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Activities 1

What's the book about?

1 Frankenstein is a famous story. In it, a man makes a terrible monster from
parts of dead people. But which of these pictures shows Frankenstein? Tick
(v') the box.

2 Discuss these questions.

a Have you seen a film about Frankenstein? What happens in it?
b Do you think this book will have a happy or a sad ending? Why?

' What happens first?

1 Look at the'words in italics at the top of page 1 and at the picture on page 2.
Frankenstein is telling Robert Walton the story of his life. What do you think
he has lost?

2 Compare the pictures on pages 2 and 4. How is Frankenstein different?
Where do you think he is in each picture? Make notes.

Notes
Picture, page 2 Picture, page #

The First Letter

You have hope,’ he said to me. You have no reason to be unhappy.
But I have lost everything...

M y dear sister Margaret

I am writing to you from my
ship. We have travelled a long way,
and we are now in the far north. It
has been a difficult and dangerous
journey, but we are safe. There is ice
all around the ship and it is very cold.
We are waiting for an improvement in
the weather before we continue.

I have something interesting to tell
you. A few days ago, we found a man
in the sea. He was travelling across the
ice, but his dogs died. He was alone.
We were hundreds of miles from land,
so we were very surprised.

“Where are you going?” he asked. He was from a foreign country, but he
spoke in English. I told him about our journey to the North Pole*.

The man climbed onto the ship. He was half-dead with cold and tiredness.
He was thin and ill and could not say very much. We took him to the kitchen so
he could warm himself. The poor man was completely frozen. We gavehim dry,
warm clothes. Then he ate some soup and slept.

Now our strange visitor feels better. He is a very interesting man, but he is
yery unhappy. He wants to come to the North Pole with us. He often looks out
into the water. He is looking for something — or somebody. I do not know who
he is. But I can see that he has suffered terribly. His eyes are sad and sometimes
he seems quite crazy.

At first, I did not want to ask him too many questions. He seemed very
nervous. Then, when he was not so hungry and cold, we had some interesting
conversations. I started to like the man and I wanted to be his friend. He has a
quick and intelligent mind. I told him a little about myself. He knows now that
[ left England on my travels six years ago. And here I am, looking for the North
Pole. I will not return home until I succeed.

*The North Pole: the most northern place in the world.
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Frankenstein

“You have hope,” he said to me. “You have no reason to be unhappy. But |

ha.ve lo'st everything and I cannot start life again.” He looked extremely sad as he
said this. Then he was silent and went to bed.

Yesterday, the man promised to tell me about his life.

‘My.story is very strange, sad and frightening. But perhaps people will learn
something from it,” he said.

I have decided to write it all down, in his own words. When I have done

th'at, [ will send it to you. I know it will be very strange, Margaret. But I think it
will also be very interesting.

I will write to you again soon,

Your loving brother
Robert Walton

2

CHAPTER

Young Frankenstein

[ was interested in the secrets of the sky and the earth,
of the natural world.

y name is Victor Frankenstein. I come from Geneva, in Switzerland, and

my family is one of the most important in that country. When I was
very young, my parents travelled a lot. I was their only child, and they took me
with them. My parents were kind and they loved me very much. My earliest
memories are happy ones.

When I was about five years old, we stayed for a week at Lake Como in Italy.
My mother was a kind woman and visited a poor family on a farm. They had
five children. Four had dark hair like the man and his wife, but the other child,
a girl, had fair hair and looked quite different. The farmer’s wife told my mother
the child’s history.

The girl's name was Elizabeth Lavenza, and she was the daughter of a rich
man from Milan. Her mother died when she was born. Elizabeth’s father died
too, trying to free his country from a bad government. He lost everything — his
house and his money. It was all taken away. His child was left with this family.

My mother wanted to have another child very much. And she wanted a
daughter. When she saw Elizabeth, she loved her immediately. She wanted to
bring Elizabeth up as her own child. She talked to the farmer and his wife about
her idea. The farmer and his wife loved the girl, but they agreed. They were not
rich. They wanted Elizabeth to have a good life. So they agreed that the child
could live with us.

Everyone loved Elizabeth. She and I were brought up together, and she was
like a sister to me. We were good friends and never fought. The differences
between us brought us closer together. Elizabeth was calm and happy. She
enjoyed reading poems and she loved the mountains around our home in
Switzerland. I was interested in facts. I wanted to discover everything about the
world around me. The world, to me, was full of secrets, and I wanted to find the
answers to them.

My parents then had another son, Ernest. He was seven years younger
than me. Later, another brother was born. His name was William. We stopped
travelling and moved to Geneva. We also had a country house at Belrive, on the
eastern side of the lake. Belrive was away from the city and we enjoyed a quiet
life there. We spent more and more time at the country house. I became close
friends with a boy called Henry Clerval. He was the son of a businessman from
Geneva. He was a very clever boy and he read a lot of adventure stories.



Frankenstein

['was extremely happy as a child. My parents were always kind to us. They
did not have many rules and we always enjoyed ourselves. We could do what we
liked. Life was amusing and fun.

But my mind was full of questions. I wanted to learn, not to play children’s
games. I read a lot of books on science. The most interesting subject to me was
chemistry. [ was interested in the secrets of the sky and the carth, of the natural
world. My friend Henry was interested in history, adventures and dreams.
Elizabeth loved us and had a very kind heart. Her goodness shone like a light
in our calm, pleasant home. Her smile, soft voice and beautiful eyes brought
happiness to our lives.

chemistry /'’kemistri/ (n) an area of scientific study

4
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One day, when I was about fifteen years old, we saw a terrible storm at our
house in Belrive. It came from behind the mountains. I stayed and watched it
with excitement. As I stood by the door, I suddenly saw a stream of fire pour
from an old and beautiful tree. It was about 60 feet from our house. When
the lightning disappeared, only the bottom of the tree was left. The tree was
completely destroyed.

After that, I never forgot the power of the lightning. I was very interested in
clectricity, and in the power that exists in all natural things. I wanted to learn
more about different kinds of science. So I started to study these subjects with
even more excitement than before. At that time, perhaps, an idea began to form
in my mind. But that idea brought only misery to my later years.

lightning /'laitniy/ (n) bright electrical light in the sky during a storm
power /'pavo/ (n) the ability of something to destroy. When you have power over someone,
they have to follow your orders.

misery /'mizari/ (n) great unhappiness



Frankenstein

When I reached the age of seventeen, my parents decided to send me to the
University of Ingoldstadt. But before I left, a terrible thing happened. It was the
first of many terrible things that happened in my life.

Elizabeth became very ill and her life was in danger. My mother did not want
to leave Elizabeth’s bedside. She looked after her day and night. After three days,
Elizabeth got better but then my mother quickly became very ill too. We soon
realized that she was dying. As she lay in bed, close to death, she took my hand
and Elizabeth’s hand.

‘Children,” she said, ‘T am putting all my hopes in the two of you. I want you
to marry. I believe that your marriage will bring you future happiness. It will
make your father happy too. Elizabeth, my love, I want you to take my place.
Look after my younger children. I am sorry that I am leaving you all. It is so
hard. But I must hope that I will meet you in another world.’

Without my mother, the house was empty and cold. Elizabeth was very sad,
but she helped me and the rest of my family. We tried to forget about death; we
had to live for the future. Elizabeth was sweet and kind to us, and I loved her
very much.

The day came when I had to leave for Ingoldstadt. Henry Clerval spent
the last evening with us. He could not come to university with me, because his
father wanted his son to work with him. It was difficult for me to leave my
best friend. We did not want to say goodbye. But in the morning they were all
there — my father, Henry and Elizabeth. They watched me leave and I promised
to write.

[ arrived at Ingoldstadt and started studying. I was good at science and
decided to give all my time to it. On my first day, my new teacher, Mr
Waldman, told me to forget everything that I already knew.

‘If you want to become a real scientist,” he said, ‘you must learn all the
sciences. But I want to teach you chemistry. That is an area of science that is
growing. We are discovering new things all the time. So it is a very important
subject.’

I listened carefully to Mr Waldman. He took me to his laboratory and
showed me his experiments. I was very excited by everything that I saw. Mr
Waldman gave me a list of new books to read.

At the end of the day, I was tired but happy. I will always remember that day,
because it decided my future.

laboratory /la'boratri/ (n) a room or building where scientists do tests
experiment /ik'sperimont/ (n) a scientific test to discover something

6
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CHAPTER

Frankenstein Creates Life

Nervously, I used my tools to create life inside the bodly.
Then I saw his yellow eyes apen.

I became a good student. From the first day, chemistry was my favourite
subject. Mr Waldman was an excellent teacher and I met the other scientists
at the university. I worked on experiments in the laboratory all the time.
Sometimes [ stayed there all night until the stars disappeared from the sky. In the
mornings, [ was tired but happy. I went to my lessons, read a lot of books and
understood more and more.

For two years | worked hard and did not visit Geneva. I wanted to discover
where life came from. I wanted to experiment with science as much as possible.

&

Chapter 2 — Frankenstein Creates Life

| wanted to create life. But first I had to understand death. I studied the human
body. I also studied dead bodies. I was very interested in the change from life to
death. I saw how a body changes. I learned how bodies are made.

And what was the result of all my experiments? I discovered the secret of life.
[ learned how to create life. I was very surprised and extremely happy. At first, |
did not know what to do with my new powers. I could create life, but life needs
to be inside a body. So I went to hospitals and looked at more dead bodies. I
took parts of human bodies back to my laboratory. After a few months, I began
to create a human form.

It was difficult work. I decided to make the person very large and tall. It was
casier to work on a large body. I worked in secret in my laboratory at the top of
the house. The summer months passed. The weather was beautiful, but I never
went outside. I was too busy. I did not want to stop my work for anything.

create /kri'eit/ (v) to make something new
human /'hjurmon/ (n/adj) a person (man, woman or child)

9
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forgot about my friends and my family. I did not write to them. I knew that my
father and Elizabeth and Henry worried about me. I received letters, but I did
not answer them. I thought only about my experiment.

