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STRANGE STORIES FROM A MAGIC PEN
THE STORY OF DAVIDSON'S EYES

Wapnght, 19159

HE transitory. mental aberra-y
tion of Sidney Davidson, re-*
markable enough in itselt, i~’=

Sl mere remarkable if Wade's ex-|
planation i~ to he eredited.
It happened that 1 was the im-!

diediate witness of Davidson’s scizye

are, and it falls naturally toome
s gt the story apeen paper.

W hen | sav that T was the imme-
tate witness of his ~ctzure, | mean
that | was the first
Ihe thing happened ai the Harlow
Technical College just bevond the!
He was alone

on the scene.

Highgate Vrehway
in the Targer laboratory when the
thing happened. T was inthe small-
room, where the balances are,
writing up some note-. The thun-
derstarm hind completely upset iy
It was just after
that 1

or

work, of course.
one of the  louder
thought [ heard some glass smash
in the other room. | stopped writ-|
ing. andd trned ronnd to listen. For

peals

A taoment D eaed nothing : the hail?
was playing the devil’s tattoo ony
tie corrugated the roof.
Then came another sound, a “mash’

no donbt of it this time. Some-
tiing heavy had been knocked off
the beneh | jumped up at once,
aad went and opened the door lc:nl-i
I

ing into the big laboratory.
<andivg unsteadily in the middle;
of the room, with a dazzled look on?
hi~ face. My first impression was!
that lie was drunk. 4 He didd not no-}
~omrething imvisible a €ard in fruntl
He put out his hand,
slowdy, hesitatingly,  and
then  clutched  nothing. "\\'h:n’s‘
comd to it he said. He held upy
lits hauds 10 his face. fingers spread!
out. 'l‘hcl

thing happened three or four years
1ge, when cvery one swore by that

zine of

I wa~ surprised to hear a queer
<ort of langh, and saw Davidson

tive me. He was clawing out at
o s face,

ratier

“Creat Scott!™ he said.

sersonage. Then hie hegan raising!
i reet clhinnsly, as though he had|
sxpected to find them glued tf-‘!llc;

door. i

[ “What's’
He tarned’
round inomey direction and looked

“Davideom ! eried

die matter with vou =

Jutt Tor mies He looked over me
el e and on either side of me, |
Cthout the slightest <ign of .~cringi
“Winves,

aihablv neat schooner.

. he said s und are-y
I ~wear
Hello ™

teshonted sueddenty at tie topoof

atowas Bellows” vorec,

Lenee.

T

o -un:c;

Wil

U shantered remain- of

clectrometers,

N

. o o

spcnan s snd e

e the Clectromerer !

b e ! <ot I

. .

! ’ v Bands i oone
Seochre o i dledtroneters
W v e vy Lo <7 e
nodenic can e stiguonme toaarnd

. e e s ike
L 1l e walked
gt nto tae hendhr aniorecon!

CoUNome e httery, ' e
1l I swavime
{ A “haviden and”
n e e aaer
¢ henomoaven
“hecald swear that was
Woho o domt o Jheay

ventrselt e s Bellow s =7 ;

Hoecnrred neome that he st
ek Dlined,

ad Lud my hand

I walked

table

s D never san aoman
led iy Tdes He jump- |

round

danas Trom e, and came
e atitide of seli-defense, his!
distorted
e Gad ! he eried. What was

Ve fanrly with terrar

[
e .
|

Dividson ™

s Bellows Confound it}

. t
He jwaped  when  1oanswered!
i and stared—how can 1 express:

tr-—neht through me.

alking, not to me, but to himself. | the corridor and asked old Wade to|and sunrise!

‘tlere in broad dayhght on a clear

wach.  Not a place to hide in” e

ooked about him wildly.  “Here!
{moti.”
e suddenly turned and ran

Then s hittered abwast

I vite room,

headlong into the hig electro-mag-
net—so violently that, as we found
afterward, he bruised his shoulder
and jawbone cruelly. At that he
stepped back a pace. and cried out;
with almost a whimper, “What, in
heaven's name, has  come  over
e stooa. blanched with ter-
ror and trembling  violently,  with
bi< right arm clutching  his left,
where that had collided with the
magnet.

By that time | owas excited, and

me "

fuirh excited. “Davidson” <aid 1,
“don’t be afraid.”

