[image: The New Accelerator, H. G. Wells]Introduction
The New Accelerator
Read the A1 text first. It tells the story in simple English.
You can also read the original text. The links take you to the same part of the story.
Select a word to open a note. The word notes and culture notes use simple English.
This book is in English. It has no translations.
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Copyright
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The original work is in the public domain.
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This edition uses AI tools to help make the A1 text and notes. The publisher is responsible for this edition.
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1. Professor Gibberne's Idea
My friend Professor Gibberne lives near me in Folkestone. He is a scientist. He studies how medicines change the way the body works.
We often sit together in the evening and talk. He likes telling me about his ideas. One idea interests him more than all the others.
“I want to make something that makes the whole person faster,” he says. “Not only the heart or the brain. Everything.”
He holds up a little green bottle.
“Think about it. You could think twice as fast and move twice as fast. You could do twice the work in the same time.”
“Wouldn't that make you tired?” I ask.
“Of course. And you would need more food. But think how useful it could be.”
We talk about people who need more time. A doctor could think about a difficult case. A student could finish studying. I could finish writing a book.
The Professor calls his new medicine the Accelerator. That name means that it makes things go faster.
Sometimes he worries about what it may do. Sometimes he thinks about selling it. He wants people to pay him for his work.
I keep thinking about time. What will the world look like to a person who moves much faster than everyone else?
Original English readingA1 English
2. The Green Bottle
One August day, I meet the Professor in the street. His face is bright, and he walks very quickly.
“I have done it!” he cries. “Come to my house. You must try it.”
He takes my arm, and we hurry up the hill. It is a hot day. Soon I am breathing hard.
“Does it make you twice as fast?” I ask.
“Much faster! A thousand times faster. Perhaps many thousand times. I don't know yet.”
That is more than I expected.
We go into his workroom. The little green bottle stands on the desk. I look at it. I am interested, but I am afraid too.
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The New Accelerator
Certainly, if ever a man found a guinea when he was looking for a pin, it is my good friend Professor Gibberne. I have heard before of investigators overshooting the mark, but never quite to the extent that he has done. He has really, this time at any rate, without any touch of exaggeration in the phrase, found something to revolutionise human life. And that when he was simply seeking an all-round nervous stimulant to bring languid people up to the stresses of these pushful days. I have tasted the stuff now several times, and I cannot do better than describe the effect the thing had on me. That there are astonishing experiences in store for all in search of new sensations will become apparent enough.
Professor Gibberne, as many people know, is my neighbour in Folkestone. Unless my memory plays me a trick, his portrait at various ages has already appeared in The Strand Magazine--I think late in 1899; but I am unable to look it up because I have lent that volume to some one who has never sent it back. The reader may, perhaps, recall the high forehead and the singularly long black eyebrows that give such a Mephistophelian touch to his face. He occupies one of those pleasant little detached houses in the mixed style that make the western end of the Upper Sandgate Road so interesting. His is the one with the Flemish gables and the Moorish portico, and it is in the little room with the mullioned bay window that he works when he is down here, and in which of an evening we have so often smoked and talked together. He is a mighty jester, but, besides, he likes to talk to me about his work; he is one of those men who find a help and stimulus in talking, and so I have been able to follow the conception of the New Accelerator right up from a very early stage. Of course, the greater portion of his experimental work is not done in Folkestone, but in Gower Street, in the fine new laboratory next to the hospital that he has been the first to use.
As every one knows, or at least as all intelligent people know, the special department in which Gibberne has gained so great and deserved a reputation among physiologists is the action of drugs upon the nervous system. Upon soporifics, sedatives, and anæsthetics he is, I am told, unequalled. He is also a chemist of considerable eminence, and I suppose in the subtle and complex jungle of riddles that centres about the ganglion cell and the axis fibre there are little cleared places of his making, little glades of illumination, that, until he sees fit to publish his results, are still inaccessible to every other living man. And in the last few years he has been particularly assiduous upon this question of nervous stimulants, and already, before the discovery of the New Accelerator, very successful with them. Medical science has to thank him for at least three distinct and absolutely safe invigorators of unrivalled value to practising men. In cases of exhaustion the preparation known as Gibberne’s B Syrup has, I suppose, saved more lives already than any lifeboat round the coast.
‘But none of these little things begin to satisfy me yet,’ he told me nearly a year ago. ‘Either they increase the central energy without affecting the nerves, or they simply increase the available energy by lowering the nervous conductivity; and all of them are unequal and local in their operation. One wakes up the heart and viscera and leaves the brain stupefied, one gets at the brain champagne fashion, and does nothing good for the solar plexus, and what I want--and what, if it’s an earthly possibility, I mean to have--is a stimulant that stimulates all round, that wakes you up for a time from the crown of your head to the tip of your great toe, and makes you go two--or even three--to everybody else’s one. Eh? That’s the thing I’m after.’
‘It would tire a man,’ I said.
‘Not a doubt of it. And you’d eat double or treble--and all that. But just think what the thing would mean. Imagine yourself with a little phial like this’--he held up a little bottle of green glass and marked his points with it--‘and in this precious phial is the power to think twice as fast, move twice as quickly, do twice as much work in a given time as you could otherwise do.’
‘But is such a thing possible?’
‘I believe so. If it isn’t, I’ve wasted my time for a year. These various preparations of the hypophosphites, for example, seem to show that something of the sort.... Even if it was only one and a half times as fast it would do.’
‘It would do,’ I said.
‘If you were a statesman in a corner, for example, time rushing up against you, something urgent to be done, eh?’
‘He could dose his private secretary,’ I said.
‘And gain--double time. And think if you, for example, wanted to finish a book.’
‘Usually,’ I said, ‘I wish I’d never begun ’em.’
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Glossary index
accelerator
English A1
The name of an invented medicine in the story. It makes a person's body and mind work much faster than the world around them.
/əkˈsɛləreɪtər/
Example: The Professor calls his new medicine the Accelerator. That name means that it makes things go faster.
A1 English: #9
folkestone
English A1
A town by the sea in south-east England.
/ˈfoʊkstən/
Example: My friend Professor Gibberne lives near me in Folkestone. He is a scientist. He studies how medicines change the way the body works.
A1 English: #1
medicine
English A1
Something used to help or change the body. In this story, it can make people move faster.
/ˈmɛdəsən/
Example: My friend Professor Gibberne lives near me in Folkestone. He is a scientist. He studies how medicines change the way the body works.
A1 English: #1
professor
English A1
A teacher at a university, or someone who knows a lot about a subject there.
/pɹəˈfɛsɚ/
Example: My friend Professor Gibberne lives near me in Folkestone. He is a scientist. He studies how medicines change the way the body works.
A1 English: #1
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accelerator
English A1
The name of an invented medicine in the story. It makes a person's body and mind work much faster than the world around them.
/əkˈsɛləreɪtər/
Example: The Professor calls his new medicine the Accelerator. That name means that it makes things go faster.
Full note
folkestone
English A1
A town by the sea in south-east England.
/ˈfoʊkstən/
Example: My friend Professor Gibberne lives near me in Folkestone. He is a scientist. He studies how medicines change the way the body works.
Full note
professor
English A1
A teacher at a university, or someone who knows a lot about a subject there.
/pɹəˈfɛsɚ/
Example: My friend Professor Gibberne lives near me in Folkestone. He is a scientist. He studies how medicines change the way the body works.
Full note
medicine
English A1
Something used to help or change the body. In this story, it can make people move faster.
/ˈmɛdəsən/
Example: My friend Professor Gibberne lives near me in Folkestone. He is a scientist. He studies how medicines change the way the body works.
Full note
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