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 Wednesday –
Day 1






I went outside today. It was the most
beautiful sight I’ve ever seen; a big ball of white light shone
over a huge soft green patch of land. Father says not to leave the
cave without him, but I couldn’t help myself this time. The white
light invaded through the window of the door. When Mother and
Father went to sleep, I snuck out.






I stepped out onto the green. It felt soft
against my feet, unlike the hard ground of the cave, and walked
toward a hole in the land. Bits of the ground were torn up and
scattered around the hole. I’m not sure what made the hole, but
there was a person at the bottom. He wasn’t moving. His possessions
were sprawled inside the hole and some were around the edges.
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I noticed ink and paper. Our cave has
markings all over it. The front and back doors have warnings for me
not to go through them. My Father showed me how to extract the ink
from squid, which live in the water, and how to make paper from the
green stalks which poke out of the land. The paper had been sewn
together and on the front were the words: ‘My Diary’.






I picked up the ink and paper just in time,
as the big ball of fire in the sky was rising. Others of my kind,
I’m a zombie by the way, started to look like that big ball of
fire. I’ve peeked out of the front door before, to see men made of
bone holding weapons… I wonder if that’s what happens to zombies
who burn?






When I arrived home, my parents were not
happy. My Father grabbed me by the shoulders and growled in my
face. I think he meant it in a tough love sort of way. If he could
talk, I’m sure he would have told me all about the outside world by
now. That’s one of the worst things about being a zombie – whenever
we try to talk it simply comes out as a moan. Maybe I’m the only
one who thinks like this.
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Anyway, I retreated to my part of the cave
and opened the diary. It had some words already written inside:
“I’ve yet to discover the whereabouts of the resources needed to
craft the weapons efficient enough for exploring the other realm.”
That’s the first and only sentence. What he meant by “other realm”
I don’t know, but it sounds interesting. I left the rest of the
page blank so have written this entry on the next page.






I’ve seen so many new sights in such little
time. If the front door to the outside world contained so much, I
wonder what the door at the back of our cave contains. I’m too
excited to sleep right now. My parents are snoring aggressively so
I don’t think they’d wake up. Should I go through it tonight? Two
adventures in one day might be a bit too much for me. Maybe
tomorrow…


 Thursday –
Day 2






Father came rushing through the front door
today. He was screaming and running around our cave looking for a
bucket of water. His head had set alight from barely making it away
from the sun in time. He was holding some of the creatures which
swim in water. I took one sniff and snatched it off him and bit
into its shiny skin. I hadn’t felt the urge in days to bite into
anything, but it came back today. My parents must have felt it too
because my Father had brought back three of the water bound
creatures.
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I stayed in the cave for most of the day and
night. Once the sun had fallen, both my parents left through the
back door. Like usual, my Father pointed at the warning marking he
had made and grunted. I nodded and grunted back. I sat on my rock
looking out of the front door; the white light shone through the
door window again. I couldn’t venture through the back door in case
my parents caught me, but I couldn’t stay inside knowing there was
so much to explore outside.






I came across the pit with the man who
wasn’t moving inside, where I picked up his diary, but he was gone.
Well, all the items around the pit weren’t there anymore and inside
the pit was a pile of bones. The big ball shone high in the dark
sky, replacing the ball of fire, which wouldn’t take its place for
a while. I went further. It was exhilarating to see the mountains,
some were grassy and there were snowy ones further back, and the
forests, which were full of different creatures. I travelled
through some trees out into an opening.






Sticks with flames on top poked out of a
tall building to light the walkways. I saw people going in and out.
Some were on top of the roof of the building and others even higher
up (it was so high I couldn’t see to the top). I saw four people,
but there must have been more inside because the place was huge.
They all had some sort of clothing on – some wore brown blocks,
some white, and others blue. The blue looked the coolest and they
were the ones standing around as the others chopped down trees and
built the place higher.






I stepped towards the building but before I
could get too close, the people shot at me. The ones on the roof
fired arrows my way, whereas the ones wearing blue blocks took out
their blue swords and charged toward me. I waddled away but wasn’t
fast enough; us zombies aren’t exactly fast, except for the really
small ones, but that’s a different matter.






I believed I might be chopped up. Then a
skeleton came in and fired some arrows of his own into the person’s
blue blocks. The arrows stuck into his armor. My pursuer gave up
his chase and walked toward the building. I heard him say: “Not my
diamond armor…” as he left, which is how I learned the word. I
don’t know what diamond is but it looked good on him.






Anyway, the skeleton led me through the trees
and pointed me back to where I came from. He said he had been
watching over me since yesterday. That was the craziest thing: he
could talk! His voice sounded like the creak of a door or what I
imagine his bones clanking together would sound like, but I made
out his words. I opened my mouth and moaned back. Remembering I
couldn’t talk, I wrote my replies to his questions on the back page
of this diary.






I asked him what the people are doing in this
land. The skeleton shook his head. He told me that the people,
called humans, are against the monsters of this land. I’m not sure
why, and I didn’t have time to ask him because of the sun, but I
want to find out. The other cool thing is he had a pet spider.
Sometimes, in our cave, spiders sleep next to me but I didn’t know
they would follow you around.






Luckily I got back before my parents, and I
don’t think they know I snuck out. They’ve retired to their rocks
which means I think I should too. I’m sure I’ll have more to write
about tomorrow.


 Friday – Day
3






I went out for the third time today. My
parents were too busy out the back of our cave to notice. I didn’t
travel far before meeting up with the skeleton again. It was as if
he was waiting for me in front of the forest trees. His spider
rested on the ground until it saw me, upon which it jumped up and
down towards me then brushed against my leg. I stroked its head
which made it close its red eyes and make a low screech. I think
his spider enjoyed it because the skeleton appeared to be
smiling.






