
3 May. Bistritz.­­Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning;
should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda­Pesth seems a wonderful place,
from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I
feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the correct
time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done
so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before
we began to move.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I should be able to
get on without it.
I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of queer dreams.
There was a dog howling all night under my window, which may have had something to do with
it; or it may have been the paprika, for I had to drink up all the water in my carafe, and was still
thirsty. Towards morning I slept and was wakened by the continuous knocking at my door, so I
guess I must have been sleeping soundly then.
At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire. Some
of them were just like the peasants at home or those I saw coming through France and
Germany, with short jackets, and round hats, and home­made trousers; but others were very
picturesque.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped for the night
at the Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done up some way with red
pepper, which was very good but thirsty. (Mem. get recipe for Mina.) I asked the waiter, and he
said it was called "paprika hendl," and that, as it was a national dish, I should be able to get it
anywhere along the Carpathians.
I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on the borders of three
states, Transylvania, Moldavia, and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian mountains; one of
the wildest and least known portions of Europe.
The impression I had was that we were leaving the West and entering the East; the most
western of splendid bridges over the Danube, which is here of noble width and depth, took us
among the traditions of Turkish rule.
3 May. Bistritz.­­Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning;
should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda­Pesth seems a wonderful place,
from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I
feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the correct
time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done
so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before
we began to move.
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals;
sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each
side of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep
the outside edge of a river clear.
I was evidently expected, for when I got near the door I faced a cheery­looking elderly woman in
the usual peasant dress­­white undergarment with a long double apron, front, and back, of
coloured stuff fitting almost too tight for modesty. When I came close she bowed and said, "The
Herr Englishman?"
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals;
sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each
side of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep



3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next
morning; should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a
wonderful place, from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could
walk through the streets. I feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late
and would start as near the correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to
have done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more
than an hour before we began to move.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I should be
able to get on without it.
I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of queer
dreams. There was a dog howling all night under my window, which may have had
something to do with it; or it may have been the paprika, for I had to drink up all the
water in my carafe, and was still thirsty. Towards morning I slept and was wakened by
the continuous knocking at my door, so I guess I must have been sleeping soundly then.
At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire.
Some of them were just like the peasants at home or those I saw coming through France
and Germany, with short jackets, and round hats, and home-made trousers; but others
were very picturesque.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped for
the night at the Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done up some
way with red pepper, which was very good but thirsty. (Mem. get recipe for Mina.) I
asked the waiter, and he said it was called "paprika hendl," and that, as it was a national
dish, I should be able to get it anywhere along the Carpathians.
I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on the borders
of three states, Transylvania, Moldavia, and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian
mountains; one of the wildest and least known portions of Europe.
The impression I had was that we were leaving the West and entering the East; the most
western of splendid bridges over the Danube, which is here of noble width and depth, took
us among the traditions of Turkish rule.
3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next
morning; should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a
wonderful place, from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could
walk through the streets. I feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late
and would start as near the correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to
have done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more
than an hour before we began to move.
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every
kind. Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in
old missals; sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony
margin on each side of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and
running strong, to sweep the outside edge of a river clear.
I was evidently expected, for when I got near the door I faced a cheery-looking elderly
woman in the usual peasant dress--white undergarment with a long double apron, front,
and back, of coloured stuff fitting almost too tight for modesty. When I came close she
bowed and said, "The Herr Englishman?"
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every
kind. Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in
old missals; sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony
margin on each side of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and



3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at
Vienna early next morning; should have arrived at 6:46, but train was
an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place, from the glimpse
which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through
the streets. I feared to go very far from the station, as we had
arrived late and would start as near the correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight,
or rather it ought to have done so, for after rushing to the station at
7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before we began
to move.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know
how I should be able to get on without it.
I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had
all sorts of queer dreams. There was a dog howling all night under my
window, which may have had something to do with it; or it may have been
the paprika, for I had to drink up all the water in my carafe, and was
still thirsty. Towards morning I slept and was wakened by the
continuous knocking at my door, so I guess I must have been sleeping
soundly then.
At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in
all sorts of attire. Some of them were just like the peasants at home
or those I saw coming through France and Germany, with short jackets,
and round hats, and home-made trousers; but others were very
picturesque.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh.
Here I stopped for the night at the Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or
rather supper, a chicken done up some way with red pepper, which was
very good but thirsty. (Mem. get recipe for Mina.) I asked the waiter,
and he said it was called "paprika hendl," and that, as it was a
national dish, I should be able to get it anywhere along the
Carpathians.
I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the
country, just on the borders of three states, Transylvania, Moldavia,
and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian mountains; one of the
wildest and least known portions of Europe.
The impression I had was that we were leaving the West and entering the
East; the most western of splendid bridges over the Danube, which is
here of noble width and depth, took us among the traditions of Turkish
rule.
3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at
Vienna early next morning; should have arrived at 6:46, but train was
an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place, from the glimpse
which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through
the streets. I feared to go very far from the station, as we had
arrived late and would start as near the correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight,
or rather it ought to have done so, for after rushing to the station at
7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before we began
to move.
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of
beauty of every kind. Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the



