
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.
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 read that every known superstition in the
world is gathered into the horseshoe of the
Carpathians, as if it were the centre of some
sort of imaginative whirlpool; if so my stay
may be very interesting. (Mem., I must ask
the Count all about them.)




