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DRACULA 
Sta~e 2 

In the s pring l"lf IR75 , ,J on:1th:1n H nrk..:r trn veh,. to 

T ransyJwmin, on :i husincso; visit to t he hr,mc of Count 
Drncula. Jona1hn.n docs uot rc~lly w.111r m go hcc--i\U!.C in a 
few months' rim.: he is t!,Clting ni:u·ricd to his bcuuriful Min.1, 
,md he clnes nm w:mr H) lc:1vc her. 

While he is st:l)'ingin Cnstk• Dracul:o. he keeps :i d iary, ;-\nd 
c\·cry da)' he h.1s more nml more 1cr-nblc chiugs m wrire. 
\'(!Jl)' does he s~c Couru Drncul:1 onl}' -:\I nighr? Why c.1n 't 

hi:scc 1hc\...ount III a minor? And w in, arctl1cthrcchc.1urifu l 

women, wi1 h their red moudu, .111d 101115 !ih:1rp tct.'th, th.n 
com.: to hi& roon1 :1r nii;hr? 

J\t humi: in Engl:md1 Min:, i'i :.ra)•ing wi1h hc:r CrieuJ Lu(.'.y 
inn wwn br ihc sen. She w:1irs fo r jnnnthim'~ lcHcr~, but 
Lhcr Jo not come, oml Mi11.1 i,; afro.i<l. Pc:rhaps J o,,athaD is 
ill, or in cbngcr . .. 

Min., h nur .tir:1id for hersel f. of cou1·s<:. or for her fncnd 
Lucy. Wh:tr d:mgtr ..:.111 rhcre r ollsil.,I)' be for two young 
women rn ;l q111<::r fuglish seaside wwn? 

Rr:im Smkcr{ IR47- 19 12) w:i:- born iu lrel:tuJ nnJ worked 
thtrc :i-." ci\'il .;crvnnr for ,omc yc-.irll. Then he workc:-J :1$ 

chc m:Ul.lf.t.:1' fur dlL' fomou:-. Eoglish a..:ri)r S1r Henry lr\ling. 
for ~Wl'llfYM'I-CVcn yc:ir.s:. Dr,uulo., hi~ story ubout vampire-!a, 
h hi-.. most f.rnwus hQok. 

OXFO!tl) IU)O KWOR!\1~ 

Saw$ tdttor~; T nnt1 rfr,lgr 1-rml k•m1{1·r ff.J~t'II 

sagri
Texto
ELEFANTA - ENGLISHTIPS.ORG



-------OXFORD BOOKWORMS-------
For ;, (uJI li:1t of t ides in nil the Oxford Booltwonn.s series, 

please rclu to 1hc O x ford F,nglis/1 cat.afogue. Tides :available iodudt-: 

-. Black Series-." 

........... Suge 1 (400 lie:1dworJ,:) 
•·1nc Elc1>ham Man Tim Vicnry 
•Goodbye-, Mr Hollywood Joltn F.st;Olt 

·11,e Monkey's l)aw w. W.Jacobs 
•Tiu: Ph1m1om of the Opcrn }ttn11ifer B,usm 
U11dcr the Mo,,n Row""'a ..\.ki11yen1i 

........., Srn1gc 2 (700 hc:tdword.s) 
• Or:u:ul:.. Uram Stoker 
• New Yorkcr.s O. fltmry (~horr ,10,ics) 
• SJ1ctlock Hnlme,, ShtJrt Stories 

.Sir 1\ttlmr C<m.:.rn l)Qyl~ 
• Voodoo lslnnd Mic'11tt!I Duckworth 

........... Stngc 3 (IOOO headwords) 
•LovcStOl'y' f.Nc!tSq:al 

•Tbe Pictutt o( DoM:m Grll)' Oscar \'i.lildr 
"S1-,iack! ·n m ViaJry 
Tooth and Cl.nw &1ld(shorts10rk.1.) 
Wy:m':, Hurricane ()~mom) JJagi'ey 

..........., St'3,RC ;t t 1400 he-1dwords·1 
•1'he BigSlet1> RtJp ntmd Cl111ndlcr 
'"The Hound of the BaskCf"illei 

.Wr /\rrh11r Con1111 Doyltt 
Lrml Jim )0$</1l1 Conrad 
•Thtu Men in II Bc,;u }cr(m1c K. Jrrrcm1t 

............ Stage 5 ( lSOO bcJdword11) 
Oe:idlock. S.1ro Paret$ky 
•Gh(>$1 Storks rr:1oln by ltoscmory Bo,dn 
Hel t :md Du:i, R11th Priill,\:f Jl;ab11ala 
L, Robot l saaeAsim(w (llh◊n stories► 
• WtJthctlng Hdgh1s Emily 8,ontH 

............ St:iti,:.6 (2S00 headwords) 
• Ame:ric:rn Crime S1()ric:I retold by ]Olm Escort 
Cry Frcr<lom )<>Im Bril .. ·y 
Mctt·or Jolm \Vyndlnrm (il1on $!<;.de~) 
• Pride and Prejodke )a>W AJtJt itn 

•Tess ()f dt-t: d'Urbcrvi.Uu ·rl,omas Hmdy 

.-. Green Series -. 

._..._ Stage l r,oo 11.udwmd~) 
• Alke'sAdveoturd iu \Vomlerl11nJ I-A"111ifC11r-1oll 
•Mnckld)trr-)' Fln11 M,itk Tu,<1111 
•Robin)<ln Cnm1e 0af'li4'I Otfor 
Too OJJ tu R,,ck .md R,1II J,u, M.uk C.,11<m 6totie~ 

._..._ S1.igc 3 (1000 ht.1tdworJ,j 
••n l(' GIii ol tbt \Vild )11ck Lomfon 
0111lt.eEd1:c Cilli.urC,os, 
•111c PniQnc.r ,;,fZcndu A111ho1ry I IP{lfl 
"TIit' Secret G11rden Fmr:au Nn,lgsor1 l11,r,1('lt 

'-"" S1ag1: 4 {1'100 hc.1,Jwnrds> 
'Ul:i.:k 0c-Juty Nm«Seict.11 
'Culhver', Trnvtlli Jon,lfh.m Su,,[, 
•UulcW(ln)cn l..o11is:JA1tJ)'A/«m 
The Sih·cr Sward Jan ScmJ#li,:, 
'Trca.w.,e bbn<l Robr,t i .0 1tis$tMJl'IIJ.tJII 

Mmt)'atbl', 1itl.n~~•,11'1//l,lr,br>th clr,ssic~md 1t1tNU'm. 
'Cuu.·ttl"J -1111,1if,:b,'11/or tl1t"tc titl!!s-

----OXFORD llOOKWORMS COLLECTION----
11 .. r.tior: by w~U-kuot◄m .1111ho,~·. bu1h1:l:,nJr. muJ ,1f0d1m 1. 

