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[4]] THE INVISIBLE MAN

CHAPTER 1
THE STRANGE MAN’S ARRIVAL

THE stranger came early in February, one wintry day, through a biting
wind and a driving snow, the last snowfall of the year, over the hill, walking
from Bramblehurst Railway Station, and carrying a little black bag in his
thickly gloved hand. He was wrapped up from head to foot, and the brim of
his soft felt hat hid every inch of his face except the shiny point of his nose;
the snow had piled itself against his shoulders and chest. He staggered into
the “Coach and Horses” more dead than alive, and threw his bag down. “A
fire,” he cried, “in the name of human kindness! A room and a fire!” He
stamped and shook the snow from off himself in the bar, and followed Mrs.
Hall into her guestroom to make his bargain. And with that and a couple of
sovereigns thrown upon the table, he took his room in the inn.

Mrs. Hall lit the fire and left him there while she went to prepare him a
meal with her own hands. A guest to stop at Iping in the winter time was an
unheard-of piece of luck, and she was determined to show herself worthy of

her good fortune.

She put on the bacon, told Millie, the maid, to get moving, and carried
the cloth, plates, and glasses into the parlour, and began to lay them. Al-
though the fire was burning up brightly, she was surprised to see that her
visitor still wore his hat and coat, and stood with his back to her staring out
of the window at the falling snow in the yard.

His gloved hands were held behind him, and he seemed to be lost in
thought. She noticed that the melted snow that still covered his shoulders
dripped upon the floor.

4



P SR 4 { g WP {1 _|_| 5 |

Jo¥! Jadll
it yedll S22l Jgmiag

o o Loy Oy ¢ b g ol o o Sn 8y 3 il sl
Led otz 0 21 (2 b ST S ¢ il dla oyl Bl o 1 STy ¢ sla)
(St aplaal ) 5y 3 o) S Ao 0 Losls il Jor Oy ¢l Ggb
Jor 3 Oy S U3 ol 8 el oy 3 Syl gl gen omemd) 8, 0ie L o 2
U5 i sl e Bl STy ¢ weS aent] ) R r 1B ey (ks i
i Oy oy 4 G a5 5,1 Oy dandUl Agall il e Lah agery <1
G an ) o3l O LS woladly 2570 Bas ) o gay Jlen Jo )
2 | Ol sl o 3000 = BU6 £y o)W e sz Jor ) il il
& (e saedl Sl bt der 2 cLJ\ ek gy Slghst ay i o b gy
S Rl S e elgmVly - Leloy Tupladly 5,23 e Gt Jlaza ¥l xS
el By W B GG sl sl e el g

O Wity plab domy &) s Loy 5 madly xS sltll 3 U1 ey 5 sl
Lol Sl o g iy O clatdl Jaad 3 il sy b Gl £Y55 asl ey
T ety i U Lt 0555 O e Tnaan pi5 SISy ¢ dol Lz ey 057 LTS
Kae

1 e oy 8 s O 2eslsdl (o paly B4l1 Ggb ol 0 BeeS Cney
Sl shae] b ol oSy LB Y,

Ll 50, 32 Y OS” Lt o of Lgmmsl il G st Tay 5 0187 ol O aay
fl b ALl £ gl o BN 61y Lo ik 45 oy o1 26y iy OUSTy Cidanll
EH|

o Lles B e yuy Oy ¢ o g ol (s gdan WSy jlidl 5 Jip Y el olSTy

S 4SS e b e Sl Wil Jl YOS 0Lyl T sl ot OF Y
. bl L)l



[6 ] THE INVISIBLE MAN-
]

“Can I take your hat and coat, sir,” she said, “and give them a good dry in
the kitchen?”

“No,” he said, without turning.

She was not sure she had heard him, and was about to repeat her ques-
tion.

He turned his head and looked at her over his shoulder. “I would rather
keep them on,” he said firmly; and she noticed that he wore big blue spec-
tacles, and had a bushy beard over his coat collar that completely hid his
face.

“Very well, sir,” she said. “As you like. In a little while the room will be
warmer.”

He made no answer, and turned his face away from her again, and Mrs.
Hall, feeling that her talk was unwelcome, laid the rest of the table quickly,
and hurried out of the room. When she returned he was still standing there
like a man of stone, his collar turned up, his dripping hat-brim turned down,
hiding his face and ears completely. She put down the eggs and bacon noisi-
ly, and called rather than said to him:

“Your lunch is served, sir.”

“Thank you,” he said at the same time, and did not move until she was
closing the door. Then he turned round and walked up to the table with a
certain eagerness.

She filled the mustard-pot, and carried it into the parlour.

She knocked and entered at once. As she did so her visitor moved quick-
ly, so that she only saw something white disappearing behind the table. It
would seem he was picking something from the floor. She put down the
mustard-pot on the table, and then she noticed the overcoat and hat had been
taken off and hung over a chair in front of the fire. “I suppose I may have
them to dry now?” she said, in a voice that would not be refused.

“Leave the hat,” said her visitor, and turning, she saw he had raised his
head and was looking at her.

For a moment she stood looking at him, too surprised to speak.
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[8 1 THE INVISIBLE MAN

o I

He held a white cloth over the lower part of the face, so that his mouth
and jaws were completely hidden. But it was not that which surprised Mrs.
Hall. It was the fact that all the forehead above his blue glasses was covered
by a white bandage, and that another covered his ears, leaving nothing of his
face to be seen excepting only his pink, pointed nose. It was bright pink, and
shining, just as it had been at first. He wore a dark brown coat, with a high,
black collar turned up about his neck. The thick black hair stuck out below
and between the bandages. This bandaged head was so unlike what she had
expected that for a moment she stood staring.

He did not remove the cloth, but remained holding it, as she saw now,
with a brown gloved hand, and staring at her with his dark glasses. “Leave
the hat,” he said, through the white cloth.

She began to feel less afraid. She put the hat on the chair again by the
fire. “I didn’t know, sir,” she began, “that___" And she stopped.

“Thank you,” he said shortly, looking from her to the door, and then at
her again.

“I’ll have them nicely dried, sir, at once,” she said, and carried his clothes
out of the room. She looked at his bandaged head and dark glasses again as
she was going out of the door; but his napkin was still in front of his face.
She was shaking a little as she closed the door behind her. “I never!” she
whispered. She went quite softly to the kitchen, and did not even think of
asking Millie what she was doing now.

The visitor sat and listened to her footsteps. He looked at the window be-
fore he removed his white cloth, and began his meal again. He took a
mouthful, looked again at the window, took another mouthful; then rose
and, taking the white cloth in his hand, walked across the room and pulled
down the blind. This darkened the room. He returned happier to the table
and his meal.

“The poor man’s had an accident, or an operation or something,” said
Mrs. Hall. “What a fright those bandages did give me.”

She put on some more coal, and hung the traveller’s coat to dry. “And the
glasses! Why, he doesn’t look human at all. And holding that handkerchief
over his mouth all the time. Talking through it! . . . Perhaps his mouth was
hurt too__maybe.”
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__[107 THE INVISIBLE MAN

She turned round, as one who suddenly remembers. “Bless my soul

alive!” she said, “haven’t you done those potatoes yet, Millie?”

When Mrs. Hall went to clear away the stranger’s lunch her idea that his
mouth must also have been damaged in an accident was strengthened, for he
was smoking a pipe, and yet all the time that she was in the room he kept the
lower part of his face covered. He sat in the corner with his back to the win-
dow blind, and spoke now, having eaten and drunk and being comfortably
warmed through, less impatiently than before. The reflection of the fire
shone red in his glasses.

“I have some boxes,” he said, “at Bramblehurst Station,” and he asked
her how he could have them sent.

Mrs. Hall answered his questions, and then, “It’s a steep road by the hill,
sir,” she said. “It was there a carriage was upset, a year ago and more. A
gentleman was killed. Accidents, sir, happen in a moment, don’t they?”

“They do.”

“But they take long enough to get well, sir, don’t they? There was my sis-
ter’s son, Tom, just cut his arm with a scythe__tumbled on it in the hay-
field__and bless me! he was three months tied up, sir. you’d hardly believe
it. It gave me a dread of a scythe, sir.”

“I can quite understand that,” said the visitor.

“We were afraid, one time, that he’d have to have an operation, he was so
bad, sir.”

The visitor laughed suddenly__a bark of a laugh that he seemed to bite
and kill in his mouth. “Was he?” he said.

“He was, sir. And no laughing matter to those who had the doing for him
as I had, my sister being busy with her little ones so much. There was band-
ages to do, sir, and bandages to undo. So that if I may make so bold as to say
it,sir__ "

“Will you get me some matches?” said the visitor quite suddenly. “My
pipe is out.”
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m THE INVISIBLE MAN

Mrs. Hall stopped. It was certainly rude of him after telling him all she

had done. But she remembered the two sovereigns . . . and went for the
matches.

“Thanks,” he said shortly, as she put them down, and turned his shoulder
upon her and looked out of the window again. Evidently he did not like talk-
ing about bandages.

The visitor remained in his room until four o’clock, without giving Mrs.
Hall an excuse for a visit. He was quite still during that time : it would seem
he sat in the growing darkness, smoking by the firelight__perhaps sleeping.

Once or twice a listener might have heard him; for five minutes he could
be heard walking__pacing the room. He seemed to be talking to himself.
Then the arm-chair creaked as he sat down again.
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[14] THE INVISIBLE MAN

CHAPTER 2

MR. TEDDY HENFREY’S
FIRST IMPRESSIONS

AT four o’clock, when it was fairly dark, and Mrs. Hall was screwing up
her courage to go in and ask her visitor if he would take some tea, Teddy
Henfrey, the clock-mender, came into the bar.

“My word, Mrs. Hall,”: said he, “but this is terrible weather for thin
boots!” The snow out side was falling faster.

Mrs. Hall agreed, and then noticed he had his bag with him. “Now you’re
here, Mr. Teddy,” said she, “I'd be glad if you’d give the old clock in the
parlour a bit of a look. It is going, and it strikes well and hearty, but the hour
hand won’t do nothing but point at six.”

And leading the way, she went across to the parlour door and knocked
and entered.

Her visitor (she saw, as she opened the door), was seated in the arm-chair
before the fire, asleep, it would seem, with his bandaged head leaning on
one side. They only light in the room was the red glow from the fire. Every-
thing seemed hidden in shadows. But for a second it seemed to her that the
man she looked at had a huge mouth wide open, a mouth that swallowed the
whole of the lower part of his face. It was too ugly to believe, the white
head, the staring glasses__and then a great hole. Then he moved, started up
in his chair, put up his hand. She opened the door wide so that the room was
lighter, and she saw him more clearly, with the cloth held to his face, just as
she had seem him hold it before. The shadows, she fancied, had tricked her.

“would you mind, sir, this man coming to look at the clock, sir?” she
said. “Look at the clock?” he said, staring round sleepily and speaking over
his hand; and then, getting more fully awake, “Certainly.”
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__[16]. THE INVISIBLE MAN

Mrs. Hall went away to get a lamp, and he rose and stretched himself.

Then came the light, and Mr. Teddy Henfrey, entering, was met by this
banqaged person. He was, he said, “taken aback.”

“Good afternoon,” said the stranger, staring at him__as Mr. Henfrey
says__ “like a fish.”

“I hope,” said Mr. Henfrey, “that you don’t mind.”

“Not at all,” said the stragner. “Though I understand,” he said, turning to
Mrs. Hall, “that this room is really to be mine for my own use.”

“I thought, sir,” said Mrs. Hall, “you’d like the clock___”

“Certainly,” said the stranger, “certainly; but as a rule I like to be alone.”

He turned round with his back to the fireplace, and put his hands behind
his back. “And presently,” he said, “when the clock-mending is over, I think
I should like to have some tea. But not till the clock-mending is over.”

Mrs. Hall was about to leave the room__she did not try to talk this
time__when her visitor asked her if she had done anything about his boxes
at Bramblehurst. She told him that the carrier could bring them over on the
MOITOW.

“You are certain that is the earliest?” he said.

She was certain.

“I should explain,” he added, “what I was really too cold and tired to do
before, that I am a scientist.”

“Indeed, sir,” said Mrs. Hall respectfully.

“And I need things in the boxes for my work.” “Of course, sir.”

“My reason for coming to Iping,” he went on slowly, “was . . . a desire to
be alone. I do not wish to be disturbed in my work. Besides my work, an ac-
cident__” “I thought as much,” said Mrs. Hall to herself.

“Makes it necessary for me to be quiet. My eyes are sometimes so weak
and painful that I have to shut myself up in the dark for hours togeth-
er__lock myself up. sometimes__now and then. Not at present, certainly. At
such times the least thing, even a stranger coming into the room, gives me
great pain . . . . It is well these things should be understood.”
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:II_=SI..L THE INVISIBLE MAN

“Certainly, sir,” said Mrs. Hall. “And if I might make so bold as to

»”

ask

“That, I think, is all,” said the stranger quietly.

Mrs. Hall said no more.

After Mrs. Hall had left the room he remained standing in front of the
fire, looking at the clockmending. Mr. Henfrey worked with the lamp close
to him, and the green shade threw a bright light upon his hands and upon the
frame and wheels, and left the rest of the room shadowy. He took longer
than he needed, removed the works, hoping to have some talk with the
stranger. But the stranger stood there, perfectly silent and still. So still__it
made Henfrey afraid. He felt alone in the room and looked up, and there,
grey and shadowy, was the bandaged head and huge, dark glasses staring
straight in front of them. It was so strange to Henfrey that for a minute they
remained staring at one another. Then Henfrey looked down again. One
would like to say something. Should he say that the weather was very cold
for the time of the year?

“The weather___” he began.

“Why don’t you finish and go?” said the rigid figure angrily. “All you’ve
got to do s to fix the hour hand. You’re simply wasting time.”

“Certainly, sir__one minute more. I forgot . . .” And Mr. Henfrey fin-
ished and went.

But he went off in anger. “Damn it!” said Mr. Henfrey to himself, walk-
ing down the village through the falling snow, “a man must do a clock at
times, sure-ly.”

And again, “Can’t a man look at you? Ugly!”

And yet again, “Seemingly not. If the police were wanting you, you
couldn’t be more wrapped and bandaged.”

At Gleeson’s corner he saw Hall, who had lately married the lady of the
inn. “How do, Teddy?” he said, passing.

