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CHAPTER 1

JONATHAN HARKER'S JOURNAL

3 May. Bistritz.—Left Munich at 8:35 P. M., on 1st May,
arriving at Vienna early next morning; should have arrived at
6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a
wonderful place, from the glimpse which I got of it from the
train and the little I could walk through the streets. I feared
to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and
would start as near the correct time as possible. The
impression I had was that we were leaving the West and
entering the East; the most western of splendid bridges over
the Danube, which is here of noble width and depth, took us
among the traditions of Turkish rule.

‘We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to
Klausenburgh. Here I stopped for the night at the Hotel
Royale. I had for dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done up
some way with red pepper, which was very good but thirsty.
(Mem., get recipe for Mina.) I asked the waiter, and he said it
was called “paprika hendl,” and that, as it was a national dish,
I should be able to get it anywhere along the Carpathians. I
found my smattering of German very useful here; indeed, I
don’t know how I should be able to get on without it.

Having had some time at my disposal when in London, I had
visited the British Museum, and made search among the
books and maps in the library regarding Transylvania; it had
struck me that some foreknowledge of the country could
hardly fail to have some importance in dealing with a
nobleman of that country: I find that the district he named is
in the extreme east of the country, just on the borders of
three states, Transylvania, Moldavia and Bukovina, in the
midst of the Carpathian mountains; one of the wildest and
least known portions of Europe. I was not able to light on
any map or work giving the exact locality of the Castle
Dracula, as there are no maps of this country as yet to
compare with our own Ordnance Survey maps; but I found
that Bistritz, the post town named by Count Dracula, is a
tairly well-known place. I shall enter here some of my notes,
as they may refresh my memory when I talk over my travels
with Mina.

In the population of Transylvania there are four distinct
nationalities: Saxons in the South, and mixed with them the
‘Wallachs, who are the descendants of the Dacians; Magyars
in the West, and Szekelys in the East and North. I am going
among the latter, who claim to be descended from Attila and
the Huns. This may be so, for when the Magyars conquered
the country in the eleventh century they found the Huns
settled in it. I read that every known superstition in the
world is gathered into the horseshoe of the Carpathians, as if
it were the centre of some sort of imaginative whirlpool; if so
my stay may be very interesting. (Mem., I must ask the
Count all about them.)

I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough,
for I had all sorts of queer dreams. There was a dog howling
all night under my window, which may have had something to
do with it; or it may have been the paprika, for I had to drink
up all the water in my carafe, and was still thirsty. Towards
morning I slept and was wakened by the continuous
knocking at my door, so I guess I must have been sleeping
soundly then. I had for breakfast more paprika, and a sort of
porridge of maize flour which they said was “mamaliga,” and
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3 May. Bistritz.—Left Munich at 8:35 P. M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next
morning; should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a
wonderful place, from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I
could walk through the streets. I feared to go very far from the station, as we had
arrived late and would start as near the correct time as possible. The impression I
had was that we were leaving the West and entering the East; the most western of
splendid bridges over the Danube, which is here of noble width and depth, took us
among the traditions of Turkish rule.

We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped
for the night at the Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done
up some way with red pepper, which was very good but thirsty. (Mem., get recipe for
Mina.) I asked the waiter, and he said it was called “paprika hendl,” and that, as it
was a national dish, I should be able to get it anywhere along the Carpathians. I
found my smattering of German very useful here; indeed, I don’t know how I should
be able to get on without it.

Having had some time at my disposal when in London, I had visited the British
Museum, and made search among the books and maps in the library regarding
Transylvania; it had struck me that some foreknowledge of the country could hardly
fail to have some importance in dealing with a nobleman of that country. I find that
the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on the borders of
three states, Transylvania, Moldavia and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian
mountains; one of the wildest and least known portions of Europe. I was not able to
light on any map or work giving the exact locality of the Castle Dracula, as there are
no maps of this country as yet to compare with our own Ordnance Survey maps; but I
found that Bistritz, the post town named by Count Dracula, is a fairly well-known
place. I shall enter here some of my notes, as they may refresh my memory when I
talk over my travels with Mina.

In the population of Transylvania there are four distinct nationalities: Saxons in the
South, and mixed with them the Wallachs, who are the descendants of the Dacians;
Magyars in the West, and Szekelys in the East and North. I am going among the
latter, who claim to be descended from Attila and the Huns. This may be so, for when
the Magyars conquered the country in the eleventh century they found the Huns
settled in it. [ read that every known superstition in the world is gathered into the
horseshoe of the Carpathians, as if it were the centre of some sort of imaginative
whirlpool; if so my stay may be very interesting. (Mem., I must ask the Count all
about them.)

I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of
queer dreams. There was a dog howling all night under my window, which may have
had something to do with it; or it may have been the paprika, for I had to drink up all
the water in my carafe, and was still thirsty. Towards morning I slept and was
wakened by the continuous knocking at my door, so I guess I must have been
sleeping soundly then. I had for breakfast more paprika, and a sort of porridge of
maize flour which they said was “mamaliga,” and egg-plant stuffed with forcemeat, a
very excellent dish, which they call “impletata.” (Mem., get recipe for this also.) I had
to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have
done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more
than an hour before we began to move. It seems to me that the further east you go
the more unpunctual are the trains. What ought they to be in China?

All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of
every kind. Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as
we see in old missals; sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from
the wide stony margin on each side of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a
lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the outside edge of a river clear. At every
station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire.
Some of them were just like the peasants at home or those I saw coming through
France and Germany, with short jackets and round hats and home-made trousers;
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3 May. Bistritz.—Left Munich at 8:35 P. M., on 1st May; arriving at Vienna early next morning; should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an
hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place, from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the
streets. | feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the correct time as possible. The impression I
had was that we were leaving the West and entering the East; the most western of splendid bridges over the Danube, which is here of noble
width and depth, took us among the traditions of Turkish rule.

