The Invisible Man
A Grotesque Romance

By H.G. Wells

CHAPTER |
‘THE STRANGE MAN'S ARRIVAL
The stranger came eary in February, one wintry day, through a

biting wind and a driving snow, the last snowfal o the year, over
the down, walking from Bramblehurst rav\way statlon,and caryng a

o
up from head o foo, and the b of his oo bt every

inch of his face but the shiny tp of his nose; the snow had piled

itself against his shoulders and chest, and added a white crest to

the burden he carried. He staggered into the "Coach and Horses” more.
dead than aiive, and flung his portmanteau down. “A ir,
"in the name of human charity! A room and a frel" He stamped and
Shook the snow from off imsalf i the bar, and followed Mrs. Hall
into her guest parlour to strike his bargain. And with that much
introduction, that and a couple of sovereigns flung upon the table,
he took up his quarters in the inn.

Mrs. Hall it the fire and left him there while she went to prepare
him a meal with her own hands. A guest to stop at Iping n the.
wintertime was an unheard-of piece of luck, let alone a guest who
was no "haggler,” and she was resolved to show herself worthy of her
00 frune s soon s te acon e welunder e and ik,

a bitby
sxpwwons of confempt, she carred the cloth, plate,andglsses
into the pariour and began to lay them with the e
Athough e frs was buing o brsk, sho was surpised o sen
that her visitor stil wore his hat and coat,standing wih his back
o 9

wel and hearty: but the hour-hand worit do nuthin' but point at

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

Her visior, she saw as she opened the door, was seated in the.
armchair before the fire, dozing it would seem, with his bandaged
head “The only lightin

glow from
buteft i iges of

shadowy, and indistinct o her, the more so since sho had just been

Vg h r lamp, and her yes were azzie.Bu for a second

it soemed to her that the man she looked at had ar

o cpen-a vastand il Mo hat allowed e whol o

the lower portion of his face. It was the sensation of a moment:
head

below it. Then he stirred, started up in s chair, put up his hand.

She opened the door wide, so that the room was lighter, and she saw
him more clearly,with the mufler held up to his face just as she

had seen him hold the serviette before. The shadows, she fancied,
had tricked her.

“Would you mind, sir, this man a-coming to look at the clock, sir?"
she said, recovering from the momentary shock.

"Look at the clock?” he said, staring found in a drowsy manner,
ind speaking over his hand, and then, geting more fully awake,
rainly.”

M. Hall went away to get a lamp, and he rose and stretched
himself. Then came the light, and Mr. Teddy Henirey, entering, was

confronted by this bandaged person. He was, he says, "taken aback."
*Good aftemoon, said the stranger,regarding hi
Says, with a vivid sense of the dark spectacies-

im-as M. Henfrey
ke a lobster.”

I hope,” said Mr. Henfrey, "that s no intrusion.”

"None whatever,” said the stranger. "Though, | undorstand,” ho said

Hall had stood gaping. "He wuz bit” said Hall. "I better go and
22 0o and e ot e e sanger. He met . Hall i
the passage. “Carrier's darg,” he said "bit er

He went straight upstairs, and the siranger's door being ajar, he
pushed it open and was entering without any ceremony, being of a
naturally sympathetic turm of mind.

The blind was down and the room dim. He caught a glimpse of a most
singular thing, what seemed a handiess arm waving towards im, and
of three huge indeterminate spots on white, very like the

rapid that it gave him no time to observe. A waving of indecipherable.
shapes, a blow, and a concussion. There he stood on the darklite.
landing, wondering what it might be that he had seen.

he rejoined
formed outside the "Coach and Horses.”

His gloved hands were clasped behind him, and he seemed to be lost
in thought, She noticed that the melting snow that stl sprinkled

his shoulders dripped upon her carpet. “Can | take your hat and coat,
sir?" she said, "and give them a good dry n the kitchen?"

“No," he said without turing.

heard him,
auestion

Ho tumed hishoad and ocked athor over is shouder. " profr 0
Keep e on” h said with emphasi,andshe notced ta h wore
and

over s coatcol that compltey i s octa e

“Very well,
be warmer.

* she said. *_As_you like. In a bit the room will

He made no answer, and had tued his face away from her again, and
e, Ha. feelin nt v convrsalonl acances vere e

Iaid the rest of the table things in a quick staccato ked

out of the room. When she retumed he was st sta»dmg e, e

‘2 man of stone, his back hunched, his collar tured up, his

Rt i o dow, hcing s fsco and e compelly Sho bt
oun the egge ardacon i considerate e, and caled
rather than said to him, ~Your lunch is served, s

hank you." he said at the same time, and did not st unti she.
was closing the door. Then he swung round and approached the table.
with a certain eager quickness.

repeated
at regular intervals. Chirk, plot cmm e e sond of 2
poon being rapidly whisked at irl she said.

nero | lan oot .15 ot bong oo ol And whio sho
herselt fnished mixing the mustard, she gave Milie a few verbal
stabs for her excessive slowness. She had cooked the ham and eggs,
laid the table, and done everything, while Mille (nelp indeed!) had
only succeeded in delaying the mustard. And him a new guest and
wanting o stay! Then she filed the mustard pot, and, putting it

with a certain stateliness upon a gold and black tea-tray, carried

turning to Mrs. Hall, “that this room is really to be mine for my

“Ithought, sic” said Mrs. Hall, "you'd prefer the clock-

“Certinly," said the stranger, “certainlybut, as a rule, |
like o be alone and undisturbed.

“But Im really glad to have the clock seen to." he said, seeing a
certain hesitation in Mr. Henfrey's manner. "Very glad.” Mr. Henrey
had intended to apologise and withdraw, but ths antiipation
reasstred him. The stranger turmed round with hi

froplace and put his hands behind his back. "And presently.” ho
said, "when the clock-mending is over,  tink | should like to

have some tea. But not il the clock-mending s over.”

Mrs. leave
‘advances this time, because she did not want to be snubbed in front
of M. Henfrey--when her visitor asked her if she had made any
arrangements about his boxes at Bramblehurst, She told him she had
mentioned the matter to the postman, and that the carrier could

bring them over on the morrow. "You are certain that s the.

earliest?” he said.

‘She was certain, ith a marked coldness.

“I should explain,” he added, “what | was really 1oo cold and
fatigued to do before, that | am an experimental investigator.”

“Indeed, si” said Mrs. Hall, much impressod.

“And my baggage contains apparatus and appliances

“Very useful things indeed they are, st said Mrs. Hal,
“And I'm very naturally anxious {o get on with my inguiries.
“Of course, sir"

reason for coming to Iing,” he proceeded, with a certain
Geliberation of manner, "was .. a desie for solftude. | do not

‘Suddenly the dog began growing again.
“Come along,” ried an angry voice in the doorway, and there stood
pleased.” It s stated by an anonymous bystander that his trousers
and gloves had been changed.

“Was you hurt, sir?" said Fearenside. "I rare sorr the darg—"

“Nota bit” said the stranger. “Never broke the skin. Hurry up
with those things.”

He then swore to himsel, so Mr. Hall asserts.

cartied into the pariour, the stranger flung himself upon t with
extraordinary eagemess, and began to unpack i, scattering the
Siraw with an uter disregard of Mrs. Hal's carpet. And from it he

about it all over again for the second time; there was Mrs. Hall
saying his dog didrt have no business to bite her guests; there

children, all of them saying fatuiies: "Wouldn' let en bite
_me_ 1 knows"; "Tasn'tright _have_ such dargs"; "Whad _'e_bito
n for, then?” and so forth

M. Hall, staring at them from the steps and listening, found it

upstairs. Besides, his vocabulary was altogether 100 limited to.
express his impressions.

*He don't want no help, he says,” he said in answer to his wie's
Inquiry. "We'd beter be a-akin' of his luggage in"

“Ho augh o have i cautarisod at once” said M Huxtor:
“especially i its at alinfamed.

14 shoot en, that's what Id do," said a lady in the group.

‘small and slender botiles containing coloured and white fluids,
. bottles d
slender necks, large green-glass botlles, large white-glass bottes,
bottles with glass stoppers and frosted labels, botties with fine
corks, bottles with bungs, bottles with wooden caps, wine bottes,
salad-oll botties--puting them in rows on the chiffonnier, on the
mantel, on the table under the window, round the floor, on the

boast half so many. Quite a sight it was. Crate after crate yielded
bottles, unti al six were empty and the table high with straw; the
only things that came out of these crates besides the botlles were
‘2 number of test tubes and a carefully packed balance.

And directly the crates were unpacked, the siranger went to the
window and set to work, not troubling in the least about th litier
siraw, the fire which had gone out, the box of books outside,

nor for the trunks and other luggage that had gone upstairs.

When Mrs. Hall took his dinner in o him, he was already so
absorbed in his work, pouring litle drops out of the bottes into
test-tubes, that ho did not hear her unti sho had swept away the

itinto the parlour.

he did
quickly, so that she got but a glimpsa of a white object disappearing
betind e labl. L woul see hewas icking someting rom he
floor. She rapped down the mustard pot on the table, and then she
Rotcod he ercoatand ot had been aken ot and p over & chai
front of the fire, and a pair of wet boots threatened rust to her
steel fonder. She went 1o these things resolutely. | suppose | may.

"Leave the hat.” said her visitor, in a muffled voice, and turming
Sho saw ho had raisod his head and was siting and looking at her.

Fora moment she stood gaping at i, t00 surprised to speak

He held a white cloth-it was a serviette he had brought with
him-—over the lower part of is face, 5o that his mouth and jaws
‘were completely hidden, and that was the reason of his mufiled
voice. Bu it was not that which startied Mrs. Hall It was the fact
that al his forehead above his blue glasses was covered by a white
bandage, and that another covered his ears, leaving not a scrap of
his face exposed excepting only his pink, peaked nose. Itwas bright,
pink, and shiny just as it had been at first. He wore a dark-brown

ahigh, b
s neck The i ack har, escaping o  cou blowand
between the cross bandages, projected i curious tails and horns,

ging i he tangost appearance conconable,This mulod and
bandaged head was so unlke what she had anlicipated, that for a
momensshe was g

He did not remove the serviette, but remained holding i, as she

s vt withabrown loved hnd,andreardingher il i
inscrutable blue glasses. "Leave the hat,” he said, speaking very.

ety mmugn the white cloth.

Hernenvs bogan o ecover o o shock ey i receied She

placed the hat on the char again by the fire.*| didn't know,

she began, "that" and she stopped embarrassed.

“Thank you.” he said drl, glancing from her to the door and then

wish to be disturbed in my work. In addition to my work, an
accident.

"I thought as much,” said Mrs. Hallto hersolf.

vk and painf it 1hve 0t yseup i e dak

hours together. Lock myself up. Sometimes-now and then. Not at
proent oerlam\y Atsueh s e st nroance, e
intothe

annoyanca 1o meiis well inas hngs shoud b understocd.
*Cortainly, si" said Mrs. Hall."And f | might make 50 bold as
o ask-

“That | think, s all* said the stranger, with that quietly

iresistible ai of finality he could assume at wil. Mrs. Hall
reserved her question and sympathy for a belter occasion.

After Mrs. Hal had left the room, he remained standing In front of

the fire, glaring, so Mr. Henfrey puts i, at the clock-mending. M.

Henfrey not only ook off the hands of the clock, and the face, but

extracted the works; and he tried to work in as siow and quiet and
H

x »

him, and the green shade threw a briliant light upon his hands,
and upon the frame and wheels, and leftthe rest of the room
hadowy When h loked p, colured patches swam n 1 yes

works--a quite umeoessary proceeding-wi winnetden delaying his
departure and perhaps faling into conversation with the stranger.
But the stranger stood there, perfectly slent and stil. So stil,

itgot on Henfrey's nerves. He felt alone i the room and looked u

and et gfo o i was he handage had and huge 1 nses
staring fixedly, with a mist of green spots drifing in front of

vem. y
staring blankly at one another. Then Henfrey looked down again. Very
uncomfortable position! One would ik o say something. Should he
remark that the weather was very cold for the time of year?

He looked up s fto take aim with that ntroductory shot. “The
ather-" ho began

bulk ofthe straw and put the tray on the table, with some lite
emphasis perhaps, sesing the state that the floor was in. Then he.
lfumed s head and immedaely Lumed  away agan Bul she

saw he had removed his glasses; they were beside him on the table,
o eemed t et et i e sockls ere exacrdarly
hollow. He put on his spectacies again, and then turned and faced

her. She was about to complain of the siraw on the floor when he
anicipated her.

" wish you wouldn't come in without knocking," he said in the tone:
of abnormal exasperation that seemed so characteristic of i

I knocked, but seemingly—"

Butin
and necessary imvestgatons-the Sios dsurbance, e
of a door-| must a

*Gertainly, sir. You can turm the lock if you'r like that, you
Know. Any time.”

*Avery good idea,” said the stranger.
“This stror, sir if | might make 50 bold as to remark—

*Don'. f the straw makes trouble put it down in the bil* And he
mumbled at her--words suspiciously like curses.

He was 50 0dd, standing there, so aggressive and explosive, bolte
in one hand and test-tube in the other, that Mirs. Hall was quite
alarmed. Bt she was a resolute woman. “In which case, | should
like to know,sir, what you consider

*A shillng-put down a shilling. Surely a shiling's enough?”

*S0 be it said Mrs. Hall, taking up the table-cloth and beginning
o spread t over the table. "If you're satisfied, of courso-

He tured and sat down, with hs coat-colla toward her.

Al the afternoon he worked with the door locked and, as Mrs. Hall

ather again.

“Hi have them nicely died, sir, at once,” she said, and carried

and blue goggles again as she was going out of the door; but his
napkin was sl n front of his face. She shivered a e as she

closed the door oehind her. and her face was eloguent of hr surprse
‘and perplexity. "I _never_." she whispered. “There!" She went quite
oy e chan, v o0 preceupiod o ask il what

she was messing about with _now_, when she got there

e istor st and ened 1 rvetng st e gaced |
gy a e window blre e removed s,
med nis mea. e ook a mouth, lanced suspicioval the

dow, to0k another mouthul, then roso and, taking the serviette
in his hand, walked across the room and puled the biind down to
the top of the white musiin that obscured the lower panes. This.
feft the room in a twilght. This done, he retured wih an easier
airto the table and his meal

“The poor sou's had an accident or an op'ation or somethin'" said
Mrs. Hall. "What a turn them bandages did give me, to be surel”

She put on some more coal, unfolded the clothes-horse, and extended
the traveller's coat upon this. "And they goggles! Why, he looked

on a comer of the horse. *And holding that handkerchief over his
mouth al the time. Talkin' throught . Perhaps his mouth was
hurttoo-maybe.”

‘She tumed round, as one who suddenly remembers, "Bless my soul
alivel” she said, going off at a tangent; "an't you done them
taters _yet_, Mille?"

When Mrs. Hall went (o clear away the stranger's lunch, her idea
that his mouth must also have been cut or disfigured in the accident.

. was confirmed,

 pipe, and all the time that she was in the room he never loosened
the silk muffler he had wrapped round the lower part of his face to
put the mouthpiece to his lis. Yet it was not forgetiulness, for

“Why dorit you finish and go?" said the rigid figure, evidently in
a state of painfully suppressed rage. "All you've gol to do is to
fix the hour-hand on fts axle. Youre simply humbugging-"

“Cerainly,sir-one minute more. | overiooked- and Mr. Henfray.
fnished and wen,

But he went feeling excessively annoyed. "Damn it” said M. Henirey
to himsef, trudging down the vilage through the thawing snow; *a
man must do a clock at imes, surely.”

And again, "Can't a man look at you?--Ugly!®

Andye emingly not.f the police was wanting you you
ot opesnili wropped and bandaged."

At Gleeson's comer he saw Hal, who had recently married the
stranger's hostess at the "Coach and Horses," and who now drove
i ingconveyance, uhenoccasioal pople requre . o
idderbridge Junction, coming towards him on his return from that
plec. Hallha vidnty boen “sloping a i &t swddemr\dqe‘
tojudge by his driving. "Ow do, Teddy?” he said, passing.

“You got a rum un up homel" said Teddy.

Hall very sociably pulled up. “What's that?” he asked.

“Rumooking ustomersoppinga e Coach and Horses” said

Teddy.

And he proceeded to give Hall a vivid description of his rotesque
quest."Looks a bit like a disguise, dor'tit? dlike to see a

man's face if | had him stopping in _my_ place,” said Henirey. "But
women are that trustful—where strangers are concered. He's took
your rooms and he ain't even given a name, Hall"

“You don't say sol”said Hal, who was a man of sluggish apprehension.

“Yes," said Teddy. "By the week. Whatever he is, you can't get id
of him undor the week. And hes got a ot o luggage coming

testies, for the most partin silence. But once there was a
concussion and a sound of bottles ringing fogether as though the
table had been hit, and the smash of a bolte lung violently down,
and then a rapid pacing athwar the room. Fearing "something was.
the matter,” she went to the door and listened, not caring to

knock.

“Ican't go on," he was raving. "|_can't_ go on. Three hundred
thousand, four hundred thousand! The huge multtude! Chestea a1
Iy e may ok mel.. atence Patience deea

fool

“There was a noise of habnails on the bricks in the bar, and Mrs.
Hall had very reluctanly to leave the rest of his solloquy.

When she retuned the room was silnt again, save for the faint
crepitation o his chair and the occaslonal cink of a bottle.
twas all over; the siranger had resumed work.

When she took in his tea she saw broken glass in the comer of the
room under the concave miror, and a golden stain that had been
carslessly wiped. She called attention to .

“Putit down in the bil” snapped her visitor. “For God's sake.
o't worry me. If there's damage done, put it down i the bill"
‘and he went on ticking a list n the exercise book before him

“Ilell you something." said Fearenside, mysteriously. It was
fate i the afternoon, and they were in the litle beer-shop of
Iping Hanger.

“Well?" said Teddy Henlrey.

“This chap you're speaking of, what my dog bit. Well-he's black.
Leastways, his legs are. | seed through the tear of his trousers
and the tear of his glove. You'd have expected a sort of pinky o
Show, wouldn't you? Well-there wasn't none. Just blackness. |
toll you, he's as black as my hat."

“My sakes!" said Henfrey. It a rummy case altogather. Why, his
nose is as pink as paintl”

with i b o
drunk and being comfortably warmed through, with less agaressive
brevity than before. The reflecion of the fire lent a kind of
animation to his big spectacies they had lacked hitherto.

" have some luggage,” he said, "at Bramblehurst station," and he.
asked her how he could have It sent. He bowed his bandaged head
quite politely in acknowledgment of her explanation. “To-morrow?”" he
said. “Th Gelivery?" and

when she answered, "No.* Was she quite sure? No man with a trap who
would go over?

Nirs. Hall, nothing loath, answored his questions and doveloped a
conversation. It a steep road by the down, Si” she said in
answer {0 the question about a trap; and then, snatching at an
opening, said, "It was there a carriage was upsetled, a year ago
nd is, sir,

happen in a momen, don't they?"

Butthe vistor was ot fo be drawn so easly. "They do." he said
veing her q

glasses.

ut hey take long enough o get well, don't they? ... There was
You'd hardly believe i I reguiar given me a dread of a scythe,
sic”

I can quite understand that,” said the vsitor

"He was afraid, one time, that he'd have to have an opiration--he
was that bad, sir"

Thevislorlaughed sbruply, o bak of  ugh ht e seemed o
bite and killin his mouth. *_Was_he?"

*He was, sir. And no laughing mater to them s had the doing for
him, as I had--my sister being took up with he ltle ones so

much. There was bandages to do, sir, and bandages to undo. So that
if1 may make so bold as to say i, it~

to-morrow, so he says. Let's hope it wor't be stones in boxes, Hall.™

He told Hall how his aunt at Hastings had been swindied by
ranger ithsmply ponmaniaau. Alogaier e et Hallvaguely
suspicious. "Get up, old gir” said Hall. | spose | must see

this.

o mind

Instead of seeing ‘bout t” however, Hall on his return was.
Severely rated by his wie on the length of time he had spentin
Sidderbridge, and his mild inquiries were answered snappishly and
in'a manner not o the point. But the seed of suspicion Toddy

had sown germinated in the mind of M. Hallin spite of these
discouragements. “You win' don't know everything,” said Mr. Hall,
resolved 1o ascertain more about the personality of his guest at
the earliest possible opporturity. And affer the siranger had gone
10 bed, which he did about half-past nine, M. Hall went very
aggressively into the parlour and looked very hard at hs vife's
furniture, justto show that the stranger wasn't master there,

mathematical computations the stranger had left When reliring
forthe night he instructed Mrs. Hall o look very closely at
the stranger's luggage when it came next day.

"You mind your own business, Hal,* said Mrs. Hall,
mine.

ind Il mind

She was all the more inciined to snap at Hall because the stranger
was undoubtedly an unusually sirange sortof siranger, and she was
0 means asured about i n her v . h il ofhe

came trailing after her, at the end of nterminable necks, and i
vast black eyes. But being a sensible woman, she subdued her
terrors and turned over and went (o sleep again

CHAPTER Il

‘THE THOUSAND AND ONE BOTTLES

hat's true,” said Fearenside. "l knows that. And | tell‘ee what
I'm thinking. That marns a piebald, Teddy. Black hera and white

An it He's a 3
and the colour’s come of patchy instead of mixing. I've heard
such things before. And i's the common way with horses, as any one

CHAPTER IV

MR. CUSS INTERVIEWS THE STRANGER

Ihave tod the circumstances of the stranger's arrival in Iping
with a certain fulness of detail in order that the curious

impression he created may be undersiood by the reader. But
exceping two odd incidents, the circumstances of hs stay uniil

the extraordinary day of the club festival may be passed over very
cursorlly. There were a number of skimnishes with Mrs. Hall on
matters of domesiic discipine, but in every case unii late April
when the fist signs of penury began, he over-rode her by the easy
expedient of an extra payment. Hall did not ke him, and whenever
e dared he talked of the advisabilty of getting rd of him; but

avoiding his isitor as much as possible. “Wait tl the summer,”
said Mrs. Hall sagely, “when the arisks are beginning to come.
“Then we'll see. Ho may be a bit overbearing, bu bils settied
punctual s bils settied punctual, whatever you'd like 10 say”

The srangr d ol g church and nded mado o ifrence
tay and the irteligious days, even in costume. He
woked, 2 s Kl hough. very il Seme ey e would

late, pace his room, fretting audibly for e ogeber, sk

mn in the armhair by the fire. Communication with the world
had none. His tempe

uncersin; or he most prt s arir was hat of a man su«gnng

snepped, o, crushed,ofbroken i spesmodic uets of vcene,

“Will you get me some matches?” said the visitor, quite abruptly.
“My pipe is out”

Mirs. Hall was pulled up suddenly. Itwas certanly rude of i,
after teling him all she had done. She gasped at him for a moment,
‘and remembered the two sovereigns. She went for the malches.

“Thanks, he said concisely, as she pu them down, and tumed his.
shoulder upon her and stared out of the window again. It was
altogether oo discouraging. Evidently he was sensitive on the
topic of operations and bandages. She did not ‘make so bold as to
say_" however, after al. But his snubbing way had initated her,
and Mille had a hot time of t that aftermoon.

“The visitor remained in the parlour uniil four ofclock, without
giving the ghost of an excuse for an inrusion. For the most part
he was quite sil during that ime; it would ssem he sat in the
growing darkness smoking in the firlight--perhaps dozing.

Once o twice a curious listener might have heard him at the coals,
and for the space of five minutes he was audible pacing the room.
He seemed to be talking to himself, Then the armchair creaked as.
he sat down again

CHAPTER 1|

MR, TEDDY HENFREY'S FIRST IMPRESSIONS

Atfour oclock, when it was fairly dark and Mrs. Hall was screwing

up her courage to go in and ask her visitor f he would take some

tea, Teddy Henirey, the clock-jobber, came into the bar. “My sakes!
Hall*said he, "but thisis terrible weather for thin boots!"

“The snow outside was fallng faster.

M. Hall agreed, and then noficed he had his bag with him. "Now.
youre here, Mr. Teddy." said she, "Id be glad if you'd give th"
old clock n the pariour a bit of a look. Tis going, and it strikes

So it was thal on the twenty-ninth day of February, at the beginning
thaw, ths singular person fell outof infinty into Ipin

vilage. Next day his luggage arrived through the slush--and very

remarkable luggage t was. There were a couple of trunks indoed,

such as a rational man might need, but in addilon there were.

impatienty to meot Fearenside’s cart, while Hall was having a word

or 50 of gossip preparatory to helping bring them in. Out he came,
ot notiing Fearenside’s dog, who was sniffing in a_diltta

oIt Halls egs. "Come along with those boxes.”he said
“I'e been waiting long enough.

me down the steps towards the tailof the cart as ifto
lay hands on the smaller crate,

No sooner had Fearenside's dog caught sight of him, however, than
and when he

steps it gave an undecided hop, and then sprang straight at his.
hand, "Whup!”cried Hall, jumping back, for he was no hero with
ogs, and Fearenside howled, "Lie down!” and snatched his whip.

ey s h dog' ot had sippad o and, bard a ik, s e

cute a lanking jump and get home on the stranger's leg, and
et ne i of i rkonng. Thon he e and of Fesraniods
whip reached his property, and the dog, yelping with dismay,

der the wheels of the waggon. It was al the businss of

a swifthalf-minute. No one spoke, everyone shouted. The stranger
glanced switly at his torn glove and at his leg, made s f he
would stoop 1o the latter, then tuned and rushed swifly up the.
Steps into the inn. They heard him go headiong across the passage
and up the uncarpeted stairs o his bedroom.

“You brute, you'" said Fearenside, ciimbing off the waggon with his
4l s hand,whle th deg vaiched i trough e whel
“Come here,” said Fearenside--"You'd betl

gl pon him,
but though Mrs. Hal lstened conscientiously she could make
neither head nor tail of what she heard.

He rarely went abroad by daylight, but at twight he would go out
muffled up invisibly, whether the weather were cold o not, and he.

pentbouse of i at. came wih 2 saeeabesuidernesscu of
upon one or two home-going labourers, and Teddy

Hsnﬁsy‘ tumbhng out of the “Scariet Coal” one night, at half-past

nine, was scared shamefully by the sirangers skulllie head (he.

iand) lt by
oor. Such children as saw him at nighifall ream of bogies, and

him, or the reverse; but there was certaily a vivid enough disike
on either side.

