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A Journey Into the Macabre
Not everything in Vienna is Mozart and ballrooms. Beneath 
the elegance, there’s a city shaped by shadows — cellars 
soaked in centuries of stories, bone-stacked crypts, catacombs 
thick with silence, and the relics of long-forgotten martyrs.

If you feel the pull of the eerie and the morbid, you’re not 
alone. Vienna hides its darkness well, but it’s there — behind 
heavy doors, below cobbled streets, and deep in the city’s 
memory.

This guide isn’t for the casual sightseer. It’s for those who 
stray from the polished paths, seeking out what’s hidden 
and half-lost. Step into these haunted corners and uncover a 
Vienna few ever truly see.
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Virgilkapelle – A Hidden Chapel 
Beneath Vienna
Right under the busy Stephansplatz — literally 
beneath your feet — there’s a medieval chapel most 
people walk past without ever knowing it’s there. The 
Virgilkapelle was built around 1250 and forgotten 
for centuries, only rediscovered in the 1970s during 
subway construction.

Step inside and you’re suddenly in a different world: 
quiet, dimly lit, all stone and shadows. It’s one of 
the oldest surviving interiors in the city, and it feels 
more like a secret than a tourist site. No crowds, no 
noise — just a beautifully eerie glimpse into Vienna’s 
deep past.

Catacombs of St. Stephen’s – Vienna’s 
Underground of the Dead
Beneath the soaring spires of St. Stephen’s 
Cathedral lies something far darker: a vast network 
of catacombs steeped in Vienna’s most macabre 
history. You enter through a quiet doorway in the 
northern transept and descend into a world the 
sunlight never reaches.

Here rest the remains of bishops, cardinals, and 
early Habsburg royalty — their bodies and organs 
divided among Vienna’s sacred sites. In one dim 
chamber, bronze urns preserve the intestines 
of Habsburg rulers, part of an old tradition of 
separating the body, heart, and entrails. Deeper in, 
over 16,000 skeletons lie stacked in silent walls of 
bone.

The air changes as you move further. In the final 
rooms, time stands still — the bones of plague 
victims packed together in eerie stillness, untouched 
since the 18th century. These passages were sealed 
in 1783, left to history and quiet decay.

If you like underground places, lost history, or just 
need a break from the surface-level rush, this one’s 
worth the detour.

Opening times

Friday to Sunday: 10:00 – 17:00

Closed on:

January 1st

May 1st

December 25th

Cool Tip:

Entry is free on the first Sunday of the month – a 
perfect time to visit and save!

It’s not hidden, but it is haunting. If you’re drawn 
to what lingers below, the catacombs offer a raw, 
unforgettable glimpse beneath Vienna’s polished 
surface.

Guided tours in the catacombs take place at the 
following times:

Monday to Saturday:

10:00 – 11:30 & 13:30 – 16:30

Sundays and Public Holidays:

13:30 – 16:30 only



Imperial Crypt – Where the Empire 
Sleeps in Pieces
Just beneath the Capuchin Church lies the Imperial 
Crypt, final resting place of 145 members of the 
Habsburg dynasty — including 12 emperors and 
18 empresses. But this isn’t just a royal burial site 
— it’s a chamber of ritual and division.

The Habsburgs believed in splitting the dead. 
Their bodies rest here, their hearts in silver urns at 
the Augustinian Church, and their entrails stored 
in the Ducal Crypt beneath St. Stephen’s. Even in 
death, they followed protocol.

Inside, the atmosphere is hushed and heavy. 
The coffins range from understated to elaborate: 
skull-covered sarcophagi, baroque double tombs, 
and tiny caskets for royal children lost too soon. 
Among them lie Franz Joseph, Empress Elisabeth 
(Sisi), and their ill-fated son Rudolf — a tragic 
family portrait cast in bronze.

Cool, dim, and untouched by time, the crypt feels 
less like a tourist site and more like a sealed-off 
chapter of history. Step inside, and you’ll come 
face-to-face with the empire’s last breath.

Opening times

Daily: 10:00 – 18:00

Michaelergruft – Vienna’s Forgotten Dead 
Beneath the Palace Gates
Just steps from the Hofburg, beneath the quiet St. Michael’s 
Church, lies one of Vienna’s most chilling crypts — and one of 
its best-kept secrets. The Michaelergruft isn’t royal, but it’s no less 
haunting.

