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Chapter 1

 
“A spyglass? What the heck? I’ve never heard of that in Minecraft before,” Jack said. “How do you make it?” 
“You need two copper ingots and an amethyst shard,” Mom said, and shook her head. “I don’t think I've heard of those ingredients before, either.”
“We could have just missed it,” Dad said. “It isn’t like we’re experts here. We don’t know everything the game has in it.”
“I don’t know,” Kate said. “We’ve played enough that we would have at least seen it before.” Jack nodded in agreement.
“Well.” Dad shrugged his shoulders. “Guess we just have to chalk it up to another one of those weird changes that keep happening. At least a spyglass seems harmless.”
Jack's mouth dropped open and he froze in place. 
“Jack? Jack! Are you okay?” Mom put the back of her hand on his forehead. “You don’t feel warm. Do you have gas? Do you need to poop?” 
Jack made a face at her and pulled away. “No, Mom, I don’t need to poop. Nobody poops in Minecraft, remember?” 
“What’s poop?” Judah asked. 
“Is it food?” one of the other vindicators asked as they surrounded Jack and Mom, looking curious. And hungry. 
“Is it good?” someone else asked. 
“It has to be better than vegetables!” another shout came. 
Dad and Kate burst out laughing. Dad clutched at his stomach, barely able to breathe and actually had to sit down, he was laughing so hard.
Jack waved his hands in the air at all the vindicators. “Nevermind about poop! It’s not food... well, I mean, it kind of is, er, was. But...” He shook his head. “No, nevermind. It's gross! Don’t worry about it.” He huffed out a breath and looked at his mom. “I’m not sick, I just realized something. Either this world is more different from Minecraft than we thought, or... maybe there was an update!” 
Dad stood, catching his breath. “An update? What do you mean?” 
“When the company that makes the game puts in new stuff, it's called an update,” Jack said. “Sometimes its new mobs or animals or recipes! It could even be new biomes.”
“Yeah!” Kate said. “We haven't played long enough to go through one yet.”
Dad eyed the area around them as if it might suddenly morph into something else.
Mom raised an eyebrow. “Didn’t you say you’ve played for over a hundred hours?” She shook her head. “Way too long if you ask me. Think of all the books you could have read. Probably like 13!” 
Kate rolled her eyes. “No, Mom, that’s not what I mean. The updates only come out once a year or something. We haven't had the game that long.” 
“Oh! I get it, like Christmas, or a birthday,” Mom said. 
The illagers, who had been watching the exchange, looked very confused. “What’s a Christmas?” “What’s a birthday?” “What’s a Minecraft?” They kept muttering amongst themselves, very confused, like the family was speaking a different language. 
“Can we please keep moving?” Dad asked. “We can talk while we walk.” They started moving again, and Dad looked at Jack. “So what do these updates do?” 
Jack shrugged. “They add new mobs and stuff, and items like that copper and spyglass Mom was talking about.” 
“We never really paid attention to them,” Kate said, “since there wasn’t one during the time we played before we came in here.” 
“Because we just got the game not too long ago?” Dad asked. Jack and Kate nodded. “Is there anything we should be worried about?” 
“I don’t think so,” Jack said, “but I really don’t know.”
“Can you tell us what you're talking about now?” Evoker Hudson asked. 
Dad nodded, and they told the illagers all about what it meant to be a respawner, and the world they had come from. The illagers asked a million and one questions the whole way. The Smith family was happy to answer them, although Mom still wouldn’t tell them what poop was. “It’s not proper to talk about it!”




