Who could resist his power? His tongue
had dangers and toils to recount—could
speak of himself as of an individual
having no sympathy with any being on
the crowded earth, save with her to
whom he addressed himself;--could tell
how, since he knew her, his existence
had begun to seem worthy of
preservation, if it were merely that he
might listen to her soothing accents; in
find, he knew so well how to use the
serpent’s art, or such was the will of
fate, that he gained her affections.
(Polidori, “The Vampyre” 1816)
Pages 21-22

Now the truth is, I felt rather
unaccountably towards the beautiful
stranger. I did feel, as she said, “drawn
towards her,” but there was also
something of repulsion. In this
ambiguous feeling, however, the sense
of attraction immensely prevailed. She
interested and won me; she was so
beautiful and so indescribably engaging.
(Joseph Sheridan LeFanu, Carmilla 1972)
Page 25

With a despairing gesture, Johann
turned his horses towards Munich. I
leaned on my stick and looked after him.
He went slowly along the road for a
while: then there came over the crest of
the hill a man tall and thin. I could see
so much in the distance. When he drew
near the horses, they began to jump and
kick about, then to scream with terror.
Johann could not hold them in; they
bolted down the road, running away
madly. I watched them out of sight,
then looked for the stranger, but I found
that he, too, was gone.
(Bram Stoker, “Dracula’s Guest” 1914)
Page 8

This period of semi-lethargy seemed to
remain a long time, and as it faded away
I must have slept or swooned. Then
came a sort of loathing, like the first
stage of sea-sickness, and a wild desire
to be free from something—I knew not
what. A vast stillness enveloped me, as
though all the world were asleep or
dead—only broken by the low panting as
of some animal close to me. I felt a
warm rasping at my throat, then came a
consciousness of the awful truth, which
chilled me to the heart and sent the
blood surging up through my brains.
Some great animal was lying on me and
now licking my throat.
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“Be careful of my guest—his safety is
most precious to me. Should aught
happen to him, or if he be missed, spare
nothing to find him and ensure his
safety. He is English and therefore
adventurous. There are often dangers
from snow and wolves and night. Lose
not a moment if you suspect harm to
him. I answer your zeal with my
fortune.—Dracula.”
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