Read the following extract. How does Stoker use language to create

horror and tension?
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There lay tfle Count, but looking as if his youth had been half-renewed,
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the mouth was reddsr than ever, for on the lips were gouts of fresh b
.
4N which w rom the corners of the mouth and ran over the ch
5\C ot ~aandans b Sm U,
and nack. Even the deep, burnin eyes seemad set amngst swollen flesh, H\
. for the 1ids and pouches underneath were bloated. LSO '

for the

the cheeks were fuller, and
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1t seemed as 1f the whole awful creature were simply gorged with blood.
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/’ He lay like a filthy lesch, exhausted with his repletion. I shuddered a x
L@ T bent over to touch him, and every sense in me revoltdd atggfﬁtfon act;

(}UVL‘ but T had to search, or I was lost. The coming night might see my own b%

c%\oc a banquet in a similar way to those horrid three. I felt all ov b‘
fe Count.

but no sign could I find of the key. Then I stop,
/ There was a cking smile on tha(bloate éé mad to drive me mzd.
Y This was the being I was helpi on, where, perhaps,
QN ("IU enturies to c mngst it illions, satiate his L\ULLJS ‘,\

eate aneg -w enzng circle of semi- delons
on the help gry thought dca\e mz mad. A terrible desire

Q v g .came upon me to rid the world of such a(monster./There was no lethal weapon

0&“6)\ at hand, but I seized a shovel which the workmen had been using to fill the cases,
and lifting it high, struck, with the edge downward, at the hateful face.
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But as I did so the head turned, and the eyes fell full upon me,
with all their@aze of@silisk herror. The sight seemed to paral
2-yse me,
and the shovel turned in my hand and glanced from the face, merely making a
deep gash above the forehsad. The shovel fell from my hand across the box,
and as I pulled it away the flange of the blade gégnt the 2edge of the 1id
which fell over again, and hid the horr:l_g/thing from my sight The last glimpse
I had was of th@oat face, blood-stained and Fixed with a grin of malice
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which would have held its own in the nethermost hell.




