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Sample creative response: Frankenstein
As the pastor finishes intoning his words, I finally look over to my 
beloved cousin, now husband. He smiles at me. The sun is warm on 
the back of our heads as we leave the chapel, and the mountains 
surrounding us seem to lean in kindly to make up for the absent 
friends who we carry in our hearts. My darling Victor is trying his 
hardest to be jolly and light, but we both know that he carries a heavy 
burden within him. His voice echoes in my head, ‘I will confide this tale 
of misery and terror to you the day after our marriage shall take place’, 
and he has emphasised that he will not speak a word of it until then.

As we stroll down to the quay with Father and Ernest, some kind 
well-wishers murmur their words of happiness to us but, on the 
whole, people move aside to avoid our family as if the air of tragedy 
is catching. As Victor and I board the boat in which we are to sail 
towards my ancestral home, Villa Lavenza, I can see the strain of 
parting in my adopted father’s face.

‘Don’t worry, dear Papa. I will look after him,’ I reassure him.

‘Of course, beautiful Elizabeth,’ he replies fondly. ‘Caroline would 
have been so proud of the way you have devoted yourself to our 
family. You know that this day was her dearest wish.’ 

As he speaks a dark cloud rolls across the sun, just above the 
majestic Mont Blanc, and he shivers with the chill that it momentarily 
brings. Suddenly my heart is pounding. What an ill omen! All the 
fears about Victor that I have tried to suppress come rushing  
back to the surface.

The boat rocks slightly as we begin our journey towards Evian and our 
future together. I look over to his face, once so familiar from childhood 
but now ravished with sorrow and another emotion that I struggle to 
place – it looks like guilt. For some reason that I do not understand, 
Victor blames himself for the terrible murders of our beloved ones. 
Perhaps he thinks that he should have protected us all more than he 
has. Certainly at times his passion for natural philosophy has cut us off 
from him, but I know that he is committed to putting that all behind us.

Still chilled by the earlier omen, my mind wanders back to our idyllic 
childhood. Nothing could have prepared us for what we have had 
to face. The love our parents shared for each other and all of us; the 
kindness with which we were treated and the opportunities that the 
boys were presented with. None of this could have prepared us for our 
mother’s untimely death and the dreadful loss of those whom we loved 
so deeply, William and Henry, and Justine as well. Feeling Victor sighing 
by my side, I wonder if he is strong enough to deal with whatever life 
might continue to challenge us with. Whilst my love for Victor has never 
faltered, in my deepest fears I have wondered if he can manage any 
possible future tragedies. I have worked hard to present to him a face 
of quiet contentment and loyalty. However, the reality is that I struggle 
with the torments of doubt and despair at humanity’s dark side.

Expressive and 
fluent writing that 
establishes a strong 
sense of Elizabeth’s 
voice.

Dialogue (convention 
of prose fiction) 
conveys the close 
relationship between 
Elizabeth and her 
father, developing 
voice and character 
consistent with the 
text.

Elizabeth’s thoughts 
explore the impact 
Victor’s behaviour 
and actions have had 
on her, presenting an 
alternative view of 
him to the reader.

Uses a well-selected 
quotation from the 
text to create tension 
and suspense.

Use of an image 
(cloud crossing the 
sun) increases the 
sense of foreboding 
and suspense, 
heightened by a 
short sentence and 
sentence fragment.

Draws on the text by 
showing Elizabeth’s 
caring nature; also 
adds emotional depth 
and complexity not 
explicit in Victor’s 
narrative. 
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The loss of William has made me very afraid for the future. How will 
I cope if something happens to a child of my own? The darkness of 
human hearts has been exposed to me and I fear for any offspring 
we may have in such a wicked world. The preciousness of life and 
the pace of the changes in our society cause me to tremble. And yet 
I am the one who must remain strong. What if something happens 
and Victor descends into the illness and despair that has afflicted him 
at other times of hardship? I must be calm and keep it all inside. 

To ease my turbulent mind, I look up to the mountains in whose 
wondrous sight I have always found great delight. The beauty of 
the scene is breathtaking, reminding me of our overall insignificance 
compared to these mighty giants to whom our short lives must seem 
so pointless. Out of the corner of my eye, I catch something moving 
on the shore, moving fast but just managing to stay out of view. 
I cannot quite see it, and yet it radiates some kind of malevolent 
threat. Is it a kind of wild animal? I watch for a while but cannot seem 
to fix on whatever it is, if anything. I think of telling Victor but decide 
not to, as he seems so tense and distracted. This is my wedding 
day, I remind myself. There were times when I thought that he was 
delaying our marriage because he did not love me or that he loved 
another, but I gave away those misgivings when he reassured me 
that they were just idle fears. We must look forward to our future 
together with optimism.

I lean over the railings of the boat and look down at the fish swimming 
around the pebbles below. Victor can sense that all is not well, and I 
reassure him that nature is at peace around us and so, too, should we 
be at peace. I keep to myself the shadows that I have seen coming 
over the sun and the feeling that we are racing to our destinies.

WRITTEN EXPLANATION
This internal monologue is from the perspective of Elizabeth on her 
wedding day, reflecting on the ideas and events of the novel from 
her point of view. It should interest readers of Frankenstein by giving 
a female perspective on the text. Elizabeth does not have much of 
a voice in the novel, except for some dialogue and letters; most of 
what we know is from Victor Frankenstein’s description of her. 

In this piece, I build tension by describing Elizabeth’s hopes and fears 
on her wedding day, shortly before she arrives in Evian where readers 
know she will be killed. I have created suspense through the use of 
the omen, as well as dramatic irony – since we know that she will 
die, instead of having the happy life that she is looking forward to.  
I have included a number of the elements that Victor uses to 
describe Elizabeth, such as their gazing at the mountains while the 
boat is moving towards Evian, the sun at their wedding, their idyllic 
childhood and her devotion to the family.

Finally, it seems realistic that Elizabeth would have been a little 
apprehensive of Victor’s changing moods and worried by his illnesses 
over the years. I wanted to explore these thoughts and feelings and 
an internal monologue suited my purpose, as Elizabeth would never 
have expressed them aloud.

Draws together the 
natural imagery 
and Elizabeth’s 
fluctuating emotional 
state to convey the 
sense of an invisible 
yet imminent threat.

Discusses choices 
made in relation 
to the approach, 
demonstrating strong 
connections with the 
original text. 

Reference to the 
Creature increases 
suspense again, 
after Elizabeth’s 
attempts to quieten 
her fears. The 
shifts in mood and 
atmosphere are 
controlled and highly 
effective.

Identifies specific 
elements drawn from 
the text.

Explains the purpose 
and identifies the 
form and intended 
audience.

Explains the use of 
a monologue (form) 
to explore Elizabeth’s 
character, showing 
an understanding of 
context and of the 
original text.