Autumn came. My work was nearly finished, but my health was not good.

I could not eat or sleep. I did not talk to anyone. Every night I felt ill and very
nervous. I was afraid. But I could not stop.

One cold night in November, I saw the first result of my hard work. The
body of the man in front of me had no life in it. It was one o’clock in the
morning, and rain was falling outside. Nervously, I used my tools to create life
inside the body. Then I saw his yellow eyes open. He breathed and moved his
arms and legs.

Success! The body was moving. After years of work, here was a human life! T
looked at him. How can I describe my feelings? The man was terribly ugly. He
had thick black hair and white teeth, but his skin was yellow and dry. His eyes
were very pale. He was a monster.

After nearly two years of this experiment, I looked at the ugly monster
and misery and fear filled my heart. My dream disappeared. I ran out of the
laboratory and went to my bedroom. I threw myself on the bed and tried to
forget about the monster.

But when I fell asleep, I had wild dreams. I thought I saw Elizabeth. She was
walking in Ingoldstadt. When I kissed her, her mouth became cold. Tt was like a
kiss of death.

I woke up, shaking with fear. The yellow light of the moon was shining
through the window, and the monster was standing next to my bed. He looked
at me. His mouth opened and he made some sounds, but I could not listen.
The monster touched my arm, but I escaped from him. I ran downstairs, out
of the house, and stayed away until early morning. Then, slowly, I went inside
and listened for every sound. I did not ever want to see him again. I felt fear
and misery. But I was also very sad. My dream was dead, and my hopes were
destroyed.

At six o'clock I went outside again, for a walk. The sky was black and it was
raining heavily. I was afraid to go back to my room. So I continued walking and
got wetter and wetter. I came to a hotel and waited outside for a few minutes.
Then I saw Henry Clerval.

‘My dear Frankenstein,” he cried, ‘T am so glad to see you! I have just
come from Geneva. At last, my father has given me permission to study at the
university here.’

breathe /bri:d/ (v) to take air into your body and let it out again
monster /'monsta/ (n) a large, ugly, frightening person or animal in stories

10
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Chapter 2 — Frankenstein Creates Life

For the first time in many months, I felt happy and calm. I welcomed my
friend happily. I took his hand and in a few minutes I forgot all my misery. We
walked towards the university together. ‘I am very pleased to sce you, Henry,” |
said. “Tell me about my family. How are my father and brothers? And Elizabeth?’

‘Very well, and very happy. But they are worried because you do not write to
them.” Henry stopped and looked at my face. ‘My dear Victor,” he continued,
‘you seem so thin and pale — so ill. You look tired. Have you been awake all
night?’ :

‘You have guessed right, Henry. I have been very busy with one piece of
work. I have not rested enough. But I hope that this work is now finished. I
am free.’

We arrived at the door of my house. I did not want to see the monster. I did
not want Henry to see it. So I told Henry to wait at the bottom of the stairs. I

12

went up to my room and I opened the door slowly. I went inside, but it was
empty. .

“The monster has run away,” I thought. I could not believe my good luck. My
enemy was not there.

I went downstairs to get Henry. We went to my room and had breakfast. But
[ could not sit at the table. I was so happy. I jumped over the chairs and laughed
wildly. ‘

‘My dear Victor, Henry cried. “What is the matter? Do not laugh like that.
You are ill! How did this happen?’ .

‘Do not ask me,” I cried. Then I thought I saw the monster in the room. |
put my hands in front of my eyes. ‘Oh, save me!” I shouted, and fell on the floor.

This was the beginning of a long nervous illness. For many months, Henry
was my only nurse. He did not tell my family about my illness. He did not want
to worry them.

13
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During my illness, I talked about the monster. Henry could not understand
me. He believed that I was imagining strange things. But I returned to the same
subject again and again. He realized that it was not a dream. There was a terrible
reason for my illness.

Slowly, Henry brought me back to good health and I became calm again.
One day, when I looked out of the window, I noticed new leaves on the trees. It
was spring. I felt much better.

‘Dear Clerval,’ I said, ‘how can I thank you? You have been so kind to
me. You came here to go to university. But you have been a nurse all winter.
am very sorry.’

‘It does not matter, Victor,” he replied. “You do not need to thank me. I will
be happy if you are well. That is enough for me. But promise me one thing.
Please write a letter to your father and to Elizabeth. You have been silent for a
long time, and they are very worried about you. They do not really understand
how ill you have been.’

‘Of course I will,” I replied. “They are the most important people in my life.
They are always in my thoughts.’

“Then maybe you are well enough to read this.” Henry gave me a letter. ‘It
arrived a few days ago.’

It was from Elizabeth, and it was a very kind, friendly letter. She told me
about my father and my brothers. She asked me to write back. I was very happy
to read her letter, and I wrote back immediately.

Two weeks later, I was able to leave my room, and I returned to the
university. But I did not want to study science now. I took everything out of my
laboratory. When I saw my chemistry equipment, I felt very nervous again. I
hated chemistry.

Henry did not like science. He wanted to study foreign languages. 1 was very
happy to study with him and I enjoyed my new classes. I did not want to leave
Henry alone in a place he did not know very well. So we spent the summer
together happily and I decided to return to Geneva at the end of the autumn. 1
was ready to go home.

Winter arrived, and there was a lot of snow. The roads were terrible. It was
impossible to travel and I had to wait until the spring.

The month of May arrived. I waited for a letter from my father before I
decided on a date for my return. While we waited, Henry and I went on a
holiday. We walked in the countryside around Ingoldstadt. It was very beautiful,
and we enjoyed ourselves. Henry was an excellent friend to travel with. My
health was much better now. The blue sky and lovely green fields made me
strong. When we arrived back at the university, we both felt calm and happy.

14

Chapter 2 — Frankenstein Creates Life

15



Activities 2

Frankenstein

r——————————

| Were you right? Language in use

At university, Victor has a lot of questions in his head.
Later, when he is telling his story, he talks about them.
Look at the sentence in the box. Then read Victor's

| wanted to
discover where
life came from.

Look back at your answers to Activity 1.2, 2. Then circle the right answers.

1 Robert Walton first meets Frankenstein near Geneva / the North Pole / London.

- |

2 Victor Frankenstein sees the storm at his house in Geneva / Ingoldstadt / Belrive, in questions and write similar sentences.
Switzerland. Y | N St
. “Wheresdoss1ife How can |
What more did you learn? e ere foe , create life?
\ come from? .
1 Put the right names in these sentences. N o4 sdiinns
— "0 P
A She lives with Victor's family but she is not his sister. 2 - ( - TN
Her name is What happens to a Where can | find
............... ) body after death? body parts?
B There are three brothers in Victor’s family. The youngest brother e e 5 s B
iscalled .......c..ooooviiii .
C Victor has a good friend when he lives at Belrive and later at university. (e-\// """"""" \?‘@V/’ e T
HiIS NAME iS5 .o . Ve How rz j & What will my w
i e? | i ike?
D When Victor goes to university, his very interesting science teacher is called (\bOd'iS ma’// il creatlon/lf)\c?k llke.r
1 | wanted to discover ../€1€. life come from e )
, 2 1 WANEEA 1O DISCOVET ..ottt .
November 4: 3 L WANEEA 10 LOAIM oot ee et ee e s eee et e eb e ea b s .
TODAY, aﬂ - S B | WAITEEA £0 LEATTL vecresesevsessoress soseusesimnsnsenammnons mpsomnsss s 83 FHEEHEER 44555 SR SFETEE S EOFE ik v smas )
s il big Last night the body began
lhii/z'wiwll I(j?success. to live and B | WANTEA 10 KNOW 1ovieireeeeeeessnersssseesunesenassssssssnsiesamnsssssisssiosssssansinnesssunsnsonsosnssssasaens .
IREQION i - f i
years,day and ... ‘ atn%p:";i‘igftpale 6 1 WANTEA O KNOW oot )
L it 5 it
I have studied the human - and legs. Suddenly | h
bOdYr weseiskonssbsinainies NG dead. this was .a terrible yu 's,aw hat What happens next?
I have discovered the S o,ut?)g e Frankenstein has created a monster and it has disappeared. Slowly, he has
e OF life, | took laboratory | become happier. But terrible news is coming. What do you think it is? Read the

s Of dead bodies

first sentence of Chapter 3.Then write one word in each of these sentences.
from the hospitals to my

Now | don’t know what to do. |

a 1R T VICEOr'S YOUNG, o.vouvcsmssesssssmavnsssesmasanassane is dead.

. P ihave. . .. 9 i .

| the parts together and made  that really frightens mr:ethmg 2 The MoNSer has ......cmmsrmmmsmensse him.

a very Iargg, tall quy' b 3 Victor hasto g0 t0 .....oocovoriiiiiiiiiiicines immediately.
—— 4 Hewill findthe ...




CHAPTER 5]

William Is Dead

Suddenly, I stopped. There was someone behind a tree.
‘No,’ I thought. It cannot be ..." Yes! It was the monster.

A. letter from my father was waiting for me. He had terrible news. My sweet
young brother William was dead!

‘Last Thursday, we all went for a walk to Plainpalais,” wrote my father. “The
evening was warm and calm. William and Ernest were playing a game. Suddenly,
we noticed that William was lost. We searched for him everywhere. Then we
returned to the house, but he was not there. I found my dear son later, but he
was dead. He was murdered! William had a small picture of your mother in his
pocket, and this picture was stolen. Was this the reason for the murder? Oh,

18
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Victor, we are all so sad! Please come home to Geneva. Elizabeth spends all day
crying. Only you can help her.’ .

Henry watched me as I read. My happiness turned to misery. I threw the
|letter on the table and covered my face with my hands.

“Frankenstein!” cried Henry. ‘My dear friend. What has happened?’

While Henry read the letter, I walked up and down the room.

I must go to Geneva immediately,” I told Henry. My eyes were full of tears.
‘Come with me to order the horses.’

I travelled to Geneva alone, and my journey was very sad and lonely. So
many thoughts came into my mind. .