Chapter 2

 
After a while, they arrived. The whole group stopped walking and looked up. The kingdom village was before them, the large buildings made of wood and end stone and beautiful purple blocks of Purpur. The huge castle towering behind it made the illagers stare. “Wow,” Delilah said, almost a whisper. “It’s beautiful! There is so much open space and no dark woods around making everything so gloomy!” 
“And look!” Judah said, pointing. “There are fields where we can grow things!” 
“What are those weird plants?” someone asked. 
“Those are chorus plants,” Mom said. “They make a yummy fruit that teleports you, but they fall apart like glass, so you have to be careful.” 
“Did ender people really live here? Along with the villagers?” Evoker Hudson asked. 
“That’s what it looks like,” Dad said. “We don’t know for sure though, since everyone is gone.”
“Huh, maybe the ender people weren’t so bad after all.” 
“I wouldn’t put it past the old Great Gourd Gordon to lie to us this whole time,” Delilah said, shaking her head. 
The family took the illagers on a tour of the village and they all chose their favorite homes to live in. It was late and getting dark, so they ate some dinner and headed to bed. The next day, Mom snuck out early and the kids couldn’t find her anywhere. 
“Who’s going to make us breakfast?” Jack asked. 
Kate rolled her eyes. “Jack, you should be old enough to make your own breakfast. Especially in Minecraft.” 
“Yeah, but I can’t do it as good as Mom.” 
Dad snorted. “No one can cook as good as Mom. I could make you something, but I agree with Kate. You’re growing up and you should learn to be a little more independent.” 
Jack frowned. “Be more independent!? Who saved you all from certain doom in the mansion?” 
“What are you guys arguing about?” Delilah asked, rubbing sleep from her eyes. The illagers were coming out of the houses now and congregating in a small area in the village. The sound of tummies grumbling was so loud it sounded like an orchestra of hunger. 
“Come on Jack,” Dad said with a shake of his head, “I suppose I’ll help you. We should get some barbecue going for everyone.” Dad pulled on Jack’s arm, leading him over to a small house. The illagers followed behind. They passed several little tables that had been crafted, each with colorful candles on them. Jack stared at them curiously. He had never seen candles in these colors before and was sure those tables hadn’t been there the day before.
A strange whistle shot through the air, and suddenly fireworks exploded in the sky above the small house. At once, everyone screamed, “SURPRISE!” as Jack jumped, startled. He looked down from the fireworks and turned to see that Dad, Kate and every single illager was holding a cake!
Mom appeared on the top of the house wearing the elytra and jumped off, a cake in her hands, too. 
Jack smiled. He really had the sweetest mom ever. She swooped down and just as he was about to thank her for putting this little surprise together, she threw a piece of the cake she was holding right at him. It went SPLAT right onto Jack’s face, and he gasped, his mouth and eyes wide, cake smeared everywhere. “What!? What is going on!?” 
Mom laughed and pulled out a cake from her inventory, giving the whole thing to Jack. “Happy birthday!”
“It’s my birthday?” Jack looked confused, and the cake smears covering his face only added to the look.
“Well, I’m not exactly sure, but your birthday was getting close when we came into the game, so today we’re celebrating! We don’t have any presents for you, but I woke everyone up after you went to bed last night and gave them a cake with strict instructions not to eat it. You always thought food fights were funny in movies, so today, you get to have your very own!” 
“FOOD FIGHT!” Dad yelled, holding his cake in one hand, high in their air.
“FOOD FIGHT!” Kate yelled. 
“FOOD FIGHT!” The illagers yelled. 
Jack was totally shocked. Mom always threw amazing birthday parties, with awesome decorations and fun themes, but he never ever EVER thought she would allow him to actually have a food fight. “Really?” he asked, a twinkle in his eye. 
Mom nodded with a smile. “Since I can make infinite cake, I thought it would be fun.” She motioned to one of the tables, which Jack saw was piled high in cakes.
Jack threw his arms around his mom and squeezed her tight. “Thanks Mom, you're the best!” With his arm still behind her back, he pulled out a slice of cake and smooshed it onto her head. 
Mom squealed and the food fight was on! She jumped back and threw a piece of cake at Jack, who nimbly dodged out of the way. The cake splatted to the ground at Dad’s feet, who was stepping forward to throw at Jack, but stepped into the cake and slipped. His legs flew straight out in front of him and he landed hard, right on his butt, right on top of the cake, with a wet squish. “Oww,” he groaned, rubbing his rear. His hand came away covered in frosting, and he flicked it at Mom.
The illagers wasted no time, and began throwing slices of cake at each other, Delilah splorping one right into Evoker Hudson’s face. He growled, then grinned, and licked some of the frosting off with his finger before wiping it on Delilah. She giggled and before she could throw another piece, Evoker Hudson summoned a couple vexes, giving them each pieces of cake, and they flew around, throwing them strategically. “That’s cheating!” Delilah shouted. 
Bruce came wandering around the corner to see what all the commotion was about. As if every dream he’d ever had came true, cake was flying through the sky. It was beautiful. He might have even shed a tear of joy, as he started leaping after the sweet dessert. As cake flew, Bruce leapt in the air, intercepting as many pieces as he could, with his mouth of course, gobbling them up.
At first, he darted gracefully, running and jumping and flipping towards the tasty treats as if he were dancing. But as the cake filled his tummy, his jumps and flips became short and sluggish, and before long he couldn’t jump at all. Instead, he walked- crawled, really- and licked up all the cake he could find on the floor, the walls, the legs of illagers. Soon, his belly drug on the ground and he flopped over, unable to move at all. His whole torso was stretched out, like a cat face shoved on a black and white balloon, finished with a tail. So he just laid on the ground with his mouth open, hoping for more cake to fall into it. 
Jack only used his power a little, to dodge slices of cake here and there, and to make sure where he threw the cake, it would land on someone. The funniest part was when Mom was targeted by Kate, Dad used his shout. Kate and everyone else in the area turned and instead of throwing their cake at the person they meant to, they threw it at Dad! 
Dad was hit by so many slices of cake that it covered every single part of him. By the end, he came out of it looking like a cake golem.
“Why are you covered in the least amount of cake?” Dad asked, eyeing Jack.
“Clearly, I’m just way better at food fights than you!” Jack laughed and wiped a handful of cake off his dad. He thought about his powers. “But actually, well... I figured out my powers.”
Kate’s eyes lit up. “What is it?!”
“I can dodge just about anything and aim really well. But not like, naturally, I have to activate it. Plus...”
“That’s SO cool!” Kate said, bits of cake and frosting coming off her as she jumped up and down. “And perfect for you!”
“Plus...” Jack continued. “I have this like... pull. To find treasure. Or whatever I really need at the time.”
Kate screeched. “WHAT?! That’s amazing!”
“Well, it eats my food when I use it.”
“Excuse me?” Mom said. “It takes your food without your permission?”
“I mean, kind of. But it’s worth it! It’s what helped me find you guys and save you from the Great Gordon guy.”
Dad put his hand on Jack’s shoulder. “I’m happy for you, son. Those powers are going to be super helpful.”
Mom frowned. “I suppose they will be. But I’m NOT happy about it taking your food.”
“Either way,” Jack said, “this is the best birthday party ever!” And he meant it. He couldn’t wipe the grin- or the cake- off his face.




