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    Entry #1: The Pizza Joint in the Middle of Town.


    Okay now. This is my first time to ever play Roblox, and what struck me most are the vast number of servers available to play out there! There are just literally thousands of great Roblox games for any new guy to play on. Seeing as I’m really going to be totally new to the Roblox experience, I decided to pick a server that wasn’t so taxing. Something that would be simple, straightforward, and not too dangerous to play. I mean, I am a pretty new guy to all of this, right? So I might as well take things nice and easy first. There’s a learning curve to everything, so I would want to play in a server that’s not too taxing for me.


    As I was browsing through the servers, I stumbled upon this really neat-looking game. It was ‘Work at a Pizza Place.’ Well, if anything I just love to eat pizza! I love pizza, pizza, and more pizza! So maybe working at a pizza place, like the title says won’t be so tough. It’ll probably be a walk in the park for a new guy like me! Yeah, Roblox: Work at a Pizza Place! That’s the one for me!


    I beamed down onto the ‘Work at a Pizza Place’ server in no time at all. I was introduced to a very nice town that was really busy and on the go. The town was pretty small, but the streets were packed with cars and traffic was everywhere. There were also a lot of people running off to work. There was a large factory that I spotted close by. I guess most of the people must work there. A busy little town that was on the go. That kinda figures, all right. Made a lot of sense to put up a pizza joint right here in the middle of the town. Busy people are going to be really hungry for a lot of pizza!


    In a matter of a few seconds, I spotted the pizza joint. There was a big neon sign that was right in front of it. Ed’s Pizza. There was this cool design of some fat cook spinning pizza dough on the sign. It was all lit-up. Just couldn’t miss the pizza joint with something like that to point the way!


    “Hey! You a new guy too?”


    There was this guy in a hoodie. I couldn’t see his custom yellow face, as the hoodie obscured it. He sounded pretty young.


    “New guy?”


    “For the job opening? You came here to apply for the pizza joint? You a Noob too?”


    “Yeah! Yeah, I did! I guess I am a Noob!”


    “Okay great, Noob! Get in line with everybody else!”


    I looked up front in front of hoodie guy and there was a long line at the pizza joint. It was so long that it almost spilled out to the street and to the neighboring factory that was close by. I stretched my neck a little and stood on my toes to get a better look at the front of the line. Do Roblox players have toes? I don’t think so. That didn’t sound right.


    Well anyway, I looked ahead and saw that the line stopped at the back entrance of the pizza joint. There was a sign above the door that read ‘Kitchen.’ Well, now I knew that I was in the right place all right.


    “Whoa! All these guys plus you, want to apply for a job at the pizza joint?” I asked Hoodie Guy.


    “Hey, this is ‘Work at a Pizza Place’ right? This isn’t ‘Prison Life’ so get used to it!”


    Hoodie Guy was a little grumpy, but I didn’t blame him. I guess he just really wanted the job badly. Everybody did. It looked like I was going to have some competition in my first play through in a Roblox server. That’s okay. I guess I should have expected that. After all, nothing in life’s free, right?


    [image: ]

  


  
    Entry #2: A Tough, Old, Dog.


    The line took forever before I managed to step into the pizza place. When it was almost my turn, I noticed Hoodie Guy stepped forward into a short hallway that led to a small office. Like the kitchen, there was a sign above the door which read, ‘Office of the Manager.’ I waited for around fifteen minutes before Hoodie Guy opened the door and was finished with his job interview,


    “Did you make the cut?” I asked him, as he stepped out.


    Hoodie Guy shook his head and looked down. He was really feeling down.


    “The old dog’s a real tough nut.” he said.


    Great. That was very reassuring to hear.


    I entered the office with my heart racing. I still remembered what Hoodie Guy had said. There was this dog-faced guy in a white polo shirt with a tie. This had to be the manager. He looked just as tough as Hoodie Guy had said.


    “Kyle E. Frens. I’m the manager of Ed’s Pizza Place.”


    Kyle stretched out his hand, or paw to me. I accepted, and we shook hands. Paws. Whatever.


    “Good day, Mr. Frens. I’m-”


    “Noob. You’re a Noob.”