Itwas inevitable that a person of so remarkable an appearance and
bearing should form a frequent topic in such a vilage as Iping,
‘Opinion was greatly divided about his occupation. Mrs. Hall was
sensive on the point. When questioned, she explained very
carefully that he was an “experimental investigator,” going

gty overhe sylabes s ore o reads sl Wi ssed

‘and would thus explain that he "discovered things." Her visitor had
had an accident, she said, which temporarily discoloured his face.
and hands, and being of a sensitve disposition, he was averse to
any public notice of the fact.

Out of her hearing there was a view largely entertained that he was.
a criminal rying to escape from justice by wrapping himself up so
s to conceal himself altogether from the eye of the police. This
iea sprang o hebrainof M. Ty enfey. No crne of ay
e middle or en
ivieatucuhiotis e lmagmalmn of M. Gould, the.
ool

form that the sranger was an e dl:gu\ss proparing
explosives, and he resolved to undertake such detective operations




very hard at the stranger whenever they met, o in asking people
Who had never seen the stranger, leading questions abou him. But
he detected nothing.

of M. Fe W eithe
accepted the piebald view or some modfication of f; as, for
instance, Silas Durgan, who was heard to assert that " he chooses
o show enself at fairs he'd make his fortune in no time,” and

being a bt of a theologian, compared the stranger to the man with
the one talent. Yet another view explained the entire matter by
regarding the stranger as a harmiess lunatic. That had the
advantage of accounting for everything straight away.

Sussex folk have fow superstitions, and it was only aftr the
events of early April that the thought of the superatural was
first whispered in the vilage. Even then it was only credited
among the women folk.

But whatever they thought of him, peopl in Iping, on the whole,
agreed in disiiking him. His iritabilty, though it might have
been rain-worker,

surprised now and then, the headlong pace afer nighifal that
wept him upon them round quiet corners, the inhuman bludgeoning

of all tentative advances of curiosity, the taste for twiight

that led to the closing of doors, the puling down of binds,

qoings on? They drew aside as he passed down the village, and when
e had gone by, young humourists would up with coat-colars and
down with hat-brims, and go pacing nervously after him in imitation
ool g Thars wes o songppuar ot e cobod

i oftho church W“Ds) et eatot et o o oot

r and the .a
o ot s o anarp ot T, was whstod in
the midst of them. Also belated ite children would call ‘Bogey
Man!”after him, and make off tremulously elated.

Cuss, the general practiioner, was devoured by curiosity. The
bandages excitod his professional nterest, the roport of the

displayed the dark masses of the garden beyond. He is certain that
nothing went out of the door. It pened, stood open for a moment,
and then closed with a slam. As it did so, the candle Mrs. Bunting
was carrying from the study fickered and flared. It was a minute

or more before they entered the kitchen.

The place was empty. They refastened the back door, examined the.
Kitchen, panity, and scullery thoroughly, and at last went
into me cellar. There was not a soul to be found i the house,

rch as they would

couple, stil marveling about on their own ground floor by the
unnecessary light of a guttering candie.

CHAPTER VI
THE FURNITURE THAT WENT MAD

iow it happened that in the early hours of Whit Monday, before:
Mille was hunted out for the ay, M. Hall and Mrs. Hal both rose

of a private nature, and had something to do with the specific
gravity of their beer, They had hardly entered the cellar when Mrs.

Hallfound she had forgotten to bring down a bottle of sarsaparila

from theirjointroom. As she was the expert and principal operator
in this affair, Hall very properly went upstairs for i.

On the landing he was surprised to see that the siranger's door was
ajar. He went on into his own room and found the bt as he had
been directed.

But returning with the botle, he noticed that the bolts of the.
front door had been shot back, that the door was in fact simply on
the latch. And with a lash of inspiration he connected this with
the stranger's room upstairs and the suggestions of Mr. Teddy.

Henfrey. He distincty remembered holding the candle while Mrs.
Hall shot these bolts overnight. At the sight he stoppod, gaping,

ar, nart from the bar.

A0 4 hark you K, . oud Keep your swearng o
sir” said Mrs.

g angry
ever. It was universally felt in the bar that Mrs. Hall had the
better of him. His next words showed as much.

*Look here, my good womar

* he began.

*Don't'good woman'_me__" said Mirs. Hal.

*Ive told you my remitance hasn't come."

emittance indeed!” said Mrs. Hall

1l | daresay in my pockel

"You told me three days ago that you hadrit anything but a
Sovereigris worth of siiver upon you.”

"Well, 1ve found some more-*
“Ulo!" from the bar.

| wonder where you found i” said Mirs. Hall.

That seemed to annoy the siranger very much. He stamped his foot.
“What do you mean?” he said

“That | wonder where you found i said Mrs. Hall. "And before |
take any bils or get any breakfasts, or do any such things
‘whatsoever, you got to tell me one or two things | don't understand,

X v
to understand. | want to know what you been doing tmy chair
upstairs, and | want o know how 'is your room was empy, and how
You got in again. Them as stops in this house comes in by the.
doors-thats the rule of the house, and that you _didn't_do, and
what | want to know is how you _did_come in. And | want o know

thousand and one bottles aroused his jealous regard. All through
‘April and May he coveted an opportunity of talking to the stranger,
and atlast, towards Whitsunide, he could stand it no longer, but
it upon the subscription-is fo a vilage nurse as an excuse. He.
was surprised to find that M. Halldid notknow his ues»'s neme.
He give a name.” said Mrs. Hall-an assertion which was quite
unfounded-"but | didn't rightly hear it She thought it seemed
sosilly not to know the man's name.

‘Cuss rapped at the parlour door and entered. There was a fairly

‘audible imprecation from within. "Pardon my intrusion,” said Cuss,
ind then the door closed and cut M. Halloff from the rest of

the conversation

She could hear the murmur of voices for the next ten minutes, then
a cry of surprise, a stiting of feet, a chair flung aside, a
of laughter, 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 strode across the hall and
went down the steps, and she heard his feet hurrying along the.
ad. He carried his hat in his hand. She stood behind the door,
ooking at the open door of the pariour. Then she heard the
and the

room. nis par
slammed, and the place was silent again.

‘Cuss went straight up the village to Bunting the vicar. "Am | mad?"
‘Cuss began abrupty, as he entered the shabby lte study. "Do |
look like an insane person?”

“What's happened?” said the vicar, putling the ammonite on the
loose sheets of his forth-coming sermon.

“That chap at the inn.
Wel>*
“Give me something to drink," said Cuss, and he sat down.

When his nerves had been steadied by a glass of cheap sherry--the
only drink the good vicar had available—he told him of the

then with the boltle st in his hand went upstairs again. He
rapped at the siranger's door. There was no answer. He rapped
‘again; then pushed the door wide open and entered.

Itwas as he expected. The bed, the foom also, was emply. And what
was stranger, even to his heavy inteligence, on the bedroom chair
and along the railof the bed were scattered the garments, the only

et ar 2 ke, and e andages o el guest. s
i sloucn hat oven was cocked aunty over s boc-po

As Hall st00d there he heard his wife's voice coming out of the.
depth of the cellar,with that rapid telescoping of the syllables.

e final 3
by which the West Sussex vilager is wont (o indicate a brisk.
impatience. "George! You gart whad a wand'

At that he turned and hurried down to her. “Janny.” he said, over
the rail of the cellar steps, "tas the truth what Henrey sez.
'E's notin uz room, e en't. And the front door's onbolted.”

A, Had ok, e o e
fescnod o 00 he smpiy roomfo herse. Ha, st hoding h.
bt e a1 o e s, o o,

hat's ‘e doin thout s close, then? Tas a most curious
business.”

As they came up the cellar steps they both, it was afterwards.
‘ascertained, fancied they heard the front door open and shut, but
sesing it closed and nothing there, neither said a word to the other
bout it at the time. Mrs. Hall passed her husband in the passage
and ran on frst upstairs. Someane sneezed on the staircase. Hall,
following six steps behind, though that he heard her sneeze. She,
‘going on first, was under the impression that Hall was sneezing.
the door and stood regarding the room. "Of allthe:

‘She heard a sniff close behind her head s t seemed, and turning.
was surrised o e Hall a dozen et off an e pmos s
Butin another er.

her hand on the pilow and then under o o

‘Suddenly the stranger raised his gloved hands clenched, stamped his
foot, and said, "Stop!” with such extraordinary violenca that h
silenced her instantly

“You don't understand,” he said, "who | am o what | am. I show
you. By Heaven! Il show you." Then he put his open palm over his
Tace and withdrew it The centre of his face became a black cavity.

which she, staring at his metamorphosed face, accepted automatically
Then,when sne s whatit was she sreamed vy o 1. 303

back. The nose-it was the stranger's nosel pink and
Siing ol 1 h foor

‘Then he removed his spectacles, and everyone in the bar gasped. He

took off his hat, and with a violent gesture tore at his whiskers

and bandages. For a moment they resisted him. A flash of horible:
“On, my Garar®

‘Then off they came.

Mrs. Hall,
horror-siruck, shrieked at what she saw, and made for the door of
the house. Everyone began to move. mey were propred o car,
. but not
fels i flow acoss e passage o ) making a

own he st0p.For 1 man o s et shouting some incoherent
explanation, was a solid gesiculating figure up to the coat-collar
of him, and then-nothingness, no visible thing at al!

People down the vilage heard shouts and shrieks, and looking Up
the street saw the "Coach and Horses" violentl fring out ts
humanity. They saw Mrs. Hallfall down and Mr. Teddy Henfrey jump.
to avoid tumbling over her, and then they heard the frightful
creams of Milie, who, emerging suddenly from the kichen at the
noise of the tumult, had come upon the headless siranger from
behind. These increased suddenly.

cocoanut shy proprietor and his assistant, the swing man, it
boys and gits, rustic dandies, smart wenches, smocked elders
‘and aproned gipsies-began running towards the inn, and in a

interview he had just had. “Went in," he gasped
demand a subscription for that Nurse Fund. He'd stuck his hands in
his pockets as | came in, and he sal down lumpily n hs chair
Sifled. | told him I'd heard he took an interest in scientific
things.Ho i ys- Sife again. Kepton nfing e tme:
vidently recently caught an inferal cold. No wonder, wrapped up
i hal | develope tno i dea,and l he i opt my
eyes open. Botlles--chemicals-everywhere. Balance, test-ubes
in stands, and a smell of—evening primrose. Would he subscribe?
Said he'd consider it Asked him, point-blank, was he researching,
Sano was long osearc? Gol i ross. A darnato ng
research,'said he, blowing the cork out, 5o to speak. 'On, said
1A ot came tho grovanc, T mar was ot on o b and my
aeston ol i ave. Hehad bee gven a prescrton, st
vamame prescription-what for he wouldn' sa
‘Damn you! What are you fishing after? | apologised. mgmveu
i i cough. e resumed.Herd rea . Fv ngrocions, Put
down; tumed his head. Draught of aif from window lfted the paper.
he

Swish, rustle. He was working in a room with an open fireplace
said. Saw a ficker, and there was the prescrition burning and
lifting chimneyward. Rushed towards it just as it whisked up the

chimney. Sof Justat that point, o ilustrate his story, out came.
his arm."

Well2"

No hand-just an empty sleeve. Lord! | thought, _thas
deformity! Got a cork arm, | suppose, and has taken it of. Then, |
thought, there's something odd in that. What the devil keeps that
sleove up and open, f there's nothing in t? Thore was nothing in
i, 1ell you. Nothing down i, right down to the joint. | could

se right down itto the elbow, and there was a glimmer of ight
shining through a tear of the cloth. ‘Good God | said. Then he
stopped. Stared at me with those black goggles of his, and then
athis sleeve.”

“Well?"

“Thats all. He never said a word; just glared, and put his siceve.
backin his pocket quickl. | was saying, said he, ‘hat there
wasnt 17

*Cold." she said. "He's been up this hour or more."

s e 0,2 ot exaordnary ingHappened. The bed-clthes
gathered themsalves togather,leapt up suddenly into
o hom e hoadiong over e bt a1 was oxacly o
a hand had clutched them in the centre and flung them aside.
Immedtaly e, tho angesal hopood of e oc-pst

scribed a whiring flght in the air through the betier part of
il and o shod straight at Mrs. Hall's face. Then as
swiflly came the sponge from the washstand; and then the chair
finging the stranger's coat and trousers carelessly aside, and
laughing driy in a voice singularly like the slranger's, turned
itself up with it four legs at Mrs. Hall, seemed to take aim at her
for a moment, and charged at her. She screamed and tuned, and then
the chair legs came gently but firmly against her back and impelied
her and Hall out o the room. The door siammed violently and was.
locked. The chair and bed seemed to be executing a dance of riumph
for a moment, and then abruplly everything was sl

M. Hall was left almost in a fainting condition in Mr. Halls

anding. It was wih the greatest diffculty that Mr.

Heall and Mille, who had been roused by her scream of alarm,
. and applying

customary in such cases.

"Tas sperit,” said Mrs. Hall. "l Know ‘as sperits. ve read in
papers of en. Tables and chairs leaping and dancing...”

*Take a drop more, Janny." said Hall. “Twil steady ye."

"Lock him out” said Mrs. Hall. "Donft et him come in again

I half quessed-I might ha' known. With them goggling eyes and

bandaged head, and never going (o church of  Sunday. And al
ey bottes- its right for any one to have. He's put th

sperits into the furniture.... My good old furniture! Twas in

that very chair my poor dear mother used to sit when | was a

lite gir. To think it should ise up against me now!™

EE

“Just a drop more, Janny." said Hall "Your nerves is all upset”

‘They sont Millie across the street through the goiden five ofciock

peopl
ind rapidly increasing, swayed and hooted and inquired and

exclaimed and suggested, i front of Mrs. Hal's establishmen.

Everyone seemed eagerto talk at once, and the result was Babel. A
Mrs. Hall, f

collapse. There was a conference, and the increcible evidence of a

vociferous eye-vitness. “O Bogey!" "Whas he been doin’, then?”

“Ain'thurt the g, 'as ‘62" "Run at en with a knife, | believe.”

"No ed, | tell ye. | donit mean no manner of speaking. | mean_marn

‘thout a ed_I" "Namsense! s some conjuring trick.* "Fetched

off s wrapping, e i

Ints struggles to soe in through the open door, the crowd formed
itselfinto a straggling wedge, with the more adventurous apex

a loaf; stood just as f he was staring. Not a moment ago. Went in
that thero door.| ol ', o aint gart no ‘o at a. You ust
missed en—

‘There was a disturbance behind, and the speaker stopped to step.
M. Bobby Jaffers,the village constable, and then the wary Mr
‘Wadgers. They had come now armed with a warrant.

information of
| got o 'est en, and resten |

'Ed or no ‘ed,” said Jaffers,
I

M. Hall marched up the steps, marched straight to the door of the.
parlour and flung it open. “Constable,” he ur duty.”

Jatfers marched in. Hal nexi, Wadgers last. They saw in the dim
light the headless figure facing them, with a gnawed crust of bread
n one gloved hand and a chunk of cheese in the other.

“Thats himt" said Hall

\ ts this? po om

“Howhe dei:ssid, canyou move an el sieeve ke tar?

‘Emply sleeve? "Yes,' said |, an empy slaeve
“Its an empt . is t? You saw it was an empt
s up oo e

didrit finch, mough 'm hanged if that bandaged knob of his, -
those blnkers, aren' enough to unnerve any one, coming quietly
upto you

“You said it was an emply sleeve?” he said. Certainly, | said
At staring and saying nothing a barefaced man, unspectacled, starts
Scratch. Then very quietly he puled his sleeve out o his pocket
g, and s s am ovards e o huh e voud show 1
me agai very slowy. | looked at it Seemed an

age. ity dengmy ront marss nothing n it

“Had o saysomehing. | s begining o e ightened. | could

right down it He extended i sraight towards me, slowly,

slow\y*—lusl like that my
o Queering o500 anemply seov como Yo e tha
ther

Wel?

like a finge
nose.

Bunting began to laugh.

“There wasn't anything therel" said Cuss, his voice running up nto.
2 shrisk at the "there.” "I's all very well for you to laugh,

I1tellyou | was so startied, | hithis cuffhard, and tumed

around, and cut out of the foom- left him--*

Cuss stopped. There was no mistaking the sincerity of his panic.
He tumed found in a helpless way and took a second glass of the
excellent vicar's very inferior sherry. "When | hit his cuff” said
ot el you, 0 xacty e hiing a arm. And ore
wasn't an arml There wasn' the ghost of an armi"

sunshine o rouse up . Sandy Wadgers, the blacksrih, M
g most
exlvsordmary Would M Wadgers come round? Ho wes a knowing man,

Mr. Sandy Wadgers. "You warnt horseshoes for such genry as he.”

upstairs o the room, but he didn't seem to be in any hurry. He
prferted o alk n e passage.Over he vay Hoxtrs sprenice
g down the shutters
oty ot dscusson.Mr_ Hustr aturaly
followed over in the course of a few minutes. The Anglo-Saxon
geriu or parementary gverment ssertd o, ere was a
great deal of talk and no decsive acton.
irst”insisted Mr. Sandy Wadgers. "Lets besarwedne acling
perfecl ight i bust'nat there door open. A door onbust s
ut ye canit onbust a

busted en.”

And suddenly and most wonderfully the door of the room upstairs
‘opened of its own accord, and as they looked up in amazement,
they saw descending the stairs the muffed figure of the stranger
staring blankly than

Trge i glass ove of e He came down iy nd Sowy
staring allthe time; he walked across the passage staring, then
stopped.

“Look therel” he said, and their eyes followed the direction of his
gloved finger and saw a boltle of sarsaparilla hard by the callar
ind suddenly, swily,
viciously, slammed the door in thei faces.

spoken unti
‘away. They stared at one another. "Well i that don't ick
verything! said Mr. Wadgers, and left the altemative unsaid.

“1d go in and askin ‘bout i” said Wadgers, o Mr. Hall. “Td
dmand an explanation.

It 100k some time to bring the landlady's husband up to that pitch

‘above the colar of the figure.

“Youre a damned rum customer, mister,” said Mr. Jaffers. "But ‘ed
or o ed, the warrant says "body, and duty’s duty-

“Keep off" sad the figure, starting back

Abruply he whipped down the bread and cheese, and Mr. Halljust
grasped the knife on the table i time 1o save it Off came the.
svangers el glove an wassappn Jflrs face I ancter

ent s, ctng ot some statement concering o waran

ihe handless

throat. Ho gota wundmg Kick on the shin that made him mm‘ but
e kept his grip. Hall sent the knife slding along the table to
Wadgers, who acted as goal-keeper forthe offensive, 5o to speak,
and then stepped forward as Jaffers and the stranger swayed and
staggered towards him, cuiching and hiting in. A chair stood in
the way, and went aside with a crash as they came down logether.

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

M. Hall, endeavouring to act on instructions, received a sounding

Kickin the rbs that disposed of him for a moment, and M.

Wadgers, seeing the decapitated stranger had rolled over and got

the upper side of Jaffers,retreated towards the door, knife in

hand, and so collided with Mr. Huxter and the Sidderbridge carter
law and order.

three or four bottes from the chiffonnier and shot a web of

pungency into the air of the room.

“Iil surrender” cried the stranger, though he had Jaffers down,
and n another moment he stood up panting, a strange figure,
headiess and handless--for he had pulled off his right glove now
‘a5 well as his ot "Ifs no good.” he said, as if sobbing for
breath

9 4
asif out of emply space, but the Sussex peasants are perhaps the

produced a pair of handeufs. Then he stared.

e Buntng ought v He oked suspiusly ol Cus. 't

Tndeod. s realye sak i Bunnng wihjudicial emphasis, "2
most remarkable story."

CHAPTERV

THE BURGLARY AT THE VICARAGE

“The facts of the burglary at the vicarage came to us chiefly
through the medium of the vicar and his wife. It occurred in the.
small hours of Whit Monday, the day devoted in Iping to the Club.
festivies. Mrs. Bunting, it seems, woke up suddenly in the
stlness that comes before the dawn, with the sirong impression
tht e door of e bcroom had opened and losed.She i ot

& her husband at first, but sat up in bed listening. She then
ot noad h pad. b ad of e o coming ot f e
adjoining dressing-room and walking along the passage towards the
staircase. As 500 as she fell assured of ths, she aroused the
Rev. Mr. Bunting as quietly as possible. He did not srike a ight,
but putting on his spectacies, her dressing-gown and his bath

slippers, he went out on the landing to isten. He heard quite
n at his study . and

then a violent sneeze.

Atthat he retumed to his bedroom, armed himself with the most
Jovious weapon, the poker, and descended the staircase as
noiselessly as possible. Mrs. Bunting came out on the landing.

The hour was about four, and the ultimate darkness of the night was
past. There was a faint shimmer of iht in the hall, but the study
the

faint creaking of the stairs under Mr. Bunting's read, and th
slight movements in the study. Then something snapped, the drawer
s spane, and e wasa st of papers. Then e an

Yotow g i Bunlmg ‘was now n the hall, and through th
crack of the door he could see the desk and the open drawer and a

Atlast he rapped, opened the door, and got as far as, "Excuse me--"

0 10 the devil”said the siranger i a tremendous voice, and
fer you” So

CHAPTER VIl
THE UNVEILING OF THE STRANGER

“The stranger went nto the litie pariour of the “Coach and Horses™
about hall-past five in the morning, and there he remained unil
near midday. the blinds down, the door shu, and none, after Hal's
repulse, venturing near him

Al that time he must have fasted. Thrice he rang his bell, the

im and his ‘g0 to the devi" indeed!" said Mrs. Hall. Presently
came an imperfect rumour of the burglary at the vicarage, and two
and two were put together, Hall assisted by Wadgers, went offto
find . Shuckdforth ho magmm\e and take his advice. No one

Mo and e e ileity up o dow, an e cara
an outburstof curses, a tearing of paper, and a violent smashing
 bolties.

The ltle group of scared but curious people increased. Mrs. Huster
came over; some gay young felows resplendent in black ready-made
Jackets and _piaue _paper ties~for it was Whit Monday~joined

distnguished hisef by qoingup e yardand gt ooy

jow-blinds. He could see nothing, but gave reason
for suppasig hat h i, and ohrs of e o youth
presently joined him.

It was the finest of all possible Whit Mondays, and down the
vilage sireet stood a fow of nearly a dozen booths, a shooling
galery, and on the grass by the forge were three yellow and
chocolate waggons and some picturosque strangers of both soxes

say!" said Jaffers, brought up short by a dim realization of the
incongruity of the whole business, "Dar it Can't use ‘om as | can

The stranger ran his arm down his waistcoat, and as If by a miracle
the buttons to which his emply sleeve pointed became undone. Then

oped down.
fumbling with hs shoes and socks.

"Why!" said Huxter, suddenly,"that's not a man at al. Ifs
ampty clfhos. Look! You can seo down hs callar and no ings of
his clothes. | could put my arm.

He extended his hand; it seemed to mest something in mid-air and

e drow it back with a sharp exclamation. "l wish youd keop your

fgers ot of my e said h el vle, i  ne of svage
expostulation. “The fact s, I'm allhere hands, legs, and

ol resof . bu  heppens m e v sonioinied

nuisance, but | am. That's na reason why | shouid be poked to

ioces by every Suid ki n ing. -

“The suit of clothes, now all unbultoned and hanging loosely upon
its unseen supports, stood up, arms akimbo,

Several other of the men folks had now entered the room, so that it
was closely crowded. “Invsible, eh?” said Huxter, ignoring the
stranger's abuse. "Who ever heard the likes of that?"

s tange, perhas, bt ot crime. Wiy am | assaed by
a policeman n ths fashio

"An! that's a diferent matter” said Jaffers. "No doubt you are a
bitdiffcu {0 see i this ight, but got @ warrant and it

all correct. What I'm after ain't no invisibilty,-its burglary.
There's a house been broke into and money took.”

“Well?"

"And circumstances certainly point-

*Stuff and nonsensel” said the Invisible Man.

‘candle buring on the desk. But the robber he could not see. He

Stood there in the hall undscided what to do, and Mrs. Bunting, her
face white and intent. crept slowly downstairs after him. One thing
kept M. Bunting's courage; the persuasion that this burglar was a
residentin the vilage.

‘They heard the chink of money, and realised that the robber had
found the housekeeping reserve of golc-two pounds ten in haf

closely followed by Mrs. Bunting. "Surrender!” cried Mr. Buning,
fercely, and then stooped amazed. Apparently the room was
perfoctly empty.

Yot their 3
moving in the room had amounted to a certainty. For half a minute,

, they stood gaping, then Mrs. Bunting went across the foom
‘and looked behind the screen, whie M. Bunting, by a kindred
impuse, pesr uner e desk. Then M Butng s o

. and Mr Bunling it

with the poker. Then Mrs Eummg crutnised e et paper o fpasket
‘and Mr. Bunting opened the I of the coal-scultle. Then they.
102 stop and stood with eyes interrogating each other.

I could have swor-" said M. Bunting
“The candle!” said Mr. Bunting. "Wh it the candie”

“The drawert* said rs. Bunting."And the money's gonel”
She went hastiy to the doorway.

“0f all the srange occurrences-

‘There was a violent sneeze in the passage. They rushed out, and as
they did so the kitchen door slammed. "Bring the candle.” said M.
Bunting, and led the way. They both heard a sound of bolts being
hastly shot back

As he opened the kitchen door he saw through the scullery that
the back door was just opening, and the faint light of early dawn

puting up & cocoanut shy. The gentiemen wore blue jerseys, the.
ladies white af d quite fashionable hats with heavy plumes.
Wodger o e “Pple Fawn. and s Jaggers. i conenwhe
string of union-jacks and royal ensigns (which had originally
colebrated the firt Victorian Jubilee) across th

Andiin the artiicial darkness of the parlour,ino which
only one ot jet of sunlight penetrated, the stranger, hungry

must suppose, and fearful, hidden in his uncomfortable hot wrappings,
ored

P
fte botles, and occasionally swore savagely at the boys, audible
ifinvisible, outside the windows. I tho comer by the fireplace

lay the fragments of half a dozen smashed boties, and a pungent
twang of chiorine tainted the air So much we know from what was
heard at the ime and from what was subsequentl seen in the room.

s p 9
fixedly atthe three or four people in the bar. "Mrs. Hal” he
‘said. Somebody went sheepishly and called for Mrs. Hall

Mirs. Hall appeared after an interval, a ltle short of breath, but
all was stil ou

over ths scene, and she came holding a fitl tray with an

unsetied billupon it “Is it your bill you're wanting, sir?" she.

said.

you prep:
‘and answered my bell? Do you think | live without eating?"

