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Description

Mary Shelley began writing Frankenstein when she was only eighteen. At once a Gothic thriller,
a passionate romance, and a cautionary tale about the dangers of science, Frankenstein tells
the story of committed science student Victor Frankenstein. Obsessed with discovering the
cause of generation and life and bestowing animation upon lifeless matter, Frankenstein
assembles a human being from stolen body parts but; upon bringing it to life, he recoils in horror
at the creature's hideousness. Tormented by isolation and loneliness, the once-innocent
creature turns to evil and unleashes a campaign of murderous revenge against his creator,
Frankenstein.

Frankenstein, an instant bestseller and an important ancestor of both the horror and science
fiction genres, not only tells a terrifying story, but also raises profound, disturbing questions
about the very nature of life and the place of humankind within the cosmos: What does it mean
to be human? What responsibilities do we have to each other? How far can we go in tampering
with Nature? In our age, filled with news of organ donation genetic engineering, and bio-
terrorism, these questions are more relevant than ever.

Insightful reviews

Christina: first i'd like to say this book should (if it hasn't already) be recorded as an audio book
with Jon Lovitz as the narrator using his Saturday Nite Live "thespian" voice. i think i read the
entire book with that voice in my head which made me laugh out loud when i read "Begone, vile
insect!" ha ha! i am still laughing!

second, i wish i had a dollar for every time the word "wretch" was used.

i'm sort of on the fence with this book. while the storyline kept my interest throughout, i feel i
would have liked it better if there wasn't soooo much 1st person narration. too many lengthy
wordy sentences in really really really long paragraphs.

Frankenstein really pissed me off. he was a fool. he was selfish, and really stupid. why didn't he
just kill the creature right after he brought it to life when he realized its hideousness (or his
mistake)? instead he just went on and on and on about how it bothered him so much. it
obviously drove him mental enough to not realize the extent of his ambitious actions and the
possible consequences of creating something and then abandoning/shunning it. poor wretch!

i also found it almost ridiculous the creature could not only remain hidden long enough to learn
and sponge off the family in the cottage, but to also become such an eloquent speaker! i have
had many years to practice speaking and i am barely beyond the level of the green monster
Hollywood created! i am really good at grunting and pointing.

i am still shocked Shelley was barely 19 years old when she wrote this. her level of maturity and
grasp of philosphical ideas on the nature of man is truly remarkable.



 

Alex: This and Anna Karenina are as close as I know to perfect. The only thing that holds 
Frankenstein back is the writing style; at times you're reminded that Shelley was only 18 when
she wrote it. The plot and pacing are perfect, and the scenes are terrific - particularly the
exquisite first bit of the monster's story - but there are sometimes some minor rough patches in
the sentences.

It's a warning, of course, about creating things we don't understand. Everyone knows that. What
I'm interested by, though, and where I think some people misinterpret Frankenstein, is that
Frankenstein's monster isn't a flawed creation. Some people think the warning is that we
overreach and create...well, monsters, right? But Frankenstein's creation is instinctively good.
He's smart, rational and kind, until he's irrevocably alienated. It's not in the creation that
Frankenstein fails; it's in the raising of it.

So if Shelley is warning us against playing God, it's not because she thinks we can't create
something wonderful. It's that she doesn't trust us to know what to do with it.

Anne: So.
I finished it.

Warning:
If you are a fan of classic literature and/or are utterly devoid of a sense of humor, stop reading
this review right now.

I've always wondered what the real Frankenstein story was like...and now I know.
Sadly, sometimes the fantasy is better than the reality.
And the reality is, this book is a big steaming pile of poo.

It's an old-timey horror story, right?
Not so much.
I mean, I wasn't expecting it to actually be scary, but I thought it might be slightly creepy.
Unfortunately, the only horror in the story centered around me having to keep turning the pages.
Unless...
Beware mortal! You will DIE of boredom! Oooga-Booga-Booga!
Yep. Truly frightening.

