| don’t think I've shown anyone my
Roblox ocs, I'll try to take photos of
them tomorrow and show u them! |
made a lot with my friend : )




I miss her a lot, I know she was just an online friend, but I've been best friends with her for 3
years. I told my parents she was my real life friend I met at camp, but they didn’t believe me. I
didn’t want to leave her, I miss her so much. She was such a great friend to me, we made silly
avatars together on cac, we raged in phighting, we drew each other in free draw, and we
animated in My Movie. We played Death Penalty together and saved each other during the
rounds. Even though I got extremely mad at her for killing me when she already had enough
wins and I had zero, we became even closer. We played Desert Bus together and used btools to
create amazing apartments while on a moving bus, we created blocky characters and drew
them together afterwards. We made so much memories together, and I have proof in my
Roblox captures. We used to play Fling Things and People and build houses with our other
friends, we learned a trick to fling people so far that they fell off the map and respawned,
which made them mad and we argued with many people who got made about that, and won the
arguments together. She was just like me, she had the same personality, art style, and
interests as me. She was my first online friends ever.

I miss her so much. I was so devastated when my parents made me leave her, this may seem
stupid but I'm really heartbroken this happened. It took a big chunk out of my childhood. She
made me happy, but not in a weird way. We made jokes together and had the same humor.

I miss her so so so much, I cried the night I left her because she was my closest friend,
possibly ever. It’s more easier for me to talk to her, since she’s experienced similar stuff that I
have too.

I know she’s not a 60 year old man. She may be two years younger than me, but she was my
very best friend. It’s not weird to have a friend who is older or younger than you, unless it’s a-
weird/toxic relationship.

We made our own t-shirts together with little bags of our characters.

We created our own characters and drew them together, we drew funny moments that have
happened in games we played together.

We played two-player games, she helped me out and I helped her, and we laughed when we fell
and had to restart.

I once waited 4 hours for her in Desert Bus, we really wanted a rare title that meant you
played the game for 24 hours straight, she had to leave to go somewhere, so I stayed in the
server so our progress wouldn't be lost. She knows I trust her and I know she trusts me.