'J'cxls +lff. m# abrMicdor 6ifllpli/it!d i11.J1171r,1y. Ti1fts 111milab!r for.Im/,:: 

f rom the CrndlcH) the Grave:. 
\s1u:ics by &.le.(, f;.,e(yn Waugl:, Roald D11hl~ 
S111:m Hill, R..·1}'m011J Can·"' • 11nd 01heri;) 

Crime Nc,·cr Pays 
(11tl)rie1 b)' A.gmht.1 Cl,riuie, P,1trida Hif.',h, rnith. 
Cmham Grc,r_riei Rudr RA11<kll, and othei,) 

A Window on ,hr Uoi\'Cf'S¢ 
("1orb br lwy 81,1.dlm,y, A,tlmrC, Clorkf', 
fJaac t\Jimov, Pl111ip K. D,c-k, and o:h.cr,) 

·r~ Eye 9f CM.dhood 
("1ori~ by O. lt .l..awrenu. U'illUlm Bo,~I. 
P.:nd11pe Uwly, Joh,1 Ut"like, i nd 0th.cu) 

~ 

acua ,. ._... 
Bram Stoker 

Retold by 

DiancMowar 

(JXF()RI> UNIVERSITY l'R~,s 



Oxfotd UniverSity Press 
Grc:n Cb.tendon Succc, Oxford OX1 6D1' 

Oxford New York 
Ad1c11.s Audd1u,d Bangkok Bog<>t1,1 8ucnos Ai.res 

C:.ikun:1 Cape Town Chcnnai Oar cs Ssfaam Delhi 
Florence Hong Kong lnanbu.1 Karuchi Ku.1la Lumpur 

!-.-fad.rid Mt'lboume Mcxk<., City MumNi N.1iri,bi P:uis 
S.to Paulo Sin!Pporc Taipei l'okyo Tan:,1110 War53w 

:md auocia.ce:d compa.mcs in 
Sulin Jbad:111 

OXfOJlO and OXFORD ENGi.i.Sii 
arc trade lru'ltks o( Oxford Unh•miry Ptc:ti 

ISBN O 19 421680 2 

This simplified cdiuon () Oxford U,il\·cr~iry Press 1996 
Fi,,1 published 1996 

founh imptcisie)n 1998 

N<> unauthoriu d phococopyi.n.g 

AJJ rigit1~ reserved, No pan of thti publication m:ay 
be reproduced, st<?tcd in :a retrieval symm, or transmitted, 

in any fonn or by :.my means. dttrronic, mechanical. 
photocop)•i.ng. r«ording, or 01hcrw~. \\itbout the prior 

w,iuen pcrmi$5iOo o( Oxlotd Un.ivcqil')· P,css, 

'fhjs book i.s $Old rubJcct 10 ,he coodifion ch:11 it ,ball not. 
by WII)' of uadc or oth.trwl5C. be lent, resold, birtd out, qr 
otherwise eireolntcd withour the publi$hcr'$ prior consent 

in ilny form. o( b!ndi.:ng Qr cover othct than th:n in "''hkh it is 
publi.1hi:d ~nd without a si.Jni.l~t eondiri c:m ltlcluding thjs 
condiuon bdn-g impor.td (In the subscquem pu.rch~$1:-J'. 

Jllusuai<d b}' P..aul Fisher Johnson 

Types.tt by Wyvcm Typesetting Ltd. Brisml 
Prinml in El.ngbnd by Cl:tys Ud, St h·c.s pk 

JONATHAN HARJ<F.R'S DIARY ---~~ 
0 

Count Dracula 

M Y scory begins about seven years ago, in 1875. My 

name is J onathan Harker, and I live and work in 

Loodon. My job is co buy and sell houses for other people. 

One day a lerter arrived for me from a very rich man who 

lived in T ransy lvan ia. He wanted to buy a house in England 

and he needed my help. T he man was COlmt Dracula, and 1 

agreed to help hi m. 

I found a house for him, and he asked me to rake all rhe 

papers for it co Transylvania. J was nor very pleased about 

rhis. I was planning to get married iu rhc autumn, and I did 

nor w:inl co leave my beautifu l Mina. 

' But you must go, Jo nathan,' she said. 'Tbe Count is rich, 

and perhaps he wi ll give you more work later.' 

Sol agreed ro go. l did nor know then of the terrible danger 
which waited for me in Transylva nia . 

And so, on 4th May I arrived ar ,i little town called Bistcirz. 

Transylvania was a strange and beautiful counrry. There were 

mountains, u ees and rivers everywhere. And somewhere high 

in the moumains was the Cou1·1r's home, Castle DracuJa. I had 

six hours ro wait before the coach came to take me there, so I 

went into a little horcl. Inside the botel it was warm and 

friendly . The people there were all laughing and ta lking. 

'Where are you going?' they asked me. 
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2 Drarnln 

'To Castle Dracula,' I replied. 

Suddenly rhe room was s ilcnr and everyone turned ro look 

ar me. I cou ld nor understand wily they all looked :1frnid. 

'Don't go there,' someone sa id . 

'Bur I ha ve ro,' I answered. ' It's business.' 

They began ro talk again, bu r rhcy were 110 longer laug hing. 

Slo wly, rh e hotel keeper's wife took rhe gold cross from he r 

neck and put ir imo my hand. 'Take rh is.' she sa id. 'There is 

danger at Castle Dracub. Perha ps rhis will help )'o u.' 

When the t:oach a rri ved and I gm· inro it, a c rowd of people 

came to wa tch, and I heard the wo rd 'vampire'. 

T he coach travel led up into rhc mountains. H igher :ind 

higher it wcm, faste r and faster. The sun was bri J?,ht , but above 

rhe trees rhc re was snow on the moumai n ro ps. Then suddenly 

Jonathan Harker's Diary 3 

rhesun went down behind the mounta ins and everyw here was 

dark. In the forest around us, rhe wt)lvcs were howling. Ir was 

a terrible sound . 

Suddcnl)' rhc coach s topped. A small carriage came down 

the narrow road on the righ t. Four black horses were pulling 

it, and the driver was dressed in black, witl1 a b lack har pu lled 

dow n over h is face . 

' Where's the Englishnrnn>' he ca ll ed . 'I've come from Castle 

Dracu la!' 

H e looked strange, s tanding there in che moon lig ht , ,md 

sudden ly I was afraid. But ir was coo lace. J could nor go back 

now. 

Soon we were o n ou r way ro Castle Dracu la . The mounta ins 

were aU a round us and rhc moon was b~hind bbck clo uds. I 

f\ small c,Jffiage camv clown the narrvw road cm the ri?,bt . 



4 Dracula 

could see nothing- bur I couJd s till hear the wolves. The ho rses 

went faster and foster, and the driver laughed wi ld ly. 

Suddenly rhc Cflrriagc stopped. J opened the door and gor 

o ur. At o nce the carriage d,·ove ,1way and I was alone in fronr 

o f rhe da rk, s ilenr castle. I s tood there , looking up ar it, and 

slowly, the b ig wooden doo r opened. A ra il m,111 s tood in fronr 

of me. His hair wns wh irc and he was dressed i11 black from 

head to foot. 

'Come in, ,vlr Harker,' he said. ' l am Counr Dracula.' He 

held out his hand and I rook ir. It was as cold as ice! 

Slow£)', the l, ig wooden door ope11ed. 

Jonatban Harker's Diary 5 

I went inco the castle and rhe Count carefull y locked t he 

door behind me. He put t he key into h is pocket and turned ro 
go upstairs. I followed h im, and we came ro a room where a 
wood fire burned brightl y. Jn front of it there was a lirrlc table 

with food and d ri nk on ir. The Count asked me ro si r down 

and ca1, bur he d id nor car with me. La ter, we sar and 1,ilked 

by the tire. His English was very good, and while we rn lked, I 
had time 10 look at him catcfuUy. His face was very white, h is 

ca rs were like the ca rs of a car, and h is tet<th were s trong like 

the rectb of an animal. There was hair on his hands and h is 

fingers were very long. When he rouched me, 1 was :1 fraid. 

11 was nearly morning when I wcnr co bed, and 011rsidc, the 

wolves were s ti ll how li ng. 

The nexr morning I found my breakfast on rhc Lirclc table in 

from of the fire. Now cl1at it was light, I cou ld see t ha t Castle 

Dracu la was old and dirry. I saw no servanrs all cha r day. 

The Counr did 1101 come ro hreakfast, hut there was a letter 

rwm him on the rabk. 
'Go anywhere in rhe castle,· ir said, 'but some of rhe rooms 

a rc locked. Do not rry ro go inco these rooms.' 

When the Count came back in the evening, he wam«d to 

know all .ibour his new house 111 Eogbod. 

