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Good day to all,
It is with great pleasure that the 2ndeSI group presents to you the English magazine project. This platform serves
as a creative space for students, to express themselves freely. We hope you will enjoy this project and take part. 

 
Thank you, 2ndeSI

 
Bonne après-midi à tous et a toutes,

C'est avec un grand plaisir que le groupe de 2ndeSI vous présente le projet de magazine anglais. Cette platforme
sert d'espace créatif pour les élèves, pour s'exprimer librement. Nous espérons que cela vous plaira et que vous

participerez.
 

Merci, 2ndeSI
 



Reactions to Frankenstein
the only obstacle was to be
accepted by society. Victor had
not yet exposed him to the
outside world as a precaution, as
he still was not sure how the
creature would react to strangers
who have a distinct perspective
on him compared to Victor who
yielded to him since day one.
How would he react to being
judged by others? How would he
handle rejection? Would he
crumble or would he thrive? How
would he treat new people?
Could he make friends? Where is
his place in society? All these
questions started taking over
Victor’s thoughts and started to
present an element of concern
surrounding his creation. Would
they treat him like a human or
like a monster? That question
stuck in Victor’s head, and there
was no way of getting rid of it, it
was there to stay. The only way
to get rid of all these questions
now was to get them answered.

 

The room was filled with silence,
no one spoke a word. The monster
was huge, significantly taller, and
broader than the others in the
room. The monster was very
unusual and mysterious. He had a
particularly unusual physical
appearance. He had grey and black
hair, he had big dark eyes that
could be seen as intimidating. He
had scars all over his body despite
not being involved in fights in any
way, shape or form. His mouth was
full of stitches too. His face had no
emotion, which made the monster
unpredictable as the others did
not particularly know what to
expect. There was no one else in
the room, just him and Victor,
staring at each other in complete
silence. As time passed, Victor
started approaching this
mysterious creature with caution,
still not knowing what to expect.
Eventually, Victor got by his side
and decided to try touch the
creature. The creature, yet to this
point, did not move a muscle, still
with the neutral facial expression
since he woke up. As Victor’s hand
encountered the creature,
suddenly, the creature began to
show a bit of emotion but still
visibly was lacking the ability to
express himself. In that moment,
Victor began to smile, in search of
an emotional response from the
creature. Soon enough, the
monster began to smile, but that
smile faded away soon afterwards.
Victor stood up, and as he was
making his way out of the room, he
heard a sudden THUMP! Low and
behold was the creature who
finally got on his feet, still
expressionless and started walking
towards Victor. He was in complete
shock and froze, no longer being
able to love as his emotions got
the better of him. As the creature
got near Victor, he stopped and
took a good look at Victor. 

Victor extended his hand and
greeted the creature, as well as
giving him a smile. This time, the
creature smiled back and gave him
a hug. This was unexpected, as
Victor did not expect the creature
to already have such emotions
inside of him, given the fact that
the monster only woke up today. In
this moment, Victor felt like he had
accomplished something great,
and this was only just the
beginning of an incredible
story.Despite the actions of the
creature, it was quite noticeable
that there was still quite a lot of
work that had to be done to help
the creature adapt quickly to his
new surroundings. First up, was the
emotional aspect of this journey,
as the creature had not yet
developed some of the key
emotions that were essential to
fitting into society. That started off
with the emotion of kindness, as
Victor started teaching the monter
how to speak, he started focusing
on how to greet others. 

By Kimathi Warugongo 2ndA
This was quite a struggle as the
monster started off by only speaking
gibberish as he was not able to
articulate properly just yet. As time
went on, the creature started to get
the hang of it and was able to make
basic sentences. Once that was
sorted out, the next task was to get
the creature to express his emotions
to prevent him from sounding
monotone. Victor started off by
demonstrating emotional
expressions of happiness, also
including words to make the creature
understand exactly what they
meant.. Soon after, the creature
mastered these expressions. Victor
then used this to his advantage and
taught the creature other emotional
expressions and was slowly but
surely beginning to act more human.
After a while, if not for appearance,
the creature was “technically”
human, as he now could speak
clearly and fluently and could
genuinely express human emotions.
After all this, while focusing on
character development, 

When the monster woke,
his presence was felt
almost immediately, as
though there was an
element of shock and fear.