We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped for the night at the Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or
rather supper, a chicken done up some way with red pepper, which was very good but thirsty. (Mem., get recipe for Mina.) I asked the
waiter, and he said it was called “paprika hendl,” and that, as it was a national dish, I should be able to get it anywhere along the
Carpathians. I found my smattering of German very useful here; indeed, I don’t know how I should be able to get on without it.

Having had some time at my disposal when in London, I had visited the British Museum, and made search among the books and maps in
the library regarding Transylvania; it had struck me that some foreknowledge of the country could hardly fail to have some importance in
dealing with a nobleman of that country. I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on the borders of three
states, Transylvania, Moldavia and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian mountains; one of the wildest and least known portions of
Europe. I was not able to light on any map or work giving the exact locality of the Castle Dracula, as there are no maps of this country as
yet to compare with our own Ordnance Survey maps; but I found that Bistritz, the post town named by Count Dracula, is a fairly well-
known place. I shall enter here some of my notes, as they may refresh my memory when I talk over my travels with Mina.

In the population of Transylvania there are four distinct nationalities: Saxons in the South, and mixed with them the Wallachs, who are the
descendants of the Dacians; Magyars in the West, and Szekelys in the East and North. I am going among the latter, who claim to be
descended from Attila and the Huns. This may be so, for when the Magyars conquered the country in the eleventh century they found the
Huns settled in it. I read that every known superstition in the world is gathered into the horseshoe of the Carpathians, as if it were the
centre of some sort of imaginative whirlpool; if so my stay may be very interesting. (Mem., I must ask the Count all about them.)

I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of queer dreams. There was a dog howling all night under my
window, which may have had something to do with it; or it may have been the paprika, for I had to drink up all the water in my carafe, and
was still thirsty. Towards morning I slept and was wakened by the continuous knocking at my door, so I guess I must have been sleeping
soundly then. I had for breakfast more paprika, and a sort of porridge of maize flour which they said was “mamaliga,” and egg-plant stuffed
with forcemeat, a very excellent dish, which they call “impletata.” (Mem., get recipe for this also.) I had to hurry breakfast, for the train
started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more

than an hour before we began to move. It seems to me that the further east you go the more unpunctual are the trains. What ought they to
be in China?

All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind. Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the
top of steep hills such as we see in old missals; sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each
side of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the outside edge of a river clear. At every
station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire. Some of them were just like the peasants at home or those
I saw coming through France and Germany, with short jackets and round hats and home-made trousers; but others were very picturesque.
The women looked pretty, except when you got near them, but they were very clumsy about the waist. They had all full white sleeves of
some kind or other, and most of them had big belts with a lot of strips of something fluttering from them like the dresses in a ballet, but of
course there were petticoats under them. The strangest figures we saw were the Slovaks, who were more barbarian than the rest, with their
big cow-boy hats, great baggy dirty-white trousers, white linen shirts, and enormous heavy leather belts, nearly a foot wide, all studded over
with brass nails. They wore high boots, with their trousers tucked into them, and had long black hair and heavy black moustaches. They are
very picturesque, but do not look prepossessing. On the stage they would be set down at once as some old Oriental band of brigands. They
are, however, I am told, very harmless and rather wanting in natural self-assertion.

It was on the dark side of twilight when we got to Bistritz, which is a very interesting old place. Being practically on the frontier—for the
Borgo Pass leads from it into Bukovina—it has had a very stormy existence, and it certainly shows marks of it. Fifty years ago a series of
great fires took place, which made terrible havoc on five separate occasions. At the very beginning of the seventeenth century it underwent
a siege of three weeks and lost 13,000 people, the casualties of war proper being assisted by famine and disease.

Count Dracula had directed me to go to the Golden Krone Hotel, which I found, to my great delight, to be thoroughly old-fashioned, for of
course I wanted to see all I could of the ways of the country. I was evidently expected, for when I got near the door I faced a cheery-looking

elderly woman in the usual peasant dress—white undergarment with long double apron, front, and back, of coloured stuff fitting almost too
+1o0ht fAr madectvy NV hen T came clace che haovwed and caid “The Herr Enolichman?”? “Vac ? T caid “Tanathan Harler ” She crmiled and oave
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3 May, Bistritz.—Left Munich at 8:35 P. M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning; should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a
wonderful place, from the glimpse which 1 got of it from the train and the little 1 could walk through the streets. 1 feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and
would start as near the correct time as possible, The impression 1 had was that we were leaving the West and entering the East; the most western of splendid bridges over the
Danube, which is here of noble width and depth, took us among the traditions of Turkish rule,

We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh, Here 1 stopped for the night at the Hotel Royale. 1 had for dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done up some way
with red pepper, which was very good but thirsty, (Mem., get recipe for Mina.) 1 asked the waiter, and he said it was called “paprika hendl,” and that, as it was a national dish, 1 should
be able to get it anywhere along the Carpathians, 1 found my smattering of German very useful here; indeed, 1 don't know how 1 should be able to get on without it,

Having had some time at my disposal when in London, 1 had visited the British Museum, and made search among the books and maps in the library regarding Transylvania; it had
struck me that some foreknowledge of the country could hardly fail to have some importance in dealing with a nobleman of that country. 1 find that the district he named is in the
extreme east of the country, just on the borders of three states, Transylvania, Moldavia and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian mountains; one of the wildest and least known
portions of Europe. 1 was not able to light on any map or work giving the exact locality of the Castle Dracula, as there are no maps of this country as yet to compare with our own
Ordnance Survey maps; but 1 found that Bistritz, the post town named by Count Dracula, is a fairly well-known place. 1 shall enter here some of my notes, as they may refresh my
memory when 1 talk over my travels with Mina,