“You’ve got a strange visitor!” said Teddy. Hall stopped. “What's that?”
he asked.

“Queer man stopping at the inn,” said Teddy.
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! 20 _l_l THE INVISIBLE MAN

And he described Mrs. Hall’s guest. “Looks a bit funny, doesn’t it? I'd
like to see a man’s face if I had him stopping in my house,” said Henfrey.

“But women are so simple with strangers. He’s taken your rooms, and he
hasn’t even given a name, Hall.”

“You don’t say so,” said Hall, who was a stupid man.

“Yes,” said Teddy. “And he’s got a lot of boxes coming to-morrow, so he
says.”

Teddy walked on, easier in his mind.

And after the stranger had gone to bed, which he did about half-past nine,
Mr. Hall went into the parlour, and looked very hard at the furniture, just to
show that the stranger wasn’t master there. When he went to bed, he told
Mrs. Hall to look very closely at the stranger’s boxes when they came next
day.

“You mind your own business, Hall,” said Mrs. Hall, “and I’ll mind
mine.”

But in the middle of the night she woke up dreaming of huge, white
heads that came after her, at the end of long necks, and with big black eyes.
But being a sensible woman, she turned over and went to sleep again.
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CHAPTER 3
THE THOUSAND AND ONE BOTTLES

So it was that on the 9th day of February, at the beginning of warmer
weather, this strange man came to Iping village. Next day his boxes arrived.
There were two trunks, indeed, such as any man might have, but also there
was a box of books__big, fat books, of which some were just in handwriting
you couldn't read__and a dozen or more boxes and cases full of glass bot-
tles, as it seemed to Hall, as he pulled at the straw. The stranger, covered up
in hat, coat, gloves, and wrapper, came out impatiently to meet Fearenside’s
cart, while Hall was having a word or so of talk before helping to bring them
in. Out he came, not noticing Fearenside’s dog, who was smelling at Hall's
legs.

“Come along with those boxes,” he said. “I’ve been waiting long
enough.” And he came down the steps towards the back of the cart, as if to
lay hands on the smaller case.

As soon as Fearenside’s dog caught sight of him, however, it began to
growl, and when he ran down the steps it sprang straight at his hand.
“Whup!” cried Hall, jumping back, for he was not brave with dogs, and Fea-
renside shouted, Lie down!” and caught up his whip.

They saw the dog’s teeth had missed his hand, heard a kick, saw the dog
Jump and get home on the stranger’s leg, and heard the tear of his trousers.
Then the finer end of Fearenside’s whip reached his dog, which, crying with
pain, crept under the wheels of the wagon. It was all the business of a swift
half minute. No one spoke, everyone shouted. The stranger looked swiftly at
his torn glove and at his leg, then turned and ran up the steps into the inn.
They heard him go across the passage and up the stairs to his bedroom.

“You brute, you!” said Fearenside, climbing off the wagon with his whip
in his hand, while the dog watched him through the wheel. ‘

“Come here !” said Fearenside. . . . “You’d better.”
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Hall had stood gaping. “He was bitten,” said Hall. “I’d better go and see

to him.” And he trotted after the stranger. He met Mrs. Hall in the passage.
“Carrier’s dog,” he said, “Bit him.”

He went straight upstairs, pushed open the stranger’s door and went in.

The blind was down and the room dim. He caught sight of a strange
thing, what seemed a handless arm waving towards him, and a face of three
large dark spots on white. Then he was struck in the chest, thrown out of the
room, and the door shut in his face, and locked. It was so swift that it gave
him no time to see anything clearly. A waving of shapes, a blow and a crack
like a gun. There he stood on the dark little passage asking himself what he
had seen. ‘

After a few minutes he came back to the little group that had formed out-
side the inn. There was Fearenside telling about it all over again for the sec-
ond time; there was Mrs. Hall saying his dog didn’t have any business to
bite her guests; there was Huxter, the shopkeeper from over the road, asking
questions: and Sandy Wadgers looking solemn; besides women and chil-
dren, all talking.

Mr. Hall, staring at them from the steps and listening, could not believe
that he had seen anything so very strange happen upstairs.

“He don’t want no help, he says,” he said in answer to his wife’s ques-
tion. “We’d better take his luggage in.”

“He ought to have it looked after at once,” said Mr. Huxter.
“T"d shoot it, that’s what I'd do,” said a lady in the group.
Suddenly the dog began growling again.

“Come along,” cried an angry voice in the doorway, and there stood the
muffled stranger, with his collar turned up and his hat brim bent down. “The
sooner you get those things in the better I'll be pleased.” his trousers and
gloves had been changed. ‘

“Were you hurt, sir?” said Fearenside. “I'm very sorry the dog___”

“Not a bit,” said the stranger. “Never broke the skin. Hurry up with those
things.”
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Directly the first box was carried into the parlour, the stranger began to
unpack it, eagerly scattering the straw, and from it he brought out bot-
tles__little fat bottles, small, thin bottles, blue bottles, bottles with round
bodies and thin necks, large green glass bottles, large white glass bottles,
wine bottles, bottles, bottles, bottles__ putting them in rows on the table un-
der the window, round the floor, on the shelf __everywhere. Case after case
was full of bottles: he emptied six of the cases and piled the straw high on
the floor and table.

And as soon as the cases were empty the stranger went to the window
and set to work, not troubling in the least about the straw, the fire which had
gone out, the box of books outside, or the trunks and other things that had
gone upstairs.

When Mrs. Hall took his dinner in to him, he did not hear her until she
had swept away the most of the straw and put the food on the table. Then he
half turned his head, and turned it away again. But she saw he had taken off
his glasses; they were beside him on the table, and he seemed to her to have
no eyes. He put on his glasses again, and then turned and faced her. She was
about to complain of the straw on the floor, but he spoke first.

“I wish you wouldn’t come in without knocking,” he said, angrily as usual.

“I knocked, but seemingly___”

“But in my work I cannot have any . . . I must ask you___” “Certainly,
sir. You can turn the lock if you’re like that, you know. Any time.”

“A very good idea,” said the stranger.
“This siraw, sir. If I might say___”
“Don’t. If the straw makes trouble, put it down in the bill.”

He was so strange, standing there, with his bottles and his bad temper that
Mrs. Hall was quite afraid. But she was a strong-minded woman. “Then I

”

should like to know, sir, what you consider____
“A shilling__put down a shilling. Surely a shilling’s enough?”
“So be it,” said Mrs. Hall, taking up the tablecloth and beginning to

k24

spread it over the table. “If you’re satisfied, of course___

He turned and sat down with his coat collar towards her.
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All the afternoon he worked with the door locked, and, for the most part

in silence. But once there was a noise of bottles ringing together, as though
the table had been hit, and the smash of glass thrown down, and then a quick
walking up and down the room. Fearing something was the matter, she went
to the door and listened, not caring to knock.

“I'can’t go on,” he was shouting; “Ican’t go on! Three hundred thousand,
four hundred thousand! The huge crowd! Cheated! All my life it may take
me! . .. Patience ! Patience, indeed! . . . Fool! fool!”

There was a noise of boots on the bricks in the bar, and Mrs. Hall could
not stay to hear any more. When she returned the room was silent again,
save for the faint sound of his chair, and now and then of a bottle. It was all
over; the stranger had returned to his work.

When she took in his tea she saw broken glass in the corner of the room.
She pointed at it.

“Put it down in the bill,” he said. “For God’s sake don’t worry me! If
there’s damage done, put it down in the bill,” and he went on with his writ-
ing.

“I’ll tell you something,” said Fearenside. It was late in the afternoon,
and they were in the little inn of Iping Hanger.

“Well?” said Teddy Henfrey.

“This man you’re speaking of, that my dog bit. Well__he’s black. At
least his legs are.

“I saw through the tear of his trousers and the tear of his glove. You’d
have expected a sort of pinky to show, wouldn’t you? Well__there wasn’t
none. Just blackness. I tell you he’s as black as my hat.”

“My sakes!” said Henfrey. “It’s a queer case altogether. Why, his nose is
as pink as paint!”

“That’s true,” said Fearenside. “I know that. And I tell you what I’'m
thinking. That man’s black here and white there__in pieces. And daren’t
show it. He’s a kind of half-breed. I've heard of such things before. And it’s
the common way with horses, as anyone can see.”
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CHAPTER 4
MR. CUSS INTERVIEWS THE STRANGER

THE stranger rarely went out by day, but towards evening he would go
out, wrapped up to the eyes, whether the weather was cold or not, and he
chose the loneliest paths. his spectacles and bandaged face under his great
black hat came suddenly out of the darkness upon one or two workmen
coming home, and Teddy Henfrey, coming out of the “Scarlet Coat” one
night at half-past nine, was frightened by the stranger’s white, round head
(he was walking hat in hand) lit by the sudden light of the opened inn door.
It seemed doubtful whether he hated boys more than they hated him, but
there was certainly hatred enough on either side.

Of course they talked about him in Iping, and were unable to decide his
business. Mrs. Hall said he “discovered things,” that he had had an accident,
and that he did not like people to see the ugly scars. Some said that he was a
criminal hiding from the police, and others that he was part white and part
black, and “if he chose to show himself at fairs he would make a great deal
of money.” A few thought that he was simply and harmlessly mad. And at
last some of the women began to think that he was a ghost or a magician.

No one liked him, for he was always angry and never friendly. They drew
aside as he passed down the village, and when he had gone by young men
would up with coat collars and down with hat brims, and g0 stepping ner-
Vously after him.

Cuss, the doctor, was interested in the bandages and in the bottles. All
through April and May he wanted to talk to the stranger, and at last, towards
Whitsuntide, he could bear it no longer and went to visit him. He was sur-
prised to find that Mr. Hall did not know his guest’s name.

“He gave a name,” said Mrs. Hall__this was untrue__ “but I didn’t right-
ly hear it.” She thought it seemed so silly not to know the man’s name.
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m THE INVISIBLE MAN

Cuss knocked at the parlour door and entered. He could hear cursing
within. |

“Please forgive me for breaking in upon you,” said Cuss, and then the
door closed and shut out Mrs. Hall.

She could hear the sound of voices for the next ten minutes, then a cry of
surprise, a stirring of feet, a chair thrown aside, a laugh, quick steps to the
door, and Cuss appeared, his face white, his eyes staring over his shoulder.
he left the door open behind him, and, without looking at her, went across
the hall and down the steps, and she heard his feet hurrying along the road.
He carried his hat in his hand. She stood behind the bar, looking at the open
door of the parlour. Then she heard the stranger laughing quietly, and his
footsteps came across the room. She could not see his face where she stood.
The parlour door shutloudly, and the place was silent again.

Cuss went straight up the village to Bunting, the vicar.

“Am I mad?” Cuss began, as he entered the little study. “Do I look like a
mad man?”

“What’s happened?” asked the vicar.

“That man at the inn__”

“Well?”

“Give me something to drink,” said Cuss, and he sat down.

When his nerves had been steadied by a glass of wine, “I wentin,” he
said. “He’d put his hands in his pockets as I came in, and he sat down in his
chair. T told him I'd heard he took an interest in scientific things. He said,
‘yes.” I tried to talk to him. He got quite cross. . . . Well, he told me that he
had a piece of paper. It was important, most important, most valuable. A list
of ... ‘Was it medicine?’ I asked. ‘Why do you want to know?” was his an-
swer. At any rate this paper was of great value. He had read it, put it down
on the table, looked away. Then the wind lifted it and blew it into the fire.
He saw it go up the chimney. Just as he told me that, he lifted his arm. The
sleeve was empty, I could see right up it . What can keep a sleeve up and
open if there’s nothing in it?
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[34] THE INVISIBLE MAN

“ ‘How can you move an empty sleeve like that?’ I asked.

“ ‘Empty sleeve?’

“ “Yes,” 1said, ‘an empty sleeve.’

“ ‘It’s an empty sleeve, is it? You saw it was an empty sleeve?’ He stood
up right away. I stood up too. He came towards me in three very slow steps,
and stood quite close.

“ “You said it was an empty sleeve?’ he said. ‘Certainly,” I said. Then
very quietly he pulled his sleeve out of his pocket again, and raised his arm
towards me, as though he would show it to me again. He did it very, very
slowly. I looked at it. Seemed an age. ‘Well?’ said I, clearing my throat;
‘there’s nothing in it.’

“I was beginning to feel frightened. I could see right down it. He put it
out straight towards me, slowly, slowly__just like that__until it was six
inches from my face. Queer thing to see an empty sleeve come at you like
that! And then__ ”

“Well?”

“Something__exactly like a finger and a thumb it felt__pulled my nose.”

Bunting began to laugh.

“There wasn’t anything there!” said Cuss__his voice running up into a
shriek at the “there.” “It’s all very well for you to laugh, but I tell you I was
so startled, I hit his sleeve hard, and turned round and ran out of the room__1
left him__”

Cuss stopped. It was easy to see that he was afraid. he turned round in a
helpless way, and took a second glass of wine. “When I hit his sleeve,” said
Cuss, “I tell you, it felt exactly like hitting an arm.

“And there wasn’t an arm! There wasn’t the ghost of an arm!”

Mr. Bunting thought it over. He looked doubtfully at Cuss. “It’s a very
strange story,” he said. He looked very wise and solemn indeed. “It’s real-
ly,” said Mr. Bunting, “a very strange story.”
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_| 36 !1, THE INVISIBLE MAN

CHAPTER &
THE BURGLARY AT THE VICARAGE

THE burglary at the Vicarage occurred in the early hours of Whit Mon-
day, the day devoted in Iping to the Club festivities. Mrs. Bunting, it seems,
woke up suddenly in the stillness that comes before the sunrise, with a
strong feeling that the door of their bedroom had opened and closed. She did
not wake her husband at first, but sat up in bed listening. She then distinctly
heard the pad, pad, pad of bare feet coming out of the next room and walk-
ing along the passage towards the stairs. So soon as she felt sure of this, she
woke the Rev. Mr. Bunting as quietly as she could. He did not make a light,
but putting on his spectacles and his bath slippers, went out on the landing to
listen. He heard quite clearly someone moving in his study downstairs, and
then a violent sneeze.

At that he returned to his bedroom, armed himself with the poker, and
went downstairs as silently as he could. Mrs. Bunting stood at the top of the
stairs.