1 have not been to Geneva for six years,” I said to myself, ‘and a lot of things
have changed. T felt afraid but I did not know why.

&




Chapter 3 — William Is Dead

Frankenstein

Th i .
¢ road ran by the side of Lake Geneva. I looked up at the mountains. Oh, why did I create that terrible monster? I thought about my experiments.

I loved the vi y .
oved the view, but I felt so unhappy. As I crossed the lake in a boat, a | remembered another rainy night, two years ago — the night that I gave him life.
‘My own creation has murdered my brother!” I thought. Nobody can imagine

storm began. [ watched the lightning on the top of the mountains. Then the
my misery. I could not tell my father the true story. I could not tell anyone.

weather got worse. I walked home through the heavy rain. It was beautiful but

frlg‘thZI;Irfliveet el brother Willis. [dsonsin. Tohs , I arrived home early in the morning.
Suddenly T stopped. Ther am, tt) Et'lg t.Is th‘ls st(?rm for you?‘ “They have found the murderer, Victor!” said my brother Ernest.
ey YF;Z It.was t}flz was SOH’IC'OFC ehllnd a tree. ‘No, I.thought. 'It ‘How did they do that?’ I cried. ‘Nobody can follow him! It is impossible!’
e knevs./”that i't was hime Intlor‘lste}rl. Sa‘?’bllm clearly when lightning lic up the Ernest did not understand what I was saying. “The police have arrested
bl g . It was the terrible, ugly monster that I created in Justine Moritz. She murdered William!”

gWhy wa‘s he heret Thierr & thogshe _ . I looked at Ernest. Justine was a sweet girl who helped Elizabeth. She worked
of mv little brother? I e gL Cante. 1o fy mind. Was he. the murderer hard and looked after William. Elizabeth was very kind to her, and everybody

y little brot deks ' HC)rV immediately that he was. I looked again for the loved her. When my mother was dying, Justine was her nurse.

Ezll(lster. [ saw him climbing the mountain; then he disappeared in the grey ‘Nobody can believe that!” I cried. ‘It is wrong!’

arrest /a'rest/ (v) to catch a possible criminal and take them to a police station
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Frankenstein

“We found the picture of Mother in her pocket. She stole it from William
That proves it, doesn’t it?’ .

We were soon joined by Elizabeth. She was six years older too and she was
more beautiful now. She welcomed me warmly, but her eyes were full of sadness.

‘I do not believe that Justine is guilty. She is not a criminal,” said Elizabeth.

‘T hope that we can prove it,” I replied.

The trial was the next day, and we defended Justine. But I could not say who
the real criminal was. We tried to prove that Justine was not guilty. Justine did
not know why the picture was in her pocket. She could not explain it. The judge
did not believe her. The court decided that she was guilty. The punishment
was death.

I felt very unhappy. I was responsible for the deaths of two people
— my little brother William, and kind, sweet Justine. I was responsible for
my family’s pain and misery. My father and brother and Elizabeth were all
suffering and I could not help them. I could not make them all happy again.
And I had a terrible feeling. “There will be more tears,” T thought. “The

monster will return.’

guilty /'gilti/ (adj) unhappy because you have done something wron j

If
T it s g g. If you are guilty of a
trial /'tra.uell (n) the time in a courtroom when a judge hears the facts about a person and a crime
responsible /ri'sppnsabal/ (adj) the cause of something that has happened or of someone’s actions

22
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Frankenstein Finds the Monster

You made me, but now you want to destroy me.
You do not know my misery. How can you play with life like this?’

feer the trial, we went back to Belrive. I liked staying there. I loved the

lake. Often, at night, I waited until the rest of the family were asleep and
(ook a boat onto the water. Sometimes I went into the middle of the lake. It was
quiet and calm, and I could sit in the boat with my thoughts. My family were
still crying for William. Justine was dead, and the true murderer was free. But I
could not tell Elizabeth my thoughts. I was the real criminal.

[ was in a state of complete misery. I knew that I was responsible. I was guilty
because the monster was my creation. I wanted to find him and destroy him.

Nearly two months after the death of Justine, I decided to leave the house
and travel to the mountains. I wanted to go to Chamonix. It was a place that
| knew well. T often visited it when I was a boy. I went on a horse for the first
part of the journey. It was the middle of August, and the weather was good. I
travelled through the valley. The high mountains around me were wonderful. 1
loved their mystery, and the power of nature made me less afraid.

I crossed the river Arve and arrived in the valley of Chamonix. It was
beautiful. There was snow on the tops of the mountains, and between the trees
there were small, pretty houses. In the evening, I came to the village. Tired after
my journey, I fell asleep immediately.

The next day, I decided to climb to the top of one of the mountains,
Montanvert. The path was difficult and dangerous. It was raining and the sky
was dark. When I arrived at the top, it was nearly midday. I sat on a rock and
looked down. Below was the great glacier, like a sca of ice. Soon, the clouds
disappeared and I climbed down onto the glacier. T spent two hours crossing it,
then I stood and looked at the mountains of Mont Blanc and Montanvert. The
sun came out above the clouds. The ice shone brightly.

Suddenly, I saw a man on the ice. He was quite far away, but he was coming
quickly towards me. The man took long steps across the ice. Then I realized who
it was. It was the monster! I was angry and I was frightened. I wanted to fight
him. I wanted to kill him.

‘Go away, you terrible monster!” I screamed. ‘Or stay and die! I want to
destroy you. But I cannot bring back the two people that you have killed?

“Everybody hates me, and you hate me too,” replied the monster. ‘But you
created me. You are responsible for me. You made me, but now you want to

glacier /'glasio/ (n) a large amount of ice that moves very slowly down a mountain valley
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destroy me. You do not know my misery. How can you play with life like this?
Please listen to me and help me. Do what I ask. Then I will leave you and be
good. I will never see you again. I will not make any trouble for you. And I will
not hurt anyone again. If you refuse, I will kill all your friends!

24
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“You cannot understand how I feel,” continued the monster. "The dark sky
'« much kinder to me than people are. The mountains and cold ice are my only
liome. You say that I am a murderer. But yox want to murder me!. Believe me,h
I'tankenstein. At first, I was kind and good, but peop}e were unkind to me. The
liw says that a person can defend himself. Even if he is guilty. Please listen to my

story. Then you can judge me.’

25



sy

Activities 3

Were you right?

Look back at Activity 2.4. Then read i
s 0 y read these sentences. Are they right (v') or

1 [ ] William was murdered by Justine Moritz.

N

[j Victor goes home to Geneva after six years.
3 [ | His friend Henry goes with him.
4[] Victor sees the monster again after he arrives at his home.

What more did you learn?

Look.at this .rep.aort in a Swiss English-language newspaper. There are a number
of mistakes in it. Change the words that are underlined.

ﬁ“umnrmﬁ"c i
ik z"“

Williormn

AL [
m.;immn!: [

) o,

boy’s sister was stolen from his body. It was |
later found in the house of Justine Moritz, a

house for a few months, The Fra’nkehételn\

: 5
family were at her trial. They were happy |/
~when the court found her guilty. H
punishment was twenty years in prison, | -0 somsmmsmsiomsonenonsened
: 1
|
|7

Frankenstein

# language in use

| ook at the sentence in the box. The first part
tells us why Victor fell asleep. Write these
sentences in the same way.

Tired after my journey,
| fell asleep immediately.

| Victor studied night and day because he was very interested in science.

studied vnignt and day

N nterested n science,

Busy

Crazy

| What happens next?
Ihe monster is going to tell Victor his side of the story. What do you think he
will say? Tick (v) all the answers @ i G
that you think are right.

| Everybody ..
| is afraid of him.
| hates him.
| helps him.
| runs away from him.

Victor feels ...

| ] sorry.
|| afraid.
] responsible.

2 Heis looking for ...
| afriend.
| love.
| someone to kill.
| | pleased.

|| angry.

| another monster.
| | understanding.



CHAPTER Chaptcr 5 — The Monsters Story

g The Monster’s Story

More than anything, I wanted [riends and I wanted love.
But [ frightened people. They thought I was cruel.’

When I heard the monster's words, I felt kinder towards him. Yes, I created
him. I was responsible for his happiness or unhappiness. I decided that

I must listen to his story. He went across the ice, and I followed him. It started

raining again. We sat down by a fire in a small hut on the mountain. The

monster began to speak.

At first I was alone and I was hungry. I took some clothes from your house,
but I was cold. I do not remember very much, but I remember the forest near
Ingoldstadt. I quickly learned how to live there. [ ate leaves and fruit, and I
drank from the river. I was not quite human, so I did not need good food. I did
not know who I was. I did not know where | came from. But I learned about
life. I enjoyed the song of the birds. My eyes saw light and dark — the sun in the
day and the moon at night.

‘Sometimes, [ searched for food all day. I did not know how to make a fire. I
could not get warm. One day, I saw a little hut on a hill. The door was open, so
I went inside. An old man sat by the fire. He turned when he heard a noise, He
looked at me and screamed. Then he ran outside, across the fields, as quickly as
he could. There was some bread, milk and cheese on the table. It was the man’s
breakfast. I was very hungry, and I ate it quickly. I liked the hut because it was
dry and warm. I fell asleep on the floor.

‘Later, I continued walking across the fields. Evening came, and I arrived in
a village. It seemed so wonderful! T looked at the houses and other buildings.
Vegetables grew in the gardens. I went into a farmhouse. The people in there
looked at me and screamed. Everyone in the village became angry. Children ran
away, but men attacked me with stones, I escaped to the fields. I was frightened
and unhappy.

I found another small hut, and T went inside. 1 could not stand up inside
it, but I slept on the floor. I was happy to find a dry place. There I could escape
from the bad weather. And I could escape from the cruel world of people.

‘I stayed in my hut. Nobody saw me there. I cleaned it and covered the holes
in the walls with wood and stones. Near the hut was a pool of water. I found a
cup to drink from. I had to steal food, but I was safe.

