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Diary of Jonathan Harker.

“3 May. Every known superstition in the world is 
gathered into the horseshoe of the CarpathiansCarpathians, as if it 
were the centre of some sort of imaginative whirlpool.”

“But TransylvaniaTransylvania, until now, has seemed to me a 
marvelous land. My fascination with the landscape 
notwithstanding, it seems to contrast with the 
agitation of my travel companions…

“Once they learned of my destination, they 
did nothing more than cross themselves all the 
while and repeat a word that at first I did not 
understand, the word vlkoslak… vampirevampire.”
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Mr. Harker, the 
woman wants you to 

have this crucifix 
for protection.

I am on a business 
trip. I should not run into 

any dangers…

isten 
Szek!*

You have 
arrived at your 

destination, 
Mr. Harker. 
Observe!

*God’s Seat

There is no carriage here. 
The Herr is not expected after 

all. He will now come on to 
Bukovina, and return 
tomorrow or the 

next day.

I am not sure if it is the old woman’s fear that has 
affected me, or the sight of that gloomy castle, but I 
am feeling much more unnerved than usual. If this 
book should reach MinaMina before I do, let it carry 
to her my good-bye.
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Why do you whinny, 
stupid beast? Can’t 

you see there is 
no…?

!!

You, my dear 
colleague, wanted to take 

Mr. Harker to Bukovina, wanted 
to trick me. But my horses 

are quite fast and I…

You are 
expected in the 

castle, Mr. Harker. 
We should hurry.

…Know too 
much to be tricked 

like that…
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North Pole. 
July 31, 1797.

The haze is 
disappearing.

Our situation is 
not improving, 

captain.

 We’re 
surrounded 

by ice!
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The men are 
nervous.

Keep them 
busy!

I’ll do what 
I can…

Very good, 
boatswain.

We should 
start moving 

again as soon as 
possible!

There! I saw 
a shadow!

But what…

impossible!



103103

Hyah!

Hyah!!
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