3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning;
should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place,
from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I
feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the
correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have
done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an
hour before we began to move.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I should be able
to get on without it.
I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of queer
dreams. There was a dog howling all night under my window, which may have had something
to do with it; or it may have been the paprika, for I had to drink up all the water in my carafe,
and was still thirsty. Towards morning I slept and was wakened by the continuous knocking at
my door, so I guess I must have been sleeping soundly then.
At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire.
Some of them were just like the peasants at home or those I saw coming through France and
Germany, with short jackets, and round hats, and home-made trousers; but others were very
picturesque.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped for the
night at the Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done up some way with
red pepper, which was very good but thirsty. (Mem. get recipe for Mina.) I asked the waiter,
and he said it was called "paprika hendl," and that, as it was a national dish, I should be able to
get it anywhere along the Carpathians.
I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on the borders of
three states, Transylvania, Moldavia, and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian mountains;
one of the wildest and least known portions of Europe.
The impression I had was that we were leaving the West and entering the East; the most
western of splendid bridges over the Danube, which is here of noble width and depth, took us
among the traditions of Turkish rule.
3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning;
should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place,
from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I
feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the
correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have
done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an
hour before we began to move.
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals;
sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each
side of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep
the outside edge of a river clear.
I was evidently expected, for when I got near the door I faced a cheery-looking elderly woman
in the usual peasant dress--white undergarment with a long double apron, front, and back, of
coloured stuff fitting almost too tight for modesty. When I came close she bowed and said,
"The Herr Englishman?"
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals;
sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each



3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning;
should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place,
from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I
feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the
correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have
done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an
hour before we began to move.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I should be able
to get on without it.
I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of queer
dreams. There was a dog howling all night under my window, which may have had something
to do with it; or it may have been the paprika, for I had to drink up all the water in my carafe,
and was still thirsty. Towards morning I slept and was wakened by the continuous knocking at
my door, so I guess I must have been sleeping soundly then.
At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire.
Some of them were just like the peasants at home or those I saw coming through France and
Germany, with short jackets, and round hats, and home-made trousers; but others were very
picturesque.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped for the
night at the Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done up some way with
red pepper, which was very good but thirsty. (Mem. get recipe for Mina.) I asked the waiter,
and he said it was called "paprika hendl," and that, as it was a national dish, I should be able to
get it anywhere along the Carpathians.
I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on the borders of
three states, Transylvania, Moldavia, and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian mountains;
one of the wildest and least known portions of Europe.
The impression I had was that we were leaving the West and entering the East; the most
western of splendid bridges over the Danube, which is here of noble width and depth, took us
among the traditions of Turkish rule.
3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning;
should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place,
from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I
feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the
correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have
done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an
hour before we began to move.
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old
missals; sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin
on each side of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong,
to sweep the outside edge of a river clear.
I was evidently expected, for when I got near the door I faced a cheery-looking elderly woman
in the usual peasant dress--white undergarment with a long double apron, front, and back, of
coloured stuff fitting almost too tight for modesty. When I came close she bowed and said,
"The Herr Englishman?"
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old
missals; sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin



3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning; should
have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place, from the glimpse
which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I feared to go very far from
the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done so, for
after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before we began to
move.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I should be able to get on
without it.
I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of queer dreams. There
was a dog howling all night under my window, which may have had something to do with it; or it may
have been the paprika, for I had to drink up all the water in my carafe, and was still thirsty. Towards
morning I slept and was wakened by the continuous knocking at my door, so I guess I must have been
sleeping soundly then.
At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire. Some of them
were just like the peasants at home or those I saw coming through France and Germany, with short
jackets, and round hats, and home-made trousers; but others were very picturesque.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped for the night at the
Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done up some way with red pepper, which was
very good but thirsty. (Mem. get recipe for Mina.) I asked the waiter, and he said it was called "paprika
hendl," and that, as it was a national dish, I should be able to get it anywhere along the Carpathians.
I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on the borders of three states,
Transylvania, Moldavia, and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian mountains; one of the wildest and
least known portions of Europe.
The impression I had was that we were leaving the West and entering the East; the most western of
splendid bridges over the Danube, which is here of noble width and depth, took us among the traditions of
Turkish rule.
3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning; should
have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place, from the glimpse
which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I feared to go very far from
the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done so, for
after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before we began to
move.
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind. Sometimes we
saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals; sometimes we ran by rivers
and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each side of them to be subject to great floods.
It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the outside edge of a river clear.
I was evidently expected, for when I got near the door I faced a cheery-looking elderly woman in the usual
peasant dress--white undergarment with a long double apron, front, and back, of coloured stuff fitting
almost too tight for modesty. When I came close she bowed and said, "The Herr Englishman?"
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind. Sometimes we
saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals; sometimes we ran by rivers
and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each side of them to be subject to great floods.
It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the outside edge of a river clear.
Having had some time at my disposal when in London, I had visited the British Museum, and made
search among the books and maps in the library regarding Transylvania; it had struck me that some
foreknowledge of the country could hardly fail to have some importance in dealing with a nobleman of
that country.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I should be able to get on
without it.



