
Section B: The 19th century novel 

Answer one question from this section on your chosen text. 

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

Read the following extract from Chapter 10 and then answer the question that follows. 

In this extract from the final chapter, Jekyll describes his struggles with conscience.  

 

Starting with this extract, how does Stevenson present ideas about sin and punishment? 

Write about: 

 how Stevenson presents ideas about sin and punishment in this extract 

 how Stevenson presents ideas about sin and punishment in the novel as a whole. 

[30 marks] 

My devil had been long caged, he came out roaring. I was conscious, even when I took the 
draught, of a more unbridled, a more furious propensity to ill. It must have been this, I suppose, 
that stirred in my soul that tempest of impatience with which I listened to the civilities of my 
unhappy victim; I declare, at least, before God, no man morally sane could have been guilty of 
that crime upon so pitiful a provocation; and that I struck in no more reasonable spirit than that in 
which a sick child may break a plaything. But I had voluntarily stripped myself of all those 
balancing instincts by which even the worst of us continues to walk with some degree of 

steadiness among temptations; and in my case, to be tempted, however slightly, was to fall.  

    Instantly the spirit of hell awoke in me and raged. With a transport of glee, I mauled the 
unresisting body, tasting delight from every blow; and it was not till weariness had begun to 
succeed, that I was suddenly, in the top fit of my delirium, struck through the heart by a cold thrill 
of terror. A mist dispersed; I saw my life to be forfeit; and fled from the scene of these excesses, 
at once glorying and trembling, my lust of evil gratified and stimulated, my love of life screwed to 
the topmost peg. I ran to the house in Soho, and (to make assurance doubly sure) destroyed my 
papers; thence I set out through the lamplit streets, in the same divided ecstasy of mind, gloating 
on my crime, light-headedly devising others in the future, and yet still hastening and still 
hearkening in my wake for the steps of the avenger. Hyde had a song upon his lips as he 
compounded the draught, and as he drank it, pledged the dead man. The pangs of transformation 
had not done tearing him, before Henry Jekyll, with streaming tears of gratitude and remorse, had 
fallen upon his knees and lifted his clasped hands to God. The veil of self-indulgence was rent 
from head to foot. I saw my life as a whole: I followed it up from the days of childhood, when I 
had walked with my father's hand, and through the self-denying toils of my professional life, to 
arrive again and again, with the same sense of unreality, at the damned horrors of the evening. I 
could have screamed aloud; I sought with tears and prayers to smother down the crowd of 
hideous images and sounds with which my memory swarmed against me; and still, between the 
petitions, the ugly face of my iniquity stared into my soul. As the acuteness of this remorse began 
to die away, it was succeeded by a sense of joy. The problem of my conduct was solved. Hyde was 
thenceforth impossible; whether I would or not, I was now confined to the better part of my 
existence; and O, how I rejoiced to think of it! with what willing humility I embraced anew the 
restrictions of natural life! with what sincere renunciation I locked the door by which I had so 
often gone and come, and ground the key under my heel!  
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