He was startled at my voice, but

not o excessively as before. | re-

‘n;:nul my words inas elear and

tirm i tone as | could assume.
“hellows" he  ~aid. “is that

voul’

Can’t vou sce it's m
He laughed. T can’t even ~ce it's
my~cli. Where the devil are we?”
“Ilere.” said 1. “in the labora-
tory.”

“The Taboratory 7 Bie dnswered,

thought over him a long time -—-vou
know how he knits his hrows—and
then made im - feel the couch.
cuiding his hands to it “That's a
couch,” said Wade. “The couch in
the private room of  Prof. Bovee.
Horschair stpfling.”

Davidson felt abont, and puzzled
over i, and answered  presently
that he could feel it all nght, but
he conldn’t see it

“What do vou see 27 asked Woade.
Davidson said he conld see nothing
but a lot of sand  andl broken-up
shells. Wade gave him some other
things to feel, telling him what
they mere,  and  watchize him
heenly .

said Da
of nothi

idson, presently, apropos

in a puzzicd tone, aid put his hand
“lawas in the lab-y

to hi~ forchead.

oratery il that tlash came, »butv
I'm hanged if oy there now. What
ship s that =7

“There's no ship,” ~aid T Do
be ~ensible, ol chap.”
“Noooship!™ he repeated. and

secmed to forget my derial forth-
with, 1 suppose.” sind heo ~low!y,
“we're hoth dead. Bun the rumniy
part i~ 1 feel fust as though ©-ull
Dot get used ot
! e, bosapposes The old
Shop was srrucie by lightning, |

b o by
Il

up A quick thing, el
lows  agh 7

. s - . '

“hentt s nonsense. You're

Yo are o the
biutdermy abont.
siched a new clectrao-
when

i

chyvy AR

{rocs e teward
shoedrates.

! . . 1
must e sand e
ey e et a Cler berc goes
the pat o wbes et L onever

Hoaid wosonmeil”
1

Iy o haedbom
BT B RTT R R HEIS

NG e b Fave a seT ol m
vistbde i Coand e By Jove!
there™s S com g round the
headland ' 10 vers mach Tthe the
old hire aner o @ ditterent

chineane

I ~hook his are
cricd, Twake up!”

Tt was just then tiat Boyvee came:
in Csoon as Beospoke Davidson
exchared COld Boaee! Deiad
too Wi o fnn !

I itastened tooesplain tiat David-
<on was i a kind of sommanebulis-
tie trance. Bovee was interested at
once. We Loth did all we could to
roase the fellon it of his extraor-
dina ~tate. e answered  our
questions, and asked us some of his
awn, but his atention seemed dis-
tracted byobis hallnemation about a
Leach wad o slnp. He kept interpo-
lating  obhsenvations concermng
<ome boat and the davits and sails.
Hlline with the wind, Tt made one!

TP aen

\

medn
“Rather,” said Davidson,

. - Db o
.,&5&( Tt

SN B overahing vou see is hal-
Lo atory

S o berheles . sand s Dl
N

Tl cotame tee, T ~imad Woade
SN are Give, anc i this toong of

Bove'ss P somethmg has hap

Spenci e sonr eves Yoar cannat
sees oo el et hear, hat ot
soe Dooven ol me T

THowcces toome teit bosce oo
nue " Davidson rubleed n
Enuckles mte s eves, WL
he ot

SHhar s wdl Do Terat porpiox

vorrtelow - hiere, and Twaibtalb e
et hooe o eah.”

S\t oa e Devdaon thongin,
“Help e dew,” said he,
presenthy s and now Pme soriy o
trouble von but will voun el mie
all thar cner aam

Winde repaaied 1t very patientiy.
Dhividcson =hat Ins eves, and pressad
Tis T vpon s forchead, = Yes”

sard hies IS quite might,
nyoeves are shut 1 know youre

right.
by ome on the couch,
adagain, And
dark.”

Thet be opened his exes. " And
there,” <aid hie, “is the sun just Tis-

That's vou, Bellows, sitting
I'm i Fng-
we're in the

“The ship s almost hull down,”

o “Never mind  the  ship.” said
Wade, “Listen 1o me. Davidson
Do ven know  what hadlucimatiorr

! le was absolutely help-
less, and had o be fed like a newly
hatched bird, and Ted about and w
dressed. 11 he attempted 1o move
he dell over things or struck him-
~elf agianst walls or doors,

\ter a din or <o he got used o
hearing our vaices withont seving
us, and willinglv admitted he was
at home, and that Wade was right
mowhat he told him.

g hlind.