3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning; should have
arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place, from the glimpse which I
got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I feared to go very far from the
station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done so, for
after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before we began to
move.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I should be able to get on
without it.
I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of queer dreams. There
was a dog howling all night under my window, which may have had something to do with it; or it may
have been the paprika, for I had to drink up all the water in my carafe, and was still thirsty. Towards
morning I slept and was wakened by the continuous knocking at my door, so I guess I must have been
sleeping soundly then.
At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire. Some of them
were just like the peasants at home or those I saw coming through France and Germany, with short
jackets, and round hats, and home-made trousers; but others were very picturesque.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped for the night at the
Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done up some way with red pepper, which was
very good but thirsty. (Mem. get recipe for Mina.) I asked the waiter, and he said it was called "paprika
hendl," and that, as it was a national dish, I should be able to get it anywhere along the Carpathians.
I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on the borders of three states,
Transylvania, Moldavia, and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian mountains; one of the wildest and
least known portions of Europe.
The impression I had was that we were leaving theWest and entering the East; the most western of
splendid bridges over the Danube, which is here of noble width and depth, took us among the traditions of
Turkish rule.
3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning; should have
arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place, from the glimpse which I
got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I feared to go very far from the
station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done so, for
after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before we began to
move.
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind. Sometimes we
saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals; sometimes we ran by rivers
and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each side of them to be subject to great floods.
It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the outside edge of a river clear.
I was evidently expected, for when I got near the door I faced a cheery-looking elderly woman in the usual
peasant dress--white undergarment with a long double apron, front, and back, of coloured stuff fitting
almost too tight for modesty. When I came close she bowed and said, "The Herr Englishman?"
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind. Sometimes we
saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals; sometimes we ran by rivers
and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each side of them to be subject to great floods.
It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the outside edge of a river clear.
Having had some time at my disposal when in London, I had visited the BritishMuseum, and made
search among the books and maps in the library regarding Transylvania; it had struck me that some
foreknowledge of the country could hardly fail to have some importance in dealing with a nobleman of that
country.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I should be able to get on
without it.



3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next
morning; should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems
a wonderful place, from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I
could walk through the streets. I feared to go very far from the station, as we had
arrived late and would start as near the correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to
have done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for
more than an hour before we began to move.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I should
be able to get on without it.
I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of
queer dreams. There was a dog howling all night under my window, which may have
had something to do with it; or it may have been the paprika, for I had to drink up all
the water in my carafe, and was still thirsty. Towards morning I slept and was
wakened by the continuous knocking at my door, so I guess I must have been
sleeping soundly then.
At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of
attire. Some of them were just like the peasants at home or those I saw coming
through France and Germany, with short jackets, and round hats, and home-made
trousers; but others were very picturesque.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped
for the night at the Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done
up some way with red pepper, which was very good but thirsty. (Mem. get recipe for
Mina.) I asked the waiter, and he said it was called "paprika hendl," and that, as it
was a national dish, I should be able to get it anywhere along the Carpathians.
I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on the
borders of three states, Transylvania, Moldavia, and Bukovina, in the midst of the
Carpathian mountains; one of the wildest and least known portions of Europe.
The impression I had was that we were leaving the West and entering the East; the
most western of splendid bridges over the Danube, which is here of noble width and
depth, took us among the traditions of Turkish rule.
3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next
morning; should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems
a wonderful place, from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I
could walk through the streets. I feared to go very far from the station, as we had
arrived late and would start as near the correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to
have done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for
more than an hour before we began to move.
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of
every kind. Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as
we see in old missals; sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from
the wide stony margin on each side of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a
lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the outside edge of a river clear.
I was evidently expected, for when I got near the door I faced a cheery-looking
elderly woman in the usual peasant dress--white undergarment with a long double
apron, front, and back, of coloured stuff fitting almost too tight for modesty. When I
came close she bowed and said, "The Herr Englishman?"
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of
every kind. Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as
we see in old missals; sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from