It starts like this:
An upper crust guy sails off to the Arctic to make discoveries, and to pass the time he writes to
his sister. Supposedly, he's been sailing around on whaling ships for several years. And he's
been proven an invaluable resource by other captains.
So I'm assuming he's a pretty crusty ol' sailor at this point.
Pay attention, because this is where Shelly proves that she knows nothing about men...
So this guy goes on and on in these letters to his sister about how he wishes on every star that
he could find a BFF at sea. After a few (too many) letters, they pull a half-frozen Frankensicle
out of the water.
Aaaaand here's what our salty sea dog has to say about the waterlogged mad scientist...
"Blah,blah, blah...his full-toned voice swells in my ears; his lustrous eyes dwell on me with all



 

their melancholy sweetness...blah, blah, blah..."
Lustrous eyes?! No (straight) sailor ever, in the history of the world, EVER referred to another
dude's eyes as lustrous.
Ever.
And I know what you're thinking.
Well, Anne, maybe this character was gay. Didn't think about that, didja?!
Actually, yes. Yes, I did.
The only problem with that theory is that NONE of the male characters in this book sounded
remotely male.
Ladies, do you remember that time in your life (probably around middle or high school), when
you thought that guys actually had the same sort of thought waves running through their heads
that we do? You know, before you realized that the really don't  care about...well, all of the
things that we do? You thought that while they were laughing at the booger their idiot friend just
flicked across the room, something deeper was stirring in their mind. It just had to be!
I'm not sure when it happens, but at some point, every woman finally realizes the (fairly obvious)
truth.
Men aren't women.
That booger was the funniest thing ever, and nothing was stirring around in them other than
maybe some gas.
And that's ok.
Fart-lighting and long distance loogie hawking contests aside, they can pretty darn cool.
But this author was too young to realize that.
My personal opinion, is that Mary was probably fairly sheltered when it came to real men. She
was a teenage girl apparently running around with a bunch of artsy-fartsy dudes. Much like
today, I would imagine these junior emos were probably blowing poetic smoke up her young ass
in the high hopes of getting into her pants.
Although it's possible I'm totally misreading the situation.

Anyway, Frank tells his story, and Sea Dog writes it all down for his sister.
In excruciating detail.
Rivers, flowers, rocks, mountain tops...agonizingly cataloged. And the weather? God forbid a
breeze blows through the story without at least a paragraph devoted to the way it felt on his skin
or affected his mood!
And speaking of Frankenstein's mood.
I don't think I've ever had the pleasure of reading about a character this spineless before. What
a pussy! He didn't talk so much as he whined.
And the swooning!
He was like one of those freaking Fainting Goats!
I can't even count how many times he blacked out and fell over. Of course, then he would get
feverish and need "a period of convalescence" to recover.
Again, every episode was recounted with incredible attention to detail.
I'm thrilled that I never had to miss a moment of his sweaty brow getting daubed with water!

Randomly Inserted Fun Fact:
The monster quoted Milton in Paradise Lost.
Shockingly, I only know this because it was in the appendix, and not because I have any real-



 

life experience with reading that one.

Was this the most painfully unnecessary book I've read this year?
Yes.
Is there a deeper moral to this story?
Yes.
Some would say, that the monster is a product of a society that refuses to accept someone who
is different. Or maybe that Victor Frankenstein was the real monster for not realizing that he had
a duty to parent and care for his creation? Perhaps it is meant to point out our obsession with
perfection, and our willingness to disregard people who don't meet the standards of beauty as
non-human?
Some might say any of those things.
  I , however, learned a far different lesson from Frankenstein.
And it's this...
Trust no one.
Not even someone who (just an example) has been your Best Friend for decades!
Let's read a classic, Anne. It'll be fun, Anne. We can call each other with updates, Anne. It'll be
just like a book club, Anne. Tee-hee!
Liar, liar! Pants on fire!
I read this whole God-awful book, and you quit after 10 pages!
I'm telling your mom!

Anyway.
Here's the quote that sums up my experience with Frankenstein:

"Blah, blah, blah...in all the misery I imagined and dreaded, I did not conceive the hundredth
part of the anguish I was destined to endure."

Lotte: a kind of books you're thinking that you recognize as a result of its presence in popular
culture etc., yet you actually don't... until eventually you learn it. a brand new favourite of mine
for sure!

Bill Kerwin: it has been fifty years when you consider that I had learn Frankenstein, and,
now—after a contemporary moment reading—I am happy to determine that the adolescent
pleasures I remembered so vividly were revived. once more i used to be extremely joyful by
means of the 1st glimpse of the huge determine of the monster, using his sled around the arctic
ice, and that i marveled on the crafty use of narrative body inside frame, each one next body
major us nearer the the center of the novel's creation, until eventually we pay attention the
alienated but articulate voice of the creature himself. In addition, I trendy the both crafty means
the radical strikes backward during the related frames until eventually we back achieve the
arctic panorama that's the scene of the novel's climax and commencement.This time through, i
used to be relatively struck with how Mary should have been inspired via the novels of her
father. The relentless hounding of 1 guy through one other who feels his existence has been
poisoned via that man's irresponsible interest is a subject matter taken directly out of Godwin's
"Caleb Williams," and the cautionary account of a monomaniac who progressively deprives
himself of the satisfactions of family, associates and love in pursuit of an highbrow excellent is



