ER N

98 = Frankenstein

were, as 1 applied them, to pleasure and pain alone. lndtju:ed by these
feclings, I was of course led to admire peaceable law-gwers{ Numa,
Solon, and Lycurgus, in preference to Romulus and Theseus.” The pa-
triarchal livest of my protectors caused these impressions to take. a
firm hold on my mind; perhaps, if my first introduction to humanity
had been made by a young soldier, burning for glory and slaughrer, T
should have been imbued with different sensations.

«But Paradise Lost excited different-and far deeper emotions. I
read it, as T had read the other volumes which had fallen into my
hands, as a true history. It moved every feeling of wonder and awe,
that the picture of an omnipotent God warring withAhis creatures was
capable of exciting. T often referred the several situations, as their sim-
ilarity struck me, to my own. Like Adam, 1 was created apparently’
united by no link to any other being in existence; but his state was far
different from mine in every other respect. He had come forth from
the hands of God a perfect creature, happy and prosperous, guarded
by the especial care of his Creator; he was allowed to converse with,
and acquire knowledge from beings of a superior nature:® but T was
wretched, helpless, and alone. Many times I considered Satan as the
fitter emblem of my condition; for often, like him, when [ viswed the
bliss of my protectors, the bitter gall of envy rose within me.’

“Another circumstance strengthened and confirmed these feelings.
Soon after my arrival in the hovel, I discovered some papers in the
pocket of the dress® which I had taken from your laboratory. At first T

STheseus was a semidivine legendary king of Athens, famous for slaving the ;\fl{notaur.
Romulus was the semidivine cofounder of Rome, succeeded by Numa anpihus-.: leg-
endary king famed for wisdom, piety, and a long, peaceful reign. Lycurgus (c. 7th ¢.
B.C.E) is the famed law-giver of Sparta, who brought peace to the Greek city-state,
Another Lycurgus is the 4th-c. ».c.E. Athenian orator, statesman, and prosceutor of of-
ficial corruption. Athenian statesman and poct Solon (c. 639—_.‘359 B.C.E.) was famed
for reforms ending serfdom and introducing more humane civil law. ROITII]I!.]S ar!d
Theseus were infamously violent, and cruel to women: Romulus murdered his twin
brother Remus and led the mass rape of the Sabine women; Theseus was a s;rml
rapist, and faithless spouse of Ariadne. whom he abandoned. For a long time, neither
ruler, moreover, was certain of his paternity.

4Literally, governed by fathers, and as a conventional ideal, government by a wise,
venerable, benign man.

SThe 1831 text deletes “created apparently.”

*In Book 8 (250-559), Adam recounts several conversations with his Creator, and he
is tutored in Eden by the “affable” Archangel Raphael.

7See Paradise Lost 4.358-69.
8Lab coat.
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had neglected them; but now that I was able to decypher the charac-
ters in which they were written, I began to study them with diligence.
It was your journal of the four months that preceded my creation.
You minutely described in these papers every step you took in the
progress of your work; this history was mingled with accounts of do-
mestic occurrences. You, doubtless, recollect these papers. Here they
are. Every thing is related in them which bears reference to my ac-
cursed origin; the whole detail of that series of disgusting circum-
stances which produced it is set in view; the minutest description of
my odious and loathsome person is given, in language which painted
your own horrors, and rendered mine ineffaceable. 1 sickened as 1
read. ‘Hateful day when I received life!’ I exclaimed in agony. ‘Cursed
creator! Why did you form a monster so hideous that even you turned
from me in disgust? God in pity made man beautiful and alluring, af-
ter his own image;” but my form is a filthy type of your’s, more horrid
from its very resemblance. Satan had his companions, fellow-devils,
to admire and encourage him; but I am solitary and detested.’

“These were the reflections of my hours of despondency and soli-
tude; but when I contemplated the virtues of the cottagers, their ami-
able and benevolent dispositions, I persuaded myself that when they
should become acquainted with my admiration of their virtues, they
would compassionate me, and overlook my personal deformity. Could
they turn from their door one, however monstrous, who solicited their
compassion and friendship? I resolved, at least, not to despair, but in
every way to fit myself for an interview with them which would decide
my fate. I postponed this attempt for some months longer; for the im-
portance attached to its success inspired me with a dread lest [ should
fail. Besides, I found that my understanding improved so much with
every day’s experience, that I was unwilling to commence this under-
taking until a few more months should have added to my wisdom.

“Several changes, in the mean time, took place in the cottage. The
presence of Safie diffused happiness among its inhabitants; and 1 also
found that a greater degree of plenty reigned there. Felix and Agatha
spent more time in amusement and conversation, and were assisted
in their labours by servants. They did not appear rich, but they were
contented and happy; their feelings were serene and peaceful, while
mine became every day more tumultuous. Increase of knowledge
only discovered to me more clearly what a wretched outcast I was.