“Why isn't my bill paid?" said Mirs. Hall. "That's what | want to
know.

“I10ld you three days ago | was awaiting a remitiance—"
“lold you two days ago | wasn' going to await no remittances

You can rumise ! yourbaakieswas & b, fmy bis boon
waiting these five days, can you?"

‘The stranger swore briefly but vividly.

“Iope 50, si; but I've got my instructons.”

“Well"said the stranger, "1l come. Il_come_ But no.
fis.

“Is the regular thing” said Jafers.
“No handuffs," stipulated the stranger.

“Pardon me,” said Jaffers.

Abruply the figure sat down, and before any one could realise was.

. the slippers, socks, ant
off under the table. Then he sprang up again and flung off his coat.

“Here, stop that," said Jaffers, suddenly realsing what i
happening. He gripped al the waisicoat; it siruggled. and me shirt
slipped out of it and left it imp and empty in his hand.

him!" said Jaffers. loudly. "Once he gets the things. -

“Hold him!”cried everyone, and there was a ush at the futtering
white shirt which was now al that was visible of the stranger.

d blow in
Hisaporarmod advance, and sant hm backwardnfo o Tootsome
the sexton, and in another moment the garment was lifed up and
became convulsed and vacantly flapping about the arms, even as a
shirt that is being thrust over a man's head. Jaffers clutched at

it, and only helped to pull it off, he was struck in the mouth out

of the air, and incontinently threw his truncheon and smote Teddy
Henfrey savagely upon the crown of his hea

“Look outr” said everybody, fencing at random and hiting at
nothing. "Hold him! Shut the door! Don' let him loose! | got
‘something! Here he is!" A perfect Babel of noises they mad.
Everybody, it seemed, was being hit allat once, and Sandy Wadgers,
wing as ever and his wits sharpened by a frightful blow in the

nose, reopened the door and led the rout. The others, following
incontinently, were jammed for a moment in the corer by th

soorway. The hiting continued. Phipps, tho Unitarian, had a front



tooth broken, and Henfrey was injured in the cartilage of his ear.
Jaffers was struck under the jaw, and, turing, caught at something
thatintervened between him and Huxter n the melee, and prevented
He felta t and in anoth
of struggling. into the

crowded hall

"I got him!* shouted Jaffers, choking and reeling through them al,

unseen enemy.

Swiflly towards the house door, and went spinning down the
palozen seps of e aferscied 0  singed

Knce-spun aroun nd ol neavﬂy undermost with his head on
the gravel. Only then did his fingers relax.

Therswers s s of Mok i nvslr and oot

1 gh i i ancer caught somelhing, mised s ol
and fell over the constable’s prostrate body. HalF-way across the

ad a woman screamed as something pushed by her a dog, kicked
apparently, yelped and ran howling into Huxter's yard, and with
that the ransit of the Invisible Man was accomplished. For a space
people stood amazed and gesticulating, and then came panic, and
scattered them abroad through the villge as a gust scatters dead
leaves.

But Jaffers lay quite st face upward and knees bent, at the foot
of the steps of the inn.

CHAPTER VIl
INTRANSIT

The eighth chapter is exceedingly brief, and relates that Gibbons,
the amateur naturalistof the district, while Iying out on the

round his wrist with
fingers, and his fingers went timorously up the arm, patted a
muscular chest, and explored a bearded face. Marvels face was
astonishment,

*Im dashed!” he said. °fthis dortt bea cock-fighting! Most
remarkablel--And there | can see @ rabbit clean through you, ‘arf
a mile away! Not a bit of you visible—except-

He scrutinised the apparently emply space keenly. "You avenit been
ealin’bread and cheese?" he asked, holding the Invisible arm,

"ANT" said Mr. Marvel. "Sort of ghostly, though.”

*Of course, al ths isn't half so wonderful as you think*

s e wonderul enoughfor_my. modest warts”sid M Thomas
rvel. "Howjer manage itl How the doace i it done?”

"It too long a story. And besides—*
I tell you, the whole business fairly beats me." said . Marvel
st \wsnl\o say at presentis this: | need help. | have come to

0n you suddenly. | was wandering, mad it rage,
i) mpolon | coudnave murdored. A | ev you--

*_Lord._" said Mr. Marvel
* came up behind you--hesitated-went on—"

Nir. Marver's expression was eloquent

then stopped. Hore, | said s an outcast ke mysel. This is
the man for me. So | tured back and came to you--you. And-

Lord_I* said Mr. Marvel. "But Im al in a tizzy. May | ask--How
¥

he vanished and closed the door.

“Asalor,| shoud e sad M. Buning “Anusing elows, ey
ro. Stand clar! ndocd. Anauicalter, ofating o i geting
Sock ot th room, 1 suppose

"I daresay so." said Cuss. "My nerves are all loose to-day. It quite
made me jump-the door opening like that."

M. Bunting smiled as ifhe had not jumped. “And now” he said with
a sigh, "these books."

Someone snifed as he did so.

*One thing is indisputable, said Bunting, drawing up a chair next
o thatofCuss,“Terecalainyhave boen verysiange hings
happen in Iping during the last few days--very strange. | cannot
of course believe In this absurd invisi

It incredible,” said Cuss—"incredible. But the fact remains
that | saw-- certainly saw right down his sieeve--"

*But did you--are you sure? Suppose a miror,for instance-
hallucinations are so easi produced. | donf know ifyou
ever seen a really good conjuror-*

| won' argue again," said Cuss. “We've thrashed that out,
Bunting. And just now there’s these books—An! here's some of
what | take to be Greek! Greek lettrs certainl.”

He pointed to the middle of the page. Mr. Bunting flushed sightly

pparently
with hs glasses. Suddenly he became aware of a sirangs feeling at
the nape of his neck. He tried to raise his head, and encountered

9 of a heavy fim hand. and it bore hischin roseytc

il irbilf et sickly astonishment.

*Im sorry to handle you 5o foughly." said the Voice, "but its

spacious open downs without a soulwithin a couple of milles of him,
s he thought, and almost dozing, heard close to him the sound as
of aman coughing, sneezing, and then swearing savagely to himself;
‘and looking, beheld nothing. Yet the voice was indisputable. It

with that breadth
the swearing of a cultivated man. It grew to a cimax, diminished
again.andced away i th disance, ging 2 eemed to i

Itified

ended. Gibbor the 2 out

tranquility vanished; he got up hastly, and hurried down the.
steepness of the hil towards the village, as fast as he could go.

CHAPTER IX

MR, THOMAS MARVEL

You must picture Mr. Thomas Marvel as a person of copious, flexble:
visage, a nose of cylindrical protrusion, a liquorish, ample,

fluctuating mouth, and a beard of bristing eccentrcity. His figure
inciined to embonpoint; his short imbs accentuated this inclination
He wore a fury sik hat, and the frequent substitution of twine and
shoe-laces for buttons, apparent at critcal points of is costume,
marked a man essentially bachelor.

M. Thomas Marvel was siting with his fest n a ditch by the
roadside over the down towards Adderdean, about a mile and a half
out of Iping. His feet, save for socks of irrequiar open-work, were

“They were the soundest boots he had come across for a long time, but
t00 large for him; whereas the ones he had were, in dry weather, a
very comfortable i, but too thin-soled for damp. Mr. Thomas Marvel
hated roomy shoes, but then he hated damp. He had never properly
thought out which he hated most, and it was a pleasant day, and
there was nothing befter to do. So he put the four shoes in a

turfang And

“Iwant you to help me gat clothes--and sheter--and then, with
other things. Ive eft them long enough. I you worft-well But
you _wil--must_.

“Look here," said Mr. Marvel. I too flabbergasted. Don't knock.

And
Youve pretty near broken my toe. Ifs all so unreasonable. Empty
‘Gowns, empty sky. Nothing visible for miles except the bosom of
Nature. And then comes a voice. A voice ot of heaven! And stones!
And a fist-Lor

“Pull yourself together
job I've chosen for you.”

aid the Voice, *for you have to do the

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

“Ive chosen you. said the Voice. "You are the only man except
some of those fools down there, who knows there is such a thing as.
it | will

reat things for you. An invisible man is a man of power.” He.
stopped for a moment to sneeze violently.

“Butif you betray me," he said, "if you fail to do as | direct you—"
He paused and tapped Mr. Marvels shoulder smartly. Mr. Marvel
gave a yelp of terror at the touch. I dont want to betray you,”
sld i Marl, odgngavey o e dvrechun of the fingers.

ohelyou_ et o me what 5o 0 do o) Whatovr you
want done, that I'm most wiling to do.

CHAPTER X
MR. MARVEL'S VISIT TO IPING
A e st sty paric s spnt sl g bacame

‘Sceplicism ther nervous
scepnmsm‘ ot at all assured of its back, but wzpnmsm

unavoidable.”

“Sinee when did youleam 0 ry o o nvesigalors rvate
memoranda,” said the Voice; and two chins struck th
simultaneously, and two sets of testh ratlled.

“Sice when ddyou e o niace he pricterooms of a man
misfortune?” and the concussion was repeater

“Where have they put my clothes?"

“Listen," said the Voice. "The windows are fastened and I've taken
the key out of the door. | am a faiy strong man, and | have the
poker handy~besides being invisible. There's not the slightest
‘Goubt that | could killyou both and get away at iy if1
wanted to-o you understand? Very well. I | let you go will you
promise not to ry any nonsense and do what | tal you?

“The vicar and the doctor looked at one anather, and the doctor
pulled a face. "Yes," said Mr. Bunting, and the doctor repeated it
‘Then the pressure on the necks relaxed, and the doctor and the
vicar sat up, both very red in the face and wiggling thei heads.

Ploaso koep siting where you are,” said he Invsilo Man.

“Here's the poker, you see."

“When I came into this room,” continued the Invisible Man, after
presentng 1 pokertohe U of e rase o e o s vistors
“Idid not expect 1o find it occupied, and | expected to find, i

aditon oy hooks o memaranda,an it of doing. Wharo s
1N s 1 cen s s gone. Now. st o preso.

though the days are quite warm enough for an invisible man fo run
about stark, the evenings are quite chill. | want ciothing--ant

other accommodation; and | must also have those three books."

CHAPTER XII

THE INVISIBLE MAN LOSES HIS TEMPER

among the grass and springing agrimony, it suddenly occurred to him
that both pairs were exceedingly ugly to see. Ho was not at al
started by a voice behind him.

“They'e boots, anyhow, said the Voice.
‘They are—charity bools.” said Mr. Thomas Marvel, wilh his head

on one side regarding them distastefully; "and which s the ugliest
pairin the whole blessed universe, I'm dared if | know!"

m.” said the Voice.

e worn worso-in fact, I've worm none. But none so owdacious.
Ugly-f you'l allow the expression. I've been cadging boots~in
partcular—for days. Bocause | was sick of _them_ Theyre sound
enough, of course. But a gentleman on lramp sees such a thundering
lot of his boots. And if you'l believe me, e raised nothing in

the whole blessed country, ry as | would, but _them_. Look at‘em!
And a good country for boots, too, n a general way. But i just

my promiscuous luck. fve ot my boots in this counlry ten years or
more. And then they treat you like this."

"It a beast of a country," said the Voice. "And pigs for people.”

*AINtit2" said Mr. Thomas Marvel."Lord! But them bools! It beats
it

He turmed his head over his shoulder 1o the right, o look a the.
boots of his nterlocutor with a view to comparisons, and lol where
the boos of his interiocutor shouid have been were neither legs.
nor boots. He was iradiated by the dawn of a greal amazement.
"Where _are_ yer?" said M. Thomas Marvel over his shoulder and
oming on all fours. He saw a strelch of empty downs with the wind
Swaying the remole green-pointed furze bushes.

*Am | drunk?” said Mr. Marvel. "Have | had visions? Was | talking
o myself? What the-

"Don'tbe alarmed” said a Voice.

"None of your ventriloquising_me_" said Mr. Thomas Marvel,rising

nevertheless. It is so much easier not o believe in an invisible
man; and those who had actually seen him dissolve into air o fet

hands. And of these wilnesses Mr. Wadgers was presently missing,
having retred impregnably behind the bolls and bars of i

house, and Jaffers was lying stunned in the parlour of the "Coach
and Horses.” Great and srange ideas transcending experience often
e lssafec upen men and wernen tn sma: o ngile

gala privgoes Nonday b beeh o0k frwerd o for 3 month o
more. By the aftermoon even those who believed in the Unseen were

on the suppositon that he had quite gone away, and with the
sceplics he was already a jest. But people, sceplics and believers
alike, were remarkably sociable all that day.

Haysman's meadow was gay with a tent, in which Mrs. Bunting and
otherladies were preparing tea, while, without, the Sunday-school
children ran races and played games under the noisy guidance of the
curate and the Misses Cuss and Sackbut. No doubt there was a sight
uneasiness in the ai, but people for the most part had the sense

o conceal whatever imaginative quaims they experienced. On the
vilage green an inclined strong [rope?), down which, clinging

]  agal
a sack at the other end, came in for considerable favour among the
adlescents, 2 o i e wngs an he cocomul shes There

als0 promenading, and the steam organ attached to a small
Toundabot i he sk i pongentTovor of o an i
el pungent music Members of e b who ad ateced

in the moring, were splendid in badges of pink and groen,

ndsameorine gayer-minded had also adorned their bowler hats
with biliant-coloured favours of ribbon. OId Fltcher,
conceptions of holiday-making were severe, was visible through the
jasmine about his window o through the open door (whichever way
you chose (o ook). poised dehcale\y ol spporedon o
chairs, and whitewashing the cailing ofhis front.

‘About four o'clock a stranger entered the vilage from the direction
of the downs. Ho was a slwn stout person in an extraordinarly
shabby top hat, and he appeared to be very much out of breath. His
Chocks wora sttt I and Sty pued. His motted foce

again, for a certain very painful reason that wil presently be

scusong na sat f vy zsement e on 1ng 05

Suddenyher came o et agant he oo of e s
a sharp cry, and then-silen

*Hublo!" said Teddy Henfrey.

*Hublo!" from the Tap.

Nir. Hall ook things in slowly but surely. “That aint right.” he
said, and came found from behind the bar towards the pariour door.

He and Tecdly approached the door togathr, withintat acos. Thir
said Hal, an

agroamant, Whifs of an unpleasan chemicalodour met hem, and

there was a muffled sound of conversation, very rapid and subdued.

"You allright thur?" asked Hall, rapping

then the conversation was resumed, in hissing whispers, th
sharp cry of "Nol no, you don't” There came a sudden motion and
the oversetting of a chair, a brief sruggle. Silence again.

“What the dooce?” excaimed Henfrey, _solto voce._.
ou-all-fight thur?* asked Mr. Hall, sharply, again.

“The Vicar's voice answered with a curious jerking intonation
*Quite riright. Please don'-interrupt"

*Oddl" said Mr. Henlrey.

*Odd!" said Mr. Hall,

sharply to his feet. "Where _are_yer? Alarmed, indesd!
“Don'tbe alarmed” repeated the Voice.

“Jou be lamedina minue, you iy oo aid . Tromas
"Where _are_ yer? Lemme get my mark on yer.

“Are yer _buried_?" said M. Thomas Marvel, afer an interval,

i M. Thomas q

i jacket nearty thrown off.
“Poowit” said a peewit, very remote.

“Poewit indoed!" said M. Thomas Marvel. “This ain't no time for
foolery." The down was desolate, east and west, north and south;
mah and ompiy ot and souh, and. avefor i pooil, o
blue sky was empty too. “So help me," said Mr. Thomas Marvel,
shufing his coat on to his shoulders again. Its e a

I might ha' known.”

“Its not the drink." said the Voice. "You keep your nerves
steady.

7OWP said Mr. Marvel, and his face grow whit amidt s paichs.
s the drink!” his lips repeated noiselessly. He remained staring
‘about him, rotating siowly backwards. “| could have _swore_| heard
avoice,

“Of course you did."

“Its there again,” said Mr, Marvel, closing his eyes and clasping
his hand on his brow with a tragic gesture. He was suddenly taken
by the collar and shaken violently, and left more dazed than ever.
“Don'tbe a fool" said the Voice.

“Im. ~chump,” said Mr. Marvel. It no good.
I ating. o tom plarstod s, m o my blessed blooming
chump. Orits spirts.”

He
e v comer 1 he et and e way to the "Coach
and Horses." Among others old Fletcher remembers seeing him, and
indeed the old gentieman was so struck by his pecular agitation

that he inadvertently allowed a quantiy of whitewash o run down
the brush into the sleeve of his coat while regarding him.

“This stranger, o the perceptions of the proprietor of the cocoanut

struggle before he could induce himselfto enter the house. Finally
e marched up the steps, and was sean by Mr. Huxer (o tum to the
feft and open the door of the parlour. Mr. Huxter heard voices from
wihin the room and from the bar apprising the man of his error
“That room's prvatel" said Hal, and the stranger shut the door
cumsily and went nfo the

I the course of a few minutes he reappeared, wiping his lips with
the back of his hand with an air of quiet satisfaction that somehow
impressed M. Huxter as assumed. He stood looking about him for
some moments, and then Mr. Huxter saw him walk in an oddly furtive

manner e yar
opened. The stranger, after some hesitation, leant against one of
the gtest, roced i cay e, and prepared o

it His fingers trembled while doing so. He It t clumsly, an

folding his arms began to smoke in a languid atitude, an e
which his occasional glances up the yard altogether belied

Al this Mr. Huxter saw over the canisters of the tobacco window,

his observation.

Presently the stranger stood up abruplly and put his pipe in his
pocket. Then he vanished ifo the yard. Forthwith . Huxter,
‘conceiving he was witness of some petty larceny, leapt round his
counter and ran out nto the road to intercept the thief. As he did
0, Mr. Marvel reappeared, his hat askew, a big bundle in a bive.
. and three books tied

afterwards with the Vicar's braces~in the other. Directy he saw.
Huxter he gave a sortof gasp, and tuming sharply o the lof,

“Says, ‘Don'tinterrupt,” said Henfrey.
“Iheerdn said Hall

“And a snif,” said Henlrey.

They
“I_cant_,” said Mr. Bunting, hs voice rising; " tellyou, s
1 Jwil_not

“What was hat?” asked Henfrey
“Says he i nart” sad Hall. Warnt spoaking o us, wuz he?
“Disgrace” said M. Buniing, within

~Disgraceful” said Mr. Henfrey. I heard il—cistinct”

“Who's that speaking now?" asked Henfrey.

“Mr. Cuss, | spose; said Hall. Can you hear-anyihing?”

Silence. The sounds wihin inistinct and perplexing.

“Sounds like throwing the table-cloth about.” sald Hall

Mirs. Hall appeared behind the bar, Hall made gestures of slence and
invitation. This arouse Nis. Hal's wifely opposion. “What yer
listein'there fo, Hall” she asked. "Ain't you nothi' betterto
do-busy day i this?”

Halltied o convey everylhing by grimaces and dumb show, but N

Hall was obdurate. She raised her voice. So Hall and Henfrey, rather
crestallen, tiptoed back 1o the bar, gesticulating to explain to

Atfirstshe refused 1o see anything in what they had heard at
all. Then she insisted on Hall keeping silence, while Henfrey told
e his story. She was incined o think the whole business
nonsense--perhaps they were just moving the furiture about I
heord say ‘disgracefur; _that_| 0" said Hall

*Neither one thing nor the other, said the Voice. "Listen’

*Chump,” said Mr. Marvel.

*One minute,
self-control

aid the Voice, penetratingly, tremulous with

“Well?" said Mr. Thomas Marvel, with a strange fesiing of having
been dug i the chest by a finger.

"You think I'm just imagination? Just imagination?”

Put yourself down. Rot away. I'm done.”
“The third fint fel.

s very simpl

“Tell s something | don't know” said Mr. Marvel, gasping with
pain. "Where you've hid-how you do t-|_dorit_ know. Im beat.

“Thats al" said the Viice. "Im invisible. That's what | want
Youto understand.”

“What else _can_you bo?" said M. Thomas Marvel,
his neck.

Very well” sad the Voice na tone o el “Then Im going
to throw fints at you il you think difierenty

The Voice made no answer. Whizz came a fint, apparently out of
the air, and missed Mr. Marvel’s shoulder by a hairs-breadit

N Marvel, turning, saw a fintjerk up into the air, race
compiicated path, hang for a momen, and then fing at his feet
with almost invisible rapidity. He was to0 amazed to dodge. Whizz
it came, and ricochetted from a bare toe ino the ditch. M. Thomas
Marvel jumped a foot and howled aloud. Then he started to run,
ripped over an unseen obstace, and came head over heels into a
sitting position.

*_Now_" sald the Voice, as a thid stone curved upward and hung in
the ai above the tramp. "Am | imagination?”

M. Marvel by way of reply struggled to his feet, and was.
immediately roled over again. He lay quiet for a moment.If you
struggle any more,” said the Voice, " shall throw the fint at
your head.

s a fair do,” said Mr. Thomas Marvel, sitling up, taking his
inded toe in hand and fixing his eye on the third missile.
ot undoretand . Sones finging msolves. Sonos taking

began 10 run. "Stop, thief” cried Huxter, and set off after hm.
M. Huxter's sensations wera vivid but brief. He saw the man just
before him and spurting briskly for the church comer and the hll

10ad. He saw the vilage flags and fesiviies beyond, and a face or
50 tumed towards him. He bawled, "Stop!” again. He had hardly gone
ten strides before his shin was caught in some mysterious fashion,
and he was no longer running, but flying with inconceivable rapidity
through the air. He saw the ground suddenly close to his face. The
‘world seemed to splash into a millon whirlng specks of ight, and
subsequent proceedings interested him no more.

CHAPTER XI

IN THE "COACH AND HORSES"

Now in order clearl to understand what had happened i the inn, it
Is necessary to go back to the moment when Mr. Marvel frst came
into view of M. Huer's window.

At that precise moment M. Cuss and Mr. Buniing were in the pariour.
the

momig, and were,with Wi Hafs ponision, making  Through
examination of the Invisible Man's belongings. Jaffers had partally
recovered from his fall and had gone home in the charge of his.
pathetic riends. The stranger's scattered garments had beon
removed by Mrs. Hall and the room tidied up. And on the table under
the window where the stranger had been wont o work, Cuss had it
almost at once on three big books in manuscript labelled “Diary."

*Diary!” sald Cuss, putting the three books on the table. "Now, at
any rate, we shalllearn something." The Vicar stood with his hands
onthe table

iary." repeated Cuss, siting down, putting two volumes o
support the thrd, and opening it. "Him~no name on the fy-leat.
Botherl--cypher. And figures.”

“The vicar came round to look over his shouder

*_I_ hoerd that, Mrs. Hall" said Henirey.

"Like s not-* began Mrs. Hall,

ishi" said M. Teddy Henfrey. "Didn't | hear the window’
"What window?" asked Mrs. Hall
*Pariour window, said Henfrey.

Everyone stood listening intently. Mrs. Hall's eyes, directed

inn door, the road while and vivid, and Huxters shop-front
bistering in the June sun. Abruply Huxter's door opened and Huster
appeared, eyes staring with excitement, arms gestculating. "Yap!™
cried Huxter. "Stop thieff” and he ran obliquely across the oblong
towards the yard gates, and vanished.

Simuitaneously came a tumlt rom the pariour, and a sound of
indows being closed.

Hall, Henfrey, and the human contents of the tap rushed out at once.
pell-mell into the street. They saw someone whisk round the cormer

v e rosd, ana e Hter sxecuing s conplcte e
the air Dowr peopl
were standing eonshedor anning owards rom.

M Hoter was stumed Henfey scpped o discove i, bt el

shoulvna incoherent \mngs jtyssirivons vamsmng brve
rer of the church wall. They appear to have.
\mWss\b\e conclsion it s vas e viile e uadly
visible, and set off at once along the lane in pursuit, But
freyiet el dosen yards bfor he gove 4 1o shout o

g
the labourers and bringing him 10 the ground. He had been charged

found i a circl, stared, and conceiving that Hall had tumbled
over of his own accord, tumed 1o resume the pursut only 1o be
ripped by the ankle just as Huxtor had boon. Then, as the frst

K he bo 5o confounded
impaent, mister._Now_then. Give us a notion. How are you hid?"

“Iminvisible. That's the great point. And what | want you to
understand s tis--

“But whereabouts?” interrupted Mr. Marvel,
“Here! Six yards infront of you."

come_ 1 it blind. You'l be telling me next you're just
thin ai.'m not one of your ignorant tramps-—"

“Yes, | am-thin air You'e looking through me."

“Whatt At there any stuff (o you. _Vox et_~whatis t7-jabber.
Is it that

“Iam just a human being-solid, needing food and drink, needing
couaring 00-5u8 1m i Yoused? i, Simpe s
Invisibe.”

“What,real ke?"

“Yes, real.”

“Let's have a hand of you." said Marvel, if you _are_real. It won't
be 5o dam out-of-the-way lie, then--_Lord_I” he said, how you made
me jump!--gripping me like that"

Cuss tumed the pages over with a face suddenly disappointed.
“Im-—dear me! s all cypher, Buntin

- asked Mr. Bunting,

throwing light

“See for yourselt" said Mr. Cuss. "Some of its mathematical and
some of its Russian or some such language (1o judge by the
letters), and some of its Greek. Now the Greek | thought_you,

“Of course.” said Mr. Bunting, taking out and wiping his spectacies

feftin his mind worth talking about; "yes-~the Greek, of course,
may fumish a clue.

1 find you a place.”
“Id rather glance through the volumes frst" said Mr. Bunting,

st wiping, *A general impression first, Cuss, and _then._, you
know, we can go looking for cues.”

He coughed, put on his glasses, amanged them fastdiously, coughed
‘again, and wished something would happen (0 avert the seemingly

leisurely manner. And then something did happen.
“The door opened suddeny.

Both gentemen started violently, looked found, and were relieved
1o see a sporadically rosy face beneatn a fury sik hat. “Tap?"
‘asked the face, and stood starin

“No,"said both gentlemen at once.

“Over the other side, my man,” said Mr. Bunting. And "Please shut
that door” said M. Cuss, iritably.