Here, time stopped centuries ago. Dozens of aristocrats lie in open 
coffins, their bodies naturally mummified by perfect underground 
conditions. You’ll see leather gloves still on their hands, lace collars 
intact, skin stretched thin over bone. Nothing between you and 
the past — the coffins lie open, the dead still dressed. Some coffins 
are decorated with carved death masks, others marked by noble 
crests and baroque detail. This was the final stop for Vienna’s elite, 
buried just across from imperial power — but long forgotten after 
Emperor Joseph II banned such burials in the 1780s.

Quiet, cold, and unsettlingly close, the Michaelergruft offers a 
rare, unfiltered encounter with death in all its baroque elegance. 
You won’t forget it.

Guided Tours Available:

Fridays: 12:00 & 14:00

Sundays:10:00 & 12:00



w Narrenturm – Madness, Medicine, and the Macabre
Tucked behind the greenery of the old General Hospital, the Narrenturm stands like something out of a Gothic novel — a round 
stone tower with barred windows and a past as grim as its architecture suggests.
Built in 1784 under Emperor Joseph II, this was Europe’s first psychiatric hospital, meant to house the mentally ill in individual 
cells. Progress for its time, perhaps — but still a place of isolation, silence, and misunderstanding.
Today, the tower holds the Pathological-Anatomical Collection — a museum of preserved organs, wax faces twisted in pain, 
skeletons warped by disease, and shelves of 19th-century medical tools. It’s part science, part horror, and entirely unforgettable.
Walk the narrow halls past tumors in jars, malformed fetuses, syphilitic skulls, and surgical saws. Peer into glass cases where wax 
bodies stare back, mid-scream or mid-incision. It’s a space where medicine meets mortality — and doesn’t flinch.
🕯️ If you’re drawn to the strange, the scientific, or the historically unsettling, Narrenturm isn’t just a  detour —  it’s a  descent.w

Franciscan Crypt – Humble Death 
Beneath the Monastery
Tucked just behind Stephansplatz, beneath one of 
Vienna’s oldest churches, lies a crypt that few ever 
visit — and fewer still know exists. The Franciscan 
Crypt isn’t about grandeur or royal ceremony. It’s 
quiet, raw, and deeply human.

Here lie the remains of Franciscan monks and 
clergy, buried in plain wooden coffins, with minimal 
ornamentation. No gold, no marble — just faded 
names and the cold stillness of stone. What fills this 
space is the quiet faith of those who lived by vows, 
not titles. Unlike the dramatic catacombs or imperial 
tombs, this crypt doesn’t try to impress. It doesn’t 
need to. Its power lies in its silence, its simplicity, and 
the sense that death here was met not with spectacle, 
but surrender.

Step inside, and you’ll find a quiet space — marked by 
soft light, silence, and a different kind of reverence. A 
forgotten space, still holding the weight of centuries.

Narrenturm – Madness, Medicine, 
and the Macabre
Tucked behind the greenery of the old General 
Hospital, the Narrenturm stands like something 
out of a Gothic novel — a round stone tower 
with barred windows and a past as grim as its 
architecture suggests.

Built in 1784 under Emperor Joseph II, this was 
Europe’s first psychiatric hospital, meant to house 
the mentally ill in individual cells. Progress for 
its time, perhaps — but still a place of isolation, 
silence, and misunderstanding.

Today, the tower holds the Pathological-Anatomical 
Collection — a museum of preserved organs, wax 
faces twisted in pain, skeletons warped by disease, 
and shelves of 19th-century medical tools. It’s part 
science, part horror, and entirely unforgettable.

Walk the narrow halls past tumors in jars, 
malformed fetuses, syphilitic skulls, and surgical 
saws. Peer into glass cases where wax bodies stare 
back, mid-scream or mid-incision. It’s a space 
where medicine meets mortality — and doesn’t 
flinch.

If you’re drawn to the strange, the scientific, or 
the historically unsettling, Narrenturm isn’t just a 
detour — it’s a descent.

Opening Hours:

Wednesday to Saturday: 10:00 – 17:00

Guided Tours:

A guided tour can be arranged upon request.

