The King in Yellow: A Weave of Terror

I climbed the three dilapidated flights of stairs, which I had so often climbed before, and
knocked at a small door at the end of the corridor. Mr. Wilde opened the door and I walked in.
When he had double-locked the door and pushed a heavy chest against it, he came and sat
down beside me, peering up into my face with his little light-coloured eyes. Half a dozen new
scratches covered his nose and cheeks, and the silver wires which supported his artificial ears
had become displaced. I thought I had never seen him so hideously fascinating. He had no
ears. The artificial ones, which now stood out at an angle from the fine wire, were his one
weakness. They were made of wax and painted a shell pink, but the rest of his face was
yellow. He might better have revelled in the luxury of some artificial fingers for his left hand,
which was absolutely fingerless, but it seemed to cause him no inconvenience, and he was
satisfied with his wax ears. He was very small, scarcely higher than a child of ten, but his arms
were magnificently developed, and his thighs as thick as any athletes. Still, the most
remarkable thing about Mr. Wilde was that a man of his marvellous intelligence and
knowledge should have such a head. It was flat and pointed, like the heads of many of those
unfortunates whom people imprison in asylums for the weak-minded. Many called him insane,
but I knew him to be as sane as I was. I do not deny that he was eccentric; the mania he had for
keeping that cat and teasing her until she flew at his face like a demon, was certainly eccentric.
I never could understand why he kept the creature, nor what pleasure he found in shutting
himself up in his room with this surly, vicious beast. I remember once, glancing up from the
manuscript I was studying by the light of some tallow dips, and seeing Mr. Wilde squatting
motionless on his high chair, his eyes fairly blazing with excitement, while the cat, which had
risen from her place before the stove, came creeping across the floor right at him. Before I
could move she flattened her belly to the ground, crouched, trembled, and sprang into his face.
Howling and foaming they rolled over and over on the floor, scratching and clawing, until the
cat screamed and fled under the cabinet, and Mr. Wilde turned over on his back, his limbs
contracting and curling up like the legs of a dying spider. He was eccentric. Mr. Wilde had
climbed into his high chair, and, after studying my face, picked up a dogs-eared ledger and
opened it. Henry B. Matthews, he read, book-keeper with Whysot Whysot and Company,
dealers in church ornaments. Called April 3rd. Reputation damaged on the race-track. Known
as a welcher. Reputation to be repaired by August 1st. Retainer Five Dollars. He turned the
page and ran his fingerless knuckles down the closely-written columns.
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reader of horror fiction, and in the King weaves his most effective magic. Readers cant help
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wicked link in a terrifying lineage, the tales contained in The King in Yellow have inspired
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