.
caged, insisted on coming o see
hiny, amd would <it for hours every
day while e talked  about  this
beagh of Tus. Holding her hand
~cemued tocamtort hime inmensely.
He explained that when we leit the
collegge and drove home - he livad
i Hampstead Village--it appeared
to him a~ if we drove right through
a sandhill it wis periectly black
unnl cinereed  again aned
througin rocks aned trces and ~olid
obstacles, atd when he was taken
L to his own room it made him giddy

e

11y to smoke. We put a pipe in his ]

hands—he almost poked his eve out
Cwith it —and litit. But he couldn’t
(taste anything. I've since found it's
tthe same with me [ don’t know if
its the vsual case  that | cannot
enjor tobacco at all unless 1 can
see the smoke.

lut the queerest part of his vi-,

sion came when Wide sent him out
in a bath chair to get iresh air. The

My sister, to whom e was en-: Davidsons hired a chair, and got

that deaf and obstinate dependent
cof theirs, Widgery, to attend it.
Widgery's ideas of healthy expedi-
tiors were peenliar. My sster, who
haed been to the Dog's Home, met
them i Camden Town,  toward
King's  Cross.  Widgery  trotting
along complacently, and  Davidson
evidentlv most distressed, trying in
diis fechle, blind  wav  to attract
Widgery's attention.

He positiveiy wept when iy <is-
ter spoke to him,
darkne~<!" he said, feeling for her
Thand. ) must get out of it or |
shall die” M

He was quite ncapable of
plaining what was the mater,

[
hut

cmy sister decided he mtist go home,
\unnl presently, as they went up the|

'

'
1

A horror came upon me.

and alvost rrantic with dhie Tear of
npstairs

1=

talling, T gomny
aead o B I thirty or oy
feet wlune the rocks of his g
mary siand. Fle kept saving he
cshoul s siseh all the eggs, The end
swas thiat he had o be taken down
mto hi< father's comsulting room
and lanl apen o couch that ~stood
“there.

He deseribied the islard as heing
a bleak kind of place on the whole,
pwith very ditle vegetation, except
some peaty stutl, and a lot of bare
rock. There were  multitudes  of

~u

feel queer, m the dusk s laboratory, ing, and the vards of the ship, and penguins, and thev made the rocks

to hear Tim saying such things.

Ie was blind and helpless. We,
at cach elbow, to Boyvee's pri-
and while Boyee talked
1o him there. and  humored  him

one

come and look at him,

The voice of our dean s<obered
him a little, but not very much. He!
asked where his hands were, antl|
why he had to walk about up to
his waist. in the ground. Wade

"a tumbled sea, and

a cmlpl(‘ of

IArds Hying. | never saw anything

had 1o walk him down the passage.j<o real. And I'm sitting up to my’

neck in a bank of sand.” .
He hent forward and covered his
face with his hands. Then he

He began|about this ship idea, I went alongjopencd his eves again. “Dark sea

And yet I'm sitting
ou a sofa in old lloyce’s room!—
God help me!™

That was the beginning. For
three wecks this strange affection
of Davidson's eves continued un-
abated. It was far worse than be-

fwhite and disagreeable to see.  The
‘sea was often rough, and  once
there wa~ a thunderstorm, and he
lay and shouted at the silent flashes.
Once or twice scals pulled up on
the heach, but only on the first two
or three days it was very
funny the way in which the pen-
guins used to waddle right through
him, and how he seemed to lie
among them without disturbing
them. .

I ren:ember one odd thing, and
that was when he wanted very bad-

ad
—

hill toward Thoepstead, the Torror
Ssecmedd to drop from hine e <id
S o] 1o see the stars again,
thongh 1t was then alvat aoon and
a blazing d
“Iseamed” e old me adter-
ward, “as if | was hemg carried ir-
resi~tbly tovand the water. | was
not very much alarmed at iirst. - Of
conrse 1t was might there, o lovely
might.”
COM course 7

I asked, dor that
striek e as odd.