“Allfight,” said the intruder, as it seemed in a low voice
curiously different from the huskiness of s frst inquiry. "Right
You are.” said the intruder in the former voice, "Stand cleart” and

labourer struggled to hs feet, he was kicked sideways by a blow
that might have felled an ox.

As he went down, the rush from the direction of the vilage green

the cocoanut shy, a burly man in a blue jersey. He was astonished

to see the lane empty save for three men sprawing absurdly on the

‘ground. And then something happened to his rear-most foot, and he
in feot

ofhis partner,
Kicked, knelt on, falen over, and cursed by quite a number of
over-hasty people.

Now when Hall and Henfrey and the Isbwrers fan ol e house
Mirs. Hall, who had been disciplined by years of experie

femaine i he bar et he . An suidanty e parior door
was opened, and Mr. Cuss appeared, and without glancing at her
rushed at once down the steps toward the comer. "Hold him" he
cried. "Don'tlet him drop that parcel.”

He knew nothing of the
existence of Marvel. For the Invisible Man had handed over the
books and bundle in the yard. The face of Mr. Cuss was angry and
resolute, but hs costume was defective, a sort of imp white kit
that could only have passed muster in Greece. "Hold him!" he
bawled. "He's got my trousers! And every sttch of the Vicar's
clothes!”

“Tend to him in a minute" he cried to Henfrey as he passed the.
pmshata Huxtrand. coming roun e comer o o o tumut,

Somabody infll fignt rod haviy on his inger. He yallod,
Struggled o regain hs feet, was knocked aganst and thrown on all
fours again, and became aware that he was invalved not in a capture,
buta rout. Everyone was running back 1o the village. He rose again
‘and was hit severely behind the ear. He staggered and set off back
tothe "Coach and Horses" forthwith, leaping over the deserted
Huxter, who was now siting Up, on his way.

Behind him as he was halfway up the inn steps he heard a sudden
yellof rage, rising sharply out of the confusion of cries, and a



sounding smack in someone's face. He recognised the voice as that
of the Invisible Man, and the note was that of a man suddenly
infuriated by a painful blow.

In another moment Mr. Cuss was back in the pariour. He's coming
back, Bunting!” he said, rushing in. "Save yourself”

M. Bunting was standing in the window engaged in an atiempt to
clothe himself n the hearth-rug and a_West Surrey Gazette_ "Who's
coming?” he said, so starlled that hs costume narrowly escaped
disintegration

“Invisile Man, sad Cuss, and ushed on t the window. "We'd
better iear outfrom here! He's fighting mac! Mad!’

In another moment he was out in the yard,

*Good heavens!" said M. Bunting, hesitaing between two horrible
e, Ho s G s o th pasage ot

inn, bered
adjusted his costume hastiy, and oo up the vilage as fastas
s fat e legs would carry him

From the moment when the Invisible Man screamed with rage and Mr.

Bunting made his memorable flight up the vilage, it became

impossible to give a consecutive account of affars n Iping

Possibly the Invisible Man's original intention was simply 10 cover
larvel's rotreat with the clothes and books. But hs temper, at no

closing shutters and shoving bolts, and the only visible humanity
is an occasional fiting eye under a raised eyebrow in the corner
of awindow pane.

e sl Man amused hinsefor e whie by breakig o1

the windows in the "Coach and Horses,” and then he thrust a

Tamp through the pariour window of Mrs. Srobl.Ho st have

and he was nether heard, seen, nor feltin ing any more. He
vanished absolutely.

But it was the best part of two hours before any human being
ventured out again into the desolation of Iping street,

CHAPTER Xill

MR. MARVEL DISCUSSES HIS RESIGNATION

again upon Bank
Holday. ot kel man i  shaby s at vas marcring
painfuly through the twiight behind the beechwoods on the road to
amolonra Ho carie roe boos bound ogemer by somo sot

, seems
and forthwith ho sot t smiting and overthrowing, fo the moro
satisfaction of hurting

‘You must figure the street fullof running figures, of doors.

slamming and fights for hiding-places. You must figure the tumult

suddenly striking on the unstable equilbrium of old Fletcher's
Jank:

an appalled couple caught dismally in a swing. And then the whole
tumultuous rush has passed and the Iping street with its gauds and
flags s deserted save for the st raging unseen, and litered

in trade of a sweatstuff stall. Everywhere there is a sound of

Man, for instance.”

M. a fel
his ears glowing. "What will they be wriing next?” he asked
faintly. "Osiria, or America
*Neither," said the mariner.*_Here_*
"Lordr" said Mr. Marvel, starting,

fhen | say _here_" said the mariner, to M. Marvel's intense
relief, "I donitof course mean here in this place, | mean
hereabouts.”

n Invisible Man'” said Mr. Marvel. "And what's_he_been up to7"

"Everything," said the mariner, cnnlmng Marvolwith i oye,
and then ampliying, "every-blessed-

ain'tseen a paper these four days.” said Marvel

“Iping's the place he started at,” said the mariner.

In-_deed_" said M. Marvel

"He started there. And where he came from, nobody don't seern to
Here itis: Pe-culiar Story from Iping. And it says in this
paper that the evidence is extra-ordinary sirong-extra-ordinary.”

ordrsaid Mr. Marvel,

Ut then, ifs an extra-ordinary story. There is a clergyman and a
medcalgent winessos-—saw im l gt and prper-orestveys

him, but casting offhis garments, it says, he succeeded in
escaping, but not until after a desperate struggle, in which he.
had inficted serious injries, it says, on our worthy and able

 and the abi
terror on His perspiring face, being themselves in the open roadway,
did not share in the doctor's contempt. By the man pounded, and as.
e ran he chinked like a welkfled purse that s tossed to and

fro. He looked neither to the right nor the lef, but his diated

g it ar
the people were crowded in the street. And his l-shaped mouth fell
apart, and a glairy foam lay on his lips, and his breath came hoarse
and noisy. All he passed stopped and began staring up the road and

down, and interrogating one another with an inkling of discomfort
for the reason of his haste.

‘And then presontly, far up the hill, a dog playing in the road
yelped and ran under a gate, and as they il wondered

Something-a wind--a pad, pad, pad, ~a sound like a panting breathing,
rushed by.

People screamed. People sprang offthe pavement: It passed in
shouts, it passed by instinct down the hill They were shouting in
e

ey
houses and slamming the doors behind them, with the news. He heard
itand made one last desperate spurt. Fear came stiding by, rushed
ahead of him, and in a moment had seized the town.

“The Invisible Man is coming! The Ivisible Man!”

CHAPTER XVI

INTHE "JOLLY CRICKETERS"

The oy Grketers* is st t o ot of th i, whro the
i fat red
bt of v it s camon: il bac bried
man i grey snapped up biscuit and cheese, drank Burton, and
wersed in American with a policeman off duty

"What's the shouting about!” said the anaemic cabman, going of at @
tangent, rying to soe up the hillover the dity yellow biind in

anda
table-cloth. His rubicund face expressed consternation and fatigue;
he appeared (o be in a spasmodic sort of hurry. He was accompanied
by a voice other than his own, and ever and again he winced under
the touch of unseen hands.

I you give me the sifp again,” said the Voice, if you attempt to
give me the slip again-*

“Lord!" said M. Marvel. “That shoulder's a mass of bruises as it
is.

~On my horour,” said the Voice, I will kil you.”

constable, M J. A Jaffers. Pretty sraigh story, eh? Names and
everything.”

“Lordr" said M. Marvel, looking nervously about him, trying to
coun e money i is pockels b isunided sense o tuch, and
el idea.

“Don'tit? Extra-ordinary, I_cal it Never heard tel of Invisible
Men before, | haven', but nowadays one hears such a ot of
extra-ordinary things--that-"

“That all he did?" asked Marvel, trying to seem at his ease.
“Its enough, ain' it?" said the mariner.

y asked Marvel. *
thats all, eh?”

“All" said the mariner. "Whyl-ain't t enough?”
“Quite enough,” said Marvel.

I shouid tink it was enough,” aid the marine. | should think
itwas enoug

“He didn't have any pals-it don't say he had any pals, doos t7"
‘asked M. Marvel, anxious.

“Aint one of a sort enough for you?” asked the mariner. "No, thank
Heaven, as one might say, ho didn'.

He nodded his head siowly. It makes me regular uncomfortable,
the bare thought of that chap running about the country! He is at

see we're ight_in_ it None of your American wonders, ths time.
‘And just hink of the things he might dol Where'd you be, if e took
2 drop over and above, and had a fancy to go for you? Suppose he.
wants o 1ob-who can prevent him? He can trespass, he can burgle,
he could walk through a cordon of policemen as easy as me or you

the low window of the inn. Somebody ran by outside. “Fie, perhaps.”
said the barman.

Footsteps approached, running heavly, the door was pushed open
violently, and Marvel, weeping and dishevelled, his hat gone, the
neck of s coat torm open, rushed in, made a convulsive turn, ant

P door. P

“Comingt" he bawled, his voice shrieking with terro comi
The it MantAter el For Gowc's sakel ) €l Bt

“Shut the doors,” said the policeman. "Who's coming? What's the
fow?" Ho went to the door, roleased the strap, and it slammed. Tho
American closed the other door.

“Lemme go inside." said Marvel, staggering and weeping, but stil
Glutching the books. "Lemme go inside. Lock me in--somewhere. |

tell you he's after me. | give him the siip. He said he'd kll me.
and he will~

* Youte_ safe," said the man with the black beard. “The door's shut.
Whats it al about?"

aid Marvel, and shrieked aloud as a blow

“Lemme goinside.

Y
rapping and a shouting outside. "Hull,” cried the policeman, "who's
there?” Mr. Marvel began to make frantic dives at panels that ooked
fike doors. “He'l kill me--he's got a knife or something. For

Gawd's sake-

“Here you are,” said the barman. "Come in here." And he held up the
flap of the bar.

M. Marvel rushed behind the bar as the summons ouside was
repeated. Don' open the door” he screamed.*_Please_dortopen
the door. _Where_shall | hide?”

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

| didnt ry to give you the siip.” said Marvel, in a voice that
‘was ot far remote from tears. *| swear | idn. | idrit know the
blessed turning, that was all! How the devil was | o know the
blessed turing? As itis, fve been knocked about-"

"oul get knocked about a great deal more i you don't mind,”
said the Voice, and Mr. Marvel abrupty became sient. He blew out
his cheeks, and his eyes were eloquent of despar.

*Its bad enough to let these floundering yokels explode my litle
secret, without_your_cutting off with my books. Its lucky for some
of them they cut and ran when they did! Hero am1...No one knew |
was invisible! And now what am 1o 607"

“What am _L_ to do?" asked Marvel, _sotto voce._.
1t ll about. il bo i th papers! Everybody wilbo

everyone on their guard--* The Voice broke off
oo Vit rvs ad oo

‘The despair of Mr. Marvel's face deepened, and his pace slackened.
'Go on!" said the Voice,

Nir. Marvel's face assumed a greyish int batween the ruddier
patches.

‘Don't drop those books, stupid.” said the Voice, sharply-overtaking
"The fact s,” said the Voice, " shall have to make use of you.

Youre a poor tool, but | must.”

*fma_miserable_ ool said Marvel.

"You are,” said the Voice.

m the worst possible 100l you could have,” said Marvel.

*Im not strong," he said after a discouraging silonco.

chaps hear uncommon sharp, I told. And wherever there was liquor
he fanciet

He's got a tremenjous advantage, certainly,” said Mr. Marvel.
And-well

"You'e right” said the mariner. "He _has_

listening pebivanty trying to detect imperceptible
movements. He seemed on the point of some great resoluton. Ho
coughed behind his hand.

e looked about i again e, ben wards e marne,
lowered his voice: "The fact of i is~| happen—to kno
g o two o his e Man. rom prvte Souces

*ONI"said the mariner, interested. *_You_?"

Ye

aid Mr. Marvel. “Me.
*Indeed!” said the mariner. "And may | ask-"

"You'lbe astoished.”sad M. Marvel behind is hand. s
remenjous.”

“Indeed!" said the mariner.

“The fact s,” began Mr. Marvel eagerly in a confidential undertone.
‘Suddenly his expression changed marvellously. "Ow!" he said. He fose
sifly in his seat. His face was eloquent of physical suffering.

Wow!" he said.

"What's up?" said the mariner, concerned.

“Toothache,” said Mr. Marvel, and put his hand to his ear. He caught
hold of his books. *| must be getting on, | think," he sai
edged in a curious way along the seat away from his interlocuor.
"But you was just a-going {0 ell me about this here Invisible Mant™
protested the mariner. M. Marvel seemed to consultwith himsef.
"Hoax”sald a Voice. “Its a hoax,” said Mr. Marvel,

The window of the inn was suddenly smashed in, and there was a
froin the street.

been
the door. He got down wih raised eyebrows. "It that,” he said

front ofthe bar-
locked on M. Marvel, stared at the smashed window, and came round
o he two other men

Everything was suddenly quiet. "l wish | had my truncheon* said
1 polcman, gong rssoicly o e oo Once we pen. e
5. There's no stopping him.

‘Don't you be i too much hurry about that door,” said the anaemic:
cabman, anxiously.

Draw the bolts.” said the man with the black beard,
imes--" He showed a revolver in his hand.

nd i he

*That won'tdo,” said the policeman; "that's murder."

| know what country I in.” said the man with the beard. “Im
going to et of at his legs. Draw the bolts."

“Not with that binking thing going offbehind me,” said the
barman, craning over the bii

“Very well” said the man with the biack beard, and stooping down,
revolver ready, drow them himsef. Barman, cabman, and policeman
faced about.

*Come in." said the bearded man in an undertone, standing back and
facing the unbolted doors with hs pistol behind him. No one came

in. the door remained closed. Five minutes afterwards when a second
cabman pushed his head in cautiously, they were stil waiting, and

an anxious face peered out of the bar-parlour and supplied
information. "Are all the doors of the house shut?" asked Marvel
*He's going round-prowing round. He's as artul s the devi.”

*Good Lord!" said the burly barman. “There's the back! Just wach
them doors! | say~I" He looked about him helplessly. The
bar-pariour door slammed and they heard the key tum. "There's

“Im not over strong,” he repeated.
No?"

“And my hearts weak. That e business- pulled it through,
of Gourse~but bless you' | could have dropped.”

Wel?
“Ihavent the nerve and strength for the sort ofthing you want"
1 stimulate you."

I wish you wouldn'. | wouldn ke o mess up your plans, you
Know. But | might-out of sheer funk and misery.

“You'd better not”said the Voice, with quiet emphasis.

“lwish | was dead." said Marvel

“Itain'tjustice,” he said; "you must adrit... It seems to me Ive.
rectright-"

“_Get_on!" said the Voice.

i Marvel mended his pace, and for a time they went in sience
again.

It doviish hard,” said M. Marvel.
“This was quite ineflectual. He tried another tack.

“What do | make by if2" he began again in a tone of unendurable
wrong

“Oh! _shut up_" said the Voice, with sudden amazing vigour. "1l
see to you allright, You do what you'e told. You'l do tall

fight. You'e a fool and allthat, but you'l do-"

“Htellyou si, Im not the man for it Respoctfully--but

“Butit's inthe paper,” said the mariner.

“Hoax al the same,” said Marvel, "I know the chap that started the
lie. There it no Invisible Man whatsoever-Blimey."

“But how 'bout this paper? D'you mean 1o say--7"

“Not a word of " said Marvel,stouly.

e marner tred,papr inhancs Ve Marvel ey ac st
you

“Wait a bit” said the mariner,rsing and speaking slowy, D'
mean to say-

"I do,"said Mr. Marvel.

“Then why did you let me go on and tellyou althis blarsted
stuff, then? What d'yer mean by letting a man make a fool of
himsalf ke that for? En?

M. Marvel blew out his cheeks. The mariner was suddenly very red
indeed; he clenched his hands. " been talking here tis ten
minutes,” he said; “and you, you litle pot-bellied, leathery-faced
501 of an old boot, couldnt have the elementary manners—"

“Don't you come bandying words with _me_ said Mr. Marvel.

“Bandying words! Im a jolly good mind-*

“Come up” said a Voice, and Mr. Marvel was suddeniy whirled about
and started marching off in a curious spasmodic manner.

ol move on sid the mariner h's moving on? $3d
Marvel. He was recsding obliauely with a curious hurrying gait, with
‘occasional violent jerks forward. Some way along the road he began
2 muttered monologue, protests and recriminations.

“Silly dovil" said the mariner, legs wide apart, elbows akimbo,
walching he recadig . "4 show you ou il as-noming
_me_t Its here-on the paper!

M Marvel retorted incoherenty and, receding, was hidden by a bend

the yard door and the private door. The yard door-"
He rushed out of the bar.

In'a minute he reappeared with a carving-knife in his hand. "The
yard door was open!” he said, and his fat underlip dropped. "He may
be in the house now!®said the first cabman.

“He's not in the kitchen,” said the barman. “There’s two women
there, and I've stabbed every inch of it wih this litle beef
slicer. And they don't think he's come in. They haven't noticed:

“Have you fastoned it?" asked the first cabman.
“Im out of frocks,” said the barman.

The man with the beard replaced his revolver. And even as he did so
e flapof e br was shut downand e bl ccked,and then
with a tremendous thud the catch of the door snapped

They heard Marvel
lovere,and foriwith they were clamboring over he bar o is
rescue. The bearded man's revolver cracked and the looking-glass at
the back of the parlour starred and came smashing and tining down.

s the room he saw M
and siugglng agains he door thatled f the yard and ichen.
flowpen i baman estaed, and Marvel wes
dragged nto th n. There was a scream and a cltter of pans.
Warvlhead doun, an 1390 bk otnatel.wasfrced o he
Kichen door, and the bolts wero drax

Then the policeman, who had been trying to pass the barman, rushed
I folowss by one of the cabmen, gripped the wistof

il hand that colared Marvelwos i th fce and went
rosing back. The door apenad.and Manvel made  ranic ofr o

I got hm." said the cabman. i bamas o rands o clawing
atthe unseen. "Here he is!” said the barman.

i Marve, released, suddenly dropped to the ground and made an
attempt to craw bohind the logs of the fighting men. The struggle.

it is_so-*

sald the

*If you don't shut up | shall wist your wiist again
Invisible Man. .

Presently two oblongs of yellow light appeared through the trees,
and the square tower of a cht

shall keep my hand v

1 viage. G sragh bough and 1 o folry. 1l b he
worse for you if you

! know that,

ighed Mr. Marvel, " know all that"
The unhappy-looking figure in the obsolete sik hat passed up the

stroot of the ltle viage with his burdens, and vanished into.
the gathering darkness beyond the lights of the windows.

CHAPTER XIV
AT PORT STOWE
Ten ofclock the next morning found Mr. Marvel, unshaven, diry, and

travel-stained, sitting with the books beside him and his hands deep
in his pockets, looking very weary, nervous, and uncomfortable, and

a it inn on the oulskirs of Port Stowe. Beside him were the
books, but now they were tied with string. The bundlo had been

“Very." he said.

“Just seasonable weather for the time of year
taking no denial.

said the mariner,

“Quite,” said M. Marvel

“The mariner produced a toothpick, and (saving his regard) was.
engrossed thereby for some minutes. His eyes meanwhile were at
lierty to examine Mr. Marvefs dusty figure, and the books beside
im. As he had approached Mr. Marvel he had heard a sound like the
Gropping of coins ino a pockel. He was sruck by the contast of

Wi Marvers appearanc with is suggestin of punce. Thenco

his
frm hold of his imagination.

“Books?" he said suddenly, noisily inishing wih the toothpick.

it Marvel started and looked at them. "Oh, yes," he said. "Yes,

they're books

things in books.

“Ibelieve you

aid M. Marvel
“And some extra-ordinary things out of ‘o, said the mariner.

“True likewise." said M. Marvel. Ho eyed his interlocutor, and
then glanced about him.

ramblehurst,
e in the plans of the Invisible Man. M. Marvel sat on the

agitation remained at fever heat. His hands would go ever and again
1o his various pockets with a curious nervous fumbling

‘When he had been siting for the bost part of an hour, however, an
elderly mariner, carrying a newspaper, came out of the inn and sat
down beside him. "Pleasant day," said the mariner.

Nir. Marvel glanced about him with something very fike terror.

in the road, but the mariner st stood magnificent n the midst
of the way, unti the approach of a butcher's cart dislodged him,
Then he tumed himself lowards Port Stowe. *Full of extra-ordinary
as505.” ho said Softy to imsal."Just 1 take mo down a bit-that
was his sily gam the paper

And Y
that had happened quite close (o him. And that was a vision of a
st lof money” (10 les) aveling it viseagency.
along by the wall at the corner of St. Michaels Lane. A brother
marinr had seen his wendortl st hat vry morfing. Ho nad
had been

when he had got o his et the butterfly money had vanished. Our
mariner was in the mood to believe anything, he declared, but that
was a bit_too_stifl. Afterwards, however, he began 1o think things
over.

‘The story of the flying money was true. And all about that
e tL
Company, from the ils of shops and inns—doors standing that sunny

and

ihings i for example,”
said the mariner.

“There are.
“In_this_ newspaper," said the mariner.
“An" said M. Marvel

“There's a story,” said the mariner,fixing Mr. Marvel with an eye
that was firm and deliverato; “there's a story about an Invisible.

Foom. i e windows-nort, wes and sauh-and bokahehes
coverad with books and scientifc publications, and a

il abe,and,under the ot window,a microscope, s

Sl it tament, some cuures. and scatered solos o
reagents. Dr. Kemp's solar lamp was I, albei the sky was stil
bright with the sunset light, and his biinds were up because there

Dr. Kemp was a tal and slender young man, with flaxen hair and a

hoped, the fellowship of the Royal Society, so highy did he think
of it

And his oye, prosently wandering from his work, caught the sunsot
blazing at the back of the hill that is over against his own. For a
minute perhaps he sat, pen in mouth, admiing the rich golden
colour ven s

It figure of a man, inky black, running over the hillbrow

lowards nim. o wa a shorieh 1l and h wore & igh hat,
‘and he was running so fast that hs legs verly twinkied.

iy open-—
offthat day in handuls and rouleaux, floating quietly along by
Jaces,

places,
men. And it had, though no man had traced i, invariably ended its
the

obsolete sik hat,siting outside the ltle inn on the outskirts
of Port Stowe.

It was ten days after--and indeed only when the Burdock story was
already old-that the mariner collated these facts and be
understand how near he had been to the wonderful Invisible Man.

CHAPTER XV
THE MAN WHO WAS RUNNING

In the early evening time Dr. Kemp was sitting i his study in the
belvedere on the hill overiooking Burdock. It was a pleasant o

blundered round the edge of the door. The voice of the Invisible:
Man was heard for the first tme, yelling out sharply, as the.
Then

and doubled up, kicked under the diaphragm. The door into the

ar-parlour from the kitchen siammed and covered Mr. Marvel's
retreat, The men in the Kitchen found themselves clutching at and
struggling with emply ar

"Where's he gone?” cried the man wih the beard, "Out?"

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

A piece of tle whizzed by his head and smashed among the crockery
on the kitchen table.

show i shouted th man i e biac berd, and uddery
el barrel shone over the policeman's shoulder, and five

ol ha clowed ove et o e gt whenca o

missile had come. As he fired, the man with the beard moved his

P n hrzotl e, et e shos radaled ut o the

narrow yard like spokes from a

sence folowed ‘Five catridgs: said h man i e ack
eard.

"Thats the best of ll. Four aces and a joker. Got a
v oo, s oms e o s o i body."

CHAPTER XVII
DR.KEMP'S VISITOR

Dr. Kemp had continued writing in his study unti the shots
aroused him. Crack, crack, crack, they came one after the other.
"Hullor said Dr. Kemp, putting his pen into his mouth again and

listening. "Who's letting off revolvers in Burdock? What are the
asses at now?"

. said Dr. Kemp.
into me this moming round a comer, with the "Visible Man
‘a-coming, sir" | can't imagine what possesses people. One might
think we were i the thirteenth century.”

Ho oL up, wen o o window, and sared t h dusky ilsid,ans
the dark it igur tearng down . "He seems n a confounds

hurry.” said Dr. Kemp, "but he doesn' seem o be getting on. v

his pockets were ful of lead, he couldn'trun heavier.

“Spurted, sir” said Dr. Kemp.

In another moment the higher of the vilas that had clambered up the
hill from Burdock had oceulted the running figure. He was visible
‘again for a momen, and again, and then again three times between
the three detached houses that came next, and then the terrace hid
i

“Asses!” said Dr. Kemp, swinging found on his hoel and walking
back o his writing-table.

Ho went {0 the south window, threw it up, and leaning out stared
‘Gown on the network of windows, beaded gas-lamps and shops, with ts
black interstices of oof and yard that made up the town at night,

in ts first quarter hung over the westward hil, and the stars were.
clear and almost tropically bright.

Aftr five minutes, during which his mind had travelied into a
remote speculation of social conditions of the future, and lost
itself at last over the time dimension, Dr. Kemp roused himself
with a sigh, pulled down the window again, and retumed o his.
wriing desk.

Itmust have been about an hour after this that the front-door bl

rang. He had been writing slackly, and with intervals of

abstraction, since the shots. He sat istening. He heard the servant
nswer the door, and waited for her feet on the staircase, but she

did not come. “Wonder what that was.” said Dr. Kemp.

He tred to resume his work, failed. got up, went downstairs from
his study to the landing, rang, and called over the balustrade to
the housemaid as she appeared in the hall below. "Was that a
lelter?” he asked.

“Only a runaway ring, si” she answered

“Im restless to-nigh." he said to himself. He went back (o his
study, and this time attacked his work resolutely. In a e
n

room
wers the ticking of the clock and the subdued shiilless of his
quill, huying in the very centre of the circle o ight his.
lampshade threw on hs table.

twas two oclock before Dr. Kemp had finished his work for the:
night. He rose, yawned, and went downsiairs 1o bed. He had already
removed his coat and vest, when he noticed that he was thirsty. He.
took a candle and went down o the dining-room in search of a



syphon and whiskey.

or have made him
man, and as he recrossed the hall, he noticed a dark spot on the.
linoleum near the mat at the foot of the stairs. He went on
upstairs, and then it suddenly oceurred to him to ask himself what
the spot on the linleum m\qm b Apparenty some subconsious
Atar . wer
back o the hal, put down five Yohon and whiskey,and bonding
down, touched the spot. Without any great surprise he found it had
the stickiness and colour of drying blood.

o looking about
him and tying to account for the biood-spot. On the landing he saw.
Something and stopped astonished. The door-handie of his own room
was blood-stained.

