
 

When the glaciers started melting heated by the weak sunshine,  the monster came 

back to life. The first thing he saw was the immense expanse of ice surrounding him. 

It was freezing cold but never like his lifeless body. He tried to move his stiff limbs 

but the only thing he could have control on was his confused mind. The last thing he 

could remember was the extreme heat of the flames surrounding him, the feeling of 

loneliness and the hopelessness of never having found the meaning of his existence, a 

life without love. 

By the time he could move again with the help of the warm sun, he started wandering 

around, looking for something familiar that could make him feel safe.  

He walked for miles for  days, perhaps a whole week, but the only thing that kept him 

company was the endless coat of snow and the rhythmic sound of waves crashing in 

the distance.  

Suddenly, he noticed  something appearing on the horizon. The village, the first sign 

of human life so far, appeared as a brown patch on the landscape. 

As he got closer to the small town, he started regretting his choice and reconsidering 

his destination since he didn’t know how people would react to his sight, and was 

afraid they could treat him like those he had  met in his past life.  

He then started considering his present situation and ended up realising he didn't 

know how long he had lain frozen under the ice, or if his body could still survive or 

had been  damaged during the accident. He decided the villagers were his only option 

to answer his many questions, therefore  he proceeded to get closer to the outskirts of 

the little town. 

He entered a narrow alley without being noticed. Behind some chests stocked near 

what he supposed to be a warehouse, he found a ruined cloth. He proceeded to wrap 

his upper body with it  as a disguise so as not to grab too much attention. 

As he walked around the village, he realized the world around him had changed 

enormously if compared to the reality he could remember. After a few hours of 

wandering a building different from the others caught his attention. He went around 

the white walls to find an open garage door. Inside, the room was big, lightened by 

cold, white downlights. Attracted by this atmosphere, the monster decided to enter 

the garage, only to find hundreds of scientific instruments, ampoules with coloured 

liquids and sheets scattered in the chaos of the room. This space reminded him of all 

the experiments that his previous owner had carried out  on him. Frankenstein was 

incredibly scared and started to back off. The space was so small that he couldn’t 

move properly and while trying to find the exit he accidentally hit one of the big 

shelves bringing it down whole.  

As soon as the shelf collapsed, he began to hear quick footsteps getting closer. A 

scientist entered the room and at the sight of the monster dropped the thick book 

that she was holding in her hand. Doctor Nora, written on the white plate on her lab 

coat. 

While studying to become a scientist and specializing, she had read many articles 

about the creation of the famous monster, about the whole process and about the 

tragic end it all had, but she didn’t know anything about the fact that he had 



survived. She had always believed it was just a legend that too many people took 

seriously. 

She didn’t know how to act or what to say, she didn’t even know if she was safe being 

in a room with a giant, but her instinct answered for her. She was in great danger, but 

a few seconds later the scientist immediately realized the importance that the 

monster represented for the scientific community: a living creature made of tissues 

that had once been dead. Such a discovery could answer many unsolved questions in 

medicine and change the fate of humanity. 

At this thought, she realized she could not lose this opportunity. Speaking peacefully, 

trying not to scare the creature, she said getting closer to Frankenstein: -I know you 

may be scared. I know you and what you’ve been through, but please listen to me: 

many years have passed since you were made. The world has changed beyond your 

imagination. 

The creature observed her quietly, without moving a muscle, and she kept talking: -I 

want to ask you for your help. Will you be the subject of the most important research 

of my life?- 

The creature felt his heart fill with a strange, warm feeling tightening his heart. It was 

his first time experiencing joy, the immense happiness of being treated not as a 

horrid monster, but as a human being.  

He nodded vigorously as the scientist showed him the way to the laboratory. 

 

Three years have passed in a heartbeat and the research has been published. “IS 

DEATH DEAD?” is the title that can be read worldwide, in every newspaper, on news 

channels or social networks. The world is shaken by the new discovery and all over 

the globe the new discoveries are being discussed.  

The news has caught so many people's attention that it couldn’t avoid reaching the 

ears of Albert and his sister Julia. This wouldn’t have caused many problems if only 

Albert and Julia weren’t also known as the Frankenstein siblings, as heartless as their 

ancestor, greedy of wealth and power. 

As soon as they heard that the monster was alive, they already knew what each 

wanted: get back what legitimately belonged to them. The next day another breaking 

news was released: The Frankenstein family sued scientist Nora for her new 

groundbreaking research. 

The articles went on describing how the Frankenstein siblings claimed their right of 

property on the creature and demanded his immediate transport to  their property. 

Not many days passed before they got an answer. A speech given by doctor Nora 

made it clear that she completely refused to find a compromise. She claimed that the 

discoveries made thanks to the help of the creature were the first ones of a long list. 

She opposed firmly to the intentions of the Frankenstein family of privately 

exploiting the monster their ancestor created. 

 

Nora’ s speech was followed by long days of silence. Days turned into weeks, weeks 

into months and it appeared that Albert and Julia had given up on  their plan. It was 



when the attention on the creature was at its lowest that the siblings decided to take 

action.  

A few figures in the dark; quick, silent moves made with perfect timing, following a 

precise strategy, and the monster was gone, disappeared. 

 

When Nora discovered that her monstrous friend was gone, she felt like the world 

was collapsing under her feet. One of her most ambitious projects, gone, disappeared 

in thin air. She was going crazy, that couldn’t be possible. She refused to think the 

worst but, the dots were connecting quickly in her mind. She slammed her 

documents on her working table, her reddish hair blown away by her furious breath. 

The scientist sat at her computer as soon as possible, exactly knowing what to do.  

When she was done with her work, her thin fingers were sore and the sun outside 

was setting as the orange ray of the dying sun was getting inside her office window. 

She looked up from her computer, her eyes swelling with tiredness, and observed the 

city outside still filled with lots and lots of people looking like little chaotic ants 

moving around the streets. The doctor was worried about Frankenstein's health at 

that point, the only thing relaxing her being the silent but lethal revenge. She went to 

bed hoping and praying that the next day she could’ve seen Frankenstein again. 

 

When she woke up, her phone and computer were exploding with notifications from 

all her social media. 

The title that was putting the world upside down was “MONSTROSITY: CAN BE 

EVERYWHERE, EVEN IN YOUR FAMILY”. The scientists had exposed the 

Frankenstein family to the whole world. Her phone exploded with calls from lawyers 

and journalists. 

 

This whole mediatic battle had gone too far and for the Frankenstein siblings there 

was no way of going back. They had been publicly exposed by doctor Nora. All of 

their plans to take advantage of the monster, gone. There would no longer be a 

contract to exploit  the fame of the novel Frankenstein to transform the creature into 

an attraction. Nobody would have refused to have the chance to see the real creation 

of doctor Victor Frankenstein,   Mary Shelley’s mad scientist. The brothers were 

willing to treat their ancestor’s creation as a mere way to make profit.  

The whole world was watching their darkest secrets being exposed by the young 

scientist. A few fundraisers even started a campaign to help scientist Nora with her 

comeback. 

Julia and Albert had no other choice than give up, set the creature free and face the 

legal consequences of their plotting. 

Back with scientist Nora, Frankenstein is now considered not as the object of  a 

scientific  experiment, but as a teammate of hers. It is impossible to guess what and 

how many awesome discoveries they will make together. 

 