In the population of Transylvania there are four distinct nationalities: Saxons in the South, and mixed with them the Wallachs, who are the descendants of the Dacians; Magyars in
the West, and Szekelys in the East and North., 1am going among the latter, who claim to be descended from Attila and the Huns, This may be so, for when the Magyars conquered
the country in the eleventh century they found the Huns settled in it. 1 read that every known superstition in the world is gathered into the horseshoe of the Carpathians, as if it were
the centre of some sort of imaginative whirlpool; if so my stay may be very interesting. (Mem., 1 must ask the Count all about them,)

1 did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for 1 had all sorts of queer dreams, There was a dog howling all night under my window, which may have had
something to do with it; or it may have been the paprika, for 1 had to drink up all the water in my carafe, and was still thirsty, Towards morning 1 slept and was wakened by the
continuous knocking at my door, so 1 guess 1 must have been sleeping soundly then. 1 had for breakfast more paprika, and a sort of porridge of maize flour which they said was
“mamaliga,” and egg-plant stuffed with forcemeat, a very excellent dish, which they call “impletata.” (Mem., get recipe for this also.) 1 had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little
before eight, or rather it ought to have done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 1 had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before we began to move. 1t seems to me that
the further east you go the more unpunctual are the trains, What ought they to be in China?

All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind. Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old
missals; sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each side of them to be subject to great floods, 1t takes a lot of water, and running
strong, to sweep the outside edge of a river clear, At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire. Some of them were just like the peasants
at home or those 1 saw coming through France and Germany, with short jackets and round hats and home-made trousers; but others were very picturesque. The women looked
pretty, except when you got near them, but they were very clumsy about the waist, They had all full white sleeves of some kind or other, and most of them had big belts with a lot of
strips of something fluttering from them like the dresses in a ballet, but of course there were petticoats under them, The strangest figures we saw were the Slovaks, who were more
barbarian than the rest, with their big cow-boy hats, great baggy dirty-white trousers, white linen shirts, and enormous heavy leather belts, nearly a foot wide, all studded over with
brass nails. They wore high boots, with their trousers tucked into them, and had long black hair and heavy black moustaches. They are very picturesque, but do not look
prepossessing. On the stage they would be set down at once as some old Oriental band of brigands, They are, however, 1am told, very harmless and rather wanting in natural self-
assertion.

It was on the dark side of twilight when we got to Bistritz, which is a very interesting old place. Being practically on the frontier—for the Borgo Pass leads from it into Bukovina—it
has had a very stormy existence, and it certainly shows marks of it Fifty years ago a series of great fires took place, which made terrible havoc on five separate occasions, At the very
beginning of the seventeenth century it underwent a siege of three weeks and lost 13,000 people, the casualties of war proper being assisted by famine and disease.

Count Dracula had directed me to go to the Golden Krone Hotel, which 1 found, to my great delight, to be thoroughly old-fashioned, for of course 1 wanted to see all 1 could of the
ways of the country, 1 was evidently expected, for when 1 got near the door 1 faced a cheery-looking elderly woman in the usual peasant dress—white undergarment with long
double apron, front, and back, of coloured stuff fitting almost too tight for modesty, When 1 came close she bowed and said, “The Herr Englishman?” “Yes," 1 said, “Jonathan Harker.”
She smiled, and gave some message to an elderly man in white shirt-sleeves, who had followed her to the door. He went, but immediately returned with a letter;—

“My Friend.—Welcome to the Carpathians, 1 am anxiously expecting you. Sleep well to-night. At three to-morrow the diligence will start for Bukovina; a place on it is kept for you,

At the Borgo Pass my carriage will await you and will bring you to me. 1 trust that your journey from London has been a happy one, and that you will enjoy your stay in my beautiful
land,

“Your friend,
“Dracula,”
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3 May. Bistritz.—lLeft Wunich at 8:35 P, ., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning; should have arrived at 6:45, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place, from the glimpse
which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. | feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near|the correct time as possible. The
Impression I had was that we were leaving the West and entering the East; the most western of splendid bridges over the Danube, which is here of noble width and depth, took us among the traditions of
Turkish rule.

We [eft in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped for the night at the Hotel Royale. | had for dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done up some way with red pepper, which
Was very good but thirsty. (Mem., get recipe for Wina.) [ asked the waiter, and he said it was called “paprika hendl,” and that, as it was a national dish, | should be able to get it anywhere along the
Carpathians. | found my smattering of German very vseful here; indeed, I don't know how I should be able to get on without it.

Having had some time at my disposal when in London, | had visited the British Museum, and made search among the books and maps in the library regarding Transylvania; it had struck me that some
Foreknowledge of the country could hardly fail to have some importance in dealing with a noblgman of that country. | find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on the
borders of three states, Transylvania, Moldavia and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian mountains; one of the wildest and least known portions of Europe. | was not able to light on any map or work
giving the exact locality of the Castle Dracula, as there are no maps of this country as yet to compare with our own Ordnance Survey maps; but | found that Bistritz, the post town named by Count Dracula,
I a Fairly well-known place. I shall enter here some of my notes, as they may refresh my memory when | talk over my travels with Mina.

In the population of Transylvania there are four distinct nationalities: Saxons in the South, and mixed with them the Wallachs, who are the descendants of the Daciang; Magyars in the West, and Szekelys in
the East and North. I am going among the latter, who claim to be descended from Attila and the Huns. This may be so, For when the Nagyars conquered the country in the eleventh century they Found the
Huns settled init. 1 read that every known superstition in the world is gathered into the horseshoe of the Carpathians, as if it were the centre of some sort of imaginative whirlpool; if so my stay may be
very interesting. (Mem., | must ask the Count all about them ]

| did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of queer dreams. There was a dog howling all night under my window, which may have had something to do with it; or it may
have been the paprika, for | had to drink up all the water in my carafe, and was still thirsty. Towards morning | slept and was wakened by the continuaus knocking at my door, so | guess I must have been
sleeping soundly then. I had for breakFast more paprika, and a sort of porridge of maize flour which they said was “‘mamaliga,” and eqq-plant stuffed with forcemeat, a very excellent dish, which they call
‘impletata.” (Mem., get recipe for this 4lso.) I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 1 had to sit in the
carriage for more than an hour before we began to move. It seems to me that the further east you go the more unpunctual are the trains. What ought they to be in China?