Helooked at s own . Lwas e cean and e he

He stared at this in amazement. It was an emply bandage, a bandage
properly tied but uite empy. He would have advanced to grasp i,
buta toueh arrested him, and a voice speaking quite close (o him

“Kempl" said the Voice.

“EN?" said Kemp, with his mouth open.
“Keep your nerve,” said the Voice. "Im an Invisible Man.*

Kemp made no answer for a space, simply stared at the bandage.
“Invisible Man,” he said

“Iam an Invisible Man,” repeated the Voice.

“The story he had been active to rdicule only that moring rushed

much frightened or very reatly surprised at the moment.

fomis sy, ang pops oonsequenny he had not touched the handie
il o restty han v i glance, wandering

inquisitvely, fell on the bed. On the counterpane was a mess of

blood, and the sheet had been tom. He had not noticed this before

because he had walked straigh (o the dressing-table. On the further

side the bedclothes were depressed as if someone had been recenty.

sitting there.

Then he had an odd impression that he had heard a low voice say,
*Good Heavens!-Kemp!" But Dr. Kemp was no believer in voices.

He
looked about again, but

Then
the room, near the wash-hand stand. All men, however highly.
educated, retain some supersiitious inkiings. The foeling that is
callod "eerio” came upon him. He closed the door of the foom, came
forward to the dressing-table, and put down his burdens. Suddenly,
with a start, he perceived a coiled and blood-stained bandage of
linen rag hanging in mid-air, between him and the wash-hand stand.

atmuky o have allen upon you, Kemp- You st hlp me. Fancy
tumbling on you just now! I'm in a devilsh scrape-
'k, The hings 1 have boon trough! Butwe wildo hing yex
Let me tell you:

He helped himself to more whiskey and soda. Kemp got up, looked
about him, and etched a lass o is spare foom. Ifs wid-out
Isuppose | may dri

"You haven't changed much, Kemp, these dozen years. You fair men
dontt, Cool and methodical—after the first colapse. | must tel
You. We wil work together!

*But how was t all done?” said Kemp, "and how did you get like
this?"

*For God's sake, lot me smoke in peace for a e while! And then
1 willbegin to tell you."

Butthe story was ot old that night. The Invisible Man's wrist
was growing painful; he was feverish, exhausted, and his mind came
found to brood upon his chase down the hill and the struggle about
the inn. He spoke in fragments of Marvel, he smoked faste, h

voice grew angry. Kemp ried o gaiher what he could

"Ho was afraid of me, | could see that he was afraid of me," said
the Invisible Man many times over. "He meant (o give me the siip--he
was always casting aboutl What a fool | was!

he curl
should have kiled him!"
"Where did you get the money?" asked Kemp, abrupty.

The Invisible Man was sient for a space. " can't tel you
to-night” he sai

He groaned suddenly and leant forward, supporting his invisible
head on invisible hands. “Kemp," he said, “I've had no sleep for
near three days, except a couple of dozes of an hour or so. |

with the glass in his hand; "allthat happened in Iping, and down
the hill. The world has become aware of s invisible cifizen. But
10 0ne knows you are here."

“The Invisible Man swore.

*The secret’s out. | gather it was a secret. | dorit know what your
plans are, but of course I'm anxious (o help you."

The Invisible Man sat down on the bed.
*There's breakfast upstairs," said Kemp, speaking as easily as

possible, and ho was dolighted to find his strange guest ros
willingly. Kemp led the way up the narrow slaircase to the
belvedere.

" 0 Kemp, "
litte more about this invisibly of yours.” He had sat down,
after one nervous glance out of the window, with the ai of a man
who has talking to do. His doubls of the sanity of the entire

where Grifin sat al the breakfast-table--a headless, handless
dressing-gown, wiping unseen lis on a miraculously held serviette.

It simple enough--and credible enough,” said Grifin, putting

the serviette aside and leaning the Invisible head on an invisible

hang

*No doub, 0 you, but- Kemp laughed.

"W, yes; to me t seemed wonderful at first, no doubl. But now,
great God! .. But we willdo great things ye! | came on the stuff

first at Chesilstowe.”

“Chesilstowe?"

“Iwent thoreafor lft London. You know | dropped modicine and
took up physics? No; wel, | cid. _Light_fascinated me."

“An

“Ithought it was all a lie,” he said. The thought uppermost i his.
mind was the reiterated arguments of the morning.
bandage on?”" he asked.

“Yes," said the Invisible Man.

“OhI" said Kemp, and then roused himself.*| say!" he ut
s nonsense, I som ek o sepped o soddenty
and his hand, extended towards the bandage, met invisible fingers.

He recolled at the touch and his colour changed.

“Keep steady, Kemp, for God's sake! | want help badly. Stop!
“The hand gripped his arm. He struck at it

“Kempi" cried the Voice. "Kemp! Keep steady!" and the grip
tightened.

Afrantic desire to free himself ook possession of Kemp. The hand
of the bandaged amm gripped his shoulder, and he was suddenly

must slesp soon.”
“Well, have my room-have this roo.

“But how can | sleep? If sleep--he will get away. Ugh! What
does it matter?”

“What's the shot wound?” asked Kemp, abruply.
“Nohing-scratch and blood. O, God! How | want sleep!”
Why not?”

‘The Invisible Man appeared o be regarding Kemp. ‘Because Ive a
partcular objection to being caught by my fellow-men." h
slowy

Kemp started

“Fool that | amI” said the Inviible Man, trking the table.
‘smarty. “Ive put the idea into your head.

CHAPTER XVIIl

THE INVISIBLE MAN SLEEPS

Exhausted and wounded as the Invisible Man was, he refused to accept
Kemgs wor hat s eedom s b espcted.He examined he
two windows of the bedroom, drew up the biinds and opened the
Saches  conim Kemp stoment hat a et y o ol b

bedroom and the two dressing-room doors, to satisy himssf that

these also could be made an assurance of freedom. Finally he
isfied. He stood

heard the sound of a yawn.

“Im sorry." said the Invisble Man, i | cannot tel you allthat

“Opical densiy! The whole subject s a network of iddles~a
network with solutions glimmering elusively through. And being but
two-and-twenty and full of enthusiasm, | said, | willdevote my

Ife to this. This is worth while." You know what fools we are at
two-and-twenty?"

“Fools then o fools now

aid Kemp,
“As though knowing could be any satisfaction to a man!

7Bl went o work-lke a e, Ard i ey ke and

ofthe meshes soddonly g | founs o gerral prncio

mvu\umg four dimensions. Fools, common men, even common
o not

may mean fothe studont of molocular physics In the books-the
books ht ramp has idden hereare marvels,iace! Bul s
was nota method, it was an idea, that might lead to a methot

mior—ascept, s s iances oktmeno lowe he refactve
index of a substance, sold or liuid, to that of a—so far as all
practical purposes are concerned."

“Phew!” said Kemp. “That's odd! But stil | don't see quite
can understand thl ihereby you could spoil a valuable stone, but
personal invisibiity is a far cry”

“Precisely." said Griffin. "But consider, visibility depends on the
action of the visible bodies on light. Ether a body absorbs light,
it

Tl visl. Yo 590 anopau 100 b, for ntance, bocauss
the colour absorbs some of the light and reflcts the rest, al the.
ed part of the light, to you. I i did not absorb any particular
partof the light, but reflected tal, then it would be a shining

white box. Siver! A diamond box would neither absorb much of the
light nor reflect much from the general surface, but just here

be reflected and refracted, o that you would get a brllant
‘appearance of lashing reflections and translucencios--a sort of

bed.

hout, and the comer of the sheat was thrust between his taeth,
The il N ha i down 1y, bt s e wer e and
he struck and tied to kick savagely.

*Listen to reason, will you?” said the Invisible Man, stcking to
i i spteof  pounding i e s "B Hesven youl mden

*Lie stil, you fooll" bawled the Invisible Man in Kemp's ear.
Kemp struggled for another moment and then lay st

*If you shout, I smash your face,” said the Invisible Man,
relieving his m

'm an Invisible Man. It no foolishness, and no magic. | really
am an Invisible Man. And | want your help. | don'twani (o hurt
you, but if you behave lie a frantic rustic, | must. Dor't you
remember me, Kemp? Griffin, of University College?”

Let me get up,” said Kemp. “lstop where | am. And let me sit
quiet for a minute.”

He satup and fet his neck

' am Grifin, of University College, and | have made myself
invisible. | am just an ordinary man--a man you have known-made
invisible.”

*Grifin?" said Kemp.

*Griffin," answered the Voice. A younger student than you were,
almost an albino, six et high, and broad, with a pink and white
face and red eyes, who won the medal for cheistry.”

1 am confused.” said Kemp. "My brain s ioting. What has this to
do with Grifin?"

"I _am_Grifin.*

Ihave done to-night. But | am worn out.Its grolesque, no doubt.
Its horible! But bolieve me, Kemp, in spit of your arguments of

this moming, itis quite a possible thing. | have made a discovery.

I meant to keep it to myself. | can't | must have a partner. An

You.... We can do such things ... But to-morrow: Now, Kemp, | feel
as though | must slep or perish."

Kemp stood in the middle o the room staring at the headless garment.
"I suppose | must leave you." he said.“Ils-incredible. Three

. overturning a
make me insane. But ts reallIs there anything more that | can
getyou?"

*Only bid me good-night* said Grifin

*Good-night,” said Kemp, and shook an invisible hand. He walked
s 1 e oo, Sy e s gou skad il

*Understand me!" said the dressing-gown. "No attempts
o hamvﬁr me, or capture mel O~

Kemp's face changed a e " thought | gave you my word," he

Kemp s h deor sl btind i, and e ke was e upon
him forthwith. Then, as he stood with an expression of pa
amazementon i fac, e api o0 cam 1 he oot of he
dressing-room and thal too was locked. Kemp slapped his brow with
his hand. "Am | dreaming? Has the worid gone mad-or have 17"

He laughed, and put his hand to the locked door. “Barred out of my.
own bedroom, by a flagrant absurdiy!” he sai
Hewalked 0 th head o e salcas, umed, nd siard i he
d doors. "I fact,” he said. He put his fingers to his
smny doed nec. “Unceniabl ot

But

tumed,

He litthe dining-room lamp, got out a cigar, and began pacing the.

skeleton of ight, A glass box would not be so brillant, nor so
clearly visible, as a diamond box, because there wouid be less.
efraction and reflection. See that? From certain points of view
you would see quite clearly through t. Some kinds of glass would
be more visible than others, a box of fint glass would be brighter
than a box of ordinary window glass. A box of very thin common
glass would be hard to see in a bad light, because it would absorb
hardly any light and refract and reflect very ile. And if you

put a sheet of common white glass in water, stil more f you

put tin some denser liquid than water, it would vanish almost
altogether, because light passing from water (o glass is only
slightly refracted o reflected or indeed affected in any way.

It almost as nvisible as a ol of coa gas or hydrogen i n

air. And for precisely the same reason!”

Ye

aid Kemp, "that s pretty plain sailing.

"And here is another fact you wil know to be true. If a sheet of
glass is smashed, Kemp, and beaten nto a powder, it becomes much
more visible while itis in the ai; it becomes at last an opaque

white powder. This is because the powdering multples the surfaces
of the glass at which refraction and reflection occur. In the sheet

of glass there are only two surfaces; in the powder the lightis
reflected or refracted by each grain it passes through, and very

" it or,
and water have much the same refraclive ndex; that s the light
undergoes very ltle refraction or reflection in passing from one.
tothe other

*You make the glass invisible by pulting it ino a liquid of nearly.

itis putin any medium of almost the same refractive index. And if
‘you will consider only a second, you wil see also that the powder
of glass might be made to vanish in ai, i s refractive index

could that of air;
efraction or reflection as the light passed from glass 1o air."
"Yes, yes,” said Kemp. "But a man's not powdered glass!"

"No," said Grifin. "Ho's more transparent”

Kemp though. "It horible," he said. "But what devilry must
happen to make a man invisible’

“Its no devily. Its a process, sane and intellgible enough-~

s horrible!” said Kemp. "How on eart

s horrible enough. But fm wounded and in pain, and tred
‘Great God! Kemp, you are a man. Take It steady. Give me some food
and drink, and lot me sit down here."

Kemp stared at the bandage as it moved across the room, then saw a
baskot chair dragged across the loor and come 1o rost near the bed.
Itcreaked, and the seat was depressed the quarer of an inch or so.
He rubbod his eyes and felt his neck again. “This beats ghosts,” he.
sald, and laughed stupidy.

“That's better. Thank Heaven, you're getiing sensibie!”

“orsil

said Kemp, and knuckled his eyes.
“Give me some whiskey. I near dead."

I didrt feel so. Where are you? If I get up shall | run into you?
_There_! allright, Whiskey? Here. Where shall | give it o you?"

‘The chair creaked and Kemp fel the glass drawn away from him. He
let go by an effort; his nstinct was all against i. It came to

rest poised twenty inches above the front edge of the seat of the
chair.He stared at tn infinte perplexity. "This fs—this.

must be-hypnotism. You have suggested you are invisile."
“Nonsense," said the Voice.

s frantic.”

“Listento me.”

“I demonstrated conclusively this moming,” began Kemp, that

invisibilty-

room, ejaculating. Now and then he would argue with himseif.
“Invisiblel" he said.

s there such a thing as an invisible animal? . In the sea, yes.
Thousands-millons. All the larvae, al the ltte naupli and
tomarias, all the microscopic things, the elly-fsh. I the sea
invisible than visible!
et beloe. And n the ponds (oo All inse e pond-a
things--specks of colourless translucent elly! But n air? Nol

“Itcantbe,
“But ate al-why not?

“Ifa man was made of glass he would stlbe visile.”

His mediation became profound. The bulk of thre cigars had passed

into the invisible or diffused as a white ash over the carpet before
P spok agan Then was merlyanexclemation. Ho umed aide,

walked out of the room, and went into his ltt consuiing-room an
e gas here. 1 vas e o, because O o d ot
ive by practice, and i it were the day's newspapers. The morming's

pepsr lay carelessly opened and thrown aside. He caught it up,
tumed it over, and read the account of a "Strange Story from Iping”

atPort
Marvel, Kemp read it swifly.

“Wrapped up!" said Kemp. “Disguised! Hiding it 'No one seems to
have been aware of his misfortune.’ What the devil_is_ his game?"

He cropped the paper, and his eye went secking. "ARL" he said, and
GaughLup St James' Gazete., g lo\ded up as it arived.

" said Dr.
open; a couple of columns confronted i Entre Village in
Sussex goes Mad was the heading.

K aid Kemp,
of the events i Iping, of the previous afternoon, that have
already been described. Over the leaf the report i the morning
paper had boen reprinted.

“Nonsense!"

“Thatfrom a doctor! How one forgets! Have you aiready forgotten
your physics, in ten years? Just think of allthe things that are
transparent and seem not to be so. Paper, for instance, is made up
of transparent fibres, and it s white and opaque only for the same
reason that a powder of glass is white and opague. Oil white paper,
ﬂl\ v

6 00 lnger reacton o reflecton except at the surfaces, and

it becomes as transparent as glass. And not only paper, but cotion
fibre, linen fibre, wool fibre, woody fibre, and_bone_, Kemp,

tosh_, Kemp,_talr_ Komp,_nalls_and_norves. Ksmp‘ et

pigment of hair, are all made up of hanspavem, peramin
So it suffices to make us visible one o the other. For the
most part the fibres of a lving creature are no more opaque than
water”

reat Heavens" cried Kemp. "Of course, of course! | was thinking
only last night of the sea larvae and all ely-fish”

you have me! And all that | knew and had in mind a year after
Vieft London-six years ago. But | kept o mysal 1nagioo
my work under frightful disadvantages. Oliver, my professor, was a
Sl boundor, ajoulst by netncl, 3 thfof ose-ho
was always prying! And you know the knavish syste of the scieniific
worl. | imply would not publish, and let him share my credit. |

1 got nearer and into.an
‘experiment, a realty. | told no living soul, because | meant to
flash myworkupon e wend with crushing effect and become famous
ata blow: | took up the question of pigments to fil up cer
‘gaps. And suddenly, »m by design but by accident, | made a
discovery in physiology

“Yes?'

“You know the red colouring matter of blood; t can be made

Kemp gave a cry of incredulous amazement,

*Never mind what you've demonsiatedi—{m starving* said the
oice, "and the night s chill to a man without clothes

*Food?" said Kemp.

The e of whisky e sl "Ys. sad th Inisie Man
rapping It down. "Have you a dressing-gowr

Kemp made some exclamation in an undertone. He walked to  wardrobe.
and produced a robe of dingy scarlet. “This do?" he asked. It was

taken from him. It hung fmp for a moment in mid-ai, fluttered

weirdly, stood full and decorous buttoning itsel, and sat down in

his chair, "Drawors, socks, sippers would bo a comfort” said the.
Unseen, curtly. "And food

fthing. But this is the insanest thing | ever was in, n my

articles, and
1o ransack his larder. He came back with some cold cutlts and
breapuledupa gt al,andplace o fro i gt

mind knives, said his visior, and a cutlet hung in mid-air
it sound of gnaving

“Invisible!" said Kemp, and sat down on a bedroom chair

always like to get something about me before the
Inviols an. i ol mot. sang groely Guser VEMV"

I suppose that wrist s al igh.” said Kemp.

“Trust me," said the Invisible Man.

all the strange and wonderful

*Exactly. But s odd | should blunder into _your_house to get
bandaging. My first sroke of luck! Anyhow | meant (o sieep n this.
house to-night. You must stand that! Ifs a fithy nuisance, my
blood showing, isn't t? Quite a clot over there, Gets visible as
itcoagulates, | see. Its only the living tissue I've changed, and
only for as long as I'm alive... I've boen n the house three hours.”

He re-read i, "Ran through the sirests striking right and lef.

ool Windows smashed. This exraordnany sy rcbably a
fabrication. Too good not o print.-_cum grano_"

He dropped the paper and stared blanklyin front of him. "Probably
a fabrication!”

again u
‘when does the Tramp come in? Why the deuce was he chasing a tramp?”

He sat down abrupty on the surgical bench. “He's not only
invisible,” he said, but he's mad! Homicidal"

with P cigar
smoke of the dining-room, Kemp was stil pacing up and down, trying
to grasp the incredible.

altogether 100 excited to sieep. His servants, descending
loaply.discavere i, and were nined o hnk that
over-study had worked this i on him. He gave them extraordinary
but quite explictinstructions (o lay breakiast for two in

to confine

Tt rag
ey contrmaton of h ovening before,and ey Ly
rdock. This

 on
n th name of Marvel "Hehas mado me esp i weniy-four
ours," Marvel testified. Certain minor facts were added to th
Ipm story, notably the cutting of the village telegraph-wite.
there was nothing to throw light on the connexion betwee:
e Tromp: o .

lined. ehod and s
an irors were aheady twork caberatng e mater

Kemp read every scrap of the report and sent his housemaid out to
get every ono of the morning papers sho could. Theso also he

The Invisible Man rose and began pacing th it study. "You may
well exclaim. | remember that night. Itwas late at night-n the
daytime one was bothered with the gaping, silly students--and |
vorked then sometines  daun, I came suddeny, perdd and
mplete in my mind. | was alone; the laboratory was stil, with the
tall lights burning brighty and silenty. In all my great et
I have been alone. ‘One could

hows it done?" began Kemp, n a tone of exasperation
“Confound it The whole business-it' unreasonable from
beginning to end.”

“Quite reasonable.” said the Invisible Man. “Perfectly reasonable.

He reached over and secured the whiskey boltle. Kemp stared at the
ay of tor

patch in the ight shoulder, made a triangle of ight under the

left ibs. "What were the shots?" he asked. “How did the shooting

begin?"

“There was a real ool of a man-a sort of confederate of
mine-—curse himi-+who tried to steal my money. _Has_done so."

“Is _he_ invisible too’
Nor
Wel>

“Can't | have some more to eat before | tell you all that? Im
hungry-in pain. And you want me to tell stories!

Kemp got up. *_You_ didn't do any shoofing?” he asked.
“Not me." said his visitor."Some fool Id never seen fred at
random. Alot of them got scared. They all got scared at me. Curse

themi--| say~I want more to eat than this, Kemp."

“Ii see what there is to eat downstairs," said Kemp. "Not much,
Im afaid.”

After he had done eating, and he made a heavy meal, the Invisible
Man demanded a cigar. He bit the end savagely before Kemp could

strange to see him smoking; his mouth, and throat, pharynx and
nares, became visible as a sortof whirling smoke cast,

Thi 19" he said, and p

devoured.

“He is invisiblel” e said. *And it reads like rage growing
mania The things he may do! The things he may do! o s
upstairsfree as the i What on earth ought | o do’
“For instance, would it be a breach of faith if=7 No.*
Hewentioaite iy deskin hecomer,and bogn ot He
tore this up half writen, and wrote another. He read it over ar
considered it Then he took an envelope and addressed it to " Coione
iye, Port Burdock."

“The Invisible Man awoke even as Kemp was doing ths. He awoke in an
vl temper, and Kemp, alert for every sound, heard his pattering

flung over and the wash-hand stand tumbler smashed. Kemp hurried
upstairs and rapped eagerly.

CHAPTER XIX

CERTAIN FIRST PRINCIPLES

“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 its
“Youre rather liable to that sort of thing."
am

(emp walked across the room and picked up the fragmens of broken
glass. "Al the facts are out about you, said Kemp, standing up.

CHAPTER XX

AT THE HOUSE IN GREAT PORTLAND STREET

For a moment Kemp satin silence, staring at the back of the

One could make it ivisible! All except the pigments—I could be.
invisible! | said, suddenly realising what it meant (o be an albino
with

doing, and went and sared out o te real window at th strs
I ould be invisible! | repeated.

*To 6o such a thing would be to transcend magic. And | beheld,
unclouded by doubt, a magnificent vision of all that inisiilty

might mean to a man-the mystery, the power, th freedom. Drawbacks
Isawnone- You have ol lo thinki And 1 a shabby, poverty-struck
aching fools ina

might suddenly ecoma . 13k you, Kemp if_you_ .. Anyone, |
tellyou, would have flung himself upon that research. And | worked
three years, and every mountain of dificulty | tailed over showed
another from its summit. The infinite detais! And the exasperation!
A professor, a provincial professor, always prying. When are

going to publish this work of yours?' was his everlasting question.
And the students, the cramped means! Threo years | had of it

nd aftr hree years of secrecy and oxasperation, | found tht o
complete it was impossible-impossible.”

*How?" asked Kemp.

said the Invisible Man, and went again to sare out of the

fone
window.
He tumed around abrupty. " robbed the old man-robbed my
father.

“The money was not his, and he shot himselt.”

window. Then he started, struck by a though,
rose, took the Invisible Man's arm, and turned him away from the
outiook.

“You are tred." he said, "and while | i, you walk about. Have
my ehal

Ho placed himself between Griffin and the nearest window.
For a space Grifin sat sient, and then he resumed abruptly:

“Ihad lef the Chesilstowe cottage alread,” he said, "when that
happened. It was last December. | had taken a room in London, a
large unfurnished room in a big il-managed lodging-house in a sium
near Great Portiand Street. The room was soon fullof the appliances
1 had bought with his money; the work was going on steadil,
successiully, drawing near an end. | was like a man emerging from a
thicket, and suddenly coming on some unmeaning tragedy. | went to
bury him. My mind was st on this research, and I id not It

afinger to save his characer. | remember the funeral, the cheap
hearse, the scant ceremony, the windy frost.biten hllside, and the
old college friend of his who read the service over him--a shabby,
black, bent old man with a snivelling cold.

“I remember walking back to the empty house, through the place that
had once been a vilage and was now patched and tikered by the

rubble heaps and rank wet weeds. | remember myself as a gaunt black
figure, going along the siippery, shiny pavement, and the strange
sense of detachment | fel rom the squalid respeciabiy, the

sordid commercialism o the place.

1 did not feel a bt sorry for my fathor. He soemed to me to be.



the victim of his own foolish sentmentality. The current cant
reqired my attendance at his funeral, but it was really not my
air.

*But going along the High Street, my ol lfe came back to me.
for a space, for | met the gir | had known ten years since.
Our eyes met.

*Something moved me to tur back and talk 1o her. She was a very.
ordinary person.

It was al like a dream, that visit to the old places. | did not
feel then that | was lonely, that | had come out from the.

into a desolate place. | appreciated my loss of sympathy, but | put
itdown to the general inanity of things. Re-entering my room

waiting. And now there was scarcely a dificuly let, beyond the
planning of datail,

I wiltell you, Kemp, sooner or later, all e complicated
processes. We need not go into that now. For the most part, saving
certain gaps | chose to remember, they are wiitien in cypher in

those books that tramp has hidden. We must hunt him down. We must
get those books again. But the essential phase was to place the

reffactive
o radiating centres of a sort of ethereal vibration, of which |
tater. No,
ot know hat thess others of mine have been described. Yet
they are obvious enough. | needed two ltledynamos, and these |
‘worked with a cheap gas engine. My frst experiment was with a bit
of white wool fabric. It was the strangest thing in the world t¢

see it in the flcker of the flashes soft and white, and then to

watch it fade like a wreath of smoke and vanish.

* could scarcely believe | had done . | put my hand into the
emptiness, and there was the thing as solid as over. | fel i
awkwardly, and threw it on the floor | had a lte trouble.
finding it again.

*And then came a curious experience. | heard a miaow behind me, and

I struggled up. AL frst | was as incapable as a swathed

fant-taging it s | coud o s | s wesk o very

hungry. my shaving-gi

Save where an aenuated pigment s ramaine bonin 1h ot of
my eyes, fainter than mist. | had o hang on to the table and press

my forehead against the glass.

" willthat
o the apparatus and completed the process.

