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The Stress to save lives
can KILL

Being a Doctor is one of the most
stressful jobs ever, a fact that should be obvious to those in that
field of work. A single slip or moment could mean the difference
between saving a life and ending it. Doctor Morgan is one of many
doctors in the world today who deal with this stress and the
horrors that infect her mind.
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Prologue - Wanting to make
a difference

Doctor Morgan didn’t want to become a doctor
at first, believe it or not. She wanted to become a writer, a
horror writer in particular. She would watch classic horror movies
and read novels and comic books and take note of what scares people
and what makes each special and unique. This all changed when she
witnessed a serious accident happen in the middle of a busy road.
She went over to look over the situation and saw a person who had
visibly broken bones and was bleeding all over the place, so she
called an ambulance and tried to help the person stay alive in the
meantime.

“Please, help me. I don’t
want to die,” the person said as they slowly died in Morgan’s
arms.

This was the event that made her want to
become a doctor and as a doctor she was amazing. So amazing in fact
that she was transferred to a big city, in need of people like her,
called Hillside City. A place filled with weird and strange people
that make it ripe for high hospital activity. It isn’t all that bad
though. Certain events like when a man named Freddy and his wife
had a child showed Morgan that her job was worth doing because of
how happy and thankful they were towards her. The only happiness
Morgan has is in her life is her best friend Matthew, who she met
in college. These two are inseparable so much so that people joke
about calling them M & M. Despite this, Morgan can never really
feel any better because of the overwhelming stress of her job and
the intensity of her nightmares.
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Chapter 1 - An
Unordinary Patient

“Another day, another
headache” is the saying that Morgan goes by especially when she
gets odd people coming for check-ups. Different personalities
ranging from perverts to self-entitled pricks are just a few to
mention, but today is something different, something…special.
Morgan enters the room with the patient waiting with her head
looking down at the floor.

“Hello, my name’s Morgan,”
the girl says.

“Oh really? So is mine,”
Morgan says.

“I know. That’s why I
chose you. For both your name and your reputation.”

“Why thank you. So why are
you here?”

“I’ve been dealing with a
lot of stress and I think it’s affecting my health.”

“Well, stress does that to
you. So what are you feeling exactly; headaches, migraines, lack of
appetite?”

“Tons of what you just
said and sometimes, I have nightmares, which feel so real that I
can’t tell if I’m dreaming or not.”

“How do you usually deal
with it? Do you take medication, go to a psychiatrist?”

“No, I just…deal with
it…most of the time. I do my job and power through the day, kinda
like someone I know.”

“And who would that
be?”

“Myself,” she says in a
distorted voice.

“Huh?”

The girl lifts her head up and her face is
revealed to be Morgan herself with weird black blood shot eyes. Her
clothes fall to pieces as if they were being cut revealing the
black cut marks on her as she walks towards Morgan and the room
suddenly gets dark.

“Welcome, to your mind,”
the girl says as she fades away.

Morgan then slowly opens the door behind her
and sees that the once crowded hallway is now empty and dimly
lit.

“What the hell is going
on?”

Morgan carefully walks through the hallway
and calls out to anyone, but no one responds. She slowly opens
another door and goes through it leading to the next hallway and
down it she sees demented surgery patients with their internal
organs hanging out that seem alive with mouths that have sharp
teeth. She tries to go back, but the door gets chained shut with
rusty chains. This gets the attention of the patients that start to
chase Morgan down the hallway. Morgan tries to go through other
doors to try to escape, but the same rusty chains from before block
each and every single door she goes to. The patients then corner
Morgan at the end of the hallway and starting to bite her and say
things like;

“Why didn’t you save
us?”

“Why did you let us
die?”

“Why did you make us
suffer?”

They hold her down with their mouths as the
other Morgan appears in front of her and grabs her face and says,
“Let the nightmare begin.” She then tears off Morgan’s face, which
wakes her up from her dream all sweaty and out of breath. Someone
enters the room and asks, “Are you okay?”

“Yeah,” Morgan says as she
takes a pill, “I’m fine.”
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Chapter 2 - A New and
Odd Perspective

“Are you sure? You just
had to take a pill.”

“Yeah, so what’s going
on?” Morgan gets up and walks down the hallway with the
doctor.

“We’ve got a scheduled
heart surgery today and we’ve already got the patient here and
ready to go.”

Morgan sighs then says, “Ok, I’ll be
there.”

“Are you positive that
you’re ok? Your stress seems to be affecting your hair. I think
it’s turning white.”

Morgan gives him a death stare that gets the
doctor to back off. She gets ready for the surgery and goes into
the room with other people in it.

“Who are they?” she
confusingly asks one of her colleagues.

“These are new doctors who
will be helping us out here, so I thought they would like to see
one of our top doctors at work.”

“Ok, fine.”

Morgan then gets to work by first making
sure that the patient is completely asleep then she cuts the upper
part of the chest and upper part of the breastbone and connects the
patient to a heart-lung bypass machine. She then begins to cut and
take the heart out, but then suddenly, the organs begin to change
into demented versions that she had seen in her nightmares and they
start to bite at her and grab at her throat and head.

“This isn’t real. It can’t
be!” she says under her breath as she tries to stay calm and be
very careful as she takes the old heart out and put the new one in.
She quickly stitches up the body as the intestines and organs that
pull her in seep back into their place. The operation is then
finished as the doctors clap.