He told me to call him Bones, the skeleton,
which I found amusing. I wrote that I didn’t have a name which was
met by suggestions from Bones. He said he could call me Rotten
Flesh but I wrote that was offensive (it’s not like I enjoy being
undead). He apologized and then came up with a better name: Brains
– he said it would fit me because he could tell I’m a thinker. I
like that name so I’m going to stick with it.






I asked him about the humans: ‘Have you
found out more about them? Have you killed any? Have they killed
anyone you know?’ Bones looked to the ground before answering,
which is different of him, and then shook his head. He said he
hasn’t learned any more about them and that he had killed some. He
did it because they killed his wife… I found it strange that
skeletons had wives but then again that’s a stupid way for a zombie
to think.
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Bones couldn’t keep his eyes off the ground
after telling me. I hadn’t spoken to anyone about something tragic
before, ever. I moved my diary to be in his line of sight with the
words ‘look at the ball of white light’ on the back page. He looked
up with me and we stood there for some time looking at the moon
(Bones said that’s what it was called).






After staring at the moon for a while I
asked about his pet spider. Bones said it took a liking to him
after his wife died. One night he lay awake, looking at the
ceiling, until a spider crawled into his vision. Bones looked into
the spider’s red eyes. The spider crawled onto the side wall,
jumped onto Bones, who didn’t react, and nestled into his ribcage.
Bones began to laugh as he remembered the feeling of being tickled.
That was the first time he had laughed since his wife died so he
developed a soft spot for the spider.






The night was turning light so I told Bones
I had to get back. He offered to walk me back in case anyone, or
anything, attacked me. As we walked toward my cave, I asked him
where he lived, upon which he replied: “in a wooden lodge.” He said
he’d teach me how to build one sometime. I scribbled the word
‘YES!’ on an entire page of the diary. Imagine being able to see
the outside world from inside your home… The cave only really gets
a little bit of outside light.






Bones said he will come to our cave tomorrow
night. I cannot wait!


 Saturday –
Day 4






My parents didn’t go through the back door or
the front door tonight. I’m worried they may be suspecting my trips
to the outside world. My Mother kept a firm eye on me, whilst my
Father tidied up the cave and threw some water creatures into a
bucket over a fire. We ate once the outside of the creatures turned
darker. It tasted even nicer this way, but we only have it once
every five moons. My Mother and I played a game where one of us
would close our eyes whilst the other hid. The person hiding would
then moan to signal the other to start looking for them. I found
her pretty quickly (it’s a small cave). She found it harder to spot
me.






After that, I laid down on my rock. My
parents sat on their rock facing each other. Just like me, they
couldn’t talk but they would moan and lightly growl at one another.
It was a sign of affection - you’d know when a zombie is being
aggressive. I used to find smaller rocks around the big one I lay
and sleep on and scratch words and drawings into the walls of our
cave. Looking over to my markings now, I see they are all about the
outside world. The moon and ball of fire in the sky are next to
each other over me, my Mother, and my Father. I didn’t know back
then you could only have one or the other at a time.






I was looking at my drawings, which created a
rush of imagery in my mind of exploring the entire land outside of
these cave walls, until a knock at our cave door brought my
attention into the present moment. At first I jumped, thinking it
might be a human, but then I remembered Bones saying he would
visit. Then I became worried… what would my parents say? My Father
got up to answer it. I hobbled as fast as I could to the door,
blocking his way to the handle. He grunted for me to move but I
waved my hands in objection. He moved me out of the way by grabbing
my shoulder and opened the door.






Once he saw Bones he lunged toward him with
an open mouth. Bones reacted by pulling his bow and arrow up to my
Father’s face. I pushed my way between them and moaned loudly. They
both looked down at me, which is when I pulled out my diary to
explain everything in writing. My Father looked at my words and
then retreated back to his rock, so I’m assuming he understood what
I had written. Maybe all zombies had the ability to write and read
after all…






Bones came in and sat down in the middle of
the cave with his spider resting on his ribcage. I told him he
could sit on my rock with me, but he refused. He looked focused on
other things. I sat on my rock and looked to him whilst my parents
did the same. He looked at all of us individually and then said: “I
need all of you to come with me through the back door to your
cave.” He told us to trust him and that it is easier to show us
rather than explaining it all. I’m leaving the diary here for
now.






I hope it isn’t scary.
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 Sunday – Day
5






We went through the back door last night,
with my parents too. I cannot believe it! I never imagined they’d
let me go through that door, especially with them absent. My
parents have never been ones for adventures. They like to gather
enough resources to live and then relax in our cave. Bones must
have a way with words and come across as strong – I can’t come up
with any other reason for being given permission to explore the
depths of the cave past our little room.






Bones and I travelled down the grey blocks
within the cave, which was vast yet empty, and onto the flat
ground. The cave was dark except for one flicker of light in the
distance. We decided to walk towards it. Bones went first with his
bow unsheathed. I stood behind him with my hands pressed against
the bones of his back. His pet spider crawled onto my hand, along
my arm, and rested on my shoulder. I rubbed its head and back,
making it hiss. I think it liked my attention, I certainly felt
more at ease with the little guy on me.






We arrived at the light, which revealed a
long tunnel that we couldn’t see the end of. Flickers of light lit
the tunnel all the way to the end of our vision. There were holes
in the sides of the main tunnel to travel in different directions.
I could see the ends of some of the side tunnels. They looked to be
going down at the ends.






