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Cast of Characters

Dr. Henry Jekyll
Mr. Edward Hyde
Mr. G.]. Utterson
Mr. Richard Enfield
Dr. Hastie Lanyon

Poole

Inspector Newcomen
Mr. Guest

Sir Danvers Carew
Bradshaw

A well-respected London physician

Dr. Jekyll’s evil self

Dr.Jekyll’s lawyer and old friend

Mr. Utterson’s cousin

An old and close friend of both Dr. Jekyll
and Mr. Utterson

Dr.Jekyll’s butler

A detective of Scotland Yard

A clerk who works for Mr. Utterson

" An elderly gentleman

A footman who works for Dr. Jekyll



Introduction

Almost a hundred years ago Robert Louis
Stevenson wrote Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde. It was
popular then, as it is today. Plays and movies have
been made of the story. Even TV has used the
idea. Who has not seen it in one form or another?
The picture of a good man who becomes evil when
he takes a drug has been painted many times.
Still, it stays in the minds of all who have seen it.

In the 1800s, we knew little about drugs. We
knew even less about what drugs can do to the
mind. How could Robert Louis Stevenson have
seen so far ahead? It seems that the idea for Dr.
Jekyll and Mr. Hyde came to Stevenson in a
dream. He wrote it down in a few weeks, even
though he was very sick with tuberculosis at the
time. His wife read it and thought it was the worst
story he had ever written. Because she was so
upset, Stevenson burned his only copy.

Not long after that he changed his mind. He
decided to write it again. According to his wife, it
took him all of six days to do it. It was accepted by
a publisher in London. But it became more popu-
lar in the United States than in England.

To this day the story is a lesson to everyone. It is
a lesson about drugs and how they can change
anyone who uses them.
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1 Story of the Door

Mr. Utterson, the lawyer, was a man who didn’t
smile often. Yet he had many good friends who
liked him. He was a strict man, but he had a good
nature. Really, he was more strict with himself
than with other people. For he believed in the
saying, “Live and let live.”

One day Utterson and his cousin Richard
Enfield were taking a walk through London. It
was sometime in the late 1800s. They came upon a
bright, cheerful street, full of shops. All the houses
and shops had been newly painted, but one. It was
the one house that didn’t face the street. All you
could see was the back. The house had two floors,
but no windows could be seen. In fact, you could
only make out an unpainted wall and an old door
that was very dirty.

“Have you ever noticed that door?” Enfield
asked Mr. Utterson. “Something very strange
once happened to me, right near this door.”

“And what was that?” asked Mr. Utterson.

“Well, it was this way,” Enfield began. “I was
coming home from some place at the end of the
world, one cold winter morning, about three
o’clock. No one was on the street. It was dark, and
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I would have felt better if there had been a police-
man around.

“Suddenly,” Enfield went on, “from where I
stood, I saw two people. They were both headed
toward the corner, from either side. One was a
little girl in shabby clothes. The other was a small
man, well dressed. He was walking very fast.
When they both came to the corner, they ran right
into each other. I couldn’t believe what happened
then. The little man knocked the girl down and
walked right over her!”

“By mistake?” asked Utterson.

“I think he wanted to do it,” Enfield said. “He
didn’t even stop. He left her crying in the street. It
was an ugly thing to do. It was even uglier to see.
He was walking away, leaving the poor girl hurt
and crying.

“I ran after him and grabbed him by the coat. I
took him back to where some people had gathered
around the little girl. These people were her fam-
ily. They had sent her sister to get a doctor.

“Once we were near the streetlight,” Enfield
continued, “I got a good look at the man who ran
the girl down. He was short and ugly. But there
was more to it than that. There was something
about him that could almost make you sick, just
looking at him. It was as if something evil lived
inside him.



“Just then the doctor arrived,” Enfield added.
“He looked at the hurt girl and said she would be
all right. The doctor seemed to be one of those men
who stay cool, no matter what kind of terrible
sight he sees. He took one look at the ugly man I
held by the coat. I could see by the doctor’s face
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that he felt the same as I did about. this evil little
man: He wanted to kill him.

“The little girl’s family were going crazy,”
Enfield went on. “They started to shout at the evil
man. I think that if the doctor and I had not been
there, they would have tried to kill him. I knew in
my heart that if they had attacked him, neither
the doctor nor I would have done much.