    “Sir, my name is,”


    “I can see that you’re really a Noob through and through. You’re a new guy in this town. In the server, aren’t you?”


    Just like Hoodie before him, Kyle Frens insisted on calling me Noob. He didn’t bother to get my real name, and he immediately noticed that I was completely new to everything here. Well, since he was so persistent, I decided not to argue the point anymore.


    “Yeah, I’m a new guy, Sir.” I said.


    “A Noob. Just as I had suspected. You’re a complete newbie.”


    With the way Mr. Frens said that, I wasn’t sure if I was supposed to be happy or sad.


    “Yes Sir.”


    I took a deep breath and swallowed hard. I guess he didn’t like newcomers. I steeled myself and prepared for the inevitable “You’re Fired!” line, to come my way.


    “And you’re hired!”


    “Sir?”


    I couldn’t believe what I was hearing! I was hired that easily!


    “Sir, I..”


    I was at a loss for words. I couldn’t believe what just happened. How could he have hired me? He looked so tough and I really thought he didn’t like me.


    “I like hiring fresh and new guys! They’re easy to teach and are open to new strategies and work! You look really hardworking and responsible!”


    Mr. Frens changed his tone completely. He was smiling at me. The old dog looked really friendly and accomodating now. If he had a tail on his back, I’m sure he was wagging it.


    “I could tell the applicant before you and most of the other ones were old veteran employees. They’ve been around the block once or twice already. Believe me, that kinda worker’s got horns and a tail behind his back now, boy!”


    He slammed his paw on my back, and laughed heartily. I guess, I was supposed to laugh along with him, but I was too busy coughing from his powerful pat on the back.


    “Oops! Sorry about that! I guess I don’t even know my own strength! Shame on me!”


    “It’s all right, Mr. Frens.” I said.


    “And so polite! You remind me, of myself when I was a young once! You know, I used to work in the factory across the pizza place when I was your age.”


    “Really Sir?”


    Mr. Frens nodded and looked proud of himself.


    “Yeah. I worked for them for 7 years straight before transferring here to be the store manager.”


    “May I ask what happened, Mr. Frens? I mean, why did you stop working for the factory?”


    Mr. Frens paused for a moment. In that short space of time, I thought I saw him frown and growl ever so softly. For a moment, he was back to the intimidating old dog that greeted me when I entered his office. Still, the moment passed quickly, and he smiled at me again.


    “Oh nothing! Just got tired of the same daily routine. Know what I mean? After working in some place for so long, you can get pretty exhausted and burned out. I guess I just needed a change of pace.”


    “Yeah. I guess so, Sir.”


    He stood up from his office and patted me on the back again. This time, he was much more gentle about it.


    “Well, that’s that! Get back here in the pizza joint tomorrow at 11am. It’s going to be an orientation of sorts, and I’ll personally show you the ropes. Once you really start working, you’ll have to clock in, much earlier. Got that?”


    I smiled at Mr. Frens.


    “Yes Sir!”


    We shook hands again before I left his office. I felt great. I had easily landed the job. Now, the real work was about to start.

  


  
    Entry #3: The Empty Manager’s Seat.


    I was really in high spirits when I went back to the pizza joint, the next day. I had earned the trust of Mr. Frens, and he had promised to train and guide me personally though the job. Now, what could possibly go wrong? It turns out, a lot.


    I kinda suspected something was wrong when I noticed that there were a lot of grumbling customers in the dining area.


    “Where’s my pizza?”


    “I’ve been waiting here for almost thirty minutes now, and I still don’t have my pizza!”


    The workers in the floor were having a hard time explaining to the disgruntled customers what was going on. The poor cashiers were getting the worst of it. It was almost as if the whole pizza place had somehow shut down its operations in the middle of a workday! What was going on?


    I walked into the back entrance of the pizza place, and came upon a scene of utter chaos! Plates and pizzas were being tossed around, and I could even see a lot of employees brawling. Before I took another step, an employee was tossed right in front of me.


    “Help!”


