
Chapter 1 – Story of the Door 

 

Quotation 

the man trampled calmly over the child’s body and left her screaming on the ground 

it was hellish to see 

It wasn’t like a man; it was like some damned Juggernaut 

but gave me one look, so ugly that it brought out the sweat on me like running 

I had taken a loathing to my gentleman at first sight 

turn sick and white with the desire to kill him 

a kind of black, sneering coolness 

really like Satan 

that was never lighted by a smile 

He was austere with himself; drank gin when he was alone 

though he enjoyed the theatre, had not crossed the doors of one for twenty years 

his affections, like ivy, were the growth of time 

The door, which was equipped with neither bell nor knocker, was blistered and distained 

I never saw a man I so disliked, and yet I scarce know why 

He must be deformed somewhere; he gives a strong feeling of deformity, although I couldn’t specify the point 

 

Chapter 2 – Search for Mr Hyde 

Quotation 

Mr. Hyde shrank back with a hissing intake of the breath 

it is more than ten years since Henry Jekyll became too fanciful for me 

He began to go wrong, wrong in mind 

Such unscientific balderdash,’ added the doctor 

From that time forward, Mr. Utterson began to haunt the door in the by-street of shops 

by all lights and at all hours 

the lawyer was to be found on his chosen post 

‘Will you let me see your face?’ asked the lawyer. 

Mr. Hyde appeared to hesitate, and then, as if upon some sudden reflection, fronted about with an air of 

defiance 

‘He never told you,’ cried Mr. Hyde, with a flush of anger.’ I did not think you would have lied.’  

The other snarled aloud into a savage laugh 

with extraordinary quickness, he had unlocked the door and disappeared into the house 

 

Chapter 3 – Dr Jekyll was quite at ease 

Quotation 

Where Utterson was liked, he was liked well 

The large handsome face of Dr. Jekyll grew pale to the very lips, and there came a blackness about his eyes 

You do not understand my position 

I am painfully situated, Utterson; my position is a very strange — a very strange one 

the moment I choose, I can be rid of Mr. Hyde 

‘My will? Yes, certainly, I know that,’ said the doctor, a trifle sharply 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Chapter 4 – The Carew Murder Case 

Quotation 

never had she felt more at peace with all men or thought more kindly of the world 

an aged and beautiful gentleman with white hair 

and advancing to meet him, another and very small gentleman 

a very pretty manner of politeness 

it seemed to breathe such an innocent and old-world kindness of disposition 

And then all of a sudden he broke out in a great flame of anger 

stamping with his foot, brandishing the cane, and carrying on like a madman 

with ape-like fury, he was trampling his victim under foot 

hailing down a storm of blows, under which the bones were audibly shattered 

although it was of some rare and very tough and heavy wood, had broken in the middle  

A purse and a gold watch were found upon the victim 

‘Ah!’ said she, ‘he is in trouble! What has he done?’ 

the rooms bore every mark of having been recently and hurriedly ransacked 

on the hearth there lay a pile of grey ashes, as though many papers had been burned 

 

Chapter 5 – Incident of the Letter 

Quotation 

Dr. Jekyll, looking deadly sick 

He did not rise to meet his visitor, but held out a cold hand and bade him welcome in a changed voice. 

The doctor shuddered 

I swear to God I will never set eyes on him again. 

It is all at an end. 

he was surprised at his friend’s selfishness, and yet relieved by it 

I have had a lesson — O God, Utterson, what a lesson I have had! 

the two hands are in many points identical; only differently sloped 

 

Chapter 6 – Remarkable Incident of Dr Lanyon 

Quotation 

tales came out of the man’s cruelty, at once so callous and violent 

of the hatred that seemed to have surrounded his career 

The death of Sir Danvers was, to his way of thinking, more than paid for by the disappearance of Mr. Hyde 

Now that that evil influence had been withdrawn, a new life began for Dr. Jekyll 

and for more than two months, the doctor was at peace. 

the door was shut against the lawyer.  

he was shocked at the change which had taken place in the doctor’s appearance 

He had his death-warrant written legibly upon his face 

The rosy man had grown pale; his flesh had fallen away; he was visibly balder and older 

‘I have had a shock,’ he said, ‘and I shall never recover’ 

‘I wish to see or hear no more of Dr. Jekyll,’ he said in a loud, unsteady voice. 

A week afterwards Dr. Lanyon took to his bed, and in something less than a fortnight he was dead 

‘not to be opened till the death or disappearance of Dr. Henry Jekyll.’ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Chapter 7 – Incident at the Window 

Quotation 

‘Well,’ said Enfield, ‘that story’s at an end at least. We shall never see more of Mr. Hyde.’ 

The court was very cool and a little damp 

and full of premature twilight, although the sky, high up overhead, was still bright with sunset 

‘I am very low, Utterson,’ replied the doctor, drearily, ‘very low. It will not last long, thank God.’ 

‘You stay too much indoors,’ said the lawyer 

‘I should like to very much; but no, no, no, it is quite impossible; I dare not 

But the words were hardly uttered, before the smile was struck out of his face 

expression of such abject terror and despair, as froze the very blood of the two gentlemen below 

They were both pale; and there was an answering horror in their eyes. 

‘God forgive us, God forgive us,’ said Mr. Utterson. 

Chapter 8 – The Last Night 

Quotation 

It was a wild, cold, seasonable night of March 

The wind made talking difficult, and flecked the blood into the face 

It seemed to have swept the streets unusually bare of passengers 

he had never seen that part of London so deserted 

there was borne in upon his mind a crushing anticipation of calamity 

the thin trees in the garden were lashing themselves along the railing 

has been crying night and day for some sort of medicine 

This drug is wanted bitter bad 

their last sample is impure and quite useless for his present purpose 

Expense is no consideration 

the writer’s emotion had broken loose. ‘For God’s sake,’ he had added, ‘find me some of the old.’ 

Right in the midst there lay the body of a man sorely contorted and still twitching 

He was dressed in clothes far too large for him, clothes of the doctor’s bigness 

Utterson knew that he was looking on the body of a self-destroyer 

 

Chapter 9 – Dr Lanyon’s Narrative 

Quotation 

was dressed in a fashion that would have made an ordinary person laughable 

were enormously too large for him in every measurement 

was far from moving me to laughter 

something seizing, surprising, and revolting 

He put the glass to his lips and drank at one gulp. A cry followed; he reeled, staggered, clutched at the table 

he seemed to swell — his face became suddenly black and the features seemed to melt and alter 

my mind submerged in terror 

like a man restored from death — there stood Henry Jekyll! 

What he told me in the next hour, I cannot bring my mind to set on paper 

my soul sickened at it 

My life is shaken to its roots; sleep has left me; the deadliest terror sits by me at all hours of the day and night;  

I feel that my days are numbered, and that I must die; and yet I shall die incredulous. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Chapter 10 – Henry Jekyll’s Full Statement of the Case 

Quotation 

I stood already committed to a profound duplicity of life 

That man is not truly one, but truly two 

A grinding in the bones, deadly nausea, and a horror of the spirit 

I knew myself, at the first breath of this new life, to be more wicked, tenfold more wicked 

My devil had long been caged, he came out roaring. 

If each, I told myself, could be housed in separate identities, life would be relieved of all that was unbearable. 

When I looked upon that ugly idol in the glass, I was conscious of no leap of repugnance, rather of a leap of 

welcome. 

I was slowly losing hold of my original and better self, and becoming slowly incorporated with my second and 

worse.  

Will Hyde die upon the scaffold? Or will he find the courage to release himself at the last moment? 

 