Al day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind. Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals; sometimes we
ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony marqin on each side of them to be subject to great Floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the outside edge of a river
clear. At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire. Some of them were just like the peasants at home or those | saw coming through France and Germany,
with short jackets and round hats and home-made trousers; but others were very picturesque. The women looked pretty, except when you got near them, but they were very clumsy about the waist. They
had all Full white sleeves of some kind or other, and most of them had big belts with a lot of strips of something Fluttering from them [ike the dresses in a ballet, but of course there were petticoats
Under them. The strangest figures we saw were the Slovaks, who were more barbarian than the rest, with their big cow-boy hats, great baggy dirty-white trousers, white linen shirts, and enormous heavy
leather belts, nearly a foot wide, all studded over with brass nails. They wore high boots, with their trousers tucked into them, and had long black hair and heavy black moustaches. They are very
picturesque, but do not look prepossessing. 0n the stage they would be set down at once as some old Oriental band of brigands. They are, however, I am told, very harmless and rather wanting in natural
self-assertion.

It was on the dark side of twilight when we got to Bistritz, which is a very interesting old place. Being practically on the frontier—for the Borgo Pass leads from it into Bukovina—it has had a very
stormy existence, and it certainly shows marks of it. Fifty years ago a series of great fires took place, which/made terrible havoc on five separate occasions. At the very beginning of the seventeenth
century it underwent a siege of three weeks and lost 13,000 people, the casualties of war proper being assisted by famine and disease.

Count Dracula had directed me to go to the Golden Krone Hotel, which | found, to my great delight, to be thoroughly old-fashioned, for of course | wanted to see all I could of the ways of the country. | was
evidently expected, for when | got near the door | faced a cheery-looking elderly woman in the usual peasant dress—white undergarment with long double apron, front, and back, of coloured stuff fitting
almost too tight for modesty. When I came close she bowed and said, “The Herr Englishman?” “Yes,” I said, “Jonathan Harker.” She smiled, and gave some message to an elderly man in white shirt-sleeves,
Who had followed her to the door. Ke went, but immediately returned with a letter.—

"My Friend.—Welcome to the Carpathians. | am anxiously expecting you. Sleep well to-night. At three to-morrpw the diligence will start for Bukovina; a place on it is kept for you. At the Borgo Pass my
carriage will await you and will bring you to me. | trust that your journey From London has been a happy one, and that you will enjoy your stay in my beautiful land.

Your friend,
"Dracula.”
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3 MAY BISTRITZ— [ EFT MUNICH AT 8:35 P, M., ON [ST MAY, ARRIVING AT \/IENNA EARLY NEXT MORNING: SHOULD HAVE ARRIVED AT (3:4.(5, BUT TRAIN WAS AN
HOUR LATE BUDA-DESTH SEEMS A WONDERFUL PLACE FROM THE GLIMPSE WHICH | GOT OF IT FROM THE TRAIN AND THE LITTLE | COULD WALK THROUGH THE
STREETS | FEARED TO GO VERY FAR FROM THE STATION AS WE HAD ARRIVED LATE AND WOULD START AS NEAR THE CORRECT TIME AS POSSIBLE THE IMPRESSION | HAD
WAS THAT WE WERE LEAVING THE VEST AND ENTERING THE EAST; THE MOST WESTERN OF SPLENDID BRIDGES OVER THE [)ANUBE WHICH IS HERE OF NOBLE WIDTH
AND DEPTH TOOK US AMONG THE TRADITIONS OF TURKISH RULE

‘WE LEFT IN PRETTY GOOD TIME, AND CAME AFTER NIGHTFALL TO KLAUSENBURGH HERE | STOPPED FOR THE NIGHT AT THE HOTEL ROYALE [ HAD FOR DINNER, OR
RATHER SUPPER, A CHICKEN DONE UP SOME WAY WITH RED PEPPER’ WHICH WAS VERY GOOD BUT THIRSTY (MEI\./} GET RECIPE FOR MINA) ] ASKED THE WAITER, AND
HE SAID IT WAS CALLED “PAPRIKA HENDL,” AND THAT, AS IT WAS A NATIONAL DISH, | SHOULD BE ABLE TO GET IT ANYWHERE ALONG THE (CARPATHIANS [ FOUND MY
SMATTERING OF (3ERMAN VERY USEFUL HERE; INDEED’ ] DON'T KNOW HOW | SHOULD BE ABLE TO GET ON WITHOUT IT

HAVING HAD SOME TIME AT MY DISPOSAL WHEN IN LONDON, | HAD VISITED THE BRITISH MUSEUM’ AND MADE SEARCH AMONG THE BOOKS AND MAPS IN THE
LIBRARY REGARDING ’I’RANSYLVANIA; IT HAD STRUCK ME THAT SOME FOREKNOWLEDGE OF THE COUNTRY COULD HARDLY FAIL TO HAVE SOME IMPORTANCE IN DEALING
WITH A NOBLEMAN OF THAT COUNTRY | FIND THAT THE DISTRICT HE NAMED IS IN THE EXTREME EAST OF THE COUNTRY, JUST ON THE BORDERS OF THREE STATES,
TRANSYLVANIA, MOLDAVIA AND BUKOVINA, IN THE MIDST OF THE (CARPATHIAN MOUNTAINS; ONE OF THE WILDEST AND LEAST KNOWN PORTIONS OF EUROPE [ WAS
NOT ABLE TO LIGHT ON ANY MAP OR WORK GIVING THE EXACT LOCALITY OF THE (CASTLE DRACULA, AS THERE ARE NO MAPS OF THIS COUNTRY AS YET TO COMPARE
WITH OUR OWN (ORDNANCE SURVEY MAPS; BUT | FOUND THAT BISTRITZ, THE POST TOWN NAMED BY (COUNT DRACULA, IS A FAIRLY WELL-KNOWN PLACE [ SHALL
ENTER HERE SOME OF MY NOTES, AS THEY MAY REFRESH MY MEMORY WHEN ] TALK OVER MY TRAVELS WITH N[INA