    I saw that the poor guy was about to get slammed with what appeared to be a frying pan by another employee. I didn’t want to get involved, but I couldn’t just stand there and watch as someone was mauleed! I had to do something!


    I noticed a round piece of pizza dough on the floor. I took it and tossed it at the employee with the pan’s face. He was disoriented.


    “Hey!”


    Before he could regain his bearings I gave him a good kick in the groin. No matter how strong you are, nobody gets up from that. He crumpled to the ground in pain.


    “Thanks, man!” the other employee said.


    I picked him up from the ground.


    “What’s going on?” I asked him.


    “Wait a second. I know you, you’re that new guy the boss hired yesterday! You’re Noob!” he said.


    I winced and nodded.


    “Yeah, that’s my name.”


    “Well, no wonder you don’t get it! You’re new around here. The boss hasn’t shown up for work yet!”


    “Mr. Frens?” I asked.


    He nodded.


    “Yeah!”


    I ducked and barely avoided getting hit in the head by a flying glass. The glass smashed on the wall. I didn’t even know who tossed it. It was just chaos in the entire kitchen. No wonder there were no pizzas being made.


    “I really don’t get it! You mean to tell me, everytime the manager doesn’t show up for work, this happens?” I asked with disbelief.


    “You really don’t get it, do you? If no one sits on the manager’s chair for a prolonged period of time, anyone who gets to sit on the chair becomes the manager! We’re all fighting to be the manager now!”


    I couldn’t believe what I was hearing.


    “Whoa! For real?”


    “Of course! That’s just the way the rules of the server work!”


    Suddenly the employee looked at me, and the expression on his face changed.


    “I’ve told you too much. Now you’ll want to be the new pizza manager!” he said.


    I slowly backed away from the employee. He had a rabid look in his eyes like someone out of those cheap zombie flicks.


    “Whoa, whoa! Take it easy, I don’t want to be the new manager. I don’t want to get into any fight. You said it yourself, I’m the new guy around here!”


    “That’s what all the new guys say!”


    The man suddenly rushed me and speared me. His tackle was so powerful that I was knocked to the ground. There was nothing I could do but to cover up, as he began to pummel me with blows. This is what I got for being so helpful!


    I somehow managed to get that rabid employee off of me. I still don’t know how I did it. I guess I was so desperate that my adrenalin and survival instincts kicked in. All I know is that I kicked him off me and, BAM!, he was off of me.


    It was so chaotic that even if I didn’t want to originally, I decided to go for the manager’s chair now. I mean, anything just to stop this chaos all around, right? After all, if there was a manager on hand, surely they would stop this nonsense immediately.


    A few more guys were knocked around all over me, but somehow, I managed to fight my way to the manager’s office door. It was so close!


    “Almost there!” I said.


    I managed to reach the door knob, and I turned it. Once I opened the door, I found myself staring right at,


    “Mr. Frens!” I said.


    “What is the meaning of all of this?” he yelled.


    Everyone froze at Mr. Frens’ loud voice. Mr. Frens was standing inside the office, just like he never


    left. I didn’t understand what the employee was talking about. If he did leave, how did he manage to get inside through all the chaos? I know I didn’t see him enter.


    “Mr. Frens! I,”


    I stammered and couldn’t organize the words in my head.


    “What the hell has gotten over all of you? Why are you fighting among yourselves?”


    No one answered.


    “This chaos is just unacceptable! Totally unacceptable! Everyone back to work now, before I fire you!”


    All the employees picked themselves up and silently went back to their stations. The packers began packing the pizzas into the boxes, and the cook began cooking the pizzas again. It turns out, the guy I low-blowed was the cook.


    “Mr. Frens, I’m sorry I got involved in all the madness. I didn’t know what else to do. I had just arrived and,”


    The manager shook his head, as I tried to explain myself.


    “Nonsense! Think nothing of it, Noob! I understand, completely! You were thrust into a strange and scary situation, so you just did what you had to do to somehow get by it!” he said.


    “Thanks for understanding, Sir. I didn’t mean to get involved.” I said.


    “Don’t mention it, Noob. Now, let me start showing you the ropes of our fine little pizza establishment here.”


