
Hello all! This is meant to be an informative document and story time, not one meant to 

slander people unless you’ve really fucked up! 

This will be edited until I make an actual goodbye post to keep up with recent BC news. 

​ This is also dedicated to helping Blacksyth and future people to map out BC’s history. 

Also, read before you decide to delete my post since I named it this (@ staff team) 

 

Once upon a time, I joined a server called Business craft. The first few days of just 

playing were me exploring the city, amazed that people in minecraft would go through so much 

to build an actual life size city in a computer (keep in mind I was poor and had only played 

pocket edition or through other peoples account at our library they forgot to log out of ¯\_(ツ)_/¯) 

​ I met a girl named Alexis (forgot her IGN), we messed around on the server for a few 

days, and then she left. I became a brewer, and with my little amount of krunas I bought a little 

store in some building and an apartment down the street, right by the crane. Obviously I didnt 

know how the fucking chest shops worked, so I made next to no money other than through 

selling wood to the gov shop. I discovered I could claim stuff in the wild too. When I started 

running out of money, I looked around dynmap for a good place to move in the wild with little 

people around and seclusive from everyone. I ended up discovering Covington, along with Ocean 

Crown City. I moved out to Covington and into a 200 kruna apartment, leaving me with Krunas 

in the single digits (RIP). I also became good friends with CrackedAmoeba1, something I regret 

to see as a mistake now. He opened a shop in OCC, his own banner shop along some canal area 

over there. I remember Katt getting onto him several times about being and eyesore and other 

violations. He later left the server, and I didn't see him for a while. 



​ I went on to meet more people of the server. Alyaja, PendingName, and Panda and I were 

all best friends, each new to the server. We explored each of the abandoned cities left behind by 

former players, such as Kako-ji and others. At this point I also met others, such as the infamous 

ChrisClassics, _Info_, and sweet gamer, two of which still play the server and one being banned. 

It started out as Alyaja just not really liking Chris, and some small fights in between them. 

Alyaja took a break from the server, disappearing for a few months along with Pending and 

Panda. 

​ The first bar was also built in an expansion of south bc, the 2nd plot from the center equal 

with the street coming down from spawn to the par (if that makes sense), owned by a kid called 

like Candyman or CandyCane or shit like that. We had the best time there, and always got super 

drunk and basically beat the shit out of each other. 

​ Me and alyaja also built the first BC fight club, a region just outside of Warp 1 

underground with a full cafeteria, stadium, and VIP seats, which was later seized by the gov and 

regioned over without us being told or repaid :/ 

I also discovered the perfect place for me to move, a short ways away from covington to 

the east. I built a tiny small 3 room cabin for myself, with a little garden around the side, right 

next to a river and lake. Someone else later built a cabin and garden down river from me, closer 

to the highway. They later moved out and deleted the whole region, leaving me the entire biome 

area to myself. I later on expanded my farms out across the river, building a bridge and barn to 

house all my animals. I got bored and decided to build some houses near me to not seem so 

lonely, in which I later recruited two newer players (Ghost & Wolf, cant remember exact 



usernames once again) to live in those two houses. They never came back one day, and I was on 

my own again. 

I built more houses, and soon invited more people to come join me. Sharkie, MetalBunny, 

Lordfarquaaddd, Blitzblaze, Squid, and a few others joined us in this community. We all shared 

the farms, agreeing to some rules such as replant crops and re-breed the animals we kill to 

sustain a working cycle between each of us. We expanded, and I was soon moving out of my 

small cabin, exceeding the space provided. I built a small mansion, my worst build ever (I 

thought it was amazing at the time) and moved in, with plans to build more for the others. At this 

point me and Chris hated each other, not sure about Info or sweet as I didnt talk to them much, 

but it was just bitterness between me and him. I also befriended people such as AlphaSniper and 

Olefante, one who lived in a bunker a little ways from our farming community and the other who 

lived North of Capitol near Kako-ji. Olefante was building his Kingdom up there, but cannot 

remember the exact name of it though.  

One day, two girls joined the server under the names of CityDiva and Libnah.  

 



bUM BuM 

bUMMM 

 

Alyaja and them came back, and they soon learned to hate Libnah and CityDiva as they 

became friends with Chris and them. I soon learned to dislike them too, as they were salty to us 

like Chris was to us, and we were back to them. <3 

Chris decided one day to get the gang of them together, with me later finding out Libnah 

and CityDiva were not included in this, and came to burn down our farming community. Some of 

our regions broke and they were able to get away with burning down regioned areas and 

ransacking the place. We were upset, and I started shitting bricks and throwing them at them 

UwU. Me, being stupid, decided to go try and hunt down Libnah and Citydiva and kill them out 

in the wild. I brought Pending and Aly and Panda with, and we all got in a call and pissed 



ourselves laughing trying to get over there. We obviously, being dumb, got caught and were shot 

when chris and them came to save them.  