The hour was about four, and the last darkness of the night was passed.
There was a faint light in the passage; the study door stood open. Everything
was still, except the faint creaking of the stairs under Mr. Bunting’s tread,
and the slight movements in the study. He heard a drawer being opened, and
there was a rustle of papers. Then came a curse, and a match was struck, and
the study was full of yellow light. Mr. Bunting was now in the hall, and
through the crack of the door he could see the desk and the open drawer, and
a candle burning on the desk. But the thief he could not see. he stood there
in the hall undecided what to do, and Mrs. Bunting, her face white and set,
crept slowly downstairs after him. One thing kept up Mrs. Bunting’s cou-
rage. She was sure that this burglar lived in the village.
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[38] THE INVISIBLE MAN
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They heard the noise of coins, and knew that the thief had found the
housekeeping money__two pounds ten in half sovereigns altogether. That

sound made Mr. Bunting very angry. Holding the poker firmly, he ran into
the room, closely followed by Mrs. Bunting.

“Come on, my___” and then Mr. Bunting stopped. For the room was per-
fectly empty.

And yet they knew that they had heard someone moving in the room.
They stood still for half a minute. Then Mrs. Bunting went across the room
and looked behind the curtain, while Mr. Bunting looked under the desk and
up the chimney, pushing the poker up into the darkness. Then they came to a
stop, and stood with eyes questioning one another.

“I could have sworn____" said Mrs. Bunting.

“The candle!” said Mr. Bunting. “Who lit the candle?”

“The drawer!” said Mrs. Bunting. “And the money’s gone!”

She went quickly to the doorway. “Of all the__”

There was a loud sneeze in the passage. They rushed out, and as they did
so the kitchen door slammed. “Bring the candle!” said Mr. Bunting, and led
the way.

As he opened the kitchen door he saw that the back door was just open-
ing, and the light of sunrise showed the garden beyond. He was certain that
nothing went out of the door. It opened, stood open for a moment, and then
closed with a slam. . . . It was a minute or more before they entered the
kitchen.

The place was empty. They fastened the back door and examined the
kitchen and all the rooms thoroughly. There was not a soul to be found in
the house, search as the would.

Daylight found the vicar and his wife still wondering and searching by
the unnecessary light of a dying candle.

“Of all the surprising events,” began the vicar for the twentieth time.

“My dear,” said Mrs. Bunting, “there’s Susie coming down. Just wait
here until she has gone into the kitchen, and then go upstairs.”
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__[40] THE INVISIBLE MAN

CHAPTER 6
THE FURNITURE THAT WENT MAD

As Hall came downstairs, in the early hours of Whit Monday, he noticed
that the stranger’s door was open and The front door unfastened, He re-
membered holding the candle while Mrs. Hall fastened it over night . At the
sight he stopped; then went upstairs again . He Knocked at the stranger’s
door. There was no answer. He Knocked again; then pushed the door wide
open and entered .

It was as he expected. The bed, the room also, was empty. And what was
still more strange , on the bedroom chair and on the bed were scattered the
clothes, the only clothes so far as he knew, and the bandages of their guest.
His big hat even was hanging on the bedpost.

As Hall stood there he heard his wife’s voice coming from downstairs.

He turned and hurried down to her.

“Janny,” he said over the rail of the cellar steps, “he’s not in his room and
the front door is unfastened.”

At first Mrs. Hall did not understand, and so soon as she did she de-
termined to see empty room for herself. Hall, still holding the bottle, went
first.

“If he is not there, his clothes are. And what is he doing without his
clothes?”

As they came up the stairs they both thought they heard the front door
open and shut, but, seeing it closed and nothing there, neither said a word to
the other about it at the time, Mrs.Hall passed her husband in the passage,
and ran on first upstairs. Someone sneezed on the staircase. Hal, following
six steps behind, thought that he heard her sneeze; she, going on first,
thought that Hall was sneezing. She threw open the door and stood looking
round the room. “Of all the things!” she said.
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[42]] THE INVISIBLE MAN

She heard a sniff close behind her head, as it seemed, and, turning, was
surprised to see Hall some distance away on the top stair. But in another mo-
ment he was beside her. She bent Forword and put her handon The pillow
and then under the clothes.

“Cold,” she said. “He’s been up this hour or more.”

As she did so a most unexected thing happened. The bed-clothes gathered
themselves together, jumped up suddenly into a sort of hill, and then jumped
headlong off the bed. It was just as if a hand had thrown them aside. Then
the stranger’s hat jumped off the bedpost, flew through the air, and came
straight at Mrs. Hall’s face. Then as swiftly came the sponge from the wash-
stand, and the chair first threw the stranger’s coat and trousers carelessly
aside, then laughed in a voice very like the stranger’s, then turned itself up
with its four legs at Mrs. Hall, then seemed to take aim at her for a moment,
and then moved quickly towards her. She screamed and turned, and then the
chair legs came gently but firmly against her back and pushed her and Hall
out of the room. The door shut violently, and was locked. The chair and bed
seemed to be dancing for a moment, and then at once everything was still .

Mrs. Hall was left alomst fainting in Mr. Hall’s arms in the passage. It
was with the greatest difficulty that Mr. Hall and Millie, now dressed, suc-
ceeded in getting her downstairs.

“Spirits,” said Mrs. Hall. “I know it is spirits I have read about them in
the papers. Tables and chairs dancing. |

“Look him out,” she went on. “Dont’t let him come in again. I half
guessed ... I might have known. With thos eyes and bandaged head, and nev-
er going to church on Sunday. And all those bottle-more than it’s right for
anyone to have. He’s put the spirits into the furniture . ...My good old fur-
niture ! ‘Twas in that very chair my poor dear mother used to sit when I was
a little girl. To think it should rise up against me now....”

They sent Millie across the street through the golden Five o’clock Sun-
shinet to wake up Mr. Sandy Wadgers

He was a knowing man, was Mr. Wadgers, and very clever. “Magic,” he
said.
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[44]] THE INVISIBLE MAN

He came round greatly troubled. They wanted him to lead the way up-
stairs to the room; but he talk in the passage. Then Mr. Huxter Came and
joined in the talk There was a great deal of talking, and nothing was done.

“Let’s have the facts first,” said Mr. Sandy Wadgers. “ Let’s be sure we’d
be acting perfectly right in breaking that door open.”

And suddenly and most wonderfully the door of the room upstairs opened
of its own accord, and they saw coming down the stairs the muffled figure
of the stranger, staring more blackly than ever with those large glass eyes of
his. He came down stiffly and slowly, staring all the time; he walked across
the passage, staring, then stopped.

Then he entered the parlour, and suddenly and swiftly shut the door in
their faces.

Not a word was spoken until the last echoes of the slam had died away.
They stared at one another.

“Well, if that doesn’t beat everything !” said Mr. Wadgers.

“I’d go in and ask him about it,” said Wadgers to Mr. Hall. “I"d demand
an explanation.”

It took some time to get Mr. Hall to do it. At last he knocked, opened the
door, and got as far as : “Excuse me __”

“Go to the devil!” said the stanger, and, “Shut that door after you.”

And that was all.
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CHAPTER 7
THE UNVEILING OF THE STRANGER

THE stranger went into The little parlour of the “Coach and Horses”
about half-past five in the morning, and there he remained until near mid-
day, the blinds down, the door shut, and none going near him.,

All that time he must have eaten nothing. Three times he rang his bell,
the third time loud and long, but no one answered him. “Him and his ‘Go to
the devil’ , indeed!” said Mrs. Hall. Presently came the story of the burglary
at the Vicarage, and that set them thinking. Hall, assisted by Wadgers, went
off to find Mr. Shuckleforth, the magistrate, and take his advice. No one
went upstairs, and no one knew what the stranger was doing. Now and then
he would walk swiftly up and down, and they heard him cursing, tearing
paper, breaking bottles.

The little group increased. Mrs. Huxter came over; some young fellows
Joined the group. There was a stream of unanswered questions. Young Ar-
chie Harker tried to peep under the drawn curtains. He could see nothing,
but others of the Iping youth presently joined him.

And inside in the darkness of the parlour, the stranger, hungry and afraid,
hidden in his uncomfortable hot wrappings stared through his dark glasses at
his paper, or shook his dirty littel bottles, and cursed at the boys outside the
windows. In the corner by the fireplace lay the pieces of half a dozen broken
bottle, and the sharp smell of some gas filled the air.

About noon he suddenly opened his parlour door and stood looking at the
three or four people in the bar. “Mrs. Hall,” he said. Somebody went and
called for Mrs. Hall.

Mrs. Hall soon appeared, a little short of breath, but all the more angry
for that. Hall was still out. She had thought it all out before, and brought the
stranger’s unpaid bill.
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[48] THE INVISIBLE MAN

“Why wasn’t my breakfast laid?” he asked. “Why haven’t you prepared
my meals and answered my bell? Do you think I live without eating?”

“Why isn”t my bill paid?” said Mrs. Hall. “That’s what Iwant to know.”

“I told you three days ago I was expecting some money___”

“I told you three days ago I wasn’t going to wait. You can't complain if
your breakfast waits a bit, if my bill’s been waiting these five days, can
you?”

The stranger swore in answer.

“And I’d thank you kindly, sir, if you’d keep your swearing to yourself,
sir,” said Mrs. Hall.

“Look here, my good woman___" he began.

“Don’t ‘good woman’ me,” said Mrs. Hall.

“I’ve told you my money hasn’t come.”

“Money, indeed!” said Mrs. Hall.

“Still, in my pocket___”

“You told me three days ago that you hadn’t anything but a pound’s
worth of silver upon you.”

“Well, I"ve found some more.”

“I wonder where you found it ?” said Mrs. Hall.

He stamped his foot. “What do you mean?” he said.

“That I wonder where you found it,” said Mrs. Hall. “And before I take
any bills, or get any breakfasts, or do any such things, you must tell me one
or two things I don’t understand, and what nobody understands, and what
everybody is very anxious to understand. I want to know what you have
been doing to my chair upstairs, and I want to know how it is your room was
empty and how you got in again? Those who stop in this house come in by
the doors__that’s the rule of this house, and that you didn’t do, and what I
want to know is how you did come. And I want to know___"

Suddenly the stranger raised his gloved hands clenched, stamped his foot,
and said, “Stop!” so loudly that he silenced her at once.
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__[50] THE INVISIBLE MAN

“You don’t understand,” he said, “who I am or what I am. I’ll show you.

By heaven! I'll show you.” Then he put his open hand over his face and
withdrew it. His face became a black hole. “Here,” he said. He stepped for-
ward and handed Mrs. Hall something which she, staring at his face, ac-
cepted without knowing. Then, when she saw what it was, she screamed
loudly, dropped it. The nose__it was the stranger’s nose ! pink and shin-
ing__rolled on the floor with a sound of hollow cardboard.

Then he removed his spectacles, and everyone in the bar breathed deeply.
He took off his hat, and tore at his beard and bandages.

It was worse than anything. Mrs. Hall, openmouthed with terror, ran to
the door of the house. Everyone began to move. They expected scars,
wounds, something ugly__but nothing! The bandages and false hair flew
across the passage into the bar. Everyone fell on everyone else down the
steps. For the man who stood there shouting was a man up to the shoulders,
and then__nothing!

People down the village heard shouts, and looking up the street saw the
people rushing out of the inn. They saw Mrs. Hall fall down, and Mr. Teddy
Henfrey jump so as not to fall over her, and then they heard the frightful
screams of Millie, who, coming suddeny from the kitchen at the noise, had
come upon the headless stranger from behind, These ceased suddenly.

Then everyone in the village street, old and young, about forty people or
more, collected in a crowd about the inn door.

“What was he doing?”

“Ran at them with a knife.”

“I heard the girl scream.”

“No head, I tell you.”

“Nonsense.” '

“Took off his wrappings.”

Everyone spoke at once. Suddenly Mr. Hall appeared very red and de-
termined, then Mr. Bobby Jaffers, the village policeman, and then the sol-
emn Mr. Wadgers.
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_[_STIL THE INVISIBLE MAN

Mr. Hall marched up the steps, marched straight to the door of the parlour
and found it open. “Policeman,” he said, “do your duty.”

Jaffers marched in, Hall next, Wadgers last. They saw the headless figure
facing them, with a gnawed crust of bread in one gloved hand and a piece of
cheese in the other.

“That’s him,” said Hall.

“What the devil’s this?” came in an angry tone from above the collar of
the figure.

“Well, Mister,” said Jaffers, “I’ve got to take you, head or no head.”

“Keep off!” said the strange person, jumping back.

He took off his glove and with it struck Jaffers in the face. In another mo-
ment Jaffers had gripped him by the handless wrist, and caught his invisible
throat. He got a hard kick that made him shout, but he kept his hold. A chair
stood in the way, and went aside with a crach as they came down together.

“Get the feet,” said Jaffers between his teeth to the other men.

Trying to obey this order, Mr. Hall received a sounding kick in the ribs
that finished him for a time; and Mr. Wadgers, seeing the headless stranger
had rolled over and got the upper side of Jaffers, went backwards towards
the door, and so bumped into Mr. Huxter and another man coming to help
the police. Four bottles fell and broke on the floor, filling the room with a
powerful smell.

“I give in,” said the stranger, though he had got Jaffers down; and in an-
other moment he stood up, shaking, breathless. A strange thing, he looked,
without head or hands. His voice seemed to come out of nothing.

Jaffers got up also.

The stranger ran his arm down his coat, and the buttone to which his
empty sleeve pointed became undone. Then he oent down, and seemed to
touch his shoes.

“Why!” said Huxter suddenly, “that’s not a man at all. It’s just empty
clothes. Look ! You can see down his collar and his clothes. I could put my
arm___"



il Jy 1531

o3 L pzin gy Bl Gl g 500 oty el D2 A Js el (o2
NP P ] e : JB

LA s ) e e

Sy Y S el gy jmly (e O gl By Jop dedh echyy (S
e Al B e Gadady AN S ey B pem ) WSy 44y

g 1 Lad s Jydy el 3L By pp g slomy . (5 g2 lad Jap Al JUy
e O ¢y BT O J iy azs Al (o + rher b2l JUy (FOUa 2l
- Olyaest ¢ sl ik pay il o QU L 0 Op e o5 3 ) e

i il ORI Al By ¢ e o Ay 4 o oo LS
sy 48T, bl sy ¢ u};,;u;ﬁwir:qwcuwdmij
R W L e S ks

bedis olamy 55 S g Sou 32 Lol byl ady el (B o s PR
. ade Uaie

tageds 1Sl Y Jl W e (A e

oy ¢ Sl b Baghn BST, Jp ol 25 ¢ 55l AN 1 iy Of 1)yl Lekee
15 0 Y Gl o sty el ey ¢ 2ny P o e b
ay U 1 Gl ) i o2 e G 00 o ik o o
P U RC NS USTy ¢ T oty oS pm el 3y ptlass!