“Then the doctor and I got together,” Enfield
continued. “We told the evil little man that unless
he made things right for the girl and her family,
we would tell the world about the awful thing he
had done. You'd think this would have made the
man feel bad, but it didn’t. He was cool as ice. We
could all see that he didn’t care about the girl at
all. He sneered when he said, ‘All right. Tell me
how much money you want.””

“What a cold person,” Utterson said.

“I'm with you on that,” Enfield agreed. “Then
the man did the strangest thing. He took out a
key, went right to that door over there, and went
inside. He came out in a few minutes with a check
for a lot of money. But it wasn’t signed by him.
The name on the check was that of a well liked,
very good man. A man all of London knows. I told
him I didn’t think a man so good could have a
friend so evil. I also said that the check might be a
fake. He sneered again and said, ‘Don’t worry. I
will stay with you until the banks open.””
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“Which is what he did,” Enfield went on. “I saw
to it that the girl’s family got the money.”

“Did you notice the address of the man who
wrote the check?” Utterson asked. “Was it the
same as this house with the dirty door?”

“I did,” Enfield answered. “It was different from
this place. Something or other square.”

“There is one other thing,” Mr. Utterson said.
“What was the name of this evil little man? It’s
very important that I know.”

“You talk as if you know something about this,”
Enfield said.

“Yes, I do,” Utterson replied. “So think well
about what you have told me. Is there anything.
you have left out? I must know.”

“You could have told me you knew,” Enfield
said, a little angry. “But yes. I have seen the man
again. He still has the key to the house over there.
I saw him use it, not a week ago.”

“Is there anything you want to add about the
way he looked?” Utterson asked.

“Only that he is so evil that he makes you think
there is something wrong with the whole form of
his body. Yet I can’t tell you just what he looks
like, even though I can still see his face—that
evil, evil face.”

“And his name?” Utterson asked. :

“Hyde,” Enfield said, “Mr. Edward Hyde!”



2 Scarch for Mr. Hyde

That night Mr. Utterson came home feeling
very low. He ate his dinner without tasting it.
Most Sundays, when his meal was over, he would
sit in his chair by the fire and read a good book. He
would read until he heard the church bells at
midnight, then go to bed. But this Sunday, as soon
as his meal was over, he took a candle and went to
his office in the house. There, he opened his safe
and, from its most secret part, took out a paper. It
was Dr. Jekyll’s will.

The will was only a copy. When Dr. Jekyll had
made it, Mr. Utterson had said he would have no
part of it. He had said this once he knew what was
in it. The will stated that in case Dr. Jekyll died,
everything he had would go to his “good friend,
Mr. Edward Hyde.” The will went on to say that in
case Dr. Jekyll, for any reason, “should be missing
for more than three months,” Mr. Hyde would step
right into Dr. Jekyll’s shoes. All Mr. Hyde had to
do was to give some money to the people who
worked for Dr. Jekyll.

Mr. Utterson had never liked this will. He
hardly ever looked at it. Up until now, he was



angry at this Mr. Hyde, though he had never seen
him. But now that Enfield had told him how evil
Hyde was, Utterson was even more angry. Why
would a good man like Dr. Jekyll leave all he had
to such a wicked man? :

“At first I thought Jekyll was going mad,” Mr.
Utterson said to himself. “Now I think it’s worse. I
think this Mr. Hyde has something on Dr. Jekyll.”

Saying this, Mr. Utterson put out his candle. He
put on his hat and coat and went to Cavendish
Street, a very rich part of town. It was on Caven-
dish Street that the great Dr. Lanyon lived. “If
anyone knows about this, it will be Lanyon,” Mr.
Utterson muttered to himself. “After all, Lanyon
is one of Jekyll’s closest friends.”

Dr. Lanyon’s butler brought Mr. Utterson right
to Dr. Lanyon. The doctor was having dinner. He
was sitting alone at a table, drinking wine.

Dr. Lanyon was a big man, a bit fat, with a
healthy red face. He talked loudly and liked to
make jokes. He was always great fun to be with.
His hair was white, even though he wasn’t very
old. As soon as Lanyon saw Mr. Utterson, he
smiled happily and rose from the table. The two
men shook hands warmly. The doctor and Mr.
Utterson were very old friends.

“I suppose, Lanyon,” the lawyer said, “you and I
must be the two oldest friends of Henry Jekyil’s.”