    “Sure thing, Mr.Frens. There’s just something I want to ask you.”


    “Go ahead.”


    “Well, one of the employees said that you went missing for quite some time. He said when that happens, if someone sits on the chair well, they become the manager. Is that true?”


    Mr. Frens flashed his canine smile on me, and nodded.


    “Unfortunately, rules are rules, and well, that’s right. Those are the rules in this server.” he said.


    “So if I may ask again, you didn’t show up at the pizza place for a while, and they went wild just now?”


    “I was a little under the weather, and I showed up late for work. Ah-choo!”


    Mr. Frens sneezed right after he spoke. I guess he really was under the weather.


    “I really tried to show up early to avoid this, but as you can see well, I’m really not feeling too well! Still, I have to maintain order somehow.”


    I really felt sorry for Mr. Frens. He was clearly in a difficult position. I didn’t know that the situation with the pizza place was that delicate. One little slip up like that, and chaos could just overrun the entire place! Now, he was sick, but he had to soldier on. What a tough job Mr. Frens had. He must have really been one strong individual to take it like that.


    Mr. Frens showed me the various jobs in the pizza joint. He showed me their individual areas, and what you were supposed to do. I saw how the cook cooked the pizzas and it looked pretty hard. I really felt sorry for hitting him below the belt, but I had to do it. In fairness to Bulky, he took it in stride. He even smiled at me when Mr. Frens showed me around.


    Mr. Frens also showed me the boxer area. The boxer area was close to his office, and that was where the pizzas were packed into neat boxes for shipping and delivery. He also showed me where the delivery area was.


    “The delivery boys can ride in a motorcycle, in a car, or in the pizza place’s custom pizzamobile, depending on what’s convenient.” he said.


    He also showed me around the cashiers and gave me a feel for using the cash registers. I was ready for any job, but I wasn’t too keen on becoming a cashier. My Math skills weren’t the best, but I wasn’t letting Mr. Frens know that. I was really eager to make a good impression, and besides, I was sure that I could just about learn anything on the job.


    After showing me all of the jobs, I was pretty confident that I could handle any job he gave me.


    “Don’t worry Mr. Frens. I can take any job you assign me. You’ll see that I’m a very hard worker. And I promise, I won’t try to snatch the manager position from you, if you’re not around.” I said.


    “I’m glad to hear that from you, Noob. Good to see that I can still trust someone around here.”


    “I won’t let you down, Sir.”


    “I know I can count on you, Noob.”


    “So, are those all the jobs around here? I can handle them all. Just give me an assignment, and I’ll start working!” I said, enthusiastically.


    “Actually, they’re all taken. There is one job that I need someone like you for.”


    “What is it?”


    “We need a new supplier. The last supplier just quit his job and never came back.”


    “What does a supplier do, Sir?”


    “Well, normally the supplier is the person who gets the boxes from the factory and gives them to the boxers. The boxers in turn, pack the pizzas then give them to the delivery guys for delivery to our clients. It’s like one long chain of supply, or something like that! Everybody’s got to do their part to keep the pizza place running smoothly!”


    “I got it, Sir! So you want me to replace the old supplier?”


    “That’s exactly what I want you to do, Noob!”


    “Well Sir, you can count on me!”


    I was very happy to accept the job as a supplier. I was ready and eager to start working anytime. Being a supplier didn’t sound so hard. It even looked like the simplest job available. I was more than happy to take it. I mean, any job would be great, just as long as I didn’t get the cashier position, and I didn’t! Okay, so maybe the start of the job was a little crazy. That was over now, and everything looked to be smooth-sailing from here on in. It was time to really start working.

  


  
    Entry #4: Conspiracy Theories.


    I had been in the job for almost a month and I got into a pretty sweet rhythm and routine. Driving the truck was a breeze, and the factory was pretty close to the pizza place. This made my job pretty simple and easy. By the time I was a few months into my job, I was already saving a good amount of money to be able to spruce up my dingy little living space. A few months more, and I would be able to decorate it a little bit and make it a lot more livable. This was turning out to be a pretty good job!