COf cowrse,” sd Lo UIHes al-
wity~ might there when it ois day
heres - Well we went right inta the
water, which wais calm and shining
undor the moonlight= just a broad
swell that seenied o grow broader
vl tatter as 1 came down into it
UThe surface glistened just like a

fkin it might hive been empty
fapace mnderneath dor all 1 could

;lvll o the contrary. - Very slowly,
Hor | rode slanung into it, the wa-
lter crept up o my eves. Then 1
Pwent uneder, and the skin seemed to
break and  heal again about nry
eyes.

“The moon gave a jump up in
the ~ky and grew green amd dim,
and fish, faimly  glowing, came

“Olh, get me ont of this hornable’

B

v
H. G. Wells

by, and a man® with a bell cr"»inglspots left upon his eves. He wu
coals. . able to get up and steer himsclt
“1 kept sinking down deeper and [about, feed  himseli once moie
deeper mto the watef’. It became | read. smoke, and behave like an or-
inky black about me, not a ray ' dinary citizen again.
from ghove came down into that! A\t first it was very confusing ¢
darkness, and  the  prosphorescent him to have these two pictures
i things grew brighter and brightcr.l0\"-'"3}‘1""4{ cach ot'ier ke the
The snaky branches ot the deeper!changing views of a lantern, but i1n
;weeds flickered like the flames of|a little while he  began to distin-
Cspirit famps: bat, after a time,’ guish the real from the illusory.
Ithere were no more weeds. The At first he was unfeigmedly gla!,
“fishes came staring and gaggng to- and seemed only  too anxions 1o
sward me, and into me and threagh complete his cure by taking oxei-
e, | onever mazined such tishes, cise and tonies. But as that odd
hefore. They had lines o firepisland of his hegan to fade away
along the <mles of them as though}irom him, he became queerly nre -»
thev had heen outlined with a lu-yested moit. He wanted particul.. ¢
2
S
4

[

minous penetl, Iy to go down into the deep ¢
CoAnd there was o ghasthy thing again, and would  spend half

™
wards with @ 1ot of time wandering about the low-ivin
dtwining  arms. And then | osaw,parts of London, trying to find the
coming very  <hwvly toward e waterlogged wreck he had - seea
throngh the gloom, a hazy aass ofdritting. The glare of real day-
lizht that resolved it~cli a~ it drew light very <oon impressed him -
nearer into multitndes  of fshes,vividl as o blot out everything of
struggling and darting round some- his shadowy world, but of a nigh:-
ithing  that driited. 1 drove on:time, in a darkened room, he coui-l
Sstraight toward it and presently 1 stll sce the white-splashed rocks ¢
<aw inthe midst of the tinlt, and the island. and the clumsy penguin:
Feothe Jight of the Gish, o bit of staggering o and fro. - But eveny
splinterad spar loonng over me, - these grow tainter and fainter, an.,
aned z dark Tl ulting cver, and at Jast, <o after he married my
wme  glowing  phosphorescentj sister, e saw them for the la-t
forms  that  were  shaken  and time, .
writhed as the tish bit at them, I And now w-tell of the queerest
SThen wowas | hegan to try o at-Hthing of all - \lout two vears aiter
Stract Widgery's attention.  \ hor- s cures | dined with the David-
ror came upon me. Ugh!  I'sonscand aiter dinner a man named
<hould have driven right into those Atkins calle] mo e is a lieuten®
half-caten  things. [ your sister ant in tae roval navy, and a plea--
rant, talkative man. e was on
iriendly term~ with my brother-in-
!‘l:n\'. and was  ~oon on  friendlv
terms with me. It came out that
she was  engaged  t Davidson’s
Ieousin, and incidentaily he took out
“a kind of pocket photograph case
to show us a new rendering of his
francee. " And, by the by,” <aid he,
“here’s the old Fulmar.”
Davidson looked at 1t
en ~uddenly his face
“Good heavens aid he.
ralmost swear
’ “What 27 said Atkins.
< That 1 hid seen that
Hore”
o 7Don’t ~ce how vou can have
She hasn't been out of the South
Seas for six  vears, and  hefore
then '
“But” began  Davidson, il
then,  “Yes—that's  the  ship |
dreamed of. 'm <ure that's the
~hip 1 dreamed of. She was stand-
ing off an 1<land that swarmed with
penguins, wid she tired a gun.”
“Good Lord ' <aid Atkins, whe
had never heard the particulars of
the ~eizure. “How the deuce could
vou dream tha
And then, hit by bit, it came out