[N THE POPULATION OF TRANSYLVANIA THERE ARE FOUR DISTINCT NATIONALITIES: GAXONS IN THE SOUTH, AND MIXED WITH THEM THE WALLACHS, WHO ARE THE
DESCENDANTS OF THE DACIANS; MAGYARS IN THE WEST, AND GZEKELYS IN THE EAST AND N ORTH] AM GOING AMONG THE LATTER, WHO CLAIM TO BE DESCENDED
FROM ATTILA AND THE HUNS THIS MAY BE SO, FOR WHEN THE N[AGYARS CONQUERED THE COUNTRY IN THE ELEVENTH CENTURY THEY FOUND THE HUNS SETTLED IN
IT ] READ THAT EVERY KNOWN SUPERSTITION IN THE WORLD IS GATHERED INTO THE HORSESHOE OF THE CARPATHIANS, AS IF IT WERE THE CENTRE OF SOME SORT OF
IMAGINATIVE WHIRLPOOL; IF SO MY STAY MAY BE VERY INTERESTING (MEI\& | MUST ASK THE (COUNT ALL ABOUT THEB@

] DID NOT SLEEP WELL, THOUGH MY BED WAS COMFORTABLE ENOUGH, FOR [ HAD ALL SORTS OF QUEER DREAMS THERE WAS A DOG HOWLING ALL NIGHT UNDER MY
WINDOW, WHICH MAY HAVE HAD SOMETHING TO DO WITH IT; OR IT MAY HAVE BEEN THE PAPRIKA, FOR [ HAD TO DRINK UP ALL THE WATER IN MY CARAFE, AND WAS
STILL THIRSTY TOWARDS MORNING [ SLEPT AND WAS WAKENED BY THE CONTINUOUS KNOCKING AT MY DOOR, SO ] GUESS ] MUST HAVE BEEN SLEEPING SOUNDLY THE}

A

] HAD FOR BREAKFAST MORE PAPRIKA’ AND A SORT OF PORRIDGE OF MAIZE FLOUR WHICH THEY SAID WAS “MAMALIGA,” AND EGG-PLANT STUFFED WITH FORCEMEAT’ A
VERY EXCELLENT DISH’ WHICH THEY CALL “IMPLETATAX (MEI\Z} GET RECIPE FOR THIS ALSQ> | HAD TO HURRY BREAKFAST, FOR THE TRAIN STARTED A LITTLE BEFORE
EIGHT, OR RATHER IT OUGHT TO HAVE DONE SO’ FOR AFTER RUSHING TO THE STATION AT ’7:30 ] HAD TO SIT IN THE CARRIAGE FOR MORE THAN AN HOUR BEFORE
WE BEGAN TO MOVE [T SEEMS TO ME THAT THE FURTHER EAST YOU GO THE MORE UNPUNCTUAL ARE THE TRAINS \WJHAT OUGHT THEY TO BE IN (CHINA?

ALL DAY LONG WE SEEMED TO DAWDLE THROUGH A COUNTRY WHICH WAS FULL OF BEAUTY OF EVERY KIND SOMETIMES WE SAW LITTLE TOWNS OR CASTLES ON THE TOP
OF STEEP HILLS SUCH AS WE SEE IN OLD MISSALS; SOMETIMES WE RAN BY RIVERS AND STREAMS WHICH SEEMED FROM THE WIDE STONY MARGIN ON EACH SIDE OF
THEM TO BE SUBJECT TO GREAT FLOODS JT TAKES A LOT OF WATER, AND RUNNING STRONG, TO SWEEP THE OUTSIDE EDGE OF A RIVER CLEAR AT EVERY STATION THERE
WERE GROUPS OF PEOPLE’ SOMETIMES CROWDS, AND IN ALL SORTS OF ATTIRE GOME OF THEM WERE JUST LIKE THE PEASANTS AT HOME OR THOSE ] SAW COMING
THROUGH FRANCE AND GERMANY, WITH SHORT JACKETS AND ROUND HATS AND HOME-MADE TROUSERS; BUT OTHERS WERE VERY PICTURESQUE THE WOMEN LOOKED
PRETTY, EXCEPT WHEN YOU GOT NEAR THEM’ BUT THEY WERE VERY CLUMSY ABOUT THE WAIST'THEY HAD ALL FULL WHITE SLEEVES OF SOME KIND OR OTHER, AND
MOST OF THEM HAD BIG BELTS WITH A LOT OF STRIPS OF SOMETHING FLUTTERING FROM THEM LIKE THE DRESSES IN A BALLET, BUT OF COURSE THERE WERE
PETTICOATS UNDER THEMTHE STRANGEST FIGURES WE SAW WERE THE SLOVAKS, WHO WERE MORE BARBARIAN THAN THE REST, WITH THEIR BIG COW-BOY HATS, GREAT]
BAGGY DIRTY-WHITE TROUSERS’ WHITE LINEN SHIRTS, AND ENORMOUS HEAVY LEATHER BELTS, NEARLY A FOOT WIDE, ALL STUDDED OVER WITH BRASS NAILS THEY
WORE HIGH BOOTS’ WITH THEIR TROUSERS TUCKED INTO THEM, AND HAD LONG BLACK HAIR AND HEAVY BLACK MOUSTACHES THEY ARE VERY PICTURESQU E, BUT DO
NOT LOOK PREPOSSESSING (ON THE STAGE THEY WOULD BE SET DOWN AT ONCE AS SOME OLD (QRIENTAL BAND OF BRIGANDS THEY ARE’ HOWEVER, 1 AM TOLD, VERY
HARMLESS AND RATHER WANTING IN NATURAL SELF-ASSERTION