At the side of the hut was a small house. I watched the people who lived
there. Later I learned their names. There was an old man, Mr de Lacey, and

cruel /'kru:al/ (adj) causing pain or sadness because you want to
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his son Felix and daughter Agatha. I listened to their voices. Slowly I learned
some words and began to understand their language. I found it easy to copy
the sounds. At first, I only learned words like “sister”, “brother”, “bread” and
“wood”. Later, I could speak and understand more and more. I enjoyed my
simple life living next to the de Laceys.

“The de Laceys came from a good family in France, but now they were quite
poor. They grew vegetables in the garden, but they were often hungry. They only
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had a lictle money for milk and bread. So I did not steal any food from them. I
ate what I could find in the forest. .

‘Agatha was a sweet, kind young woman, and I wanted to be her fr1er'1d. I
thought she was beautiful and good. She made me happy. I watched Felix lglo ‘
into the forest every morning. He stayed there all day. Wben he returned, eAwas
carrying wood for the fire. He worked very hard, so | (.iec1ded to help thenfl. t )
night, I went into the forest and cut wood for the family fire. I left piles of woo
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outside the door of the house. They were very pleased, and I enjoyed helping

them. Now Felix had more time for work in his garden or repairs to the house. [

tried to help them in other ways too. I swept the snow from the path. I watched
Felix working, and then I did some of his work at night. They never saw me.
They did not know who was helping them. But they were always grateful.

‘I'watched the de Lacey family and learned a lot from their love and their
kindness. They were beautiful and polite. Mr de Lacey went for walks with his
son. Agatha often sang to her father. Their lives were simple and good.

‘But I saw my face in a pool of water. They could not love me or be kind to
me. I was an ugly monster. When the family went out, I went into the house.
I looked at their books and slowly I learned to read. You gave me intelligence.
From their books I learned about the world. I learned about different countries,
about history and science. More than anything, I wanted friends and I wanted
love. But I frightened people. They thought I was cruel. They thought that I
wanted to hurt them. y

‘One day, I tried to talk to old Mr de Lacey. His eyes were very bad, and he
could not see anything. “He will talk to me,” I thought. “He cannot see me, so
he will not judge me.” I waited until Agatha and Felix were out of the house.

‘T knocked at the door.

“Who is there?” said the old man.

“Excuse me,” | replied. “I am a tired traveller. Please can I sit near your fire
for a few minutes?”

“Come in,” said Mr de Lacey. “You can sit here with me and rest.”
I'am alone,” I told Mr de Lacey. “I have no friends. I need help, but [ am
afraid to ask people for it. When I meet people, they send me away. They see me
as a terrible monster. But I am not a criminal.”

“I believe you,” said the old man. “I can only judge your words. But how
can I help you?”

“There was a noise at the entrance to the house. Felix and Agatha were
coming home. It was time to speak!

“Oh, please save me and protect me!” I cried. “I have no family or friends.
Only you. I know you are kind and good. I need you ...”

“But who are you?” cried Mr de Lacey.

“The door opened. Felix and Agatha saw me and their father together. [
cannot describe their faces. They thought that I was attacking Mr de Lacey.

“When they looked at me, they started screaming, Agatha fell to the ground
in fear. Felix pulled me away from his father. He picked up a stick and hit me
very hard. I was in pain and very unhappy. Quickly, I escaped and went back to
my hut.’

13
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CHAPTER B

The Monster Wants a Wife

If I cannot have love, I will create fear. -
1 will take revenge on my enemy — you, Frankenstein.

h, why am T alive?” I cried to myself. I hated the. person who created
n;e. I did not want to kill myself: I was angry with the world of
wcople, and T wanted revenge. . '

| ‘l\)(;hen night came, [ went into the forest. I did not try to hide now. I

i i i h the trees and
sere: ied loudly. Like a wild animal, I ran throug
el ene Ous ayterrible night! The stars shone in the sky, but the trees

?

CCC

destroyed things. It wa

revenge /r1'vend3/ (n) punishment for someone who has hurt you
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had no leaves and it was cold and lonely. Everyone in the world was sleeping or
happy. But I was not. I was unwanted, hated and feared by everyone.

‘Soon I became tired. I lay on the ground and cried. There was not one kind
person in the world. Everyone was my enemy. [ hated all humans. More than
anything, I hated my creator. It was time for war.

“The sun came up and I heard some men’s voices. I knew that I could not go
back to my hut. So I hid myself in some trees. I spent the day thinking, “What
shall T do? Where shall T go?”

T felt calmer in the warm sun and clean air. I fell asleep, but I had bad
dreams. When I woke up, it was night. I was hungry. I found some food to eat.
Then T went back to my little hut and stayed there quietly. Morning came, but
the family were not there. The inside of the house was dark and silent.

‘Soon Felix came along the path with two other men.

Chapter 6 — The Monster Wants a Wife

“It is impossible,” he said. “We cannot live here now. My fath.er’s llife 15 in
danger. My sister will never forget what we saw. We must leave this p ac?. -
| | 'lf; went inside for a few minutes. Then he left. I never saw anyone tro
de Lz family again.
‘lfte:yed inym)% hut for the rest of the day. I was sad and angry, ar;d(;dwantted
revenge. My friends, the de Laceys, were gone. No}\lszI had nolzhmg.my lfri:;)d5>
| ' inki bout death. I remembere
bel to the world. I started thinking a ¥
| m(:lnfgaces and I felt calmer. Then my anger came back. T was alone and I cou
not take revenge on them. So [ decided to destroy the house. -
‘I waited until night time. There was a strong wind, and the ¢ 01.11 s y
lisappeared from the sky. I lit a dry piece of wood and dﬁnf;}il a}rllgrl y gmz;led
the i d into the wall. The house bu
he house. Then 1 pushed the burning woo ’ I
l|: |icij; [ watched the orange and yellow fire destroy the de Laceys’ home, then

ran as far away as possible.
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Chapter 6 — The Monster Wants a Wife

‘I decided to find you, Frankenstein. You created me. You were responsible
for me. When I left your laboratory, I took a piece of paper with me. It had your
name on it. [ knew the names of towns from the de Laceys’ conversations and
from their books. I discovered that you were in Geneva. So I went after you. |
had to follow the sun, because I had no map. I felt only hate towards you, but I
wanted you to help me. You gave me a heart with feelings, and then you sent me
into the cruel world. You also made me an ugly monster that humans hated and
feared.

‘It was late in the autumn when I left. There was no sun. Rain and snow
fell around me. The rivers were frozen, and the earth was hard and cold. T only
travelled at night. I did not want to meet anyone. I suffered a lot. My heart grew
cold and hard. I thought only of revenge.

‘After a long time, I arrived in Geneva. It was spring, and the world was green
again. In the evening, I found a hiding place in some fields. I felt terrible because

['was so hungry and tired. I was falling asleep when a noise woke me. It was the
sound of a child who ran into my field. Suddenly, I had an idea. This child was
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oune. He did not have fear or hate in his heart. “I will take l"lim and ta'lk to
i,ﬁm ”gI thought. “He will not hate me because I am ugly. I will make him my

iend. Then I will not be so lonely in this world. .
ﬁrleflSc(l) I pzﬁed“t,he boy towards me. When he looked at me, he screamed in fear.

“Child,” 1 said. “I will not hurt you. Listen to me. P
ied. “ me! Sto
“Stop!” the boy cried. “You are a monster! You want to eat P>

tell my facher!”

9 »
i ith me.
““Boy, you will never see your father again. You must come w

“Ugly monster, go away! My father is Mr Frankenstein. He will punish you.
“Frankenstein! So you belong to my enemy. Now I can have my revc(:inﬁe.
“The child fought me and tried to escape. But I pL;: rrgycfllan}clis alrounn t hlz
i i ked at the body that lay o
k, and in a few minutes he was dead. I loo
:glrecfun?in N;y hands left black marks on his neck. My heart felt happy and proud.

“Prankenstein will know suffering too now!” I said to myself.

mark /ma:k/ (n) a small dark area or cut on something
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“Then I noticed a small picture in the child’s pocket. I looked at it. It was a
beautiful woman. This made me angrier. A beautiful woman could never love
me. I took the picture and walked to a hut in the field. I wanted somewhere
to hide. In the hut, a young woman was sleeping. T watched her. She must not
wake up and see me. Then I had an idea. I put the small picture in the pocket of
her dress. “They will think that she is the murderer,” I thought. Then I ran away
as fast as I could.

‘So, Frankenstein,” the monster said, ‘that is my story. I came to these
mountains, hoping to find you. You must not go until you have promised me
something. T am alone. My life is misery, and humans will never be my friend.
So I want you to create another monster. I want a wife.’

The monster finished speaking. He looked at me carefully, waiting for my
reply. I was very surprised. I did not know what to say. Then he continued.

You must create a female for me, as ugly and terrible as I am. I will be able to
live with her and have a friend. Only you can do this. Then I will not be lonely
and unhappy. You are responsible for me, and you cannot refuse.’

‘I do refuse,” I shouted. ‘Shall I create another monster like you? Then two
evil monsters will live in the world. Go away! You can do what you want to me.
[ will never agree.’

“You are wrong,” answered the monster. ‘And I will explain. I am bad because
I 'am unhappy. I am hated by everyone. There is no reason for me to like
humans. They do not like me. If I cannot have love, I will create fear. T will take
revenge on my enemy — you, Frankenstein.” The monster looked very angry
when he spoke. ‘But if you agree, I promise to leave you alone. We will go far
away and live in the forests of South America.

‘I do not eat the same food as humans. I do not kill animals for food. I only
cat leaves and fruit. My wife will be the same as me. We will sleep on a bed of
dry leaves. We will live quietly, and you will never see us again.’

[ listened to the monster’s words. I understood him better now. I was not so
angry and afraid. Perhaps he was right. The monster showed that he had deep
feelings. I, his creator, had the power to give him happiness.

‘Do you promise that you will never return to Europe? Do you promise that
you will never hurt anyone again?’ I asked.

Yes, cried the monster. ‘I promise.”

“Then I agree to your request.’

‘Go and start work, and T will wait. When she is ready, I will come back to
you.’