We made our way to the end of the main tunnel
and were greeted by a group of humans. I froze. Bones stopped and
aimed his arrow at one of the human’s heads and pulled his arm
back. His pet spider jumped down from my shoulder and snarled at
the humans.






The humans dropped the weapons they were
using to cut through the rock of the cave, and took up their
swords. They each had their own color of armor on (like the ones
above ground – maybe they were the same ones). I swear Bones was a
second from releasing an arrow into a gap in one of the human’s
helmets. Then something unexpected happened… A human in a set of
shiny blue armor charged between us and the other humans. He
screamed: “Stop! We need them.” It was as if the tension of pending
battle came out through his voice.






“Why do we need those… creatures?” A friend
of his asked as he pointed his sword our way. The human who had
stopped the fight said it was a delicate matter and couldn’t reveal
his reasons here. That was met with an uproar from the other
humans. The human who questioned before spoke again: “If you love
those creatures so much you can stay with them. See if they don’t
eat you.” Then the group of humans pushed him away with their
swords.






It isn’t going too far to say he joined our
group that night (if you can call it that).


 Monday – Day
6






I fell asleep before I could write more
yesterday. I’m writing this the morning after because I really want
to let you - whoever reads this - know what happened. The human who
saved us is called Alex, short for Alexander. When I asked him why
he saved us, he said, “Zombies, and other monsters, are immune to
the dangers of The Nether.” Wow! The Nether is ‘the other realm’
and zombies are allowed to visit without getting attacked. Finally,
somewhere we can go and fit in. I’m going to ask my parents if we
can move there.






The craziest thing is Alex knows my parents.
My Father, instead of charging open-mouthed at the new visitor,
almost smiled as he walked toward Alex, who was smiling as soon as
he spotted my parents. He told us that he had been giving my
parents meat. Some of that meat I must have eaten. I trust him
because of that - why else would he be trying to make an alliance
between humans and monsters? He told us he needs us to round up all
of the monsters we can: for me and my parents to find as many
zombies as possible and for Bones to gather a group of skeletons
and spiders.






We believed it was for a good cause, so my
parents ventured out to find other zombies. They still haven’t come
back, whilst Bones went to where the skeletons meet. I went back
into the depths of the cave with Alex. Don’t worry, we stayed well
away from the humans. In fact, we went to the opposite end of the
cave. It’s vast enough to shelter multiple civilizations without
them even meeting one another. I wonder if The Nether is as big, or
even bigger, than the cave. We went down into the cave to mine.
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Alex pulled out his axe and started to chip
into blocks of cobblestone (he taught me a lot of new words). He
got my attention, pointed at various objects, and spoke the words
aloud, so he must have dealt with monsters before. I can imagine
him extending an arm to offer my parents meat and then telling them
what it is. He dug and mined his way into trouble. We hit into this
orange liquid (called lava). It resembled the ball of fire in the
sky – which I’m told is called the sun – and would have fried us
alive if Alex didn’t block it off. It was such a shame, too,
because we found diamond, but it was engulfed by the lava.






If that wasn’t enough of a problem, the
others zombies, skeletons, and spider kept trying to attack Alex. I
pushed them away and tried to communicate to them that Alex is
friendly and that he’s with me, but it didn’t seem to work. We had
to create a secluded area in the cave with cobblestone to block
ourselves off from the monsters. I think my parents would have had
more success in telling the monsters to stay away; they’ve probably
made a lot of friends down here.






I know Bones wouldn’t have trouble with his
weapons. Alex said we should refrain from violence though, and I
agree.






The worst of it was the Creepers who tried to
blow Alex’s head off all the way back to our smaller cave.


 Tuesday – Day
7






We had a group meeting today: Me, Bones, his
spider, my parents, and Alex. We discussed the progress of forming
a larger group made of skeletons, zombies, and other monsters.
Bones said he wasn’t able to convince the skeletons yet, that they
aren’t sold on the idea that The Nether exists and, if it did, they
probably wouldn’t want to go there. My parents couldn’t speak or
write but no other zombies were with us, so I assume that means
they had no luck too. Alex looked disappointed for a moment but
then looked back up to us with a smile.






He told Bones to teach me how to speak. I
don’t think Alex was used to hearing a skeleton talk because his
eyes widened every time Bones let out a creak of words. Alex said
he needed me to be able to talk in order to tell the monsters in
the cave to leave him alone. Imagine that… I’d be the first zombie
to speak!






Bones and I got on with it in my corner of
the cave, whilst my parents went out to look for more zombies to
persuade. Alex rested on his back, on the floor, and shut his eyes.
I wrote him a note to ask what he was doing and he said that humans
sleep at night, most of the time, so I let him rest, otherwise we’d
be in trouble the next time we went into the depths of the cave – I
know I feel sluggish when I’m tired.






Bones told me to open my mouth, so I did,
and then to push as much air out as possible, which proved harder
than I expected. I pushed so much air out that my head started to
become faint and Bones began to laugh (in his creaky sort of way).
I looked at him to ask why he was making a joke out of my attempt
and he told me that no sound came out – I guess it must have been
funny to see someone’s head almost explode. I brushed it off and
tried again. This time the sound of the moan was louder and longer
than ever before. His eyes jumped and he patted me on the back,
which made me smile.






He told me to move my lips like he moves
his. He mouthed the word ‘Hello’ and then told me to make the same
shape with my mouth. Unfortunately I had to get some paper and
write that I couldn’t see his lips move because he was just bone.
He creaked out a laugh, like before, and then said maybe Alex
should teach me. He was sleeping so I didn’t wake him but maybe he
will help me tomorrow.






My parents are back without friends but with
meat. I’m happy to see they brought me some because I was starting
to feel the urge to bite into something again.