"1 slept during the forenoon, puling the sheet over my eyes o shut
out the light, and about midday | was awakened again by a knocking.
My strength had retumed. I sat up and listened and hoard a
whispering. | sprang to my feet and as noiselessly as possible began
to detach the connections of my apparatus, and to distribute it

of i

Presently the knocking was renewed and voices called, first my
landlord's, and then two others. To gain time | answered them. The
invisible rag and pillow came to hand and | apened the window and
plched thom ot o o he it cover. A h window cpencd,
heavy crash came at the door. Someone had charged it with the idea
ofsmashing heloc. Bt e sout botls 1 ad scrowed up some

days before stopped him. That startied me, made me angry. | began
1o tremble and do things huriedly

"I ossed togather some loose paper,straw, packing paper and so
forth, in the middle of the room, and turned on the gas. Heavy
blows began to rain upon the door. | could not find the matches. |
beat my hands on the wall with rage. | umed down the gas again,
stepped out of the window on the cistern cover, very softy lowered
the sash, and sat down, secure and invisible, but quivering with

10 waich events. Thy splita panel, | saw, and in another
moment they had broken away the staples of the bons and st
the open doorway. It was the landiord and his two st turdy
young men of thee or four and twenty. Behind o ot he
old hag of a woman from downsiairs.

*You may imagine their astonishment to find the room emply. One of
the younger men rushed to the window at once, flung it up and stared
out His staring eyes and thick-ipped bearded face came a foot

from my faco. | was half minded to hit his silly countenance, but |

man approaching me. and fled limping, for | feared his sublle
intuitions. Once or twice accidental collisions occurred and | left
eopl amazec, wih naccaunabecses fingn el eas

n came something silent and quiet against my face, and across.
by Sauare o h vl o sowly aling ke of s had

it a cold, and do as | would | could not avoid an occasional
sneeze. And every dog thal came in Sight, with ts pointing nose
and curious sniffing, was a terror to m

“Then came men and boys running, frst one and then others, and

smoke streaming up above the roofs and telephono wires. It was my.
\edgm burming; my clothes, my apparatus, al my resources indeed

waitod me n GreatPortand Siret, wero there Buring!  ha
burnt my boats—if ever a man did! The place was blazing.

thought.
the window. "Yes?” he sald. "Go on."

CHAPTER XXII

IN THE EMPORIUM

*S0 last January, i the beginning of a snowstorm in \he air
bout g sl o B o
& pafa nepressily wrtched and il bt halfconvnced

o my invisible qualty, | bagan this new Ife to which |

committed. | had no refuge. no appliances. no human being in the:

world in whom | could confide. To have told my secret would have

given me away-made a mere show and rarit of me. Nevertheless, |

was half-minded 1o accost some passer-by and throw myself upon his.

mercy. But | knew too clearly the terror and brutal cruelty m;

advances would evoke. | made no plans in the sireet. My sole object
m the snow,

then | might hope to plan. But even to me, an Ivisible Man, the:

Tows of London houses stood latched, barred, and bolted

turning, saw a lean white cat, very diry, on the cistern cover

for you I said, and went to the window, opened it and called
She came in, purring-the poor beast was starving-and

Y gavehersome ik, Al o was o cupboar n e

Afer that she went smelling round the room,
ety it making herself at home. The invisible

et her a bit, you should have seen her spit at i But |

made her comfortable on the pilow of my truckle-bed. And | gave
her butter o get her to wash."

“And you processed her?"

I processed her. But giving drugs to a cat is no joke, Kemp! And
the process failed.”

“Fa

Ity e, hesa var th v s o et s,
what s it7-at the back of the eye in a cat. You know

"_Tapetum_

“Yes, the _tapetum_. It didn't go. Afer Id given the stuf o
bleach the blood and done certain other things to her, | gave the
beast opium, and put her and the pilow she was sieeping on, on the
‘apparatus. And after all the rest had faded and vanished, there.
remained two litle ghosts of her eyes.”

“oddr

“I can't explain it She was bandaged and clamped, of course-so.
1 had her safe; but she woke while she was st misty, and miaowed
dismally, and someone came knocking. It was an old woman from
‘downstais, who suspeced me of ivisecting—a drink-sodden old
creature, with only a white cat to care for in al the world. |
. appied i,

hear a cat? she asked. My cat? Not here, said I, very
pmsly ‘She was a litle doubtiul and tred to peer past me into
the room; strange enough to her no doubt-bare wals, uncurtained
windows, truckle-bed, with the gas engino vibraling, and

arrested my doubled fist. He stared right through me. So did the
others as they joined him. The old man went and peered under the

argue about it at length in Yiddish and Cockney English. They.
concluded | had not answered them, that their imagination had
decaived them. Afeeling of exraordinary elation took the place
of my anger as | sat outside the window and walched these four
people-or the old lady came in, glancing suspiciously about he
fike a cat,trying to understand the riddle of my behaviour.

“The old man, 5o far as | could understand his_patois_, agreed with

the old lady that | was a vivisectionist. The sons protested in
garblod English that | was an oloctrician, and appealed 1o the

the young men pushsd up the register and stared up the chimney. One
who shared

i a butcher, appsared o thlancing, and he was caled i and
told incoherent things.

“Itoccurred to me that the radiators, if they felinto the hands
wauld give me.

‘and watching my opportunity, | came into the room and tited one of

the litle dynamos off ts fellow on which it was standing, and

‘smashed both apparatus. Then, while they were trying to explain the

‘smash, 1 dodged out of the room and went soflly downstairs.

Bl
‘own, sil speculating and argumentative, al a ltie cisappointed
atfinding no horrors. and alla ltle puzzled how th

legally towards me. Then | slipped up again with a box of matches,
fired my heap of paper and rubbish, put the chairs and bedding
thereby, led the gas to the afair, by means of an india-rubber
tube, and waving a farewell to the room lef i for the last time.*

“Youfired the housel” exclaimed Kemp.

“Fired the house. It was the only way to cover my trail-and no
oubt it was insured. | slipped the bolts of the front door quietly
‘and went outino the stroet, | was invisile, and | was only just

impregnably.

“Only one thing could | see clearly before me-the cold exposure
‘and misery of the snowstorm and the night.

“And then I had a brillant idea. | tumed down one of the.
lening o Gower Sl t Tollenham Cout Read, and found el
ouside Omniums, the big establishment where everything s to
bought-you know the place: meat, grocery,linen, furniture,

clothing, ol paintings even- andering collection of shops
rather than a shop. | had thought | should find the doors open, but
they were closed, and as | stood in the wide entrance a carriage
Stoppod outside, and a man in uniform-—you know the kind of
personage with ‘Omnium on his cap-flung open the door. | contrived
to enter, and walking down the shop-it was a department whers they.
were selling risbons and gloves and stockings and that kind of

wicker fumiture.

“Idid not feel safe there, however; people were going to and fro,
and1 Icame.

an upper floor containing multtudes of bedsteads, and over these |
clambered, and found a resting-place at last among a huge pile of
ol

Should be able, | thought, o 10b the place for fo0d and clothing,
and disguised, prow through it and examine its resources, perhaps.
Sleep on some of the bedding. That seemed an acceptable plan.
My idea was to procure clothing to make myself a muffled but
‘acceptable figure, to get money, and then to recover my books

y me, take a lodging

invisibity gave me (as | st imagined) over my fellow-men.

“Closing me aried qucky enough, It cald e been more
than an hour after | took up my position on the mattresses before |
rotad o bince o e vindons being drawn, and customers being
rched doorward. And then a number of brisk young men began with
i

seethe of the radiant points, and that faint ghastly stinging of
chioroform in the air. She had to be satisfied at last and went
away again.”

"How long did it take?” asked Kemp.

“Three or four hours--the cat. The bones and sinews and the fat
were the last to go, and the tips of the coloured hairs. And,

say, the back part of the eye, tough, rdescent stff it s,
‘wouldn't go atal.

It was night outside long before the business was over, and nothing

wentto bed.  found it hard to sleep. | lay awake thinking weak

aimless stuff, going over the experiment over and over again, o

dreaming feverishiy of things growing misty and vanishing about me,
il everything, the ground | stood on, vanished, and so | came to

striking a ligt-there were just the round eyes shining green--and
| itmik, [

it
Itried

and
o catch it with an idea of puting it out of the window, but it
wouldn'tbe caught, it vanished. Then it began miaowing in different
part of the room. At lat | opened the window and made a bustle. |
Suppose it went out at last. | never saw any more of i.

“Then-Heaven knows why- fel thinking of my father's funeral
again, and the dismal windy hillside, unti the day had come. |

ol peless, and,
‘wandered out into the morning streets.”

*You don't mean to say there's an invsible cat at large" said
Kemp.

f it hasn't boen kil

aid the Invisible Man. “Why not?”

“Why not?" said Kemp. °| didn't mean to intorrupt.”

begning o el the exordinarystvrizge my st
gave o.My noad s atoady oeming win pans of i he wid and
e hnge hadrow By 0 do

CHAPTER XXI

IN OXFORD STREET

“In frsttime |
because | could not see my foet;indeod | stumbled twice, and thore

85 an unaccustomed clumsiness in gripping the bolt. By not looking
down, however, | managed to walk on the level passably well

"My mood, | say, was one of exaltation. | felt as a seeing man
might do, with padded feet and noiseless clothes, in a ity of the
biind. | experienced a wid impulse o jest, to starle people, to

Iy

revel in my extraordinary advantage.

*But hardly had | emerged upon Great Portland Street, however (my
lodging was close to the big draper's shop there), when | heard a
clashing concussion and was hit violently behind, and turming saw

a man carrying a basket of soda-water syphons, and looking in
amazement at his burden. Although the biow had really hurt me, |

aloud. ‘The def's n the basket.'| said, and suddenly twisted
itoutof his hand. He let go incontinently, and | swung the whole.
weight nto the air.

*Butafool o a cabman, standing outside a public house, made a
sudden rush for this, and his extending fingers took

about me, people coming out of shops, vehicles puling up,
realised what | had done for myself, and cursing my folly, backed
against a shop window and prepared to dodge out of the confusion. In
a moment | should be wedged into a crowd and inevitably discovered.
1 pushed by a butcher boy, who luckily did not urn {0 s0e the

left my lair as the crowds diminished, and prowled cautiously out
the shop. P

isplayed forsale curing he day. Al the boxes of goods, e
. the festoons of lace,
n, the displays of this and that, were being whip ped

o ot U1, slappdno ey receplacis, and overying il
could not be taken down and put away had sheets
stuff ke samng lung over them. Finally al the chairs were.
tumed up on to the counters, leaving the floor clear. Directly

ach ofihaso young poapls had done o o sho made pvomplly for
e oot it Soch a1 xptestion of aimtion 2 v
obsansod n 3 shap asestan boloo. Then camo o of youngslers
scatiringsawdustandcarying pais and brooms o codge
0 get out of the way, and as it was, my ankie got stung i
sawdust. For some time, wandefing through the swathed and darkened
departments, | could hear the brooms at work. And at st
hour or more after the shop had een closed,came a nioe o
locking doors. Sience came upon the place, and | found mysel
wandoring hough e vas and miricle shops,Galries, hew-ooms
of the D\aue alone. It was very sil;in one place | remember

f the listening
ot apeng of et nels ot passrs

'
gloves for sale. Itwas dark, and | had the devil of a hunt after
matches, which | found at last n the drawer of the litle cash
dosk Ten1had o gt candi 0 st coun wrappogs s
drawers, but atlas to

ambwoolvests. Thensocks,  hick comfoir and then 1w 1o
the clothing place and got trousers, a lounge jacket, an overcoat
and a slouch hat--a clerical sort of hat wih the brim turmed down.
Ibegan o feel 2 human being again, and my next thought was food.

“Upstairs was a refreshment department, and there | got cold meat.
through the place in search of blankets-- had 1o put up atlast

with a heap of down quilts—-| came upon a grocery section with
alot of chocolate and candied fruits, moro than was good for me

“Its very probably been kiled,” said the Invsible Man.
was alive four days afte, | know, and down a grating in Great
Ttchfield Streat; because | saw a crowd round the place, trying
to see whence the miaowing came.”

He was silent for the best part of a minute. Then he resumed
abruptly:

“Iremember that morning before the change very vividly. | must have
‘gone up Great Portiand Street, | remember the barracks in Albany
Strest, and the horse soldiers coming out, and at last  found the
‘summit of Primroso Hil. It was a sunny day in January—ono of those
sunny, fosty days that came before the snow this year. My weary.
brain tried to formulate the position, to plot out a plan of action

“Iwas surprised to find, now that my prize was within my grasp, how
inconclusive s attainment seemed. As a mater of fact | was worked
out;the intense stress of nearly four years' continuous work left

me incapable of any strength of feeling. | was apathetic, and |

ried in vain to recover the enthusiasm of my frst nguiries,

the passion of discovery that had enabled me to compass even the
Gownfallof my father's grey hairs. Nothing seemed to matter. | saw.
pretty clearly this was a transient mood, due to overwork and want
of sieep, and that eiher by drugs or rest it would be possible to
recover my energies.

“All| Gould think clearly was that the thing had to be carried

through; the fixed idea sl rled me. And soon, for the money |
| , with

ng them, and tred t 1

invisible man

Aftera time | crawled home, took some food and a strong dose of

sirychnine, and went to sleep in my clothes on my unmade bed.

Strychnine s a grand tonic, Kemp, to take the labbiness out of

s the devi," said Kemp. Il the palaeolithicin a bote."

“l awoke vastly invigorated and rather iitable. You know?"

u him aside,
four-wheeler. | do not know how they settied the business. | hurried
straight across the road, which was happily clear, and hardly

had given me, plunged into the afteroon throng of Oxford Street.

i 1o gano e stam o pople, bl hy vere o ik
‘moment my heels were being trodden upon. | ook to
e gutter, the roughness of which | found painful to my foet, and
forthwith the shaftof a crawiing hansom dug me forcibly under the
shoulder blade, reminding me that | was already bruised severely. |
cab, avoided a p ¥

h
thought saved me, and as this drove siowly along | folowed in ts
immediate wake, rembiing and astonished at the turn of
‘adventure. And not only trembling, but shivering. It was a bright
ay in January and | was stark naked and the thin slime of mud that
freezing. 1hag
Iwas stil

ot
weather and al s consequences.

“Then suddenly a bright idea came into my head. | ran round and got
into the cab. And so, shivering, scared, and sniffing with the first
intimations of a cold, and with the bruises i the smal of my back

past Tottenham Court Road. My mood was as different from that in
which I had sallied forth ten minutes ago as itis possible (o
imagin. This invisibilty indecd! The one thought that possossed
me was~how was | 10 get out of the scrape | was in.

“We crawled past Mudie's, and there a tall woman with five or six
yellow-labelied books hailed my cab, and | sprang out just n time
10 escape her, shaving a railway van narrowly in my fight. | made
off up the roadway to Bloomsbury Square, intending to strke north
past the Museum and so get nto the quiet distrit, | was now
cruelly chilled, and the strangeness of my situation so unnerved me
that | whimpered as | ran. At the northward comer of the Square a
It white dog ran out of the Pharmaceutical Saciety's offcss,

‘and incontinently made for me, nose down.

“Ihad nover realised it before, but the 1056 is o the mind of a

indeed--and some white burgundy. And near that was a toy department,

and 1 had a briliant dea. | found some artifical noses-—dum

noses, you know, and | thought of dark spectacies. But Omniums had
e had beena -1 had

thought of paint. But the discovery set my mind running on wigs and

masks and the lie. Finally | went to sieep in  heap of dowr

quilts, very warm and comfortable.

My last were the had
since the change. | was in a state of physical serenily, and that
was reflected in my mind. | thought that | should be able to slip
out unobserved in the morning with my clothes upon me, mufling my

Iapsed into disorderly dreams of al the fantastic things that had
happened during the last few days. | saw the ugly e Jew of a
landiord vociferating in his rooms; | saw his two sons marveling,

I experienced again the strange sensation of seeing the cloth
disappear, and 50 | came round to the windy hilside and the
sniffing old clergyman mumbling ‘Earth o earth, ashes 1o ashes,
dust to dust"at my father's open grave.

“You also. said a voice, and suddenly | was being forced towards.
thograve | siuagled, o, appeald 1 ho mourmers i ey
continued stonily following the service; the old clerg)

ovar e g and g e o ol 1 resiood

1was invisible and inaudible, that overwhelming forces had their

arip on me. | stuggled i vain, | was forced over the brink, the

coffin rang hollow as | fell upon i, and the gravel came fyin

after me in spadefuls. Nobody heeded me, nobody was aware of me. |
made convulsive siruggles and awoke.

had come, the place was
Yt ered o heedgos of e window binds. st .
s coul ol ik whero i aple sparment. i

oo, s plos of ol st s eap of s ang
Cosmons. o on lrs. gt 5. Then o0 resslocioncame
beckio e, | haand voces ncomarsason

“Then far down tho place, in the brighter ight of some dopartment

I know the stuff”

*And there was someane rapping at the doar. It was my landiord
with threats and inquiries, an old Polish Jew in a long grey coat
and greasy slippers. | had been tormenting a cat in the nigh, he
was sure-the old woman's tongue had been busy. He insisted on
Kooving all abut L Thelaws i s countyagant secion
Vo sovaa-a might b e | dered he sat. Then i
Voraton ofh 1t as engre cauabe ol over e
‘That was true, certainly. He edged found me into
e oo, poerng outoveris Gomarsver speciaces, and

ofmy socre e o e behweer i an he concentrating
apparatus | had armanged, and that only made him more curious. What
was | doing? Why was | always alone and secretive? Was it legal?
Was it dangerous? | paid nothing but the usual rent. His had always
been a most respectable house-in a disreputabie neighbourhood.
Suddenly my temper gave way. | 0id him to get out. He began to
protest, to jabber of his ight of entry.In a moment | had him by
the collar; something ripped, and he went spinning out into his own
passage. | slammed and locked the door and sat down quivering,

"He made a fuss outside, which | disregarded, and after a ime he.
went away.

"Butthis brought matters to a cisis. | did not know what he
uld do, nor even what he had the power to do. To move to fresh
Jtogether |

pounds left n the worl, forthe most part in a bank--and |
could not aford that. Vanisht It was iresistble. Then there
would be an inquiry, the sacking of my room,

*At the thought of the possibilty of my work being exposed or
interrupted at s very climax, | became very angry and active.

has them now--and directed them from the nearest Post Office to @

aftor him. He glared at me as | went by him, and | made the house

the mind of man. D i

barkingand laping.showing, seemed o me, nly 1o lanly
that he was aware of me. | crossed Great Russell Street, glancing
over my ahouidr 4 | 6. an wentsame way along Montague
Stroet before | realised what 1 was running towards.

“Then | became aware of a blare of music, and looking along the.

street saw a number of people advancing out of Russell Square, red

shirts, and the banner of the Salvaion Army to the fore. S

crowd, chanting i the roadway and scoffing on the pavernent, |

cod ot hpo o penerat,and creacing o go ack nd fartrer
rom home again, and deciding on the spur of the moment, | ran up

lhe v tops of o house Yacmg the museum vsnhnvs and stood

e s of e band 10, restied nd o o, running
back to Bloomsbury Square again.

*On came the band, bawling with unconscious irony some hymn about
e shall v oo Hs ace? and 1 seemed n rlrminatl tne

e the tide of the crowd washed along the pavement by me.
Tt o, he dnom i vibrating resonance, and for
the moment | did not notice two urchins stopping at the raiings by,
me. See ‘em said one. 'See what?'said the other. Wny~them
footmarks-bare. Like what you makes in mud."

auvery  door
oy oo, hestate,and g0 own.1 5o 1o work upom my
Dvevsmﬂons forthwith,

under the sickly, drowsy influence of the drugs that decolourise
blood, there came a repeated knocking at the door. It ceased,

‘There was an attempt to push something under the door—a biue.
paper. Then in a it of ritation | rose and went and flung th
oor wide open. "Now then? said |

it was my landlord, with a notice of ojectment or something. Ho.
held it oul to me, saw something odd about my hands, | expect, and
ffed his eyes to my face.

“For a moment he gaped. Then he gave a sort of inartculate cry,
wit together, the dark.

passage to the stars. | shut the door, locked i, and went to the

looking-glass. Then | understood his terror... My face was

white-iike white stone.

“Butit was al horrible. | had not expected the sufering. A night

of racking anguish, sickness a»d fainting. | set my teeth, though my.
. all my

im doat. 1 underslood now how  was th ca o owiod umH "

chioroformed it Lucky it was | fived alone and untended in my

Shere e s wha | 305506 and roancd an ahes. ot st

to1t... | became insensible and woke languid in the darkness.

“The pain had passed. | thought | was kiling myself and | did not

E
H
S
g

gro
see the sickly disorder of my room through them, though | closed my
transparent eyelids. My fmbs became glassy, the bones and arteries
faded, vanished, and the lite white nerves went last. | grtted
my teeth and stayed there to the end. At last only the dead tips of
the fingernails remained, palid and white, and the brown stain of

me acid upon my

“Why, thats rum." said the elder. ‘Dashed rum! Its justlie
the ghost of a foot, ain't " He hesitated and advanced with
outstretched hand. A man pulled up short 1o see what he was
catching, and then a girl. In another moment he would have touched
me. Then | saw what 1o do. | made a step, the boy started back with
 and swun
the portico of the next house. But the smallr boy was sharp-eyed
enough to follow the movement, and before | was well down the
steps and upon the pavement, he had recovered from his momentary
the

wall

“They rushed round and saw my new footmarks flash nto being on the
lover st o upon h paert Wats u? asked someone
Look! Feet running!

“Everybody in the road, except my three pursuers, was pouring along
after the Salvation Army, and this blow not only impeded me but them.
There was an eddy of surprise and interrogation. At the cost of

1 got through, and in
was rushing headlong round th cicui of Russell Sauars, wih
six or seven astonished people folowing my footmarks. There was
0 time for explanation, or else the whole host would have been
after me.

“Twice | doubled found corners, thrice | crossed the road and came

I looked down osters h d
Il the
teps. The passing people elbowed and jostled them, but their
conkndedntelgnce v vt T, o, s whar,
I, shllwe s, 1 s o, Trere's o
tops, or ) said
one. And he ain' never come down again. And his foot was.
a-bleeding.

“The thick of the crowd had already passed. "Looky there, Ted,
quoth the younger of the detectives, with the sharpness of surprise
in his voice, and pointed straight to my feet. | looked down and
saw at once the dim suggestion of their outine sketched in
splashes of mud. For a moment | was paralysed.

‘which had already raised its blinds, | saw two men approaching. |
scrambled to my foet, looking about me for some way of escape, and
even as | did 50 the sound of my movement made them aware of me. |
Suppose they saw merely a figure moving quietly and quickly away.
Who's that?" cried one, and ‘Stop there!” shouted the other. |

dashed around a comer and came fll it-a faceless figure,

ming youl--on a lanky lad of fieen. He yelled and | bowied him

over, rushed past him, turned another comer, and by a happy
inspiration threw myself behind a counter. In another moment feet
‘went running past and | heard voices shouting, All hands to the

doors" asking what was 'up, and giving one another advice how o
catch me.

“Lying on the ground, | felt scared out of my wits. But-odd as.
itmay seem-it did not occur to me at the moment o take off my
clothes as | should have done. | had made up my mind, | suppose, to
gt away in them, and that ruled me. And then down the vista of the
counters came a bawing of Here he is!"

I sprang to my feet, whipped a chair offthe counter, and sent it
whirling at the fool who had shouted, tured, came into another

kept his footing, gave a view hallo,
after me. Up the staircase were piled a multitude of those
bright-coloured pot things--what are they’

*At pots." suggested Kemp.

“Thats it At pots. Well,  tumed at the top step and swung

found, plucked one out of a pile and smashed it on his sily he:

2he came al me. The il e of pos went heading,and Iheam
Shouting and footsteps running from all pars. | made

To e reteshment place. and here ek & man n e ke men
ook, who took up the chase. | made one last desperate tur and
found myself among lamps and ironmongery. | went behind the counter
of this, and waited for my cook, and as he bolted in at the head of

the chase, | doubled him up with a lamp. Down he went, and |

crouched down behind the counter and began whipping off my clothes

coming, my Gook was lying quiet on the other side of the counter,

and then, as my feet grew hot and dry, the.
damp impressions began t fae. At last 1 had a breaingspace
my hands,and so go

perhaps, smam i ninge Derp\exwy a sluw\y drying
foolprint that had resulted from a pudde in Tavistock Square, a

soliary discovery.

“This running warmed me to a certain extent, and | went on with a

betercousgo rough h maze of s reented oads it ns
ly back had now become very st and sore, my tonsils

were painful from the cabman's fingers, and the skin of my neck

had been scratched by his nals; my feet hurt exceedingly and |

was lame from a e cut on one foot. | saw in time a blind

stunned o scared speechiess, and | had to make another dash for
it, ke a rabbit hunted out of a wood-pie.

“This

 at the end of

wardrobs. | rushe among o, wentt, got i of my vost afer
tood a free man again,

s the policeman and three o the shopmen came round the corner.

“They made a rush for the vest and pants, and collared the trousers.

“He's dropping his plunder, said one of the young men. He_must_

be somewhere here.”

“But they did not find me allthe same.

I 5t00d watching them hunt for me for a ime, and cursing my
ilkluck n losing the clothes. Then | went nto the refreshment-room,
drank a e milk 1 found there, and sat down by the fire to
consider my position

“In alitle while two assistants came in and began to talk over
the business very excitedly and like the fools they were. | heard a
, and

Then! again. The
diffculty ofthe place, especially now it was alarmed, was to get
any plunder out of i, | went down into the warshouse o see if
threwas anychano of packing ans addvewng a parcel, but|
could i

asitfel, B
It warmer tha e rewers one. | ceceed ht e Emporom
was hopeless, and went out again, exasperated at my want of
success, with only the vaguest plans of action in my mind."

CHAPTER XXIIl

INDRURY LANE

“But you begin now to realise,” said the Invisible Man, "the full
my conditon. |




ge.
strange and terrble thing, | was fasting; for to eat, to fil
mater, woul

visible again.”
* never thought of that " said Kemp,

*Nor had 1. And the snow had wamed me of other dangers. | could not

o abroad in snow--t would seftle on me and expose me. Rain, 00,

‘would make me a watery outine, a glistening surface of a man--a

bubble. And fog-- should be like a fainter bubble in a og,

a surface, a greasy glimmer of humanity. Moreover, as | went

0t o London -1 atered st st myankies, st
my skin. | did

et 1 shold becoma vl o s i, Bt s

clearly it could not be for long.