I got super salty with Libnah especially, and one day after I didn't say welcome back to 

her and when she said wow, I responded with you didnt deserve that, she reported me on the 

forums OwO. I was told after that by some secretive informant (thank you if you can read this 

bro Hyuhhhhh) that Chris was trying to manipulate the situation to get all of us banned together 

too. I apologized to Lib and she removed the report, and then we just kinda tolerated each other?  

Once again, alyaja and the gang also left BC again, leaving me to them.  

I went back to my farming community, and Chris and the gang kept coming back to burn it all 

down again. We got super pissed after it started turning into harassment, with him sitting outside 

our houses killing us after we told him to go away, and staff became involved. Katt and 

NoodleKitten told him to stay away, and he kinda refused, turning it into a request to region all 

of our land (at the time he was the richest person of the server), and katt said no. He went on that 

night to grief the mothafuckin shit out of our land, to the point where Jake got online, rolled the 

server back, and crashed the server. Right after the crash when we joined, everything we had 

reset. Our inventories were wiped, our Play times were reset to 0 and some other things. Jake 

gave us all that back, besides our ruined play times and join dates, and left. Katt finally got onto 

the harassment charges and shit, and I told Chris he was a shitty person <3 :).  

​ Sweetgamer came to apologize to me, and I accepted with the guidance from others to 

request reparations for the damage since I didn't have a spine or brain then. He helped rebuild, 

and we all kinda forgave him.  



​ We went on to turn our farming community into a town, and then a Kingdom, becoming 

like Olefante’s. We named ours Wioska (yo-skuh), polish for Village or some shit like that. We 

elected our first queen and king, LordFarquadd and Blitzblaze. We all built a giant shitty castle, 

still standing today. Most of the town has been ransacked and shit on today too. I lived in that 

castle for a long time, even when our farming community started dwindling in population and 

everyone either left the server or moved out. I was basically left on my own again. I soon got into 

other jobs, and opened a pet store in the popular gov mall. 

 Around this time, several people started pouring into the server, and more new players 

were staying on and actually coming back. From the time I joined, when the server averaged 

maybe 10ish players on at the prime time of the day, to somewhere between 15-20. 

Doctorthunder7 joined the server, along with people such as Johnny and Jocie.​



UH 

OH 
 Hamilton started forming, just a way across my highway from Wioska. The people still 

living near me got nervous, and we investigated the place when they got offline. ​

​ We didn't really want people moving in, and kinda wanted to push them out. We also 

reinforced the castle, creating 2 mineshafts across it along with several ways of hiding and 

escape if people decided to come attack or explore.  

One day I came on to find almost all of the chests in some of my storage basically empty.  



 

I shit more bricks. 

 

I called the current mod on, DoctorThunder, over and he checked through the chests. 

(This was on regioned land), and he soon enough banned the two culprits, having worked 

separately. MrSharkie and Jocie had gone through my chests, looting multiple things. Sharkie 

had gone and sold most of my stuff, but both were temp banned as the punishment. Doc laughed 

at how much Sharkie had taken (6 or so double chests of my fucking food? (fuc u how culd u :( 

)) and the sheer amount of balls sharkie had to even take that. Johnny got mad at me for jocies 

punishment and called me into a call on the BC discord to ‘’have a talk” about Jocie’s ban and 

such. Sorry johnny lol but when you started yelling at me and interrupting me I muted you and 

watched Gossip Girl until you left the call lol <3. 

Along somewhere in the area of time, Westridge (then called Fairbanks) went up for 

auction. Me and Blitz had wanted to run a real town, an official one for a while. We teamed up, 

agreeing to co-mayor the town. We won out the auction, and were soon tearing up the old 

buildings and such to make way for our plans. Sadly, this changed :(  

Blitz kinda left the server without really telling, just never really came back for a while. 

