
VICTOR FRANKENSTEIN / THE CREATURE 
 
[VICTOR is sleep deprived, making his second creature, a partner for the first. He is 
hallucinating that his younger brother WILLIAM has just asked him how he managed to create 
life] 
 

VICTOR  
School was so boring! I wanted to find out why things exist - how 
things exist - not absurd divinity, idiotic music. The laws of 
existence! So I began to read forbidden books. Agrippa, 
Paracelsus. They were true men of science. They mapped the 
heavens, tracked the course of the stars. The classified the air 
we breathe, the circulation of our blood. All modern medicine 
comes from them. - I too wished to penetrate nature, to lay bare 
her deepest mysteries. So I studied mathematics. I experimented 
with galvanism. You induce spasms in inanimate flesh, with a 
current from a chloride battery - where a zinc plate’s laid on a 
solution of ammonium chloride and Ceylon moss - and as I 
watched the current arc between bismuth and antimony, I found 
myself asking: where does the principle of life, the actual spark of 
life itself, where does it come from? 
 

 
 

[The CREATURE has just asked how the violent prejudice he has experienced can be 
overcome, and VICTOR has said, “You brought it upon yourself”] 
 

CREATURE 
Have I? How? How did I? Did I ask to be created? Did I ask you 
to make me from some muck in a sack? I am different, I know I 
am different! I have tried to be the same but I’m different! Why 
can I not be who I am? Why does humanity detest me? - The 
only one to show pity was Elizabeth. Lovely Elizabeth. I can still 
taste her lips, her strawberry lips… I can feel her warm breasts… 
her thighs… 
 

Up you get! We go on, on to the Pole! Let’s find the source of the 
magnet! Let’s make some discoveries! What do you say? Bring 
light to the darkness! Up! Up! 
 

Master? 
 

Don’t tell me you are dead already. Master? Don’t you have more 
stamina than that? Why, we’ve hardly started! 
 
Don’t leave me. Don’t leave me alone. You and I, we are one. 