53 g a5 el O o V1 Bgp ST ey Slrr el iy

b e o 43 05 A o o e s ozl U0 5 il o A U
iz i pay ¢ Udly ag cupd) o )OS L Wil By ¢ e B ey

I d

Lot O3 ) Oy Lome 82 O S

.(w\ucﬁo\f)\»{y\ﬂuyoK,

ik ) el e adlane o sy a2 e Ul A s
@swr:.w,»;fw)@ﬁuvgw\w;uﬁwg\,wa&,
ol ey 07 4 LS Ly

LMY e Yoy o 4l ! e Lo s STen ) By

Sy addans DY lpanlzs of 0patdarad (S 1yl . 0adh o B ke 2p2e <)
D P C;Joi Gh;ufui}.w_w



_EAI—I_L THE INVISIBLE MAN

He stretched out his hand; it seemed to meet something in the air, and he

drew it back with a sharp cry of surprise. “I wish you’d keep your fingers
out of my eye,” shouted the voice in anger. “The faét is, 'm all here__head,
hands, legs, and all the rest of it, but it happens I'm invisible. But that’s no
reason why you should put your fingers in my eye, is it?”

The suit of clothes, now all unbuttoned, stood up.

Several other of the men had now come into the room, so that it was
crowded. “Invisible, eh?” said Huxter, “Who ever heard of such a thing?”

“It’s strange, perhaps, but it’s not a crime. Why am I attacked by a po-
liceman in this way___

“Ah ! that’s different,” said Jaffers, “I can’t see you, but I have orders to
take you in charge, not because you can’t be seen, but because a house has
been robbed.”

“Well?”

“And it looks as it___”

“Nonsense,” said the Invisible Man.

“I hope so, sir. but I’ve got my orders.”

Suddenly the man sat down, and before anyone could think of stopping
him, he had thrown off all his clothes except his shirt.

“Here, stop that,” said Jaffers suddenly.

“Hold him,” he cried. “If he gets his shirt off_ _”

“Hold him,” shouted everyone, and there was a rush at the white shirt,
which was now all that could be seen of the stranger.

The shirt sleeve planted a blow in Hall’s face that sent him backward into
old Toothsome, and in another moment the shirt was lifted up, even as a
shirt that is being pulled off over a man’s head. Jaffers tore at it, and only
helped to pull it off. He was struck in the mouth out of the air, and drew his
truncheon and hit Teddy Henfrey hard upon the crown of his head.
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__[56]_ THE INVISIBLE MAN

“Look out!” said everybody, hitting everywhere at nothing. “Hold him!

Shut the door! Don’t let him go! I got something! Here he is!” Everybody
was being hit all at once, falling on one another. Sandy Wadgers opened the
door and they fell out. The hitting went on. One man had a tooth broken, an-
other a swollen ear. Jaffers was struck under the jaw. He caught at some-
thing hard that stood between him and Huxter. Then the whole mass of
struggling, excited men fell out into the crowded hall.

The battle moved swiftly to the house door. There were excited cries of
“Hold him!” “Invisible!” and so on, and a young fellow, a stranger in the
-place, of unknown name, rushed in at once, caught something, missed his
hold, and fell over a man’s body. Half-way across the road a woman
screamed as something pushed by her, a dog ran howling into Huxter’s yard,
and with that the Invisible Man was gone,

for a moment people stood, not knowing what to do. And then they ran,
scattered as the wind scatters dead leaves. But Jaffers lay quite still, face and

knees upward bent, by the steps of the inn.
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I 58 " THE INVISIBLE MAN

CHAPTER 8
ON THE ROAD

MR. THOMAS MARVEL had removed his boots and sat by the roadside
cooling his feet and pitifully looking at his toes. They were the best boots he
had worn for a long time, yet he hated them for their ugliness and their size.
“the ugliest boots in the whole world, I should think,” he said.

“They’re boots, anyhow,” said a Voice.

“Yes,” Mr. Marvel agreed, “I had them given. Too large. I'm tired of
them. That’s why I’ve been begging boots, boots, boots everywhere, but no
one has any to give away.”

“H’m,” said the Voice.

“No. I have been begging boots round here for ten years, got all my boots
about here, and now look a them, that’s the best they can do for me.”

He turned his head over his shoulder to look at the boots of his
friend__and they weren’t there. There were neither boots nor legs__nothing.

“Where are you?” he asked. He saw the road, the open country, and never
a sign of any man but himself.

“An I mad? Must be seeing things.”

“No, you are not,” said the Voice. “Don’t be frightened.”

“Frightened, frightened!” said Mr. Marvel. “come out of it. Where are
you?”

“Don’t be frightened,” said the voice.

“You’ll be frightened soon. Let me get hold of you. Are you buried?”

There was no answer .

Mr. Marvel began to put on his coat.

“I could have sworn I heard a voice.”

“So you did.”
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[60]) . THE INVISIBLE MAN

“It’s there again,” said Mr. Marvel, closing his eyes and drawing his hand
across his forehead. “I must have gone quite mad.”

“Don’t be a fool,” said the Voice.

« >

“One minute,” said the Voice. “You think I’'m just imagination__just
imagination?”

“What else can yoube?” Said Mr. Marvel rubbing the back of his neck.

“Very well,” said the Voice, “I'm going to throw stones at you till you
think differently.”

“But where are you?”’

The Voice made no answer. Whizz came a stone, as it seemed out of the
air, and just missed Mr. Marvel’s shoulder. He turned round and saw a stone
jump up into the air, stand a moment and fall at his feet. Another came and
hit his bare toes, which made Mr. Marvel cry aloud. Then he started to run,
fell over something unseen, and came to rest sitting by the road.

“Now,” said the Voice, “am I imagination?”

Mr. Marvel struggled to his feet, and was immediately rolled over again.
He lay quiet for a monent.

“If you struggle any more,” said the Voice, “I shall throw the stone at
your head.”

“I am finished,” said Mr. Thomas Marvel, sitting up, taking his wounded
toe in hand. “I don’t understand It. Stones throwing themselves. Stones talk-
ing. Put yourself down. I'm finished.”

“It’s very simple,” said the Voice. “I’m an invisible man.”

“Tell us something I don’t know,” said Mr. Marvel, gaspin with pain.
“Where you’ve hid__how you do it__I don’t know. I’m beaten.”

“That’s all,” said the voice. “I'm invisible. That’s what I want you to un-
derstand.”

“Anyone can see that. There is no need for you to be so angry. Now,
then. Give us an idea. How are you hid?”

“I'm invisible. That’s the great point. And what I want you to understand

3

is this____
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_m THE INVISIBLE MAN

“But whereabouts?” interrupted Mr. Marvel.

“Here__six yards in front of you.”

“Oh, come! I ain’t blind. You’ll be telling me next you’re just thin air.”
“Yes. I'am__thin air. You're looking through me.”

“What ! ain’t there any stuff to you?”

“I am just a human being__solid, needing food and drink, needing
clothes, too ... But I'm invisible. you see? Invisible. Simpe idea. Invisible.”

“What, are you real?”
“Yes, real.”

“Let’s have a hand of you,” said Marvel, “if you are real. It won’t be so
strange.”

He felt the hand that had closed round his wrist with his fingers, and his
touch went up the arm, patted a chest, and touched a bearded face.

On Mr. Marvel’s face was astonishment.

“Of course, all this isn’t half so wonderful as you think,” said the In-
visible Man.

“It’s quite wonderful enough for my wants,” said Mr. Thomas Marvel.
“How do you manage it? how is it done?”

“It’s too long a story. And besides_ ”

“I'tell you, the whole business is beyond me,” said Mr. Marvel.

“What I want to say at present is this : I need help . I have come to that. I
came upon you suddenly. I was wandering, naked, helpless. And I saw
you___”

“Lord!” said Mr. Marvel.

“I came up behind you__stopped__went on. Then stopped. ‘Here,’ I said,
‘is the man for me.” So I turned back and came to you. You. And___”

“Lord!” said Mr. Marvel. “May I ask: How is it? _and what you may be
requiring in the way of help? Invisible!”

“I want you to help me get clothes and shelter, and then with other things.
I’ve left them long enough. If you won’t__well ! . . . But you will__must.”
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_rm THE INVISIBLE MAN

“Look here,” said Mr. Marvel. “Don’t knock me about any more. And let
me go. I must get steady a bit. And you’ve pretty near broken my toe. It’s all

so unreasonable. Empty earth, empty sky. Nothing visible for miles except
Nature. And then comes a voice. A voice out of heaven ! And stones. And a
fist. Lorde!”

“Pull yourself together,” said the Voice, “for you have to do the work
I’ve chosen for you.”

Mr. Marvel blew out his cheeks, and his eyes were round.

“T've chosen you,” said the Voice. “You are the only man, except some
of those fools down there, who know there is such a thing as an Invisible
Man. You have to be my helper. help me__and I will do great things for
you. An Invisible Man is a man of power.” He stopped for a moment to
sneeze loudly.

“But if you betray me,” he said, “if you fail to do as I tell you___”

He paused and tapped Mr. Marvel’s shoulder smartly. Mr. Marvel gave a
cry of terror at the touch. “I don’t want to betray you,” said Mr. Marvel,
moving away from the fingers. “Don’t you think that, whatever youdo. All
want to do is to help you__just tell me what I have got to do . . . . Whatever
you want done, that I'm most willing to do.”

About four o’clock Mr. Marvel entered the village from the direction of
the hills. He was a short, stout person in a shabby top hat, and he looked to
be very much out of breath. There was fear in his face, and he seemed to be
talking to himself. Some of the village men remember seeing him. Mr. Hux-
ter saw him go up the steps of the inn, and turn towards the parlour. Mr
Huxter heard voices from the parlour telling the man that he must not go in.

“That room’s private!” said Hall, and Mr. Marvel shut the door and went
into the bar.

Later he came out again, wiping his mouth as if he had been having a
drink.
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! 66 !] THE INVISIBLE MAN

'CHAPTER 9
IN THE “COACH AND HORSES”

MR. CUSS and Mr. Bunting were in the parlour of the inn, searching the
stranger’s property in the hope of finding something to explain the events of
the morning. Jaffers, having recovered from his fall, had gone home. Mrs.
Hall had tidied the stranger’s clothes and put them away. And under the
window, where the stranger did his work, Mr. Cuss found three big
books__a Diary.

“Now,” said cuss, “we shall learn something.”

But when they opened the books they could read nothing. Cuss turned the
pages.

“Dear me,” he said, “I cannot understand.”

“No pictures, nothing to show___?” asked Mr. bunting.

“See for yourself,” said Mr. Cuss, “it is all Greek and Russian or some
other language.”

The door opened suddenly. Both men looked round. It was Mr. Marvel.
He held the door open for a moment.

“I beg pardon,” he said.
“Please shut that door,” said Mr. Cuss, and Mr. Marvel went out.

“My nerves__my nerves are all wrong to-day,” said Mr. Cuss. “It made
me jump, the door opening like that.”

Mr Bunting smiled. “Now let us look at the books . . . It is certain that
strange things have been happening in the village. But, of course, I can’t be-
lieve in an Invisible Man. I can’t. . .”

“No. Yet I tell you I saw right down his sleeve.”
“But are you sure?” said Mr. Bunting . “Are you quite sure?”

“Quite. I've said so. There’s no doubt at all Now the books.”
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:]-6_=8||: THE INVISIBLE MAN

They turned over the pages, unable to read a word of their strange lan-
guage. Suddenly Mr. Bunting felt something take hold of his neck. He was
unable to lift his head.

“Don’t move, little men, or I'll brain you both.”

Mr. Bunting looked into the face of Cuss, who looked white and sick.
“I am sorry to be rough,” said the Voice.

“Since when did you learn to make free with other men’s goods?”

Two chins struck the table. “To come unasked into a stranger’s private
room! Listen. I am a strong man . I could kill you both and escape unseen, if
I wanted to. If I let you go you must promise to do as I tell you.”

“Yes,” said Mr. Bunting.

Then the hands let their necks go and the two men sat up, looking very
red in the face.

“Don’t move,” said the Voice. “Here’s the poker, you see.”
They saw the poker dance in the air. It touched Mr. Bunting’s nose.

“Now, where are my clothes? Just at present, though the days are quite
warm enough for an invisible man to run about naked__the evenings are
cold. I want clothing. And I must also have those three books.”
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[70] THE INVISIBLE MAN

CHAPTER 10
THE INVISIBLE MAN LOSES HIS TEMPER

AND while these things were going on in the parlour and while Mr. Hux-
ter was watching Mr. Marvel smoking his pipe against the gate, a few yards
away were Mr. Hall and Teddy Henfrey talking.

Suddenly there came a violent noise against the door of the parlour, a cry,
and then__silence.

“Hul-lo!” said Teddy Henfrey.
“Hul-lo!” from the bar.

Mr. Hall and Teddy looked at the door.
“Something wrong,” said Hall.

For a long time they listened. Strange noises were coming form behind
the closed door, asif something was falling about. Then a sharp cry. “No!
no, you don’t.” Then silence.

“What on earth?” exclaimed Henfrey in a low voice.

“Is all right there ?” asked hall.

“Quite ri-ight,” came Mr. Bunting’s voice, “qui-ite! D-don’t come in.”
They stood listening.

“I'can’t,” they heard Mr. Bunting say; “I tell you, sir, I will not.”
“Who’s that speaking now?” asked Henfrey.

“Mr. Cuss, I s’pose,” said Hall. “Can you hear__ anything?”

Silence.

“Sounds like throwing the tablecloth about,” said Hall.

Mrs. Hall appeared behind the bar. When they told her, she would not be-
lieve anything. Perhaps they were moving the chairs and table.

