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1 –
An uneasy bus ride


Mylo Tusker damned the impulse that had brought him to
the decision to travel by bus. Again he realized that he was not
the same man that he was before. As soon as he had gotten
on
the bus, he had
experienced a strong apprehension. Why didn’t he travel some other
way? He loathed the smell of sweat that surrounded the clammy warm
bodies of the other travelers. It almost made him gag, but he could
not do that on the bus. His empty stomach made him feel weak, but
hunting was out of the question because he did not want to kill. He
stumbled to the exit door of the bus and grabbed the leather loop that hung from the
ceiling. Every time a passenger walked by, he felt an unease in his
stomach but he forced himself to be tolerant. He had to control his
instincts. He definitely did not want to become a
murderer.

After he exited
the bus he took a deep breath
of fresh air. Looking through his dark sunglasses he saw that the
sun was disappearing behind a row of houses. He felt conflicting emotions of
tension and relief as he noticed the
twilight chasing away the light of day. His neat, well ironed black
costume was only a facade, the lie of a coward. His curly hairs
brushing against his cold cheeks made him disregard that. He had a
good plan.

He strode to the Rotterdam Hospital at a resolute pace. The
only peaceful possibility he could think of, as a pacifist, was to
become a night watchman. He had not chosen the life that he had
been forced to live from now
on. If his plan worked, he would not have to kill
anyone.

The tension increased as he ascended the
stairs to the entrance
of the large, white building. The revolving door beckoned him inside.

 


2 – The job interview


In the hallway, a lady dressed in a
dark blue suit waited for him. The smell of hair dye rose from her auburn hairdo. Inadvertently, his gaze went to her neck. ‘Watch
yourself!’ The words echoed through his
thoughts. Completely in control, he took off
his glasses, put them in the pocket of his jacket and walked in the direction of the
lady to introduce himself as Mylo
Tusker. While he was looking at how she pulled her
mouth, he realized that
he shook her hand a little too firm.

‘Welcome. I am Rita Albertson, the staff
manager, good that you are well on time for the job interview mister Tusker.’

‘Thank you, I like to be
punctual.’

She nodded. ‘Follow me, please.’

She led him to her office.
The sweetish scent of her
perfume wafted up through the air and he turned up his nose in
distaste. He walked right
past her and he had to restrain himself again. He took a seat
opposite her at the table, pulled his lips into a thin line and
looked straight
into her light brown eyes. For
a moment, it seemed that his
intention to hypnotize her
succeeded. Women easily became mesmerized by
looking into his dark blue, mysterious eyes. But this did not work
with Rita. With a
short jerk of her neck,
she turned
away from him. She focused her
eyes on the letter that lay on the table in front of her. ‘Why are
you interested
in this job?’ She
reached for the coffee pot, placed on the table a
little farther away. ‘Do you realize that we need someone to
guard the hospital during the night?’

He felt cold chills running down his back while he
remembered the violent, nocturnal experience that had made him into
what he was now. With great difficulty, he managed
to hide
this feeling from her. He reacted with the answer he
had planned: ‘I have experience as a guard, but in my last job I
often had irregular shifts. I had to be available at all times. A
regular night shift job guarantees
the routine I
need. I don’t mind sleeping during the day. Due
to my previous work, I am already used to being awake at
night.’

Rita smiled in a friendly way. In
his mind,
he saw a tigress
looking up to her animal trainer. She passed him a cup and saucer. ‘Would you like
coffee?’

‘No, thank you, I’m not thirsty.’ He
was surprised that this lie flowed from his mouth so
easily. He had
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