2005 Maniac Maze Story

My name is Jack. Thank you for visiting us here at Swank Farms. Did you make it through our Maniac Maze? Did you find all 27 hidden spots? I’d like to tell you the story of the city slicker who came to visit one day. He was on a big adventure to the country. Kinda looked like one of those computer people who had never gotten his hands dirty. I tried to tell him not to go into the maze by himself but he reassured me he had no problem with directions and he’d be fine on his own. Several hours went by and I figured I’d better go in and see if I could find him. Good thing I did. I found him curled up in a ball whimpering like a baby. I found his map clutched in his hand. On the back this is what he wrote;
As I stand at the entrance to the maze I wonder which direction to go? Looking for the first sign I go right. Walking down the pathway I look up at the corn. I was fearless this adventure began, prepared to conquer the challenge. As I come around the bend I'm faced with many choices. Where's the sun? Which way is 
North? Don't panic I tell myself. Where did everyone go?................... It's so quiet. 
Left, right, right, left, am I going in circles? It's getting dark. Wait! I know where 
I am. I'm in a zero, but which one? I have so many questions and no answers. I can do this. I'm no fraidy cat. I have been in here for a long time. What if I can't find my way out? Someone will surely come for me soon, won't they? My eyes have filled with tears. I feel so alone crouched in the corn. Are there animals in here? Spiders? Was that a web on my face? What's happening to me? Has this 
"Maniac Maze" driven me crazy? HELP………………………………………
Never saw that young man again. Hope he’s O.K. 
