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[DECEMBER 12TH 20 EDIT]

This document outlines the events that took place surrounding Cake Shops and Pops, a family business spearheaded by Jeremy Ralphine, the son who co-owned his parents’ dollar store next to their cake stand, where the elderly parents sold cake pops around 8-9 years ago. They did this in Virginia, out south of the east. They earned money to expand the business, closed down the dollar store and hired those who used to work for him to the bigger and better Cake Shops and Pops building.

The people who visited had left review after review of spontaneous goofy behavior but excellent baking skills and taste. Everyone vividly remembers it too, the smell of cat urine would be overthrown by the whiff of sunday morning cake and rainbow frosting. Kids would race between the doors, shouting and hollering for more and more. But the place was missing that umph- the umph that would attract more audiences.

And when the two owners came to an agreement, they changed the name of their shop and business to Cake Shops and Pops. Where the rebranding of the name, refurbishing of the building and update on technology greeted them with happy smiles. Children would ride the many attractions there like Ball Pit Wonder, Junior Dreams and gain access to the room where they keep an animatronic performer. Their act was to soothe the children with their robotic, idle eyes and songs. Their body motionless as they would stare into the depths of their colors and reportedly, high pitched dog whistles of a sound. Her name was Copy Cow. A large breasted cow dressed in a gown that fully covered her body except her head, hands, feet, neck and stomach. The endoskeleton was not a metal skeleton but a thick bone made from wood and mechanisms that would allow Copy Cow to remember names and phrases said to her by an audio processor. The rest of her body, a plush. Like a gigantic stuffed toy at a carnival. 

Copy Cow was very family friendly. Red lights blaring down on her on the wooden stage floor, she would sit there on her mini chair and stare before giving out phrases for the children to repeat and sing songs for them to remember their families and friends by.

Day shift employee, Back of building watch guard. 2013.

"ONE CHILD HAD ARRIVED one day, maybe a little later in the day where everything began to become less active. The day guard and crew noticed the child came in before their parents, so they waited. Once the child’s father had approached, the kid already knew what to pick. Maybe it’s a stretch to say they've been here before. Nevermind that.. the child waddled off after getting a few cake pops and went to go play with the idle Copy Cow, who would, out of sheer independence, dip her head in the presence of the child. The lone child chewed on the frozen snack a little too hard and had cracked a tooth. The screams of pain breached the ears of Copy Cow- we could see it- and when she was escorted to a medical station, the child’s father looked deadpan, like he was used to the screaming as well. The room filled with immediate silence when Copy Cow began to sing one of her songs again, despite no one standing in front of her view range or triggering a song from her. It went like “The frogs will croak, the man will gulp.. Lollipop shaped ice cream jubilee.. The milk is stale, the neighbor glared. They're all...?” Over and over would this play, obscuring more and more of the song as it played until one crew member ran across the stage to shut her off, supposedly she knew what Copy Cow was going to do..or if she was simply annoyed by her. When the child left the care of the shop, it was silent for a while, no talk between the crew..no nothing. Then it was closing time. Since the shop never opened early, you could leave at 9 AM and arrive at opening hour, 12 PM. The routine for a day shift was different for a night shift though."

The evidence piled up, notes and phone calls given to us by guards tells us their routine in the cake shop.

Day shift employee, front of building watch guard. 2013.

“I WOULD WAKE UP AROUND 9 or 10 AM, drive about an hour from where I live and get breakfast from a fast food restaurant nearby. I would then drive to my job, help set up for the morning and wait for the opening hour. It was pretty easy to forget that we had a large setup, especially with all the crowded space. There were little chairs pulled up to circle tables, all surrounding this one employee that would just sit there and read stories to children and advertise the front of the building to adults willing to spend 9 dollars and 23 cents for a large cake pop, large enough that it came with a custom cooler you most likely had to spend 20 dollars on if you were taking it with you. A large box of normals went for 5, a large box of smalls went for 8. I’m not surprised they had enough money for a second building considering the fact that this entire operation was sketchy and most customers were in on some..certain issues. After opening, you close at 8 PM.”
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Night shift employee. Parts and services management. 2013.

“THE CREW MEMBERS WERE rough around night time, celebration would ensue outside and usually with drinks and left over cake pops. Which was one of the reasons the baking crew arrives at 6 AM. For the night, the shops around this one were open, bright, and shining. There was no little reason for the lights to flicker but on this day, they were. The day where the drinks had ran low and the stupid cow had to be fixed. So I buckled my pants and headed to the rest of the night crew to help them with fixing the interior of her skeleton because one of the grabby ass kids didn't know that flailing the dolls arms around can break the inside of her. I was already missing a soothing drink and now having to have more work on my blistered hands was a pushing point. Either way, we finished our job and all headed to our respective places..cleaning, electrical, watch guards.. all that fun jazz. I was the only one with the department of management. I was the only one allowed in the Parts and services room, which was blocked off by balloon carts in the early morning and that no one fucking bothered to move at night. So I went through the back door, like I've been doing for the past 2 weeks now, which takes me to the room that was covered in red paint, which seemingly never dried because of the humidity in that part of the building. Anyway, my overall routine would consist of taking Copy Cow off her stage, hauling her to the tech crew, organizing the parts into multiple boxes, breaking down parts to present to the tech crew and making video instructions for new crew members to Parts and Services.”

Night shift employee. Rooftop watch guard. 2014

“YOU KNOW I SIT IN A dome right? They put me in a dome..on top of the building...Which no one is allowed to see through but the person inside..At first I was confused on how this..makes anything better compared to how they did it last year but..I sucked it up and kept working. Anywho, I would sit in there with light, food..some water I can bring up there..because I'm new, they ended up playing these short video instructions on the projector above me..which I was scared would fall on me. Heh. These videos went over everything for the night like how to change cameras, communication with crew, recharging of Copy Cow and all that..But I was never told that she would contact me at night. I didn't know she had cameras in her eyes or that she would be able to hear and watch everyone... I assume it was just for the safety of the crew and the children. It was fun while It lasted but they ended up scrapping her in August for a foul odor and out of character behavior. That same August, they remade her into a puppy. Which more kids seemed to like..but it only put more strain on the tech team. It was the same concept, same purpose..The casing and voice on her was just so.. Hard to get used to. This time you couldn't even turn her off and she wasn't a doll anymore..she had a skeleton of real durable bone. I wasn't even sure how the team could've gotten that material legally."

The man who was interviewed last detailed more of the events, rewritten by me with permission. Original text not included.

“Imagine this..You straddle onto the hatch of the ceiling, climbing into the dome. After placing
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