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Materials Needed
1 piece of paper
1 writing utensil
1d4 (looks like pizza)
GM+1-3 players

The year: 2069. The Place: somewhere in the Fallen States of
America. The pizza: Domino’s.

You are pizza delivery drivers, tasked with moving “hot,
delicious, and affordable pizza” made by the fine people at the
Domino’s Pizza Corporation from their world-class industrial
pizza ovens to hungry and highly-valued customers around the
world.

But it won’t be that easy. In this sick and twisted reality any
number of starving freaks want those tasty pies, and you have
to make sure they don’t get them.

employee designation
Driver - drives the car, can sacrifice a slice to pull off
an insane driving trick

Gunner - handles the onboard weapons, can
sacrifice a slice to take out an enemy spectacularly

Mechanic - takes care of the car, can sacrifice a
slice to bring the car back from the edge of ruin

The Car - You drive an armoured, armed, and heavily modified 1979 Bobcat Villager station wagon. A relic of
the old days and one of the toughest cars available, with all the pizza room you need and seats for everyone.
Choose one free upgrade to get your career started.

Laser Beam Headlights - Once per delivery completely obliterate a navigation obstacle

Reinforced Wood Paneling - Once per delivery negate a consequence related to car damage

Jury-Rigged Backup Oven - Once per delivery roll a d4 and get that many slices back

Car Phone - Once per delivery call in a Pizza Strike from Domino’s Headquarters

Ball Turret - The Gunner can sacrifice a slice to turn a failure into a partial success when in the turret

Prototype Nano Dough - Can be deployed to seal breaches in the car’s hull or systems
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Underground tunnel that has
been taken over by starving
freaks. It’s a shortcut, but is
littered with garbage fires, hobo
hammocks, crossbow-rigged
traps, and fierce, unhinged
raccoons. Use at your own risk.

T E N T  T U N N E L A M A Z O N  R O W

Every delivery must be completed within 30 real life
minutes. Like literally get a stopwatch and set it to 30
minutes. When the delivery begins, start the timer. If
the time runs out and you haven’t finished the delivery,
may the Pizza Barons have mercy on your soul.

Look at the map [on back of menu]. Each delivery has
four legs, and each leg has three obstacles you need
to get through. Whenever you try to overcome an
obstacle or challenge you could reasonably fail
(Domino’s Master’s discretion) roll 1d4 (cause it looks
like pizza kind of). 1 is a slice loser, 2-3 you just scrape
by, and 4 is an incredible success - get a slice back
(explain how!)

The Pizza has 8 slices. Whenever catastrophe strikes,
you will lose a slice. Lose all 8 slices and you’ll be
court-martialled by the Pizza Barons. You don’t want
that to happen. As long as even one slice makes it to
the customer, you’re good! At Dominoes, it’s about
“quality” - not quantity.

Brought to you by the brilliant mind of Shawn O’Hara, produced by Spout Lore Studios. Any similarities to Pizza corporations existing now or in the future is coincidental. This and any subsequent iterations are works of parody and are totally immune to litigation. To reiterate: Our game, '30 Minutes or Less,' developed by Spout
Lore Studios, is a unique intellectual creation that does not infringe upon any copyrights, trademarks, or intellectual property rights held by Domino's Pizza. This game is a distinct work of authorship, embodying original expression and creative elements that are not derived from nor substantially similar to Domino's Pizza's protected
materials. Any assertion of copyright infringement against Domino's Pizza is unfounded and without merit. However, should individuals perceive otherwise and wish to formally lodge a complaint, they are encouraged to contact our legal department at 1-866-903-1151 for the appropriate procedures to file such grievances.
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A stretch of highway lined with
Amazon warehouses with no
other amenities nearby. Amazon
workers working 12 hour days
with 15 minute lunch breaks hide
in the ditches ready to accost a
food delivery car to snag their
lunch.

There’s a drawbridge left over
from the early 2000s that still
draws up twice a day, stopping
the flow of traffic. If the tide is in,
the garbage choking the
riverway will be level with the
road. Do you wait for the bridge
to come back down or risk
driving across the thick layer of
trash? Also, starving freaks
come here a lot to gather
drinking water and discarded
clothes for burning.

Hordes of socialist freaks have
taken over busy intersections,
demanding healthcare, free
speech, and other useless
things. Do you wait in traffic and
blast your horn, drive through
them, or cut down the
sidewalk?

Alluring, enticing. There’s a sale!
Crocs are 80% off today only!
Glasses that read your horoscope
exist and are ALSO ON SALE!
Use your brain implant points to
get a discount! Sweaters made
from brand new plastic bottles are
BUY ONE GET ONE FREE!!
SALE SALE SALE!

COPS R HERE. There’s a
blockade of cop cars, full of cops
earning $450,000 of taxpayer
money per year for doing nothing
more than playing out their
highschool bully fantasies. They are
bad guys, ready to assault anything
that moves.

The last of earth’s wildlife is
sequestered in this Zoo by
Walmart ™ . Their flimsy cages
are always breaking open and
there aren’t enough zoo
workers to catch these
creatures from escaping in time.
Maybe you’ll be fine, but maybe
a hungry chimpanzee or an
aggressive seagull is waiting
nearby, ready to jump on that
hot, delicious pizza.

Dangit, one of the highway exits is
blocked off after a tesla semi-truck
malfunctioned and biohazard
sludge spilled out of the tank. It’s
EVERYWHERE and it’s gross af.
The biohazard workers haven’t had
a break all day, and they can’t
access their government-approved
granola bar through their biohazard
suit. They r hungy!
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