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Chapter One
Night in the City

It was Mr. Richard Enfield who had the first meeting
of any real note—or of which we have any accurate
record—with the evil and mysterious being who went
by the name of Edward Hyde. It was an experience
that left Mr. Enfield—who was a large and active young
man, with more than his share of courage—sadly
shocked and shaken; more disturbed, in fact, than ever
before in the twenty-odd years of carefree life.

This was the way of it.

Richard had dined in town that night, and gone on to
dance at the Prescott house in Hampstead. By two in
the morning, he had tired of the affair and elected to
walk back to his rooms in the city. He was glad of the
chance to walk. The air, he thought, would clear his
head, and he was badly in need of the exercise.

He set off happily, swinging his stick and humming a
tune of the moment. As time passed, however, his mood
changed. It was a cold, black winter’s morning and eve-
rywhere was as quict as the grave. He began to feel the
need for company, for the sound of a human voice.

All at once, he saw two figures. One was a little man

who was walking quickly towards him on the opposite
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side of the road. The other was a girl of some ten or
cleven years who was running as hard as she could down
a side street. Richard wondered why the child was on
the streets at this hour and why she was running so fast.

Richard opened his mouth to call a warning but was
too late. The child and the man ran into one another at
the corner and the girl fell down. And then came the
horrible part of the thing. The man trampled over the
child’s body, as if it was the most natural thing in the
world, and left her screaming on the ground.

It sounds nothing to hear, perhaps, but it was a dread-
ful thing to see. It wasn’t like the deed of a man at all—
it was the action of a devil—a monster!

Richard swore. His hand tightened on his stick. The
man was walking on without a backward glance, while
behind him the scared and injured child lay scrcaming
at the top of her voice.

Those screams had their effect. Along the street, some-
one threw open a window and called out to the child in
an anxious voice. A moment later and other windows
were being opened. It was clear that the girl would soon
be given help and comfort. Richard made up his mind.
He sprang across the street, after the man, with the
speed of an angry cat.

He was, in spite of his size, very light on his feet, and
he was almost upon the man before the fellow heard
him coming. As he turned his head, Richard took him
by the collar.
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“One moment, my friend,” he said grimly. “I think
you have some explaining to do.”

The man turned, without haste. For a moment, while
he stood looking up at Richard, and before he spoke,
thcyoungmanfeltamddenchiﬂ,hewuaom'uckby
the shocking expression on the other’s face. There was,
hcwasmm,aglintofcmellaﬁsfactionintheeyu.The
face was in no way out of the ordinary; the dark hair
grew rather low upon the forchead:; the eyebrows were
heavy and arched; the mouth large and full-lipped. But
there was something in the cyes—something wicked and
forbidding—some inner power that burned with a bril-
liant light. And the power was evil! Richard was sure of
it!'I'hismanmbad,badallthrough.Therewasme-
d:inginhimthatﬁlledRichardwithdisgmt,sothathe
dropped his hand from the other’s shoulder and mut-
tered, scarcely conscious that he did so: “Ugh! filthy
brute!”

The other was perfectly cool and had made no resist-
ance, butnowhcgachicha:dalooksouglythatit
brought out the sweat on him as if he had been run-
ning.

“Your manners leave much to be desired, young fel- 3
low,” said the man. He spoke with a whispering and
somewhat broken voice. “Perhaps you will explain your-
glt:”

“Explain myself!” cried Richard, losing all patience.
Really! The fellow’s impudence passed all bounds. A