3May. Bistritz.‐‐LeftMunich at 8:35P.M., on1stMay, arriving at Vienna early nextmorning; should have
arrived at 6:46, but trainwas anhour late. Buda‐Pesth seems awonderful place, from the glimpsewhich I
got of it from the train and the little I couldwalk through the streets. I feared to go very far from the station,
as we had arrived late andwould start as near the correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done so, for after
rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage formore than anhour beforewe began tomove.
I foundmy smattering ofGerman very useful here, indeed, I don't knowhow I should be able to get on
without it.
I did not sleepwell, thoughmybedwas comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of queer dreams. Therewas a
doghowling all night undermywindow,whichmay have had something to dowith it; or itmay have been the
paprika, for I had to drinkup all thewater inmy carafe, andwas still thirsty. Towardsmorning I slept andwas
wakenedby the continuous knocking atmydoor, so I guess Imust have been sleeping soundly then.
At every station therewere groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire. Someof themwere
just like the peasants at homeor those I saw coming throughFrance andGermany, with short jackets, and
roundhats, andhome‐made trousers; but others were very picturesque.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall toKlausenburgh.Here I stopped for the night at the
Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or rather supper, a chickendoneup somewaywith redpepper, whichwas
very goodbut thirsty. (Mem. get recipe forMina.) I asked thewaiter, andhe said it was called"paprika
hendl," and that, as it was a national dish, I should be able to get it anywhere along theCarpathians.
I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on the borders of three states,
Transylvania,Moldavia, andBukovina, in themidst of theCarpathianmountains; one of thewildest and
least knownportions of Europe.
The impression I hadwas that wewere leaving theWest and entering theEast; themost western of splendid
bridges over theDanube, which is here of noblewidth anddepth, tookus among the traditions of Turkish
rule.
3May. Bistritz.‐‐LeftMunich at 8:35P.M., on1stMay, arriving at Vienna early nextmorning; should have
arrived at 6:46, but trainwas anhour late. Buda‐Pesth seems awonderful place, from the glimpsewhich I
got of it from the train and the little I couldwalk through the streets. I feared to go very far from the station,
as we had arrived late andwould start as near the correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done so, for after
rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage formore than anhour beforewe began tomove.
All day longwe seemed to dawdle through a country whichwas full of beauty of every kind. Sometimeswe saw
little towns or castles on the top of steephills such as we see in oldmissals; sometimeswe ranby rivers and
streamswhich seemed from thewide stonymargin on each side of them tobe subject to great floods. It takes a
lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the outside edge of a river clear.
I was evidently expected, forwhen I got near the door I faced a cheery‐looking elderly woman in the usual
peasant dress‐‐white undergarmentwith a longdouble apron, front, andback, of coloured stuff fitting
almost too tight formodesty.When I came close she bowed and said, "TheHerrEnglishman?"
All day longwe seemed to dawdle through a country whichwas full of beauty of every kind. Sometimeswe saw
little towns or castles on the top of steephills such as we see in oldmissals; sometimeswe ranby rivers and
streamswhich seemed from thewide stonymargin on each side of them tobe subject to great floods. It takes a
lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the outside edge of a river clear.
Havinghad some time atmydisposal when inLondon, I had visited theBritishMuseum, andmade search
among the books andmaps in the library regardingTransylvania; it had struckme that some foreknowledge
of the country could hardly fail to have some importance in dealingwith a noblemanof that country.
I foundmy smattering ofGerman very useful here, indeed, I don't knowhow I should be able to get on
without it.
I was not able to light on anymaporwork giving the exact locality of theCastleDracula, as there are nomaps
of this country as yet to comparewith our ownOrdance SurveyMaps; but I found that Bistritz, the post town
namedbyCountDracula, is a fairly well‐knownplace. I shall enter here someofmynotes, as theymay refresh
mymemorywhen I talk overmy travels withMina.



3 May. Bistritz.­­Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning; should have arrived at
6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda­Pesth seems a wonderful place, from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the
little I could walk through the streets. I feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the
correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done so, for after rushing to the station
at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before we began to move.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I should be able to get on without it.
I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of queer dreams. There was a dog howling all night
under my window, which may have had something to do with it; or it may have been the paprika, for I had to drink up all the
water in my carafe, and was still thirsty. Towards morning I slept and was wakened by the continuous knocking at my door, so I
guess I must have been sleeping soundly then.
At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire. Some of them were just like the peasants
at home or those I saw coming through France and Germany, with short jackets, and round hats, and home­made trousers; but
others were very picturesque.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped for the night at the Hotel Royale. I had for
dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done up some way with red pepper, which was very good but thirsty. (Mem. get recipe for
Mina.) I asked the waiter, and he said it was called "paprika hendl," and that, as it was a national dish, I should be able to get
it anywhere along the Carpathians.
I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on the borders of three states, Transylvania, Moldavia,
and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian mountains; one of the wildest and least known portions of Europe.
The impression I had was that we were leaving the West and entering the East; the most western of splendid bridges over the
Danube, which is here of noble width and depth, took us among the traditions of Turkish rule.
3 May. Bistritz.­­Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning; should have arrived at
6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda­Pesth seems a wonderful place, from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the
little I could walk through the streets. I feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the
correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done so, for after rushing to the station
at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before we began to move.
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind. Sometimes we saw little towns or
castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals; sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide
stony margin on each side of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the outside
edge of a river clear.
I was evidently expected, for when I got near the door I faced a cheery­looking elderly woman in the usual peasant dress­­white
undergarment with a long double apron, front, and back, of coloured stuff fitting almost too tight for modesty. When I came close
she bowed and said, "The Herr Englishman?"
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind. Sometimes we saw little towns or
castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals; sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide
stony margin on each side of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the outside
edge of a river clear.
Having had some time at my disposal when in London, I had visited the British Museum, and made search among the books and
maps in the library regarding Transylvania; it had struck me that some foreknowledge of the country could hardly fail to have some
importance in dealing with a nobleman of that country.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I should be able to get on without it.
I was not able to light on any map or work giving the exact locality of the Castle Dracula, as there are no maps of this country as
yet to compare with our own Ordance Survey Maps; but I found that Bistritz, the post town named by Count Dracula, is a fairly
well­known place. I shall enter here some of my notes, as they may refresh my memory when I talk over my travels with Mina.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped for the night at the Hotel Royale. I had for
dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done up some way with red pepper, which was very good but thirsty. (Mem. get recipe for
Mina.) I asked the waiter, and he said it was called "paprika hendl," and that, as it was a national dish, I should be able to get
it anywhere along the Carpathians.
Having had some time at my disposal when in London, I had visited the British Museum, and made search among the books and