'Wdl,' I began, 'it's a very big house, o ld and dark, w ith a 

high wall a ll round it. There are trees everywhere. Thar's wh)• 

the house is dark. Jc has a linle ch urch coo.' And I shc,wcd him 

some pictu res of ir. 

He was p leased about the chu rch. ' Ah,' he said, 'so .I shall 

be nca r the dead.' 
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We ta lked for a long rime aad once I fel l :1s leep. I woke up 

suddenly and found t he Cow1t's face neflr me. The smell which 

came from him was terrible. It was the smell of death. 

'You're t ired,' the Count said . 'Go to bed now.' And when 

he smi led, h is foce was the face of a wolf. 

Our business was now finished. The Count had a ll th e papers 

for his new house, and rhcre was nothing to keep me in 

Transylvania or in Casrle Dracula, bur the Count d id not 

wanr me to leave. I was alo ne with him in rhe cast!.;, but I 

never saw h im in the daytime. I o nly saw him at· n ig ht when he 

came ~nd sar with me. We a lways rnlked until t he mo rning 

and he asked me many questions about England. ' I ha ve plans 

rn go t here myself soon,' he sa id. 'Tell me about send ing 

things to Eng h1nd by_ sh ip.' So we miked abour shi ps and the 

sea, and I thought about Mina, and her friend Lucy. Lucy and 

her mothe r were staying by d1esea, and Mina was planning to 

visit rhcrn there some rime. Srupid ly, I rold the Counr about 

rhcm. 

There was no mirror in my bedroom, bur I had o ne with 

me, a presenr from M ina. One morning I was standLng in front 

of ir :md I was shaving. Sudden ly :i hand couched me and a 

voice said, 'Good mo rning. ' T he Count was stand ing next ro 

me. H e was s ta nd ing ncxr ro me, but I could not see him in the 

1nirror! 

My hand shook and I cur myself. Blood began to run down 

my face and I saw char Count Dracula was watching it hungrily. 

Sudden ly he put out his hand . H e had a wi ld look in h is eyes, 

Jor111tha11 I-Larker's Di11ry 

:ind I was afra id. But h is 

hand touched the gold 

cross at my neck and his 

face changed . He cook 

rhe mirro r fro m me, 

wenL ro the window, 

and a mLnutc later the 

mirror -..vas lying in a 

thousand pieces far 
belo w. He d id nor 

speak , but left rhc room 

quickly. And 1 stood 

t here, and asked myself 

111hy I cou ld not see rhis 

man in the mirror. 

l we nt O\'Ct to rbe 

w indow and looked 

The Count ·s band to11cbed tbe 
gold c.ross al my neck. 

7 

out. I was high above d1e ground. Many o f the doors in t he 

cas tle were locked. Sudden I)•, I unders tood . I was a prisoner' 

e 
I am in danger 

0 ne evening rhe Count sa id, 'You musr write ro yo ur 

London o ffice a11d tell Mr H awkin that you' ll be here 

for another month.' 



8 Dracula 

When I heard this, l wenr cold. Another monrh! But wlrnt 

could r do? I worked fo r Mr Hawkin, and the Count's business 

was important co him, so if the Count needed me, rhcn I had 

to stay. l w ro te my letter, but J knew that t he Count planned 

to read it. I <.:ould not tell M.r Howk in rhar I was a prisoner in 

Casdc DracuJa ! 

Tbat evening the Coum d id nor stay and rnlk wi1 h me, bu1 

before he left the room, he turned to me and sa id, 'J\lly young 

friend, sleep only in t his room or your bedroom. You musr 

never fol l asleep in any ocher room i11 t h, castle. You wi ll be in 

d:rngcr if you do.' 

When he left, I went to my roo m, bur I could not rest and 

began ro walk round the castle. Many of rhe doors were locked, 

bur I found 0 11c which was o pen. I pushed back rhc door and 

saw rhac there was a window in t he room. It was a beauti ful 

night :incl the mountains looked womlc rful in rhe soft yellow 

l ight of the 1110011. Sudden ly, something moved below me. It 

was rhe Counr. Slowly, he came our of the wi ndow-fi rst t hose 

hancls, like Lhe hands ofan anima l, anti rhcn his head. He began 

w move down the wall, bead first . Wit I, his black doak arnund 

hi m, he looked like a horrible bla,k bi rd - and Ill)' blood ran 

cold. What was Coum Dracula? 

I sh ive1·cd, and sarJown for a rninute. The room was warm 

ru1cl friend ly. I think that many yea rs ago ic was a room for rhc 

ladies of Lhc casrle, and I decided nor to go back ro my c()ld, 

dark room, bur co sleep in this room. So I lay down ,111d dosed 

my eyes. 

Sudden ly I fel t rhat I was nor a lone. In t he moonlight from 
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rhc window I saw th ree bcauriful young women. T hey were 

watch ing me, nnd talk ing qu ietly. 'He is young and strong,' 

one of them sa id . 

' Yes. T here are kisses for a ll of us,' another answered. 

I was excirecl ,111d afraid. I k11ew tha t I wanted rhnse soft reel 

111.ouths [O touch me. 

One of th~ wom(;n c.1me nearer. Her st ron g whire teeth 

couched my neck. I closed my eyes and waited . 'Kiss me! Kiss 

me!· I rhoughr. 

Suddenly the.re was a cry of :inger. It was the Counr! He 

pull~d t he woman away from me, :ind her bright blue eyes 

~ 

Tfu· Co,mf pullet/ the wu,mm away from me. 
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rnrncd red with a wilt.I anger. I looked at the Coum and hjs 

eyes were burn ing with all the fires of hell . 

'Ger off him!' he cried. 'He's nor for you! Stay away fron-1 

him.' A second later, che women were no longer there. They 

did not l..:ave by the door, but they were no longer there! 

I remember no more of that night. When I woke, I was in 

bed in my room. My gold cross lay on the r:, ble next to me, 

bright in rhe morning sun. 

l knew then rhat those women were vam pires, and that rhcy 
wanted my blood. 

Two nights later, the Count came to me. 'Write ro Mina,' he 

said. 'Tell her that your work in Transylvania is finished and 
char you arc coming home.' 

How pleased I was when I heard this! Bur rhen the Counr 

sa id, 'Say that you arc at Bistrirz, a nd put June 29th on rhe 
letter.' 

I shivered when J1e sajd th is. I knew then that che Count 

planned ro kill me on rhar day. What could J do? T here was 

nothing. I could only wait and try to escape. Bur rhc Couor 

rook away all my other dothes and Ill)' travel papers, and he 
locked the door of my room. 

A week or two l:tter, [ hea rd noises in the castle, rhe sound 

of men working. 'Perhaps one o.f rhcm wi ll rake a letter our of 

the castle for me,' I rhought. 

But it was roo late! Ir was already J une 29th, and that evening 

&om my window I saw the Count leave the cas tle, wirh my 

lerrer ro Mina in bis hand. He was going to post it! I knew char 
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I must do something before ir was too hire. 

Vampires can only come out at night, so l knew that there 

was no da nger during the day. The next morning I decided to 

visit rhe Counr's room to see what J could find. To do this I 

had roger into ic by the window. T his was possible because 

hi s room was just below my bcdcoom, and there were li rtlc 

holes in the wal l between rhc scones. I cou ld pur my fccr in 

chcse, and I could use the heavy cu.rtains from my window ro 

bold onro. It was dangerous, bur I had to cry. 

Slowly J moved down che wal l. Once or twice l almost foll , 

but at last I found myself in the Count's bedroom. 