Reactions to Frankenstein
By Alison Soubeiga 2ndB

It was already one in the morning; the rain pattered dismally against the panes, and my candle was
nearly burnt out, when by the glimmer of the half-extinguished light, I saw the dull yellow eye of the
creature open; it breathed hard, and a convulsive motion agitated its limbs.

As I saw it, I understood what I had created and what these two years of folly had led me to. It was 8-foot-tall, hideously ugly, with
translucent yellowish skin pulled so taut over the body that it barely disguised the workings of the arteries and muscles underneath. The
being had flowing black hair, black lips, and prominent white teeth. All this time I had sacrificed seeing my family. My lovely father, the
beautiful Elizabeth, young William, dear Earnest, and friendly Clerval. I was brought back to reality when the creature let out a small groan.
I consequently quickly sprinted out of the room and left it alone.                                    I decided to visit my family as it had been a while since
I’d seen them. The time I took to recover from the bare sight of the monster was long but luckily was made easier with the help of my dear
friend Clerval. I was going to surprise them but first decided to go to a park near the house. As I strolled through, I heard muffled noises
and wondered where they came from. Inquisitive as I am, I decided to go closer to the sound. I then thought that I heard the voice of the
innocent William! I ran in different directions until I made it to the place where all the sound was coming from, and there, I was in shock as
the horrific film in front of me played. “Hideous monster! let me go. My papa is a syndic- he is M. Frankenstein - he will punish you. You
dare not keep me.”The brute was about to move his thumb when I said:
‘“Daemon! Release this child instantly. He has done nothing to you, why do you harass him?”“Albert!” exclaimed the poor child.
The giant let go of William and turned in my direction with an almost humane look. I darted to fetch William and he hid behind me. The
monster approached us, and I took a long pointy stick that I had found on the ground and menaced the titan.
‘“Don't you dare approach us! The same way that I brought you here is the same way that I will cast you out of this Earth.” “Do not believe
that you can fight me and win Dr Frankenstein.” replied the monster.

2 Years Passed.

I dropped the stick as I looked at the creature in awe.‘“He
speaks! My creation speaks! He articulates and converses with
the eloquence of a fellow human being.”
“Brother, do you know him?” interjected William.
‘“My fellow sibling, this tale is too long. You shall be told about
it when you are older; but for now, you are just an innocent
boy who has so much to discover and so little to worry about”.
‘“Of course, I speak, Doctor.” answered the daemon. “I have
studied your being for a long time and have learnt to act, read,
and write like them. All of which you were not present for.”
‘“Do not talk to me about acting like humans!” I rapidly
answered “Here I find you on the verge of hurting this
blameless child. And what for? Had I not come earlier, who
knows what would’ve happened?” I then directed myself at
William. “And you, infant. Why do you find yourself in these
enclosed woods all alone? Has father not told you about the
dangers of the wild?”‘“Father has. In fact, he must be looking
for me and deeply worried. We came to the park for a family
outing, and I decided to play a game of hide and seek without
knowing that I would be lost. This beast then rushed towards
me and insisted on me becoming his child. He told me about
how he was abandoned by his creator as soon as he was
spurred into life and has ever since had no mentor. He
appeared to me gloomy yet considerate. It is when he picked
me up however that I got scared and fought.”
I took into consideration the child’s words and looked at the
monster with pity.

 Here I was, a father to a creature. I was to blame for his hurt and wickedness that had so sadly consumed him. I gently approached the chaste life form,
moved his hands to his side, and hugged him. He was at first hesitant but quickly sunk into the embrace and I felt big tears trickle down my shoulder
(because of our considerable height difference). William hurried to us and joined in the warm hug. The monster stepped aside and exclaimed:
‘“If only you knew, master, how much I've longed for a moment like this to occur. I have seen families love each other through thick and thin and have
always wondered when it would be my turn.”The creature went into a long explanation of his life near the De Lacey’s house (before, during, and after),
and I could not help but sob at some of the parts. I listened with interest as expressions of happiness, sadness, anger, and more filled the being’s face.
William at times asked questions like a curious child does and I saw in him a younger version of me who wasn’t yet corrupted. By the time the soul
finished talking, dusk had taken over and the sun was prepared to go sleep (so was William). I said:
‘“I have made a mistake once and shall not repeat it again. I will take you under my wing and present to you the ways of life as a father does so with his
son.” I then remembered that William was technically classified as “Missing”. “Oh my! Father, Elizabeth and Ernest must all be worried sick. We must at
once take William back to them.”
As I held the young boy and prepared to leave, the individual stopped me and said: “What if your family does not accept me? Will they not cower in fear
and run away as earlier people have? Both you and the child feared me before learning to accept me. How do I know that everything will go well?”

