THE MAZE

By Jakob Hooks
Jarmello Cortez
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Angela Morris
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SCENE 1
(hand is seen holding remote/camera switches to TV w/ rapidly changing channels)

(TV goes to static)

Jarmello: What the hell? (Gets up to turn tv off, but stops when he hears a voice through the static)

Voice: Are you tired of your local club? Wanna try something new? Sick of the same old crowd every night? Well you need to come on down to Brightstar bar and club! Live music every night! (TV turns off by itself)

Jarmello: That was freaky…

(Camera switches houses to Patrick, same thing happens, different dialogue)

Patrick: Hey, what’s going on? (ad shows) Huh, that was kinda strange!

(Camera goes to Angela at home)

Angela: Oh great, the cable went out! (ad shows) Holy crap!

(Camera goes to Hank, who just watches with a blank stare)
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SCENE 2

(All four strangers show up at club at the same time/ pulsing music is heard and silhouettes can be seen from outside)

(The people go inside/door locks shut)

Inside the club, the lights are off, and the only sound is breathing and footsteps.

Suddenly, industrial-sized lights flicker on 

Hank: Do any of you guys know whats going on?

(Other 3 shake heads no)

Suddenly, a grinding noise is heard, and the wall on the other side of the room parts and reveals another room.

Angela: Maybe that’s a way out! Hurry!
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( They run towards the room, when they get inside, the wall slams shut again. They are trapped.)

Patrick: Oh, shit!

Voice comes over intercom:

Voice: Hello, Angela, Patrick, Hank, and Jarmello. Do you know where you are? I didn’t think so. What you thought would be a night at a new club, will really be a night where you fight for your life. Here is what you must do. Right now, you are all standing in the beginning of a maze. This maze is unlike any you’ve done before. In other mazes, you can take as many wrong turns as you need. In this maze, you only have one chance for wrong turns. When you take your second wrong turn, you will die. I will not tell you how, but I know when each of you will lose. Good luck.                              © Jakob Hooks 2008
Jarmello: Oh my god, that’s the guy who told me to come here. He told me in a weird commercial that came on during static on my TV.

Patrick: That happened to you, too?

Angela and Hank: That happened to me!

The people begin to run down the narrow hallway to start the maze. There is a unanimous decision to turn left.

Jarmello (out of breath from running): Ok, good so far…wait a minute, where’s Hank?

(Distant screaming and shredding)
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Angela: God dammit, Hank!!!! Come on; let’s see if we can find him.

Running back down the hallway, the intercom crackles back on

Voice: One down… Now, I will tell you that I have been videotaping your every move. I filmed Hank’s last moments. Whether you like it or not, it will be projected on the walls of this maze until the next one of you dies. (Intercom crackles off)
Patrick: Whoa…we are in deep shit.

Silent video begins playing on walls of maze. Hank walks into a dead end, and runs back. He slips on the wet floor and falls back. A single knife flies from the wall and 
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slits his throat just before he hits the ground. At this point, blood splattered on the lens.

At this point, the three remaining people are running for their lives through the maze, trying to escape the horrific images surrounding them.

(Once they stop to catch breath)

SCENE 3
Angela: Hey….do you guys…..think…we should try to split up…to find a way out of this hellhole?

Patrick: Yeah…definitely 

(So, of course they split up)

Camera eases out on Angela running down a hall
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SCENE 4
Angela: (Thinking) Why the hell did I say we should split up? It never works… (Talking to herself) Aw shit, a dead end! Great, now I have to make everything perfect through this entire fucking maze. Well, I guess I should go back the way I came.
Begins walking back, obviously trying to ignore the video still being projected on the walls. She looks around a corner, and can see pretty far, until it turns black. She is a risk-taker, so she decides to try it. She starts to run down the long, narrow hall. The video begins to bother her more and more, until she covers her eyes and starts running blindly through the maze. She bumps into walls, but for some reason, her first few turns are always perfect ways to the next hall. She opens her eyes after a few minutes, only to find that she has entered an area with four separate halls that she can see all lead to dead ends. She is in the center.    
Angela: Oh, fuck! What am I supposed to do now? Not all of these can be dead ends!But how am I gonna choose which hall to take?
(She takes hall right in front of her)

