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Chapter 1

N=H—. FIVYIVTFZTA

E Get ready!

BEICROERZLEL £ Do

| BABERFBEHIBTIIIEL,
1 BB 21F8E IFSFSELC  4[CPHEXRD SHEODHS
BHEA 7A@E S8EZLKE 9 MEXR 10HZD

peculiar nausea suppress purchase property
distinctive evil crucifix sneer glitter

Il Google Map TROBFAEERLTHEEFTL &I,
1 Munich in Germany
2 Bistritz now in Hungary
3 Transylvania, Bukovina, and the Borgo Pass, now in Bistritz in Hungary
Rumania
4 The Carpathians

Enjoy the story!

FBEDOEHOERETT ., EADSRELIEEIZERFEL. EXZHEAETERBLTHT

FL&Do

1 What brought the solicitor named Jonathan Harker to Transylvania®?
JaFdy - N—HA—EWDIEHFRELTH RSV VIV ZTICREEBHE AN,

2 What did a passenger on the coach suggest by “The dead travel fast” ?
EsEOERZ(E. [EEHELBE}T D] EVLWSSETHEREBLIZOD.

3 What made Jonathan Harker think that he had had a dream while riding in the

Count’ s coach?
ardy - N\—hH—lF. HEAROSEICE-OTVDIHWVECEZRERZDD,

4 What did Count Dracula say to Jonathan Harker in welcoming him at the

entrance of his castle?
RSE1SHBREOXETAES>TCYardy - N\—A—Z&dUTich.

5 What did Count Dracula look like as Jonathan Harker observed him?
JaFHy - \—H—DBERLERSF1SHEOHRBEDLDIEBDH,



To the Borgo Pass
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Solicitor, Jonathan Harker’s diary
written in Bistritz
May 3rd

On the first of May, | left Munich
for Transylvania. On the way, |
was welcomed by a very friendly
landlady at the Golden Krone
Hotel here in Bistritz. She asked
me, “The English gentleman?
Going to the Castle of Dracula in
Transylvania?” When | said "Yes”,
she handed me this letter.
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Dear Friend,

Welcome to the Carpathians. Sleep well
tonight. Catch the coach for Bukovina at three
tomorrow. My coach will be waiting for you at
the Borgo Pass.

Your friend,
Count Dracula

May 4th
A little while ago, the
landlady came up to me.

"Do you have to go, young gentleman? Do you know
what day it is today? It's the eve of Saint George’s Day.”

She then continued, “All the evil things will have complete

power at midnight tonight.” | didn't understand
what she meant, and | think it showed on my face.
She fell on her knees and begged me not to go.
When | said that | had to go because | was on a
business trip, she took a crucifix from her neck and
put it on mine, saying "Take it for your mother's
sake.” | felt a bit worried without knowing why.
Here comes the coach!




May 5th

| am at the Castle of Dracula now.

When | got on the coach yesterday, some people listened to the landlady and
then came around me. They repeated some words in Slovak and Serbian. |
looked up those words in my muiltilingual dictionary and found their meanings
— “werewolf” and “vampire”. They crossed themselves while seeing my coach
off.

It seemed that the driver wanted to arrive at the Borgo Pass as quickly as
possible. Soon we saw the Carpathian Mountains above the hills on both sides
of the road. As it became darker, the other passengers urged the driver to
go faster. Then the mountains seemed nearer on each side. We arrived at the
Borgo Pass and the coach stopped to wait for the Count's coach for a minute.
But then the driver said to me, “You see, there is no coach waiting for you. Why
don't you go to Bukovina for tonight and come back a few days later?”

As soon as he said this, the horses became excited and the passengers
screamed and crossed themselves. Then a coach with four beautiful horses
came along. Its driver was a tall man with a long beard. His eyes were glittering

in the lamplight.

The dead travel fast @

He said to our driver, “You are early tonight. | heard you telling the English
gentleman to go to Bukovina.” | wondered how he had heard the driver saying
it. One of the passengers whispered, “The dead travel fast.” The tall driver
sneered. | could see his very red lips and sharp ivory teeth. He said, “Give me
the gentleman’s luggage.” He put my luggage on his coach, and then reached
me and helped me to get in. His handgrip was surprisingly strong.

We drove into the Borgo Pass. The
coach went extremely fast. Somehow, |
felt we were simply moving in a big circle
going nowhere. So, | took a note of
some distinctive rocks and trees. I'm sure
| saw them several times. | looked at my
pocket watch. It was almost midnight.

| then saw some blue flames by the
coach. The driver jumped off towards
it. Then, | think | fell asleep and had a




dream, for | remember a strange scene: the
driver was standing between the flames and
the coach but | could still see the flames
through the driver. Another time, the coach
was surrounded by a pack of wolves. The
driver gave some command to them waving
his arms. Then the wolves disappeared.

