2006 Maniac Maze Story

I wondered what the temperature was as I rubbed my eyes. Was I suffering from heat stroke? The man walking towards me sent a chill down my back. He looked eerily like that young feller that visited last year. It couldn’t be because that young feller didn’t survive. As the man came closer my knees began to shake and I had to sit down. Excuse me sir, could you help me? My name is Elliott and for the last year I have been looking for my twin brother Iver. The last time we spoke was in October of 2005. He was very excited as he headed out on his adventure to the country. The great corn maze he had heard so much about seemed to be calling his name. I never heard from him again. Do you remember Iver? Sorry son, I don’t. As he got into his car to drive away I felt bad for not being honest with Elliott. It was best he remember his brother the way he was. I didn’t need to tell him I remembered his brother and the last time I saw him he was headed for the Conover Ranch. That horrible place where people go and never return…………  
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