Book via email: pas@nhm.at

Please note: The crypt is rarely open to the public and 
not easy to visit under normal circumstances.

Once a year, during Church Day, the monks organize 
free guided tours of the crypt.

The exact date is announced a few weeks in advance, 
but Church Day usually takes place in late May or 
early June.

This is a unique opportunity to explore the crypt — 
don’t miss it if you’re around!



Zentralfriedhof – Where Vienna’s 
Ghosts Rest in Grand Style
You’d need hours — maybe days — to see it all. The 
Zentralfriedhof, Vienna’s vast central cemetery, is 
more than just a graveyard. It’s a city of the dead: 
over 2 million souls, resting beneath crumbling 
angels, overgrown paths, and rows of tombs that 
stretch beyond sight.

Opened in 1874, this cemetery isn’t quiet. It 
breathes with history. Follow the winding paths 
and you’ll find the Musicians’ Corner, where 
Beethoven, Brahms, Schubert, and both Johann 
Strausses lie buried like royalty — their names 
carved into solemn monuments, surrounded by 
flowers and silence.

St. Marx Cemetery – Mozart’s Resting 
Place (Sort Of)
Hidden behind stone walls and ivy, St. Marx Cemetery 
doesn’t feel like a tourist spot — it feels like a forgotten 
garden. Time moves differently here. The trees grow 
wild, the graves lean with age, and the air is thick with 
stillness.

Opened in the late 18th century and closed in 1874, 
this Biedermeier-era cemetery was long abandoned 
before being reclaimed by memory. Here, you can stand 
close to where Mozart was buried — not honored with 
a marble tomb, but cast into an unmarked common 
grave, his genius forgotten in death as it never was in 
life. The modest memorial stone is just that: symbolic.

But this place is more than classical ghosts. It’s one of 
the few cemeteries in the world with dedicated sections 
for every major faith — Catholic, Protestant, Jewish, 
Orthodox, Muslim, even Buddhist, complete with a stupa. 
In one corner, the old Jewish cemetery still bears the scars 
of Nazi destruction. In another part of the cemetery, deer 
can often be seen walking among the graves. There’s even 
a public bus line (No. 11) that cuts through the grounds 
— because yes, it’s that big.

Whether you’re drawn to crumbling crypts, forgotten 
names, or the eerie beauty of marble among moss, 
Zentralfriedhof is more than a detour — it’s Vienna’s 
grandest monument to memory, music, and mortality.

No famous crypts, no grand mausoleums — just 
rows of worn headstones, delicate carvings, and 
long-forgotten names. Nature has taken over, 
with mossy paths, spring-blooming lilac, and 
the occasional wild hamster passing through the 
undergrowth.

If you’re drawn to places that feel suspended 
between life and legend, St. Marx is one of Vienna’s 
most haunting and gentle corners — more echo 
than destination. And that’s exactly its charm.



Vienna Crime Museum – Murder, 
Mayhem, and the Machinery of Justice
Tucked away on Große Sperlgasse in Vienna’s 2nd 
district, the Seifensiederhaus is one of the city’s oldest 
surviving buildings — a baroque townhouse with a 
shadowy past. Built after the Second Turkish Siege 
and once home to a soap boiler, it now houses the 
Vienna Crime Museum. Inside, twenty rooms trace 
the city’s history of crime, justice, and punishment — 
from medieval torture to modern murder trials — all 
within walls that have seen centuries of secrets.

Inside, you’ll walk through centuries of crime and 
punishment: from medieval torture devices and 
witch trials to 20th-century murder cases and 
police archives. Real weapons, crime scene photos, 
confessions, mugshots — it’s all here, cold and 
uncensored.

Bejeweled Bones – The Roman Martyrs 
of Vienna
They arrived from the depths of ancient Rome, 
skeletons exhumed from catacombs and sent north, 
cloaked not in dust but in velvet, lace, and gold. In the 
1700s, Vienna welcomed these so-called “catacomb 
saints” — relics of early Christian martyrs, displayed 
in churches as symbols of faith, power, and imperial 
glory.

You’ll find them in quiet chapels and shadowed 
corners. St. Peter’s Church holds St. Benedictus and 
St. Donathus, full skeletons laid in glass, their bones 
encrusted with gems. Other churches, like Alserkirche 
and Franziskanerkirche, house similar relics — 
anonymous martyrs, renamed and revered, resting 
beneath embroidered veils and candlelight.