Referring to Genesis, “God created man in his own image” (1.27).
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I cherished hope, it is true; but it vanished, when I beheld my person
reflected in water, or my shadow in the moon-shine, even as that frail
image and that inconstant shade.

“T endeavoured to crush these fears, and to fortify myself for the
trial which in a few months I resolved to undergo; and sometimes I al-
lowed my thoughts, unchecked by reason, to ramble in the fields of
Paradise, and dared to fancy amiable and lovely creatures sympathiz-
ing with my feelings and cheering my gloom; their angelic counte-
nances breathed smiles of consolation. But it was all a dream: no Eve
soothed my sorrows, or shared my thoughts; I was alone. I remem-
bered Adam’s supplication to his Creator; but where was mine? he
had abandoned me, and, in the bitterness of my heart, I cursed him.!?

“ Autumn passed thus. I saw, with surprise and grief, the leaves decay
and fall, and nature again assume the barren and bleak appearance it
had worn when I first beheld the woods and the lovely moon. Yet I did
not heed the bleakness of the weather; I was better fitted by my confor-
mation for the endurance of cold than heat. But my chief delights were
the sight of the flowers, the birds, and all the gay apparel of summer;
when those deserted me, I turned with more attention towards the cot-
tagers. Their happiness was not decreased by the absence of summer.
They loved, and sympathized with one another; and their joys, depend-
ing on each other, were not interrupted by the casualties that took place
around them. The more I saw of them, the greater became my desire to
claim their protection and kindness; my heart yearned to be known and
loved by these amiable creatures: to see their sweet looks turned to-
wards me with affection, was the utmost limit of my ambition. I dared
not think that they would turn them from me with disdain and horror.
The poor that stopped at their door were never driven away. I asked, it
is true, for greater treasures than a little food or rest; I required kind-
ness and sympathy; but I did not believe myself utterly unworthy of it.

“The winter advanced, and an entire revolution of the seasons
had taken place since T awoke into life. My attention, at this time,
was solely directed towards my plan of introducing myself into the

1The Creature refers to Adam’s dream of the creation of Eve and his joyous awaken-
ing (Paradise Lost 8.470-99), as well as to his prior expostulation with God about his
desire for a companion (8.379-451, part of which Wollstonecraft quotes in Rights of
Woman), an argument that wins God’s sympathy. The closing phrases allude to
Satan’s boast to God that he can get faithful Job “to curse thee to thy face” (1.9), and
to Job’s wife urging him, in the wake of his first afflictions, to “curse God, and die”
(2.11), an exhortation that Job refuscs even though he rues the day he was born.
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cottage of my protectors. I revolved many projects; but that on which
I finally fixed was, to enter the dwelling when the blind old man
should be alone. I had sagacity enough to discover, that the unnatural
hideousness of my person was the chief object of horror with those
who had formerly beheld me. My voice, although harsh, had nothing
terrible in it; I thought, therefore, that if, in the absence of his chil-
dren, I could gain the good-will and mediation of the old De Lacey, I
might, by his means, be tolerated by my younger protectore,

“One day, when the sun shone on the red leaves that strewed the
ground, and diffused cheerfulness, although it denied warmth, Safie,
Agatha, and Felix, departed on a long country walk, and the old
man, at his own desire, was left alone in the cottage. When his chil-
dren had departed, he took up his guitar, and played several mourn-
ful, but sweet airs, more sweet and mournful than I had ever heard
him play before. At first his countenance was illuminated with pleas-
ure, but, as he continued, thoughtfulness and sadness succeeded: at
length, laying aside the instrument, he sat absorbed in reflection,

“My heart beat quick; this was the hour and moment of trial, which
would decide my hopes, or realize my fears. The servants were gone to a
neighbouring fair. All was silent in and around the cottage: it was an ex-
cellent opportunity; yet, when I proceeded to execute my plan, my limbs
{aile‘d me, and I sunk to the ground. Again I rose; and, exerting' all the
firmness of which I was master, removed the planks which I had placed
before my hovel to conceal my retreat. The fresh air revived me, and,
with renewed determination, I approached the door of their cottage.

“I knocked. “Who is there?’ said the old man—‘Come in.’

“I'entered; ‘Pardon this intrusion,’ said I, ‘I am a traveller in want
of a little rest; you would greatly oblige me, if you would allow me to
remain a few minutes before the fire.’

““Enter,’ said De Lacey; ‘and I will try in what manner I can relieve
your wants; but, unfortunately, my children are from home, and, as I
am blind, I am afraid [ shall find it difficult to procure food for you.’

“‘Do not trouble yourself, my kind host, I have food: it is warmth
and rest only that I need.’

“I sat down, and a silence ensued. I knew that every minute was
precious to me, yet I remained irresolute in what manner to com-
mence the interview; when the old man addressed me—

(2155 » 1O,
By your language, stranger, I suppose you are my countryman;—
are you French?’





