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‘Dracula’ by Bram Stoker

Background information:This extract portrays the sheer horror and terror induced
by the presence of Dracula, emphasizing the grotesque features, the menacing
atmosphere, and the overwhelming sense of helplessness in the face of pure evil.

"Suddenly, with a single bound, he leaped into the room, winning
a way past us before any of us could raise a hand to stay him.
There was something so panther-like in the
movement—something so unhuman, that it seemed to sober us
all from the shock of his coming. The first to act was the
Professor, who, with a quick movement, threw himself before the
door leading into the room in the front of the house. As the Count
saw us, a horrible sort of snarl passed over his face, showing the
eye-teeth long and pointed; but the evil smile as quickly passed
into a cold stare of lion-like disdain. His expression again changed
as, with a single impulse, we all advanced upon him. It was a pity
that we had not some better organized plan of attack, for even at
the moment | wondered what we were to do. | did not myself
know whether our lethal weapons would avail us anything. Harker
evidently meant to try the matter, for he had ready his great Kukri
knife and made a fierce and sudden cut at him. The blow was a
powerful one; only the diabolical quickness of the Count’s leap
back saved him. A second less and the trenchant blade had shorn
through his heart. As it was, the point just cut the cloth of his coat,
making a wide gap whence a bundle of bank-notes and a stream
of gold fell out. The expression of the Count’s face was so hellish,
that for a moment | feared for Harker, though | saw him throw the
terrible knife aloft again for another stroke. Instinctively | moved
forward with a protective impulse, holding the Crucifix and Wafer
in my left hand. | felt a mighty power fly along my arm—the whole
thread of life seemed concentrated in one effort—to Hurl it at the
Thing's head. My thought was victorious—the Thing, materialized
by a score of evil thoughts, vanished in smoke before me. It left
behind a scene of horror unutterable."




‘Frankenstein’ by Mary Shelley

Background information: After months of effort, Victor is successful in bringing his
creature to life. But once alive, the creature's appearance horrifies him—he thinks of
it as a monster.

It was on a dreary night of November that | beheld the
accomplishment of my toils. With an anxiety that almost
amounted to agony, | collected the instruments of life around me,
that | might infuse a spark of being into the lifeless thing that lay
at my feet. 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, | saw the dull
yellow eye of the creature open; it breathed hard, and a
convulsive motion agitated its limbs.

How can | describe my emotions at this catastrophe, or how
delineate the wretch whom with such infinite pains and care |
had endeavoured to form? His limbs were in proportion, and |
had selected his features as beautiful. Beautiful! Great God! His
yellow skin scarcely covered the work of muscles and arteries
beneath; his hair was of a lustrous black, and flowing; his teeth
of a pearly whiteness; but these luxuriances only formed a more
horrid contrast with his watery eyes, that seemed almost of the
same colour as the dun-white sockets in which they were set, his
shrivelled complexion and straight black lips.

The different accidents of life are not so changeable as the
feelings of human nature. | had worked hard for nearly two
years, for the sole purpose of infusing life into an inanimate
body. For this | had deprived myself of rest and health. | had
desired it with an ardour that far exceeded moderation; but now
that | had finished, the beauty of the dream vanished, and
breathless horror and disgust filled my heart.

Unable to endure the aspect of the being | had created, |
rushed out of the room and continued a long time traversing my
bed-chamber, unable to compose my mind to sleep. At length
lassitude succeeded to the tumult | had before endured, and |
threw myself on the bed in my clothes, endeavouring to seek a
few moments of forgetfulness. But it was in vain; | slept, indeed,
but | was disturbed by the wildest dreams.
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Describe

Describing a specific
scene which portrays
your point of view.

Position

Making your
perspective clear, an
overview of what you

think and why.

Relevance

Explaining why this
issue is important to our
society and the
negative effect it's
causing.

Now

Asking readers to take
action in a way that is
achievable.
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