“Didn’t I hear the window?” said Mr. Henfrey.
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_m THE INVISIBLE MAN

“What window?” asked Mr. Hall.

“Parlour window,” said Henfrey.

Everyone stood listening. Mr. Hall’s eyes, looking straight before her,
saw, without seeing, the brilliant oblong of the inn door, the road, white and
vivid, and Huxter's shop-front in the June sun. Abruptly Huxter’s door
opened, and Huxter appeared, eyes staring with excitement, arms waving.

“Stop thief!” cried Huxter, and he ran towards the yard gates and dis-
appeared.

At the same time came a noise from the parlour, and a sound of windows
being closed.

Hall, Henfrey, and everyone in the bar rushed out at once into the street.
They saw someone run round the comer towards the hill road, and Mr. Hux-
ter leap into the air and fall on his face and shoulder , Hall and two workmen
ran down the street and saw Mr. Marvel disappearing by the church wall.

But Hall had hardly run twelve yards when he gave a loud shout and fell
on his side, pulling one of the workmen with him. The secound workman
came up, and was knocked down. Then came the rush of the village crowd.
The first man was surprised to see Huxter and Hall on the ground. Suddenly
something happened to his feet, and he was lying on his back, the crowd
was falling over him, and he was being cursed by a number of angry people.

Now, when Hall and Henfrey and the workmen ran out of the house, Mrs.
Hall remained in the bar. And suddenly the parlour door was opened, and
Mr. Cuss appeared, and, without looking at her, rushed at once down the
steps towards the corner. “Hold him!” he cried, “don’t let him drop those
books! You can see him so long as he holds those books.”

He knew nothing of Marvel; for the Invisible Man had handed over the
books in the yard. The face of Mr. Cuss was angry and determined, but there
was something wrong with his clothes: he was wearing a tablecloth. “Hold
him!” he shouted. “He’s got my trousers ! __and all the vicar’s clothes!”
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L7 4 !I_ THE INVISIBLE MAN

Coming round the corner to join the crowd, he was knocked off his feet
and lay kicking on the ground. Somebody trod on his finger. He struggled to
his feet, was knocked against and thrown on all fours again, and saw that
everyone was running back to the village. He rose again, and was hit behind
the ear. He set off straight back to the village inn as fast as he could run,
leaping over the deserted Huxter, who was now sitting up, on his way.

Behind him, as he was half-way up the inn steps, he heard a sudden cry
of anger above the noise, and a sounding smack in someone’s face. He knew
the voice as that of the Invisible man.

In another moment Mr. Cuss was back in the parlour.

“He’s coming back, Bunting!” he said, rushing in. “Save yourself!”

Mr. Bunting was standing in the window, trying to clothe himself in the
carpet and a newspaper.

“Who’s coming?” he said, so surprised that his dress nearly fell to pieces.

“Invisible Man!” said Cuss, and rushed to the window. “We’d better
move__quick. He’s fighting mad. Mad!”

In another moment he was out in the yard.

Mr. Bunting heard a frightful struggle in the passage of the inn, and de-
cided to go. He climbed out of the window, and ran up the village as fast as

his fat little legs would carry him.
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_m THE INVISIBLE MAN

CHAPTER 11

MR. MARVEL DISCUSSES
HIS RESIGNATION

MR. MARVEL was walking painfully behind the beech woods on the
road to Bramblehurst. He looked unhappy and was carrying three books and
some colothes wrapped in a blue tablecloth . A Voice went with him: he was
held fast by unseen hands.

“If you try to escape again__if you try to escape again,” said the Voice,
“I will kill you.”

“I did not try to escape,” said Mr. Marvel.

The Voice broke into curses and then ceased. Mr. Marvel, who was not
accustomed to so much work, was worn out. There was silence for a time.
Then, “I shall have to make use of you. You are a poor creature, but I must.”

“Yes, I am,” said Marvel.

“You are,” said the Voice:

“I'm not strong,” said Marvel. Then after a short silence he repeated,
“I'm not strong. I have a weak heart. I cannot do what you want.”

“I’l make you,” said the Voice.

“I wish I was dead,” said Marvel.

“Go on ! Walk ! Move !” said the Voice.

“It’s cruel,” said Marvel.

“Be quiet,” said the Voice. “I will see that you are all right. But be quiet.
I want to think.”

Soon they saw the lights of a village.

“I shall keep my hand on your shoulder,” said the Voice. “Go straight
through the village, and do not try to say anything to anybody.
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CHAPTER 12
AT PORT STOWE

At ten o’clock the next morning Mr. Marvel, dirty, sad, almost ready to
weep, sat outside a little inn at Port Stowe. Beside him were the books, but
now they were tied with string. The clothes had been left in the woods be-
yond Bramblehurst. Mr. Marvel sat on the bench, and although no one took
any notice of him, he seemed excited.

When he had been sitting for nearly an hour, however, an old sailor, car-
rying a newspaper, came out of the inn and sat down beside him.

“Pleasant day,” said the sailor. '

Mr. Marvel looked about him with something very like terror. “Very,” he
said.

The sailor looked about him as if he had nothing to do, and then at Mr.
Marvel’s dusty clothes and the books beside him. He had heard a sound of
money being dropped into a pocket, and thought that Mr. Marvel did not
seem the man to carry much money.

“Books?” he said suddenly.

~Mr. Marvel jumped and looked at them. Oh yes,” he said. “Yes, they’re
books.” “There are some strange things in books,” said the sailor.

“There are,” said Mr. Marvel.

“And some strange things out of them,” said the sailor.

“True,” said Mr. Marvel.

“There are some strange things in newspapers, for example,” said the
sailor. “There are.” “In this newspaper,” said the sailor.

“Ah!” said Mr. Marvel.

“There’s a story,” said the sailor, “there’s a story about an Invisible
Man.” And with that he told Mr. Marvel as much of the story as the news-
paper contained.

“I don’t like it,” he said at the end. “He might be anywhere, might be
here at this moment listening to us. And think, if he wanted to steal or kill,
what is there to stop him?”
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- THE INVISIBLE MAN

Mr. Marvel seemed to be listening for the least sound.

“Ah__and__well. . .” he said. And lowering his voice, “I happen to know
something of this Invisible Man.” “Oh,” said the sailor, “you?”

“Yes,” said Mr. Marvel, “me.”

The sailor did not appear to believe Mr. Marvel.

“It happened like this,” Mr. Marvel began, and then his expression
changed suddenly. “Ow!” he said. He rose stiffly in his seat, as if in pain.
“Wow!" he said. “What is the matter?” said the sailor.

“I__I think I must be going,” said Mr. Marvel.

“But you were just going to tell me about this Invisible Man,” said the
sailor. Mr. Marvel seemed to think carefully.

“A lie,” said a Voice. “It’s a lie,” said Mr. Marvel.

“But it’s in the paper,” said the sailor.

“Yes,” said Mr. Marvel loudly, “a lie. I know the man who started it.
There isn’t any Invisible Man whatsoever. . .”

“But this paper? D’you mean to say___?”

“Not a word of truth in it,” said Mr. Marvel firmly.

The sailor stared, paper in hand. Mr Marvel faced about. “Wait a bit,”
said the sailor, rising and speaking slowly. “D’you mean to say___ 7"

“I do,” said Mr. Marvel.

“Then why did you let me go on and tell you all this, then? What do you
mean by letting a man make a fool of himself like that for, eh?”

“Come up,” said a Voice, and Mr. Marvel was suddenly turned round
about and started marching off in a strange, jumpy manner.

“Silly devil,” said the sailor, legs wide apart, watching the little man go.
“I’ll show you, you silly fool! It’s here in the paper!”

And there was another strange thing he was presently to hear that had
happened quite close to him. And that was of a “fist full of money” (no less)
travelling of its own accord along by the wall. A brother sailor had seen this
wonderful sight that very morning. He had tried to take the money and been
knocked down by an unseen hand, and when he had got to his feet the mon-
ey had disappeared.

The story of the flying money was true. And all about that neighbour-
hood, even from the bank, shops, inns, money had quietly walked away.
And it found its way into Mr. Marvel’s pocket as the sailor had heard.
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CHAPTER 13
THE MAN WHO WAS RUNNING

In the early evening time Dr. Kemp was sitting in his study on the hill
above Burdock. It was a pleasant little room, with three windows__north,
west, and south__ and bookshelves crowded with books and a broad writ-
ing-table. Dr. Kemp was a tall and thin young man, with fair hair. He was
writing,

And his eye, presently wandering from his work, caught the sunset at the
back of the hill that is over against his own. For a minute, perhaps, he sat,
pen in mouth, admiring the rich golden colour, and then he saw the little fig-
ure of a man running over the hill towards him. He was a shortish little fel-
low, and he wore a high hat, and he was running fast.

Dr. Kemp got up, went to the window, and stared at the hill-side and the
dark, little figure running down it. “He seems in a hurry,” said Dr. Kemp,
“but he doesn’t seem to be getting on.”

Then the running man was hidden behind some houses; he came into
sight and disappeared again__still running.

But those who saw him nearer, saw the terror in his face. He looked nei-
ther to the right nor left, but his wide eyes stared straight down hill to where
the lamps were 'being lit and the people were crowded in the street. All he
passed stopped and began staring up the road and down, and asking one an-
other, half afraid, why he was running so hard.

And then presently, far up the hill, a dog playing in the road howled and
ran under a gate, and as they still wondered, something__a wind__a pad,
pad, pad, a sound like a breathing, rushed by.

People screamed. People sprang off the footwalk. The thing passed in
shouts, it passed down the hill. They were shouting in the street before Mar-
vel was half-way there. They were running mto houses and shutting the
doors behind them with the news. He heard it, and made one last rush. Fear
came striding by, rushed ahead of him, and in a moment had seized the
town. “The Invisible Man is coming! The Invisible Man!”
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CHAPTER 14
IN THE “JOLLY CRICKETERS”

The “Jolly cricketers” is an inn just at the bottom of the hill. The barman
leant his fat red arms on the counter and talked of horses with a cabman,
while a black-bearded man ate biscuit and cheese, and talked with a police-
man.

“What’s the shouting about?” said the cabman, trying to see up the hill
over the dirty yellow curtains in the low window of the inn. Somebody ran
by outside.

“Fire, perhaps,” said the barman.

The door was pushed open, and Marvel, weeping, his hat gone, the neck
of his coat torn open, rushed in, and tried to shut the door. It was held half
open by a strap.

“Coming!” he cried, his voice cracked with terror. “He’s coming. The In-
visible Man! After me. for Gawd’s sake. Help! Help! Help!”

“Shut the doors,” said the policerhan. “Who’s coming? What’s the mat-
ter?” He went to the door, released the strap, and it slammed. The American
closed the other door.

¥

“Let me go inside,” said Marvel, weeping. “Let me go inside. Lock me
in__somewhere. I tell you he’s after me. I escaped. He said he’d kill me, and
he will.”

“You’re safe,” said the man with the black beard. “The door’s shut.
What’s it all about?”

“Let me go inside,” said Marvel, and cried aloud as a blow suddenly
made the fastened door shake, and was followed by a hurried knocking and
a shouting outside.

“Hullo,” cried the policeman, “who’s there?”
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__r8_6__'_L THE INVISIBLE MAN

“He’ll kill me,” shouted Mr. Marvel, “He’s got a knife or something.
Don’t open the door. Please don’t open the door. Where shall I hide?”

“This, this Invisible Man, then?” asked the man with the black beard with
one hand behind him. “I guess it’s about time we saw him.”

The window of the inn was suddenly broken in, and there was a scream-
ing and running to and fro in the street. The policeman had been standing
staring out, to see who was at the door. He got down. “That’s what it is,” he
said. The barman stood in front of ‘the bar-parlour door, which was now
locked on Mr. Marvel, stared at the broken window, and came round to the
two other men.

Everything was suddenly quiet. “I wish I had my truncheon,” said the po-
liceman, going to the door. “Once we open, in he comes. There’s no stop-
ping him.”

“Don’t you be in too much hurry about that door,” said the cabman anx-
iously. '

“Unfasten it,” said the man with the black beard, “and if he comes . . .”
He showed a gun in his hand.

“That won’t do,” said the policeman, “that’s murder.”

“I'know what country I'm in,” said the man with the beard. “I’m going to
let off at his legs. Unfasten it.”

“Not with that thing going off behind me,” said the barman.

“Very well,” said the man with the black beard, and stooping down, gun
ready, drew ‘the bolts himself, Barman, cabman, and policeman turned
about.

“Come in,” said the bearded man in a low voice, standing back and fac-
ing the doors with his gun behind him. No one came in, the door remained
closed. 7

Five minutes afterwards, “Are all the doors of the house shut?” asked
Marvel. “He’s going round.”

“There’s the yard door,” said the barman, “and the private door. The yard
door__ >

He rushed out of the bar.
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THE INVISIBLE MAN

In a minute he appeared again with a carvingknife in his hand. “The yard
door was open,” he said. “He may be in the house now,” said the cabman.

The man with the beard replaced his gun. And even as he did so, the
catch of the door broke and the bar-parlour door burst open. They heard
Marvel squeal and ran to his rescue. The bearded man’s pistol cracked, and
the looking-glass at the back of the parlour came smashing and tinkling
down.

As the barman came into the room, he saw Marvel struggling against the
door that led to the yard and kitchen. The door flew open and Marvel was
dragged into the kitchen.

The policeman, who had been trying to pass the barman, rushed in, fol-
lowed by one of the cabmen, caught hold of the invisible hand that held
Marvel, was hit in the face and went down. Then the cabman clutched some-
thing.

“I’ve got him,” said the cabman.

“Here he is !” said the barman.

Mr. Marvel suddenly dropped to the ground, and made an attempt to
crawl behind the legs of the fighting men. The struggle went backward and
forward about the door. The voice of the Invisible Man was heard for the
first time, as the policeman trod on his foot. Then he cried out, and his fists
flew round. The cabman suddenly cried and fell, with a kick in the stomach.
The doors into the bar-parlour from the kitchen slammed and covered Mr.
Marvel’s retreat. The men in the kitchen found themselves struggling with
empty air.

“Where’s he gone?” cried the man with the beard. “Out?”

“This way,” said the policeman, stepping into the yard and stopping.

A large stone flew by his head and fell on the kitchen table.