3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning;
should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place,
from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I
feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the correct
time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done
so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before
we began to move.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I should be able to
get on without it.
I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of queer dreams.
There was a dog howling all night under my window, which may have had something to do with
it; or it may have been the paprika, for I had to drink up all the water in my carafe, and was still
thirsty. Towards morning I slept and was wakened by the continuous knocking at my door, so I
guess I must have been sleeping soundly then.
At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire. Some of
them were just like the peasants at home or those I saw coming through France and Germany,
with short jackets, and round hats, and home-made trousers; but others were very picturesque.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped for the
night at the Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done up some way with red
pepper, which was very good but thirsty. (Mem. get recipe for Mina.) I asked the waiter, and he
said it was called "paprika hendl," and that, as it was a national dish, I should be able to get it
anywhere along the Carpathians.
I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on the borders of three
states, Transylvania, Moldavia, and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian mountains; one of
the wildest and least known portions of Europe.
The impression I had was that we were leaving the West and entering the East; the most western
of splendid bridges over the Danube, which is here of noble width and depth, took us among the
traditions of Turkish rule.
3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning;
should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place,
from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I
feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the correct
time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done
so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before
we began to move.
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals;
sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each side
of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the
outside edge of a river clear.
I was evidently expected, for when I got near the door I faced a cheery-looking elderly woman in
the usual peasant dress--white undergarment with a long double apron, front, and back, of
coloured stuff fitting almost too tight for modesty. When I came close she bowed and said, "The
Herr Englishman?"
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals;
sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each side
of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the
outside edge of a river clear.



3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next
morning; should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a
wonderful place, from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could
walk through the streets. I feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late
and would start as near the correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to
have done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more
than an hour before we began to move.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I should be
able to get on without it.
I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of queer
dreams. There was a dog howling all night under my window, which may have had something
to do with it; or it may have been the paprika, for I had to drink up all the water in my
carafe, and was still thirsty. Towards morning I slept and was wakened by the continuous
knocking at my door, so I guess I must have been sleeping soundly then.
At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire.
Some of them were just like the peasants at home or those I saw coming through France
and Germany, with short jackets, and round hats, and home-made trousers; but others
were very picturesque.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped for
the night at the Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done up some
way with red pepper, which was very good but thirsty. (Mem. get recipe for Mina.) I asked
the waiter, and he said it was called "paprika hendl," and that, as it was a national dish, I
should be able to get it anywhere along the Carpathians.
I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on the
borders of three states, Transylvania, Moldavia, and Bukovina, in the midst of the
Carpathian mountains; one of the wildest and least known portions of Europe.
The impression I had was that we were leaving the West and entering the East; the most
western of splendid bridges over the Danube, which is here of noble width and depth, took
us among the traditions of Turkish rule.
3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next
morning; should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a
wonderful place, from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could
walk through the streets. I feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late
and would start as near the correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to
have done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more
than an hour before we began to move.
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old
missals; sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin
on each side of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and running
strong, to sweep the outside edge of a river clear.
I was evidently expected, for when I got near the door I faced a cheery-looking elderly
woman in the usual peasant dress--white undergarment with a long double apron, front, and
back, of coloured stuff fitting almost too tight for modesty. When I came close she bowed
and said, "The Herr Englishman?"
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old
missals; sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin



3 May. Bistritz.­­Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at
Vienna early next morning; should have arrived at 6:46, but train was
an hour late. Buda­Pesth seems a wonderful place, from the glimpse
which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through
the streets. I feared to go very far from the station, as we had
arrived late and would start as near the correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight,
or rather it ought to have done so, for after rushing to the station at
7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before we began
to move.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know
how I should be able to get on without it.
I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had
all sorts of queer dreams. There was a dog howling all night under my
window, which may have had something to do with it; or it may have been
the paprika, for I had to drink up all the water in my carafe, and was
still thirsty. Towards morning I slept and was wakened by the
continuous knocking at my door, so I guess I must have been sleeping
soundly then.
At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in
all sorts of attire. Some of them were just like the peasants at home
or those I saw coming through France and Germany, with short jackets,
and round hats, and home­made trousers; but others were very
picturesque.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh.
Here I stopped for the night at the Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or
rather supper, a chicken done up some way with red pepper, which was
very good but thirsty. (Mem. get recipe for Mina.) I asked the waiter,
and he said it was called "paprika hendl," and that, as it was a
national dish, I should be able to get it anywhere along the
Carpathians.
I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the
country, just on the borders of three states, Transylvania, Moldavia,
and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian mountains; one of the
wildest and least known portions of Europe.
The impression I had was that we were leaving the West and entering the
East; the most western of splendid bridges over the Danube, which is
here of noble width and depth, took us among the traditions of Turkish
rule.
3 May. Bistritz.­­Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at
Vienna early next morning; should have arrived at 6:46, but train was
an hour late. Buda­Pesth seems a wonderful place, from the glimpse
which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through
the streets. I feared to go very far from the station, as we had
arrived late and would start as near the correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight,
or rather it ought to have done so, for after rushing to the station at
7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before we began
to move.
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of
beauty of every kind. Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the