Chapter 3

 
Dad found a broken fountain in the middle of town. It was crumbled apart and full of debris, but there was still water in the bottom, and it gave him an idea. He collected the water into buckets, then dug out all the stone blocks and much deeper into the dirt. At least 5 or 6 blocks down. Then he dug all around in a wide rectangle. Using stone, he crafted a bunch of blocks and laid them all across the bottom, and along the sides.
When he was done, he stood outside and looked down with a smile. “Jack is going to love this swimming pool!” He dumped the water from the buckets in, but it wasn’t enough, so he collected water from the little stream that ran through the back of the village, bringing it over and filling the pool. Soon enough he was done and wiped his hands together. He couldn’t wait to show Jack his surprise.
“BEST PARTY EVER!” Jack yelled for the tenth time as he cannonballed into the blue water. He was thoroughly impressed with Dad’s pool- as were all the illagers- and they played and splashed and swam for hours, coming out of the pool squeaky clean and cake free.
The birthday party ended with the family teaching the illagers how to sing Happy Birthday. They caught onto the song really well, until at the end Kate started singing gibberish about “cha cha cha, ooh la la, peperoni pizza!” Mom gave her ‘The Look,’ but Kate just grinned.
Everyone had so much fun and the illagers swore they were going to have birthday parties from that point on, but of course they would be spawnday parties. While they cleaned up the mess, everyone had to avoid Bruce, who was in too much of a food coma to move from the middle of the road. 
“Darn cat!” Dad said as he tripped over him for the tenth time. 
Bruce just burped.
Before everyone went off to bed, Evoker Hudson, Delilah and Judah pulled aside Mom and Dad. “Could we... ask you for your help? You’ve already done so much for us, and we know you have things you have to do but...” He danced around the question. 
“What is it you want?” Dad asked bluntly. 
“Well, we wanted to come to a village and live like villagers, but... we don’t know how!” Delilah said. 
Judah nodded. “We can fight and stop any invaders, but with normal villager stuff, well, we don’t really know how to do any of that. And this place needs a lot of fixing up, and we don’t know how to build things, either.” 
Mom grinned. It was becoming a theme now, to help villagers with their gardens and buildings and supplies. “Oh, we can certainly help with that. We are really good at it!” 
The next day they divided up into teams and set about turning the abandoned village into a living, working one again. Mom worked setting up gardens. Dad built furnaces and gave them some barbecue tips (though not many, because he didn’t want to give up all of his secrets.) Kate went out and rounded up animals while Jack stayed back to build pens. 
Bruce was finally feeling better, and walking around with Jack, but his tummy was grumbling the whole time. “Ya darn cat!” Jack said. “I’m not going to lie. You deserve it. You shouldn’t be such a glutton! I think you somehow ate more cake than we threw yesterday. I’ve never seen your belly that big!” Bruce looked at Jack, his tummy making a terrible noise. “Oh no,” Jack said and immediately ran and hid behind the closest house. 
That proved to be a good idea, because Bruce started shaking. He looked scared for a split second before his eyes crossed and he yowled as he let out the loudest fart ever. A green cloud shot out over a patch of chorus plants, and they all exploded, tumbling down to the ground. Bruce turned around, startled by the sound of his own gas, and got a face full of it. His eyes crossed again, and he fainted, all four legs straight up in the air.
“Bruce!” Jack yelled. He wanted to go out and check on him, but didn’t want to risk running into the cloud. “It’s okay, Bruce! You’re going to be fine!” he yelled from the safety of the house. Bruce suddenly poofed away, and Jack gasped. “Bruuuce!” 
Bruce Lee the Scar-Faced Ninja Attack Kitty From Japan (Who Smells Like Poop) came hopping out of their house, having respawned. He was feeling much better and rubbed up against Jack’s leg, startling him so much he jumped two blocks high. “Darn cat!” 
“Back to work, Jack!” Mom said as she passed him with an armload of vegetables on her way back to the garden. Mom was excited to help build another garden. Mom was always excited to do anything that had to do with a garden. This time she built some beehives for it and let the mutant bees out. She had planted flowers strategically so the bees would fly over the garden to get the delicious nectar. She watched with a smile as her plan worked right in front of her eyes. The bees flew back to their hives, over the garden, and as the pollen fell from their feet, at once the vegetables she had planted grew. 
She sat back and watched, enjoying her handiwork, as the bees flew back and forth, the vegetables becoming fully grown in no time. “Boy I sure could get used to that!” she said, as she smiled and began harvesting. “I wish I could make it work this well back home.”
Dad had made sure there was a furnace in every house, and that there was some coal for each one. “You’ll have to find your own coal or stuff to burn when we leave, but it is of the utmost importance that everyone knows how to barbecue. Barbecue is the most important thing you can do!” 
He barbecued up some pork and handed it out, his team of illagers tasting it and smacking their lips with joy. Together they cooked up a large feast of tasty food, and combined with the vegetables from the garden, they ate very well that night. They let off some fireworks again, and Evoker Hudson stood in front of everyone as they sat together in the village square. 
“My friends, we have been through a lot together, and will probably go through a lot more as we learn how to be the best we can in this new chapter of our lives. I think we should make today a new holiday for us, a day that we can remember and celebrate every year, so that we will never forget how we escaped from oppression to finally be free. We will never again be mean to villagers or hurt anyone unless it's to defend ourselves. This will be our Independence Day!” 
Everyone cheered, and tears pooled in Mom’s eyes.
“What’s the matter, Mom?” Kate asked, hugging her.
Mom wiped her eyes and smiled at her daughter. “Nothing. It’s just so nice to see people pursuing happiness and a better way of life. I’m so excited for them.” 
Dad hugged her, too, and they watched the villagers cheering over the fireworks and their Independence Day. “You know,” he said, “Rara is the rightful heir to the throne here. I bet if the island villagers came back, they could form a strong kingdom that would be kind and helpful to everyone. They would have a strong defense from the illagers, and plenty of survival skills from the villagers. It could be a win/win for everyone.” 
Mom laid her head on his shoulder. “Rara is a really good person. I bet she would be great at leading this village. We should try to convince her to come back.” 
Dad nodded his head. “We will. We have to go through the village anyway to get back to Esmerelda.”