*Notin London at any rate.

| went into the slums towards Great Portiand Street, and found

myself at the end of the street in which | had lodged. | did not

go that way, because of the crowd halfway down it opposite 1o the

st smoking ruins of the house | had fired. My most immediate
me.

o
Then | saw in one of those ltle miscellaneous shops-news
sweets, toys, stationery, belated Christmas tomfoolery, and so
forth-an array of masks and noses. | realised that problem was
solved. In a flash | saw my course. | tumed about, no longer
aimless, and wenl~ircuitously in order to avoid the busy ways,
towards the back sireats north of the Strand: for | remembered,
though not very distinclly where, that some theatrical costumiers
had shops in that district

Was cold, with a nipping wind down the northward running
arvte ke a1 vt being overtaken. Every crossing was.
a danger, every passenger a thing to watch alerty. One man as |
Wasabout o pass i at e tp of Bt it e pon

. sending me into the
under the wheel of a passing hansom. The verdict e cabrans
d by this
encounter that | went nto Covent Gardon Markot and sat down for

into the world again, equipped.

hen came a curious hesitation. Was my appearance really
credible? | tried mysalf with a e bedroom looking-glass,
inspecing myself from every point of view to discover any
forgotten chink, but t all seemed sound. | was grotesaqu
theatical pitch, a stage miser, but | was certainly not a physical
impossibilty. Gathering confidence, | ook my looking-glass down
into the shop, pulled down the shop biinds, and surveyed myselt

very point of view with the help of the cheval glass in the.
comer.

"I spent some minutes screwing up my courage and then unlocked the
shop door and marched out into the street, leaving the ltle man
0 get out ofhis sheet again when he iked. In five minutes a

between me and No
ono appeared to notica me very poinedly. My as ificuty sacmed
overcome.”

He stopped again.
*And you troubled no more about the hunchback?” said Kemp.

"No," said the Invisible Man. "Nor have | heard what became of him.
himself out.

pretty ight "

He became silent and went to the window and stared out.

Jhat happened when you went out into the Strand

1 thought
Pracicly | hought hadipuniy o o uhaever | chose

ing--save 1o give away my secret. So | tought. Whatever |
6 whtever e conssasences might v s o o me. | had
merely to fing aside my garments and vanish. No person couid hokd
me. | could take my money where | found .| decided to treat
mysel 1o @ sumptuous feast, and then put up ata good hote,and

property. | g

its notpartculrly pleasan recaling that | was an ass. | went
gl

ch,

your resuis; take the world-take the nation at least-into your
confidence. Think what you might do with a millon helpers-"

The Invisible Man interrupted-arm extended. “There are
footsteps coming upstairs,” he said in a low voice.

“Nonsense,” said Kemp.

"Lt me see,”said the Invisible Man, and advanced, arm extended,
o the door.

‘And then things happened very swifly. Kemp hesiated for a second
ind then moved to inercept him. The Invisible Man started and stood

S Trorcred e Vokeand suddeny e dressng g
pened, and siting down the Unseen began o disrobe. Kemp made

ihe door, and forthwith

-sprang to hs feet with a shout. Kemp flung the.

legs had vanisher
door open.

As it opened, there came a sound of hurying feet downstairs and
With a quick movement Kemp thrust the Invisible Man back, sprang

study, a prisoner. Save for one e thing. The key had been
slipped n hastlly that morning. As Kemp slammed the door it fell
noisily upon the carpet.

Kemp's face became white. He tried to gip the door handie with
both hands. For a moment he stood lugging. Then the door gave six
inches. But he got it closed again. The second time it was jerked a
foot wide, and the dressing-gown came wedging itsef into the
opening. His throat was gripped by invisible fingers, and he left

ripped and pitched heavily into the comer of the landing. The.
empty drossing-gown was flung on the top of him.

Halfway up the staircase was Colonel Adye, the recipient of Kemp's
lette, the chief of the Burdock police. He was staring aghast at
Kerp, ¥

‘some time in a quiet corner by a stall of violets, panting and
trembing. | found | had caught a fresh cold, and had to turn out
after a time lest my sneezes should atiract attention

“Atlast | reached the object of my quest, a dity, fly-blown litle
hop in a by-way near Drury Lane, with a window fllof tinsel

robes, sham jewels, wigs, slippers, dominoes and thealrical
photographs. The shop was old-fashioned and low and dark, and the
house rose above it or four storeys, dark and dismal. | peered
through the window and, seeing no one within, entered. The opening
of the door set a cianking bell inging. | eft t open, and walked

round a bare costume stand, into a comer behind a cheval glass. For
‘2 minute or 50 o one came. Then | heard heavy feet stiding across
‘2 room, and a man appeared down the shop.

“My plans were now perfectl definie. | proposed to make my way

into the house, secrete myself upstairs, walch my opportunity, and
when everything was quiet, rummage out a wig, mask, spectacles, and
costume, and go into the word, perhaps a grotesque but sl a
credible figure. And incidentally of course | could rob the house

of any available money.

“The man who had just entered the shop was a short, slight.
hunched, beetle-browed man, with long arms and very short bandy
legs. Apparently | had nterrupled a meal. He stared about the shop.
with an expression of expectation. This gave way to surprise, and
then to anger, 25 he saw the shop empty. ‘Damn the boys he said.
Ho went {0 stare up and down the sireet. Ho came in againin a
minute, kicked the door 1o with his foot spitefully, and went
muttering back o the house door.

o follow him, y
stopped dead. | did 50 t0o, startled by his quickness of ear. He
slammed the house door in my face.

I stood hesitating. Suddenly | heard his quick footsteps returning,
and the door reopened. He stood looking about the shop ke one who.
was stil not satisfied. Then, murmuring to himself, he examined the
back of the counter and peered behind some fixtures. Then he stood
‘Goublful. He had left the house door open and | sipped into the

inner room.

that | could not eat unless | exposed my invsible face. | finished
ordering the lunch, told the man | should be back i ten minutes,
and et oul exsporte | now i you have verbeen
disappointed in your appeti

“Not quite 50 badly," said Kemp, “but | can imagine it"

1 could have smashed the silly devils. At ast, faint with the

desire for tasteful food, | went into another place and demanded a
rivate room. | am disfigured, | said. Badly. They looked at

me curiously, but of course it was not thelr affair—and so at

last | got my lunch. It was not partcularly well served, but it

sufficed; and when | had had i, | sat over a cigar, trying to plan

my line of action. And outside @ snowstorm was beginning.

“The more | though it over, Kemp, the more | realised what a
helpless absurdity an Invisible Man was-in a cold and dirty

climate and a crowded civlised city. Before | made this mad
‘experiment | had dreamt of a thousand advantages. That afternoon
it seemed al disappointment, | went over the heads of the things

10 get them, but it made it impossible o enjoy them when they

are got. Ambition--what is the good of pride of place when you
‘cannot appear there? What s the good of the love of woman when
Per e must nesdsbe el v o s for o, r
the biackguardisms of fame, for phianthropy. for sport. What ws

Vi o A for 1 | e bcome & wiapped o mystr. & wathd
‘and bandaged caricature of a mant”

He pausad, and his atttude suggested a roving glance at the
window

“But how did you get 1o Iping?" said Kemp, anxious to keep his
quest busy talking,

“lwent there to work | had one hope. It was a half ideal | have
it il tis a full own idea now. A way of getting back! O
restoring what | have done. When | choose. When | have done all |
mean to do invisibly. And thatis what | chiefly want {0 alk to

You about now.”

of Glothing tossing empty in the ar. He saw Kem felled, and
struggiing to his feet. He saw him rush forward, and go down again,
felled like an ox.

‘Then suddenly he was siruck violently. By nothing! A vast weight,

it scemed, leapt upon him, and he was hurled headlong down the
Siacase, wi g on s roatand ke n s Gron.An
his back, a

e hoard o two polcaoffcors i he hall shout andrun, and tha
front door of the house slammed violently.

He rolled over and sat up staring. He saw, staggering down th
staircaso, Komp, dusty and disheveled, one side of his face white
from a biow, his ip bieeding, and a pink dressing-gown and some
underclothing held in his arms.

“My Godr" cried Kemp, "the game's up! He's gon

CHAPTER XXV

THE HUNTING OF THE INVISIBLE MAN

For  pace Kamp wes o e 1 ks Adye ndestand e

K-mp speaking swwﬂy‘ tesque swathings of Grfin stil o
N . 5 rasonty Ade began o gacp someting of e
situation.

“He is mad,” said Kemp; inhuman. He is pur selfishness. He thinks.
of nothing but his own advantage, his own safety. | have listened
tosucha brutal selfsesking,

men. He wil il them unless we can prevent him. He will create a
panic. Nothing can stop him. He is going out now--urious!”

“He must be caught.” said Adye. "That s cetain.”

“But how?" cried Kemp, and suddenly became fullof ideas. "You must
bogin at once. You must set overy available man to work; you must

it was a queer ltle room, poorly furished and with a

big masks in the corner. On the table was his belaled breakast,

and it was  confoundody oasperaing ting forme, Kemp o have

o sniff ‘watching whie he

his meal. And his table manners wer iritating. Three doors opened
ey

| could scarcely move because of his alertness, and there was a
draught down my back. Twice | srangled a sneeze just n time.

The spectaclar qultyof my sensatons wascurious and rove, but
long

1 g Bt st h e anend and puing s beggary

crockery on the black tin tray upon which he had had his teapot, and
gathering al the crumbs up on the mustard stained cloth, he took
the whole lot of things after him. His burden prevented his shutting
e door behi s he woul ave done never s Such 2 man

followed him o
o and scullery. | aathe easureof soe i begh o wash
up, and then, finding no good in keeping down there, and the brick
floor being cold on my fee, | returned upstairs and sat i his
chair by the fire. It was burning low, and scarcely thinking, | put
on lte coal. The noise of tis brought him up at once, and.
d

of touching me. Even after that examination, he scarcely seomed
satisfied. He stopped in the doorway and took a final inspection
before he went dowr

| waited inthe lite pariour for an age, and a last he came up
‘and opened the upstairs door. | just managed 1o get by him.

*On the staircase he stopped suddenly. so that | very neary
blundered into him. He stood looking back right into my face and
listening. | could have swor,'he said. His long hairy hand

Then he grunted and went on up again.

His hand was on the handie of a door, and then he stopped again
with the same puzzled anger on his face. He was becoming aware of
the faint sounds of my movements about him. The man must have had

"You went straight to Iping?"

Yes. | had simply to get my three volumes of memoranda and my.
cheque-book, my luggage and underclothing, order a quantity of
chemicals o work out this idea of mine-- wil show you the
calculations s soon as | get my books-and then | started. Jovel

and
keep the snow from damping my pasteboard nose.”

*Atthe end." said Kemp, “the day before yesterday, when they found
You out, you rather—o judge by the papers-

I did. Rathor. Did | kil that fool of a constablo?"
No," said Kemp. *He's expected o recover.

“Thats his luck, then. | cean lost my temper,the fools! Why.
could't they leave me alone? And that grocer lout?"

“There are no deaths expected,” said Kemp.

ramp of mine” said .
with an unpleasant laugh.

"By Heaven, Kemp, you don't know what rage _is_ .. To have worked
for years, to have planned and plotted, and then (o get some
fumbiing purblind idiot messing across your coursel .. Every

been sent to cross me.

*If | have much more of i, shall go wild— shal start
mowing 'em,

"As tis, theyve made things a thousand times more diffcult”

"No doub is exasperating," said Kemp, drly.

CHAPTER XXIV

prevent his leaving this district, Once he gels away, he may go
through the couniryside as he wils, kiling and maiming. He dreams
of a elgn of terror! A reign ofterror, | tell you. You must seta
‘watch on trains and roads and shipping. The garrison must help. You
must wire for help. The only thing that may keep him here is the
though of recovering some books of notes he counts of value. | will
tell you of thatt There Is a man in your police station-Marvel”
| know:” said Adye, "I know. Those books—yes. Bul the tramp...~
"Says he hasn't them. But he thinks the tramp 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 and secured, all 1009, 5o
that he wil have 1o break his way (0 L The houses everywhere must
be barred against him. Heaven send us cold nights and rain! The
el counny-id must begin g and keep g ol o
s he i pinned and secured,
P a0 g g et may nappen

"What else can we do?" said Adye. *| must go down at once and begin
organising. But why not come? Ye come too! Come, and we
must hold a sort of council of war—get Hopps 1o help-and the

railway managers. By Jove! s urgent. Come along-tell me as we

go. What else is there we can do? Put that stuf dowr

In another moment Adye was leading the way downstairs. They found
the front door open and the policemen standing oulside staring at
empty air. "He's got away, sir” said one.

"We must go to the central station at once,” said Adye. "One of you
o on down and get @ cab to come up and meet us—quickly. And
now, Kemp, what else?”

*Dogs,” said Kemp. "Get dogs. They dorit see him, but they wind
him. Get dogs.

*Good,” said Adye. "It not generaly known, but the prison
officals over at Halstead know a man with bloodhounds. Dogs. What
elso?”

"Bear in mind,” said Kemp, "is food shows. After eating, his 000

diabolically acute hearing. He suddenly flashed into rage. 'l
there's anyone in this house- he cried with an oath, and leftthe.
threat unfinished. He put his hand in his pocket, failed to find
what he wanted, and rushing past me went blundering noisily and
pugnaciously downstairs. But | did not follow him. | sat on the.
head of the staircase unti hs return.

“Presenty he came up again, il muttering. He opened the door of
the room, and before | could enter, slammed tin my face.

I resolved to explore the house, and spent some time in doing so
s noiselessly as possible. The house was very old and tumble-down,
‘Gamp 5o that the paper in the attics was peeling from tho walls, and
rat infested. Some of the door handles were stif and | was afraid
o1 them, Severalrooms | i nspoct wero ntuished, and

with theatrical lumber, N
Wugm from its appearance. In one room next o his  found a ot
of old clthes. | began routing among these, and in my eagerness
forgot again the evident sharpness of his ears. | heard a steatthy.
foolstep and, looking up just in ime, saw him peering in at the:
tumbled heap and holding an old-fashioned revolver in his hand.

suspicious. It must have been her,! he said siowly. ‘Damn herl”

“He shut the door quielly, and immediately | heard the key tum in
inelock. Then s fotstops reteatd. | ealsd abroly at

was locked in. For a minute | id not know what to do. | walked
fomdoor o windon and bk, an soodprlex Agutfanger
ut deci

aryinig v, an my frst anamm brought down a pile from an
upper shelf. This brought him back, more sinister than ever. That

me, jumpe
astonished In the middle of the room,

alite. Rats.
fingers on lis. He was evidently altle scared. | edged qui
autol 1 a0, it pank credked. Tho o nformal o brte

1had a fit of rage~I could harcly control myself suffcienty to
watch my opportunity. By this time | knew ho was alone i the houso,

THE PLAN THAT FAILED.

“But now.” said Kemp, with a side glance out of the window, "what
are weto do?

He moved nearer his guest as he spoke in such a manner as to
the

ill foad-with an 2
it seemed to Kemp.

Burdock? _Had_you any plan?"

“I was going to clear out of the country. But | have altered that
plan rather since seeing you. | thought it would be wise, now the

from here to France. My idea was to get aboard one and run the
risks of the passage. Thence | could go by train into Spain, or else
gettoAirs. o ot be difcul. Theroa man might avays
be invisible--and yet live. And do things. | was using that tramp.

a5 a money box and luggage carrer, unN | decided how to get my
books and things sent over to meet m

“Thats clear."

“And then the filty brute must needs ry and rob me! He _has_hidden
my books, Kemp. Hidden my books! If | can fay 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 i the place.”

“Curt said the Invisible Man.

“But that hangs up your plans a ltle."

shows untl s asste, S ht o has (i e aing.
Every thicket,

put all weapons-il implements that might be weapons, away. Yo

can't carry such things for long. And what he can snatch up and

strke men with must be hidden away."

“Good again;

aid Adye. "We shall have him yell”
“And on the roads." said Kemp, and hesitated.
“Yes?" said Adye.

“Powdored glasa? sai Kemp. s cruel, Know Bt ik of what
he may dol”

‘Adye drew the aifin sharply between his teeth. "It
unsportsmaniike. | don't know. But 11| have powdered glass got
ready. If he goes too far.

“The man's become inhuman, | tel you,” said Kemp. 'l am as sure he
will establish a reign of terror--so soon as he has got over the.
emotions of this escape--as | am sure | am talking to you. Our

only chance s to be ahead. He has cut himself ot from his kind.

His blood be upon his own head."

CHAPTER XXVI

THE WICKSTEED MURDER

“The Invisible Man seems to have rushed out of Kemp's house in a
state of biind fury. Al child playing near Kemp's gateway was
violently caught up and thrown aside, so that ts ankle was broken,
and thereafter for some hours the Invisible Man passed out of human
perceptions. No one knows where he went nor what he did. But one
‘can imagine him hurrying through the hot June forenoon, up the

il and on 1o the open downland behind Port Burdock, raging and
despairing at his intolerable fate, and sheltering at last, heated

‘and weary, amid the thickels of Hintondean, to pioce together again

and so | made no more ado, but knocked him on the head.”
*Knocked him on the head?” exclaimed Kemp.

*Yes—stunned him-as he was going downstairs. Hithim from
behind with a stool that stood on the landing. He went downstairs.
like a bag of ld boots.

*But-1 say! The common conventions of humanity—"

*Are all very well for common people. But the point was, Kemp, that
1had to get out of that house in a disguise without his seeing me.

| ouldrt think of any other way of doing it And then | gagged

hi with a Louis Quatorze vest and tied him up in a sheet.”

"Tied him up in & sheetl”

*Made a sort of bag of . It was rather a good dea to keep the
idiot scared and quiet, and a deviish hard thing to get out
of-head away ffom the sting. My dear Kemp, its no good your
itting glaring as though | was a murderer. It had to be done. He.
s revolver. If once he saw me he would be able to describe

“But sl sid Kemp,"in England-{o-day. And the man was in
his own house, and you were--wel, robbing.

"Robbing! Confound it You'l call me a thief next! Surely, Kemp,
you're not fool enough to dance on the old strings. Can't you see.
my position?"

The Invisible Man stood p sharply. "What do you mean to say?"

Kemp's face grew a tifle hard. He was about to speak and checked
himself "I suppose, after all” he said with a sudden change of
manner, "the thing had to be done. You were in a fix. But st

*Of course | was in a fix-an infernal fix. And he made me wild
t00--hunting mo abou the houso, fooling about with his rovolver,

"We must get those books; those books are vital.™

aid Kemp, a e nervously, wondering f he heard
Yoolslevs . "Cataly we st g hoss booke Bt ot
won't be dificult, i he doesn' know they're for you."

"No," said the Invisible Man, and thought.

Kemp tied to think of something to keep the talk going, but the.
Invisible Man resumed of his own accord.

"Blundering ino your house, Kemp," he said, "changes all my plans.

Fm Youare 3 men et can ndersiand n st of it s
Jpened, n spite of this publicty, of the loss of my bot

Vet s uare, o il i great possmmnes, huge

possibiles-

"You have tld o one | am hera? he asked abruptl
Kemp hesiated. "That was implied.” he said

"No one?" nsisted Grifin

"Nota soul*

*Ah! Now- The Invisible Man stood up, and sticking his arms akimbo,
began to pace the study.

e a mistake, Kemp, . in carrying 9
through alone. | have wasted strength, time, opportunites. Alone--t
is wonderful how e a man can do alone! To rob a e,

o hurt a lite, and there is the end.

hat | want, Kemp, is @ goal-keeper, a helper, and a hiding-place,
an armangement whereby | can sieep and eat and rest in peace, and
unsuspected. | must have a confederate. With a confederate, with
food and rest-a thousand things are possibie.

vague lnes.
invisibity moans, al that t doos not mean. It means litte

probable refuge for him, for there t was he re-asserted himself in
a grimly tragical manner about two in the aflemoon.

One wonders what hs state of mind may have been during that time,

xasperated by Kempsveachen, and ugh we may bo able o
the motives thatled to that decat, we may stil

\magms ‘and even sympathise a ltle with the fury the attempted

surprise must have occasioned. Perhaps something of the stunned

o

him, for he had evidently counted on Kemp's co-operation in his
brutal droam of a terrorisod world. At any rate he vanishod from
human ken about midday, and no iving witness can tell what he did
uniil about hal-past two. It was a fortunate thing, perhaps, for
humanity. but for i it was a fatal inaction.

During that time a growing multtude of men scattered over th

couniryside wera busy. In the morning he had stil been s\mnly a

legend, a terror; in the afternoon, by virue chiefly of Kemg

ety wordod proamation, e whs rosoned 96 & gl

tagoris 1o bo wounded,capured, o ovaroomo, and e
jaising iself with

By w0 ocock aven ha might sl v famoved Hmsol out of
‘aboard a train,

mpasiie. Evry assengar ran dlong 1 s ona grest

d Horsh

Jocking and unlocking dors. He was simply exasperating. You don't
blame me, do you? You dorit biame me?

“I never blame anyone.” said Kemp. "Ifs quite out o fashion. What
did you do next?”

“Iwas hungry. Downstais | found a loaf and some rank cheese—more
 hunger. |
water, and then went up past my Impromptu bag-he was lying quite

upon the streel, two lace curtains brown with dirt guarding the
window. | went and peered out through thei inerstices. Outside

cismal house in which | found myself, dazzlingly bright. A bisk.
traffic was going by, fuitcarts, a hansom, a four-wheelor with a
pile of boxes, a ishmonger's cart. | tumed wih spots of colour
Swimming before my eyes to the shadowy fixtures behind me. My
excitement was giving place to a clear apprehension of my position
‘again. The room was fullof  faint scent of benzoline, used,
suppose, n cleaning the garments.

“Ibegan a systemaic search of the place. | shouid judge the
hunchback had been alone in the house for some time. He was a
curious person. Everything that could possibly be of service (o me.
I collected in the clothes storeroom, and then | made a deliberate
selection. | found a handbag | thought a sultable possession, and
‘some powder, rouge, and stcking-plaster.

“Ihad thought o painting and powdering my face and al that

there was to show of me, in order to render mysalfvisile, but

the disadvantage of this lay in the fact that | should require

turpentine and other appliances and a considerable amount of time

before | could vanish again. Finaly | chose a mask of the better

type, slighty grotesque but not more so than many human beings,
lasses, greyish whiskers. and a wig. | could find no

underclothing, but that | could buy subsequently, and for the time |

‘swathed myselfn calico dominoes and some white cashmere scarfs. |

burstin the innr room were eight pounds i gold. | could go forth

‘advantage for eavesdropping and so forlh-one makes sounds. Its

2
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rh,
1o othar hand | am har 1o catch, Tis iniiiiy i ac, s
rly G000 case: s el i getng way, 5 usl
approsching. s partcdary sotl, erefoe,m Kiing 1
Vak Tound & man,whatevr veapon v s, choose y poit, ke
as like. Dodge as | like. Escape as | like."

Kemp's hand went to his moustache. Was that a movement
downstairs?

“And it s Kiling wo must do, Komp.

s kiling we must do,” repeated Kemp. "I istening to your
plan, Griffin, but 'm not agreeing, mind. _Why_kiing?"

“Not wanton kiling, but a judicious slaying. The point s, they
know thera is an Invisible Man--as well as we know there is an
Invisible Man. And that Invisible Man, Kemp, must now establish a

in a thousand ways-—scraps of paper thrust under doors would
sufice. And all who disobey his orders he must ki, and kil
all who would defend them.”

“Humph'" said Kemp, o longer listening to Grifin but o the sound
of his front door opening and closing,

“ltseems 1o me, Grifin," he said, to cover his wandering
attention, “that your confederate would be in a dificult
positon.”

N0 0 wouldknow e was  confecerate” said he Invile an.
‘eagerty. And then suddenly, "Hush! Whats that downstairs’

“Nothing," said Kemp, and suddenly began (0 speak loud and fast.
“I don't agree o this, Griffin," he said. “Understand me, | don't
agree to this. Why dream of playing a game against the race? How
can you hope to gain happiness? Dor't be a lone wolf. Publish

Man from food and sleep, the necessily fo incessant walchiulness
and for a prompt attention to any evidence of his movemens. And
50 swit and decided was the action of the authorites, 50 prompt
‘and universal was the belief n this sirange being, that before.
nightfall an area of several hundred square miles was in a stringent
state of siege. And before nighifal, too, a thri of horror

went through the whole watching nervous countryside. Going from
‘whispering mouth to mouth, swift and certain over the length and
breadth of the country, passed the story of the murder of M.
Wicksteed.

Vour supposton it e sl ars efuge was e

ermoon hs Salled ot agan bt uponsome e at oves

dancn ok e o o e sl e ot Weltned
is to e at least overwhelming.

Of course we can know nothing of the datails of that encounter.
Itoceurred on the edge of a gravel pit, not two hundred yards

from Lord Burdock's lodge gate. Everything points to @ desperats
struggle-the trampled ground, the numerous wounds Mr. Wicksteed
received, his spintered walking-stick; but why the attack was made,
saven @ urderous roney, s mpossil o magie. e he
aman of

fory: e of fory-ae. stoward 1 Lo Burdock ofofensive

ravelled with ocked doors, and the goods lrafic was aimost
eniirely suspended. And in a great ircle of wenty miles round Port
Burdock, men armed with guns and bludgeons wer presently setting
outin groups of three and four, with dogs, o beat the roads and
felds.

he country lanes,
otlageand wamig 1 pacpe 1o ok up ol huses,and keep
had

broken up by three o'clock, and the children, scared and koeping
together in groups, were hurrying home. Kemp's proclamation--signed
indecd by Adye—was posted over almost the whole distict by four or
five oclock n the afteroon. It gave biiefly but cearly all the
conditions of the strugge, the necossity of kaoping the Invisibio

world to provoke
such a terrble antagonist. Against him it okt soem ne it
Man used an iron rod dragged from a broken piece of fence. He.

. going qt y meal,
attacked him, beat down his fesble defences, broke his am, felled
him, and smashed hs head to ajell.

Of course, he must have dragged this rod out of the fencing before
he me his victim—he must have been carrying it ready in his hand.
Only two details beyond what has already been stated seem to bear
on the matter. One is the circumstance that the gravel pit was not

in M. Wicksteed's direct path home, but nearly a couple of hundred

e ot

tothe effect tha, going 1o her afternoon school, she saw th
murdered man "troting" in a peculiar manner across a fied towards




1 ral . Her paniomine of i ckon suggets 3 man ursing

thing on the ground before him and sriking at t ever and
oA it i el ik Shewas e 12t preon o s im
alive. He passed out of her sight to his death, the struggle being
hidden from her only by a clump of beech trees and a sight
depression in the ground.