 Wednesday –
Day 8






Alex and I went into the cave again today.
We dug for hours to make it deeper into the earth – he says
diamonds are most likely to be found there, but they are sometimes
scattered randomly. I watched him pick into the rock, chipping it
away one shard at a time. He was able to get through the rock quite
quickly due to him having pretty big muscles under his armor. My
job was to collect as much cobblestone as possible so we could make
a furnace. We dug so far down into the earth that we hit the bottom
layer. Alex and I were equally stunned when he couldn’t even make a
scratch in the bottom layer of the earth.






He sat on the ground as he wiped his
forehead with the back of his hand. I’ve seen that expression
before, recently, from watching the humans from afar – he was
definitely exhausted. Zombies do get tired, but never exhausted… I
guess we’re technically dead (although I don’t like to be viewed
that way). I leaned against the walk as Alex rested, and looked up
to the drop we had created. I don’t believe I could see the top
even if I had the eyes of a human. I looked to Alex, who rose, and
pointed up and moaned. He replied with: “So Bones wasn’t successful
in teaching you to speak?” I shook my head.






He told me to moan, so I did, and then he
said, “How?” and continued to say it over and over. He moved his
lips more than he usually does when he speaks so I believe he meant
for me to copy his movements (it was much easier to copy a human’s
lips over Bones’). At first the sound came out as an extended moan,
but when I moved my lips the word started to take form. Alex said
it was a decent first try and that he’ll teach me more when we
surface.






“I’ve brought ladders,” is how he replied
and then he took out these wooden planks and nailed them to the
rocky wall. He could nail about three standing on the ground, and
then he moved up the ladder, nailed three more and repeated this
process. I stood at the bottom and watched until he was barely
visible. He yelled down, “Start climbing up and I’ll continue to
create our way out of here.” So I followed him up the ladder until
we reached the top. I almost fell a few times, and if I did I
probably would have died (for real this time), but Alex would
shuffle down quickly to catch me.






If that wasn’t hard enough, we had to run
away from those monsters again. Alex could easily wield his sword
and cut them down, but he doesn’t believe in killing them, which I
admire. He says it isn’t their fault for wanting to attack humans,
just like it isn’t a zombie’s fault for having the urge to bite
into flesh. We were almost blown up by another creeper.






Luckily we made it home safely. He’s about
to show us something really cool…


 Thursday –
Day 9






I couldn’t believe my eyes when Alex did it.
You remember I told you about the diamonds we had collected? Well,
he crafted them into armor. Wow… It looks beautiful but, more
importantly, it will protect him from the worst The Nether has to
throw at us… or at least he thinks it will. I can’t describe how he
actually went about merging the diamonds together to make wearable
armor, but it was like magic. He’s wearing it now. He’s gone down
to the cave, to the drop we made, to collect more diamonds. He said
he’s going to make me and Bones each a set too.






My own set of diamond armor!






Before Alex left, he broke some news to us:
He doesn’t know how to make a portal to The Nether. Bones didn’t
seem too fussed; he said he doesn’t mind where he goes because he
enjoys relaxing and he enjoys fighting, but I was pretty upset. I
think Alex noticed, because he quickly blurted out, “I don’t know
how to get to The Nether, but the other humans do.” The blueprints
to a Nether Portal are within the humans’ small town.






Let that sink in. We somehow have to be
allowed into the humans’ town long enough to look for the
instructions on how to make a Nether Portal. It’s not like they’d
exactly welcome us in and I doubt they’d hand over the blueprints
to even a different human civilization, let alone one full of
monsters and a traitor (that’s what Alex said they call him). While
Alex collects more diamond - he didn’t need me there because the
armor will protect him - Bones and I had some free time.
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He finally showed me how to build a makeshift
shack. We went out into the forest area near Bones’ house, quite
close to the humans actually, and he brought out two axes. He
showed me what to do: First you wield the axe tightly in your hand;
then you pull it back; you put all your might into swinging at the
tree; the tree should cut up quite smoothly and you use one big
block to make multiple wooden squares; lastly, you use these
squares of wood to form walls to your house.






It sounded easy enough… until I swung the axe
at the tree, making my arm nearly fly off. I wasn’t strong enough
to hack down the trunk, so Bones did that part for me. For someone
who doesn’t have any muscles, he sure is strong. I wonder if a
spell of any sort was cast on him. Maybe I should ask him sometime?
I don’t want to be too intrusive, though.






Anyway, I piled my blocks of wood around
myself; I took up the entire inner space of my ‘home’. I realized
pretty quickly that I was cheating because I could hear Bones
cackling. He pulled the block in front of my face away to show me
his makeshift shack. I used his as an example, so I ended up making
a pretty decent looking little home.






I love learning new things. However, I’d feel
too exposed sleeping in a wooden home.


 Friday – Day
10






Alex has gone back to the humans. It seems
like a long story in my head but I’ll tell it. We went down to the
cave again. For some reason it doesn’t get boring, maybe because of
all the monsters we pass on the way. We began mining for more
diamonds. We went down the ladder, like usual, to the bottom of the
earth. Alex suggested we started digging outwards. I believe his
words were, “Well, if we can’t go any further down, let’s dig out.”
So we did just that - it was like any other day of digging… until a
creeper showed up.






I had seen them around before with their mean
looking faces and green, black, and white long bodies. I always
found it disturbing how they could move their body without moving
their head, but they left me alone. They would approach me as if
they were going to harm me, but then walk past. We were digging
farther out, then we stopped. Alex suggested we had dug far enough
out to start digging upwards again (we had enough cobblestone and
ladders to go up). He said we might be able to dig into another
open cave.