“Thank you,” Morgan says
as she bows.

She then cleans up as one of the new doctors
walks up to her and says, “Wow that was amazing!”

“It’s nothing special.
You’ll be doing surgery more times than you think while working
here.”

The lead doctor then walks up to her and
congratulates her on another successful surgery and asks, “Are you
okay? You don’t seem to be your usual self today.”

“I’m fine. I just need to
go home and get some rest.”

“Ok, well, I hope you feel
completely refreshed. Tomorrow is another busy day.”

“Every day is a busy day,”
Morgan says as they both share a laugh.

“Ok, haha, I’ll see you
tomorrow.”

Morgan says goodbye as she leaves the
hospital with a tired expression on her face, which quickly changes
as soon as she sees a familiar face.

“Matthew!” she says with
excitement as she runs to hug him sitting outside with his car
“What are you doing here?”

“I’m here to drive you
home so you don’t have to walk or take the bus.”

“Thank you so much,” she
says as they both smile at each other and leave the
hospital.
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Chapter 3 - Needing
Company and a Consequence

Morgan enters Matthew’s car as they drive
off to her house.

“So how was work?” says
Matthew.

“Eh, it’s like how it
usually is. I had to perform heart surgery in front of a bunch of
newbie doctors who are coming in,” Morgan says, “We can take a
vacation while they take my place. How does that sound?”

“Pretty good, but they’re
not going to replace you. Not your skills, not your attitude, not
your,” he brushes her hair with one hand, “beautiful black and
white hair.”

“Oh shut up!” Morgan says
with a blushing face.

“Haha, what? You don’t
like compliments?”

“No! Unless you give them
of course,” she says with a smile.

“Haha you’re
weird.”

She gives him a dirty look, “Weird in a good
way of course!”

They both laugh at each other as they arrive
at Morgan’s small house.

“You want to hang out for
a bit? I can make us dinner,” Morgan says.

“Nah, I got some work to
do at home. Thanks for offer though,” says Matthew.

“Oh ok,” Morgan says
sounding disappointed.

“Hey, don’t worry, we’re
hanging out over the weekend remember?”

“I remember.”

They hug each other and say goodbye. Morgan
does her usual routine of making dinner and watching TV by herself.
She also plays some video games in her spare time and watches
Internet videos while talking to Matthew on the phone. She then
takes a bath and goes to sleep. The moonlight dims and a shadow
looms over her. Morgan opens her eyes to see the “other her” from
before.

“Hi. Good morning or
should I say good night,” it says.

Morgan gets out of bed and moves away from
it, “Who the hell are you?”

“I’m you, dummy. Well I’m
the you that you argue with all the time in your head. Any other
questions?”

Morgan gives a confused look and says,
“What?”

“Good,” it says as Morgan
falls into the darkness.

“What the hell is going on
here?” Morgan says as she explores the darkness and finds a door
out which leads to a hallway with decaying walls and
floors.

Rattling noises are heard in the distance,
which make Morgan hurry in order to find an exit. The hallway
itself seems to be endless with disorienting twists and turns that
seem to take her nowhere. The noises get closer to her as she turns
the corner and sees what is making them. A nightmarish
female-like-monster stands before her wrapped in the chains that
also stick out of her eyes, mouth, and chest. The monster uses a
chain that comes out of the palm of her hand to grab Morgan and
pulls her close and strangles her. Morgan resists by elbowing and
kneeing the monster to try to get free and eventually gets it to
release her while the monster itself seems to have gotten stronger.
Morgan runs back the other way while the monster is directly behind
her as she hits a dead end. But suddenly, out of nowhere, a set of
steel bars drop down from the ceiling separating the two. It tries
to break the bars, but can’t manage to.

“Ha!” Morgan says while
still realizing the situation she is in, “Can’t get me now can you,
you ugly mother-”

The monster then throws the chain that it is
holding to wrap around Morgan and pulls her in. Morgan is then
forcefully pulled through the bars, but can’t fit through. As she
is being squeezed into the bars, the floors breaks giving Morgan a
way to escape the chains and she again, falls into the darkness.
She somehow falls onto the black solid ground without feeling
anything as the other her appears.

“Wow, that was some
monster that you have stuck in your head,” it says, “I’m guessing
it’s need to strangely hug you is because of that guy
Matthew?”

“What?” Morgan
asks.

“Well you do seem to have
an obsession with him. I mean we both know you want to offer him
more than dinner and company,” it says with a grin on its
face.

“Shut up! Why should I
even care about happens to me during these nightmares?”

“Because your mind can
make your body do some crazy things when you’re asleep, but enough
about that. Time to wake up sleeping beauty!” it says before
slapping Morgan and waking her













tmp_874144850330dc67d82627b145b0f1a5_9kqGg2_html_mc22766.jpg





tmp_874144850330dc67d82627b145b0f1a5_9kqGg2_html_m164fabb8.jpg





tmp_874144850330dc67d82627b145b0f1a5_9kqGg2_html_7c930b7b.jpg





tmp_874144850330dc67d82627b145b0f1a5_9kqGg2_html_3ffd16e8.jpg





tmp_874144850330dc67d82627b145b0f1a5_9kqGg2_html_m2cce1f6d.jpg
e @M&; od Qec% {rehee of






tmp_874144850330dc67d82627b145b0f1a5_9kqGg2_html_30ade2d4.jpg





cover.jpg