Now this, o the present writers mind at least,lfs the murder
outof the reaim of the absolutely wanton. We may imagine that
Griffin had taken the rod as a weapon indeed, but without any
deliberate intention of using it in murder. Wicksteed may then have
by and noticed this rod inexplicably moving through the air
9

h

ot oven havo hearof h Invisblo Man. O can hen
mcine th sl M making oty n 1t 1 avod
discovering his presence i the neighbourhood, and Wicksteed,
excited and curious, pursuing this unaccountably locomolive
object-finally strking at .

No doubt the Invisible Man could easily have distanced his
middle-aged pursuer under ordinary circumstances, but the posiion
in which Wicksteed's body was found suggests that he had the

il luck to dive his quarry nto a corner between a dritof

the
extraordinary irascibilty of the Invisible Man, the rest of the
encounter vill be easy 1o imagine.

Buthis is pure hypothesis. The only undeniable facls—for stories
of chidren ara often unreliable-—ar the discovery of Wickstoed's
body, done to death, and of the blood-stained iron rod flung among
the netties. The abandonment of the rod by Griffin, suggests that
the affair, po:

he took it he had a purpose-was abandoned. He was certainly
an intensely egotistcal and unfeeling man, but the sight o his

his first victim, bloody and pitul at hs feet, may have.
released some long pent fountain of remorse which for a time may
have flooded whatever scheme of action he had contrived.

Afterthe murder of Mr. Wicksteed, he would seem o have struck
across the counlry towards the downland. There is a story of a

Adye's pocket.

‘Adye desisted and thought, "Where | go, he said slowly, s my own

business." The words were stil on his lips, when an arm came round

his neck, his back felt a knee, and he was sprawling backward. He
ey, and in

siruck n the mouth and the revolver wrested from his grip. He made

a vain clutch at a sippery limb, tried to struggle up and fell

back. "Damnt" said Adye. The Voice laughed. "d kil you now i it

‘wasn'tthe waste of a bullet” it said. He saw the revolver in

mid-air six feet of, covering him.

"Well?" said Adye, siting up.

aid the Voice.

ot

Adye stood up.
*Attention," said the Voice, and then fiercely, “Don't ry any.

games. Remember | can see your face if you can't see mine. You've
gotto go back to the house.”

*He woritlet me in," said Adye.

“Thats a pity.” said the Invisible Man. "Ive got no quarrel with
you:

‘Adye moistened his ps again. He glanced away from the barrel of

between heaven and earth, six yards away. "What am | 0 do?" he.
said sullely.

“Whatam _I_to do?"asked theInviible Man. "You wil get help. The
oy g s o you .60

I Wil ry. 1fhelets me in wil you promise not o rush the.
door?”

observation. He vanished behind a laburnum, and appeared again
clambering over a fence that abutied on the open down. In a second
the

he
siope towards Mr. Heelas

Lordr" cried Mr. Hoelas, struck with an idea; its that Invisible
Man brute! Its right,after all”

With Mr. Heelas o think things like that was o act, and his cook

‘watching him from the top window was amazed to see him come pefting

towards the house at a good nine miles an hour. There was a

slamming of doors, aringing of bels, and the voice of Mr. Heelas

bellowing ke a bull. "Shut the doors, shut the windows, shut

everything!-the Invisible Man is coming!" Instantly the house was

full of screams and directions, and scurrying feet. Ho ran himselt
the he did so

Kemp's head and shoulders and knee appeared over the edge of the
garden fence. In another moment Kemp had ploughed through the
asparagus, and was running across the tennis lawn (o the house.

"You can't come in," said M. Heelas, shutling the bolts. "' very
sorry if he's ater you, but you cant come inl”

Kemp appeared with a face of terror close to the glass, rapping and
then shaking frantically at the French window. Then, seeing his

atthe side door. the side
gate 1o the front of the house, and so into the. And M.
Heslas staring from his window--a face of horror-had scarcely.
witnessed Kemp vanish, ere the asparagus was being trampled this.

upstairs, and the rest of the chase s beyond his purview. But as
e passed the staircase indow, he heard the side gate slam.

Emerging into the hil-road, Kemp naturally took the downward
direction, and 5o it was he came to run in his own person the ver
race he had watched with such a citcal eye from the belvedere.
study only four days ago. He ran it well, for a man out of

training, and though his face was white and wet, his wits were cool
tothe last. He ran with wide strdes, and wherever a patch of

Tough ground intervened, wherever there came a patch of raw fints,

volce heard about sunset by a couple of men in a field near Fer
ottom. It was wailing and laughing, sobbing and groaning, and ever
‘and again it shouted. It must have been queer hearing. It drove up
fiold and died

hills

Invisible Man must
the rapid use Kemp had made of his confidences. He must have
found houses locked and secured; he may have litered about
railway stations and prowled about inns, and no doubt he read the.
prociamations and realised something of the nature of the campaign
‘against him. And as the evening advanced, the fields became dotted
Pers and e i groupsof e o men, iy wit he
par

ancthe, Buth avorded hem al W may undorsand sometingof
his exasperation, and it could have been none the less
e Nmes s suppie h nformation et was boing ueed 50
For  for
nearly twenty-four hours, save when he turned on Wicksteed, he was
unted man. In the night, he must have eaten and slept; for in
the morning he was himself again, active, powerful, angry, and
lignant, for

CHAPTER XXV
THE SIEGE OF KEMP'S HOUSE

K d . witen in pencil
paper.

“You have been amazingly energeic and clever.” this leter ran,
“though what you stand to gain by i | cannot imagine. You are
‘against me. For a whole day you have chased me; you have tried to
rob me of a night's rest. But | have had food in spite of you, |

have sieptin spite of you, and the game is only beginning. The
‘game is only beginning. There is nothing for it but o start the

Terror. This announces the first day of the Terror. Port Burdock.

“Ive ot no quarrelwith you. said the Voice.

Kemp hd uried uptars e lting Adye o, and now rouching
mong the broken glass and peering cautiously over the edge of the.

Sy vindow s v s Ay sand preying i e Uneeen

“Why doesn't he fire?" whispered Kemp to himsalf. Then the revolver

moved a il and the giintof the sunlight lashed in Kemp's

eyes. He shaded his eyes and tried (o see the source of the

blinding bear.

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

“Promise not to rush the door,” Adye was saying. "Don' push a
winning game t0o far. Give a man a chance.”

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

He house,

‘The revolver vanished, flashed again into sight, vanished again,

a
following Adye. Then things happened very quickly. Adye leapt
backwards, swung around, cutched at his litle object, misse

fel forward Tt
pu of bue n the air. Kemp did not hear the sound of the shot.
Adye writhed, raised himself on one arm, fel forward, and lay.
sl

For a space Kemp remained staring at the quit carelessness of
Adye's atitude. The afteroon was very hot and stil, nothing

couple
chasing each other through the shrubbery between the house and the
fot . Ady Ly cnthe v ar th e The i of
e s down he o werecrau, bt none e

o house was a whie furo, apperenty an o man asie. Kemp
oo 1 sotoundingsof s houso or 3 Gimpse o v
revolver, but ithad vanished. His eyes came back to Adye. The game.
was opening well

Then came a ringing and knocking at the front door, that grow at

ora bitof broken glass shone dazzling, he crossed it and et the
bare invisible feet that followed to take what lina they would.

For the first time i his e Kemp discovered that the hill-oad
s ndescrbaly vastond desclte,and ot he begiingsof e

Iooked locked and barrad: no doubt they were locked and barred--by
his own orders. Bul at any rate they might have kept a lookout
for an eventualty like this! The town was rising up now, the sea

was the police station. Was that footsleps he heard o et
Spurt.

“The peaple below were staring at him, one or two were running, and
s breath was beginning (o saw in his throat. The tram was quite
near now, and the "Jolly Cricketers" was noisily baring its doors.

ey
works. He had a transitory idea of jumping into the tram and
slamming the doors, and then he resolved 1o go for the police
station. In another moment he had passed the door of the "Jolly
Cricketers," and was n the blistering fag end of the siret, with
human beings about him. The tram driver and his helper--arrested
b 1o sight of i orious haso- 81504 sarng i i
horses unhilched. Further on the astonished features of navvies
‘appeared above the mounds of gravel.

His pace broke a litle, and then he heard the swiftpad of his
pursuer, and leapt forward again. “The Invisible Manl” he cried to
the navvies, with a vague indicative gesture, and by an inspiration
leapt the excavation and placed a burly group between him and t
chase. Then abandoning the idea of the police station he tured
o e i oot rushed by  greengrocers car.

hesi i of a second at the door of a swelstuff
shop, and then Trac for b et of alley that an back nto.
the main Hill Street again. Two or thee litle children were
playing here, and shrieked and scattered at his apparition, and

s and windows opened and excited mothers revealed

their hearts. Out he shot into Hil Street again, three hundred

130 longer under he Queen  your Golone of Plce,and
the rest of the; it is under me--the Terrorl This is day o
Joaroneof e new 8poch-1h Epoc of he Invisibe Man lam
Invisible Man the First. To begin with the e wil be easy. The

fist day there wil be one execution for the sake of example—a

man named Kemp. Death starts for him to-day. He may lock himself
away, hide himself away, get guards about him, put on armour

ifhe likes iseen Death,is coming. Let him take
precautions: it willmprass my people. Daath starts from the

pillar box by midday. The etter wil allin as the postman comes
along, then off The game begins. Death starts. Help him not, my
people, lest Death fall upon you also. To-day Kemp i to die."

Kemp read tiseter twice, "I 1o hoa.” he said. Thats
his voice! And he means i

He turmed the folded sheat over and saw on the addressed side of it
the postmark Hintondean, and the prosaic detail 2d. to pay."

Ho ot up sy eving st unfrishec-be lterrad
o'clock post-and wentinto his study. He rang

for s ousen told her 1o go round

examine all the fastenings of the windows, and close al the

shutters. He closed the shutters of hs study himself. From a

locked drawer in hs bedroom he took  litle revolver, examined it

after doing this, and then retued to his cooling lunch.

thought
"We will have him!" he said; "and | am the bait. He will come too
far

He went up 1o the belvedere, carefull shutting every door after
him. "It a game,” he said, "an odd game-bu the chances are
all for e, Mr. Grfi,in spie of your nvsibity. Grfin
_contra mundum_.. with a vengeance.”

st tmulous, but pursuant o Kemps stclons e senants
ed themsalves into their rooms. This was followied by a
vty Kemp st soringang th b oy cauoustyou
of the three windows, one after another. He went to th
et and sond nering ineasly. He amed s wih s
bedroom poker, and went to examine the interor fastenings of the
ground-floor windows again. Everything was safe and quiel. He
retumed 1o the belvedere. Adye lay motionless over the edge of the.
gravel Just as he had fallen. Coming along the r0ad by the vilas
the housemaid and twa policemen.

deadly st The
approaching. Ho wondorod wha his anagoris was doing

He startod. There was a smash from below. He hesitated and went
d in. Suddenly

of the iron fastenings of the shutters. He tumed the key and

opened the kitchen door. As he did so, the shutters, split and

spintering, came flying inward. He stood aghast. The window frame,

sav oronecrossbar, was il ntac, bt ony e tooth of

in the fra

an axe, and now the axe was descendmg in sweeping blows upon the

‘window frame and the iron bars defending it Then suddenly it leapt

aside and vanished. He saw the revolver ying on the path outsids

and then the it weapon sprang nto the air. He dodged back. The,
aspl the

closing door flashed over his head. He siammed and locked the door,
and as he stood outside he heard Grifin shouting and laughing.

Then the biows of the axe with s spliting and smashing
consequences, were resumed.

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

again. Itwould
He ran into the hall, put up the chain, and drew the bolts. He made
the gir speak before he dropped the chain, and the three people
blundered into the house in a heap, and Kemp slammed the door
again.

yards from the tram-ine end, and immediately he became aware of a
tumultuous vociferation and running people.

He glanced up the sireet towards the hill Hardly a dozen yards off

an a huge navvy, cursing in fragments and slashing viciously with
‘spade, and hard behind him came the tram conductor with his fists

clenched. Up the sireel others followed these two, striking and

shouting. D town, men and women were running, and he.

noliced clearly one man coming out of a shop-door with a stick in

his hand. "Spread outt Spread oult” cried some one. Kemp suddenly

grasped the altered conditon of the chase. He stopped, and looked

found, panting. *He's close here!” he cried. "Form a line across—"

He was hit hard under the ear, and went reelng, trying to face

Tound towards his unseen antagonist. He just managed o keep his
1, and he struck a vain counter n the air

again under the jaw, and sprawled headlong on the ground. In

lbows
near the ground. "'ve got him!” screamed Kemp. *Help! Help--hold!
He's down! Hold his feetl”

In another second there was a simultaneous rush upon the struggle.
and a stranger coming into the road suddlnly might have thought an
nd

hre was o shovting aftr Kemps rycnly a sound of bows
and feet and heavy breathing.

Thencame @ mign ff, and h il Han how of a couple
of his antagonists and rose to his knees. Kemp ci

frontike 2o oo sag, and  dozen rands arpo00, chched,
oo 8 \ugged i b

Down went the heap of struggling men again and rolled over. Thero

He s100d at the window staring at the hot hilside. *He must get
od every day--and | don't envy him. Did he realy sleep last

night? Outin the open somewhere-secure from collsions. | wish

e could get some good cold wet weather instead of the hea.

“He may be watching me now."

He went o
brickwork over the frame, and made him start iolently back.

“Im geting nervous.” said Kemp. But it was five minutes before he
went to the window again. "t must have been a sparrow,” he said

Prsenty heheard e onkdoor belnging, and hurted
stairs. Ho unbolted and unlocked the door, examined the chain,

Du\ itup, and opened catiously without showing himself. A

familiar voice hailed him. It was Adye.

“Your servant's been assauited, Kemp." he said round the door.

“Whatt" exciaimed Kemp.

Letmein*

Kemp released the chain, and Adye entered through as narrow an
opening as possible. He st00d in the hall, looking with infnite
relief at Kemp refastening the door. "Note was snaiched out of her
hand. Scared her horribly. She's down at te station. Hysterics
He's close here. What was it about?"

Kemp swore.

“What a fool said Kemp. I might have known. Ifs not an
hours walk o Hiniondoan. Arcady?*

“What's up?” said Adye.

“Look herel” said Kemp, and led the way into his study. He handed
Adye the Invisible Man's etter. Adye read it and whistied softy.
“And you-7" said Adye.

“The Invisible Man!" said Kemp. *He has a revolver, with two
Jeft. He's killed Adye. Shot him anyhow. Didn't you see him on
e aan? et ing oo

“Who?" said one of the policemen
“Adye," said Kemp.

“We came in the back way, said the girl

“What's that smashing?” asked one of the policemen.

“He's In the Kitchen--or wil be. He has found an axe-"
‘Suddenly the house was fullof the Invisible Man's resounding
blows on the kitchen door. The gir stared towards the kichen,
shuddered, and relrealed into the dining-room. Kemp trid to

‘explain in broken sentences. They heard the kitchen door give.

his way," said Kemp, starting nto m:\wlly and bundied the
Doﬁcemen I he deingsToom doorw

“Poker,” said Kemp, and rushed 1o the fender. He handed the poker
he had carried to the policeman and the diningroom one to the
other, He suddenly flung himself backward.

e sl one plceman, duked, a1 cavgt 1 36 o i ke

rippe
Cooper. The eeondp cicaman brought s pokercown o o fitle
weapon, as one might knock down a wasp, and sent it ratting 1o the
floor.

and thenr:
with an idea of escaping hyme s shared vindon,

‘The axe receded into the passage, and fell to a position about two
feet fom the ground. They coud hear the Invsble Man breathing,
“Stand away, you two," he said. "l want that man Kemp.

was, | am afraid, some savage kicking. Then suddenly a wid scream
of "Mercy! Mercy! that died down swifly to a sound fke choking,

“Get back, you fools!" cried the mufied voice of Kemp, and there
was a vigorous shoving back of stalwart forms. “He's hurt | tell
you. Stand back

‘There was a brief strugle to clear a space, and then the circle of
‘eager faces saw the doctor kneeling, as t seemed, fiteen inches
in the air, and holding invisible arms to the ground. Behind him a
constable gripped invisible ankles,

“Dorityou leave go o en,” ried the big nawvy, holding a
blood-stained spade; *he's shamming.

“He's . said the doctor,
a1 ok . His faco was buised and aroady Goin red: he
‘spoke a bleeding lip.

seamed to be feeling at the face. "The mouth's all we," he said
And then, "Good God"

He 51004 up abruptly and then knelt down on the ground by the side.
ftheingunseen. Thers was pusing and shufin, o sound o
pecpel

‘coming out of the houses. The doors of
I uony e v suddenly wide open. Very lte was said.

"He's
not breathing,” he said, and then, *| can' feel his heart. His
ight

Suddenly an old woman, peering under the arm of the big nawy,
‘screamed sharply. “Looky therel” she said, and thrust out a
wrinkled finger.

And looking where she pointed, everyone saw, faint and transparent.
a5 though it was made of glass, 5o that veins and arteries and

bones and nerves could be distinguished, the outine of a hand, a
hand limp and prone. It grew clouded and opaque even as they stared.

“Hullor” cried the constable. "Here's his feet a-showing!”

roposed a trap-Iike ool said Kemp, "an sent my progosal
out by a maid servant. To him.

‘Adye followed Kemp's profanity.

tfl cear out;

aid Adye.
*Not he, said Kemp.

Avesounding smashof gass came o upsials Adye1ada sivery

glimpse of a e revolver half out of Kemp's pocket. "

window, upstairs” said Kemp, and led the way up. The

Secon mash whils they wire Sl on th Saease. When hey
f

of
half the room ltered with splintered glass, and one big flnt
Iying on the writing table. The two men stopped in the doorway.
conemplatng he weckage, Kemp sore agaln, and o he did o the
third window went with a snap like a pistol, hun fora

mament an clapesd n agged, herng iangles o e oo

i

hats this for?” said Adye.

s 2 beginning,” said Kemp
“There's no way of climbing up here?"
"Not for a cat” said Kemp.
"No shutters?”
"Not hre. All the downsiairs rooms.-Hullol"

‘Smash, and then whack of boards hit hard came from downstar.
“Confound him" said Kemp. “That must be—yes—its one of the

bedrooms. He's going to do al the house. But he's a fool. The
shutters are up, and the glass will fal outside. Hell cut his
feet”

its destruction. The
landing porplca. " havo " sad Adyo. Lo o havo a sickor

"We want you. said the first policeman, making a quick step
forward and wiping with his poker at the Voico. The Invisible Man
and he blundered tand.

Then, as the policeman staggered with the swing of the blow he had
aimed, the Invisible Man countered with the axe, the helmet crumpled
like paper, and the blow sent the man spinning (o the floor at the.
head of the kitchen stairs. But the second policeman, aiming behind
the axe with his poker, hit something softthat snapped. There was a
sharp exclamation of pain and then the axe fel o the ground. The.
policeman wiped again at vacancy and hit nothing; he put his foot on
the axe, and struck again. Then he stood, poker clubbed, listening
intent for the sightest movement.

He heard the dining-room window open, and a quick rush of foet
within. His companion rolled over and sat up, with the blood

running down between his eye and ear. "Where is he?" asked the man
on the flor.

otk [ it b Heis standing somentiers i e ol
Unless he's siipped past you. Doctor Kemp--i

Pause.

*Doctor Kemp," cried the policeman again.

The second policeman began struggling to his feet. He stood up.

Sudeny h i paof b ol o h chen s cad e
Ve

heard. ried the first policeman, and incontinently flung
e pokor smashata Il gas rac

He made as i he would pursue the Invisible Man downstairs. Then he
thought better of it and stepped into the dining-room.

octor Kemp-—* he began, and stopped short,

octor Kemp's a hero,” he said, as his companion looked over his
shoulder.

Komp was to be seen.

And so, slowly, beginning at his hands and feat and creeping along

continued. It was lik the slow spreading of a poison. First came
the lile white nerves,  hazy grey skelch of a imb, then the
glassy bones and intricate arteries, then the flesh and skin, first

a faint fogginess, and then growing rapidly dense and opaque.
Presently they could see his crushed chest and his shoulders, and
the dim outine of his drawn and battered features.

When at last the crowd made way for Kemp o stand erect, there lay,
naked and pitful on the ground, the bruised and broken body of a
young man about thirty. His hair and brow were white--not grey.
with age, but white with the whiteness of albinism--and his eyes

3 and
his expression was one of anger and dismay.

said aman 3
and three litle children, pushing forward through the crowd, were
suddenly twisted round and sent packing off again.

‘Someone brought a sheet from the “Jolly Cricketers,” and having
covered him, they carried him into that house. And there it was, on

a shabby bed in a tawary, il-ighted bedroom, surrounded by a crowd
of ignorant and excited peopl, broken and wounded, betrayed and
unpitied, that Griffin, the first o all men to make himself

invisible, Grifin, the most gifted physicit the world has ever

seen, ended in infinte disaster his strange and terrible carcer.

THE EPILOGUE

So ends the story of the strange and evi experiments of the
Invisible Man. And if you would leam more of him you must goto a
lit inn near Port Stowe and talk to the landlord. The sign of

lite man with a nose of cylindrical proportions, wiry hai, and a
Sporadic rosiness of visage. Drink gonerously, and he willtell you

something.and o down o th statonand e h baadhounds
put on. That ought to sattie him! They're hard by-not te
minutes-

Another window went the way of s fellows.
“You haven't a revolver?" asked Adye.

Kemp's hand went to his pocket. Then he hesitated. * haven't
one--atleast to spare.”

“Hibring it back." said Adye, "you'll be safe here.”

Kemp, ashamed of his momentary lapse from truthfulness, handed him
o

“Now for the door,” said Adye.
s they stood hesitating in the hall they heard one of th
firs-foor bedroom windows crack and clash. Kemp went to the door

‘and began 1o sifp the bolts as silenty as possible. His face was a
ftle paler than usual. "You must step straight out,” said Kemp. In

the Ppi

back into the staples. He hesitated for a moment, feeling more
‘comfortable with his back against the door. Then he marched, upright

v near him. +510p 3 . a8 Voo, i Ao soppod dead
and his hand tightened on the revolver.

“Well?" said Adye, white and grim, and every nerve lense.

“Oblige me by going back 0 the house, sald the Voice, as ense
andgrimas

“Sory," said Adye a e hoarsely, and moistened his lips with
s tongue. The Voice was on his left front, he thought. Suppose he
were to take his luck with a shot?

“What are you going for?” said the Voice, and there was a quick
movement of the two, and a flash of sunlight from the open lip of

“The second policemants opinion of Kemp was terse and vivic

CHAPTER XXVl

THE HUNTER HUNTED

M. Heolas, Mr. Kemp's nearest neighibour among the il holders,
was asleep In his summer house when the siege of Kemp's house
began. Mr. Hoelas was one of the sturdy minority who refusd to
believe ‘i al this nonsense" about an Invisible Man. His wife,
however, as he was subsequently to be reminded, . He insisted
upon walking about his garden just as if nothing was the matter,
and he went o sleep in the afternoon in accordance with the custom
of years. He slep through the smashing of the windows, and then

He
looked across at Kemp's house, rubbed his eyes and looked again.
“Then he put his feet o the ground, and sat istening. He said he.
s dammned, but il he stnge ing was visblo-Th hause
looked as though it had been deserted for weeks-after a

fiol. Every window was ke and eveny window,savo those e
belvedere study, was binded by the internal shutters.

1 ould have sworn L was all ight-he looked a his walch-"twenty
minutes ago.

He 3
far away in the distance. And then, as he sat open-mouthed, came a
stil more wonderful thing. The shutters of the crawing-room window
vire fng open vilnty, and he houserad i et cudoor et and

sash. Suddenly a man appeared besid he, elpng hrDr. Kemp!
In
stuglng ous sh pichod fonvarsand vanished among the shrubs:

. Heelas stood up, exclaiming vaguely and vehemently at all these.
wonderful mmgs He saw Kemp stand on the sil, spring from the
window, and reappear almost instantaneously running along a path in

heran,

generously of allthe things that happened to him after that time,
and of how the lawyers tried to do him out of the treasure found
upon him.

“When they found they couldr't prove whose money was which, I'm

blessed,” he says, “f they didn't try to make me out a blooming

reasure trove! Do | _look._like a Treasure Trove? And then a
tellthe.

Music 'All-Justto tell ‘o in my own words-—-barring one."

you can always do so by asking i there weren't three manuscript
books in th to admits there X
with asseverations that everybody thinks _he._ has ‘em But bless you!
e hasn. "The Invisible Man it was took ‘om of o hide ‘em wher

| cut and ran for Port Stowe. Its that Mr. Kemp put people on with

the idea of _my_ having 'om.”

And pensive state,
busties nervously with glasses, and presently leaves the bar.

He is a bachelor man-his astes were ever bachelor, and there
are no women fok in the house. Outwardly he buttons~—itis
‘expected of him-but in his more vtal privacies, in the matter

of braces for example, he stil tums to string. He conducts his

house without enterprise, but with eminent decorum. His movements.
are siow, and he is a great thinker. But he has a reputation for
wisdom and for a respectable parsimony in the vilage, and his
Knowledge of the roads of the South of England would beat Cobbett

And on Sunday mormings, every Sunday moring, allthe year round,
while he is closed to the outer world, and every night after ten,

e goes into his bar parlour, bearing a glass of gin fainty inged

with water, and having placed this down, h

‘examines the biinds, and even looks under the table. And then,
being satisfied of his solitude, he unlocks the cupboard and a boy

in the cupboard and a drawer n that b

I brown leather, and pl
middle of the table. The covers are weather-worn and tinged with an
ditch and fthe

P washed The



in an armchair, ils a long clay pipe slowly-gloating over the.
pulls one it a
begins 1o study it-tuming over the leaves backwards and forwards.

His brows are knit and his lips move painfully. "Hex,litle two up
in the air, cross and a fiddle-de-dee. Lord! what a one he was for
intellect”

Presently he relaxes and leans back, and biinks through his smoke.
cross the room at things invisible o other eyes. "Full

secrets.” he says. "Wonderful secrets!”

*Once | got the haul of them-—_Lord_

| wouldnit do what_he_did; Id just-well” He pulls at his

pipe.

Sohe lapses into a dream, the undying wonderful dream of is .
‘And though Kemp has fished unceasingly, no human being save the
with

invisibiity and a dozen other strange secrets written therein
‘And none other will know of them il he dies.