Chapter 4

 
Dad, Mom, Kate and Jack spent a couple more days helping the illagers get settled and teaching them all the finer points of living like villagers. They told them there was a chance a group of villagers would come live with them, and at first they were nervous, but when Mom and Dad explained how nice the island villagers were, they warmed up to the idea.
“You trust us, right?” Dad asked Evoker Hudson. “We would never suggest anything that could hurt you.”
“Yeah... we do.” Evoker Hudson’s shoulders dropped a little and he lowered his voice. “We’ve just been let down by someone we trusted before.”
Mom put her hand gently on his shoulder. “You’re free of that man now. Life is only going up from here.”
He smiled kindly at her. Mom and Dad truly loved helping people and just wanted the best for everyone. 
During their short stay, the family finally went through the chests in the village. There were a lot of them- none of which they missed, thanks to Jack’s new skills. They found all kinds of useful things, many of which they kept aside for the illagers. The thing that excited Kate the most- and that it would probably take a week for their ears to recover after her shrill scream when she realized it- were the three saddles they found. Enough for everyone else in the family! “Now we can all get horses!” She danced around, beyond excited at the idea of riding across a savannah with her family. “And do you know how much faster we’ll be able to travel now?”

“Well, it depends on the horse,” Jack added. “The slowest horses are only a little faster than walking. The fastest horses are like three times as fast.”

Kate rolled her eyes at her brother. “Regardless, we’ll be moving lots faster and definitely more in style.”
They also taught the illagers how to build, showing them how to dig up resources and turn it into various things. At first the illagers thought it was some kind of magic, but once Jack explained it was just what outsiders could do, and they could teach it to anyone, they got it really quick. It wasn’t long before the illagers started modifying their houses, adding windows or decorations. Mom beamed with pride at them. Everyone in Minecraft seemed so much happier and more confident when they could change the world around them.
Eventually, the time came when the family had to leave. Mom was getting antsy to get back to Esmerelda and start their journey home. After a round of hugs and waving and only a few tears, they left, back on the road towards the island village. This time Jack didn’t throw any snowballs at polar bears when they got into the snowy biome. They walked, crunching through the snow, Kate on Lady and Bruce on Dirtymud, when Dad suddenly stopped. He pointed towards a close mountain. “Hey, what's that?” 
“Huh?” Kate asked, looking at where he pointed. “What IS that?” 
Everyone turned their heads to look, but Kate had the best vantage point from up on Lady’s back. She gasped, and then laughed. “Is that... a GOAT!?” She squealed, bouncing in the saddle and clapping her hands. 
“Why are you so excited?” Mom asked. “We’ve seen goats at the petting zoo plenty of times.”
Kate was still bouncing. “There aren’t goats in Minecraft without mods, which means they must be part of the update! Can we go see it? Can we?” 
“Oh heck yeah!” Dad said, already running off. “Goats are my favorite animal!” he yelled over his shoulder.
“Stop!” Mom rolled her eyes. “Come on, guys, we have to get back to Esmerelda. Don’t you want to get home? Don’t you miss Amma and PopPop? Your friends? School?”
“Not school,” Jack mumbled under his breath.
Mom looked right at Dad. “Don’t you miss your real barbeque and all the different meats and sauces?”
Dad looked at the goat, then at Mom, then at the goat. “Well... yeah, I want to go home, but... it's a goat, honey. A goat!” 
Mom blew out a breath. “Alright, let's go see the goat.”
“YES!” Dad and Kate shouted together. They made their way to the mountain, and Dad started climbing blocks, trying to find a way up to the goat. He climbed and climbed, coming to a large flat-ish area covered in snow. There, up ahead, was a goat. But not just any goat. The coolest goat Dad had ever seen. A big, white shaggy creature, with great horns that stuck straight out of its head. “I found it!” he shouted down to the family. “I found the goat!”
Mom and Jack had stayed at the bottom of the mountain with Lady, Dirtymud, Fang and, of course, Bruce, who was sleeping on Jack's neck. Kate followed Dad but had gone up the mountain a different way. 
Dad crunched slowly across the snow towards the goat. He held his hands out in front of him to show he meant no harm. “Here goat, goat, goat,” he whispered, hoping to coax the goat over to him. The goat looked at him, then looked away. “Come on goat, let’s be friends,” Dad said, getting closer. “You’re my favorite animal.”
The goat looked up at Dad again, then pawed the ground and yelled at him. Like actually yelled. Screamed, really. “AAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” 
“What the heck!?” Dad jumped back. 
“AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” The screaming goat screamed at Dad and charged. It rammed into Dad, who was so shocked by the goat’s very human screaming, he couldn't get out of the way. Dad was sent flying back and landed in the patch of snow. 
“Ow!” Dad said as he stood up. He eyed the goat, who eyed him back, and Dad slowly walked toward it again. “AH!” Dad screamed- not much unlike the goat- as he sank deep into a block of snow. “What in the world is going on!” He tried to get out of the snow, but was stuck fast, up to his knees buried in the snow. His hearts turned blue, and his vision was outlined with frost.
“What is this? HELP! HELP!” Slowly, his hearts disappeared. “Ya darn goat!” Dad yelled, shaking his fist in the air at it. 
“AAAAAAAAAHHHH!!!!” the screaming goat screamed, and walked a little closer and just stared at him. Then it bleated, “Baa-a-a-a!” in such a way that sounded suspiciously like laughter. 
“Are you LAUGHING at me!?” Dad yelled at the goat. 
Dad struggled mightily to get out of the powdery snow, but no matter how hard he struggled he couldn’t get out, and his hearts kept dropping. He pulled out a barbecued piece of pork and just as he was about to take a bite, he looked at it, then waved it at the goat. “When I get out of here, I’m going to see how well you barbecue up!” He munched it down to heal himself a little.
“Dad! How rude!” A voice came from beside him as Kate finally made an appearance. 
“AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” the screaming goat screamed at her and she jumped high into the air.
“What the what!?” she yelled.
“AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” the screaming goat screamed again and rammed her, sending her flying off the mountain. 
“Oof! Ouch! OOF!” Kate bounced down the mountain all the way to the bottom, her hearts low from the fall. “DARN GOAT!” she shouted up at the mountain. 
“AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” she heard from the top.
Dad was struggling to get out of the powdery snow, his teeth chattering so hard he thought they might crack into a million pieces. He opened his inventory, wondering if he had anything he could use to escape this mess. All the while, the screaming goat laughed at him again. “Baa-a-a-a.”
“I wish I had some snowshoes,” Dad grumbled. He tried melting the snow with a torch, but it didn’t work. He shrugged and tried putting on different boots to see if it helped. The Gold boots- his favorite- just made him even more cold, but when he put on the leather boots, he found he could walk right out of the powder snow. 
“Hah!” he said as he stepped onto the block he had been stuck in only a moment before, walking over it with no problem now. “Alright goat! I’m gonna tame you! And if I can’t tame you, I’m gonna eat you, so I suggest you cooperate.” He pulled an apple out of his inventory. 
“AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” the goat screamed as Dad got closer and rammed him again. This time when he went flying, he didn’t get stuck in a powder snow block. Dad stood and growled at the goat. He squinted his eyes and squared his shoulders. He switched out the apple to a carrot, and the same thing happened: the goat screamed, the goat rammed, Dad went flying. Dad stood again, shook the snow off and pulled out some wheat. The goat’s neck snapped toward him, his eyes looking curious and... hungry. The goat was interested in the wheat. 
“Oh, you like that, huh?” Dad waved the wheat around. The goat followed it with his eyes, and while it was distracted, Dad pulled out a lead and attached it. “Got ya!” He gave the wheat to the goat, who happily munched it. “This is awesome! Now I have the pet goat I’ve always wanted!” 
“Are you done yet!?” Mom shouted from down below. Even from all the way down the mountain, Dad could hear the annoyance in her voice and see her hands on her hips.




