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Part 1: The New Guy 
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“This is UNACCEPTABLE!!!” Sheriff Paul roared at us. 

He had called an impromptu meeting of all the deputies currently working at the Roblox Prison, to address the recent embarrassment we had suffered. There were about thirty of us all crammed into one tiny conference room, and squirming uneasily in our metal folding chairs. When the Sheriff was unhappy, no one else was either. 

And today, Sheriff Paul was VERY unhappy! 

“Can someone tell me please,” he asked us, faking a kind demeanor. “Why is it that every time I get up in the morning I have to see on TV that another inmate has escaped my jail?” 

He scanned the silent crowd, still wearing that same plastic smile on his face. Finally, the game got old, and he again unleashed his rage on us. 

“Does anyone even BOTHER to pull guard shifts anymore!?!? I'm sick and tired of this NONSENSE!!” He slammed his heavy fist down on the small podium with such force that his steaming cup of coffee jumped into the air and then clattered onto the floor, spilling its contents everywhere. 

“GOSH!” He exclaimed in exasperation. “Even the furniture around here is inferior.” 

He paused for a moment to collect his thoughts and regain his composure. While he did so myself and the other deputies exchanged nervous glances with one another. This was the first time I was having an in-person encounter with the Sheriff. He typically spent his days in his large office overlooking the prison's common area. A meeting such as this one only happened when things had gone desperately wrong, as they had the day before. 

This was my first week on the job, so I was still learning the ropes. But my first week had been extremely interesting, to say the least! Yesterday, one of the most notorious jewel thieves, know by the guards as The Artful Dodger had managed to escape. The event had caused mass chaos in the prison and currently, a lot of fingers were being pointed. I had even heard rumors that someone on the police force had helped with the escape! I didn't know if that was true or not, but it certainly was possible. In just a few days I had already encountered some pretty rotten apples on the squad. Sheriff Paul was a very rough and fearsome person, but he meant well, and I respected him for that. 

“Ladies and gentlemen,” he continued to address us, slightly calmer now. “This prison will reclaim the pride that we have lost. I will personally see to that. I have decided to spearhead a special operation to track down The Artful Dodger and bring him and anyone involved to justice. I'm looking for a volunteer to join me for this special assignment.” 

You could hear a pin drop in the small room. There was a mixture of shock at the Sheriff's audacious plan to personally lead an investigation, as well as utter terror at the thought of working alongside him. There most certainly was not going to be any volunteers! 

After an awkwardly long period of silence, the Sheriff spoke again. “I think it would be best to bring someone new to the force along on this mission. It would be a great opportunity to learn, and they wouldn't draw much attention since the criminals won't recognize their face. Deputy Jones, I'd like you to accompany me.” 

Every head in the room turned and stared at me, while I sat in stunned disbelief. 

Fantastic, I thought.
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