I answered :



“Dear creature, in all honesty, I do not know how they will react once they see you at first. They may scare easily by your overwhelming height, yellowish skin
and colossal muscles. However, if you tell them about your tale of misfortunes as you did to us and show that you are kind, humble, and love-seeking, they will
surely love you back and take care of you as one of our own. We shall take you in as a Frankenstein.”
He was still hesitant and pensive, yet he took his courage and followed William and I to his new life as a Frankenstein.
That, dear reader, is the beginning of our tale and it is said that when wandering on the streets of Geneva near the Frankenstein house, you can hear cheers of
joyous people who care for each other, and part of those noises is a deep peculiar one. Some people have even claimed to see the new member of the
Frankenstein family water the plants, help Elizabeth cook, learn with Alphonse, horse ride with Ernest, experiment with Albert, play with William, reenact
scenes with Clerval, converse with Justine about his day and smile at the slightest sight of anything. He is probably thinking of how lucky he got. Some wonder
what would’ve happened if Albert had not decided to visit his family, seen the monster with William, or had not understood him on that day. Well, that,
readers, is something only imaginable to us. 
 

Reactions to Frankenstein

It was on a dreary night of November, that I beheld the
accomplishment of my toils.  

By Kimia Lolonga 2ndB

With an anxiety that almost
amounted to agony, I collected the
instruments of life around me, that
I might infuse a spark of being the
lifeless thing that lay at my feet. It
was already morning; the rain
pattered dismally against the panes
and my candle was nearly burnt
out, when by the glimmer of the
half-extinguished light, I saw the
dull, and previously closed eyes of
the creature open; it breathed hard,
and a convulsive motion agitated
its limbs. Is it alive? Is my fatigued
mind and exhausted eyes finally
giving in  to the ineroxable and 

and inescapable consequences
of refusing the sweet embrace
of sleep? Fear seemed to come
back, and reason tried to
supersede my blinding and
naturally excessive curiosity.

With a dazed and lifeless look on
his oddly symmetrical face, my
experiment stood up on the
surgical table it previously laid
on, and stared right into my
poor soul. His eyes, whom I had
selected myself, were originally
brown, like dull and generic
chestnuts on forest floor 

at the end of the September
days. I had taken them out of
the body of an infant, from its
grave. Yet, the ones looking
straight at my face had
strangely turned into a lighter,
ocean-like hue. How intriguing, I
thought. This simple thought
nourished my interest in the
sort of a person standing in
front of me, even though every
limb of my body were screaming
at me to flee. Reason prayed for
my body to move but
Inquisitiveness and curiosity
inside of myself responded with 

a firm “no”, which forced me
to stay in front of it.So, for an
amount of time I could not
measure, we both stood in
front of each other. After a
certain while, it moved more,
it looked uncomfortable.
Jumping off the table, he
landed clumsily on the floor,
tipping over the table behind
him, consecutively landing
on its knees. So, for an
amount of time I could not
measure, we both stood in
front of each other. After a
certain while, it moved more,   

My, was it tall.



it looked uncomfortable. Jumping off
the table, he landed clumsily on the
floor, tipping over the table behind him,
consecutively landing on its knees. As
an instinct, I stretched my arm to stop
him from completely collapsing, not
knowing if his legs could support the
weight of his upper body, even though
all of this had been calculated and
recalculated multiple times. Before my
arm contacted its shoulder, it grabbed
my wrist with unthinkable strength, and
immense pain overtook me. I shrieked
in horror and agony and my scream
seemed to have caught him off guard,
as I noticed his eyes open wide and his
face decompose into a confused and
startled frown. Then, it smiled
cheerfully at me. ‘Ha, no worried mate,
it might have been a while, but I’ve
done this before’. After hearing actual
words, come out of its mouth, the
creature stood straight, yawned, and
stretched itself, as if it had just woken
up from a great afternoon rest. I was
shocked, afraid, and intrigued. ‘I-’ No
words could come out of my mouth, as
the creature just looked around my
disorganised lab, lazily. ‘You, you can
talk? How is that possible, a-according
to my calculations and to the laws of
logic and science, you should not be
able to!’ I pointed towards him, 

