
 The Monster of Erebus 

 Frankenstein’s Monster is on board  HMS Terror. 

 When we last saw the Monster, it had just run out into the 
 Arctic winter, promising to set itself on fire where nobody 
 could see. Postulate: the Monster did no such thing. It 
 probably just wandered about until it was ready to freeze 
 solid…  but it did not die  ! Being, well, Undead and 
 everything. 

 Fast forward a few decades to the ill-fated Franklin 
 Expedition. Two ships (  HMS  Terror  and  Erebus  ) searching 
 for the Northwest Passage were lost with all hands, and 
 the wrecks were not found for a century; when finally 
 found the ships were decidedly south of where they had 
 apparently been abandoned. The current theory is that the 
 sailors returned to the ships and attempted to sail them 
 back home, instead of striking out over land to reach a 
 settlement, but: why? 

 Clearly  the expedition encountered the Monster while 
 traipsing overland. The combination of its hideous visage 
 and commanding, erudite manner mesmerized the hungry, 
 terrified, and slowly dying seamen: it was a trivial enough 



 manner to convince them to return to their boats and sail 
 back home - with the Monster on board, of course. The 
 officers may have objected, but they were as weak as their 
 men. The Monster might not even have bothered to kill 
 any of them. 

 So the Monster leads the sailors back to the ships. Its 
 strength allows it to fight and slay the polar bears and 
 walruses and even the deep sea fish, giving the sailors the 
 meat and furs they need to survive just a bit longer.  No 
 cannibalism  , the Monster cries.  Do not feast on man’s 
 flesh! There are worse things in the North than I  . But some 
 do die.  Bring them nonetheless. They will serve their 
 brothers still  . 

 By the time the Franklin expedition returns to their ships, 
 they are the Monster’s servants, hand and heart. They 
 prepare one ship - the  Erebus  - for departure; the Monster 
 will stay behind on the  Terror  with the most loyal of the 
 crew. The plan is for the  Erebus  to go for assistance, while 
 those on the  Terror  wait out the winter until rescue. The 
 remaining members of the expedition are still far too weak 
 and befuddled to consider the flaws in this plan, which is 
 the Monster’s intention. 



 The  Erebus  leaves - and is eventually sunk with all hands 
 (which the Monster expected, but felt no need to 
 expedite). Its interest is in the remaining crew, and their 
 dead compatriots, and the locomotive engine and 
 propeller screw installed in the  Terror  . With those last, and 
 a serendipitously-found book on the principles of 
 electromagnetism (the Monster has always been lucky 
 with books), the Monster can generate electricity. Much 
 more reliably than his creator ever could, to be sure. And 
 with electricity comes the ability to bring dead flesh back to 
 live. 

 The Monster starts with reanimating the dead corpses that 
 the expedition brought back to the ships, of course. Then it 
 begins to teach itself human anatomy by grafting dead 
 flesh upon dead flesh, creating patchwork Monsters in its 
 image. By then it has become clear that the  Erebus  will 
 not return; but by then the  Terror  has become a demented 
 laboratory into galvanic necrology. One by one, the 
 remaining crew submits willingly to the Monster’s knife in 
 order to ‘improve’ themselves. They end up lesser copies 
 of the Monster, but powerful nonetheless. But the supplies 
 are finally running out, and so the Monster decides that it 
 is time to try to rejoin the warmer world. He and his few 
 remaining servants sail south, until it becomes clear that 
 they will not break free of the ice. 



 So the crew calmly scuttles the ship, accepting ‘drowning’ 
 with nary a qualm. By now they, too, are effectively 
 Undead. Something will happen. Eventually somebody will 
 find them, and pull them out of the drink. 

 And then the Monster will start up with its  real  plan. It 
 requires a Bride; and if its creator would not give it one, 
 then the Monster will simply have to create a Bride on its 
 own. But there is no real rush… 
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