“I'll show him,” shouted the man with the black beard, and suddenly five
bullets from a gun had followed one another in the direction whence the
missile had come. As he fired, the man with the beard moved his hand in a
line, so that his shots covered the narrow yard.

A silence followed. “Come,” said the man with the black beard, “and feel
about for his body.”
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CHAPTER 15
DR. KEMP’S VISITOR

DR. KEMP was writing in his study when he heard the shots. Crack,
crack, crack, they came one after the other.

“Hullo!” said Dr. Kemp, putting his pen into his mouth again and lis-
tening. “Who’s letting off guns in Burdock? What are they at now?”

He went to the south window, threw it up, and leaning out stared down
on the town. “Looks like a crowd down the hill,” he said, “by ‘The Cricket-
ers.” ” Thence his eyes wandered over the town to far away where the ships’
lights shone. The moon in its first quarter hung over the westward hill, and
the stars were clear and bright.

After five minutes, Dr. Kemp pulled down the window again, and re-
turned to his writing-desk.

It must have been about an hour after this that the front-door bell rang.
He sat listening. He heard the servant answer the door, and waited for her
feet on the staircase, but she did not come “Wonder what that was?” said Dr.
Kemp.

He tried to go on with his work, failed, got up, went downstairs from his
study, rang, and called to the maid as she appeared in the hall below. “was
that a letter?” he asked.

“Only a ring, sir, and no one there,” she answered
“I'm restless to-night,” he said to himself. He went back to his study.

In a little while he was hard at work again, and his room about him was
silent except for the clock and the sound of his pen moving over the paper.

It was two o’clock before Dr. Kemp had finished his work for the night.
he rose and went upstairs to bed. He had already taken off his coat and vest,
when he felt thirsty. He took a candle and went down to the dining-room in
search of whisky.
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Dr. Kemp’s scientific pursuits had made him a very observant man. As
he crossed the hall he saw a dark spot on the floor near the stairs. He went
on upstairs, and then he suddenly wondered what the dark spot on the floor
might be. He went back to the hall, and, bending down, touched the spot. He
found it had the stickiness and colour of drying blood.

He returned upstairs looking about him and thinking about the blood
spot. On the landing he saw something which made him stop. There was
blood on the handle of his door.

He looked at his own hand. It was quite clean, and then he remembered
that the door of his room had been open when he came down from his study,
and that he had not touched the handle at all. He went straight into his own
room, his face quite calm__perhaps a little more determined than usual. . . .
He looked at the bed. There was a mess of blood, and the sheet had been
torn. He had not noticed this when he had been in the room before. The oth-
er side of the bed looked as if someone had been lying on it.

Then he seemed to hear a low voice say, “Good heavens !_Kemp!” but
Dr. Kemp was no believer in voices.

He stood staring at the sheets. Was that really a voice? He looked about
again, but noticed nothing. but he distinctly heard something move across
the room. A strange feeling came over him. He closed the door of the room
and came forward. Suddenly, with a start, he saw a blood-stained bandage
hanging in mid-air between him and the bed.

He stared at this in surprise. It was an empty bandage__a bandage prop-
erly tied, but quite empty. He would have advanced to grasp it, but a touch
arrested him and a voice speaking quite close to him.

“Kemp!” said the Voice.

“Eh?” said Kemp, with his mouth open.

Said the Voice. “I'm an Invisible Man.”

Kemp made no answer for a space, simply stared at the bandage. “In-
visible Man?” he said.

“I'am an Invisible Man,” repeated the Voice.

“I thought it was all a lie,” he said. “Have you a bandage on?” he asked.

“Yes,” said the Invisible Man.
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‘m THE INVISIBLE MAN

“Oh!” said Kemp, and then, “I say!” he said. “But this is nonsense. It’s
some trick.” He stepped forward suddenly and his hand extended towards
the bandage met invisible fingers.

He recoiled at the touch, and his colour changed.
“Keep steady, Kemp, for God’s sake! I want help badly. Stop!”

The hand gripped his arm. He struck at it. “Kemp!” cried the Voice.
“Kemp, keep steady!”

A longing to free himself took hold of Kemp. The hand held his shoulder,
and he was suddenly tripped and thrown backwards upon the bed. He
opened his mouth to shout, and the corner of the sheet was pushed between
his teeth. The Invisible Man had him down, but his arms were free, and he
struck and tried to kick savagely.

“Listen to reason, will you?” said the Invisible Man, “By heaven, you’ll
send me mad!

“Lie still. Lie still!” said the Invisible Man in Kemp’s ear.

Kemp struggled for another moment, and then lay still.

“Let me get up,” he said. “I’ll stop where I am. And let me sit quiet for a
minute.”

_ He sat up and felt his neck.

“I am just an ordinary man__a man you have known__made invisible.
Do you remember Griffin?”

“Griffin?” said Kemp.

“Griffin,” answered the Voice. “A younger student than you were.”
“What has this to do with Griffin?”

“I am Griffin.”

Kemp thought. “It’s too much of a shock,” he said. “But what devilry
must happen to make a man invisible?”

“It’s no devilry. It’s sane and simple enough.”
“It’s terrible!” said Kemp. “How on earth__ 7”7

“I'm wounded and in pain, and tired . . . Great God! Kemp, you are a
man. Take it steady. Give me some food and drink, and let me sit down
here.”
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Kemp stared at the bandage as it moved across the room, then saw a chair
dragged along the floor and come to rest near the bed. It creaked, and the
seat sank a quarter of an inch or so. He rubbed his eyes and felt his neck
again. “This beats ghosts,” he said, and laughed stupidly.

“That’s better. Thank heaven, you’re getting sensible!”
“Or silly,” said Kemp, and rubbed his eyes.
“Give me some whisky. I'm near dead.”

“I didn’t feel so. Where are you? If I get up shall I run into you? There!
All right. Whisky. . . Here. Where shall I give it you?”

Kemp felt the glass drawn away from him. He let it go into the air. It
came to rest twenty inches above the front of the chair. He stared at it.

“this .. . I don’t believe it . . . . I must be mad.”

“Nonsense!” said the Voice. “Listen to me. I'm starving, and the night is
cold to a man without clothes.”

“Food?” said Kemp.

The glass of whisky tilted itself. “Yes,” said the Invisible Man, putting it
down. “Can you give me something to wear?”

Kemp found some clothes. “These?” he asked.

They were taken from him. They hung in the air, buttoned themselves
and sat down in the chair.

“the maddest thing,” said Kemp, “I have ever seen in my life.”

“Some food?”

Kemp found some bread and some meat and put them on a table in front
of his guest.

“Never mind about a knife,” he said: and a piece of meat hung in the air
and disappeared with a sound of eating.

“I always like to have clothes on when I eat,” said the Invisible Man.

“Is your arm all right?”

“Not very painful.”

“It is all mad, as mad can be.”

“Quite reasonable,” said the Invisible Man.
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_Dﬂ THE INVISIBLE MAN

“But how’s it done?” began Kemp. “What were the shots?” he asked.
“How did the shooting begin?”

“There was a man__a sort of confederate, curse him! __who tried
to steal my money. Has done so.”

“Is he invisible, too?”

“No.”

“Well?”

“Can’t I have some more to eat before I tell all that? I’'m hungry__in
pain. And you want me to tell stories!”

Kemp got up. “You didn’t do any shooting?” he asked.

“Not me,” said his visitor. “Some fool I’d never seen fired. A lot of them
got frightened. They all got frightened at me . Curse them! I say__I want
mdre to eat than this, Kemp.”

“I’ll see what there is more to eat downstairs,” said Kemp. “Not much,
I’'m afraid.”

Kemp found some more food. And when his guest had eaten, left him to
sleep.
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100]] THE INVISIBLE MAN

CHAPTER 16
THE INVISIBLE MAN SLEEPS

EXHAUSTED and wounded as the Invisible Man was, he refused to ac-
cept Kemp’s word that no one would try to seize him. He examined the two
windows of the bedroom, drew up the blinds and opened the windows to
confirm Kemp’s statement that it would be possible to get out that way. Out-
side the night was very quiet and still, and the new moon was setting over
the down. Then he examined the keys of the bedroom and the two dressing-
room doors. Finally he said he was satisfied. He stood on the hearthrug and
Kemp heard the sound of a yawn.

“I'm sorry,” said the Invisible Man, “if I cannot tell you all that I have
done to-night.

But I am worn out. It’s foolish, no doubt. It’s horrible! But, believe me,
Kemp, in spite of your arguments of this morning, it is quite a possible
thing.

I have made a discovery. I meant to keep it to myself. I can’t. I must have
a partner. And you ... We can do such things . . . . But to-morrow. Now,
Kemp, I feel as though I must sleep or die.”
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CHAPTER 17
CERTAIN FIRST PRINCIPLES

The next morning Kemp heard a loud noise and went to call his guest .
“What’s the matter?” asked Kemp, when the Invisible Man admitted him.
“Nothing,” was the answer.

“But, confound it! The smash?”

“Fit of temper,” said the Invisible Man. “Forgot this arm; and it’s sore.”
“You're rather liable to that sort of thing.”

“Tam.”

“All your story is in the papers,” Kemp said. The Invisible Man cursed.
“Come and have some breakfast,” said Kemp.

“Before we can do anything else,” he said, “I must understand a little
more about you.” He had sat down, with the air of a man who has talking to
do.

“It’s simple enough,” said Griffin.
“No doubt to you, but__" Kemp laughed.

“Well, yes, to me it seemed wonderful at first, no doubt. But we will do
great things yet! I found the stuff first at Chesilstowe.”

“Chesilstowe?”

“I went there after I left London. You know I have always been interested
in Light.”

“Ah!” “I said: ‘I will devote my life to this. This is worth while.” You
know what fools we are at two-and-twenty?”

“Fools then or fools now,” said Kemp.

“As though knowing could satisfy a man !

“I saw a way to change the human body, or any other kind of body . . .”
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104 THE INVISIBLE MAN

And then the strange man, or rather, the clothes of a man, sitting opposite to
Kemp, explained how a student of science had disappeared. It was a long
explanation. He began by reminding Kemp how, if you take a small piece of
glass and crush it into powder, the powder is white and solid like salt. You
cannot see through it. Human flesh, white paper, linen, hair, are really made
of a kind of powder. The tiny grains of powder break up the light which
shines upon them, so that it cannot shine through them, and that is why we
can see flesh and paper. Now, if you could smooth the broken grains of
powder so that they would not break up the light, they would no longer lock
solid. The light would shine through them, Just as “now the sun is shining
through me.” You can try it with a piece of white paper and a drop of oil .
Drop a little oil on the paper and it begins to show through. If the oil is good
enough and the paper is bad enough, you will be able to see through the
paper to the print on the other side. That is because the oil is smooth and it
smooths out the rough surfaces of each little grain of the powder.

“Well, I found something which would do to human flesh what the oil
does to the paper, would do it perfectly, so that there is no tiny particle of
my body which holds up the light. It is as if you had taken powdered glass
and turned it back into the whole glass of that window__that, only more so.”

The explanation, as between two scientists, went on into all kinds of
questions. Kemp was so lost in wonder at the story that he nearly forgot that
his friend was invisible.

“Yes,” said the Voice, “I had found it all. The way was open__and
then__then after years of care adn secret working__then I knew that I could
do nothing. I knew, and I was helpless. And after three years of secrecy and
trouble.”

“How?” asked Kemp.

“Money,” said the Invisible Man, and went again to stare out of the win-
dow.

He turned round. “I robbed the old man__robbed my father.

“The money was not his, and he shot himself.”
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CHAPTER 18

AT THE HOUSE IN GREAT
PORTLAND STREET

FOR a moment Kemp sat in silence, staring at the back of the headless
figure at the window. Then rose, took the Invisible Man’s arm and turned
him away from the view.

“You are tired,” he said, “and while I sit you walk about. Have my
chair.”

He placed himself between Griffin and the nearest window.

For a time Griffin sat silent, and then he went on with his story.

“I had left the College already,” he said, “when that happened. It was last
December. I had taken a room in London, a large empty roon in a big lod-
ing-house.

“It was all lke a dream, that visit to the old place. I did not feel then that I
was lonely, that I had come out from the orld into emptiness. I felt that I had
lost sympathy, but I put it down to the general foolishness of life. Re-
entering my room seemed like the coming back to real things. There were
the things I knew and loved. There stood the apparatus, the experiments ar-
ranged and waiting. And now there was scarcely a diffculty left, beyond the
planning of details.

“I will tell you, Kemp, sooner or later, all the complicated processes. We
need not go into that now. For the most part, except certain words I chose to
remember, they are written in cipher in those books that tramp has hidden.
We must hunt him down.

“First I tried some white wool. It was the strangest thing in the world to
see it fade like smoke and disappear.
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108]] THE INVISIBLE MAN

“I could scarcely believe I had done it. I put my hand into the emptiness
and there was the thing as solid as ever. I felt it, and threw it on the floor. I
had a little trouble finding it again.

“And then I heard a noise behind me, and, turning, saw a white cat, very
dirty, outside the window. A thought came into my head. ‘Everything ready
for you,” I said, and went to the window, opened it, and called softly. She
came in. The poor beast was starving and 1 gave her some milk. After that
she went smelling round the room, evidently with the idea of making herself
at home. The invisible cloth upset her a bit; you should have seen her spit at
it! But I made her comfortable on my bed.”

“And you made the cat invisible?”

“Yes : it took four hous.”

“You don’t mean to say there’s an Invisible Cat in the world?” said
Kemp.

“If it hasn’t been killed,” said the Invisible Man. “Why not?”

“Why not?” said Kemp. “Go on.”

He was silent for a few mimutes, then, “All I could think clearly,” he
said, “was that the thing had to be carried through. And it must be done
soon, for I had little money left. After a time I went home, took some food
and went to sleep in my clothes on my unmade bed. . . .

“There was someone knocking at the door. It was my landlord. He said I
had been hurting a cat in the night, he was sure__the old woman’s tongue
had been busy. He wanted to know all about it. I denied the cat. Then the
noise of the little engine could be heard all over the house, he said. That was
true, certainly. He came into the room, and asked me what I was doing, said
it had always been a respectable house. At last I got angry, pushed him out
and shut the door. He made some noise outside, but I did not listen. After a
time he went away.

