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81 Minute Books Presents

Reality Show

Written by Ron Knight and Anonymous
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ON SEPTEMBER 9th, 2011, a reality show was filmed in a secure LA studio for only nine hours.

The show never aired.

It started with four women and four men between the ages of nineteen and twenty-five who were selected to be on the show. Each was given a device the size of a cell phone called Universe along with a black chain necklace and red fictitious nametag to protect their identity.

These were the only items they were permitted to bring inside.

Universe stored each player’s “bank” information which consisted of a starting amount of $25,000. 

A single room was built on a secure set with black walls. A red door to enter on the north wall, black leather furniture with a hint of red throughout the room and a bathroom door on the south wall.

In the middle of the room was a red glossy coffee table.

The players were instructed not to disclose anything personal about themselves, especially their name. Also, the information on their Universe should remain a secret and not disclosed to the other players.

Seven players will leave with nothing while one player will leave with $200,000. At least that was the original plan.

This is a true story...

(Everything you’re about to read was told by a witness during extensive interviews.)

“You have to remember that reality shows capture your worst moments.” ~ Snooki 

Hour 1

Each of the eight players were escorted inside the room by a Creation. The Creations were the size of pro wrestlers, dressed in a freaky red plastic mask, black button-down shirt, long black tie, black slacks and black dress shoes.

The Creation’s didn’t speak. Instead, they pointed.

The male players fictitious names were Mars, Saturn, Mercury, and Neptune. They nervously shook hands and examined the room.

Neptune: “Red and black. Nice.”

The female fictitious names were Sun, Moon, Sky, and Star.

Moon: “Apparently the producers were raised in the seventies as hippies.”

Everyone laughed.

Each found a spot to sit and examine their Universe, eyeing the $25,000 in their bank.

Sun: “I know we aren’t supposed to talk about what’s on our Universe, but can I ask something?”

Mars: “Before you ask, yes, I have money in my bank.”

Sun: “Okay. Can we all agree its twenty-five thousand?”

The group all smiled.

Mercury: “Well if the game ended right now, I’d be happy.”

Sky: “Yeah. This should be easy money.”

The Universe buzzed on all eight devices.

The game had begun...

Universe Message to Saturn, Mars, Sun and Star: “There are four players about to steal money.” Their eyes rolled up, looking at everyone in the room.

Universe Message to Mercury, Neptune, Moon and Sky: “Steal $5,000 from any player.” Their eyes went up as well.

Sun: “What does everyone’s Universe say?”

Mercury: “We’re not supposed to tell anyone.”

Sun: “So yours says something bad? What is it?”

Mercury ignored the question and lowered his eyes, seeing seven choices to steal money. How could he choose? Would the other person know he was the one who stole the money?

Mercury decided he’d better hurry and pick someone. He simply chose the name on the top of his list, Saturn. He then looked at Saturn but didn’t see a reaction and Mercury’s bank amount didn’t change.

Neptune, Moon and Sky went through similar emotions. Was this the game? Steal from each other? If so, it would explain why each player must keep the info on their Universe a secret.

Neptune didn’t want to select a woman, so he decided to choose Mars. Ironically Moon also didn’t want to select a woman so she chose, Mars.

As for Sky, she already didn’t like Sun’s attitude, so she selected her.

Everyone sat quietly, gazing at each other for a long, torturous moment.

Their banks didn’t change.

The red door opened. A Creation walked inside with a black envelope and handed it to Saturn. The Creation then turned and walked away, closing the door with a slam.

Saturn opened the envelope and pulled out a piece of paper with instructions for the players to stand in a circle, facing each other.

Also in the envelope was a card for each player to hold so the others could see.

Saturn handed each player a card. “We’re supposed to stand in circle, face each other and hold these cards for one minute.”

Neptune: “Seriously?”

Saturn held up the paper so everyone could see. “Yep. I’m serious.”

Mars: “Well if this is what they want us to do, then let’s do it.”

As they stood in circle looking at the cards, the message on the cards was simple and to the point.

I’m willing to die for this money. Are you?

Universe buzzed and the one-minute clock began. Each gazed at the cards. Some players blushed while others like Mars, formed a grin to intimidate the others.

When the Universe alarm went off, the eight of them were quiet for a moment, then a Creation came inside to collect the cards.

Universe once again sent them each a private message.

Universe Message to Mercury, Neptune, Moon and Sky: “There are four players about to steal money.”

Universe Message to Saturn, Mars, Sun and Star: “Steal $5,000 from any player.”

The players raised their eyes from the Universe, each studying the other person as if they had suddenly become their enemy.

Saturn noticed the pleased face on Sun, so he decided to steal $5,000 from her.

Mars really didn’t like Sun’s cocky grin. Obviously, she got the same message to steal. He chose her on the Universe to take $5,000.

Star looked at Sun for a moment, then at Neptune and Mars who seemed a bit arrogant. She decided to steal from Mars.

A private message came in from Universe for each player. It stated the hour was coming to an end and showed what each player had remaining in the bank.

A second message reminded not to share information about messages or bank amounts.
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MERCURY: $30,000 +$5,000

Neptune: $30,000 +$5,000

Moon: $30,000   +$5,000

Star: $30,000  +$5,000

Sky: $30,000  +$5,000

Saturn: $25,000  Even

Mars: $15,000  -$10,000

Sun: $10,000  -$15,000

The players all looked at each other. Sun stood up, hands on her hips, face blushed with red. “What the hell? Did everyone decide to steal from me?”
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