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The Geneva background
"I breathe freely in the neighbourhood of this lake; the ground upon which I tread 
has been subdued from the earliest ages; the principal objects which immediately 
strike my eye, bring to my recollection scenes, in which man acted the hero and was 
the chief object of interest. Not to look back to earlier times of battles and sieges, 
here is the bust of Rousseau—here is a house with an inscription denoting that the 
Genevan philosopher first drew breath under its roof. A little out of the town is 
Ferney, the residence of Voltaire; where that wonderful, though certainly in many 
respects contemptible, character, received, like the hermits of old, the visits of 
pilgrims, not only from his own nation, but from the farthest boundaries of Europe. 
Here too is Bonnet's abode, and, a few steps beyond, the house of that astonishing 
woman Madame de Stael: perhaps the first of her sex, who has really proved its 
often claimed equality with, the nobler man.



Summer of 1816  Villa Diodati Geneva.



Among other things which the lady, from whom I procured these anecdotes, related to me, she mentioned the outline of a 
ghost story by Lord Byron. It appears that one evening Lord B., Mr. P. B. Shelly, the two ladies and the gentleman before 
alluded to, after having perused a German work, which was entitled Phantasmagoriana, began relating ghost stories; when his 
lordship having recited the beginning of Christabel, then unpublished, the whole took so strong a hold of Mr. Shelly's mind, 
that he suddenly started up and ran out of the room. The physician and Lord Byron followed, and discovered him leaning 
against a mantle-piece, with cold drops of perspiration trickling down his face. After having given him something to refresh 
him, upon enquiring into the cause of his alarm, they found that his wild imagination having pictured to him the bosom of one 
of the ladies with eyes (which was reported of a lady in the neighbourhood where he lived) he was obliged to leave the room 
in order to destroy the impression. It was afterwards proposed, in the course of conversation, that each of the company present 
should write a tale depending upon some supernatural agency, which was undertaken by Lord B., the physician, and Miss M. 
W. Godwin.[1] My friend, the lady above referred to, had in her possession the outline of each of these stories; I obtained 
them as a great favour, and herewith forward them to you, as I was assured you would feel as much curiosity as myself, to 
peruse the ebauches of so great a genius, and those immediately under his influence."



Superstition
THE superstition upon which this tale is founded is very general in the East. Among the 

Arabians it appears to be common: it did not, however, extend itself to the Greeks until 

after the establishment of Christianity; and it has only assumed its present form since the 

division of the Latin and Greek churches; at which time, the idea becoming prevalent, that 

a Latin body could not corrupt if buried in their territory, it gradually increased, and 

formed the subject of many wonderful stories, still extant, of the dead rising from their 

graves, and feeding upon the blood of the young and beautiful. In the West it spread, with 

some slight variation, all over Hungary, Poland, Austria, and Lorraine, where the belief 

existed, that vampyres nightly imbibed a certain portion of the blood of their victims, who 

became emaciated, lost their strength, and speedily died of consumptions; whilst these 

human blood-suckers fattened—and their veins became distended to such a state of 

repletion, as to cause the blood to flow from all the passages of their bodies, and even 

from the very pores of their skins.





A particular case of Vampyrism
In the London Journal, of March, 1732, is a curious, and, of course, credible account of a particular case of 
vampyrism, which is stated to have occurred at Madreyga, in Hungary. It appears, that upon an examination of the 
commander-in-chief and magistrates of the place, they positively and unanimously affirmed, that, about five years 
before, a certain Heyduke, named Arnold Paul, had been heard to say, that, at Cassovia, on the frontiers of the 
Turkish Servia, he had been tormented by a vampyre, but had found a way to rid himself of the evil, by eating some 
of the earth out of the vampyre's grave, and rubbing himself with his blood. This precaution, however, did not 
prevent him from becoming a vampyre[2] himself; for, about twenty or thirty days after his death and burial, many 
persons complained of having been tormented by him, and a deposition was made, that four persons had been 
deprived of life by his attacks. To prevent further mischief, the inhabitants having consulted their Hadagni,[3] took 
up the body, and found it (as is supposed to be usual in cases of vampyrism) fresh, and entirely free from corruption, 
and emitting at the mouth, nose, and ears, pure and florid blood. Proof having been thus obtained, they resorted to 
the accustomed remedy. A stake was driven entirely through the heart and body of Arnold Paul, at which he is 
reported to have cried out as dreadfully as if he had been alive. This done, they cut off his head, burned his body, and 
threw the ashes into his grave. The same measures were adopted with the corses of those persons who had previously 
died from vampyrism, lest they should, in their turn, become agents upon others who survived them.