The room was empty. The Count was not there. l looked 

for rhecastle keys, burl could not find chem. Over iu one comer 

of rhe room there was some gold , and on the other side of the 

room rhere was a big wooden door. Ir was open and I saw rhat 

1·hcre were some stairs going down. I went down them, and I 

came to ano1'hcr door. This was o_pen roo, and I found myself 

in a room with a stone floor. Slowly, !looked arou□d me. T here 

were about fifty wooden boxes i.n the room. T hey were coffins, 

and they were fu ll of earth. In one of rhem lay the Counr! I 

could not say if he was dead o r asleep. His eyes were open and 

looked cold and stony, bur his face did not look like the face 

of :1 de:id man. His lips were srill very red, bur he did not move. 

Slowly I went nearer. I thought perhaps that he had the castle 

keys on him. But when I looked at those cold, srony eyes, my 

blood ra □ cold. Afra id, I turned and rau back to the w indow. 

I d id nor srop to tl1ink umi l I was back in my room. 

Thar nigh t rhe Coum came ro me again . 'Tomorrow you 
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JH um• of the coffins lny llu• C01ml.. 

will rerurn cc, England,' he said - and I knew rhat tomorrow 

was the day of my Jea rh. 

I lay down on Ill)' bed, bu t I d id not sleep ver)' well. During 

the night l heard women's voices ou tside my door , and rhcn 

the Counc, s:,ying, ' Wai r. Your time has nor yet come. 

Tomo rrow night - yo u ca n have him then. ' The women 

laughed, a low, sweet sound, and l shook w ith faar. 

jo,wthm, Harker's Diary l3 

Morning came at last, a nd I was s till alive. ' I must escape,' I 

thought. But first I li:.td to get the ke)•s. 

Once again, I went down t he wall and into the Coun t's room. 

[ ran down the sta irs, to the room with the coffins. 
T he Count was there, in his coffin, but he looked younger 

m1d his ha ir was no loni;er white. There was blood on his 

mout h, wh ich ra n down across his neck. 1v(y ha nds were 

shaking, bur l had to couch him, ro look for rhc keys . I felt a ll 

over his body, bur they weren ' t t here. Suddenly I wanted to 

kill Count Dracula. I cook a workma□ 's hammer, and bega n 

to bring it down hard on co rha t horrible, smiJjag face. Bur 
just rhen the head turned and the Count's burning e)'es looked 

at me. His bloody mouth smiled more horribly t han ever. I 

dropped the ha mmer and srood there, shaking. What could I 

do now? 

J usr rhen I hea rd rhe sound of voices. The wo rkmen were 

coming back. I hurried back up rhe srnirs ro the Counr's room. 

Below, I hea rd rhe noi se of :1 key. The workmen were opening 

a door. So t here was another door to rhc oursidc down there! I 

listened carefully, and heard rhe sound of hammers . T hey were 

11,er.ting the coffins ready for ,1 jo ,m1ey - perlrn ps ro England! I 

remembered t he Count's words about h is pia,,s ro visit my 

country. 

I turned ro run back downstairs, to find rhis open door. Bur 

I w:i.s coo bre. A cold w ind ran rhroui;h the castle and, with a 

crash, the door ar che cop of the srai rs closed :ind locked irself. 

1 could no t get back down rhe s ta irs. 

Soon I saw from the w indow t he heavy cartS full of coffins, 



l4 Dracula 

I saw from tl,e wi11rlow rhe 1,enuy carts f11/I of co{fi11s. 

a nd the wo rkmen d rove away. I was alone in rhc cast le wi th 

those ter rible vampire women. 

\'ifhi le I was wri ting these words in my diary, I decided wh,u 

w do. I must tr)' to es..-apc. I shall try to ger do wn the wall 

outside. T he window is h igh above the ground , bm I have ro 

t ry. J shall rn ke so me of t he gold with me- i( I escape, perhaps 

it will be helpful later. 

If I d ie , it will be bener t han the dea th diat wairs for n,c 
here. Goodbye, 1\llina! W ill J ever sec you again? 

MINA'S STORY 

• Lucy in danger 

W hile Jonathan was away, I was very unhappy. He did 

not w rite to me often, and when he did, his letters 

were strange and very short. I knew that something was 

wrong. But what? Was Jonathan in danger? I thought about 

him all the time. Why didn' t he come back to England and to 

me? 

I felt better when, at last, I did get a letter from him . 

Jonathan said that he was coming home and was at Bistritz. 

But again it was a short. strange letter. 'Perhaps he's ill ,' I 

thought. 

My friend, Lucy, also wrote to me. ' I know that you will be 

happy for me,' she wrote. 'Arthur has asked me to marry him ! 

Isn't it wonderfu l? I love him very much. He's away just now, 

and you know that Mother and I are stayhi g at Whilby, by the 

sea. Please come and stay with us, and I can tell you all about 

it.' 

Arthur Holmwood loved Lucy very much. I was really 

pleased to hear her news and I decided to go immediately. 

And it wou ld help me not to th ink aboul Jonathan all the time. 

Lucy met me at the station, and it was wonderfu l to see her 

again. She was fu ll of life and talked happily of her plans. 'Oh, 

Mina,' she sa id to me. ' I am really happy. I love Arthur very 

much.' 
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But sometimes it was hard for me, because when Lucy 

talked of Arthur, I thought of Jonathan again. 

The wea ther was good and Lucy and I wa lked a lot, 

sometimes by the sea, but we often went up to the old church 

on the hill. 

At night, Lucy and I slept in one room, but sometimes she 

wa lked in her sleep. She began to sleep badly, and her mother 

and I decided to lock the bedroom door at night. 

Then one day the weather changed. The sky was black and 

heavy, and that night there was a terrible storm. Lucy was 

very excited by it, and she sat by the window all n ight and 

watched the sea. 

The next morning there was a ship on the beach. 

'It's a Russian ship, from Varna on the Black Sea,' Lucy's 

servant told us. 'There are coffins on it, and they're full of 

earth. And a big black dog jumped off the ship and ran up the 

hill I' 

'And is everyone on the ship alive?' Lucy asked. 

'That's the strange thing about it,' the servant replied. 

'There was no one on the ship, either dead or alive.' 

Everybody in the town was very excited by this strange 

sh ip, but there were no answers to the mystery. And nobody 

saw the big black dog again. 

That night I woke up and found that the bedroom door was 

open and Lucy was not there. I looked for her everywhere in 

the house, but I could not find her. 'I'm afraid fo r her, I don't 

know Why,' I said to her mother. 

I knew that Lucy sometimes liked to go and sit quietly in the 
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churchyard, so I hurried out into the night to look for her. And 

I found her. She was sin ing in the churchyard, w hite in the 

moonlight, and I thought I saw something dark behind her -

someth ing dark and horrib le. Slowly, its head moved nearer 

to Lucy. Afra id, I called out, 'Lucy! Lucy!' A white face and 

burning red eyes looked up at me - and then, nothing! Lucy 

was alone, asleep in the moonlight. I woke her, and she gave a 

little cry. She put her hands to her neck, and I saw that there 

were two little drops of blood there. 

l.ucy was sit1ing ;,, tbe churchyard, whit.e ;,, th,! moonlight . 
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After tha t night Lucy was w orse. She left her bed every 

night and her lovely face w as wh ite. I was afra id for her and 

locked t he door at night. A nd I stil l did not hear from 

Jonathan. I was unhappy and did not sleep well myself, so 

one night I went for a wa lk alone. 'Lucy w il l be all r ight,' I 

thought. 'The door is locked. She can't get out, and no one can 

get in.' But when I came back, I found Lucy by the open 

w indow. 'Lucy!' I cried. But she did not reply. She was asleep, 

and near her, jus t outside the open w indow, there was 

someth ing black, like a big bird. 

A day or two later, I had a letter. Jonathan was ill and in 

hospital i n Budapest. 'O f course, I must go to him 

immediately,' I said to Lucy. I did not want to leave her, but 

Jonathan was everything to me. 'He needs me,' I said. 

