
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          The Deadly Escape Room

        

        
        
          The Deadly Escape Room Series, Volume 1

        

        
        
          Kayla

        

        
          Published by Kayla, 2025.

        

    


The Deadly Escape Room

by Kayla Hancock



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter One: The Invitation
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Claire Dawson stood at the edge of the old parking lot, staring up at the warehouse that loomed in the dusk like a forgotten relic. The building was blank—no signs, no lights in the windows, no indication that anyone had set foot here in years. Yet this was the address. She double-checked the message on her phone:

Evan RIVERS:

Tonight’s the night! Best escape room in the state—trust me. This is going to blow your mind. 7PM sharp! No phones inside, no spoilers!

300 Ashmont Lane. Don’t be late.

She was ten minutes early.

The air smelled of rust and ozone. Far off, a train wailed. Claire stuffed her hands into her coat pockets and scanned the lot. Empty except for a sleek black SUV parked near the side entrance. Evan’s, probably.

The side door creaked open suddenly, and a familiar voice called out, "Claire? That you?"

She turned. Evan Rivers stood there with his signature grin, all white teeth and CEO charm. He wore a wool coat over designer casuals and looked entirely out of place next to the decaying concrete and barbed wire.

“Of course it’s me,” she said, walking up. “You didn’t tell us the place looked like a condemned murder factory.”

Evan laughed. “Exactly! It’s part of the vibe. Immersion, right?”

Claire arched an eyebrow. “You sure this is... legit?”

“Totally. It’s an invitation-only thing. Next-gen escape experience. They tailor the game to the group. AI, interactive puzzles, actors—it’s supposed to feel real. Like scary real.”

He pushed open the door wider, revealing a dim hallway lit with flickering LED strips. "Come on. The others are already inside."

Against her better instincts, Claire followed.

Inside, the space was colder than outside. The hallway led to a check-in area—metal lockers for phones and bags, a sign on the wall:

WELCOME TO THE GATEWAY

Cameras are prohibited.

Benji was there, lounging on a bench with a soda can, looking as relaxed as always.

“Hey, Nurse Doom,” he said with a smirk. “Long time no trauma.”

Claire rolled her eyes. “Still not funny.”

Maya sat nearby, adjusting her makeup in a compact mirror, scrolling through her phone one last time before locking it up. She offered a smile. “I’m glad you came.”

Claire nodded, looking at how thin Maya has gotten. Everything about her shimmered with Instagram gloss, but in person, the cracks were easier to see.

Riley and Leo arrived last. Riley gave a skeptical once-over to the room. “This feels like the start of a found-footage film,” she muttered. Leo, stoic and silent as always, gave a nod and posted himself by the wall, eyes scanning.

Evan clapped his hands together. “Alright! Phones in lockers. Game starts in five. We’re going dark.”

Claire hesitated, then tucked her phone away. The locker clicked shut with a magnetic hiss.

A speaker in the ceiling crackled to life. A voice—calm, low, unplausible—spoke:

“Welcome, players. You are now entering The Gateway. You have sixty minutes to escape. Only your minds will save you. Cooperation is survival. Good luck.”

The lights shut off.

A metal door slammed shut behind them with a finality that chilled Claire to her core.

And the game began.
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Chapter Two: The First Room
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The darkness swallowed them.

For one long moment, no one moved. Claire felt her pulse quicken as her eyes strained against the pitch black. A faint electric hum broke the silence only, like the low vibration of hidden machinery.
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