I was a little worried we’d get lost, but he
said he had marked our way home on his map and that we could follow
the torches back to our original drop. Just as we were talking, a
creeper exploded behind us. Luckily, Alex had built my armor, so
neither of us suffered any serious damage. It made a hole in the
side of our pathway and exposed a bigger section of the main cave.
Multiple dead monsters littered the area where the creeper had
exploded. It was quite shocking for me…






A zombie’s body had been blown apart; its
limbs scattered around the cave. I turned my head to see the dead
zombie’s eyes looking back at me. I had to turn away from that. As
I did, Alex put his hand on my shoulder. “You’re going to hate me
for this being my first thought, but do you remember what I said
about The Nether Portal?” I tried to focus on thinking back to all
that Alex had said. Eventually I remembered and nodded my head at
him, waiting for the news he was about to break to me.






“I could use that Zombie’s… Um…” he looked
down but continued. “I could take it to the humans and tell them
the zombies tried to attack me, so I killed one to show them I’m no
longer in an alliance.” He blurted it all out really fast. I didn’t
know how to respond, so I just nodded.






Now that I think about it, I find it to be a
good idea. I don’t believe he will betray us. I’m certain he will
come back once he has the blueprints to The Nether Portal.






I’m at Bones’ right now and he wants to go
out so I’ll have to leave it there.

 


 Saturday –
Day 11






Bones and I just made a small area out of
the front of his house to grow crops. He crafted wood from the
trees into fences to put around the patch of grass where we are
going to grow crops and made a set of fence doors. He used this
weird looking brush to make the ground suitable for growing food,
and dug up the earth around the crops to fill it with water. It
wasn’t long until food started to grow. Neither I nor Bones need
food to survive, but he said that he enjoys pretending he’s human.
I guess his spider can munch on the crops.
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I’m starting to actually believe Bones used
to be human. He has a bed he lays in to rest even though he doesn’t
sleep, and he has a picture of a human woman on his wall (it must
have be his wife). Maybe I’ll ask him softly when we become closer
friends. I think we’re definitely closer than when we first met. I
called him creaky as a joke one time and he called me dead meat.
They have become our nicknames for one another. We don’t mean it in
a bad way though, not like how the humans would meant it. Somehow
friendly poking fun at each other makes me feel like we are close,
because neither of us got offended.






I told him all about what happened between me
and Alex and what Alex has planned to do. Bones thinks he really
has betrayed us – Bones said that Alex probably couldn’t handle
being around monsters anymore and missed human life. He said those
are the worst sort of people: the ones who act nice to your face
but think something completely different and let you find out
through their actions instead of telling you the truth. Life
suddenly seemed simpler before I went outside and met other people.
I’m less lonely now, but I’m starting to understand that not
everyone gets along with everyone else.






I think Alex is telling the truth. Maybe I’m
naïve… I guess we’ll find out when Alex returns or not. Bones told
me to come outside. He’s seen something. I can hear him calling.
I’m going to leave the diary in here as I don’t it to get dirty or
lose it.






I’ll write another update tomorrow.


 Sunday – Day
12






Alex is back with us.






Bones and I were watching the moon rise from
inside his little wooden home, as we anticipated exploring the
land, when we saw a burning light in the distance. Once the sun had
properly set, we opened Bones’ front door and waited for the light
to get closer. I felt anxious at the sight of the flames, as I
remembered seeing my kind burned by the sun before. We could
eventually make out the sight of people moving – it was the humans.
They were collected in a group, holding torches, whilst one stray
human led at the front.






We quickly realized the human in front wasn’t
leading… he was being chased! As the fleeing human got closer to
us, I realized it was Alex. I turned to Bones but he had left my
side. I looked to his home to see the front door open. Bones came
out with his bow and arrow and with his pet spider in his rib cage.
Bones aimed his bow at Alex (at first I thought he was going to
help the humans), but let Alex pass and continued to aim at the
aggressive group of humans.
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They said, “We don’t want to start an all-out
war. We just need Alex.”






So Bones replied with, “Why?” which made the
humans gasp.






The one who had spoken before lifted his
sword to point at Bones, “You’re the first skeleton I’ve seen talk.
I’ve killed a lot of skeletons who roam the land alone, but I’ve
never heard one talk before. I’ve heard plenty crack as I beat them
to a pulp.” Bones pulled the string of his bow back along with the
arrow as he creaked out a scream of anger, and was about to release
the arrow into the human’s face until Alex charged in front and
pushed his arm down.






“Look at him,” the lead human said, “he’s
still a traitor.” He then looked to the rest of the humans, most of
who had their swords unsheathed, and signed downwards. The group
put their swords away and looked to their leader in confusion. “He
may be a traitor, but he’s gone for good now; we won’t make the
same mistake again.” He raised his voice, “You hear that, Alex? If
you come near our civilization again, we’ll shoot on sight.” With
that, the humans retreated back to their little town.






I turned to see Alex behind Bones. When I
looked into his eyes, he smiled. He came out from behind Bones and
tapped me on the shoulder, “You doing well?” I moaned and nodded.
He continued to talk: “They took my armor,” he looked between Bones
and I equally, “but I took something of theirs in return.” He
pulled out a rolled up piece of paper. He opened it, and then
shoved it in our faces.






Bones said, “What’s that?”






Alex replied, “The instructions for making a
portal to The Nether.”






Bones then added, “So that’s why they were
chasing you…”






What Alex said next made me smile. “They
didn’t know I took their plans. I just couldn’t stand by and let
them talk badly of monsters any longer.” I knew he was on our
side.