With these words, the monster disappeared across the ice.

evil /'izval/ (n/adj) something that is very, very bad
38
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Activities 4

Frankenstein

Were you right? Language in use

i lete the | hated b
Look back at Activity 3.4. Then read the sentences below. Are they right (V) or Look at the sentence in the box. Then complete S , y
Arong [Hlf sentences below. What happens after the monster | everyone.
arrives near Ingoldstadt?

i R

|| The monster does not steal food from poor people.

|| The monster secretly does work for the de Lacey family.

[ | old Mr de Lacey is afraid when he sees the monster.

[ | The monster burns the de Laceys’ hut with them inside it.

| The monster killed William and put the picture in Justine’s pocket.

|| The monster promises to leave Europe for ever if Victor helps him.

N O U1 A W N

L] Victor refuses to make a female monster.

| What more did you learn?

; 1
Who says, or thinks, these words? Match the sentences to the pictures and The villagers’ food is stolen (by the monster)
write their names.

1 ‘Look, sister. Someone has cut some wood

and put it outside our door. How strange!’

2 'l can't see you, but your voice sounds sad.
I'll help you if I can.’

3 Tl never forget what I saw, Felix. We can’t

continue living in this hut now.’

4 'l don't eat meat - only fruit and leaves. | ?

can live in the forest, far away from people.’ ’ What do you think? Complete the table.

o e e | St sl Wbt s b i
you. Perhaps now | can make you happy.’ [o— E—— ]

| promise | will go J
- to South America. ,

1

| | promise | will make

|

|

i

|
e

|

|

|

" you a wife. ‘




CHAPTER V4

Frankenstein in England

1 felt nervous because the monster was waiting. ‘He will be angry,’
1 thought, ‘if his wife is not ready soon.”

I left Chamonix and returned to Geneva. I was nervous and frightened. My
meeting with the monster was a very unpleasant memory. And now I had to
make another monster. What a terrible promise!

Days passed. I did not feel brave enough to start my work. I was afraid
of the monster’s revenge. I could not make a female without more scientific
information. I knew that I had to go to England. I needed to visit some
scientists there. There I could do some more experiments and start work on the
new monster.

My health was much better now. When I was able to forget about my
promise, I felt happy. I tried to enjoy myself. I went out on the lake in my boat.
The sun and fresh air calmed me. My father noticed that I was happier.

One day, he spoke to me about an important subject.

‘My dear son, I have always hoped that you and Elizabeth will marry. You
have been friends since you were children. You studied together.You like the
same things. I believe that you will be happy together. Do you love her only as a
sister? Or do you hope that she will be your wife? Tell me, Victor, have you given
your heart to another woman?’

"My dear father,” I replied, ‘I love my cousin very much. She is the loveliest
and most interesting woman that I have ever known. I want to marry her. The
marriage will bring future happiness for all of us.’

My father was pleased. ‘I am very glad to hear you say this, Victor. When you
marry, this will become a happy home again. You are young and have enough
money. Do you want to marry now? Or do you have any other plans?’

I listened to my father in silence. I waited before I answered him. I could
not marry Elizabeth yet! The thought filled me with horror and misery. I had
to keep a terrible promise. I had to make the female monster. Then the two
monsters could go away together. Elizabeth and I had to wait for our happiness.

I also had to travel. I wanted to learn from the work of the English scientists,
and I did not want to create the monster in my father’s house. So I told him that
I'wanted to travel and study for a few months. When I returned, I wanted to
marry Elizabeth.

My father thought that travelling was a good idea. My health was better, but
I needed a holiday. So he did not refuse my request. He and Elizabeth suggested

horror /'hora/ (n) a strong feeling of fear caused by something very unpleasant
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that Henry joined me. I agreed to start my journey with my friend. Henry was
amusing, and I enjoyed spending time with him. But I wanted to be alone when
I'started my work. I did not want Henry to meet the monster.

Henry and I agreed on our holiday plans. I prepared for my journey.
Elizabeth was sad and she worried about me. She wanted me to return quickly.
When she said goodbye, there were tears in her eyes.

I travelled to Strasbourg and waited there for Henry. After two days, he
arrived, and we left together. He was happy and amused by everything that
he saw. But I had unhappy thoughts and did not notice the beautiful country
around me. I thought about the horror of the monster and the work that I had
to do. It was impossible to enjoy myself.

We travelled along the river Rhine and passed beautiful towns and villages.
Henry pointed to all the mountains and lakes on the journey. He was excited by
everything. My good friend was full of love for life!

44
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We travelled through Holland, to Rotterdam, and took a'sh.ip to England.
On a clear day in December, I first saw the white coast of Brlte'un. Qn the }\\Naly
to London, we passed through places that we knew from English history. At last,
Henry and I arrived in that famous city. .

We decided to stay in London for a few months. It was a wonderful, N
interesting place. Henry wanted to learn as mucfh as he C'O}.lld. I Wanted. to talk to
the scientists who worked there. I wanted to enjoy ou.r visit, b.ut one thlng v;as
always in my mind — my promise to the monster. [ tried to hide my mlser%r rom
my friend as much as possible. I did not want him to worry about me. I oI t]:n
refused to go out with him. I told him that I was busy. I had to l?e alone. hegan
to collect the things that I needed for the monster. I hated thl.nklng about the
job. I hated every minute that I spent on it. But I had to continue.
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After a few months in London, we were invited to visit Scotland. We both
wanted to go, but I did not want to meet a lot of people. I wanted to leave the
city and see mountains and lakes. It was now February. We decided to make
a journey through England and to arrive in Scotland at the end of July. I took
my chemistry equipment and the things that I needed. I decided to find a quiet
place in the north of Scotland. I could finish my work there.

We left London in March, and visited Windsor and Oxford. T enjoyed these
famous old cities. I remembered my own past with sadness. When I was young,
['was never unhappy. Everything interested me. Now, I was like a tree that was
hit by lightning. I was very different now.

After some time, we moved north. We visited the Lake District* in the
north of England. It was wonderful, like our own country, with its beautiful
mountains and lakes.

‘I would like to spend my life here and forget Switzerland!” cried Henry.

But I remembered my promise. I felt nervous because the monster was
waiting. “He will be angry,” I thought, ‘if his wife is not ready soon.” I lived in
fear. The monster knew where my family lived. He could kill them at any time.

When we arrived in Scotland, we visited Edinburgh for a week. Our friend
lived in the city of Perth. He was waiting for us to arrive. But I did not want to
laugh and talk with other people. I wanted to continue without Henry. ‘Please
enjoy yourself, Henry,” I said. ‘I would like to be alone. I will be happier when I
return.’

Henry sadly agreed, and I promised to write to him often. T went to the
north of Scotland. I wanted to be as far away as [ could from people. I felt sure
that the monster was following me. “When the female is ready, he will visit me,’
I thought.

I found a small island in the Orkneys.* This was a good place to create my
terrible monster. The island was like a large rock with a few huts on it. Nothing
grew there. It was not pleasant or friendly. I had to get food from a larger island,
five miles away. I stayed in one of the huts. It had two rooms, and one of them
became my laboratory.

In the mornings, | worked. In the evenings, | walked on the stony beach. It
was a cold, lonely place. My work became more and more difficult. My heart felt
sick when T looked at my equipment and the body parts for the female monster.
But soon I hoped to finish my job and leave that terrible, lonely island.

* The Lake District: an area in the north-west of England. There are beautiful lakes and
mountains there. It is popular for walking holidays.

* The Orkneys: a group of islands to the north of Scotland. They are quite far away from the
coast.
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CHAPTER H

Another Murder

‘W/Jo will he murder next?’ I asked myself
L remembered his words: ‘1 will be with you on your wedding night.’

I sat in my laboratory one evening. The moon was shining over the sea, but I

did not have enough light for my work. I thought about my life — an(,i m
work. My brother was murdered by my own creation. The monster murd ):i
my‘brgther. And now I was creating another monster. -

. Will she be worse than her husband?’ T thought. “Will she enjoy bein 1?
Wlll they go away to the forests of South America? He has promijse)(]i Butg Clrlue ‘
will happen if the female refuses? What will he do if she does not lov‘e him‘;v\;;ll
she hage the monster because he is ugly? Will she prefer a handsome m . d 1
lea\ie hlm'? What will he do then, when he is unhappy again? o

Or will the monster want to have children? Imagine a fa'mi]y of monsters!
can‘r;_cl)t be res[;onsible for that danger to the world! )
ow can [ create this female monster?’ [ Tei i
thing to do. I cannot do it. The world will nea\lzsekreg):gliy\f: lxie{’t ey cenrble

['was shaking with fear. I looked up. By the light of the I.noon, I saw the
lrlllovr;zltseg)lll—(l;v \;&:s ;t:mc}l;ng by the. v'vindow with a terrible smile on his face. Yes,

c. He wa . . .
il ﬁeldi pe He Wast Cvizlzll;lt;ni ;n the forests, hiding in the mountains and
He was there for his female.

[ looked at him. His face was
evil and cruel. I thought about my

promise. I knew that I could not create
another monster like him. I destroyed
the body on the table.

The monster saw me destroy his
future happiness. Wich an angry
scream, he disappeared from the
window. I left the room and locked the
door. In my bedroom, I was alone with
my thoughts. I was very frightened.

Many hours passed. I stayed near
the window and looked out at the
sea. It was a calm night. The quiet
moon looked down on the water.

I saw some boats, but everything
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was silent. Suddenly, I heard a boat arrive at the beach. Someone was walking
towards my hut. I knew that it was the monster. Nobody could help me. It was
like a terrible dream. I could not move. Soon I heard the monster’s steps outside.
He opened the door and came in.

“You have destroyed the work which you began. Why did you do that?

Are you going to break your promise? I have waited for a long time. I left
Switzerland with you. I followed you through the hills and mountains and fields
of England and Scotland. Do you think that it was an easy journey? I have been
very tired, and hungry, and cold. Why are you destroying all my hopes?’

‘Go away! Yes, [ am breaking my promise. I will never create another monster
like you,” I replied.