JT WAS ON THE DARK SIDE OF TWILIGHT WHEN WE GOT TO BISTRITZ, WHICH IS A VERY INTERESTING OLD PLACE BEING PRACTICALLY ON THE FRONTIER —FOR THE
BORGO PASS LEADS FROM IT INTO BUKOVINA —IT HAS HAD A VERY STORMY EXISTENCE’ AND IT CERTAINLY SHOWS MARKS OF IT FIFTY YEARS AGO A SERIES OF GREAT
FIRES TOOK PLACE’ WHICH MADE TERRIBLE HAVOC ON FIVE SEPARATE OCCASIONS AT THE VERY BEGINNING OF THE SEVENTEENTH CENTURY IT UNDERWENT A SIEGE OF
THREE WEEKS AND LOST IZ,OOO PEOPLE’ THE CASUALTIES OF WAR PROPER BEING ASSISTED BY FAMINE AND DISEASE

COUNT DRACULA HAD DIRECTED ME TO GO TO THE (FOLDEN KRONE HOTEL, WHICH [ FOUND, TO MY GREAT DELIGHT, TO BE THOROUGHLY OLD-FASHIONED’ FOR OF
COURSE [ WANTED TO SEE ALL | COULD OF THE WAYS OF THE COUNTRY | WAS EVIDENTLY EXPECTED, FOR WHEN J GOT NEAR THE DOOR | FACED A CHEERY-LOOKING
ELDERLY WOMAN IN THE USUAL PEASANT DRESS — WHITE UNDERGARMENT WITH LONG DOUBLE APRON’ FRONT’ AND BACK, OF COLOURED STUFF FITTING ALMOST TOO

W 7\ n W U
TIGHT FOR MODESTY \WHEN [ CAME CLOSE SHE BOWED AND SAID’ THE HERR ENGLISHMAN? YES’ I SAID’ ]ONATHAN HARKER SHE SMILED, AND GAVE SOME
MESSAGE TO AN ELDERLY MAN IN WHITE SHIRT—SLEEVES, WHO HAD FOLLOWED HER TO THE DOOR HE WENT, BUT IMMEDIATELY RETURNED WITH A LETTER: —

“‘MY FRIEND— \NELCOME TO THE (CARPATHIANS | AM ANXIOUSLY EXPECTING YOU SLEEP WELL TO-NIGHT AT THREE TO-MORROW THE DILIGENCE WILL START FOR
BUKOVINA; A PLACE ON IT IS KEPT FOR YOU AT THE BORGO PASS MY CARRIAGE WILL AWAIT YOU AND WILL BRING YOU TO ME [ TRUST THAT YOUR JOURNEY FROM
JONDON HAS BEEN A HAPPY ONE, AND THAT YOU WILL ENJOY YOUR STAY IN MY BEAUTIFUL LAND
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3 MAY BISTRITZ— [EFT NJUNICH AT 8:3 5’ P. M‘, ON ST MAY, ARRIVING AT YVIENNA EARLY NEXT MORNING; SHOULD HAVE ARRIVED AT 6:46, BUT TRAIN
WAS AN HOUR IATE BUDA-PDESTH SEEMS A WONDERFUL PLACE, FROM THE GLIMPSE WHICH ] GOT OF IT FROM THE TRAIN AND THE LITTLE | COULD WALK
THROUGH THE STREETS | FEARED TO GO VERY FAR FROM THE STATION’ AS WE HAD ARRIVED LATE AND WOULD START AS NEAR THE CORRECT TIME AS
POSSIBLE THE IMPRESSION [ HAD WAS THAT WE WERE LEAVING THE \J/EST AND ENTERING THE EAST; THE MOST WESTERN OF SPLENDID BRIDGES OVER THE
DAN UBE, WHICH IS HERE OF NOBLE WIDTH AND DEPTH, TOOK US AMONG THE TRADITIONS OF TURKISH RULE

‘WE LEFT IN PRETTY GOOD TIME, AND CAME AFTER NIGHTFALL TO KLAUSENBURGH HERE [ STOPPED FOR THE NIGHT AT THE HOTEL ROYALE [ HAD FOR
DINNER, OR RATHER SUPPER’ A CHICKEN DONE UP SOME WAY WITH RED PEPPER, WHICH WAS VERY GOOD BUT THIRSTY (MEI\‘/} GET RECIPE FOR MIN[}) 1
ASKED THE WAITER, AND HE SAID IT WAS CALLED “PAPRIKA HENDL ,” AND THAT, AS IT WAS A NATIONAL DISH’ ] SHOULD BE ABLE TO GET IT ANYWHERE
ALONG THE (CARPATHIANS | FOUND MY SMATTERING OF (FERMAN VERY USEFUL HERE; INDEED’ ] DON'T KNOW HOW | SHOULD BE ABLE TO GET ON
WITHOUT IT

HAVING HAD SOME TIME AT MY DISPOSAL WHEN IN [ONDON | HAD VISITED THE BRITISH {USEUM AND MADE SEARCH AMONG THE BOOKS AND MAPS IN
THE LIBRARY REGARDING TRANSYLVANIA: IT HAD STRUCK ME THAT SOME FOREKNOWLEDGE OF THE COUNTRY COULD HARDLY FAIL TO HAVE SOME
IMPORTANCE IN DEALING WITH A NOBLEMAN OF THAT COUNTRY | FIND THAT THE DISTRICT HE NAMED IS IN THE EXTREME EAST OF THE COUNTRY, JUST ON
THE BORDERS OF THREE STATES TRANSYLVANIA JK[OLDAVIA AND BUKOVINA IN THE MIDST OF THE (CARPATHIAN MOUNTAINS: ONE OF THE WILDEST AND
LEAST KNOWN PORTIONS OF FUROPE | WAS NOT ABLE TO LIGHT ON ANY MAP OR WORK GIVING THE EXACT LOCALITY OF THE (CASTLE [)RACULA AS THERE
ARE NO MAPS OF THIS COUNTRY AS YET TO COMPARE WITH OUR OWN (QRDNANCE GURVEY MAPS: BUT | FOUND THAT BISTRITZ THE POST TOWN NAMED BY
COUNT DRACULA IS A FAIRLY WELL-KNOWN PLACE | SHALL ENTER HERE SOME OF MY NOTES AS THEY MAY REFRESH MY MEMORY WHEN | TALK OVER MY
TRAVELS WITH \[INA