The journey seemed endless. But suddenly,
| found myself in the courtyard of a half-
ruined castle. The driver helped me out,
jumped back on the coach, and disappeared.

| was wondering, “ls this a usual kind of
happening that a solicitor from London
should experience when he is sent into a far
foreign country to explain the purchase of a London property?”

Then | heard the large front door open with a heavy dismal sound.

Inside, stood a tall man with a long white moustache. “Count Dracula?” |
asked. "Welcome to my house! Enter freely of your own willl” His English was
excellent but of a strange intonation. He stood inside like a statue. But the
moment | entered the castle he jumped closer to me and shook my hand. "Come
freely, go safely! Leave something of the happiness you bring!” he said. The
strength of the handshake reminded me of the driver.

He himself showed me to my room and invited me to dinner. | changed and
went down to eat. The Count appeared again but said, “Eat as you please. But
please excuse me, | do not join you, as | have already eaten.”

After dinner, smoking a cigar, | observed his face. His large eyebrows almost
met over the nose, which had peculiar nostrils. His lips were incredibly red, and
his teeth were sharp. His pale ears
were pointed at the tops. The nails
were long and fine. Strangely, there
were hairs in the centre of his palms.
Most annoyingly his breath stank. |
felt a nausea, which | suppressed.




Test out!

| 1~3¢&a)c) BENEFNHEFESDOET I NETHLESLY,
1 The landlady of the hotel
2 The coach for Bukovina met the coach from the castle at the Borgo Pass
3 Count Dracula did not eat with Jonathan
a) because, if we believe the Count, he had already eaten.
b) gave her crucifix to Jonathan.
c) though the former had arrived there earlier than usual.

| SEDHICHDT a) ~e) DIEBRZALNEXEEL,
a) Jonathan had a strange experience while riding in the Count’s coach.
b) Count Dracula welcomed Jonathan from the inside of the castle.
c) Jonathan received a letter of direction from Count Dracula.
d) The passengers of the coach for Bukovina wanted to pass the meeting
point on Borgo Pass as quickly as possible.
g) The landlady begged Jonathan not to go to the castle.

Tips for reading
igtmElE
Strangely, there were hairs in the centres of his palms. (BT &IC~o)
(=It was strange that there were hairs in the centres of his palms.)
Most annoyingly his breath stank. (& THBEEScDlE~.)
(=It was most annoying that his breath stank.)
EEOBEOE  His handegrip was surprisingly strong. (~E<IFE&@h 7. )

BEETEHRLELL D,
[ 1 the plan worked. GEEICHEBEIZ S FL Lo Tc.)
=It was [ ] that the plan worked.

REEEFEOSE 5 B

| heard the large front door open. (KESXEREHIFEKODEIRT.)
The Count somehow could hear the driver saying it.
(HEICEEENHBENZFSIE>TLSODEI A )

SEELUHA CHFEICESEXICLELEL D,
1) [“vampires” in Slovak / some people / | / talk about / heard].
(ANGHZOY 7 PETCRMBOT EEFTOHEIAT.)

2) [between / | / the driver / standing / could see / the coach and the flame].
(BN EEERNDOBICII>TVDDHRAT.)
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Listening in and acting out!

REZEHVWCSFEZTR L. = r—EOEEEELELL S,
A: Are you the English gentleman going to the castle?
: Yes, I'm Jonathan Harker, [1 I;
: Here's a letter for you from the castle.
: Oh, thank you.
. Sir, ah---. Do you know [2 1?7 Do you have to
go there tonight?

> 0> m

B: Yes, | must go there tonight. It is part of the business arrangement.
A: Then [3 Tk

B: Your crucifix?

A: Yes, [4 1, please.

RIEEICFY LY (1)

Within, stood a tall old man, clean-shaven save for a long white moustache, and
clad in black from head to foot, without a single speck of colour about him anywhere.
He held in his hand an antique silver lamp, in which the flame burned without
chimney or globe of any kind, throwing long, quivering shadows as it flickered in
the draught of the open door. The old man motioned me in with his right hand with a
courtly gesture, saying in excellent English, but with a strange intonation.

“Welcome to my house! Enter freely and of your own will!” He made no motion
of stepping to meet me, but stood like a statue, as though his gesture of welcome had
fixed him into stone. The instant, however, that I had stepped over the threshold, he
moved impulsively forward, and holding out his hand grasped mine with a strength
which made me wince, an effect which was not lessened by the fact that it seemed as
cold as ice—more like the hand of a dead than a living man. Again, he said: “Welcome
to my house. Come freely. Go safely; and leave something of the happiness you
bring!” The strength of the handshake was so much akin to that which I had noticed
in the driver, whose face I had not seen, that for a moment I doubted if it were not the
same person to whom I was speaking; so, to make sure, I said interrogatively: “Count
Dracula?



