Close Language Analysis

[bookmark: _GoBack]In the extract on the following page, Shelley uses a range of different sentence types to reflect Victor and the Creature's feelings. Notably, these are: 

· imperatives: these are commands use to emphasise that something is important and that the speaker wishes something to be done

· exhortations: this is communication that urges someone or something to do something

· Exclamatives: these are sentences that demonstrate shock, surprise or a strong emotion

Interrogatives: these are questions used when the speaker wishes to question or know something

1: Find some examples of the different sentence types in the extract below. 

2: Identify who uses each: what does this suggest about them? 

3:  Explore Victor’s use of one-word exclamatives, particularly, ‘Begone!’ which he uses twice. What do you think these sentences suggest about Victor’s feelings about the creature at this point in the text? What is he asking the creature to do? Why might he be asking this?  

4: Which character uses interrogatives the most? Why might this be? What purpose do those interrogatives have? 

5:  Look at the sentences which contain threats. What kind of sentences are they? Who issues the most threats? What does this reveal about the character? 
















“You have destroyed the work which you began; what is it that you intend? Do you dare to break your promise? I have endured toil and misery; I left Switzerland with you; I crept along the shores of the Rhine, among its willow islands and over the summits of its hills. I have dwelt many months in the heaths of England and among the deserts of Scotland. I have endured incalculable fatigue, and cold, and hunger; do you dare destroy my hopes?”
“Begone! I do break my promise; never will I create another like yourself, equal in deformity and wickedness.”
“Slave, I before reasoned with you, but you have proved yourself unworthy of my condescension. Remember that I have power; you believe yourself miserable, but I can make you so wretched that the light of day will be hateful to you. You are my creator, but I am your master; obey!”
“The hour of my irresolution is past, and the period of your power is arrived. Your threats cannot move me to do an act of wickedness; but they confirm me in a determination of not creating you a companion in vice. Shall I, in cool blood, set loose upon the earth a dæmon whose delight is in death and wretchedness? Begone! I am firm, and your words will only exasperate my rage.”
The monster saw my determination in my face and gnashed his teeth in the impotence of anger. “Shall each man,” cried he, “find a wife for his bosom, and each beast have his mate, and I be alone? I had feelings of affection, and they were requited by detestation and scorn. Man! You may hate, but beware! Your hours will pass in dread and misery, and soon the bolt will fall which must ravish from you your happiness for ever. Are you to be happy while I grovel in the intensity of my wretchedness? You can blast my other passions, but revenge remains—revenge, henceforth dearer than light or food! I may die, but first you, my tyrant and tormentor, shall curse the sun that gazes on your misery. Beware, for I am fearless and therefore powerful. I will watch with the wiliness of a snake, that I may sting with its venom. Man, you shall repent of the injuries you inflict.”
“Devil, cease; and do not poison the air with these sounds of malice. I have declared my resolution to you, and I am no coward to bend beneath words. Leave me; I am inexorable.”
“It is well. I go; but remember, I shall be with you on your wedding-night.”
I started forward and exclaimed, “Villain! Before you sign my death-warrant, be sure that you are yourself safe.”
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