And when at last I arrived in Budapest and held Jonathan in 

my arms, I fell happy. Jonathan was very il l but he was 

getting better every day. He did not want to talk about his time 

in Castle Dracula, but he gave me his diary to read. And so I 

learnt about Count Dracula and Jonathan's terrible adventure 

in the castle. But he escaped! And when he fell il l in the 

mountains, some workmen found him and took him to the 

hospital. Poor Jonathan ! His face was white and thin, and he 

was still very afraid, but now we were together again and 

everything was all right. 

Jonathan and I were marr ied on September 1st, and then 

we began our journey home. We arrived back in England on 

September 18th, and it was wonderful to be home again. 

Everyone looked happy on that warm autumn evening, when 
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w e drov e through the streets of London. J onathan smiled and 

said softly, 'Oh M ina, I love you.' 

' I love you, too, Jonathan,' I replied. I w as truly happy. 

And then, suddenly, Jonathan's face went white, and he 

cried out. He was looking at a carriage, ou tside a shop. In it 

there was a pretty girl with dark hair. She was waiting for 

someone. And near the carr iage, watching the pretty girl, 

there was a man - a tall, th in man, w ith long white teeth and a 

very red mou
0

th. ' It 's the Count!' Jonathan cried. ' Here in 

London !' 

'lt's the Count.!' Jonathan cried . 'Here in London!' 
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Jonathan put his head in his hands and said nothing for the 

rest of the journey . I was very afraid for him. Was it really true 

- that this horrible Count Dracula w as here in London? 

When w e arrived home, there w as a le tter from Arthur 

Holmwood. Lucy w as dead I My dearest Lucy, deadl It could 

not be true! 

Later w e read the letter again. 

'Soon after you le ft,' Arthur w rote, 'Lucy began to get 

worse. I did not know what to do. l knew only that I must do 

somethi ng quickly, so I asked our old friend, Jack Seward, to 

come and see her. " He's a doctor," l thought. " Perhaps he can 

do something to help Lucy." He came at once, but in t he end 

11obody could help poor Lucy, and she died yesterd ay.' 

JACK SewARo·s STORY 

e 
Lucy's death 

W hen I heard from Arthur the terrible news of Lucy's 

strange illness, I w ent to her i mmediately, I could see 

that she was very ill. Sha lay in bed all day and did not move. 

She was as wh ite as a ghost and she was very thin. When 

night came, she w as afraid to sleep, and in t he morn ing, on 

her neck there w ere two strange li ttle wounds. 

I did not know what was wrong w ith Lucy. She w as losing 
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blood. But how? Was it through these tw o little wounds in her 

neck? 

I decided to send for my old teacher Professor Van Helsing 

from Holland. Perhaps he could help. 

He came immediately, and when he saw how ill Lucy w as, 

he said, 'We must give her blood at once.' 

'She can have my blood !' cried Arthur. 'All of i t -.to the last 

drop!' 

Van Helsing w as r ight. With Arthur's blood in her, Lucy 

began to get better immediately . But before he left, Van 

Helsing did one more thing. He brought some flow ers with a 

very strong smell, and he put a circle of them round Lucy's 

neck. 'My dear,' he sa id, 'these are garlic fl owers. Do not take 

them from your neck tonight, and do not open your w indow.' 

Van Helsing had to return to Holland for a few days and 

before he left, he told us: 'You must w atch Lucy every night, 

and be sure that she wears the garlic fl ow ers.' 

Lucy's mother was ill herself - her heart was not strong -

and Arthur had l o go back home because his father was 

dy ing. So for a week I w atched over Lucy myself at night, and 

sometimes, when I sat by her bed, I heard strange noises at 

the window. Perhaps it w as a tree, or the w ind, I thought. 

I w as w orking at my hospital dur ing the day, and after a 

w eek I was very tired, so one night I did not go to Lucy's 

house. I needed lo sleep, and I knew that Lucy's mother and 

the serva,,ts were there. A lso, Van Helsing sent new garlic 

fl owers every day, for Lucy to wear at night. 

The next morning at the hospital I had a note from Van 
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Va11 Nelsiug put 11 cfrcfo of gt1rlic flowers ,·orwd Lucy's neck. 

Helsing. 'Watch Lucy carefu lly tonight.' he wrote. 'I shall be 

with you tomorrow.' But that was now today! The note was 

too late! 

I did not wa it fo r breakfast, but hurried to the house 

immediately. I knocked on the door, but there was no answer. 

Just then Van Helsing arr ived. 

'What happened?' he' cried. 'Did you not get my note? 

Quick! Perhaps we are already too late I' 

We knocked again, but there was still no answer. We went 

Jack Seward's Story 23 

round to the back of the house and Van Helsing broke the 

kitchen window and we went in. 

It was dark in the kitchen, but we cou ld see the bodies of the 

four servants on the floor. They were not dead, but asleep. 

'Someone put something in their drinks.' said Van Helsing. 

'Come! We must find Lucy. If we are not too late!' 

We ran up to Lucy's room, and stopped outside it. With 

wh ite faces and shaking hands, we opened the door softly and 

went into the room. 

How can I describe what we saw? The bodies of two 

women - Lucy and her mother - lay on the bed. The laces of 

both women were white, and on the mother's face there was a 

look of terrible fear. In her hand she held the flowers from 

Lucy's neck, and on the floor there was glass from the broken 

window. 

Van Helsing looked down at the two women. 'The poor 

mother is dead,' l1e said. 'But for Lucy it is not too late! Go and 

wake the servants!' 

I ran downstairs to wake them. 'Put her in a hot bath,' Van 

Helsing sa id. 

A fter a time, Lucy began to show some life, and they took 

her and put her in a warm bed. From time to time she slept, 

but she did not fight to stay alive. She could not eat anyth ing, 

and she was very weak. We sent for Arthur, and when he 

came, he was very unhappy. His father was now dead, and he 

could see that Lucy was very, very ill. One of us sat w ith Lucy 

all the t ime, and that night Arthur and Van Helsi ng slept in the 

sitting-room, whi le I watched over Lucy. 
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When Van Helsing came back up to me at six o'clock, 

Arthur was still asleep downstairs. Van Helsing went over to 

Lucy and looked at her. 'The wounds on her neck have gone.' 

he said. 'She will soon be dead. Bring Arthur.' 

When Arthur and I came back, Lucy opened her lovely eyes. 

'Oh, Arthur,' she sa id softly. 'Kiss me, my love.' 

He moved his head nearer to her, but Van Helsing pu lled 

him back. 'Nol' he cried. For a minute, Lucy's face was hard 

and angry. She opened her mouth, and her teeth looked very 

·oh, Arthur,' 1.ucy sllid softly. 'Kiss me, my love/ 
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long and sharp. Then her eyes closed and she slept. Soon she 

woke again, took Van Helsing's hand and said softly, 'My true 

friend.' And then, quietly, Lucy died. 

'She's gone,' said Van Helsing, and Arthur put his head in 

his hands and cried. 

Later, I went back into Lucy's room, and Van Helsing and I 

looked down together at her beautiful -face. 

'Poor girl,' I said. ' It is the end.' 

'No,' he replied. 'This is only the beginning.' 

Some days later there were strange stories i n the 

newspapers, stories about young children w ho went out at 

night and did not go home until the next morn ing. And when 

they did go home, they talked about a 'beautiful lady'. All 

these children had drops of blood and two little wounds on 

their necks. 

Van Helsing read these stories, and he brought the paper 

round to me. 'What do you think of that?' he asked. 

' I don't know.' I said. 'These two li ttle wounds sound like 

poor Lucy's wounds, but how can that be?' 

Then Van Helsing explained. At f irst I could not believe it, 

and we talked for a long time. At last I sa id, 'Are you saying 

that poor Lucy was killed by a vampire, and that now the 

vampire is taking blood from these children too?' 