‘Remember that I have power,” said the monster. “You believe that you are
unhappy now. But I can bring you more misery. Then you will not want to live.
You created me, but I have power too. Do what I tell you!”

“You have power. But I will not do something that I know is wrong. If you
do not have a wife, you cannot do bad things together. Should I make another
monster like you? A monster who enjoys death and misery?”

The monster looked at me angrily. ‘Every man has a wife; every animal has a
female! Why do I have to be alone? Be careful, Frankenstein! You will never be
happy again. I will have my revenge! You can destroy my dreams and hopes, but
revenge will be more important to me than light or food! I will die, but first you
will be sorry! Remember, | have no fear, and so I have power. | will watch you.
You will be sorry!”

‘Stop!” I cried. “You cannot change my mind.’

‘I will leave. But remember this: I will be with you on your wedding night.’

Everything was silent again, but I heard the monster’s words in my head.
was very angry. | wanted to throw him into the ocean and kill him. I walked up
and down my room. “Why did I not follow him? I should fight him until one
of us is dead,’ I thought. But he was not on the island now. I was afraid of his
revenge. “Who will he murder next?’ I asked myself. I remembered his words:

I will be with you on your wedding night.”

I imagined the monster’s plan. ‘He is going to kill me on my wedding night,’
I thought. “Then he will have his revenge.” I was not afraid to die, but I thought
of my dear Elizabeth. I thought of her crying sadly after my death. Tears poured
from my eyes. I knew that I must be strong. ‘I will not let my enemy destroy me.
Not without a fight,” decided.

The night passed, and the sun came up. I felt calmer. I left the house and
walked on the beach. The sea was like a wall between me and the rest of the
world. It protected me. | wanted to stay on that rock forever. | told myself, ‘If 1
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go back to the world, the monster will kill me. Or he will kill the people that I
love.” But I was his creator and I had to do something.

['sat on the beach all day. Then a boat arrived and brought me some letters.
Some were from Geneva. One was from Henry, asking me to join him again
in Perth. He was bored and wanted to sce me. Then we could travel south to
London together. I decided to leave in two days.

First, I had to go back to my laboratory and put all my equipment away. This
was not a pleasant job. I had to touch all the tools that I now hated. So the next
day I opened the door. I cleaned and put away the chemistry equipment. The
half-finished monster lay in pieces on the floor. T did not want the local people
to discover the body, so I put the pieces into a bag with a lot of stones. I decided
to throw the bag into the sea.

At three o’clock in the morning, I got in a boat and sailed a few miles out. It
was very dark and I threw my bag into the water. Nobody saw me.

I enjoyed sailing on the water. I decided not to return immediately. I lay in
the bottom of the boat and soon fell asleep.

I do not know how long I was asleep. But the sun was high in the sky when
I woke up. The wind was in the north-east. I was far away from the island. But I
did not know which way to sail the boat. I was lost on the water and I was very
thirsty. I imagined my death at sea. I thought of the unhappiness of Elizabeth, of
my father and of Henry. ‘Monster!” I cried. “You will have your revenge.’

The boat continued to move for a few more hours. I was very tired and
frightened. I did not know where I was going. Suddenly, I saw some land. I cried
with happiness.

When I came nearer to the coast, I saw some ships. There was a town near
the beach. I was tired and dirty and untidy, but I had money with me. I could
buy some food and drink. I arrived at the coast and got out of my small boat. A
crowd of people were waiting for me.

I'spoke to them in English. ‘Good friends,” I asked. ‘Please can you tell me
where I am? What is the name of this town?’

“You will know that very soon,’ replied a man with a deep voice. ‘But you will
not like it here. You will not sleep in a hotel tonight. I can tell you that.’

“Why are you so rude?” I asked.

“We do not like criminals in Ireland,’ said the man.

More people arrived. They looked at me strangely.

“You must come to Mr Kirwin’s,” said another man.

“Who is Mr Kirwin?’ I asked.

‘A man was found dead here last night. I am arresting you,’ the man said.
‘For murder.’
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Were you right? ~ Language in use | wanted to talk to the
~ i .Then make ientists who lived there.
Look back at Activity 4.4. Then circle the right ending to each sentence. Look at the sentences in the box e sci
. . similar sentences. Use one of these words in [ had te toiich all the tools that

1 Victor cannot marry Elizabeth each sentence: ——

a until he has made a female monster. b until his health is better. ;

re

2 Victor travels to England who that whe .

a to talk to scientists there. b to get away from the monster. 1 Victor thought about his work. He had to do it. |
3 Victor goes to a small, lonely island in the Orkneys Nictor thought about the work that he ad 10.d0. e

a  to get far away from people. b to get away from the monster. 2 He and Henry passed through some famous places. They knew about those places
4 Victor starts work on a female monster,

B ) from books.
a but he can't give it life. b but he destroys it.

' What more did you learn?
Number these in the right order, 1-10.

a

o

"1 Victor agrees to marry Elizabeth.
[ Victor puts together the parts for
a female monster.

| Victor is arrested for murder.

| The monster promises to have

revenge on Victor. | What happens next?

Victor is in prison in Ireland for murder! Look at the picture on pages 54 and 55.
What do you think? Make notes.

E_; The monster arrives on Victor's
island.

[ Victor leaves Henry in Perth.

|| Victor throws the parts of his

Notes
Wwho is dead?

female monster into the sea.
|| Victor and Henry enjoy the Lake

District. ?
Wwho has Killed the dead person?

ictor feel?
London. Fow does Vie

Will the Lrish Judge find Victor ouilty of murder?




CHAPTER

Frankenstein in Prison

1 could not do anything or go anywhere.
1 had 1o stay in the prison, waiting for the trial,

I was taken immediately to see Mr Kirwin, the local judge. He was a kind

old man, but he looked at me seriously. He told some men to come into th

roo}n. He asked one of them to describe what happened last night. )
['was on my boat with my son, catching fish. It was very windy, and so we

returned to the coast. We walked along the beach. Then we saw the’ bod k of a

man on the ground. Dead. He was a handsome young man of about rwc}:]nty—ﬁve

Chapter 9 — Frankenstein in Prison

years old. There was no sign of a fight, but there were black marks around his
neck. The killer was very strong.’

[ listened nervously. The monster! I had to sit down because I was shaking
with fear.

“T'hen we saw a boat. There was only one man in it. He was not far from the
coast,’ the man said. He looked at me strangely.

The judge asked some other people to tell their story. They all saw a man
in a boat — but I was still on the island at that time. Mr Kirwin took me into a
room where the body lay. How can I describe the horror that I fele? I saw my
dear friend Henry Clerval lying dead in front of me. I threw myself on the body
and cried.
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‘Has my terrible work killed you too, my dearest Henry? I have already
destroyed two people. But you, Henry, my friend ...

Two men carried me out of the room. I screamed and cried and became
very ill.

*
For two months I lay in bed, near to death. During my illness, I had terrible
dreams and talked like a crazy person. T asked people to help me destroy the
monster. I was, said I, the murderer of Justine, William and Henry. I thought
that I could feel the monster’s fingers on my neck. I screamed loudly. I felt great
fear and sadness. ‘I hope that I will die,” T thought.

When I woke up, I was in a dark room in prison. I looked around and saw
bars on the window. Then I remembered everything. It was not a dream. It was
real horror and pain. I could not do anything or go anywhere. [ had to stay in
the prison, waiting for the trial.

Mr Kirwin came to see me. He was interested in me and wanted to
help me. ‘Are you comfortable? Is there anything that I can do for you?” he
asked.

“Thank you, but there is nothing in the world that can help me,” I replied.
Tknow that you are far from home. You arrived in this country and were
arrested for murder. I was there when you saw the body of your friend. I believe

that you are not guilty.’

Tt does not matter to me, I replied sadly. ‘Death will not be unwelcome.’

“When you became ill, I looked at your papers. I found some letters. One was
from your father. I wrote to him, and he has come to visit you.’

A few minutes later, my father came into the room. I was very pleased to see
him and held out my hand to him.

“You are safe, father — and Elizabeth — and Ernest?’

My father calmed me.

“The family are well,” he told me. ‘A prison is not a happy place, my son. And
poor Clerval ...~

The name of my friend brought tears to my eyes. I was still quite ill and
weak. But my father looked after me and I slowly got better. He believed that
my illness was an illness of the mind. I did not explain, or tell him about the
monster. I was always silent about that. ‘People will think I am crazy,” I thought.
But the story was too frightening to tell.

['stayed in prison for three months. Then we went to the court for the trial
At the trial, the judge believed my story. I was on the Orkney Islands when

Henry’s body was found. This proved that T was not guilty. I was free to leave
prison at last.
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Back in Switzerland

T have a terrible secret that I must tcill you.
When you hear it, you will look at me in horror.

M y father and I started our journey home to Switzerland. When we arrived

in Paris, I was very tired. I needed to rest before we continued. | dic;1 not
want to meet people or talk to anybody. My father could not L}nderstanddt a:i.
‘Justine was not guilty of murder,” I said to him. ‘But sfhe died. T murdere
illi i — ied because of me.

. William, Justine and Henry — they all die  bec . '
her‘M; dZar s{)n * replied my father with surprise. ‘Please do not talk like this!
You are imagining all these terrible things.’ .

Ou‘No fathgr, I am not crazy. It is true. They were not guilty, but my work has
killed them.’ .

1 T\/[y father thought that I was still not well. He changed the subject of (ziur
conversation. He never spoke about Ireland again, or about what happene
there. '

eAs time passed, I felt calmer. I hated myself, and was sorry for everything.

But I did not talk about my crimes again. I stayed calm and silen't. )
A few days before we left Paris, a letter arrived. It was from Elizabeth.