 Monday – Day
13






We all sat in our cave listening to Alex.
“In order to create a portal to The Nether, one needs to pour lava
into running water to form obsidian. The next step is to mine the
obsidian with a diamond pickaxe,” he read from the blueprints, then
took them away from his face and looked at us. “I can make a
diamond pickaxe easily… it’s finding the lava which is going to be
the hardest part. I’m going to need your help again, Brains.” He
looked to me as he spoke. I suddenly felt two hands on me, one on
my back and one on my shoulder.






It was my parents. They looked to Alex and
moaned as if to tell him no. I understood what they meant entirely
because I felt it deep in my chest. I had been spending so much
time in the outside world that I had been neglecting my parents. I
can’t remember the last time we actually did something
together.






Alex looked to Bones, who responded almost
instantly with, “I can help.”






Alex nodded, smiled and then said, “Are you
able to leave with me now?” Bones agreed. Before they left, Alex
asked if we could go looking for other zombies to take with us to
The Nether. He signed it out for my parents and spoke very slowly
as I wrote them a note. I think they understood. As I went to leave
through the front door, my Father caught my arm and moaned as he
pointed to a spot on the floor where my Mother already sat.






They wanted to spend some time together. I
couldn’t blame them, considering how long it had been since it was
just us three; our entire family life had been lost whilst I
discovered the world beyond our cave. I sat in between my Mother
and my Father and we hugged for a while. I shut my eyes to relax as
my parents lightly grunted at each other as a way of communicating.
It was peaceful and felt like old times, until a thought flashed
into my brain…






This will most probably be the last time I
spend an affectionate moment with my parents.






I couldn’t relax after that. I stood to get
my diary. I ripped out a page and drew an image of this moment and
showed them. I’m sure they understood completely because they had
both drew images of our family on the cave walls before. My Father
got up and picked out some meat he had been saving. We each took a
bite out of the same piece of fish. I felt extremely close to them.
No other species that I know of has the urge to bite into meat. I
see all other creatures eating to survive or not at all (Bones, for
example).






It feels like it’s been forever since I slept
on my rock. My parents are sleeping on theirs. Bones and Alex
haven’t come back yet. I’m sure they’ll wake me when they do…


 Tuesday –
Day 14






I’m currently sitting outside in the
moonlight as Alex builds the portal to The Nether. He and Bones
spent all night and day creating and collecting enough obsidian.
Alex is lifting the blocks and placing them on top of one another.
The blueprints say “…the fabric which bends time to allow for
transportation to The Nether is formed by using flint and steel
against the obsidian surface.” Alex has been able to obtain flint
and steel from the resources he has collected underground. I’ll
leave all of the crafting to him.






We’re going to wait for Bones and my parents
to get back before we light the portal. They’ve gone to search for
other monsters in the hope of them joining us. I’m starting to get
very excited, but I’m also worried… Why do we need more monsters?
Alex has told me multiple times that Bones and I will be fine there
but I’m a little confused as to why we need more of us. Maybe it’s
for Alex’s peace of mind.






Alex wants me to go help him with gathering
supplies for the journey. I’ll keep you updated.






* * *






The good news is we were able to light the
portal, gather all the supplies we need, and even find some willing
monster volunteers to help us on our quest. Then there’s the bad
news: The humans followed us in!






Alex and I were waiting outside the cave,
where we had created The Nether portal, for Bones and my parents to
arrive back. Bones managed to persuade two other skeletons to come
– they couldn’t talk, which I found interesting – and one other
spider. My parents only found one zombie who was willing to help.
We greeted each other with nods and moans whilst the spiders rubbed
their legs together and let out a high pitched purr (that must be
how spiders make friends).






So Alex scratched the flint and steel against
the obsidian blocks, which were in the correct formation, and then
a sheet of purple transparent fabric wobbled in the space between
the obsidian blocks. The more I looked into the purple wave, the
more my vision blurred and the more my head started to hurt. I was
too mesmerized by the portal to notice the sound of yelling.






Bones shook me by the shoulders then turned
my body in the direction of the human mob. The leader from before
was yelling, “You stole our scroll!”






Alex looked their leader dead in the eyes and
said, “It is our right to explore where we wish; no one owns The
Nether.” The humans didn’t appreciate that so they all took out
their swords.






Alex turned to us and pointed to the portal.
I guess it was the only escape…


 Wednesday –
Day 15






The Nether was hot but it didn’t burn
because there was no sun, yet I still couldn’t see anything at
first due to blaring light in my eyes. Once my vision had returned,
I got a good look at the land, which was made up of red earth,
parts of it engulfed in fire. The surface heated the soles of my
feet, threatening to scald them if I didn’t move. The heat dried up
my eyes more than they already were, and the air scratched the back
of my throat.






I looked to the ground to see that the part
of land we were stood on was suspended over a sea of lava. This
place looked bigger than our home world, because I could see really
far into the distance, due to there being little scenery to
obstruct my view. It was simply miles and miles of emptiness.






My view of this bleak land was taken up by a
type of ‘monster’ I had never seen before. It was mix of green
skin, exposed bone, and pink flesh. It stood across from us. I
would have been accepting of it, even though it looked like it was
three species merged into one, but it held a sword to us. When I
looked to the sky, I saw massive squid-looking creatures with
facial expressions that resembled tiredness. When one of them saw
us, its face woke up as it opened its mouth, made a squealing
sound, and then fired a ball of fiery waste towards us.






This place isn’t what I expected at all.
Home is fresh and happy and beautiful for the most part, whereas
this place looks like the stuff of nightmares. I’ve never been so
disappointed in my life. However, to say I wish I never ventured
from my cave in the first place would be a lie. This is another
adventure. It’s just different from the one I wanted, but hopefully
I can learn from being here.






