BREAK OUT OF DRACULA COUNTRY
         By GEORGE LIEBERMANN, M.D.
Call it accident,  two atoms collide, an Albatros  flies across the ocean, and then lands to accidentally find her mate at the other end of the world. Unfortunately the Albatros does not fly across the Atlantic, but this is fiction anyhow.
  Margrete takes off from San Diego California,  crosses  the Atlantic, lands in Romania to visit relatives, and finds Robert instead, or in addition. 
 As soon as they make eye contact, they know that they belong. 

 But then he has to reveal himself. He is single, but is anchored to the place,  like a  prisoner. Nobody is free in the country of Dracula, not free to say what he thinks, not free to  travel. He lives in a dungeon.
Margrete laughs it away, she heard many ferry tales before. Maybe he is looking for an adventure, and then wants to get rid of her. Her mother warns her about men, not once. She should watch out. She never met a Rumanian man before.
 Robert tries to make careful advances, Margrete pulls herself  away.
"Are you scared of me?" says Robert. 

  She looks him up: all muscles and height, unusually handsome face, tough cheek bones, vivid brown eyes, almost black wavy hair, mostly quiet, seldom asks her a question, patiently waits for hers, and then astonishes her with his replies.
 "You like to read?"

                  "Mostly minds.

 Margrete tries to read his. 
                 "Could you read mine?

                 "I try. You like me, but don't know if you could trust me?"
   Margrete leaves him without an answer. 
                "You have a hobby?"
                "I swim long distance in fast rivers. When I do, I feel free. Romania many rivers. The second biggest river in Europe, the Danube."
               "The biggest?"

          "The Volga, very romantic, never saw it, but read many poems and heard many songs about it."

                "Could I read your mind?"

               "I know you could."

               "You had a Russian girlfriend."
               "Svetalana."
               "You speak Russian?"

          "Not a word. She sang to me. We swam together. One day she swam away from me. I never saw her again."

              "Did she die?" 

         "I never found out. She was with a group of girl scouts. They were not allowed to talk to foreigners. It was my fault."

               "She could not resist your looks."
               "I could not resist her. Reddish blond hair way down to her knees. Volga blue eyes. The voice of a meso-soprano."

                "Suicidal."

                "I never knew that I was a forbidden fruit for her. How should I have known that the KBG was watching us?"
                "What's KBG?

                 "Stalin's hench men."

. 
 Margrete likes him, she writes to her mother, but she warns her against any hasty steps. Robert tells her that he is not marriage-minded,  but that is a lie and Margrete knows.

He had prettier girlfriends before, but not Americans. What is he after, America or the girl, or both, if there is no other choice. 
He hates himself. Never before was he business minded. Is marriage a business? That is what everybody says. 

But long walks leads ho hand holdings, embraces and caresses, and then to kisses, true French kisses on the lips with bites. Margrete gets carried away. She is in love.  

They look for shelter from a heavy downpour, and find refuge in an empty stable. They take long walks under the weeping willows of the Cris river, take  rides to the Felix resorts on Roberts'  motorcycle, but do not any go further in their bodily interactions, until during a walk Margrete suddenly embraces Robert, and then breaks away, but it is too late, they both know, that they could not hold their feelings back any longer, and decide to get married.

After some arguments her mother gives her approval,  not knowing that the Rumanian Authorities would hold Robert hostage, not allow him leave the country. 
Margrete tells her mother nothing about the fact that she is supposed to stay with her husband in Romania, although she knows that after her Visa expires she must go back to America. 
They get married with the hope that sooner or later Robert would be allowed to join her. 
She gets pregnant. and her Visa expires. Margrete leaves in tears, Robert promises to follow her. 
Back in America,  Margret tries to  intervenes with US officials, and the Romania bishop in Washington D.C. So far they are left with promises.

            Is there a way out, Robert asks himself? He does not even dare to think aloud about . But he does and catches himself, before getting into the shadow of the jail. 
He knows the dungeon well, in and out, worked there as a doctor.
When he is summoned by the Securitate(secret police) to take a part time job as a doctor, he refused. Next, he ended up in the Securitate Headquarters.
The captain laughed in his face,

"Nobody ever told me no. Why did you turn me down anyhow?"

"I am a medical man, not a decoration item."

"I see what you mean, you don't want to give us the privilege to claim that we have a doctor working the jail? What do you have in your mind?"

"Most of the inmates are innocents, they got locked up, you know it better why? One word against the regime  puts you in. Non of my business, until you make it become my business. There is no dispensary, no equipment, not even a stethoscope, or a catheter, not talking about medication.."

"We have no money allocated  to buy them, simple as that."
"Give me a truck, I get everything I need from the hospitals. Six of them. They will donate instruments and medication to help those inside those sinister walls. Out of hate for you." 

"Slow down doc, or I make you join them."

"You think that you'll last forever?"

"I warned you. I give you a truck. How about tomorrow morning?"

After he jeopardizes his freedom, takes letters in and out of the jail, gets more or less subtle threats, his phone was calls are recorded.
 During a trip to Budapest, he was  almost  caught as he crossed the border to Austria, and then got away with a lie, said that he was lost. 
When he goes home, a good friend alerts him that the Securitate knows about his cross over to Austria, and they watch him day and night. 

. 
Robert  alone, became more daring,  knew that they were trying to catch him, took a vacation and practiced swimming in the Mures river, wide and driven by waves to the east. Even took a short swim into the Danube,  a daredevil try, only to catch the eye of the border guard on him. He returned in a hurry. 