 Names

Many curious and interesting notices on this singularly horrible 

superstition might be added; though the present may suffice for the 

limits of a note, necessarily devoted to explanation, and which may now 

be concluded by merely remarking, that though the term Vampyre is the 

one in most general acceptation, there are several others synonymous 

with it, made use of in various parts of the world: as Vroucolocha, 

Vardoulacha, Goul, Broucoloka, &c.



RUTHVEN 

Lord Ruthven: a suave British nobleman, the vampire

Aubrey: 
a wealthy young gentleman, an orphan

Ianthe: 
a beautiful Greek woman Aubrey meets on his journeys with Ruthven

Aubrey's sister: 
who becomes engaged to the Earl of Marsden

Earl of Marsden: who is also Lord Ruthven



A nobleman
IT happened that in the midst of the dissipations attendant upon a London winter, there appeared at 

the various parties of the leaders of the ton a nobleman, more remarkable for his singularities, than 

his rank. He gazed upon the mirth around him, as if he could not participate therein. Apparently, the 

light laughter of the fair only attracted his attention, that he might by a look quell it, and throw fear 

into those breasts where thoughtlessness reigned. Those who felt this sensation of awe, could not 

explain whence it arose: some attributed it to the dead grey eye, which, fixing upon the object's face, 

did not seem to penetrate, and at one glance to pierce through to the inward workings of the heart; 

but fell upon the cheek with a leaden ray that weighed upon the skin it could not pass. His 

peculiarities caused him to be invited to every house; all wished to see him, and those who had been 

accustomed to violent excitement, and now felt the weight of ennui, were pleased at having 

something in their presence capable of engaging their attention. In spite of the deadly hue of his face, 

which never gained a warmer tint, either from the blush of modesty, or from the strong emotion of 

passion, though its form and outline were beautiful, many of the female hunters after notoriety 

attempted to win his attentions, and gain, at least, some marks of what they might term affection



Handsome Aubrey
About the same time, there came to London a young gentleman of the name of Aubrey: he was an 
orphan left with an only sister in the possession of great wealth, by parents who died while he was 
yet in childhood. Left also to himself by guardians, who thought it their duty merely to take care of 
his fortune, while they relinquished the more important charge of his mind to the care of mercenary 
subalterns, he cultivated more his imagination than his judgment. He had, hence, that high romantic 
feeling of honour and candour, which daily ruins so many milliners' apprentices. He believed all to 
sympathise with virtue, and thought that vice was thrown in by Providence merely for the 
picturesque effect of the scene, as we see in romances: he thought that the misery of a cottage 
merely consisted in the vesting of clothes, which were as warm, but which were better adapted to 
the painter's eye by their irregular folds and various coloured patches. He thought, in fine, that the 
dreams of poets were the realities of life. He was handsome, frank, and rich: for these reasons, upon 
his entering into the gay circles, many mothers surrounded him, striving which should describe with 
least truth their languishing or romping favourites:



Beautiful Ianthe
Having left Rome, Aubrey directed his steps towards Greece, and crossing the Peninsula, soon 
found himself at Athens. He then fixed his residence in the house of a Greek; and soon occupied 
himself in tracing the faded records of ancient glory upon monuments that apparently, 
ashamed of chronicling the deeds of freemen only before slaves, had hidden themselves 
beneath the sheltering soil or many coloured lichen. Under the same roof as himself, existed a 
being, so beautiful and delicate, that she might have formed the model for a painter wishing to 
pourtray on canvass the promised hope of the faithful in Mahomet's paradise, save that her 
eyes spoke too much mind for any one to think she could belong to those who had no souls. As 
she danced upon the plain, or tripped along the mountain's side, one would have thought the 
gazelle a poor type of her beauties; for who would have exchanged her eye, apparently the eye 
of animated nature, for that sleepy luxurious look of the animal suited but to the taste of an 
epicure



Affluence and Wealth
In every town, he left the formerly affluent youth, torn from the circle he adorned, cursing, 
in the solitude of a dungeon, the fate that had drawn him within the reach of this fiend; 
whilst many a father sat frantic, amidst the speaking looks of mute hungry children, without 
a single farthing of his late immense wealth, wherewith to buy even sufficient to satisfy 
their present craving. Yet he took no money from the gambling table; but immediately lost, 
to the ruiner of many, the last gilder he had just snatched from the convulsive grasp of the 
innocent: this might but be the result of a certain degree of knowledge, which was not, 
however, capable of combating the cunning of the more experienced. Aubrey often wished 
to represent this to his friend, and beg him to resign that charity and pleasure which proved 
the ruin of all, and did not tend to his own profit;—but he delayed it—for each day he hoped 
his friend would give him some opportunity of speaking frankly and openly to him; 
however, this never occurred



Varney the Vampire (1845-47)

Graphic format popularization of the vampire 

topos


