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“1 am afraid,” wrote Jonathan.
“Afraid that I am going crazy. I cannot
believe my eyes anymore. Last night I was
standing at my window. It was very late.
A dark shape came down the castle wall.
At first I could not tell what it was. Then

I saw. It was the Count. ”



“BRREN"FARBE, “BRMELK
o RALRAMZRGRNRT, HESA
AOFEPFL, RERT, —MNEFIHAE K
BOERRT Tk, —FFHEAT HARH
L . REBRAFT RIFE.”



Tomy father—S. S.



BRABBIE—S. S.



18
28
38
54
68
82

92

Contents

Chapter 1
Chapter 2
Chapter 3
Chapter 4
Chapter 5
Chapter 6
Chapter 7

Chapter 8



19
29
39
55
69
83

93

£—%
-
B=%
EmE
FhE
BAE
BtE
BA\E



R L {17 B e A o

DRACULA

[ /R22) bl - Hrdese 3
By Bram Stoker
(€] ¥ 25 08 - Weban %05
Adapted by Stephanie Spinner
il %



| 2| Dracula

The day was bright and sunny. Birds were
singing. Flowers bloomed everywhere, But Jonathan
Harker felt sad. The young lawyer had to leave
England on business. He knew he would miss his
sweetheart, Mina, very much.

Jonathan climbed into the coach.

“Good-bye, my dearest,” called Mina. “Hurry
back!”

“I will,” promised Jonathan. “If all goes well,
I will be home in two weeks. And I will write to you
every day. ” The horses broke into a trot. Jonathan
was on his way.

By evening he was in London. The next day he
crossed the English Channel. Then he took a train
to Hungary. After that he went on to Transylvania

by horse-drawn coach. There were no trains going
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| 4| Dracula

there. Transylvania was too small. Too out of
the way.

Jonathan looked at the countryside from the
coach window. Transylvania was very different from
England. The spring air was cold here. The earth
was rocky and bare. Tall mountains stood out
against the sky. Dark gray clouds hid the late-
afternoon sun.

The other people in the coach wore woollen
cloaks and high leather boots. They spoke little.
But they seemed friendly. When night fell, they
asked Jonathan where he was going.

“Castle Dracula,” he answered. Jonathan had
been sent by his boss, Mr. Hawkins, to see a man
named Count Dracula. The Count had bought a
house in London. Jonathan was bringing him the
ownership papers. He also carried a letter to the
Count from Mr. Hawkins.

Suddenly the passengérs looked worried. They
spoke together quickly in their own language. A
woman with a kind face leaned over and took

Jonathan’s hand.
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“Do not go!” she told him.
Jonathan was surprised. “But—?”

A man said, “It is not good for you to visit
Castle Dracula tonight. ”

“Why not?” asked Jonathan. He saw that the
moon was high in the sky. The coach began to go
faster.

“Because tonight is the Eve of Saint George,”
said the man. “All the evil things of the world come
out at midnight. You will be in danger. ”

The other passengers crossed themselves.
They began to whisper something. It sounded like a
prayer.

“Do not go!” said the woman again.

“But I must!” said Jonathan.

The horses were going even faster now. The
coach rocked from side to side. The woman took a
cross from around her neck. She pressed it into
Jonathan’s hand.

“Put it on,” she said. As he did, the coach
stopped. They had come to the Borgo Pass. Someone

was supposed to meet Jonathan there.
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