Dark clouds 

Filled the midnight sky

As the breeze blew solemnly 

Through the leafless trees.
David turned the knob slowly and gradually pushed forward.
The floor creaked as he entered the dark and empty bedroom.

He tiptoed over to his bed

And crawled slowly and carefully onto it.
He drew his comforter tightly around him

As he tucked his knees into his chest.
He rested his chin upon his knees

As his eyes scanned the damp, cool room.

Silence filled the air around him. 

He could feel his heart racing 

And his stomach churning.

A knot began to form in his throat. 

He broke out into a cold sweat,

And his breathing deepened
As his mind continued to race.

Beads of sweat spread slowly over his stretched white knuckles
As the merest flickers of shadows crawled across the floor.
His hands flew over his ears and his eyes clamped shut

As his alarm clock crashed onto the floor. 