My dear friend .
)’[ was]Zery pleased to receive a letter from my uncle, from Paris. You are not
very far away now. 1 hope to see you in less than two weeks. My poor cousin, you
have suffered so much! I have been very worried about you. But I hope that you

mpletely well now. ’
. jadopnot iant you to worry about anything. But I want to ask you a question.
Since we were children, your parents have wanted us to marry. We have
always been good friends, but perbaps this is enough for you. Tell me, dearest
Victor, do you love another woman? '
You /m};e travelled a lot and spent a long time at Ingoldstadt. When I saw
you last year, you looked very unhappy. You wanted to be d/on.e. [ guessed t/%lﬂtl
you did not want to marry me. Are you sorry about the promise t'hat you made
to your mother? And are you worried about your fathers unhappiness if the
marriage does not happen?
chon 1 must tell you that I love you. In my dreams of the future, you are
my husband. But I do not only want my happiness — I want your happiness tloo.
[ cannot marry you if it will make you unhappy. You must be free to choose. If

you are happy, 1 will not be lonely or sad.
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Chapter 10 — Back in Switzerland

Do not answer this letter if it is painful. My uncle will send me news of
your health, and we will meet soon. I hope that you will have a smile on
face. Then I will not need any other happiness. e

Elizabeth Lavenza

[ read the letter. Then I remembered the monster's words: 7 will be with
your wedding night.” He wanted to take away my only hope of happiness yI?IZ:: "
pl'anned to kill me. “There will be a fight between us,’ I thought ‘Ipfthe ;non ter
wins, ['will be dead. He will have no more power over me. But i‘fI dest h'S y
['will be free at last. Then I can be happy with Elizabeth.’ o
Sweet, lovely Elizabeth. 1 read the letter again and again. I dreamed of love. [
.dec1ded that we must marry very soon. ‘If I wait, the monster will take reven :
in a:nother way,” I thought. [ wrote a letter to Elizabeth. *
Do not be afraid,” I wrote. ‘T love only you. I promise that I will try to brin
you happiness. But I have a terrible secret that I must tell you. When y};u hear i
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you will look at me in horror. I will tell you my story of misery the day after our
marriage, because, my sweet cousin, there must be no secrets between us. But
until then, I will say nothing more about this subject.’

We returned to Geneva a week later. Elizabeth welcomed me, but there were
tears in her eyes. I was not the same person. [ was thin after my long illness. She
was different too. She was thinner, and her face was not as bright and happy as
before. But she was warm and kind. I needed her calmness and sweetness.

My father spoke to me about the wedding.

‘Do you love another woman?” he asked.

‘No. Only Elizabeth. Let’s decide on a date for the wedding. I promise that,
in life or in death, I will give myself to her.’

When I thought about the monster, | felt terrible. There were days when I
did not speak to anybody. I was angry and crazy. Elizabeth was the only person
who could help me. Her quiet voice calmed me. But the monster’s words were in

my ears: will be with you on your wedding night.
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Activities 6

Were you right?

Look back at your notes in Activity 5.4. Then circle the right answers below.

The monster has killed Henry Clervil / Mr Kirwin / a fisherman.
Victor was in prison for three days / weeks / months.
Elizabeth / His father / His brother visits him in prison.

Victor wants to marry Elizabeth but he is afraid of her father / his father / the
monster.

A W N =

What more did you learn?
What are these people thinking? Write the correct letters.

‘| want to marry
her, but not for
two or three

A 'l want to marry
him, but does he
love me?’

B 'l want to marry

i ‘| want to mar
Uit her, but I'm .
if::fhef e afraid. What will

the monster do?
‘I know he loves

me. But | can’t
marry him.’

‘She loves me,
but | can’t marry
her.

TR

‘I think he is
A~ 'l don’t know crazy and ill. |
why his father want to take
came here.’ him home.’

B ‘I'm sure this
young man is
guilty of murder.’

‘This judge is not
very helpful.

‘He is not
€ 'l don’t think he pleased to see
killed his friend.’ me. | think he

hates me.'

years.'

Frankenstein

Language in use

Look at the sentence in the box, an answer to
Victor's question in the picture. Complete other
answers to his question. Use these words.

| have already
destroyed two people.

throw destroy see create make murder

promise  break

1 | . nhove creoted 3 terrible monster.

This MONSEEr ..o my brother

and my friend.
Do my promise to the monster.

N

[ —— the female monster.
| s vomms e ssmsnsnrasitsssssmssmss the pieces into the sea.
the monster very angry.

He o to be at my wedding.

© N O v M W
—
=
@

1 ceomimno i ¥R R the terrible things

that this monster can do.

! What happens next?

ol

What have T

How do you think the story will end? Make notes in answer to these questions.

Notes
Will Victor MOy Elizobeth?

Will they live hoppily together?

Will he monster Kill 000in? CwWho?)

Will Victor Kill the monster or will the monster Kill Victor?
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CHAPTER BN/

Elizabeth

Suddenly, I heard a loud scream. It came from Elizabeth’s room.
Then, of course, I understood the monsters plan!

E veryone prepared for the wedding. We all tried to be happy. Relatives and

friends came to visit us. I laughed and smiled. We planned to have a quiet
holiday after the wedding. My father thought that I was happy. But Elizabeth
knew that something was wrong. I had a secret to tell her. But also, I was
preparing for my own death.

[ looked around for the monster everywhere I went. I carried a gun with me.
But I felt safer and calmer as the day of our marriage came closer.

Elizabeth seemed shy and quiet on the wedding day. My father did not think
that this was strange. She was just a young woman who was getting married. But
I could see that she was worried. Perhaps she knew that danger was near.

After the wedding, there was a large party. Then Elizabeth and I said goodbye
to everyone and began our holiday. It was a lovely day. Everyone smiled as we
left. We started our journey by water. We planned to stay the night at a hotel,
and continue our journey the next day.

That was the last happy day of my life. The sun was hot, and we enjoyed the
beautiful country. The wonderful mountains were high above us, at the side of
the lake.

[ took Elizabeth’s hand. ‘You are sad, my love! You do not know what I have
suffered. But let’s enjoy this beautiful day together and not be sad.’

‘Be happy, dear Victor,” replied Elizabeth. ‘Do not worry, my heart is not sad.
Something tells me that I must not be too happy. But I will not listen to that
terrible voice. Look at the pretty clouds above Mont Blanc. Look at the fish in
the clear water of the lake. It is a wonderful day! Look! Everything in the world
is happy today?’

We watched the sun go down over the lake. There was a light, warm wind
over the water. It moved softly through the trees, and we could smell beautiful
flowers. But when we arrived at the side of the lake, my fears about the monster
returned.

[t was eight o’clock when the boat arrived. We walked for a short time near
the lake. It was getting dark, and the mountains were black against the sky. We
enjoyed the dying light, and then went to the hotel.

The wind was stronger now, and the moon was in the sky. The water on the
lake became rougher. Suddenly, it started to rain. There was a bad storm.

As night came, a thousand fears came into my mind. I was nervous. I looked
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here somewhere. He was

for the monster. I knew that he was t '
i T umped every time that I heard a sound. But I decided t0'
from him. ‘I must fight until one of us is

waiting to kill me. T}
fight my enemy. I could not run away
> I said to myself. . ’ ‘
deagiiza;aelth wat(?;led me. ‘What is it, my dear Victor? she asked. “What are you
.d f?, . < . . . b}
afra‘1Ev2rything will be safe, after tonight,” I replied. ‘But ;oniigh}tl w1'll be tel:rl)ljle.
i i i hour. Then | realized that it was v
I watched and waited like this for an . g
unpl::ant for Elizabeth. I suggested that she went t(;l .b;.d. I did not want to join
T wanted to find out where the monster was hiding.
herf}i’fitzab;):h left me and went to the bedroom. I walked up.and down tlheIh}?tel;l
I looked for the monster everywhere, but I could not find him. Suddenly, I hea

63



R

Frankenstein

a loud scream. It came from Elizabeth’s room. Then, of course, I understood the
monster’s plan! A second later, the scream was repeated. I ran into the room.

Oh, why did I not die then and there? Why did I live to tell this horror story?
Elizabeth was lying across the bed — dead. Her head hung down and her hair
covered her face. She was murdered, on her wedding night. I fell to the floor. For
a few minutes I could remember nothing.

When I opened my eyes, people from the hotel were standing around
me. There was horror in their eyes. I ran back to the bed where Elizabeth lay.
Somebody had moved her body, and she seemed to be asleep. T held her in my

arms and kissed her, but her skin was cold and she was not breathing. The marks
of the monster’s evil hands were on her neck.

Chapter 11 - Elizabeth

I looked up for a minute. The window was open, and th.e yell(.)ﬁ light F)bflzhe

moon shone into the room. Then I saw him. He stood Zutmde (\iw;al.a tg;lh,s ;
i i laugh as he pointed towards Eliza

\ le on his face. He seemed to laug ' ;

Eig STllran to the window and pulled out my gun. I shot. at hl}r}n,lbll;lt he move
uicyl.dy and escaped. He ran away very fast and jumped into the la e.me e
! When they heard the sound of the gun, a lar.ge group of people \;:;1 e
room. I pointed outside and everybody came with me to the lake. We fo
’s path, but he was gone.

e /r\nf?erisatleffesvvpflours, we returned. People searched around the lake,' but 'th.ey
found nothing. Nobody saw the monster. They believed that I was imagining

him.
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. r\5(/6: seabrd}(ed th; f;)lrest next, but I became weak and ill. Some people had to
rry me back to the hotel. I was put on a bed. I look: '
. . ed around
cou}‘i&f not think clearly about anything. T was too unhappyoun fheroom. butl
L t?r Z §hort time, I got up. ['went to the room where Elizabeth lay. Women
deafhztj; \;;lgl .by thJe be.:d, crying. I started to cry too. I was responsible for the
liam, Justine, Henry, and now Elizabeth i
e e o, Jughs eth — my wife for only a few
y father and brother safe? Perhaps th i
o, Dt et oy fach ! safe: ps the monster planned to kill
i e me scream with fear. I decided to return to Geneva as
Waslsiﬁluld not get a(rily }?orses that night, so I had to travel across the lake. There
a storm, and the rain was heavy. Two men sailed th .