Angela (Staring straight ahead to avoid wall video): Ok, so far so good. (Breaks into a run, until she hits a dead end, falls backwards, screaming, not trying to stop the death, bloody nose.) 
(Mechanical whirring is heard; two metal arms come from the wall and pin Angela to the dead end. Suddenly, a giant fan with sharp blades rises from the ground and begins to rotate, getting closer and closer to her face, she raises her arms in defense; right before 
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she dies, the killer flashes before her eyes for a split second.)
Angela: NO! OH GOD NO! PLEASE, DON’T DO THIS!  NOOOOOOOOOO!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!( “no” turns into the sound of slicing flesh and splitting bone; a shot of her face afterwards fades into Jarmello running down a hallway, every now and then looking over his shoulder, and the intercom crackles on)

Voice: Two down…who will be next? (The new video of Angela being shredded begins playing, this time with some sound)   
SCENE 5

Jarmello: Holy shit! (Thinking) I need to get out of here…..fast. (He is still running, faster and faster, when he runs straight into Patrick)
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Patrick: Holy fuck!….i thought you were him. This is so fucked up (begins to cry) I just wanna get out of here, 
man. I don’t know what is going on, or why we were called here, but I just….i just wanna get out while I still can… This is way too messed up for us to stay split up any longer.
Jarmello: I know, but we have to be careful about the decisions we make for the rest of the maze.

Patrick:  Right. Let’s go.

They start running again, and Jarmello stops when he hears a gun cock. He and Patrick turn around, and a masked gunman is pointing a shotgun at them.

Jarmello: (whispers) Oh my god…

Patrick: Who are you…what are you...     © Jakob Hooks 2008
They start running again, and Jarmello stops when he hears a gun cock. He and Patrick turn around, and a masked gunman is pointing a shotgun at them.

Jarmello: (whispers) Oh my god…

Patrick: Who are you…what are you...   

(The gunman begins to say something but then disappears into thin air, the shotgun clatters to the floor)
Patrick (running over to pick up the gun) Jarmello…I’m gonna take this in case we run into that guy again

Jarmello: Good thinking.
They continue running down the long, narrow hall, until Jarmello hears a gun cock and turns around.
Jarmello: Shoot him-Patrick what the hell are you doing
Patrick: I’m sorry Jarmello. I can’t take it anymore! This trap is driving me crazy. This is the only way I can get out.

Jarmello: Patrick. I swear we’ll get out of this thing. You just can’t give up. If you kill yourself, where will I be? I’ll be the only person left in this maze!

Patrick: (sighs and puts the gun down) okay, but I’m gonna keep the gun just in case we run into anything.

Jarmello: Fine….

Jarmello and Patrick begin to walk slowly down the hall, discussing their escape plan. Patrick mutters something and starts running full speed down the hall.
Jarmello: Patrick, no! What did you say? 
Jarmello (looking at the ceiling): What the hell are you doing!!!?!?!??!?!?!?!?!?! (Begins sobbing uncontrollably; a gunshot is heard; video with full sound begins playing of 
Patrick shooting himself in the forehead. Jarmello looks into the wall, sees a video of shooting himself with the gun, screams)
Jarmello: Okay, now I just need to find a way out of here. I need to think clearly. Maybe I can call 911 and they can get me out. (Pulls out his phone; video of killer automatically starts)

Killer: Hello Jarmello. I see that you are the only one still alive tonight. Congratulations. But now, the fun has only just started. You can take as many dead ends as you like. I am hunting you. And if I find you before you find the exit…you know the rest.

Jarmello: You bastard! Why didn’t you tell me that before we started this!

Killer: Didn’t I? Oh….it must have slipped my mind. Well, now you know.(Video ends)

(Suspenseful music starts as Jarmello begins running, he runs for about two minutes, then stops to catch his breath. He falls to the ground and sleeps; the killer appears and begins gnawing at an arm)

 (Screen fades to black…..credits start to roll
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