Chapter 5

 
“AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” the screaming goat screamed at Mom. 
Mom didn’t jump like Dad and Kate had. She just looked at the goat, then looked at Dad. “You are not keeping that.”
“What? Come on! He’s so friendly!” Dad said.
“He looks like he stinks,” Mom said, making a face.
Dad tilted his head. “You can’t look like you stink.”
Kate laughed out loud. “Friendly? Dad, he rammed me off the mountain. He rammed you into a snowbank. He screams- a terrifying scream, I might add- at everyone. I love animals, but not this one.” 
Dad's mouth dropped open and he clutched at his heart. “Kate! I thought for sure you would understand.” He petted the goat, stroking its coarse fur.
“Even you said you wanted to eat him!” Kate threw her hands in the air.
“He’s just misunderstood. I’m going to name him Waffles.” 
“Waffles? Why would you name him that?” Jack asked. “He doesn’t look like waffles.”
“Or smell like waffles,” Mom muttered.
Dad shrugged. “I don’t know, I’ve just always wanted a goat named Waffles.” 
“AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” the screaming goat screamed. 
Bruce jumped up. “Hiss hiss grrr hiss,” he said to the goat. 
“AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” the goat yelled at Bruce. Bruce did an accidental backflip through the air and landed poorly. He tucked his tail and sulked back to where Dirtymud was, hopped up on the saddle, and started cleaning himself.
“Get-” Mom started, but the goat interrupted her. “AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” Mom gave the goat ‘The Look.’
“Get that-”
“AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!”
“Get that-”
“AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!”
Mom stared down the goat.
“Get... that...” she started slowly, “thing... out... of-”
“AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!”
“OH-MY-GOODNESS-GET-THAT-THING-OUT-OF-HERE!” Mom screamed as fast as she could. The goat just looked at her.
“Finally, it’s-”
“AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!”
“-Quiet.” Mom shook her head.
Dad smiled. “Aw honey, come on. Give him a chance.” 
“AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” the screaming goat screamed. 
“Fine,” Mom said, “but you’re walking behind us.” 
Fang drooled as he watched the goat. He hadn’t met a goat before. He knew nothing about goats or why it was so loud, he only knew it looked delicious. He snuck up and tried to take a little nibble. “AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” the screaming goat screamed at him. Fang jumped and backed away, leaving little drool spots in the snow. 
“Fang! No eating my goat!” Dad said. 
Fang whined.
They continued their trek, finally making it to the shore. Kate had hoped to find her fox friends somewhere nearby, but with the goat screaming all the time, she wasn’t surprised when she didn’t. They boarded their boats and started rowing. “AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” the screaming goat screamed at Dad. 
Dad, who rode with the goat and couldn’t cover his ears, winced at the scream. “Maybe this wasn’t such a great idea,” he mumbled. 
Mom rowed next to the kids as Waffles screamed at Dad. And the water. And the air. “Hey kids, I have a riddle for you,” Mom said.
“Oh cool!” Jack said. 
“I love riddles,” Kate said. 
“Alright, here it goes. Once upon a time, a farmer went to a market and purchased a wolf, a goat, and a cabbage. On his way home, the farmer came to the bank of a river where he had a small boat. The boat was so small that the farmer could only carry himself and a single one of his purchases: the wolf, the goat, or the cabbage. The problem was, if he left them alone, the wolf would eat the goat, or the goat would eat the cabbage. How did he get them all across the river safely?” 
“Oh, that’s easy!” Jack said. “He... uh.... wait. Can he tie the wolf up?” 
“Nope,” Mom said, “he didn’t have any rope. All he had was the goat, the wolf, and the cabbage.” 
“He could take the cabbage over, then come back and get the... wait, that doesn’t work,” Kate said. 
“Can he wear the cabbage on his head?” Jack asked. 
Mom snorted. “No, what if it fell off into the water?” 
“He put a lead on the goat and took him in the water!” Kate said. 
Mom shook her head. “He doesn’t have any leads, remember? Besides, the goat might drown.” 
“Or get eaten by drowneds!” Jack said. 
“This isn’t Minecraft, Jack,” Mom said, rolling her eyes. 
 
“AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” the screaming goat screamed, and they all turned to look. Dad was so startled he fell out of his seat and splashed into the water. Jack and Kate both laughed, and even Mom chuckled a little. Dad popped back to the surface, spluttering and horking water. Mom sighed and rowed over to him to help him back the boat. The screaming goat inhaled deeply and Mom gave it ‘The Look,’ so hard, the screaming goat did not scream. 
Dad climbed back on the boat and they kept floating towards the village. He found if he hummed or sang the goat wasn’t agitated and wouldn’t scream at him. So, he started singing, “Row row row your GOAT, gently down the stream!” He sang loud enough that the kids could hear.
Jack and Kate ignored him, as they kept trying to figure out how the farmer could get across the river. They couldn’t get it right before Dad pointed ahead. “There’s the island!”




Chapter 6

 
The family was excited to see their friends and to share the news about the kingdom village. They rowed their boats faster, eager to get to shore.
Right away, they could tell something was wrong. When they got to the island, nobody was there to greet them. They expected Bode to be out on the dock fishing, but he wasn’t there either. They pulled up onto the beach, and Dad let the goat go to do goat things. Dad rubbed his temples. “Go yell at a tree or something,” he mumbled as he sent the goat off. 
“AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” the screaming goat screamed as it wandered away. 
“This is weird,” Kate said. “Where is everyone?” 
“RARA! LALA! BUBBA!” Jack shouted, with his hands around his mouth.
They walked into the village, and it was totally deserted. There wasn’t a single villager. “This isn’t good,” Dad said. 
“I don’t get it. Where did they all go?” Mom asked, worry thick in her voice. 
They explored every house and found that everything of value had been taken as well. All the swords and tools Bubba and Lala had made, all the books from the library, even the garden had been emptied of food. The animal pens were barren as well, except for a few pieces of floating beef or mutton. Kate frowned. “This is not good. Did they turn all their animals into food?”
They looked over every square inch of the island, and finally came back together near the end of the day. “I found something,” Dad said, holding up a large banner with a gray pillager face on it. “I found this on the beach. It was lying on the ground next to a broken boat.” 
Mom gasped, and tears welled up in Kate’s eyes while Jack frowned. “What does this mean?” Kate asked. “Are our friends all poofed?” 
“I hope not,” Dad said. “Maybe they were captured, like Birgitta, remember?” 
“We need to find who did this!” Jack said. 
Mom nodded in agreement. “This is not right. These pillagers need to be stopped. Sure, this is a game but they don’t even know it! This is their actual lives! Why are they doing this?” Mom stomped her foot. “I can’t STAND bullies.” 
Dad shrugged. “I know Minecraft is a game, but something about this world seems so real. I mean... we’re in it after all, and we’re real people. Who knows. I just have to think, since they took everything they could, maybe they kept our friends prisoners so they could have people to work for them.”  
“That's a terrible thought,” Jack said. “Our friends might be slaves somewhere.” 
“How are we going to find them?” Mom asked. 
Dad sighed. “I think we need to keep going back to Esmerelda. Maybe she has some magic that can help us find who did this, and where our friends are.” 
“But isn’t she going to send us home?” Mom asked. 
“Maybe we can wait?” Dad suggested. “Until we can solve this mystery first.” 
“Or maybe we don’t have to!” Jack said. “If we go home, we could log back into the game, but turn it to creative mode so we could fly everywhere! If we were all flying, we could search around really easily!” 
Dad finger-gunned him. “That’s a good idea, Jack.” 
“But we don’t have any idea how we got in here in the first place, or if we’d ever be able to get back in.” Kate said. “I think we need to help our friends before we leave.” 
“I agree with Kate. It’s too risky to abandon our friends,” Mom said. 
Dad blew out a breath. “Well, we’ll just have to see what Esmerelda says.
Daylight was running out, and they’d had a long day of travel already. With nothing else to do but worry, they went to bed. All of their happiness had evaporated, and now they laid in bed, sad and worried for their friends who they knew couldn’t respawn.