 

similar to the alchemist of "St. Leon". Her prose additionally indicates her father's mark in her
skill to make tender philosophical differences and show summary ideas, yet she is a stronger
author than he: her sentences are extra based and disciplined, and her descriptive info extra
aptly selected and her scenes extra successfully realized.The end of the unconventional turns
out to me to be indirectly hasty and incomplete, yet possibly that's as the proposal of
"Frankenstein" is itself so progressive and leading edge that no end may have appeared
altogether satisfactory. At any rate, this superb novel has given beginning to a number of
descendants, and—unlike Victor Frankenstein—is a helpful guardian of its many varied creations.

Aubrey: 4.5/5 If the learn to that you follow your self tends to weaken your affections and to
smash your style for these easy pleasures during which no alloy can in all probability mix, then
the examine is definitely unlawful, that's to say, no longer befitting the human mind. If this rule
have been regularly observed; if no guy allowed any pursuit whatever to intervene with the
tranquility of his family affections, Greece don't have been enslaved; Caesar may have spared
his country; the United States could were came across extra gradually; and the empires of
Mexico and Peru do not need been destroyed. I spent the whole thing of this examining
searching out the only quote whose background of my appreciation might be visible below. both
I neglected the main passage, it used to be in one other edition, or worst case state of affairs
the combining phrases of serious charm have been birthed in forgery for the sake of that
appeal. A disappointment, yet a small one, for as a substitute i've got reevaluated yet one more
vintage whose current sum proved greater than its prior parts. seriously biased in the direction
of lady authorship that I am, there's good enough compromised humanity and ethics born out of
terror for reasons of penning with slightly a point out of the author's sex. Nevertheless, it's a
luscious cherry on top, particularly in giving sci-fi dudebros and common literary androcentric
kinds a run for his or her money.It's been it slow given that my final examining fell within the box
of English Romanticism. True, i've got learn many a poem and important evaluate of poetry this
final half the region (fucking Wordsworth), yet books have that particular breed of Stockholm
Syndrome the place one is extra ridden motorbike than forlorn rider. due to my extensive and/or
multifarious analyzing of the previous couple of years, i will be able to choose up on these
suggestions of 'framing' and 'point of view' within the experience of "Ah, I see this author is
doing issues this way," instead of systematic apportioning of educational jargon that pelts the
butterfly of tale with such a lot of pins. on the subject of this actual paintings of staggered levels,
i've got grown keen on a number of unreliable narrators considering that my loved reread of
Wuthering Heights; combine in science, absolution of passion, human connection and results of
depravation of such, and one of these prose I lower my the teeth on a ways too early for any
degree of later objectivity, and you have got a gnawing fervor of appreciation if no longer
love.What I consider least from my in the past first reread and loved so much this time round
was once the transforming into into wisdom in the course of preliminary youth, the start element
of the bildungsroman that is going on usually adequate with Victor and takes on nice and poor
which means along with his creation. the feminine individuals of his family members who have
been taken in for his or her beauty, his youth imbibing of popularly discredited texts of archaic
and their seeds of revolt, the synthesizing of contemporary mincing in the direction of
ponderous evolution with the whild wonders of historic ages, the curious loss of God that
doesn't hinder consciousness paid to human as a species. formative years desires ended with
death, maturity goals ended with life, and the isolation of the human spirit via proud undertaking
and strictured physicality is labored out on degrees of three: the Monster, the Maker, and the



 

Mortal.My paintings won't keep me. knowing that's key if one wishes facts of one's dwelling that
might mourn one's death. Frankenstein accomplished the aim of his obsession faraway from
any human contact, and reluctance to verify that touch for worry of being feared drove him mad.
with out totally open communication, there are not any shared grounds for morality; the
resonsiblity to 1 that Frankenstein passes over for a conjured humanity, the binding of 1 that the
creature chooses over an unknown variety of rejections, either exist in worry of the last word
pass judgement on of asylum and annihilation: the mob.I'm penning this in school instantly
because the prof pushes the dialogue in the direction of the thematic issues of intercourse and
death. Frankly, the educate of paradigm is so rapey and packed with women-slaughtered-via-
childbirth-via-responsibility-for-Original-Sin that i'll permit drowsing canine lie. I do need to say: a
ingesting online game concerning this and the inserted finish word "in bed." will be a scream.
i've got myself been blasted in those hopes, one more could succeed. 
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