
The Accursed Dawn...an extract from Chapter Ten... 

by Glenn Stuart 

 

The images came to me. It was like watching an 

old film, black and white, flickering and jumping from 

scene to scene. The squeaking wasn’t a mouse. I 

could see that now. It was the movement of the small 

castor-wheels of a trolley, being pushed by a large 

man, a porter. On the trolley, strapped down, was 

another man, but very different from the first. 

Shaven-haired, ashen grey, his eyes bulging in his 

skull-like face. A man close to death. 

 There was a room then, its details becoming 

clearer. Like an operating theatre, only bleaker. The walls were chipped and dirty looking, the 

lights weak, almost the colour of lemon juice. Colour. I was beginning to see colours, washed 

out, diluted. The patient, the one on the trolley, had a hideous yellow sheen to his skin, skin 

stretched thin over protruding bone. A third man, dressed in white, instruments in his hand 

which glinted evilly, and his face, a mask of glee. Was it glee? I couldn’t make out his features, 

only his mouth, those teeth, grimacing like a maniac. Someone else flittered by then, a woman. 

A nurse, also dressed in white, long thin hands reaching out, holding the hypodermic needle 

which she slowly began to push into the patient’s scrawny neck. 

 He screamed. 

 I sat bolt upright, my face covered in sweat, heart pounding so hard I thought it would burst 

through my chest. Swinging my legs out from under the covers, I sat forward, my face in my 

hands, trying to calm myself down. 

 It came again. The squeak of the castors. Coming closer, growing louder. I slowly drew my 

hands away from my face and looked around. It was early morning, watery light seeping in 

between the cracks in my curtains. It was light enough to see. 

 



 The trolley was there, at the foot of my bed. Only it was empty, the straps dangling limply 

from the sides. As I gazed at it, the shadow fell over me and she was there. 

 The nurse.  

 “Hello Max,” she said softly. 

 She was beautiful. Her eyes like liquid blue, strands of blonde hair peeking out from under 

her cap. Full, red lips which shimmered with lipstick. Lipstick. Why would a nurse wear lipstick? 

Then I realized, and I dragged myself carefully back into my bed, beginning to whimper as the 

full horror took hold of me, seizing me by the throat, squeezing. Squeezing hard. 

 It wasn’t lipstick. It was blood. I screamed, like the man on the trolley, a single piercing cry of 

sheer, total fear. 

 The door flew open, the electric light flooding the room so brightly I had to bring up my hand 

to shield myself from the sudden glare. 

 “Max!” 
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