[N THE POPULATION OF TRANSYLVANIA THERE ARE FOUR DISTINCT NATIONALITIES: GAXONS IN THE SOUTH’ AND MIXED WITH THEM THE WALLACHS, WHO
ARE THE DESCENDANTS OF THE DACIANS; MAGYARS IN THE WEST, AND SZEKELYS IN THE EAST AND N ORTH] AM GOING AMONG THE LATTER, WHO CLAIM
TO BE DESCENDED FROM ATTILA AND THE HUNSTHIS MAY BE SO’ FOR WHEN THE N[AGYARS CONQUERED THE COUNTRY IN THE ELEVENTH CENTURY THEY
FOUND THE HUNS SETTLED IN IT | READ THAT EVERY KNOWN SUPERSTITION IN THE WORLD IS GATHERED INTO THE HORSESHOE OF THE CARPATHIANS’ AS
IF IT WERE THE CENTRE OF SOME SORT OF IMAGINATIVE WHIRLPOOL; IF SO MY STAY MAY BE VERY INTERESTING (MEl\é ] MUST ASK THE (COUNT ALL ABOUT
THEI@
] DID NOT SLEEP WELL, THOUGH MY BED WAS COMFORTABLE ENOUGH, FOR [ HAD ALL SORTS OF QUEER DREAMS THERE WAS A DOG HOWLING ALL NIGHT
UNDER MY WINDOW’ WHICH MAY HAVE HAD SOMETHING TO DO WITH IT; OR IT MAY HAVE BEEN THE PAPRIKA’ FOR T HAD TO DRINK UP ALL THE WATER IN
MY CARAFE, AND WAS STILL THIRSTY TOWARDS MORNING [ SLEPT AND WAS WAKENED BY THE CONTINUOUS KNOCKING AT MY DOOR’ SO T GUESS | MUST
HAVE BEEN SLEEPING SOUNDLY THEN | HAD FOR BREAKFAST MORE PAPRIKA’ AND A SORT OF PORRIDGE OF MAIZE FLOUR WHICH THEY SAID WAS “MAMALIGA,”
AND EGG-PLANT STUFFED WITH FORCEMEAT, A VERY EXCELLENT DISH, WHICH THEY CALL “IMPLETATX (MEI\./} GET RECIPE FOR THIS ALSQ) ] HAD TO HURRY
BREAIGAST’ FOR THE TRAIN STARTED A LITTLE BEFORE EIGHT’ OR RATHER IT OUGHT TO HAVE DONE SO’ FOR AFTER RUSHING TO THE STATION AT ’7:30 I
HAD TO SIT IN THE CARRIAGE FOR MORE THAN AN HOUR BEFORE WE BEGAN TO MOVE [T SEEMS TO ME THAT THE FURTHER EAST YOU GO THE MORE
UNPUNCTUAL ARE THE TRAINS \A/JHAT OUGHT THEY TO BE IN (CHINA?Y

ALL DAY LONG WE SEEMED TO DAWDLE THROUGH A COUNTRY WHICH WAS FULL OF BEAUTY OF EVERY KIND SOMETIMES WE SAW LITTLE TOWNS OR CASTLES
ON THE TOP OF STEEP HILLS SUCH AS WE SEE IN OLD MISSALS; SOMETIMES WE RAN BY RIVERS AND STREAMS WHICH SEEMED FROM THE WIDE STONY MARGIN
ON EACH SIDE OF THEM TO BE SUBJECT TO GREAT FLOODS JT TAKES A LOT OF WATER’ AND RUNNING STRONG, TO SWEEP THE OUTSIDE EDGE OF A RIVER
CLEAR AT EVERY STATION THERE WERE GROUPS OF PEOPLE’ SOMETIMES CROWDS, AND IN ALL SORTS OF ATTIRE SOME OF THEM WERE JUST LIKE THE
PEASANTS AT HOME OR THOSE T SAW COMING THROUGH FRANCE AND GERMANY’ WITH SHORT JACKETS AND ROUND HATS AND HOME-MADE TROUSERS; BUT
OTHERS WERE VERY PICTURESQUE THE WOMEN LOOKED PRETIY’ EXCEPT WHEN YOU GOT NEAR THEM’ BUT THEY WERE VERY CLUMSY ABOUT THE WAIST THEY
HAD ALL FULL WHITE SLEEVES OF SOME KIND OR OTHER, AND MOST OF THEM HAD BIG BELTS WITH A LOT OF STRIPS OF SOMETHING FLUTTERING FROM
THEM LIKE THE DRESSES IN A BALLET’ BUT OF COURSE THERE WERE PETTICOATS UNDER THEMTHE STRANGEST FIGURES WE SAW WERE THE SLOVAKS’ WHO
WERE MORE BARBARIAN THAN THE REST’ WITH THEIR BIG COW-BOY HATS, GREAT BAGGY DIRTY-WHITE TROUSERS’ WHITE LINEN SHIRTS’ AND ENORMOUS
HEAVY LEATHER BELTS, NEARLY A FOOT WIDE, ALL STUDDED OVER WITH BRASS NAILS THEY WORE HIGH BOOTS’ WITH THEIR TROUSERS TUCKED INTO THEM,
AND HAD LONG BLACK HAIR AND HEAVY BLACK MOUSTACHES THEY ARE VERY PICTURESQUE, BUT DO NOT LOOK PREPOSSESSING ()N THE STAGE THEY WOULD
BE SET DOWN AT ONCE AS SOME OLD (QRIENTAL BAND OF BRIGANDS THEY ARE, HOWEVER’ ] AM TOLD, VERY HARMLESS AND RATHER WANTING IN NATURAL
SELF-ASSERTION