confused, as I felt confusion grow over me.
The creation looked at me after I had spoken
and grinned.‘Oh, my dear friend, what you
have done cannot be explained by the laws,
of logic and whatnot. You have broken every
scientific rule that exists.’ 

‘How is that possible? How- How are you
possible?’ I asked, feeling sanity gradually
leaving. The creature froze. I looked at him
intensively, expecting an answer. . It never
came. Instead, the creature fell back on its
bottom and started sobbing loudly, like a
child. It even flapped its muscular arms
around. I jolted back, startled. How strange!
What had happened? I had never seen such
an expressive face before, especially not on
a grown man - it was oddly comical. Then, it
stopped crying, froze again, then a new,
more painful expression came on his face.
He tried to stand up, with slow and stiff
movements, like the creature had aged 70
years in front of my eyes, in less than 5
seconds. How!?
 "Oh my, what has happened, and what year
is it, Son?" Said the creature, in a whole new
tired and grey voice. "What happened? What
happened?? I expected you to explain that
to me! And you were going to, but you
stopped and-and-". I took in a deep breath.
Looked around the room. This lab. The place
I spent most of my time creating, reflecting
and contemplating. 

It started off clean, organised, and
complete, full of light and excitement.
Now, only disorder and filth. It smelt
stuffy, with a strong essence of rot and
rust. I looked at the creature, who
hunched his back and looked back at me,
confusion in his tired eyes. I weakly
smiled at him. He raised an eyebrow. My
faint  smile turned into a large grin, I
laughed. . I laughed, not really knowing
why, but I could not stop. I laughed, and
it hurt. The creature looked frightened at
my sudden burst of hysteria. Then it
froze again. When I realised this, I calmed
down and looked at it. "So, like I was
saying, before I was rudely interrupted,
you have broken every rule of nature,
and what is happening to you is your
punishment, from Mother Nature. I’ll be
straight to the point, dear Victor. I am
Elias Burdock, the old man you met
before me is Archibald Parachurch, and
the very irritable baby is Little David
Walburg. You may have heard of us
before.” I did not know what to say. “No,
I- I don’t think I have, but I still do not
understand. Why did you introduce three
different people, when there is so clearly
only one body and person.” 
“I was going to get to that just now,
Victor. The three people are the people
that lived in parts of the body you
reconstructed. You have done something
no one had ever thought of, not even
Nature. By reviving our bodies, you have
revived our spirits along with it and now,
we will be here with you for eternity".



Reaction to Frankenstein
By Agathe Mezin 2ndB



Reaction to Frankenstein
By Winnie Nkishi 2ndB

By now most of you must have heard about
our story. I created a creature in the same
likeness as man with the same need of love
and affection as a human. I created this
creature out of ambition and ignorance, but
little did I know that my ambitions would
bring me to the doors of death. I can say that
yes, I feared what a had created and because
of this fear I ended up being negligent
towards my creature. And he revolted against
me and killed those who were so precious to
me, my family. Now that I think about it,
would things be different if I had paid more
attention to my creature, would he have
revolted if I simply loved him and did not fear
him? Here is a short story.In the middle of the
night, I went down to my lab and created a
creature just like a human being at first, I was
petrified by his appearance. 
Ah, what is this I say, going further away from
this ugly-looking thing I created. Then at one
point we stared at each other for several
minutes. The fear was unbearable, so I
decided to go away. All night I kept on
thinking about what to do with this creature.
If I was so scared of this creature, imagine
how the rest of the world would react. The
next morning, I went back to my lab with the
thought that I should probably take this
monster to the forest so that everybody
could be safe. I looked around, but he was
nowhere to be seen. By the corner of my eye,
I spotted a hairy arm, and I knew that was
him, so I gently went there it was him leaning
against the wall fast asleep. I took a stick, hit
him on the head and took a rope and tied him
up, put him in my car and hoped that he
would not wake up before we arrived. . We
arrived 15 minutes later in the forest, thank
God he was not a wake, took him out of the
car (with great difficulty) and placed him
extremely far under the tree.On my way back
to my car I met with some a bear, I did not
know what to do, there was absolutely no one
to help me, so I ran as fast as I could. While I
was running, I tripped and fell on to the
ground, and the bear was right in front of me
just as I though he was about to kill me, he fell
on the ground. What had happened? I looked
around and it was my creature, the monster I
created. 
, 