I wanted to let the words flow to get my
emotions out. Tomorrow I will tell you what happened and why I’m
safe enough to write this.


 Thursday –
Day 16






So we followed Alex into the portal. We
didn’t have much choice; it was either enter The Nether or die at
the hands of the humans. Luckily we were already prepared. Going
through the purple wave felt weirder than looking at it. An intense
sense of being pulled apart ran through my entire body. It didn’t
hurt but it felt strange enough to make me panic. Thankfully it
only lasted a split second. It’s what I’d imagine someone
stretching your brain feels like.






The zombie pig men charged at us
immediately. I ran away but quickly understood what Alex had meant
– we weren’t burned inside The Nether nor were we attacked by the
enemies roaming the land. I call them enemies because I don’t want
to call them monsters. I’m a monster, so is Bones, but these zombie
pig men looked like just that: a mix between a human, a zombie, and
a pig. I can’t imagine how that came about… Maybe a zombie chased a
human, who was holding his pet pig, into a Nether portal or maybe
this place is just the worst place ever…






[image: ]






I don’t like how it looks or feels. I’m
really starting to question why we came here. Alex said he had
heard wonderful stories of The Nether (that’s how he knew monsters
were immune) but it’s a place of nightmares.






Anyway, the human mob’s attention diverted
from us onto the zombie pig men. The humans swung their swords at
them but the zombie pig men carried on charging and swinging swords
of their own at the humans. I don’t think the pig men felt it one
bit whereas the humans started to fall quickly. There must have
been around ten humans when the attack happened, now there’s only
four left.






To put it bluntly: we ran away…






There wasn’t anywhere to go, so we simply ran
in a direction which wasn’t towards the pig men. It might have
looked funny if someone was watching us, but let me tell you, it
was horrible. I know Alex said us monsters were immune, but I was
beginning to doubt that. If the pig men weren’t enough of a threat,
we had the huge squid looking creatures in the sky firing flaming
waste at us. Weaving in and out of the pig men’s attacks and the
flaming waste was difficult. It was the closest I’ve come to death
(well, dying a second time).






One moment I was looking behind me to see the
humans falling at the hands of the pig men, and the next moment I
was looking at a wall of red rock. Alex, in his brilliance, had dug
downwards to form a small underground base, which I had fallen
into. We all fell in one by one and then Alex closed it off just
before the pig men could get in.






We are safe for now.


 Friday – Day
17






We were sent out to explore the wasteland
today. By ‘we,’ I mean the monsters. The humans argued in our
little pit at first. “We don’t want to work with these monster
scums,” is what the new leader of the humans said (the old one had
fallen in the attack).






Alex got angry but I moved between the
humans and Alex and moaned. The humans laughed and pointed at me,
which made me want to retreat into the corner I came from, but I
continued to moan and move my lips until my intended word came out:
“Stop!”






It sounded a little bit like I had water in
my mouth, but I’m sure they understood what I had said because
their eyes widened and their jaws dropped. “He can talk?” was their
general reply. Many of them spoke at once so I find it hard to
remember what they all said.






“That makes two of us. We aren’t all
mindless killers,” Bones added. To my surprise, it stopped the
argument almost instantly and it wasn’t brought up again before
going to sleep. The next morning (earlier today), I left a note
with the humans telling them to remember how they felt when they
heard Bones and I speak – I don’t want them to forget that we
aren’t here to hurt them, we’re here to help them.






The humans looked equally stunned, if not
more so, at the fact that I could read and write. Alex called a
group meeting. “As you may know, the enemies outside don’t see the
monsters as a threat. They will venture out and look for anything
of value.” He looked to us, “Are you okay with that?” Bones nodded,
as did I, and the other monsters looked to Bones and I and seemed
okay with it. “The rest of us are going to dig this small gap in
the earth into a bigger one so we are more comfortable.” Most of
the humans were happy with that, but some were speaking as if it
was going to be too much effort (I swear some of them are more
lethargic than me, and I’m technically dead).






Bones, his spider, and the few other
monsters we found ventured out across the red, rocky wasteland with
me. The sky squids looked at us, made a loud rumbling noise, and
then moved over us without firing. Likewise, one of the pig men ran
towards us. It stopped in front of us, all the while Bones was
aiming an arrow at its head, but then moved past us slowly. They
were clearly trying to figure out if we were a threat or not. It
makes me wonder… they jumped at the sight of the humans straight
away. The fact that they are unsure of us makes me believe we’re
the first monsters from the world of green grass and glowing moon
to have come to The Nether.






We roamed the wasteland for hours, but
didn’t find anything of value. I’m starting to think the tales the
humans were told are lies. If that wasn’t bad enough, I’m starting
to get that biting urge again.






We’ve made a temporary settlement out of
resources we brought with us. We’ll travel back to the humans
tomorrow.


 Saturday –
Day 18






I didn’t want to face it until now: My
parents didn’t follow us through. Writing it down makes me think
more about it, which makes me sad. Why didn’t they follow me?






As the humans chased us through the portal,
I glanced back to see my parents run towards our cave. They could
have been scared, but that’s no reason to leave your son alone.
Maybe they trust Bones and Alex enough by now to know I will be
safe with them. Are they cowards? The more I think about it, the
angrier I feel. I know I shouldn’t, but I can’t help it.






It probably has something to do with my urge
to bite, too. I feel it in my stomach first as a dull ache and then
it burns throughout my entire body until I’m boiling with rage. I
suppose I’m writing this down to process what just happened: I went
to bite one of the humans.






