[A SICKENING SQUELCH OF RENDERED FLESH, FOLLOWED BY CRACKING BONE]

You get used to it.

Sometimes.

[BEAT]

Does that scare you?

That’s good. I’'d hate to do that to you.

[BEAT]

I have to write to compensate. Not too much, though. Otherwise, I
tend to..

Lose my head.

Ah.

You hurt me, Viktor.



Good question.

This is the maze. It is an anomaly which exists outside of time,
powered by an artificial intelligence-- much like home, in a way. It
contains hundreds-- no, thousands of rooms, each dedicated to each
and every horror mankind can fathom.

Sometimes, when people are caught by obsession, they end up here. I
would have seen to its containment if it weren’t for the fact that
nearly every anomaly gravitates to this maze before 2022.

Nothing good happens in that year, no.

Would it, now?

Ah, of course, Viktor. I had not thought about it that way. Perhaps
simply getting rid of all the monsters is the best solution after
all.

[UNSHEATHES SWORD. ]

Would you mind if I started with you, then?



[SHEATHES SWORD. ]

I knew I could trust you to understand.

Oh, I'm not a fan of any of those, no. I.. need something else from
you, 1f that is alright.

A trade, 1if you’d like.

Thank you.

Its.. your voice. I need your voice. I ask you to speak for me.

Not forever! And it would not be for nothing. I would remain at your
service, if that is what you’d like.

I'm sure we could arrange something. There has to be something you
lack. It is clear we both do. No one can hear me, and no one can see
you.

Doesn’t it feel lonely? Those around us can choose to move on from
all of this, to live on, but we can only watch. Bound by the rules
placed on us.



It all makes us so.. similar. Both cursed by monsters that no longer
exist, both thrust into our role by circumstance. Both made to live
by their tenets.

That is why I’'m asking you. The others may try, but they’ve been
compromised. Presenting a united front is a complicated task when you
can turn to your baser instincts at any moment. Besides, not everyone

can make these decisions. They all need someone to look to for
guidance.

That is why we had a manager.

Viktor.

The mission.. I cannot accomplish it on my own. These civilians think
all the research we have done is.. silly. They think it’s funny. They
laughed at me. Laughed at me.

A hundred years of work, and nobody cared. Because they cannot
understand why it’s so important. With your help, we could make them.

You know how dangerous it was back there. It’s not the same, but.. it
does not mean that we should let our guard down. We were all given a
second chance, and there is so much at stake. Our lives. The lives of

our coworkers. Maybe more.

You said that your team had learned from our mistakes. If you are as
advanced as you say you are, we could-- we could do good work. It
could change lives.
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You think I'm manipulating you. You think I'm lying so you will
listen.

That’s.. strange. I thought you would understand.

I thought we might have been friends.




[BEAT]

I don’t get it. You can hear me.

I thought... you’d understand.

I have to leave.

[RAPID FOOTSTEPS IN THE OTHER DIRECTION. THEY GET FURTHER AND FURTHER
AWAY, UNTIL, FINALLY, THERE IS SILENCE.]