'No.' Van Helsing replied. 'You haven't understood. The 

vampire which is taking blood from these children is . .. Lucy 

herself.' 

I was very angry. 'That's not true!' I cried. 
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Then come with me,' he sa id. 'And I w ill show you.' 

So t hat night he took me to Lucy's tomb. He had the key 

and we went inside. I was very afraid. In the dark, with the 

dead flowers ly ing on Lucy's coffin, the tomb was a terrible 

place. Slowly, Van Helsing began to open the coffin . Then he 

turned to me, and sa id, ' l ook.' 

I came nearer and looked. The coffin was empty. 

For me, il was a terrible surprise, but Van Helsing only 

shook his head. 'Now we must wait outside,' he said. 

We waited all night. I was cold and afraid, and angry with 

myself and with Van Helsing. Then, suddenly , something 

white moved in t he trees near the tomb. We went nearer, and 

we found a li ttle chi ld on the ground, by the tomb. Van 

Helsing held it out to me, and I looked at its neck. 'There are no 

wounds on the ch ild '.s neck,' I said. 

'No,' Van Helsing replied. 'We are just in time.' 

The next day, Van Helsing and I went back into t l1e tomb 

again and opened the lid of the coffin. This t ime Lucy's body 

lay there. She died more than a week ago - but she did not 

look dead. Her mouth was red and her face was more 

beautiful than ever. Then Van Helsing pulled back her mouth 

and show ed me her long, sharp teeth. 

'Now do you believe me7' he said. 'Lucy is now one of the 

Un-Dead, and w ith these teeth she wil l soon kill one of these 

poor little children. We must stop her before she does.' He 

stopped for a minute and thought. 'Bu t we must send for 

Arthur. He, too, must see - and believe this.' 

Arthur was very unhappy, and also angry. He cou ld not 
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believe that Lucy was now one of the Un-Dead, but in the end 

he agreed to come w ith us to the tomb. 

!twas just before midnight when we got to the churchyard. 

The night was dark, bu t now and then, a little moonlight came 

through the clouds. Van Helsing opened the door of the tomb 

and we all went in. 

'Now, J ack,' he sa id to me, 'you were w ith me yesterday 

afternoon. Was Miss Lucy's body in that coffin then?' 

' It was,' I replied. 

Slowly, Van Helsing opened the coffin. Arthur's face was 

white when he moved nearer. We all looked down. The coffin 

was empty! 

For a minute, no one spoke. Then Van Helsing said, 'Now 

we must go outside and wail.' 
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It was good to be outside again, away f rom the dark, smelly 

tomb. We stood and wa ited in silence. Then, t hrough the 

trees, we saw something wh ite. It was moving nearer 10 us. Its 

face was white, its mouth was red, and drops of blood fell 

from it. Suddenly it saw us and stopped. It gave us a look of 

terrible anger, and Arthur gave a little cry. ' It's Lucy!' 

She smiled. 'Oh, Arthur, come to me. Leave those others, 

and come to me, my love,' she said sweetly. 

Arthur took his hands from his face and opened his arms to 

her. She was moving nearer to him when Van Helsing ran 

between them, and held out his little gold cross. Lucy stopped 

and stood back from it. Then, w ith a look of terrib le anger on 

her face, she went to the tomb and through the door. The door 

was closed, but she went through it! 

'Now, Arthur, f'l'.lY fri end,' Van Helsing said, 'do you 

understand?' 

Arthur put his face in his hands and cried, ' I do! Oh, I do!' 

The next day, Arthur, Van Helsing, and I went back to the 

tomb. Van Helsing had a bag w ith him, and when w e were in 

the tomb, he again opened Lucy's coffin. The body lay there, 

horribly beautiful. Arthur was white and he was shaking. ' Is 

th is rea lly Lucy?' he asked. 

' It is, and it is not. But wait, and you will see the rea l Lucy 

again,' Van Helsing replied. 

He took from his bag a long piece of wood and a hammer. 

Arthur and I stood silent and watched. Then Van Helsing said 

to Arthur, 'You loved Lucy . You must bring her back to us. You 

must take t his piece of wood in your left hand, and the 
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hammer in your right hand. Then you must dr ive the wood 

through Lucy's heart. It isn't easy for you, but it w ill soon be 

done. Can you do this for her?' 

' I can,' Arthur replied strong ly. 

His face was very pa le, but he held the piece of wood over 

Lucy's heart, and brought the hammer down hard. 

Arthur held rh,! J>lra• of wood over Lucy'_,: he11r1 . 
and brougl:rt Jbe lmmmer dortm lmTd, 
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The body turned from side to side and a horrible scream 

came from the open red mouth. Arthur did not stop. Harder 

and harder he hit the wood with the hammer, until, at last, the 

body stopped moving and lay quiet. 

The hammer fell from Arthur's hand, and he stood there, 

wh ite and s haking. Van Helsing went over to him. 'And now 

you may kiss her,' he said. 'See! The vampire is dead, and the 

real Lucy has come back.' 

It was true. Lucy's face was pa le and still, but it was now 

quiet and restful. Arthur kissed her softly on the mouth, and 

then Van Helsing closed the coffin again, this time, for ever. 

'Now, my friends,' Van Helsing sa id, 'we have only just 

begun. We must find the vampire that killed Miss Lucy. It will 

be difficult and dangerous. Will you help me?' 

'Yes,' we said. 'We will .' 

JONATHAN H ARKER'S DIARY .............,. 

• Mina in danger 

Some days after Mina got the letter from Arthur, with the 

news of Lucy's Jearh, she had another lcrtcr. Th,s was 

from Professor Van Helsing, a friend of Arthur's. In it he 

wrote, 'I know, from your letters to Lucy, char you were her 

dearest friend. J would very much like to meer you, to talk 
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iVJ,',u, had another lelter, from Professor Vau I lei.sing. 

abour the time when )' OU were with Lucy at Whitby.' 

So the Professor came to see us at ou,· house, and we leamr 

the full srory of poor Lucy's terrible death. Then Mina gave 

V:111 Helsing my dia ry to read, and he lea rnt about my time ar 

Castle Dracula. He was very excited. 

'Ah! ' he cried. 'Now J begin to understand so many things! 

This Count Dracula - he was the vampire that killed poor M.iss 

Lucy. W ill you help us to find him?' 

Of course, M ina and I agreed ro help. When l saw Count 

Dracula in London, I was very afra id, but now I felt stronger 

because I had work to do. 

We began at once. !viina went ro st:iy wirh Jack Seward at 

his house, to tell him and Arthur all about the Count, and J 

went ttl Whitby. l wanted ro find out about the coffins thar 

were in the ship on the night of thesrorrn-theship char brought 

Count Dracula to England. After many questions, I learnt rhat 

the coffins were now in the Count's house in London. 
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I hu rried back to Londo n and to Jack Seward 's house. When 

I told Van Helsing this news, he ca lled us al l cogether, :u1d 

sa id, 'Now the danger begins. I h:,vc learnt much about 

va mpi res from o ld books, and I know chat t hey can come out 

ouly at night. During rhe day they are like dead bodfos and 

must have a place to hide. I t hink t har Count Dracula uses h is 

coffi ns for his daytime h iding-plAccs. If we can find him in n 
coffi11, we can kill him. Bur let's go ro his house tonigh t. We' ll 
put ho ly bread 111 t he coffins, and rhcn rh<.: Coun t cannot gee 

back into rhem. He' ll rhen ha ve no place ro h ide dLLring the 

day, and he will be weaker, aud easie,· to fighr wbcn we find 

him.' 