3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning;
should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place,
from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets.
I feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the
correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have
done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an
hour before we began to move.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I should be able
to get on without it.
I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of queer
dreams. There was a dog howling all night under my window, which may have had something
to do with it; or it may have been the paprika, for I had to drink up all the water in my carafe,
and was still thirsty. Towards morning I slept and was wakened by the continuous knocking at
my door, so I guess I must have been sleeping soundly then.
At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire.
Some of them were just like the peasants at home or those I saw coming through France and
Germany, with short jackets, and round hats, and home-made trousers; but others were very
picturesque.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped for the
night at the Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done up some way with
red pepper, which was very good but thirsty. (Mem. get recipe for Mina.) I asked the waiter,
and he said it was called "paprika hendl," and that, as it was a national dish, I should be able to
get it anywhere along the Carpathians.
I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on the borders of
three states, Transylvania, Moldavia, and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian mountains;
one of the wildest and least known portions of Europe.
The impression I had was that we were leaving the West and entering the East; the most
western of splendid bridges over the Danube, which is here of noble width and depth, took us
among the traditions of Turkish rule.
3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning;
should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place,
from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets.
I feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the
correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have
done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an
hour before we began to move.
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals;
sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each
side of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep
the outside edge of a river clear.
I was evidently expected, for when I got near the door I faced a cheery-looking elderly woman
in the usual peasant dress--white undergarment with a long double apron, front, and back, of
coloured stuff fitting almost too tight for modesty. When I came close she bowed and said,
"The Herr Englishman?"
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals;
sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each



3 May. Bi stri tz.--Left Mun ich at 8:35 P.M., on 1 st May, arri vi ng at Vienna early next morn ing; shou ld
have arri ved at 6:46, bu t train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderfu l place, from the
glimpse wh ich I got of i t from the train and the li ttle I cou ld walk through the streets. I feared to
go very far from the station , as we had arri ved late and wou ld start as near the correct time as
possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a li ttle before eight, or rather i t ought to have done
so, for after rush ing to the station at 7:30 I had to si t i n the carri age for more than an hour
before we began to move.
I found my smattering of German very usefu l here, i ndeed , I don 't know how I shou ld be able to
get on wi thou t i t.
I d i d not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough , for I had all sorts of queer d reams.
There was a dog howling all n igh t under my window, wh ich may have had someth ing to do wi th
i t; or i t may have been the papri ka, for I had to drink up all the water in my carafe, and was sti ll
th i rsty. Towards morn ing I slept and was wakened by the continuous knocking at my door, so I
guess I must have been sleeping sound ly then .
At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of atti re. Some
of them were ju st li ke the peasants at home or those I saw coming through France and Germany,
wi th short j ackets, and round hats, and home-made trousers; bu t others were very pi ctu resque.
We left i n pretty good time, and came after n ightfall to Klausenburgh . Here I stopped for the
n ight at the Hotel Royale. I had for d inner, or rather supper, a ch i cken done up some way wi th
red pepper, wh ich was very good but th i rsty. (Mem . get recipe for Mina.) I asked the wai ter, and he
said i t was called "papri ka hend l," and that, as i t was a national d i sh , I shou ld be able to get i t
anywhere along the Carpath ians.
I fi nd that the d i stri ct he named i s i n the extreme east of the country, j u st on the borders of
three states, Transylvan ia, Moldavia, and Bukovina, i n the m idst of the Carpath ian mountains; one
of the wi ldest and least known portions of Europe.
The impression I had was that we were leaving the West and entering the East; the most western
of splend id bri dges over the Danube, wh ich i s here of noble wid th and depth , took us among the
trad i ti ons of Turki sh ru le.
3 May. Bi stri tz.--Left Mun ich at 8:35 P.M., on 1 st May, arri vi ng at Vienna early next morn ing; shou ld
have arri ved at 6:46, bu t train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderfu l place, from the
glimpse wh ich I got of i t from the train and the li ttle I cou ld walk through the streets. I feared to
go very far from the station , as we had arri ved late and wou ld start as near the correct time as
possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a li ttle before eight, or rather i t ought to have done
so, for after rush ing to the station at 7:30 I had to si t i n the carri age for more than an hour
before we began to move.
All day long we seemed to dawd le through a country wh ich was fu ll of beauty of every kind .
Sometimes we saw li ttle towns or castles on the top of steep h i lls such as we see in old m issals;
sometimes we ran by ri vers and streams wh ich seemed from the wide stony margin on each
side of them to be subject to great floods. I t takes a lot of water, and runn ing strong, to sweep
the outside edge of a ri ver clear.
I was evidently expected , for when I got near the door I faced a cheery-looking elderly woman in
the usual peasant d ress--wh i te undergarment wi th a long double apron , front, and back, of
coloured stu ff fi tti ng almost too tigh t for modesty. When I came close she bowed and said , "The
Herr Engli shman?"
All day long we seemed to dawd le through a country wh ich was fu ll of beauty of every kind .
Sometimes we saw li ttle towns or castles on the top of steep h i lls such as we see in old m issals;
sometimes we ran by ri vers and streams wh ich seemed from the wide stony margin on each
side of them to be subject to great floods. I t takes a lot of water, and runn ing strong, to sweep
the outside edge of a ri ver clear.