“But I did not know what he would do, nor even what he had the power
to do. To move to fresh rooms would have meant delay_ I had twenty
pounds left in the world, for the most part in a bank. There would be an in-
quiry, the searching of my room. What could I do?
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110 THE INVISIBLE MAN

“Disappear! Of course . . . . It was all done that evening and night .

“There was pain at first. I felt sick. At times I sobbed and sobbed. I
talked. But I did not give up. I shall never forget seeing my hands. They be-
came white as white paper, and then, slowly, like glass. And then__they had
disappeared. At first I was weak as a little child, walking on legs I could not
see.

“I slept during the morning, pulling a sheet over my eyes to shut out the
light, and I was awakened again by a knocking. My strength had returned. I
sat up and listened and heard talking. Soon the knocking was repeated and
voices called. To gain time I answered them. I opened the window and
stepped out on to the roof and watched. The old man and his two sons came
into the room.

“You may imagine their surprise at finding the room empty. One of the
younger men rushed to the window at once, flung it open and stared out. His
eyes, and thick-lipped, bearded face came close to my face. He looked right
through me. So did the others. The old man went and looked under the bed.

“While they were all talking together I came back into the room, slipped
past them, and went down the stairs. In one room I found a box of matches,
and when they had come down I returned to my room and lit the paper and
straw, the bedding and the furniture, with the help of the gas.”

“You set the house on fire?”

“Set the house on fire! Yes. It was the only way to cover my tracks. I
went out into the street.”

So Kemp listened. It was the story of how the Invisible Man had got
some clothes, how he lived by taking food and drink here and there as he
could, of the shelter he found and the beds he slept in, until he came to Ip-
ing.
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1121 THE INVISIBLE MAN

CHAPTER 19
THE PLAN THAT FAILED

“BUT now,” said Kemp, looking out the window, “what are we to do?”

He moved nearer his guest so that he should not see the three men who
were coming up the hill road__too slowly, as it seemed to Kemp.

“What were you planning to do, when you came to Port Burdock? Had
you any plan?”

“T was going to leave the country. But I have changed that plan rather
since seeing you. I thought it would be wise, now the weather is hot, to
make for the south. Especially as my secret was known, and everyone would
be on the look-out for a muffled man. You have a line of steamers from here
to France. My idea was to get aboard one. Then I could go by train into
Spain, or else to Algiers. It would not be difficult. There a man might be in-
visible always, and yet live. And do things. I was using that tramp as a mon-
ey-box and carrier, until I decided how to get my books and things sent over
to meet me.”

“That’s clear.”

“And then he tried to rob me! He has hidden my books, Kemp. Hidden
my books!

“If I can lay my hands on him! . ..”

“Best plan to get the books out of him first.”

“But where is he? Do you know?”

“He's in the town police station, locked up, by his own request, in the
strongest cell in the place.”

“Cur!” said the Invisible Man.
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114]] THE INVISIBLE MAN

“But that hinders your plans a little.”

“We must get those books; those books are necessary.”

“Certainly,” said Kemp, a little nervously, wondering if he heard foot-
steps outside. “Certainly we must get those books. but that won’t be dif-
ficult, if he doesn’t know they’re for you.”

“No,” said the Invisible Man, and thought.

Kemp tried to think of something to keep the talk going, but the Inv151ble
Man went on of his own accord.

“Coming into your house, Kemp,” he said, “changes all my plans. For
you are a man that can understand.

“You have told no one I am here?” he asked quickly.

“Not a soul.”

“If we are to make any use of being invisible, it is killing we must do.”

“It is kiiling we must do,” repeated Kemp.

“I'm listening to your plan; but I'm not agreeing, mind. Why killing?”

“The point is. They know there is an Invisible Man__ as well as we know
there is an Invisible Man __and that Invisible Man, Kemp, must now start a
Reign of Terror. Yes; I mean it. A Reign of Terror. He must take some
town, like your Burdock, and terrify it. He must give his orders. He can do
that in many ways. And all who disobey his orders he must kill, and kill all
who would defend them.”

“Humph!” said Kemp, no longer listening to Griffin, but to the sound of
his front door opening and closing.

The Invisible Man had heard also. “Hush!” he said. “What is that down-
stairs?”

“Nothing,” said Kemp, and suddenly began to speak loud and fast. “I
don’t agree to this, Griffin,” he said. “Understand me, I don’t agree to this.
Why do you wish to be alone? Why not tell everyone? Think how much bet-
ter it would be . You might have a million helpers.”

The Invisible Man raised his hand. “There are footsteps coming upstairs,”
he said.
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116 THE INVISIBLE MAN

“Nonsense,” said Kemp.

“Let me see,” said the Invisible Man, and went to the door.

And then things happened very swiftly. Kemp tried to stop him . . . . Sud-
denly the clothes opened, sat down, the unseen began to undress. Kemp
opened the door.

As it opened, there came a sound of hurrying feet downstairs and voices.

With a quick movement Kemp pushed the Invisible Man back, jumped
aside, and slammed the door. They key was outside and ready. In another
moment Griffin would have been locked in the room__but for one little
thing. The key fell noisily upon the carpet.

Kemp’s face became white. He tried to grip the door-handle with both
hands. For a moment he stood pulling. Then the door gave six inches But he
got it closed again. The second time it was moved a foot wide, and the
clothes came into the opening. His throat was gripped by invisible fingers,
and he left his hold on the handle to defend himself. He was forced back and
thrown heavily upon the floor.

Half-way up the staircase was Colonel Adye, the chief ot the Burdock po-
lice. He was staring at the sudden appearance of Kemp, followed by the
clothes which danced in the air. He saw Kemp fall and struggle to his feet.
He saw Kemp rush forward, and go down again.

Then suddenly he was struck. By nothing! A great weight, it seemed,
Jumped upon him, and he was thrown down the staircase. An invisible foot
trod on his back, ghostly steps passed downstairs, he heard the two police
officers in the hall shout and run, and the front door of the house shut.

He rolled over and sat up staring. He saw Kemp coming down the stair-

case, his face white and bleeding.

“My God!” cried Kemp, “the game’s finished! He’s gone!”
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118 THE INVISIBLE MAN

CHAPTER 20
THE HUNTING OF THE INVISIBLE MAN

Kemp took some time to explain to Colonel Adye what had happened.

“He is mad,” said Kemp; “inhuman. Pure selfishness. He thinks of noth-
ing but his own advantage, his own safety. I have listened to such a story
this morning of brutal self-seeking . . . . He has wounded men. He will kill
them unless we can prevent him. He will create a terror. Nothing can stop
him. He is going out now__ mad!”

“He must be caught,” said Adye. “That is certain.”

“But how?” cried Kemp, and suddenly became full of ideas. “You must
begin at once; you must set every man to work; you must prevent his leav-
ing this place. Once he gets away he may go through the country as he wills,
killing. The only thing that may keep him here is the thought of finding
some books he counts of value. I will tell you of that ! There is a man in
your police station__ Marvel.”

“I'’know,” said Adye, “I know. Those books __yes.Butthe man. ...’

“Says he hasn’t them. but he thinks Marvel has. And you must prevent
him from eating or sleeping__day and night the country must be astir for
him. Food must be locked up, all food, so that he will have to break his way
to it. The houses everywhere must be shut against him; for twenty miles
round Port burdock the whole country must begin hunting and keep hunting.
[ tell you, Adye, he is dangerous. Unless he is caught, it is frightful to think
of the things that may happén.”

“Come along,” said Colonel Adye, “tell me as we go. What else is there

we can do?”
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120 THE INVISIBLE MAN

In another moment Adye was leading the way downstairs. They found
the front door open and the policeman standing outside staring at empty air.
“He’s got away, sir,” said one.

“We must go to the police station at once,” said Adye. “One of you go on
down and report and then come up and meet us__quickly. And now, Kemp,
what else?”

“Dogs,” said Kemp. “Get dogs. They don’t see him, but they smell him.
Get dogs.”

“Good,” said Adye. “It’s not generally known, but the prison officers
over at Halstead know a man with bloodhounds. Dogs. What else?”

“Bear in mind,” said Kemp, “his food shows. After eating, his food
shows for a time. So that he has to hide after eating. You must keep on
searching. Every quiet corner. And put all weapons__everything that might
be a weapon away. He can’t carry such things for long. And what he can
pick up and strike men with must be hidden away.”

“Good again,” said Adye. “We shall have him yet!”

“And on the roads___ " said Kemp, and hesitated.

“Yes?” said Adye.

“Powdered glass,” said Kemp. “It’s cruel, I know. But think of what he
may do!”

Adye drew the air in between his teeth sharply.

“It’s cruel. I don’t know. but I’ll have powdered glass got ready. If he
goes too far. .. .”

“The man is mad, I tell you,” said Kemp.

“He will do anything. Our only chance is to be first. He has cut himself
off from mankind. His blood be upon his own head.”
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122f] THE INVISIBLE MAN

CHAPTER 21
THE WICKSTEED MURDER

The Invisible Man seems to have rushed out of Kemp’s house in a state
of blind anger. A little child playing near Kemp’s gateway was violently
caught up and thrown aside, so that its leg was broken__and then for some
hours he passed out of knowledge. No one knows where he went nor what
he did. But one can think of him hurrying through the hot June morning, up
the hill and on to the open hill behind Port Burdock, and hiding at last in the
woods.

He was hidden for two hours, and a growing crowd of men were hunting
him across the country with dogs.

During that time a growing multitude of men scattered over the coun-
tryside were busy. In the morning he had still been simply a legend, a terror;
in the afternoon, by virtue chiefly of Kemp’s dryly worded proclamation, he
was presented as a real enemy, to be wounded, captured, or overcome, and
the countryside began organizing itself very quickly. By two o’clock even,
he might still have escaped from the district by getting aboard a train, but af-
ter two that became impossible: every passenger train along the lines on a
great piece of country between Southampton, Winchester, Brighton and
Horsham, travelled with locked doors, and the goods traffic was almost en-
tirely stopped. And in a great circle of twenty miles round Port Burdock
men armed with guns and sticks were presently setting out in groups of three
and four, with dogs, to beat roads and fields.

Mounted police rode along the country roads, stopping at every house
and warning the people to lock up their houses and not g0 out unless they
were armed, and all the elementary schools had broken up by three o’clock,
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124 THE INVISIBLE MAN

and the children, scared and keeping together in groups, were hurrying
home.

Kemp’s notice was put up everywhere, telling clearly what must be
done__That the Invisible Man must have neither food nor sleep, that there
must be kept continual watch for signs of him. Before night the whole coun-
try was on guard. Before night came news, coming from mouth to
mouth__the story of the murder of Mr. Wicksteed.

Somewhere on the road the Invisible Man must have picked up an iron
bar. Mr. Wicksteed, a quiet and harmless man on his way home from work,
had, no doubt, seen an iron bar walking by itself, and had turned to follow it.
Perhaps the Invisible Man mistook him for one of the hunters. At any rate he
stopped this quiet little Mr. Wicksteed, attacked him, broke his arm,
knocked him down and beat his head to pieces.

Then there is the story of a Voice heard by some men in a field, laughing
and crying. Across the field it went and was lost. The Invisible Man must
have seen the use Kemp had made of his story, found all the houses shut and
locked, and noticed the groups of men with dogs watching. He knew that he
was a hunted man. In the night he must have eaten and slept, for in the
morning he was himself again and ready for his struggle against the world.
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CHAPTER 22
THE SIEGE OF KEMP’S HOUSE

KEMP read a strange letter, written in pencil on a dirty sheet of paper.

“You have been very clever,” this letter ran, “though what you gain by it
I cannot think. You are against me. For a whole day you have hunted
me__you have tried to rob me of a night’s rest. But I have had food in spite
of you, I have slept in spite of you, and we are only beginning. We are only
beginning. There is nothing for it but to start the Terror. This is the first day
of the Terror. Port Burdock is no longer under the Queen, tell your police,
and the rest of them; it is under me__ the Terror ! I am Invisible Man the
First. We shall begin with the death of a man named Kemp. He will die to-
day. He may hide himself away, get guards about him; Death, the unseen
Death, is coming. The game begins. Death starts. Help him not, my people,
lest Death fall upon you also. To-day Kemp is to die.”

Kemp read this letter twice. “That’s his voice!” he said. “And he means
it.”

He got up slowly, leaving his meal unfinished__ the letter had come by
the one o’clock post__and went into his study. He rang for his servant, and
told her to go round the house at once, see that all the windows were shut,
and close all the shutters. He closed the shutters of his study himself. From a
locked drawer in his bedroom he took a little revolver, examined it care-
fully, and put it into his pocket. He wrote a number of short notes, one to
Colonel Adye, gave them to his servant to take. “There is no danger,” he
said, “to you.” He thought for a time and then returned to his meal.

Finally he struck the table. “We will have him!” he said. “He will come
too far.”

He went up to his room, carefully shutting every door after him. “It is a
game,” he said, “a strange game__but I shall win, Mr. Griffin,” he said.



| S 31 127

Q9 pdiatty LD Juadl!
D ] ot i

iy - AN s Bl e s o ol I A By RS Al esS [
:&Qwﬂb)\&bo\.«lfaﬁ

o?uic_.\@wcJJs;\),L-,Aw;uiosnfuofar;‘)\dmhu)pdw»
woiujug@i,—y&wmsww\w.L;MJM-J.o,;i
Ry B i Y 0N ey i Pl o e Sy 2,
Cee ) U s oFY) e s

10 2l innlst dms o By 2y 5y O e o or I el o Vas
LA R ey ol el ek T Ul s LSy Lol

e s Cpdy o Y1 i S AU e U e o 85, oy O
ou)-ﬂ,‘;ug_wwom)-ﬂ.)w\m@g;wq.w._fdm,d\?)
V.ol (,__S\a,_.m@. P sl ol d;,in sy il oy
S Dye O o) L@ié;,;\w\(b&&;;w\w»u

.«d,agu‘_;-,a_w!uyﬁ\m:J\srs;,g,.xju,h;_,,.gijsj

oy 5 WL IS — aulads I e sz O Opo e oy Lidly ST 205
Al e 22 (S e @ﬁ;-ue:iu}l».»éwby s dell gy B
U5 oo of Lo o5 2k B3 57 0 o 3t (S JAY i 90 O L
iy 1S4 3000 £ Ve oS Gy L gl JSC B

3Ju\c¢)r:‘g@wu\ﬂ,‘@guw;)\svyuwﬁﬁ
S ey ol Juid S sty i pa I e e a8y ¢
b Syl sl o any S sty tet ) iy sl o Yo 5 g JBy 2l
.«Jm‘uugw&l!wﬁz@)):dﬂf;a&gaw\yﬂj

i L 5 JB el e JS0 Sl S gl gy i S S A Ay
i e b ST S0 = 2 2



128{] THE INVISIBLE MAN

He stood at the window staring at the hot hillside. “He must get food eve-
ry day. Did he really sleep last night? Out in the open somewhere. [ wish we
could get some good cold, wet weather instead of the heat.

