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Sue was going to high school listening Lady Gaga new’s album and wearing a very 

geek T-shirt of Star wars. When she arrived to the playground, shared her phone on the 

backpack and enter inside. She saw Lydia and Beth talking in front of the door of her 

class. She wanted to go with they and be welcomed to the talk, but the bashfulness was 

her enemy, and she walked away and entered to the class. She never had been her 

confident: why the things was having to be differents?   

That day was exactly the same that the others. She was alone on the playing ground 

time, she was absent in all the classes, and she was very quiet in every hour. Her mind 

was not as well as other days, because her sister was suffering an eating disorder, his 

dog was near to death, and her parents were discussing for a very long time the last 

night. So she was a little distracted. 

When the language class started, she was completely absent when the teacher said: 

‘From homework you have to read Frankenstein of Mary Shelley.’ She gave to the 

students an old and yellowish book. Sue was very tired, so she picked up the book, 

shared it on her bag and she go away.   

Her mother was working, and her father was with her sister doing  analysis in the 

hospital when she arrived at home.   

She was preparing the lunch at the same time that she was watching Big bang theory, a 

TV show that she liked very much.  

When she finished the lunch and she continued seeing the TV, the lights went out. A 

storm was terrorizing the city, and the lighting bolts and thunders make the house be 

shaking. 

‘Damn’ she shuffled.  

She was very bored for a long time, when she remembered the homework.  

‘The book!’ she thought.  

She picked up the book of the backpack and sit on the couch. She started reading the 

story because it was an obligation, but when the last page was touched by her hand, 

the tears fell of her eyes like the rain of the clouds.  



 

She had never felt so much connected to a character like with the Creature of the story. 

She was a girl with an horrible experience with the people, and the desire of revenge of 

the Creature of Frankenstein was like her own also.    

The solitude that she was feeling for a long time started to be shared with the Creature, 

or with the author of the book… The point is that she was not the only refused person 

on the world.  

The next day, at school, was alone and a little jealous when she was seeing all her 

partner’s being so much happy with their friends. Maybe the only cause of her solitude 

was her own turbid mind, but the refuse that the others gave her on the past leave her 

some sequels.  

On the afternoon she started and finished reading Jane Eyre. A kind of freedom was 

passing through her veins. She was feeling powerful and strong. It was like if all the 

revolutionary ideas that were passing through on her mind for so much time ago, camed 

alive with such energy and security like never happened her. 

The next day, on high school, a very stupid boy was disturbing Lydia, the girl that had 

been appeared before. You have to know that Lydia was the most attractive girl of the 

class. She had a very stylized figure, a very fleshy lips, and a blond wavy hair. All the 

boys were drooling for her.  

Well, that day, one of the boys with a completely descontrolated testosterone, started to 

hit on with Lydia. When he saw that she was not interested in him, started to insult her: 

‘You are a trampy, a whore!’ Lydia was trying to ignore him, but he continued. In that 

moment, Sue started thinking in her dear Jane Eyre. ‘What would Jane do?’, she 

thought. In that moment, Sue started to understand that the boys were always doing the 

same to Lydia, but nobody never said to them ‘You are doing bad things’.  

In that moment, all the shy disappeared of Sue’s body, and her power and women 

determination come to the light.  

In the moment that she get closed to them, the boy was saying to Lydia: ‘You are lucky 

of having your body, because is the only thing of you that worth it.’ 

‘Excuse me’ said  Sue, ‘You are wrong. Lydia is a strong, intelligent and honorable 

woman. Maybe your ego doesn’t permit assimilate a negative answer, but if the problem 

is yours, live Lydia alone.’  



 

The boy was a little confused, and he walked away.  

‘Thank you. He’s very annoying. Do you want to go with us to the cinema? It has been a 

while that we don’t talk.’ 

Sue accepted the invitation with the heart full of happiness.  

The next week she started reading Pride and prejudice, and when one of the most 

stupids boy’s of the class started to pretend to be modest and insecure just to be 

comforted by the girls, Sue recited one of her favorite quotes of the book: ‘Nothing is 

more deceitful than the appearance of humility. It is often only carelessness of opinion, 

and sometimes and indirect boast.’ The boy lived the girls alone for a while.  

And as time goes by, Sue’s personality started to established with the help of the book’s 

and the character of them, and the people started to be a little most interested for the 

most charismatic girl on the class.  

 


