
Jonathan Harker, the narrator, is travelling on business to Transylvania to meet Count Dracula at his castle.  He is staying at an inn recommended by Dracula.

‘He and his wife, the old lady who had received me, looked at each other in a frightened sort of way. He mumbled out that the money had been sent in a letter, and that was all he knew. When I asked him if he knew Count Dracula, and could tell me anything of his castle, both he and his wife crossed themselves, and, saying that they knew nothing at all, simply refused to speak further. It was so near the time of starting that I had no time to ask anyone else, for it was all very mysterious and not by any means comforting. 

Just before I was leaving, the old lady came up to my room and said in a hysterical way:— 
“Must you go? Oh! young Herr* must you go?” She was in such an excited state that she seemed to have lost her grip of what German she knew, and mixed it all up with some other language which I did not know at all. I was just able to follow her by asking many questions. When I told her that I must go at once, and that I was engaged on important business, she asked again: 

“Do you know what day it is?” I answered that it was the fourth of May. She shook her head as she said again:— 

“Oh, yes! I know that! I know that, but do you know what day it is?” 

On my saying that I did not understand, she went on: 

“It is the eve of St. George’s Day. Do you not know that to-night, when the clock strikes midnight, all the evil things in the world will have full sway? Do you know where you are going, and what you are going to?” She was in such evident distress that I tried to comfort her, but without effect. Finally, she went down on her knees and implored me not to go; at least to wait a day or two before starting. [image: image1.png]


 It was all very ridiculous but I did not feel comfortable. However, there was business to be done, and I could allow nothing to interfere with it. I therefore tried to raise her up, and said, as gravely as I could, that I thanked her, but my duty was imperative, and that I must go. 

She then rose and dried her eyes, and taking a crucifix* from her neck offered it to me.’
* Herr is the German for ‘Sir’ or ‘Mr.’

*A crucifix is a small replica of a wooden cross which is a very important religious symbol to Christians