    Okay, the job did have some well, rough spots but don’t all jobs have that? That’s why they’re called “On the job hazards”, right? There’s no easy and perfect job, and working at a pizza place had its share of difficulties. The employees did tend to riot when Mr. Frens was gone, which was actually pretty frequent. He would disappear for long stretches of time and fights over who would be the manager would always erupt. Eventually, he would always be found back in his office. I never really understood how he would magically appear back in his office like that. Still, I made a promise to the boss not to get involved, and I kept my end of the deal. I never once tried to steal the manager’s seat from him. When riots would erupt, I just did my best to lie low and just not join in. I had to bear with that and my new friend Eduardo’s rants, but more on that later.


    The months had stacked up, I was getting paid pretty good, and I was even making some friends along the way. Bulky turned out to be a pretty decent guy, and the guy I saved from Bulky’s attack was even nicer. It turned out, he was the delivery boy, Eduardo. Eduardo was a great guy to work with through and through, but he did have a rather curious character trait. Eduardo was a bit of a conspiracy nut. That’s right. When you talked with Eduardo long enough, you got the feeling he was always suspicious of everyone and everything. He always believed that things weren’t really the way they looked. With such a paranoid way of looking at things, I guess it was natural for Eduardo to start thinking up conspiracy theories that involved yep, you guessed it right.


    “I’m telling you, Noob. Something’s not right about Mr. Frens!”


    This was a typical morning at work with Eduardo. He always liked to start the day right with a conspiracy theory involving our manager.


    “Oh come off of it already, Eduardo! I still have to get the boxes from the factory!”


    “Don’t you see, Noob? You’re in danger, and that’s what makes you so important!”


    I shook my head.


    “I’m sorry, Eduardo, but I just don’t know where this is headed.


    “The last supplier Angie, had a lot of suspicions about our Mr. Frens too, and look what happened to her. She just never went back to work, and disappeared!”


    “Are you saying Mr. Frens had something to do with her disappearance?” I said.


    “I know it for sure! I just can’t prove it.”


    “Eduardo, this all sounds just a little too unbelievable. I mean, what makes you say Mr. Frens is anything but our manager?”


    “Don’t you see, Noob? He just disappears for long periods triggering our frequent riots, then he suddenly and magically reappears back in his office. How does he do that? Something tells me that he did a lot of fishy work in that factory when he was employed there.” Eduardo said.


    His voice was full of conviction and he was really convinced about his conspiracy theory.


    “So why do you think does he disappear for long stretches like that?”


    “I don’t know yet, but it can’t be anything good. There’s something about Mr. Frens. Something that’s just not right.”


    “Maybe you just don’t like dogs.” I joked.


    “When will you ever get serious, Noob? Something’s wrong with him! He’s planning something. Something that’s not good, and he’s keeping it from us. He had something to do with Angie’s disappearance too, and if I were you, I would be really careful!”


    I wanted to be nice to Eduardo but I was really starting to get irritated with him. A man can only take so many mornings tainted with the suspicions of conspiracy.


    “Dude, I’ve lost count of all the mornings at work that you’ve ruined with all these hokey conspiracy theories of yours! Listen, I’ve got to get my butt to the factory to get those boxes to pack them pizzas in, so please, Eduardo! Just please, cut it out already!”


    “You really don’t get it, do you? There’s something really wrong with our manager, and we’re all in danger!”


    I was really alarmed at how Eduardo raised his voice. He was always pretty theatrical and seemed to thrive on attracting attention. The trouble was, this was not the kind of attention that you would want.


    “Good morning, Noob! Good morning, Eduardo!”


    Right at that moment, Mr. Frens stepped into the kitchen. I really thought that my heart had stopped beating temporarily. Did he hear us? I sure hoped he didn’t, for Eduardo’s sake.


    “Good morning, Mr. Frens. I was just about to hop into the supply truck to get those boxes that the pizza place needs.” I stammered.


    I tried to keep my voice calm and collected. I think I succeeded, but I couldn’t be sure.


    “Great. You do that, Noob. Come on Eduardo. Get back to the kitchen. There might be pizzas ready for delivery already.” Mr. Frens said.


