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Mr Utterson was a lawyer in
London. He was a tall, thin man, with a
harsh expression on his face. He spoke
very little, and never smiled. But at the
same time, there was something quite
lovable about him.

With respect to his personal habits,
he was always strict with himself. He
liked wine, but would not drink when he
was alone. He also enjoyed seeing plays,
but had not gone to the theatre for many
years. At the same time, he was very
tolerant of his friends, and did not mind
if they sometimes behaved weakly or
foolishly. All his friends were people he
had known for a very long time. Some
of them were related to him. One such
friend was Mr Richard Enfield, a distant
relation, and also a well-known man in
London.

Mr Utterson and.Mr Enfield met
every Sunday, and went for a long walk
together. People who met them during
their walks, said they always looked
very dull, and hardly said a word to
each other. Yet they were very particular
about this Sunday programme, and even
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postponed any business that might come
up at the same time.

On one Sunday walk, Mr Utterson
and Mr Enfield went down a quiet
street. The houses and shops on this
road were clean and brightly painted.
The surrounding areas, however, were
shabby and grimy. Two houses away
from the end of the street, to their left,
was an ugly building jutting ! into the
road. It was two storeys high, but on
the lower floor, there was not a single
window. There was only a shabby door,
stained and scratched, above which the
wall was also discoloured. There was
no bell or knocker anywhere. Tramps ?
lay around, and children played on
the steps. It looked as if the house had
been neglected for years. When the two
friends came near the house, Enfield
pointed to it with his cane.

“That door,” he said, “is connected
with a very strange story.”

“Indeed?” said Mr Utterson, “and
what was that?”

“Well,” said Mr Enfield. “It
happened on a dark winter morning. It
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was around three a.m. and the streets
were deserted. I was returning home
after a long journey. All at once, I saw
a small man walking very fast, in an
eastward direction. At the same time,
a little girl of about eight or ten was
running across the street. Well, Sir, the
two naturally ran into one another at the
corner of the street. They bumped into
each other, and the child fell down. Now
comes the horrible part of my story. For
the man kept walking on. He trampled !
calmly over her body and went on. 1
shouted, ran after him, and caught him.
Then, I dragged him back to the place
where the child lay, still screaming.

“By then, the girl’s family was
there. The man was qqite calm, and did
not try to run away, but he gave me an
ugly look. Soon, a doctor who had been
called came up. He examined the child,
and said there was nothing wrong with
her. She was only frightened. But all of
us, including the doctor, were furious
with my prisoner and shocked at his
behaviour. We told him that we would
make this horrible act of his known to
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everybody.

““Well,” he said, still quite cool.
‘T would like to avoid a scene. How
much would you like me to pay as
compensation? ’

“We fixed the amount as on¢
hundred pounds for the child’s family. It
was a large sum but there were so many
of us there that he had to agree. And
where do you think he brought us? Why,
to this very door! He opened it with a
key, and came back with ten pounds in
gold, and a cheque for the rest of the
money. The cheque was signed by a
very well-known gentleman. I told him I
thought it was a forgery !, but he said he
would stay with me till the bank opened
and cash it himself.

“So, all of us—the doctor, the
child’s father, this man and I—stayed
in my rooms for the rest of the night.
The next morning we went to the bank,
and the cheque was cashed. He had not
cheated us.”

“Tut 2, tut,” said Mr Utterson.

“It’s a shocking story isn’t it?”
said Mr Enfield. “The person who

1.forgery n. f4i&
(BE. ) ;
& 5

2.tut int. (RARF
. BE%) 1R B



8 7}:'5‘1!}1 LAk EALL

1. blackmail

£, WF

vt. #

signed the cheque is very well-known
and respected. I suppose he is being
blackmailed '.”

“Does he live in that house?” said
Mr Utterson.

“T don’t know,” said Mr Enfield. “I
have only seen this other man go in and
out two or three times.”

“What is his name—the name of the
man who walked over the child?”

“His name was Hyde,” said Mr
Enfield.

“Hm!” said Mr Utterson, “and what
did he look like?”

“T can’t really describe him,” said
Mr Enfield. “There is something very
unpleasant about him—something evil
about his looks. But I can’t tell you what
it is. I can only tell you that I have never
seen a man | disliked so much.”

“He used a key, you said?” asked Mr
Utterson.

“Yes,” said Mr Enfield, “and 1 have
seen him go in and out of the door two or
three times after that.”

“I hope you told me the story of
the door correctly,” said Mr Utterson.