“He may be watching me now.”

He went close to the window. Something hit the wall above the window.

“I'm getting nervous,” said Kemp. but it was five minutes before he went
to the window again. “It must have been a bird,” he said.

Soon he heard the front-door bell ringing and hurried downstairs. He un-
bolted and unlocked the door, and opened without showing himself. It was
Adye. “Your servant’s been attacked, Kemp,” he said round the door.

“What!” exclaimed Kemp.

“Had that note of yours taken away from her. He’s very near. Let me in.”

Adye entered through as narrow an opening as possible. He stood in the
hall, looking at Kemp fastening the door.

Kemp swore.

“What a fool I was !”” said Kemp. “I might have known . . . . . Already !”

“What is the matter?” said Adye.

“Look here!” said Kemp, and led the way into his study. He handed Adye
the Invisible Man’s letter.

Adye read it. “And you___?” said Adye.

The sound of a window being broken came from upstairs. Adye saw a lit-
tle revolver half out of Kemp’s pocket. “It’s a window upstairs!” said Kemp,
and led the way up. There came a second noise while they were still on the
staircase. When they reached the study they found two of the three windows
broken, half the room full of broken glass, and one big stone lying on the
writing-table. The two men stopped in the doorway. Kemp swore again, and
as he did so the third window went with a crack like a pistol, and fell into
the room. “What’s this for?” said Adye.

“It is a beginning,” said Kemp.

“There is no way of climbing up here?”

“Not for a cat,” said Kemp.



P Rl 129

IS plalalt e o Of pily . Gl Jall il Aot ey s ey lomy
ol e Yo L 1)L ol 0,8 OF ol sliadll 3 ¢ dcolll A 3 Ui (U Ja . as
OV g ol e

B B el e s ey ¢ 3 U Gl (ST ST S L

50 300U Cmd s st dmyy . (65520 Comtl laeh : aS,ya J,
- Gyl s OIS Wl g a8l con s sl gny S

S8 by 2 Yy - L e i gl G A e e e Ol
| e Gl aer o gl O 09 U ey

cles - b Sh sl Coamga adhy ¢ JU ) sl JoisdsS 42 ‘..’Lﬂ\ oS,
S 39y 35 L L, dsl 05 07 s oo i ySO1 JUas 68 Jpds e ¢ neS”
. ((J"-JT S5 o U

Sy gy Bl (B gy ¢ ol o 050 Lo el 2 Bt e 30 ST ooy
O s 0 1 aamt U oS0+ Uy bty ot oS ity € O 3l 2y (a8 g

Sl il oS JBy SRS L sl oS B,

o e Al ol Jo Sy B iy 1Y ) el 56y

. calyy s J6 o ol al g

& a5 b sl st Sl Gl e S g 3 IBU O e sl

Sy slomy - bl Gl Sy b 2 ¢ plal Galally 310U Ly ¢ ST JU
e > Oldana Loy (s 5 5006 (a2

agn JS a2 5 5y O Bl e 3380 O lery 28U ) Yoy e

aie o 1oy g (i o Oy ¢ ool 2wt f ey 5l i OSTs
RPN S ) P R YRR A

s WU Spo e Sl fad gp Ly ¢ e o by et Sl
il e G Lgrlon; iy L (s

C G e S JW 6S1ie ST 15 2 ol JGy

Cta sl gl o gpdr Yo ol JUB

: «W&CLQY&KM»:%A_SJU}




1304 THE INVISIBLE MAN

Stones came flying in and the boarded windows downstairs were ham-
mered. The two men stood on the landing perplexed.

“T know!” said Adye. “Let me have a stick or something, and I'll go
down to the station and get the bloodhounds put on. They will find him.”

Another window went the way of its fellow.

“You haven’t a revolver?” asked Adye.

Kemp’s hand went to his pocket. Then he hesitated. “I haven’t one_  at

least to spare.”
“I'll bring it back,” said Adye. “You’ll be safe here.”
Kemp gave him the weapon.
“Now for the door,” said Adye.
As they stood waiting in the hall, they heard one of the bedroom win-

dows crack. Kemp went to the door and began to slip the bolts assilently as
he could. His face was a little paler than usual.

“You must step straight out,” said Kemp.

In another moment Adye was on the doorstep and the door was shut. He
waited for a moment, feeling more comfortable with his back against the
door. Then he marched down the steps. He crossed the grass and approached
the gate. Something moved near him.

“Stop a bit,” said a Voice, and Adye stopped, his hand held on the re-
volver.

“Well?” said Adye. ,

“Please go back to the house,” said the Voice.

“No,” said Adye. He thought of trying a shot in the direction of the
Voice.

“What are you going for?” said the Voice.

“Where I go is my own business,” said Adye.

The words were still on his lips, when an arm came round his neck, his
back felt a knee, and he was forced backward. He drew and fired wildly, and
in another moment he was struck in the mouth and the revolver taken from
his hand. He tried to struggle up and fell back. “Damn!” said Adye.
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The Voice laughed.

“Iwould kill you now if it wasn’t the waste of a bullet,” it said. He saw
the revolver in the air, six feet off, pointed at him.

“Well?” said Adye, sitting up.

“Get up,” said the Voice.

Adye stood up.

“Stand still,” said the Voice, and then firmly, “Don’t try any games. Re-
member I can see your face, if you can't see mine. You’ve got to go back to
the house.”

“He won’t let me in,”'said Adye.

“That’s a pity,"’ said the Invisible Man. “I don’t want to kill you.”

Adye glanced away from the revolver, and saw the sea far off, very blue
and dark undert the bright sun, the smoothe green hill, the white rocks of the
coast, and the spreading town, and suddenly he knew that life was very
sweet. His eyes came back to this little metal thing hanging between heav-
ben and earth, six yards away. “What am i to do?” he said.

“What am I to do?” asked the Invisible Man.

“You will get help. The only thing is for you to go back.”

“T'will try. If he lets me in, will you promise not to rush the door?”

"I do not want to fight you,” said the Voice.

Kemp had hurried upstairs after letting Adye out, and now, looking
through a broken window, he saw Adye stand talking with the unseen.
“Why doesn’t he fire?” said Kemp to himself. Then the revolver moved a
little.

“Surely!” he said. “Adye has given up the revolver.”

“Promise not to rush the door,” Adye was saying. “Give a man a chance.”

“You go back to the house. I tell you I will not promise anything.”

Adye seemed to decide suddenly. He turned towards the house, walked
slowly with his hands behind him. Kemp watched him. The revolver ap-
peared, a little dark thing, following Adye. Then things happened very
quickly.
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134]] THE INVISIBLE MAN

Adye jumped at the little thing, missed it, threw up his hands and fell for-
ward on his face, leaving a little ball of blue smoke in the air. Kemp did not
hear the sound of the shot. Adye raised himself on one arm, fell forward,
and lay still.

For a time Kemp remained looking at Adye as he lay-peacefully on the
grass. The day was very hot and still, nothing seemed to move. Adye lay on
the lawn near the gate. The curtains of all the houses down the hill road
were drawn, but in one little green summer-house was a white figure, appar-
ently an old man asleep. Kemp’s eyes came back to Adye___ The game
was beginning well.

then came a ringing and knocking at the front door, but the servants had
locked themselves into their rooms. This was followed by a silence. Kemp
sat listening and then began looking carefully out of the three windows, one
after another. He went to the stairs and stood listening anxiously. He won-
dered what his enemywas doing.

He started. There was a hammering from below. He waited and went
down the stairs again. Suddenly the house was loud with heavy blows and
the breaking of wood. He went into the kitchen. The door was being broken
down by an axe.

Kemp stood in the passage trying to think. in a moment the Invisible Man
would be in kitchen. This door would not keep him a moment, and then_____

A ringing came at the front door again. It would be the policeman. He ran
into the hall, opened the door, and the three people fell into the house in a
heap, and Kemp shut the door again.

“The Invisible Man!” said Kemp. “He has a revolver with two
shots__left. He’s killed Adye. Shot him anyhow Didn’t you see him on the
lawn? He’s lying there.”

“Who?” said one of the policemen.

"Adye,” said Kemp.

“We came round the back way,” said the girl.

“What’s that hammering?” asked one of the policemen.

"

“He’s in the kitchen__or will be. He has found an axe____
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136]] THE INVISIBLE MAN

Suddenly the house was full of the Invisible Man’s blows on the kitchen
door. The girl stared towards the kitchen and stepped into the diningroom.
Kemp tried to explain in broken sentences. They heard the kitchen door
give.

“This way,” cried Kemp, starting quickly, and pushed the policeman into
the dining-room doorway.

“Poker,” said Kemp, and rushed to the fire.

He handed one poker to one policeman, and the other to the other.

He suddenly threw himself backward. “Whup,” said one policeman,
ducked, and caught the axe on his poker. The pistol cracked and shot a hole
in a picture. The second policeman brought his poker down on the little
weapon and sent it to the floor.

The axe went back into the passage. They could hear the Invisible Man
breathing. “Stand away you tow,” he said. “I want that man Kemp.”

“We want you,” said the first policeman, making a quick step forward
and wiping with his poker at the Voice. The Invisible Man must have started
back, and he blundered into a chair.

Then, as the policeman went after him the Invisible Man returned and
struck him down.

but the second policeman, aiming behind the axe with his poker, hit
something soft that snapped. There was a sharp cry of pain, and then the axe
fell to the ground. The policeman struck again at emptiness and hit nothing;
he put his foot on the axe and struck again. Then he stood, holding the pok-
er, listening, intent for the slightest movement.

He heard the window open, and a quick rush of feet within. His compan-
ion rooled over and sat up, with the blood running down between his eye
and ear. “Where is he?” asked the man on the floor,

“Don’t know. I’ve hit him. He's standing somewhere in the hall unless
=’s slipped past you . Dr. Kemp__ Sir!”

“r. Kemp,” cried the policeman again.
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138(] THE INVISIBLE MAN

The second policeman began struggling to his feet. He stood up. Sudden-
ly the faint sound of bare feet on the stairs could be heard. “Yap!” cried the
first policeman, and threw his poker.

He made as if he would go after the Invisible Man downstairs. Then he
changed his mind and stepped into the dining-room.

“Dr. Kemp___" he began, and stopped short.

The dining-room window was wide open, and neither servant nor Kemp
was to be seen.
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CHAPTER 23
THE HUNTER HUNTED

AND Kemp set off running, running for life as he had seen Mr. Marvel
run down the hill road. Never had running seemed so slow.

People looked at him. They saw fear in his face.

. . . He was rushing to the place ahead where people were standing or
moving in groups.

He slowed down and then heard the swift footsteps behind.

“The Invisible Man,” he cried. He thought of going into the police sta-
tion, but changed his mind, turned down a side way and then into a yard,
into a little house and so back into the road.

A crowd had gathereed, there was a noise of running feet. A big man, a
few yards away, was swinging a heavy spade, striking something. Another
man came out of a shop with a thick stick in his hand. “Spread out! Spread
out!” cried someone. Kemp stopped and looked round, breathing heavily.
"He’s close here!” he cried. “Form a line across___”

He was hit hard under the ear, and trying to face round towards his un-
seen enemy, he struck in the air. Then he was hit again under the jaw, and
fell to the ground. In another moment a knee was digging into his chest,
hands gripped his throat, but one was weaker than the other; and then the
spade of the big man came through the air above him, and struck something.
He felt a drop of blood warm on his face. The hold on his throat was loos-
ened and Kemp rolled on top. "I've got him!” cried Kemp. “Help !
help__hold! He’s down! Hold his feet!”

In another second there was a rush upon the struggle. And there was no

shouting after Kemp’s cry__only a sound of blows and feet and a heavy
breathing.
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142 THE INVISIBLE MAN

Then the Invisible Man got to his feet. Kemp clung to his legs. Then
someone got the neck and pulled him back.

Down went the heap of struggling men again.

There was some kicking. Then suddenly.a wild cry that fell into silence.

“Get back!” cried Kemp. “He’s hurt, I tell you . Stand back.”

A doctor was feeling the unseen body.

“The mouth is all went,” he said.

He stood up quickly, and then got down on the ground by the side of the
thing unseen. There was a pushing, a sound of heavy feet as fresh people
came to increase the crowd. Men wered coming out of the houses. The doors
of the inn stood suddenly wide open. Very little was said. Kemp felt about,
his hand seeming to pass through empty air.

“He’s not breathing,” he said, and then, “I Cannot feel his heart. His
side__ugh!”

An old woman, looking under the arm of the big navvy, screamed sharp-
ly. “Look there!” she said, and pointed. And looking where she pointed, eve-
Tyone saw a shadowy, cloudy body. They could see through it. It became
thicker.

“Hallo!” cried the policeman. “Here’s his feet showing!”

Adn so, slowly, beginning at his hands and feet, and going slowly along
his limbs to the centre of his body, that strange change continued. It was like
the slow spreading of a poison. First came the white form of a limb, then the
glassy bones, then the flesh and skin, first a faint mist which became thicker
and harder and more solid. Presently they could see his chest and his shoul-
ders, and the dim shape of his face.

When at last the crowd made way for Kemp to stand erect, there lay,
naked and pitiful on the ground, the broken body of a young man about thir-
ty. his hair was white__not grey with age, but white as snow__and his eyes
were like jewels. His expression was one of anger and fear.

“Cover his face!” cried a man. “For God’s sake cover that face!”

Someone brought a sheet, and having covered him, they carried him into
the inn. And there it was, on a bed in an ill-lighted bedroom, among a crowd
of excited people, that Griffin, the first of all men to make himself invisible,
ended his strange and terrible life.
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