So rhat nigh t Van Helsing, Jack, Anhui:, and I went 0111 

cogerJ1er co rJ1e Coun t's house. J'Vtina, of course, did not come 

with us. I was afra id co leave hcJ· a lone, bur she said rha t t here 

was more danger for us 1:han for her. 

J ack had some o ld keys with h im, and wirh one of rhese we 

gor into che house. It was o ld and diny, and the smel l of blood 

was everywhere. We wnlked through the cold , empry roums 

imcl a t last we Fo,md the coffins. 
From his bag Van Helsing rook some ho ly b read. 'We muse 

put :1 piece of this in each coffin,' he said. 

We worked hard. Ir wok a long rime to b reak open each 

coffin and pur holy breaJ inside. We were just opening the lasr 

,offin when Van Helsing gave n cry. 'We are rou la1e! The 

Count is coming!' 

We looked up from our work and saw Count Dracub . He 

came through che dark room like a black cloud. H is angry 
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foce was white and his C)'CS burned like red fires. Va n H elsing 

held ou t his gold cross, and rhe Counr smpp1;cl. /\fraicl for our 

li ves, we ran fro m rhc house. 

Cou11t Dmc11IN came through the dark room like a black cloud. 
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'Quick!' cried Van Helsing. ' We must get back! Now he has 

seen us, Mina may be i11 danger' ' 
My hcarr nearly stopped when I heard this. 'Oh, M ina!' 1 

cried silently . 'I cannot lose M ina!' 
Bm when we got back ro Jack's house, everything was quiet. 

I ran upstairs. The bedroom door was lochd.1 called ouc to 

my friends. ' Help me! O h, help me!' 

Together we broke down the door - and then 111)' bloodnn 

cold. A ral l dark man was standing in the moonl ight, by rhc 

window. ln his arms he held my wife, my M inal Her wh ite 

nighrd ress had blood o n ir, and her face lay agai nst Count 

Dracub. Blood d ropped from his momh, and he was holding 

Mina to him while she drank his blood! 
1 ra □ ro her and tried to pu ll h im away from her. Van Helsing 

ran at the Counr and held up his gold cross. 

When be saw the cross, Count Dracula moved back and 

dropped Mina's body. Sht gave a terrib le cry and fell across 

the bed. A cloud moved across the moon, and w hen the moon 

came from behind it, Count Dracula was nor rherc. 

'Oh, Mina, m y love!' 1 cried . I cook her in my arms. 'What 

has happened? Tell us!' 1 was w ild w irh fea r. 

tvlina shivered. 'Don't leave me!' she cried. 'Oh, please don't 

lea ve me!' Her face was pa le, and we could see cwo little 

wounds oa her neck. She pur her head in her hands and gave a 

long, terrible scream. 'Stay with me!' she cried. 

And I held her in my arms unril che firsd ight of day showed 

in the case. 

.... • ~ 
Dracula must die 

T he next day Van Helsing, J ack Seward, Arthur, and .I 

made (>Ur plans. Mina was there too. She was very pale, 

but she wanted ro help us. We knew that we had to ki ll 

Dracula before Mina died. 

' If we don't ,' Van Helsing sa id,' Mina will die :111d wi ll be a 

vampire for eve,·. I have been back to the Count's house chis 

mo rn ing, and the lasr coffin has gone. \Y/c must 11nd ir. Courn 

Dracula wiJI be in it duri ng rhe day. If we can find him before 

dark, we can ki ll him.' 

'But where is it now?' I asked wildly. 

Of course, we did not know the answer. 13ur then Mina 

spoke. ' 1 feel rh,u I am h,1lf a vampire already, and somet ime, 

strange thoughts come into my head. 1 think chat these though,~ 

are Count Dracula's. Just now, when yo u were speaking, I 

rhought that I could hear the sound oJ a ship moving rhr<>ugh 

water.' 

'Of comsc!' cried Ya n Helsing. 'Dracula has decided to leave 

England! He knows now that we are his enemies and chat it is 

dangerous for him here. So l, e is going back to Tra11sylv,inia 

by sh i1>! \Y/e must find out which ships left for the l\lack $,;a 

last night.' 

Ac the London shipping office we learnt chat one sh ip sai led 

for Va rna in the Black Sea ch,; night before. We also learnt of: a 

passenger who arrived at the last minute - a tall rhin man in 

hlack. He had a pale face, burning eyes, ru1d a very red mouth. 
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And he had w ith him a long box! 

'So,' said Van Helsing. 'The ship will take about three weeks 

co sai l to Varna , bur we will rake the train across Europe ,1 nd 

get there rn uch foster. We leave romorrow!' 

We left London 011 a cold October day nnd four days later 

wewere i11 Varna. Wcmndcomplnns,and wa ited forl'hesh ip 

to arrive. Every day Mina to ld us chat she could still hear the 

sound of ware r. Bur three weeks wenc by. and the ship did not 

arrive. T hen, ;ir last, we had news - rhe ship was nor coming 

to Varna, and was alrc,idy at G<tlat1.! 

We cook the first t rain to Galacz, but we were too lntc. The 

box was no longer on rhc ship. 'Someone came and rook ir chis 

morning," one of the sailo rs cold us. 

\Ve look ibe firs.I traiu w Calatz, /mt tllt! were ton lc1te. 
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We hurried back w o ur hotel ro tell my dear Mina rhe news, 

but we saw chat she knew it already, and her face was white 

witb fear. 'He has gone, ' she said quietly, ·and he is raki ng me 

with him. Oh my dear friends! Before I cl,angc into a vampire, 

you must ki ll me! Then you must do what you did to poor 

LUC)', to give me rest. Tel l me that you will do chis for me!' 

I held her hands, but I could Dot speak. If tbar day ever 

comes, I don't know how l shall live th rough it. 

Later, wh ile Mina slepc, we tried ro make new plans. 

'She is right,' said V,111 Hels ing un happily. 'Our poor Mina 

is in grea t danger. She is already beginn ing to change - her 

rcech arc getting longer and sharper , and when rhe Counr reads 

her thoughts, her eyes are hard and cold. We musr find him 

and kill him - before it is coo Ince!' 

1 can remem ber little of che nexr few days. I was wild with 

fear and anger. We lcarnc rhat the Cou nc's coffin was era velli ng 

by boat up the r iver, and J ack Seward, Arthur, and I began co 

follow in another boar. Van Helsing cook my Mina with him 

itJ n carriage, and they began ro drive acr()Ss the mounta ins to 

C:tscle Dracula. When I sa id good bye co her, my hea rt was 

hr·eaking. Perhaps I shall never sec bcr agai n. 

\Y/e followed the Counc's bo:tt for five days, bur we could 

not ca tch ir. Then we lea rnt from some vi ll :1gers that he was 

now trnvelling by road , so we bought horses and rode like rhe 

wind th rough the night . 

By late afternoon on the next day, we were gcning near to 

Castle Dracula. 'We must r ide faster!' I cried co the ochers. 
T he Sltn was beginning to go down and rhen, suddenly , we 
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saw o n t he road in front o f us some meo with a cart. And on 

chc back of the carr was rhc coffin. 

I h;id o nl y one r1;011ghr in my head - to kill the vampire, to 

finish him for ever. Arth ur and J ack were eight behind me when 

I got to the cart. J jumped from my horse onto t he ca rt, and 

while J ack and Arrlrnr fought the driver and the ocher men, 1 

pushed the coffin ro the ground. Ir fell and broke open. Counc 

Dn1cula lay there, and 1:hc lasr light from the sun fell on his 
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terrible face. His eyes burned reel :1nd rhey looked at me in 

l1<1tC . In a few seconds, when the sun W<.:nt down, he would be 

free to move. I jumped down to rhc ground, he ld my knife 

high over his hearr, nnd brought it down as ha rd as J cou ld. 11. 

wenc srr:1ighr through t he vampire's he:ur. Coun t Dracu la ~ave 

a horrible scream, a nd t ht:n lay quiet. Jn rhe ""me second the 

sun wcnr down, and when we looked into the c(>tfin again , it 

was empty . . . 