. : g e boat for me. I fel
too 1smkdto do it myself. My arms were not strong enough. I rested my hi:ad iflt
my hands. Just ?Iesterday, Elizabeth and I were on this lake together. Now sh
was Acﬁ:ad. Her life was a memory. Tears poured down my face - )

. dmlz] future happiness was gone — stolen by the monster. A monster that I
e;}tz s Zb‘ody has ever been as unhappy as me, in the history of the world
o thglllvt:b in CS{leVba. hM}Ilviather and brother Ernest were still alive. I had t<;
about Elizabeth. My father heard the news, but i et
ST T ' ws, but it was too terrible for
—an excellent and kind old Hi i
brightness. His Elizabeth was d S
! ead! He could not live with this h
could not get out of his bed, and a few days later he died in myr;f:is oo He
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CHAPTER V4

The End of the Monster

1 moved towards the sound of his voice,

but he disappeared into the dark shadows.

\ x 7 hat happened to me? After my father died, I could not do anything.

Sometimes I dreamed about my younger days. I was walking in lovely

green fields with my friends. Then I woke up, and I was alone. I was in a small,
hospital. People thought that 1

dark room. I thought it was a prison. But it was a
was crazy. So I was kept alone in a small room in the hospital for many
I thought about the monster. He was still free, somewhere in the world. 1

wanted to find him. I needed my revenge.

I went to the police. ‘T know who my wife’s murderer is. I know wh

destroyed my family,” I told them.

o has

months.

‘Do not worry, Mr Frankenstein,” the judge said in a kind voice. “We will try
to find the murderer. We will do everything that we can.’

‘Please listen to my story,” I said. ‘It is very strange, but it is all true.” I then

told him about the monster. I told him all the facts in a calm voice.
The judge listened to me. At first, he seemeéd surprised but interested. Then
he looked at me in horror. I thought that he did not believe me.
9 want to help you,” he said slowly, after I finished my story. ‘But this

monster is stronger and more powerful ¢
across glaciers and mountains. It is impossible! An

has gone now. The murder happened a few months ago.’
‘[ am sure that he is near my house,” I replied. ‘If he is in the mountains, yo\{‘\

can search for him like an animal. But I see that you do not believe me.’

If we find this monster, then we will arrest him for his crimes,” the judge

said. ‘But I am afraid that it will be difficult to find him.

“T'hen I must look for him alone. I will not rest until 1 find the monster.
I will spend the rest of my life looking for him. You cannot understand my
feelings. | created this monster, and he still exists. I must destroy him.’

My face was red with anger while [ spoke. The judge looked at me. He
thought that I was crazy. So he spoke to me kindly, like a nurse to a child. I

became angrier and ran from his office.

I decided to leave Geneva. When I was happy, it was a beautiful place. But

now | hated it. I took some money and left. T had to look for the monster.
William, Flizabeth and my father were dead, but I was still alive. I had to
continue living to destroy the monster. He knew where I was. But I did not

know where he was.
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l ?ln;_l night li heard him. I was outside in the woods when I heard a cruel
augh. ‘ i
hapgpy!’ ¢ spoke to me. ‘T am happy, Frankenstein. You are still alive, so I am
I moved t ds th is voi i i
e owards the sound of his voice, but he disappeared into the dark
. So 1this is my story. For many months, I have followed the monster. T have
h'een ; | over Eur(ﬁpel. He knows that I am following him. But I can never catch
Im. Sometimes he leaves me messages. He writ i
o i g 1tes on stone, or on the side of a
f;ollaw‘ me! [ will tzf/ee Jou to a country of ice, in the far north of the world.
ou will feel the misery of the cold. But I am not human — I do not feel it.
I)\’;m are my enemy and I want you to suffer. .
ow it is winter, and it is very cold. I have followed
\ N the monster to th
glaciers. I have had to look for food under the ice. The monster is goi(r)lg .

Chapter 12 —The End of the Monster

farther and farther north. It is very difficult to travel through the snow and ice,
even with dogs. I hate life now. I prefer to sleep, because in my dreams I see
my old friends.

One day, I arrived in a village. The people there were talking about a
terrible, ugly monster. He was carrying guns, and frightened everybody. He
stole all their food. I was very angry to hear this. The monster has escaped
from me again and again. But I must continue my slow journey across the

ocean of ice.

When I saw your ship, Walton, I wanted to ask for your help. I wanted a
boat to continue my journey to the top of the world. I need to find my enemy
and destroy him. But I am tired and weak. I am dying and I cannot continue.

Death will be welcome, but the monster is still alive! If I die, Walton, will
you look for him? I want revenge! He will come here after I am dead. Will you
promise to destroy the evil monster?
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The Last Letter

‘Oh, Frankenstein,’ cried the monster, ‘will you forgive me?
But you cannot answer me ...

M y dear sister Margaret

You have probably finished reading my friend’s terrible story now. It is the
saddest, strangest and most frightening story that I have ever heard. But I must
tell you now what happened next.

For some time, the ship was in danger in the thick ice. The men on the ship
were afraid of dying far away from home. Frankenstein lay, very ill, in bed.

‘My men want me to return,” I told him. ‘I cannot take them into more
danger. I must return to England. I had a dream, and I do not want to fail. But
my men’s lives are more important than the North Pole.’

‘Twill not return with you,” he replied. ‘I must stay here and find the monster.’

He tried to get up, but he was not strong enough. He fell back in his bed and
closed his eyes.

[ sat by the bed and watched him. I thought that he was sleeping. After a few
hours, he opened his eyes and spoke to me in a quiet, weak voice.

‘I am going to die, Walton,” he said. ‘I want revenge and I want to see the
end of the monster. The monster was cruel and evil. He destroyed my brother,

my best friend, and my wife. I am afraid that he will kill more people. But I
cannot ask you to stay here, in the cold ice, and look for him.

‘Goodbye, Walton. Do not try to find the secret of life! I failed ... but perhaps
another man will succeed.’

His eyes closed, and he pressed my hand. Then he became silent. Victor
Frankenstein was dead.

It was late at night, and everything was quiet. I went outside and looked ar
the cold sea. My friend was dead, and I cried for him.

Suddenly, I heard a noise and I returned to Frankenstein. You will not believe
what I saw! The monster was standing next to the bed, looking at Frankenstein’s
body. I have never seen anything so ugly and terrible. Long hair hung over his
face. His skin was dry and yellow, like old paper.

‘Oh, Frankenstein,” cried the monster, ‘will you forgive me? But you cannot
answer me — you are cold and dead.’

The monster looked at me. I closed my eyes, because I did not want to see
his face. But I spoke to him.

“Why are you sorry now? Frankenstein is dead, but you came here to kill
him!’
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‘Do not worry,” he said. ‘My crimes are finished. I will not do any more
evil things. Frankenstein suffered, but I have suffered too. Frankenstein created
me, then he sent me into the world without love. Everybody hated me wben
they saw me. Nobody wanted to be my friend. So I learned to be evil. T killed
everything that Frankenstein loved. That was my revenge.

‘And now he is dead, and T must die too. There is nothing more for me to do.
I will leave your ship immediately, I must go and die in the ice, as far away as

ossible.” ‘
’ With these words, the monster said goodbye to me. Then he jumped off the

ship into the cold water, and was lost in the darkness.
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Readers usually agree that both Victor and his monster were bad. But which of
them was worse? And did they also do good?

1 Work with another student. Choose one of these parts and make notes. Then have
a discussion.

Student A | Imagine that you are Victor.
Prepare to defend yourself. Were
you responsible for everything
that happened? Did you also do
good and bring happiness?

Student B | Imagine that you are the

monster. Prepare to defend
yourself. Were you responsible
for everything that happened?
Did you also do good and bring
happiness?

Notes

2 Choose two students from the class to stand up and make their defence in front
of all the other students. Each should speak for three to five minutes. Other
students can then ask questions and give their opinions.

3 Which speaker defended himself or herself best? Have a vote:
Who was the more evil of the two, Victor or the monster?

4 Discuss, as a class, if other people were also responsible. For example,
» did Victor's family and friends do enough for him?
+ do other scientists make terrible discoveries? Why (not)?
* should university teachers know more about what their students are doing?
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Work with another student. You are reporters for a Geneva newspaper and
you are going to write about the life and death of Elizabeth Lavenza. This is the

beginning of the report.

1 Make notes about her life under these headings:

Notes |
Her eorly life; how she came +o live with the Frankensteins

The time that she spent with Victor and Henry

Williom's death ond Justine’s trial

Victor's illness ond stronge activities at university

Her continuing love for Victor and the family's plans for them

Victor's return, the wedding and her deoth

2 Now write your newspaper report on another piece of paper.
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- Mary Shelley wrote this story in the carly 1800s. In those days the science of
medicine was very simple. Of course it was not possible to make a monster

' from parts of dead bodies. It is still not possible now. But doctors and

~ scientists today have made wonderful discoveries. They can often make people
well again by giving them body parts from another person, alive or dead.

Look at these parts of the human body. Which of them (v') can be taken from
one person and put into or onto another person?

brain

sl )

This man is Dr Christiaan Barnard. Find out
about him and answer these questions.

a Which country did he come from?

¢ Inwhat year did he do this?
d Who was Louis Washkansky?

Imagine that a pupil at your school is very ill. His heart is not working well.
The doctors say that he needs a new one. He has gone to a big hospital in the
city. His parents are not rich and cannot visit their son very often.As a class,
you decide to make some money for the boy’s parents.

a Read these ideas and discuss them in groups. Which idea will work best? Which
one will make most money? Can you think of another, better idea?
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b Choose one idea and make plans. How will you do it? What will you need? Who

will do what? Make notes.

Notes




Discuss how you will tell people about your project. Then make a poster

that you can put up in your school and in your town. Use the space below for
your poster.

Remember to tell people:

* why you want this money +when and where it will be
* what you are going to do *+ what you want people to do

i

d

m ' Your project was a big success and you now have some money for the boy’s

- parents. Write them a letter. Tell them that you are sorry about their son's
illness. Tell them what you have done, and why. Tell them about the cheque
that you are sending them.
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