Dear Friends, 
I will start by introducing
myself, my name is Victor
Frankenstein and yes, I am
the man that created the
“monster’’. 

I hit him this morning so I do not think he
would spare my life, so I get up as fast as
I can and ran for my life. He was running
after me, then I decided to stop. “Why
are you running after me? I know that you
must be holding a grudge because I hurt
earlier on but I am sorry. Please just let
me go. Please spare my life.” He took a
stick and put his arms in the air as if he
were going to hit me. I immediately
closed my eyes and suddenly I felt the
stick gently passing by my head. I opened
my eyes and I saw a spider on the
ground. Why is he helping me out? After
the way I acted? 
“Ok, listen to me: I am leaving now. You
enjoy your stay here and have a could
life.”As I am walking off, I hear sounds of
footsteps and I look behind me and I see
the monster following. “Are you seriously
following me? Please stop! I must go back
to my family now.” I turned around and
continued on my way, but the creature
was still following me, so I decided to
ignore him. After a few minutes I realized
that I was lost, and I had no idea where to
go and it was raining. 
“This is simply great, I shout, because of
you I am stuck here and there is no one
to help me.” 

, 

“Because of me?” Answered the
monster out of nowhere. 
“If you had not kidnapped me, we would
not be in such a situation.” 
“Never mind”, I shouted.
It has been 3 days and I am still stuck in
cave with my creature. By the way his
name is Jean-Paul, and we are great
friends, I do not know yet if I love him,
but I know that this situation forced me
to be more appreciative of what I
created, and he did not ask to be
created. 
Friends, it is time for me to go back to
the countries of the dead but if I have
learned something, it is that love can
change anything, people that seem to
look like monsters, also have a heart,
and with love your hurt can change
instantly. 
My kind regards, 
Victor Frankenstein

, 



Reaction to Frankenstein
By Capucine Thomas 2ndA

 First of all, the monster is going to come out of a sort of long coma, which means that Victor could give him a life. The
creator had to do a lot of experiments before he could realise his dream, to create his own creature. To begin with, when
the monster wakes up, he is completely lost and wonders who he is and what he is doing there. Victor explains to him that
he is a new person, who has just been created and who will be unlike any other person he will meet in his life. The monster
tries to get up from the bed on which he is sitting to see what is going on around him, but cannot. For safety reasons,
Victor had tied him up for fear that he would be too dangerous when he woke up. Victor then explains that he is a creature
and not a human. 

, 

One day in 1816, when Victor gives birth to his greatest creation, several things happen. 

, The monster, lying on the bed, suddenly became agitated. Victor recoiled. The monster is a special creature. First of all,
he is more than 2m15 tall, his skin colour is not like the others, it is greyish green. Moreover, Frankenstein had done many
experiments on his creature, and had to operate him several times to make everything as good as possible. A huge scar
with a few stitches, put in awkwardly, is present on his forehead. However, he still has two eyes, a mouth and a nose which
are normal, like humans but not proportional to his size. So as I said before, Victor had a moment of recoil when his
creature tried to struggle out of his restraints. He then asked it to calm down, and told it that he was going to untie it, but
that it just needed to be patient. He still had to check a few details, including whether its heart, not a human but a pig's,
was working with the rest of its body, whether the organs were linked together. When the creature wanted to move, cries
of pain could be heard in the room, which meant that the nerves and the rest of the body were well connected, that the
body was working, even if it was hurting this new creature. 
After a few hours Victor decided to untie his creature, though he was afraid of what he was going to do. He hurriedly
removed them and went to take cover behind a large window. To Victor's surprise, the monster calmly stood up and
looked at himself in the large mirror in front of him. It took a while before he asked to leave the room, as words were
difficult to get out at first. After a few attempts, he managed to do so without too much difficulty. 
Days and months passed and the monster and Victor had created a powerful bond between them. Victor understood
every feeling, gesture and action his creature made. The monster knew everything about life at home: at first it was very
complicated but eventually with patience and help he succeeded.
Then one day, Victor decided to try something new. He had an idea in mind but didn't know if it was a good idea. He tried it
anyway. He told the monster to put on clean clothes, they were going to go outside, to see the world outside the house.
Victor took the monster's hand and they walked out the door together. The passers-by in the street screamed in horror.
But Victor did not lose his temper and shouted into the street that, although he was not like other people, he would not
harm anyone and was not to be feared. Journalists rushed to him and asked many questions. Months passed and
Frankenstein was well received by society, which pleased his creator. People in the street did not change their walkway
when they saw him, some shops enlarged their clothes especially for him. It can be said that the monster was well
received and loved by the citizens in the city for his kindness. 