I j:mrfJed dowu to the ground, and held my knife bi!,!.h over his heart. 
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Above us on the hill was Cnstle Dracula, and soon we saw 

Van Hels ing. I-le hurried down the hi ll tC> us, and my dl.'.ar .M ina 

was wirh hi m. Iron ro her and rook her in my a rms. Her lovely 

face was bright and happy again. ' Jr's all ri ght, my love,' she 

sa id sofdy. 'We found the tombs of the rhrcc vampu:c women. 

They cannor hurt LL5 now, and Dracula is dead ar lasr! We can 

begil'I ro live 3gain.' 

rwe cm: IJegin to live again.~ 

Exercises 

A Checking your understanding 

Chapter t \Vho said these words, , . .111d to ruhom?' 
l 'The Count is ricbJ and perhaps .he will give you more \vork: 
2 'Don' t go there.' 
3 'T here is danger ar Castle Dracula.' 
4 'It's a very big house, old and dark, with a high wall nll row1d ir.' 
5 'I have p lans t0 go rhere myself soon.• 

Chapter 2 Are these se11te11ces trne ([) or false (F)? 
I -riuce bc:auriful yo11r1g women tried to kiss Jonathan. 
2 Jonathan found the keys ro the castle in Dracula's pocket . 
.> Jonathan killed Counr Dracub with a hammer. 

Chapter 3 \'I/Im r,r what in 1/,is c/,af1ter . .. 
I ... invited Mina to Whi1hy? 
2 ~ . . '"':.'IS on the Russian ship from v~1rna? 
J ... did M.ina sec on Lucy's neck l 1l rhe c.:hu.rch)1ard? 
4 .. . did Jonathan give !vlint1 ro read? 
S .•• did Jonathan sec in ~ London sr.reec? 
6 ... was the news in Arthu r Holmwood's letter? 

Ch::ipccr 4 Find nuswers to these questious iu lhe te:-.-r.. 
I Whar did VaJI Helsing gi.ve Lucy ro weM round her neck at n ight? 
l How did Van Helsing know that Lucy was dying? 

When Van Helsing rook Jack Sewa rd to Lucy's romb for the first 
time, wbat d id they find ? 

4 What did ,hey find o n the next visit, during the day? 
5 Why did Arthu r hammer a piece of wood through Lucy's heart? 
6 \Xihar did Lhe four men agree ro rlo next? 

Chapters 5 and 6 \Ylrit.e answers to these questions. 
I \X1har did rhe four men put in che coffin~1 and why? 
2 \X1hnt did che four men find when rhey broke inro Miua's room? 
J How did Mina a11d the four men get to Varn" before the Count? 
4 Why d id Mina ask J onathan and rhc others to kill her? 
5 Who killed Com1t Dracula, and how? 
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B Working with language Glossary 
1 Use these words to joiu the sentences together. 

and if before bur while 
l The Comn was standing next to me. l could no r sec him in the 

mirror. 
2 J knew that J must do something. Jr was mo l;uc. 
3 .Morning came ar last. l was still alive. 
4 I was writing tl1f!Se wort.ls in my cliary.1 decided what ro do. 
5 I die. It will be better than the death that waits for me here. 

2 Complete these stmle-,,c,es with infonnatiou from the story. 
I Jon:ithaL1 ,lid not want 10 talk co Minn about Drncula, but, , . 
2 When Jona1hnll foll ill in the mountti ins n(1cr his C$cn pe, . .. 
3 Arthur hnd ro lc,we Lucy t,nd go back humc because. , . 
4 Vnn Helsing w,1111cd co SfOI' rhe vampire Lucy before she .. . 
5 During rhc 1.fa)• vampires are Like dead hodie, n11d rhcy .. . 

C Activities 

1 Write a shon desc_riprion of Coum Drocula ,rncl his castle. 

2 You nee Mina, .Sta)'ing with Lucy ar \-X'hirby. Write n kttc.r to 

Arthur, rdlfog him about Lncy and why you arc afraid for her. 

3 V11n Helsing, Jack Seward, AJ'thur, and Jonathan brc«k inw the 
Counr's London house and put holy bread into rhe coffins. 
Whi le rhey are doinJ.: rhis, imagine rbat n policeman finds them. 
Whardoes he say ro rhe four men, and wbat do they S8)' ro hitn? 
\"'(/rite clown their convc1·sarion. 

4 Did you like thjs story? Write a lccter to the author and say why. 
or why not. 

bclic\'C to chink th:lt something is rrue 
bought p:1s1; lcnse of 'co buy' 
carriage a kind of 'car' pulled by horses, fo r Gtrrying people 
,ra,rc a kind o( •car' pulled by hocscs, usua lly for carryins; rhings 
casclc a big strong building rhat can keep enemies Out 

ch uJ'Ch)1:1rd n place by a church w lien:. dend people lie under i:hc g_round 
clonk a big loose coat, with no sleeves for rhc arms 
-:oach n large kiod of ~c:tr' rm11cd by horses, for c:irry)ng people 
coffin n box in whk h a dead per.son lies 
could 1x,st tense of 'can' 
Coun1 a tide for .1 noblem:111 in some coumcics 
curtain a piece or clo1h 1h:u covers a window 
earth di1·1 frvm 1·he gcound 
fear (rz) you feel this when you :ire afr:iid 
folt past tense of 'to feel· 
fought past re11se o r 'to fighr' 
found past cc.nsc of ·w find' 
gadic :l pl:rnr with white fl<>wcrs a nd a strong rasrc and smell, which is 

used in cooking 
hammer (u) a lu.'ilV)' tOOI used for ltirrlng 1hi11gs (e.g. nails inro a ,wt.II) 
hate (n} very Strong dis like; opposirc o( ' love' 
hcarr the thing insidc your chest, th:it poshes the blood rouod I he body 
lldl the phlcC where bn.d people go afccc they are detld 
holy special bec:1use it is from the church 
hon·iblc very bad, terrible; making you very afraid or unhappy 
huwl {it) to m:i.kc a long. loud Ct)'ing: sound 
ice wmer that ls ha r<l bcc:rnsc it is veC)' cold 
kiss (v) ro H)ut:h someone wirh yo1u· rno111h to show love 
la)' p::ist tc:n.sc o f 'to lie' 
lcfl pasr tense or ' 10 lc:tv\!' 
lovel y nice, hc:tud(ul 
met past 1cf'1S<: of 'to mccr' 
mirror a piece: of glass where you t.:.in sCL' yours.elf 
pale with lirrlc colour In rhc focc 
professor :1n in1 porr::1.11t ccachcr at a univcrsiL)· 
saw past C\~nse of 'to sec' 
servant someone who works in another person's house 
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sharp wich an edge tha t cues easily (e.g. a sharp k nife) 
shave to cut Lhe ha ir off the face 
shiver to shake w i1h C<))d or fc3r 
shook past tense of ' 1·0 sh..1kc1 

s lept past tense of •co s leep' 
s tood pas1 tense of ' rn st:t.nd' 
thought (n ) sorncrhing th:H you th ink 
chought /v) past censc of 't0 think' 
cold past tense of 'ro tell' 
comb n small scone bui lding under o r above rhe ground for a dead person 
took past 1<!nsc of 'w ta_kc' 
unders tood past tense o f 'to unclcrst:ind' 
vampi,c rhe body of a dead per.son thar comes nlivc. :t t night and drink..1, 

1hc blood of Jiving people 
wc;1k 1H,r ,strong 
went pnst tense of ·to go· 
wolf a wild animal that looks like a dog 
wound (n) :-i r,l:u:e o n the body where something has c ur or hurr you 