    He sounded pretty jovial and casual. If he had heard what we were talking about, he sure didn’t show it.


    “In the morning? I doubt that.” Eduardo said.


    I stood there, frozen and glued to the ground. I couldn’t believe Eduardo said that. How could he suddenly say that to Mr. Frens’ face? It was a casual remark but there seemed to be more than a lot of hidden tension to it. If Mr. Frens somehow picked up on that well, it could be disastrous for Eduardo. I honestly thought that Eduardo had positively lost his mind.


    “Oh well, you never know! Everybody loves pizza in this town!” Mr. Frens said jovially.


    He didn’t seem annoyed by Eduardo’s remark. He actually took it with a lot of stride. Perhaps, I was beginning to act like Eduardo, and was getting suspicious about everything too.


    “I better get those boxes! See you, Mr. Frens. Eduardo!”


    Mr. Frens smiled and nodded at me. Eduardo looked at me, rather pensively as he disappeared into the other part of the kitchen. That would be the last time I saw my friend.

  


  
    Entry #5: Everything Changes.


    I guess I wasn’t really surprised when Eduardo never showed up for work after that. I guess Mr. Frens really did hear his remarks and theories. He was just being cool about it, and acted accordingly, I guess. I didn’t really complain much about it. I didn’t complain about it at all. I was too busy doing my job. The paychecks were beginning to roll in now, and I was putting some serious time and effort into my work. Naturally, I was also beginning to reap the rewards of my really hard work. My old pad that once resembled more of a primitive man’s cave now looked absolutely sparkling. There were new cabinets, a cool bed, a new paint job on the walls, and even a flat-screen TV. It looked like a really comfy bachelor pad, and I was mighty satisfied with myself.


    Mr. Frens also wasted no time in getting a replacement for Eduardo. In a span of a few days, we had a new delivery boy who was a lot more quiet and reserved. The new guy Axel, was a lot more low key, and preferred to keep to himself. For a long time, I thought that it was really better for all concerned this way. I really felt bad for Eduardo, and was sorry that he was fired, but at the back of my mind, I guess I also thought that he kinda deserved it. All that changed on that fateful Monday.


    It started as a typical Monday. It was the start of the long work week, and we all were ready and very willing to work. I drove up to the factory to get the boxes as usual to start the day off. I had gotten really good at my job as a supplier, and I never shifted jobs at the pizza place. After all, why try to fix something that isn’t broken, right?


    By now, it was a very familiar routine for me and I performed my job without any hint of doubt or hesitation. drove up to the factory and parked my truck. From there, I entered the factory and picked up the boxes at the designated area. The designated area was close to the entrance of the factory, but I never really entered the factory. The boxes were always just outside the factory’s front door for me to pick up.


    I stood at the front door of the factory, and the piles of boxes were right in front of the door, as always. Everything was happening like clockwork, as it should have. That was until, I saw a familiar shape dart inside the factory.


    My eyes caught a glimpse of someone entering the factory from the back door. However, this was no ordinary person. I thought I recognized the outline of the person. It looked like Mr. Frens, but I wasn’t sure. I didn’t catch that good a glimpse of him.


    My mind immediately started racing.


    “Was that Mr. Frens? What would he be doing here in the factory?” I thought.


    My mind immediately got suspicious, but my suspicions were immediately doused with cold water in my head. I would like to think that I’m a pretty logical and critical thinker, so I didn’t immediately jump to conclusions like Eduardo did.


    “What was I thinking? He’s the manager of the pizza place. Of course he would go here. Perhaps he’s got business in the factory. After all, he is the manager of the pizza place. What would I know? I’m just one of his employees. There’s no need to get all jumpy like Eduardo. Look what happened to him!”


    It was a logical train of thought. I was listening to the voice of reason, and I felt pretty good about myself.


    I was about to call Mr. Frens myself, but he disappeared so fast into the factory. I decided to follow him and offer him a ride back to the pizza place.


    “Okay. He disappeared back here. I think he went this way..”


    I could barely keep up with Mr. Frens. The guy seemed to move so fast. Finally, I reached what appeared to be a door at the edge of a long hallway. I saw Mr. Frens duck into it, and close the door behind him.


