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WHAT ARE GRADED READERS?

Graded readers are books in easy English. They are written for learners of English and use vocabulary and grammar at your level. 

Each book also includes some new, more difficult words. There are definitions for these words at the back of the book.

 

WHY READ GRADED READERS?


		Studies show that learners who read in English improve in all areas much faster than learners who don’t read.

		You don’t need a dictionary so reading is relaxing.

		The stories are all in modern English.

		You learn vocabulary and grammar in context (this is the best way, according to teachers).

		Reading a book in English improves your comprehension, fluency and confidence.

		Graded readers are not exercises. They are real stories you can enjoy, helping you learn English naturally




 New words

When you see an underlined word, click on it. This will take you to a definition of the word at the back of the book.

 

People in the story

Victor Frankenstein – a young scientist

the creature 

Robert Walton – an explorer

Elizabeth – Victor’s cousin

Henry Clerval – Victor’s friend


Chapter 1

Arkhangelsk, Russia, 28 March

Dear Margaret,

How are things in London?

You’ll be pleased to hear that I’m safe. I know you were worried about my trip. After a long journey through the snow from Saint Petersburg, I’ve now arrived in Arkhangelsk, in the north of Russia.

The wind here is so cold, but it feels exciting. It comes from the North Pole, and I’m going there soon.

People think it’s a terrible place, but I think it will be beautiful. Nobody has ever been there before – and I want to be the first explorer to see it!

It will be a long and difficult journey so I’ve prepared carefully for it. I’ve rented a ship and found some sailors. Now I’m waiting.

Time passes slowly and I’m very lonely. The sailors are nice men but I want a close friend, someone I can really talk to. There is no one like that here.

I probably won’t leave until June, when the weather is a bit warmer. And when will I return? I don’t know. You may not see me for many months, maybe years. And if things don’t go well, then you’ll never see me again.

Love from your brother, Robert

 

The Arctic, 7 July

Dear Margaret,

This is a quick letter, just to say that I’m alright. I’ll give it to a man who is travelling home. He’ll post the letter for me. He’s luckier than me – he’ll soon be back in England. My journey as an explorer has already begun and I may not see my country again for years.

But don’t worry. I’m still a little bit lonely but I’m excited about seeing the North Pole. There are sheets of ice all around the ship, which is dangerous, but the sailors aren’t afraid.

Tell my friends that I’m safe.

Love, Robert

 

5 August

Dear Margaret,

Something very strange has happened! I want to tell you about it but I may see you before you read this letter.

Last Monday, we were nearly surrounded by ice. There was also a lot of fog so it was very dangerous. Because of this, we stopped the ship and waited for the weather to change.

By two o’clock, the fog was gone and we saw sheets of ice in every direction. The sailors were worried because the ship couldn’t move.

Then we saw something far away. It was a sledge and dogs were pulling it. On the sledge, there was a man. He was very big! We watched him until we couldn’t see him anymore.

We were surprised because we’re hundreds of kilometres from any town or village.

In the morning, I heard talking and went to see who it was. The sailors were talking to someone on the ice below. At first, I thought it was the same man but this man was a normal size.

He was also on a sledge but all his dogs were dead, except one. For this reason, he couldn’t travel any further on the ice sheets. The sailors invited him onto the ship.

Margaret, he looked so cold, so thin and so ill – I couldn’t believe it. We put blankets over him and gave him some hot soup.

After two days, he started talking.

“Where are you going?” he asked.

“To the North Pole,” I answered.

He looked pleased when he heard this.

I now spend every day with our guest and I really like him. I’ve finally found a friend!

I watch his face while he speaks. He looks kind and intelligent, but he’s also sad and very worried about something.

“Why have you come so far on the ice?” I asked him quietly one day.

“I’m looking for someone,” he said.

“And is that person also travelling by sledge?”

“Yes.”

“Then I think we saw him the day before we found you,” I told him.

The man was very interested in this news and he asked lots of questions about this “creature”.

The next day, I told him, “I’m pleased you’re here. It’s good to have a friend.”

“Yes, it is,” he said. “I had a friend but I lost him. I’ve lost everything and I can’t start a new life.”

When he said this, his face looked so sad that I wanted to cry.

 

19 August

Yesterday, the man said to me, “You can see, Robert, that I’ve suffered a lot. I decided a long time ago that I didn’t want to tell anyone about my problems. But I know I’m near the end of my life so I’ll tell you everything.”

He looked into my eyes and said, “You’re looking for knowledge, aren’t you? You’ve come here because you want to understand the world better. I wanted the same thing. But be careful. Knowledge can be dangerous.”

His story is long, he said. He’ll tell me a part of it every day, and every night I’ll write down his words. Then, when I see you, you can read my notes, Margaret.
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