Chapter 7

 
The next morning everyone woke up and immediately got ready to go. They were quiet, which was strange for the Smith family, but everyone had lots of thoughts running through their minds. They went down to the beach to get their boats ready when Dad palmed his forehead. “I forgot Waffles!” 
Mom groaned. “Do you have to bring that crazy goat?”
Dad looked at her, shocked. “Honey! You would ask me to abandon a pet?” 
Mom rolled her eyes. “We’re on an island, he’ll be fine.” 
Dad crossed his arms and looked down at her. “Like all the other animals were fine?” 
Mom blushed. “Okay that’s fair, go and get him. Just be quick.” 
Dad nodded. “Kate, want to come help me?” 
Kate shook her head. “I love animals... but he knocked me off a mountain!” 
“I'll come!” Jack said. 
“Thanks, Jack,” Dad said, patting him on the back. “Let’s find that goat.”
“Come on, Bruce,” Jack said, waving the cat over. Bruce yawned and ignored Jack, settling down on the seat of Kate's boat in the sunshine. Jack sighed. “Darn cat.”  
Together Jack and Dad walked around the island. They didn’t have to go that far before they heard, “AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” They looked at each other and ran in the direction of the scream. Soon enough they found Waffles, standing under a tree, ramming into the trunk.
“Come on ya darn goat,” Dad said.
“Help, help! Oh please help me!” A voice came from the tree. “This vicious beast wants to eat me!” 
Dad quickly tossed a lead on Waffles, who opened his mouth and inhaled to scream. He offered the goat a carrot, and Waffles stopped screaming to munch on it. Jack gasped as he looked up into the tree. “Dad! It’s Auggie, the wandering trader!” 
Dad was shocked, and together Jack and Dad helped the poor trader down. “Oh, thank you ever so much, Mr. Smith and... Mr. Smith Jr. I did not think that I would ever see you again in my travels, but now that you are before my eyes, I am so grateful.” 
Jack brushed him off. “Auggie? What are you doing here?” 
Auggie blushed and looked from Jack to Dad and back again. “Oh... why am I here? Yes, yes, yes, I am a trader! I wander around and find villages to trade with, yes?” 
Dad was immediately suspicious and narrowed his eyes at the trader. “Auggie, did you have anything to do with our house burning down the last time we met?” 
Auggie looked down at his feet, then back up again, a tear in his eye. “You have found me out. Yes, I am sorry, that was because of me.” 
“I knew it!” Dad said. “Who are you really and what have you done? Where are our friends?” 
Auggie raised his hands in surrender. “Please Mr. Smith, it is not what it is looking like!” 
Dad was ferocious looking, he was so mad, “Well, what it is looking like, is that you lead pillagers to our old house. And to this village as well! How long have you been working with the pillagers?”
“Okay, well, uh, um... perhaps it is what it is looking like,” Auggie stammered. “I have been working with the pillagers, it is correct.” 
“You better give me the answers to my questions right away!” Dad roared, pointing his finger in Auggie’s face. Jack took a step back; he had never seen Dad so mad before. He was glad it wasn’t directed at him. Auggie was literally shaking in his boots.
“I will tell you everything!” Auggie said. “But please, can I have some food? I am starving and have not eaten for two days!” 
“Dad,” Jack said, “look at him. He looks miserable.” 
Dad paused in his tirade and looked at Auggie. Jack was right; the trader’s clothes were dirty and torn, and he looked almost like a skeleton, his skin just barely hanging onto his bones, he was so malnourished. Dad blew out a breath in a huff. “Fine, come with us. We’ll take you back to the rest of the group and you can answer for your crimes.” 
“AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” the screaming goat screamed at Auggie, and butted him with his head, pushing him along after Dad.
“What is that... strange creature you have?” Auggie asked, looking nervously at Waffles.
“We’re asking the questions here, Auggie,” Dad huffed.




Chapter 8

 
“Oh, good you’re back!” Mom said as Dad and Jack showed up. 
“AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” the screaming goat screamed. 
“Oh. Yay. Waffles is back too,” Mom said with no hint of a smile on her face. 
“Hiss hiss grrr,” Bruce said at the goat, and climbed up on Dirtymud. 
Fang drooled, licking his lips. Bruce hoped the wolf would get a chance to eat the annoying goat soon.
“Is that... Auggie?” Mom asked, pointing at the disheveled man being pushed along by the goat. 
“Yes, it’s Auggie,” Dad said. “He is NOT our friend.” 
“What do you mean?” Mom asked. 
“Please, I would be telling you everything if you could spare some food,” Auggie said. 
Mom gasped. “He’s hungry! That’s terrible! You poor soul, here have some bread.” She pulled some bread from her inventory and handed it to the wandering trader, who gobbled it up in one bite. 
“Where are your llamas, Auggie?” Kate asked. 
Auggie finished his food and hung his head. “I am afraid my poor llamas did not make it.” 
“What do you mean?” 
Dad crossed his arms. “Alright Auggie, you’ve had some food, now tell us what’s going on and why you betrayed us.” 
Mom gasped again, and Auggie blushed. “Yes yes, I suppose it is now my time to tell you the truth. I have been working with the pillagers, to find them villages to pillage and villagers to capture.” 
Mom gasped for a third time. “NO!” 
Auggie continued. “But it is not what it is seeming! I do not want to be leading the pillagers to villages, I have no choice you see. For they once came into my village and captured all of the villagers. If I did not do as they asked, they will never let me see my friends again.” 
Dad's anger melted a little hearing that, his face turning from a scowl into a frown. “So, what do you do, just wander around until you find a village then tell your pillager friends?” 
Auggie frowned. “They are not my friends, Mr. Smith. I do not like them, I do not like them at all. They are terrible people.” He sighed. “But yes, what you have described is how it works. I find a village and mark it on a map then I bring it back to the pillagers and they raid it. It is not pleasant, and I would not do it if there was any way I could avoid it. I feel sick to my stomach all the time.” 
“That is just absolutely terrible!” Mom said. “I am so sorry!” She pulled out a pumpkin pie and offered it to the man. “This won’t fix the problem, but it might help you feel better for a little bit.” 
Dad raised an eyebrow. “Hey! He still led them to our other house! And what about this village? What about our friends here?” 
“Yeah!” Jack said. 
“It’s not his fault,” Mom said. “Those horrible pillagers make him do it.” 
Auggie hung his head, but still took the pumpkin pie and munched it down. “It is true Mrs. Smith; they make me do it. All I want is to be back with my friends and family. The pillagers are terrible. Once they captured everyone here, they poofed my poor llamas and abandoned me here to starve.” 
“What do the pillagers do with the people they capture?” Kate asked. 
Auggie shrugged. “I do not know; they would not tell me.” 
“Wait a minute, what about the Double-E’s? Did you lead them to that village?” 
“I do not know this... Double-E’s that you speak of. But if you mean the village that was close to your old house, the pillagers were actually defeated there. I think the first time a village has ever won. I overheard them talking, though, that they were making an even bigger army to take back to that village.” 
“We’ve got to go back!” Jack shouted. “We have to warn them!” 
“There is something else,” Auggie said, and he sounded extra nervous. “Ever since the pillagers learned that respawners are here, they have been trying to find you.”