swinming hack

casually.
he oy
1 eonl

ship e

1

(it on the very day Davidson was
S

treized, BN Fulmar had ac-
Hually been off a hiule rock o the
creat ~outh of Antipodes Esland. A hoat
Nev-hid lnded overnight to get pen-
! W fenins” eggs, had Been delayed, and
For three  weeks o Davidson re- e thunderstonm * drifticg up,  the
nadned mothes simgulo state, crow had waited unul the
g what wt the tme we imagined fmormng beiore reioining the <hip.
wis e alegether phantasmaly Atkins had been one of them, and
workland ~stone bl to the world ' he corroberated, word for  word,
around b Then, one Tuesday, e dosermtions Davidson had gy
when | called, T onet ol Davidson en of the i-hnd and the boat.
moahe passgae. © There is not the slightest douls
“He can ~ee hic thum ™ the aWdm ans o our nnds that P isen
gentleman <aidd, mea periect tre <= s veally seen the place -
port. e was struggling o s unacecomntable wan, while ce e -
overeeat. e cansee s thumh, ed Tnther and thither i Londen, Bis
Bellow <" he sad, with tears e <ieht moved hither and tinther ma
e L wnll e nght manner that - correspeended, aboat

Thad not come! Thie
holes i them, Biellow
er mind. Put it was

~eo- hoat s

I o<

. VU

et thi~ distant aslaned. Tlow s abse
Iorushied o Davidsens He dately aomysteny.

wits heldmg up a littdle book before. That completes e 1 Ralie

Chis daces and s leoking art at andstory of Davidson’s cves s per
Langhimyg inaoweak Kind of wave Thaps the best antherticated Gase m
SIS amasing.” said el U There'sPesistence of areal vision at a dis-
a kind of patch come there”  Heltanee,  Explmtion there is none
pointed with his finger. T'moon the forthe ning, except what - Prof,
rocks as nsual, and the penguims Wade has thrown ent. But bis ex
are ~taggering and fHapping about :planation mvokes the foarth di-
as naval, and there’s been g whale aenswen, and adissertation on- the-
Showing every now and ther, but oretival kinds of space. To talk of
s ot oo dark now 1o ke him there bei “a  kink in o space”
out. But put something there, and scents mere nonsense to me: it mas
Lsee it -1 do sée it TUs very dimybe becnse Eam no mathematiciar.
and broken in places, bt I osee ity When | said that nothing wonld
all the same, like a faint specter of Palter the Tact that the place i~ S0
iself. 1 found it out this morning siles away. he answered that twa
while they were dressing me. 103 points might he a vard away on a
like a hole in this infernal phantom i sheet of paper and vet be hrought
world. Just put vonr hard by mineftogether by bending  the  paper
No—not there. AN Yes! T see itround. The reader may grasp his
(The base of your thumb and a bit,argument. but I certainly do not.
of enfi! 1t aoks like the ghost of LTI idea scems to he that Davidson,
a bit of vonr hand sticking out Uf’\l'm]li“g between the poles of the
the darkening  ~ky.  Just © by itjbig clecteo-magnet, had some ex-

1
darting round me -and things that
secmed made  of lmminous  glass,
and 1 passed tirough a tangle of

seaweeds that shone with an oily

_there's a group of stars like a cross
coming out.” )

From that time Danvidson legan
to mend. 1l account of the
luster.  And <o | drove into the change, like hi~ account of the vi-
sea, and the star~ went out one by sion, was od llv convincing.  Over
one, and the moon grew greener: patches oi-his field of vision the!
and darker. and the seaweed be-:phattom worll grew fainter, grew
came a luminous purple red. Ititransparent, as it were, and through
was all very faint and mysterious, | these translucent gaps he began to
and evervthing seemed to qui\'cr.‘scc dimly the real world about him.
And all the while I could hear the "The patches grew in size and num-
wheels of the hath chair creaking. ber. ran together and spread until

and the footsteps of people goingionly here and there were blind

traordinary twist given to his retinal
clements  through  the  sudden
changg in the field of jorce due to
he lightning.

e thinks, a» a consequence of
this, thar it may be possible to live
visually in ome part of the world,
while one lives bodily in another.

But the whole of his theo
seems fantastic to me. I'Pc facts
concerning Davidson stand on an

altogether different footing, ard I
can testify personally to the ac-
curacy of every detail I have given.




