
Robert Louis Stevenson: The Strange Case of Dr Jekyll and Mr Hyde 

Read the following extract from Chapter 1 and then answer the question that follows. 

In this extract Mr Utterson and Mr Enfield are out for a Sunday walk. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

01. Starting with this extract, how does Stevenson present a sense of mystery in the 

novel?  

 

Write about:  

• how Stevenson presents a sense of mystery in this extract  

• how Stevenson presents a sense of mystery in the novel as a whole.  

 

[30 marks] 

Two doors from one corner, on the left hand going east the line was broken by the 

entry of a court; and just at that point a certain sinister block of building thrust 

forward its gable on the street. It was two storeys high; showed no window, nothing 

but a door on the lower storey and a blind forehead of discoloured wall on the 

upper; and bore in every feature, the marks of prolonged and sordid negligence. 

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

distained. Tramps slouched into the recess and struck matches on the panels; 

children kept shop upon the steps; the schoolboy had tried his knife on the 

mouldings; and for close on a generation, no one had appeared to drive away these 

random visitors or to repair their ravages. Mr. Enfield and the lawyer were on the 

other side of the by-street; but when they came abreast of the entry, the former 

lifted up his cane and pointed. “Did you ever remark that door?” he asked; and 

when his companion had replied in the affirmative: “it is connected in my mind,” 

added he, “with a very odd story.” 

“Indeed?” said Mr. Utterson, with a slight change of voice, “and what was that?”  

“Well, it was this way,” returned Mr. Enfield: “I was coming home from some place 

at the end of the world, about three o’clock of a black winter morning, and my way 

lay through a part of town where there was literally nothing to be seen but lamps. 

Street after street and all the folks asleep - street after street, all lighted up as if for 

a procession and all as empty as a church - till at last I got into that state of mind 

when a man listens and listens and begins to long for the sight of a policeman.”  