    “Boy does he move fast!” I said.


    I ran to the door and suddenly, there was this bright flash of light. The light was so bright and powerful that I could see it pop out of the room, even with the door closed. What could have made such a bright light pop up like that? It was almost as if there was some kind of strange explosion inside the room.


    I ran faster and was worried about Mr. Frens safety. That was one really disturbing light show! Finally, I reached the door. I tried to open it, but it was locked. I knocked on it hard.


    “Mr. Frens! Mr. Frens! Are you all right in there? It’s me, Noob!”


    There was no answer. I was really worried now, and against better judgment, I kicked open the door. I thought something had happened to Mr. Frens, and I decided I had to get in at all costs. Big mistake.


    I stepped into a bizarre scene. Mr. Frens was in the room, but he was doing some weird stuff. There was this strange device in front of him that looked like some kind of crystal ball attached to some kind of computer. I couldn’t really be sure what it was, but that was what it looked like.


    The strange crystal ball was glowing and Mr. Frens appeared to be somehow operating it. Whatever it was, it didn’t look like any device I had ever seen on any server.


    “Mr. Frens! What’s going on?” I said.


    He turned to me, and snarled! That was the first time I actually saw Mr. Frens snarl and bare his teeth. He was drooling all over, and I could see his white, sharp fangs. I had never seen the boss this angry. Oh yeah, he would sometimes get annoyed at us, but the scariest it ever got was a low growl, like any good-natured but annoyed dog boss. This time, he was going all rabid and Cujo on me! I was really terrified!


    “Whoa! Whoa! Mr. Frens, take it easy. I didn’t mean to interrupt you or anything,”


    “You simple-minded fool! You should never have interfered with my work! You’ve sealed your fate!”


    “Your work? What are you talking about?”


    My eyes wandered to the strange crystal ball, and I ended up answering my own question. I peered into it and saw a whole universe of servers. All the worlds and servers that Roblox offered appeared in the crystal ball. I saw all sorts of amazing worlds to travel and play on. There was a world where you had to solve some kind of murder mystery. That looked creepy. There was also a world where you had to be some kind of Lumber Tycoon. I also caught a glimpse of Prison Life, that server where you had to do hard time. It didn’t look appealing at all. This device wasn’t supposed to be here. I had never heard of any device like this that could show all the servers. It was beyond cheating in the game.


    My eyes kept to Prison Life, and I saw something that totally shocked me. It wasn’t something but someone. One of the prisoners in the cells looked pretty familiar.


    “Eduardo! He’s trapped in Prison Life!” I said.


    Mr. Frens smiled, then shook his head.


    “Beautiful isn’t it? He’s wandering around in prison, in another server, and he doesn’t even remember his name. I also had to wipe his memory clean so he wouldn’t remember any of his time here. You do understand? I had to clean up all the loose ends that linked to me.”


    Anger and fear began to well up inside of me. I didn’t know who or what, I was dealing with. Whatever the case was, I realized that Mr. Frens was no ordinary pizza place manager. Not anymore, at least.


    “He’s now called Joe down there. It’s a completely new life for him, and he can’t even remember his time here at the pizza place. Still, he hasn’t really changed that much. He’s still stirring up a lot of trouble. That’s good, old Eduardo for you. Once a pain in the rear, always a pain in the rear.”


    I couldn’t believe what I was hearing.


    “Server hopping? What are you saying? That you can transport different players to different servers at a whim? And what did you do to Eduardo? You wiped his memory? You can do that?” I demanded.


    “I had to transport him there. He was getting too close to the truth about me, and what I’m doing. It’s a pity really. I’ll have to do the same to you. I really don’t want to, because I really do like you, Noob. I really can relate to you, in my lost youth. For that, maybe I’ll show you some mercy, but just a little. You’ll still have to be transported to Prison Life for what you’ve seen here. And yes, you’ll have to get your memory wiped. I can do a lot of things. A lot of powerful things, Noob.”


    “Me? Sir, you’re scaring me.” I said.


    “As well you should be scared!” he bellowed.