He left me and a friend, metalbunny, to tear down the rest of the buildings. She soon left the 

server too, and I haven't seen her since. I was all by myself to what was then named Westwood, 

decided by me and blitz earlier. I had to work on it all by myself, and a bout of health problems 

did not allow me on my computer for a few days/weeks. I came back, finished building the 

exterior of an airport and some landscaping around the town when I was notified by Koal and 



Katt that they were seizing westwood from me and I had a few days to get out. I obviously got 

out, but not without taking the materials I bought for one of my apartment builds and locking my 

bunker up (haha).​  

This kid, oh jesus, he was the worst. A lot of you know him as FriedPotaters. He 

instigated a fight with everyone, over every little thing. He eventually left after people basically 

told him to shut the fuck up and sit down. 

Around this time of the flood of new players joining I met two fucking amazing people, 

eatmyoven and Redfr0st. I joined vc with them one day, call went dead silent. I asked what they 

were up to. They invited me to come raid servers with them and I joined, had the time of my life. 

We all became really really good friends. We kinda formed our own clique, mainly based on 

fucking around and notreally doing anything to serious in the server. Taelor also came into the 

friend group, and so did some others. We all VCed together every night for a few hours and 

played around on BC and minigame servers. 

I decided to try and become some sort of fucking hermit and bought out FriedPotaters old 

property in northern suburbs and build this beautiful house I found on another server that I broke 

into and griefed the fuck out of (Sorry president WobblyOrphan, you were a cunt XOXO 

[eldercane is located in the item frame near the roof of the large diningroom, fuck you]) and 

rebuilt it in BC.  

The next few months/weeks were pretty smooth, we created snap chat group chats and 

talked a few hours every day. Some of us got in different government jobs and staff positions, and 

we were all kinda where we wanted to be somewhat. 



However, some people weren't very happy with a few of us. Read doc’s storytime if u 

want the fuckin tea but Im not putting that shit in here. Taelor got banned from the server, you 

can dm me if u want why exactly or you can go search forums or doc’s storytime for why but Im 

not explaining it here and having my thing removed.  

Taelor got banned obviously, and we all got pretty pissed off. We made our own discord 

server with Taelor since she was out of BC’s discord, and we literally were talking every day 

about our days and what we did and what was going on in the world. We also joined new servers 

and met new people, some of which we brought to BC for a little bit. More drama came on after 

taelors ban, brought by certain *cough* shitty fucking people *fuk u* &you know hwomst you 

are& and we didnt like that. Doc got his word in, along with resigning and leaving the server, 

giving everyone a full document of the tea on his way out.  

We all kind of were just awkwardly playing BC now as most of the server referred to us 

as either Docs Cult or Taelors Cult, to the point of the poachers of the rip off banning us before 

the server even opened because we associated with them. We kinda felt alienated, and ended with 

a few hours of us talking in VC on the BC discord the night Doc posted his storytime with a lot 

of people from BC talking about the problems the drama brought, and more problems caused by 

a certain person in there taking control and trying to slander some of us.  

We kicked him out of our group chat, which he had been a part of, and his friends soon 

left it too. We had a small kick of drama from that, but otherwise left it alone. 

Now, another new wave of players joined the server. Soon enough, some of them joined 

our ‘’cult’’ and our group chat, becoming friends with the rest of us. We operated on BC as 

usual, just a little more empty with some of our missing friends, but still messing around.  



​ However, one day we were just messing around at spawn. I sat to the side for a min to 

chill and look at something on my phone and bam, I get banned by the guy mentioned above. I 

shit more bricks, again, and have a minor panic attack while yelling and talking to kat and others 

in a gc we were in for a protest. Not sure what happened, but I got banned wrongfully and then 

unbanned within like 30 minutes?  

Now, here comes some of the latest stuff a lot of you know. One infamous person, 

crackedamoeba1, rejoined the server. We weren't really friends anymore, and he had his own 

business in BC I had not interest in. Soon enough though, him and a friend of ours, Georgia (I 

love u) were getting a little salty with each other over the competing banner businesses, and led 

to harassment and slander and shit like that. Etc, etc, an election happens, and we held a protest 

in hopes of persuading people not to vote for him in the election, along with some of the others 

involved in the ‘’capital party’’ they had created. Bum bum bum, he lost, TWO (not one) people 

had faked votes, and people were elected in. Cracked kinda threw a small tantrum, and him and 

Georgia were still at each others throats. A few weeks went by, and after some more instigation 

with bringing IRL politics into the server, yadda yadda yadda, he was banned.  

Our own friend group and several other older players on BC have been slowly making 

our way out, either by means of just leaving or being banned, etc. I guess for me this isn't quite 

me leaving, but more of a story just in case I never come back to tell what happened. Ill address 

why im leaving in another document, for different people.  

 

 



 

 



 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 