3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning;
should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place,
from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I
feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the
correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have
done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an
hour before we began to move.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I should be able
to get on without it.
I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of queer
dreams. There was a dog howling all night under my window, which may have had something
to do with it; or it may have been the paprika, for I had to drink up all the water in my carafe,
and was still thirsty. Towards morning I slept and was wakened by the continuous knocking at
my door, so I guess I must have been sleeping soundly then.
At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire.
Some of them were just like the peasants at home or those I saw coming through France and
Germany, with short jackets, and round hats, and home-made trousers; but others were very
picturesque.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped for the
night at the Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done up some way
with red pepper, which was very good but thirsty. (Mem. get recipe for Mina.) I asked the
waiter, and he said it was called "paprika hendl," and that, as it was a national dish, I should
be able to get it anywhere along the Carpathians.
I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on the borders of
three states, Transylvania, Moldavia, and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian mountains;
one of the wildest and least known portions of Europe.
The impression I had was that we were leaving the West and entering the East; the most
western of splendid bridges over the Danube, which is here of noble width and depth, took us
among the traditions of Turkish rule.
3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning;
should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place,
from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I
feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the
correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have
done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an
hour before we began to move.
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals;
sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each
side of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep
the outside edge of a river clear.
I was evidently expected, for when I got near the door I faced a cheery-looking elderly
woman in the usual peasant dress--white undergarment with a long double apron, front, and
back, of coloured stuff fitting almost too tight for modesty. When I came close she bowed and
said, "The Herr Englishman?"
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals;
sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each



3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning;
should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place,
from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I
feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the correct
time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done
so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before
we began to move.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I should be able to
get on without it.
I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of queer dreams.
There was a dog howling all night under my window, which may have had something to do with
it; or it may have been the paprika, for I had to drink up all the water in my carafe, and was still
thirsty. Towards morning I slept and was wakened by the continuous knocking at my door, so I
guess I must have been sleeping soundly then.
At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire. Some
of them were just like the peasants at home or those I saw coming through France and Germany,
with short jackets, and round hats, and home-made trousers; but others were very picturesque.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped for the
night at the Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done up some way with
red pepper, which was very good but thirsty. (Mem. get recipe for Mina.) I asked the waiter, and
he said it was called "paprika hendl," and that, as it was a national dish, I should be able to get it
anywhere along the Carpathians.
I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on the borders of three
states, Transylvania, Moldavia, and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian mountains; one of
the wildest and least known portions of Europe.
The impression I had was that we were leaving the West and entering the East; the most western
of splendid bridges over the Danube, which is here of noble width and depth, took us among the
traditions of Turkish rule.
3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning;
should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place,
from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I
feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the correct
time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done
so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before
we began to move.
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals;
sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each side
of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the
outside edge of a river clear.
I was evidently expected, for when I got near the door I faced a cheery-looking elderly woman in
the usual peasant dress--white undergarment with a long double apron, front, and back, of
coloured stuff fitting almost too tight for modesty. When I came close she bowed and said, "The
Herr Englishman?"
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals;
sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each side
of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the
outside edge of a river clear.



3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving atVienna early next morning; should have
arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place, from the glimpse which I
got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I feared to go very far from the
station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done so, for
after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before we began to
move.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I should be able to get on
without it.
I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of queer dreams.There
was a dog howling all night under my window, which may have had something to do with it; or it may have
been the paprika, for I had to drink up all the water in my carafe, and was still thirsty.Towards morning I
slept and was wakened by the continuous knocking at my door, so I guess I must have been sleeping
soundly then.
At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire. Some of them
were just like the peasants at home or those I saw coming through France and Germany, with short
jackets, and round hats, and home-made trousers; but others were very picturesque.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped for the night at the
Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done up some way with red pepper, which was
very good but thirsty. (Mem. get recipe for Mina.) I asked the waiter, and he said it was called "paprika
hendl," and that, as it was a national dish, I should be able to get it anywhere along the Carpathians.
I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on the borders of three states,
Transylvania, Moldavia, and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian mountains; one of the wildest and
least known portions of Europe.
The impression I had was that we were leaving theWest and entering the East; the most western of
splendid bridges over the Danube, which is here of noble width and depth, took us among the traditions
of Turkish rule.
3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving atVienna early next morning; should have
arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place, from the glimpse which I
got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I feared to go very far from the
station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done so, for
after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before we began to
move.
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind. Sometimes
we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals; sometimes we ran by
rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each side of them to be subject to great
floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the outside edge of a river clear.
I was evidently expected, for when I got near the door I faced a cheery-looking elderly woman in the
usual peasant dress--white undergarment with a long double apron, front, and back, of coloured stuff
fitting almost too tight for modesty.When I came close she bowed and said, "The Herr Englishman?"
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind. Sometimes
we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals; sometimes we ran by
rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each side of them to be subject to great
floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the outside edge of a river clear.
Having had some time at my disposal when in London, I had visited the British Museum, and made search
among the books and maps in the library regardingTransylvania; it had struck me that some
foreknowledge of the country could hardly fail to have some importance in dealing with a nobleman of
that country.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I should be able to get on
without it.



3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning;
should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place,
from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I
feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the correct
time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done
so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before
we began to move.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I should be able to
get on without it.
I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of queer dreams.
There was a dog howling all night under my window, which may have had something to do with
it; or it may have been the paprika, for I had to drink up all the water in my carafe, and was still
thirsty. Towards morning I slept and was wakened by the continuous knocking at my door, so I
guess I must have been sleeping soundly then.
At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire. Some
of them were just like the peasants at home or those I saw coming through France and
Germany, with short jackets, and round hats, and home-made trousers; but others were very
picturesque.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped for the night
at the Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done up some way with red
pepper, which was very good but thirsty. (Mem. get recipe for Mina.) I asked the waiter, and he
said it was called "paprika hendl," and that, as it was a national dish, I should be able to get it
anywhere along the Carpathians.
I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on the borders of three
states, Transylvania, Moldavia, and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian mountains; one of
the wildest and least known portions of Europe.
The impression I had was that we were leaving the West and entering the East; the most
western of splendid bridges over the Danube, which is here of noble width and depth, took us
among the traditions of Turkish rule.
3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning;
should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place,
from the glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I
feared to go very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the correct
time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done
so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before
we began to move.
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals;
sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each
side of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep
the outside edge of a river clear.
I was evidently expected, for when I got near the door I faced a cheery-looking elderly woman in
the usual peasant dress--white undergarment with a long double apron, front, and back, of
coloured stuff fitting almost too tight for modesty. When I came close she bowed and said, "The
Herr Englishman?"
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals;
sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each
side of them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep



3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early
next morning; should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-
Pesth seems a wonderful place, from the glimpse which I got of it from the
train and the little I could walk through the streets. I feared to go very far
from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the correct
time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or
rather it ought to have done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to
sit in the carriage for more than an hour before we began to move.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I
should be able to get on without it.
I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts
of queer dreams. There was a dog howling all night under my window, which
may have had something to do with it; or it may have been the paprika, for I
had to drink up all the water in my carafe, and was still thirsty. Towards
morning I slept and was wakened by the continuous knocking at my door, so I
guess I must have been sleeping soundly then.
At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts
of attire. Some of them were just like the peasants at home or those I saw coming

through France and Germany, with short jackets, and round hats, and home-
made trousers; but others were very picturesque.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I
stopped for the night at the Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or rather supper, a
chicken done up some way with red pepper, which was very good but thirsty.
(Mem. get recipe for Mina.) I asked the waiter, and he said it was called
"paprika hendl," and that, as it was a national dish, I should be able to get it
anywhere along the Carpathians.
I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on
the borders of three states, Transylvania, Moldavia, and Bukovina, in the midst
of the Carpathian mountains; one of the wildest and least known portions of
Europe.
The impression I had was that we were leaving the West and entering the East;
the most western of splendid bridges over the Danube, which is here of noble
width and depth, took us among the traditions of Turkish rule.
3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early
next morning; should have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-
Pesth seems a wonderful place, from the glimpse which I got of it from the
train and the little I could walk through the streets. I feared to go very far
from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the correct
time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or
rather it ought to have done so, for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to
sit in the carriage for more than an hour before we began to move.
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty
of every kind. Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills
such as we see in old missals; sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which
seemed from the wide stony margin on each side of them to be subject to great
floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the outside edge of
a river clear.
I was evidently expected, for when I got near the door I faced a cheery-looking
elderly woman in the usual peasant dress--white undergarment with a long



3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning; should
have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place, from the
glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I feared to go
very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done so,
for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before we
began to move.
I found my smattering of German very useful here, indeed, I don't know how I should be able to get
on without it.
I did not sleep well, though my bed was comfortable enough, for I had all sorts of queer dreams.
There was a dog howling all night under my window, which may have had something to do with it; or
it may have been the paprika, for I had to drink up all the water in my carafe, and was still thirsty.
Towards morning I slept and was wakened by the continuous knocking at my door, so I guess I must
have been sleeping soundly then.
At every station there were groups of people, sometimes crowds, and in all sorts of attire. Some of
them were just like the peasants at home or those I saw coming through France and Germany, with
short jackets, and round hats, and home-made trousers; but others were very picturesque.
We left in pretty good time, and came after nightfall to Klausenburgh. Here I stopped for the night
at the Hotel Royale. I had for dinner, or rather supper, a chicken done up some way with red pepper,
which was very good but thirsty. (Mem. get recipe for Mina.) I asked the waiter, and he said it was
called "paprika hendl," and that, as it was a national dish, I should be able to get it anywhere along
the Carpathians.
I find that the district he named is in the extreme east of the country, just on the borders of three
states, Transylvania, Moldavia, and Bukovina, in the midst of the Carpathian mountains; one of the
wildest and least known portions of Europe.
The impression I had was that we were leaving the West and entering the East; the most western of
splendid bridges over the Danube, which is here of noble width and depth, took us among the
traditions of Turkish rule.
3 May. Bistritz.--Left Munich at 8:35 P.M., on 1st May, arriving at Vienna early next morning; should
have arrived at 6:46, but train was an hour late. Buda-Pesth seems a wonderful place, from the
glimpse which I got of it from the train and the little I could walk through the streets. I feared to go
very far from the station, as we had arrived late and would start as near the correct time as possible.
I had to hurry breakfast, for the train started a little before eight, or rather it ought to have done so,
for after rushing to the station at 7:30 I had to sit in the carriage for more than an hour before we
began to move.
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals;
sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each side of
them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the outside
edge of a river clear.
I was evidently expected, for when I got near the door I faced a cheery-looking elderly woman in the
usual peasant dress--white undergarment with a long double apron, front, and back, of coloured stuff
fitting almost too tight for modesty. When I came close she bowed and said, "The Herr
Englishman?"
All day long we seemed to dawdle through a country which was full of beauty of every kind.
Sometimes we saw little towns or castles on the top of steep hills such as we see in old missals;
sometimes we ran by rivers and streams which seemed from the wide stony margin on each side of
them to be subject to great floods. It takes a lot of water, and running strong, to sweep the outside
edge of a river clear.
Having had some time at my disposal when in London, I had visited the British Museum, and made