    I was really getting scared now, but there was no turning back. I don’t know what I had stumbled on, but I had to know the truth.


    “What’s going on here? Who are you, really?”


    Mr. Frens laughed.


    “I might as well tell you. After all, it won’t really matter anymore. I used to work here at the factory all right. But I wanted to do more than just slave away at a factory making pizza boxes. I had a superior mind that was going to waste in all this drudgery! I wanted to be much more than I was! Finally, when the White Event hit all the servers, I knew it was my chance!”


    He mentioned the White Event. I had heard about it, but I wasn’t playing yet when it happened. It was an event that affected all the servers. Everything went down for a full 5 minutes. After 5 minutes, everything was up and running again, and no one really knew how, or what caused it.


    “I was able to recover this artifact from the White Event! The crystal ball of power! It allows anyone to see the different servers and travel around them. As you can see, I’ve done some modifications and alterations to the crystal ball that have given me more powers as well.”


    “I don’t understand! You were fired from your job here at the factory! Why still keep the crystal ball in here?”


    Mr. Frens laughed. It was a hollow laugh that chilled me to the bone.


    “I did get fired from my work here. I still have access to a lot of secret rooms in the factory, rooms like this that can give me the privacy and secrecy I need to continue to harness my powers. I’m almost powerful enough to take over the entire server now! Once I’ve done that, I’ll take over all the servers! I’ll rule Roblox!”


    I looked at Mr. Frens with horror and even a little disgust. This was not the same friendly, pizza manager I had encountered the first time. No, that person never even existed.


    “You’re crazy, Mr. Frens. Eduardo was right about you!”


    “Haha! Don’t call me, “Mr. Frens” anymore. Call me by my real name, Kaerfiren!”


    This was really bad. I just wanted to work quietly at the pizza place, and I had stumbled upon some power-hungry tyrant’s scheme to rule all the servers. I knew I had to do something fast.


    I had heard enough, and I couldn’t think of anything else to do. I saw the crystal of power sitting on its pedestal, attached to the computer. Without thinking, I dived towards it. I slammed into the crystal, and yanked it off of the computer.


    “Stay back, Kaerfiren! Make one more step, and I’ll destroy the crystal!” I said.


    My hands were trembling as I held the crystal ball. It was glowing really bright now, and flashing all sorts of images on its surface. I could see different servers, interspersed with Prison Life, where Eduardo, or now Joe, was.


    Kaerfiren was not in the least bit threatened. He laughed off my threats and stared at me coldly as I held his precious crystal ball.


    “What are you laughing at? This thing’s the source of your power, right? I can just smash it down on the floor now, and you’d be done!” I said.


    Somehow, something about my words rang hollow, and we both knew it.


    “Fool! I’ve grown a lot more powerful than you think! I’m really getting tired of this!”


    The crystal ball glowed brightly one last time, and I was blinded. I felt myself being sucked into the Prison Life server and there was nothing that I could do.


    “Farewell, Noob! I’m sorry I had to do this. I really did like you, but you just had to stumble onto my plans of Roblox domination! Oh well. Maybe you’ll somehow find Eduardo there, and you’ll both try to stop me. That would be fun. Have a good time, doing hard time!”


    I heard Kaerfiren laughing maniacally as I was drawn into the Prison Life server. I knew that there was nothing that I could do now, but just hang on and hope for the best.


    It was already getting harder to think. Kaerfiren was right. I was already fast losing my memories of the pizza place! I just hoped I could somehow find Eduardo, or was it Joe? I don’t even remember who I’m supposed to find here in this prison. All I know is that I’ve got to stop some kind of a dog? What am I even thinking?


    This is Noob here. Just like my name, I’m new to this vast and wonderful world of Roblox. I have visited various game modes in Roblox, and I’ve seen a lot of things. Things that would amaze mere mortals. True wonders indeed. But now, I find myself transported to a new game mode. This mode is grittier and tougher than the other modes that I have encountered. In this mode, the rules are pretty straightforward and in your face. It’s a tough mode that will take you to the limit. This is a server like no other in Roblox, and I felt that firsthand, when I entered it. This is Roblox: Prison Life.
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