Back home, the same friend told him, that they might arrest him with some pretext.

Margret has a son, sends him pictures, he is eager to go to America. His applications for passports are turned down.

He studies the Danube, its depth, wave patterns that change with the weather. He also decides for the spot of crossing, just off Turnu-Severin. He would spend the evening at the Roman ruins, and takes off at one o'clock in the morning. He decides for end of June. 
It is a long trip, he mostly walks and stops many times, before he took off again. Seven times he gets very close to run into securitate. He avoids cities. When he reaches the Banat in the south west, he feels safer. The population hates the regime.  
He reaches the Danube at eleven o'clock at night. In his experience people got sleepy at that hour, even police and securitate. The river is huge and loud, and he hallucinates voices into the sounds of the waves.  He hides between  cane and bushes. The ground turns wet, but only on the surface. He checks his backpack, it is waterproof. He closes all the openings and the oxygen flask. He might need it.   

He walks for half an hour in both direction close, but at safe distance from the river, and meets nobody. He searches the other bank with his binocular,  the Serb bank and sees movement. 

Squeezes his cloth into his back pack,  has only his blue swimsuit and white blouse on. 

He lets his body slide into the huge river, swims fast, never looks back, and swims fast but tries not to splash. 

He sees a boat approach that heads the black sea, stops, waits, until the old man that smokes a pipe as he sits the top of a canvas, gets lost in the river. 

He is tired but pulls  all his strength together and soon reaches the sands in Yugo-Slavia. He crawls between bushes and  makes himself an improvised bed of cane and uses his backpack as a pillow. He knows that he crossed the first hurdle and slept good.
He has a map, locates a medieval castle. mostly in ruins adjacent to the Italian border. He finds a small tunnel obstructed with rocks, pushed them aside, finds himself on the top of a hill, rolls down into the rifles of Italian border guards. 
They allow him to phone his wife. Margret could not believe him
                 "I am in Italy. They hold me in a camp. Come on fast and get me."

He finds Margret pretty, dressed in some American outfit, her chestnut brown hair seduces him  His son is his Xerox copy. He is  hyperactive, jumps into his lap, runs away  and then back to him. 
Robert unpacks the mechanical train,  and other toys. Robi has fun.
He places the gold necklace with a raw of diamonds around Margret neck, a  diamond bracelet on her left wrist, and a warm kiss onto her lips.
Five years go by. Robert turns into an internist.
 Margret loves animals. She becomes a Veterinarian. They have  a big  house with a beautiful garden, flowers, swimming pool.  
Marriage turns into routine cohabitation. She senses his detachment, but still loves him, accepts that he is not one woman's man. Like a magnet, he attracts women everywhere they go. But he is a good father and takes good care of his family. 
They travel  across the continent, North to South, East to west. He never leaves his family behind, even take their little dachshund Coco. 

Robert looks at Margret with unusual interest. She is not pretty any longer, but has an interesting profile. She compares her with her girlfriend, a young nurse. 

"Do you love her?" says Margaret?

"She is a sex partner, nothing more. She makes me feel like a man."

.

Margret comes up with an idea, 

"Lets go to Romania for a vacation,  since there is no more communiusm."
"Good idea. We could rent a villa in Mamaia." (resort close to the Danube delta). 

They stop in Paris,  enjoy the Louvre, the Bois de Boulogne,  the cancan in the Moulin Rouge,  go to the Opera for Rigoletto, take the train to Vienna. Robi enjoys the Prater,  Margrete loves the horses. 

They rent a Volvo and ride to Romania. 

Margrete relieves their first encounter. Even Robert could not resist the remembrances. They have a second Honey moon. 
Robert is also carried away by the memory of his escape'
"I tell you what, let us go to the spot where I crossed the Danube, show you how I did it, what do you think?"
They ride to Timisoara, and then, from to Turnu-Severin. 
"Look Robi, the Danube river."

"Those ruins are the remnants of a bridge, built in  A.D.103 by Trajan, the Roman emperor. Just a little further north is the Iron Gate. This is the spot where I hid before I took off at 1 A.M., and swam across the Danube."

The Danube, it's size, the Iron Gate, took Margret by usrprise.

                 "You loved us so much that you risked your life for Robi and me?"   

                  "I was a great swimmer. It never crossed my mind that I could drown.                                                              

                   Robi, when you will be six years old, I teach you swimm."
                   Robert stripped to swim suit, embraced Margret and his son and ran to the river, sent them a kiss, and jumped in. 

                    Margret followed him with a binocular all the way to the right rive. Robert lay on the sand, and it looked like he took a nap. She was wondering why  did it take so long. He must be exhausted, she thought. 

                    Robert made a few push-ups in the sand of Serbia, and then jumped into the river, and began to swim back North, towards them. 
                      To Margret looked like that he was much slower, than when he swam the other way. She hushed away the idea. 

                     "It is different to look at him swim across towards Serbia, than the other way around," she said to herself.

                     Robert slowed down so much, that she began to worry. Then reassured herself: maybe that is that way, one way faster, the other way slower.  

                     All of a sudden she could not see him any more. She tried to move the binocular up and down, in vain, and then he saw people in a fishing boat pull him out of the water,  into the boat.

                    "Maybe that is not Robert," she tried to reassure herself. 
                      When the boat got close, Margret froze, and then run to him. 

                     "Is he alright?" she said, but she did not need an answer. 

                       Robert died of a cardiac arrest.

