
Freddy the pizza burglar 

Hello, My name is Ricky Johnson and I’m 22 years old. I want to 

tell you my story which happened 2 years ago while I was working as 

a night guard in the pizzeria “Freddy Frezbear’s Pizza” in Gotham City. 

The pizzeria wasn’t big but popular, because they made the best 

pizzas in the city. They organized birthday parties for children but the 

main attraction were animatronics: Freddy, Foxy, Chicka, which were 

singing and dancing. And now listen to my story  

It was Saturday night. They just closed the pizzeria. I started my work. 

About 2:00 a.m. I saw something strange. I thought, that one 

animatronic Freddy moved. Then again. I ran to it but it wasn’t there. 

I returned to the security room. On the one camera Freddy was going 

to me. I was scared. Suddenly I saw him next to me. I fainted. When I 

woke up, he was running away from the pizzeria. Near the Exit I saw 

the man with the head of Freddy who was running away with the 

pizza. He scared me. Batman didn’t help me  I was chasing the 

burglar when I saw, that he was a slim old man. Then I caught him. 

He had a long grey beard and a moustache. He was wearing a green 

tracksuit, checked coat and a striped hat. The burglar said, that he 

was very hungry and he didn’t have money and food. I went to help 

him and I paid for his pizza. 

Now I am a computer programmer. This year I have made a 

computer game about it. It is very popular. It really exists. Check it 

out. NOW! 

Paweł Małolepszy kl. VII C 


