The Creature
Prepare the following scenes. The first contains no dialogue but should show his uncertain physicality early in the play. The third scene only has a couple of lines of dialogue for the Creature but should illustrate his development, vocally and physically.
Scene Two
The Creature crawls across the floor. He is in a dingy garret. He hauls himself shakily to his feet. He struggles to keep his balance and take a few steps.
He falls. He lies still. Then he tries again.
He pads back and forth uncertainly, taking harsh little breaths. He is made in the image of a man, as if by an amateur god. All the parts are there, but the neurological pathways are unorthodox, the muscular movements odd, the body and the brain uncoordinated.
He licks at the blood on his skin.

Scene 16

The cottage. Weeks later. De Lacey and the Creature.
The Creature is distracted by the snow swirling outside the window.
Creature: White! What? White! What?
De Lacey: Where?
Creature: In the air!
De Lacey: That's snow. It's not very interesting - a natural phenomenon, no more. Now please stop leaping about, we need to concentrate.
Creature: Snow! Snow!
De Lacey: Sit! We've work to do.
The Creature sits at a pile of books, rather grumpily.
Thank you. Today: original sin.
Creature: (writing, with a scowl) Original sin.
De Lacey: … God has nothing to do with how a man turns out, be it good or be it bad.
Creature: Me not do bad things.
De Lacey: I know you do not do bad things. You have a good heart. I know that.
Creature: Why my hungry?

Scene Twenty Four
Victor ascends Mont Blanc. A snowy wasteland, high in the Alps.

Victor: Are you here? Where are you? Are you here?

His cape billows in the howling wind.

Where are you? Show yourself, you monstrous thing!

There is a sound like a great exhalation of breath, as the glacier shudders and shifts.
Through the snowstorm the Creature is suddenly visible, standing very still on the ice. He makes a great leap towards Victor.

My God! Muscular coordination - hand and eye - excellent tissue - perfect balance! And the sutures have held! I failed to make it handsome, but I gave it strength and grace.

Victor circles the Creature. The Creature swivels to keep an eye on him.

What an achievement! Unsurpassed in scientific endeavour!
God, the madness of that night - the heat, the sweat, the infusions, the moment when I saw it crawl towards me, and I - and I-

Creature: You ran away.

Victor: What?

Creature: You abandoned me.

Victor: (stunned) It speaks!

Creature: Yes, Frankenstein. It speaks.

Victor: You know my name?

The Creature hands Victor the tattered journal.
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