Reaction to Frankenstein
Last but not least, a very creative play by one of the

students
VICTOR: (Screams.) Live!

(A spark,and the creatureis brought to life, screaming alongwith Victor. After a moment, the creature opens its eyes. It takes

in a sharp breath, then lets out a soft groan.)

Dear God -

 (The Creaturelolls its head over to look at Victor. He is frozen,stunned. The creature is taking short,quick breaths.)

"Awake, arise, or be forever fallen." VICTOR: What have I done? What are you? MONSTER: You...

VICTOR: I’m Victor. Victor Frankenstein.

 (The Creaturetries to move towards Victor,but ends up falling to the ground. Victorrecoils.)

 No - I have created a monster. He is horribleMONSTER: I know who you are.

VICTOR: Wait... do you understand my language? But how? And how do you know me? No, no, no, this is impossible! You were

asleep.

MONSTER: That’s what you think, but from the moment you gave me a brain, I started to understand everything, then I began

to see when you gave me eyes,and finally even to feel when you gave me a heart. And I have only felt pain and anger for

almost two years.

VICTOR: But-

MONSTER: You have no idea how much I have suffered, all those years you were obsessed with creatingme… My soul was

locked inside this body. I could also hear everything you were saying, and I learned to understand and speak your language,

but it was a real hell to be trapped without being able to get out, so now I am deeply grateful that you have finally finished

me. Now I am free and we can finally meet, and I could live a life.(The monster tries to get up from the ground but is unable to

do so.)

 MONSTER: Help me please, I still do not know how to use my legs.

VICTOR (panicking): NO! WHAT HAVE I DONE? I’m not going to help you, I have made a BIG mistake, YOU ARE HORRIBLE.

(The monster starts to get angry after hearing his creator's words, but Victor gives him a mirror so that he can finally see

himself.)

MONSTER: WHAT HAVE YOU DONE TO ME? FIX ME!

VICTOR: It...it was an accident, I should have never created you...

VICTOR (lowering his voice and to himself): I must destroy him...

(The monster heard what Victor said and he struggles to stand, but finally is able to get to its feet. Its movements are

awkward and stilted as it learns how its muscles move.)

MONSTER: You are not going to kill me, I am more powerful than you. (Victoris paralyzed by the size of the creature.)

VICTOR: You can’t kill me - I created you.

MONSTER:I AM A HORRIBLE CREATURE, YOU DID THIS ONPURPOSE! How am I supposed to live a normal life?

VICTOR: You will never live a normallife, you are too ugly.

MONSTER: I am going to make you suffer. You took the possibility of living a life from me, so now I'm going to take

EVERYTHING you care about away from you. And I want you to watch your loved ones die - one by one and when I'm done, I'll  

kill you and I'll finally have my revenge.

(Without thinking Victor takes a sword he had hanging as a decoration and cuts off the monster's leg.)

(The monster screams in pain)

VICTOR: You are not going to kill anyone. I will destroy you before you even notice it.(Victor runs away leavingthe monster

alone suffering in pain).

A year later, victor receives news that a horrible creature is killing entire villages. He realizes that it is the monster he had

created, and he remembers the last words the monster told him. He doesn't waste another minute and begins to devise a

plan to put an end to the aberration he has created before he kills all his loved ones.