Some rooms feel like time capsules of brutality: 
thumbscrews, execution swords, and early forensic 
tools. Others get uncomfortably personal, diving into 
Vienna’s serial killers, spies, and unsolved crimes. Even 
the pseudoscience is on display — with phrenology 
skulls and strange theories once used to “read” the 
criminal mind.

This isn’t a slick, polished museum. It’s rough around 
the edges — part archive, part horror show. But if 
you’re fascinated by what happens when law meets 
violence, this place delivers a raw and unsettling look 
beneath Vienna’s polished surface.

Opening Hours:

Thursday – Sunday: 10:00 – 17:00

They were meant to inspire awe, and they still do 
— even if modern eyes see them more as strange, 
glittering reminders of a time when belief and 
empire went hand in hand. Their true identities were 
lost centuries ago, but in Vienna, they live on as eerie 
icons of devotion.

If you’re drawn to the beautiful and the bizarre, 
seek out these ornate skeletons — part saint, part 
spectacle, and fully unforgettable.



Bonus Section: Klimt’s Vienna in Gold 
and Glory
Vienna is Klimt’s city — and if you’re into his 
golden touches, dreamy muses, and the glow of Art 
Nouveau, you should definitely check out at least one 
spot where his vibe still lives on. His fingerprints are 
everywhere — not just in the museums, but woven 
into the walls, ceilings, and soul of the buildings 
where his art still lives.

Start at the Belvedere — home to The Kiss, radiant 
and unforgettable. The Upper Belvedere houses the 
world’s largest Klimt collection, filled with striking 
portraits, shimmering landscapes, and that haunting 
mix of allure and tension that defines his work.

Then head underground — to the Secession Building. 
Beneath its golden dome lies the massive, dreamlike 
Beethoven Frieze. Painted in 1902, it wraps around 
the room like a fever dream: armored knights, floating 
figures, and a wall-sized ode to human longing.️ Want 
something quieter? 

Try the Leopold Museum. Mostly known for Schiele, 
but Klimt’s landscapes and early portraits are tucked 
into its calm, white rooms — less gold, more green. 
And don’t miss Death and Life, one of the museum’s 
standout masterpieces and a powerful glimpse into 
Klimt’s later vision.

At the Kunsthistorisches Museum, you won’t find his 
paintings hanging on the walls, but look up — Klimt 
painted parts of the grand staircase. Forgotten by 
most visitors, these classical, flowing female figures 
mark his transition from academic to revolutionary. 
The Klimt ceiling paintings at the Kunsthistorisches 
Museum represent his roots — a celebration of 
classical beauty, allegory, and historical grandeur, 
painted just before he redefined modern art.

For sketches and design work, visit the MAK. This is 
Klimt stripped down — ornament and line, without 
the glitter. Raw ideas before they became icons.

Whether you start with The Kiss or end in a side 
chapel with overlooked ceiling frescoes, Vienna lets 
you trace Klimt’s world one gold-dusted step at a 
time.

Friedhof der Namenlosen – The 
Cemetery of the Nameless
Tucked away near the industrial edge of the 
Danube Canal, far from the crowds and palaces, 
there’s a cemetery most people never find — and 
many Viennese have never heard of.

This is where the unidentified dead were laid to 
rest: men, women, and children pulled from the 
Danube between the mid 19th and early 20th 
centuries. Drowned. Lost. Forgotten. No names, 
no families, no stories — Just simple iron crosses 
and the whisper of wind through the trees. Two 
cemeteries stand here. The older one, partially 
swallowed by the river, holds graves nearly erased 
by time. The newer, created in 1900, feels still and 
solemn — rows of modest markers behind rusted 
gates, watching the ships go by.

Each November, local fishermen hold a quiet 
ceremony with wreaths and candles — a rare 
ritual for those who never had mourners. It’s not 
a tourist attraction. It’s a memorial to lives that 
vanished without trace.

If you’re drawn to forgotten places and silent 
history, the Cemetery of the Nameless offers one 
of Vienna’s most haunting and human stories — 
just beyond the city’s edge, where the Danube still 
keeps its secrets.