We were walking back from our temporary camp
after having no luck in finding anything, and I started to feel
overheated – I reckon if you leave a zombie out in this place long
enough, they would set alight. The heat got to me. I started to
feel extremely angry, so my urge to bite into something became more
aggressive. I looked to Bones and made a biting motion with my
mouth. He looked at me, creaked out a laugh, and said: “You feel
that bad?” I nodded and we continued our journey. I was trying to
ask if I could bite onto one of his bones but I guess that would be
degrading.






I wish I had, though, because I was furious
by the time we returned to the humans. So much so that the first
human I saw, I approached with a snarl as I stumbled towards him
with my arms out. My hands started to act on instinct as my fingers
clawed towards the human. The stray human moved back, behind his
leader, and pointed at me. Their leader took up his sword and
pointed it at my neck: “If you don’t stop, I will have to end you.”
Even though I understood his words, I didn’t take notice. Something
in my brain was overriding my want to survive with my need to rip
apart flesh.
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The human leader pulled back his sword as he
looked into my eyes… I would have been dead if it wasn’t for Alex –
he ran between us at the last second and shoved a piece of meat in
my mouth, which I devoured in one breath.






As you can probably guess, the humans aren’t
with us anymore. Well, I should say we’re not with them – they
wouldn’t leave our little hole in the ground so we left. We made a
separate hole in the ground well away from the human group. It was
hard to get there with the pig men and sky squids trying to attack
Alex.






We’re going to have a group meeting now.


 Sunday – Day
19






I’m home.






After hours of searching, hours of waiting,
and hours in our hole in the red, rocky earth, we made it back to
this beautiful land. The portal was in the same place as when we
entered through it but because we had been chased so far away by
the pig men, it was difficult to find. Like we expected, Alex began
to be attacked again. Bones even had to fire some arrows at a few
of the pig men. He didn’t kill them, though – maybe out of mercy
but most probably from not being able to (as I said before they
seemed to take so much damage) – rather, he just pinned them to the
ground with an arrow through the shoulder. I looked back to one of
the pinned pig men to see it already back up and chasing us.






After the enemies saw Bones had attacked one
of them, we monsters were no longer safe. The sky squids and pig
men went for us like we were humans. We kept pushing forward,
hoping to find the portal soon, until it randomly popped up in the
corner of Alex’s eye. He directed us toward it as we quickened our
pace (Bones had to put his hand on my back and push me forward – as
a zombie I find it hard to run). We jumped through the portal
together. Bones jumped in front, with his hand still on my back,
and pulled me through. I was facing away from the portal when I
went through, so I was able to see behind us.






Sadly, only Alex, Bones, and I made it
through. Bones’ pet spider fell behind trying to save his new
spider friend from being crushed. I saw his pet spider snarling at
one of the pig men. The skeletons we found were being beaten into a
pile of bones and the one zombie who had agreed to come simply was
not fast enough. If Bones wasn’t looking out for me, I probably
would have ended up being left in that awful world too…






I asked Bones how he felt about his pet
spider being left behind. “Go see if your parents are okay,” is all
he said before walking away (probably towards his shack). I think
he’s really upset about it. I’ll have to cheer him up later.






Alex said he needed to go back to the human
civilization to see if they had made it back. “I still care for
them, even if they did try to kill me.” He tapped me on the
shoulder. “I’ll come over as soon as I know they’re safe.”






I arrived at our cave moments after Bones and
Alex had departed. As soon as I walked through the door, my parents
rose and hugged me. We all moaned and grunted in happiness at one
another and shared a long hug. At that moment I didn’t bother to
ask why they didn’t come, because all I cared about was them being
safe and being able to see them once again.






It’s great to be back.












 Monday – Day
20






Alex arrived at our cave door once the moon
had risen. He knew our sleeping patterns too well. My Father
answered and welcomed him in. “All the humans are missing,” he said
as he came in and sat on the floor. “They’re most likely still in
The Nether.” I wrote him a note in reply: ‘What are we going to
do?’






“Well I don’t fancy risking my life just to
be killed upon saving them.” He was referring to going back into
The Nether portal and the humans not being happy with us the last
time we met. I’m sure if we saved them, they wouldn’t kill us, but
I wasn’t going to take that chance. I didn’t fancy persuading Bones
or anyone else, considering how little the humans think of us.






My parents left me with Alex whilst they went
down into the cave. I’m not exactly sure as to why they went down,
but they pointed at me and Alex then to the back door; I believe
they want to explore all the tunnels we dug down there. They are
becoming more adventurous it seems.
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There was another knock on the door. It was
Bones, who entered before I had a chance to answer. He walked in,
sat on the floor, and just looked at me for a few seconds without
saying anything. I looked back without speaking too, and somehow I
just knew to put my arm on him. I pushed out the word: “Okay.” I
think he knew what I meant; it’s going to be okay, he’ll find
another pet spider. Until then, I was there for him.






Alex and Bones spoke about the humans and
then Alex’s face lit up: “The portal is still there. They can come
back through it.” Then his face dropped. “Should we destroy it or
allow them to come back?”






Bones looked up from the ground, “My spider
could come back. I don’t want the death of all those humans on my
conscious, either.”






Alex rose and walked out of the front cave
door. We followed him. He sat on the grass between the cave
entrance and The Nether portal. We spoke for a while, as the moon
shone over us, until the purple wave of The Nether portal started
to ripple.






Out came one of the humans, who looked
terrified. He ran behind us, straight into the cave, and slammed
the door. We watched him in awe. I rose to tell him to get out of
my home but then the ripple started again…






This time one of those zombie pig men stood
over us with his sword.… The monsters from The Nether were leaking
into our beautiful world!
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