JT WAS ON THE DARK SIDE OF TWILIGHT WHEN WE GOT TO BISTRITZ, WHICH IS A VERY INTERESTING OLD PLACE BEING PRACTICALLY ON THE FRONTIER —
FOR THE 3ORGO PASS LEADS FROM IT INTO BUKOVINA —IT HAS HAD A VERY STORMY EXISTENCE’ AND IT CERTAINLY SHOWS MARKS OF IT FIFTY YEARS AGO A
SERIES OF GREAT FIRES TOOK PLACE’ WHICH MADE TERRIBLE HAVOC ON FIVE SEPARATE OCCASIONS AT THE VERY BEGINNING OF THE SEVENTEENTH CENTURY
IT UNDERWENT A SIEGE OF THREE WEEKS AND LOST IS,OOO PEOPLE, THE CASUALTIES OF WAR PROPER BEING ASSISTED BY FAMINE AND DISEASE

COUNT DRACULA HAD DIRECTED ME TO GO TO THE (FOLDEN KRONE [JOTEL WHICH | FOUND TO MY GREAT DELIGHT, TO BE THOROUGHLY OLD-
FASHIONED FOR OF COURSE | WANTED TO SEE ALL | COULD OF THE WAYS OF THE COUNTRY | WAS EVIDENTLY EXPECTED FOR WHEN ]| GOT NEAR THE DOOR
] FACED A CHEERY-LOOKING ELDERLY WOMAN IN THE USUAL PEASANT DRESS —WHITE UNDERGARMENT WITH LONG DOUBLE APRON FRONT AND BACK, OF
COLOURED STUFF FITTING ALMOST TOO TIGHT FOR MODESTY WWHEN | CAME CLOSE SHE BOWED AND SAID “THE HERR ENGLISHMAN}” “WES” | SAID

N ’ * ’ 4
“JONATHAN [{ARKER GHE SMILED AND GAVE SOME MESSAGE TO AN ELDERLY MAN IN WHITE SHIRT-SLEEVES WHO HAD FOLLOWED HER TO THE DOOR HE
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JONATHAN HARKER'S JOURNAL

3 May. Bistritz.—Left Munich at 8:35 P. M., on 1st May;, arriving at Vienna early next morning;
should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place,
from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the
streets. I feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near
the correct time as possible. The impression I had was that we were leaving the West and
entering the East; the most western of splendid bridges over the Danube, which is here of
noble width and depth, took us among the traditions of Turkish rule.

We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped for
the night at the Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done up some way
with red pepper, which was very good but thirsty. (Mem., get recipe for Mina.) I asked the
waiter, and he said it was called “paprika hendl,” and that, as it was a national dish, I should
be able to get it anywhere along the Carpathians. I found my smattering of German very
useful here; indeed, I don’t know how I should be able to get on without it.

Having had some time at my disposal when in London, I had visited the British Museum,
and made search among the books and maps in the library regarding Transylvania; it had
struck me that some foreknowledge of the country could hardly fail to have some
importance in dealing with a nobleman of that country. I find that the district he named is in
the extreme east of the country, just on the borders of three states, Transylvania, Moldavia
and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian mountains; one of the wildest and least known
portions of Europe. I was not able to light on any map or work giving the exact locality of
the Castle Dracula, as there are no maps of this country as yet to compare with our own
Ordnance Survey maps; but I found that Bistritz, the post town named by Count Dracula, is
a fairly well-known place. I shall enter here some of my notes, as they may refresh my
memory when I talk over my travels with Mina.

In the population of Transylvania there are four distinct nationalities: Saxons in the South,
and mixed with them the Wallachs, who are the descendants of the Dacians; Magyars in the
West, and Szekelys in the East and North. I am going among the latter, who claim to be
descended from Attila and the Huns. This may be so, for when the Magyars conquered the
country in the eleventh century they found the Huns settled in it. I read that every known
superstition in the world is gathered into the horseshoe of the Carpathians, as if it were the
centre of some sort of imaginative whirlpool; if so my stay may be very interesting. (Mem., I
must ask the Count all about them.)

I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of queer
dreams. There was a dog howling all night under my window, which may have had something
to do with it; or it may have been the paprika, for I had to drink up all the water in my
carafe, and was still thirsty. Towards morning I slept and was wakened by the continuous
knocking at my door, so I guess I must have been sleeping soundly then. I had for breakfast
more paprika, and a sort of porridge of maize flour which they said was “mamaliga,” and egg-
plant stuffed with forcemeat, a very excellent dish, which they call “impletata.” (Mem., get
recipe for this also.) I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or
rather it ought to have done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the
carriage for more than an hour before we began to move. It seems to me that the further east
you go the more unpunctual are the trains. What ought they to be in China?

All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old
missals; sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin
on each side of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong,
to sweep the outside edge of a river clear. At every station there were groups of people,
sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire. Some of them were just like the peasants at
home or those I saw coming through France and Germany, with short jackets and round hats
and home-made trousers; but others were very picturesque. The women looked pretty;
except when you got near them, but they were very clumsy about the waist. They had all full
white sleeves of some kind or other, and most of them had big belts with a lot of strips of
something fluttering from them like the dresses in a ballet, but of course there were
petticoats under them. The strangest figures we saw were the Slovaks, who were more
barbarian than the rest. with their bie cow-bov hats. ereat bagov dirtv-white trousers. white