Chapter 9

 
“Trying to find us? Why?” Dad asked. 
Auggie shrugged. “I do not know, but when they learned you were respawners, they sent me to follow you, so they could ambush you.” 
“You’ve been following us the whole time?” Kate asked. 
Auggie nodded, “Yes yes, ever since you left the village by your old home where we first met. You defeated the pillagers there and they sent me after you, until I got stuck here on this island.” 
“Have you told them where we’ve been?” Dad asked. 
Auggie nodded. “I do not know exactly where you were, but when I told them about this here village, they were able to get information out of the librarian.” 
“Oh no, poor Rara,” Mom whispered. 
“The kingdom village!” Jack suddenly blurted out. “If they know about the kingdom village, then we have to go back and warn them, too!” 
“But if we know where they are going to be, and Esmerelda can get us out, should we try to save them from our world where we have creative powers?” Jack asked. 
“What should we do?” Mom asked Dad. 
Dad looked at Auggie. He was still mad, but also felt bad for the trader. He knew he would do anything to keep his friends and family safe, so he couldn’t really fault him for that. “Auggie, you know that since we are respawners, we are really powerful right?” 
Auggie nodded. “I know little about respawners, but I do know that they can’t be stopped.” 
Dad put his hand on Auggies shoulder. “Listen, we have friends where we just came from, they are strong and capable friends who can protect you. We want you to go warn them that pillagers are coming. And tell them to get in the castle and not let anyone in.”
Auggie looked grief stricken. “I want to help, I do I do, but what about my villagers?” 
“We will do everything we can to save them,” Dad told him. “We have powers that are incredible, and if we can get back into our world, we can use those powers to save your friends, and our friends as well. Will you help us?” 
A tear appeared in Auggie’s eye. “Yes, my friends, I do not like being mean, and leading the pillagers to helpless villages. Please, do what you can, and I will make certain that your friends are warned.” 
Dad sighed. “I think that's the best we can do,” he looked at Mom. “We have to get out of the game so we can save our friends in creative mode. It’s the best chance they’ve got.” 
Jack and Kate nodded. “We might even be able to turn the seed onto peaceful mode, then the pillagers won't be able to attack ever again.” 
“What if we’re wrong?” Mom asked. “What if we can’t find the seed in the game? I can’t imagine how helpless we’d feel and... and... the fate of our friends.” Mom burst into tears. 
Dad pulled her into a hug. “I think it's a risk we have to take.” 
Mom hugged him back, relying on him for comfort. “I hate this. Our poor kids shouldn’t have to make these kinds of hard decisions so young.” 
“It’s okay, Mom,” Kate said. “We want to help. We love the villagers just as much as you do. I’d rather face hard problems that we might help solve than turn a blind eye and pretend they don’t exist.” 
Jack nodded. “We need to do everything we can!”
Mom wiped the tears from her face and did her best to smile. “I’m so proud of you kids.”




Chapter 10

 
Dad gave Auggie the map they had used to get to the kingdom village, and Auggie spent a few moments looking it over. “You may keep the map, I am very very good at knowing where I am going once I have seen a place.” He handed the map back to Dad. “I can be there quickly; I still have several invisibility potions in case I run into trouble. I wish I had my llamas though, they could spit at monsters and send them away.”
Dad paused in thought. “I think I might have something that could help. And, to be honest, it would solve two problems at once.” He turned to Kate, who was giving Fang lots of pets. “Hey, Kate. Can you... I don’t know, convince Waffles that Auggie is a friend and to go with him to protect him?” 
Kate stood up and cocked her head. “I don’t know. I could try, I guess.” 
Auggie looked doubtfully at the goat. “That is a fine... goat, but how will it protect me?” 
“AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” Waffles screamed, making everyone jump. 
“Well, he does that for starters,” Dad said, “but he can also ram a monster and send it flying.” 
Auggie thought about it. “That could certainly be helpful!” 
“Alright, let’s try this then.” Kate pulled out some wheat. Immediately Waffles turned to her, his eyes wide. “Good goat, nice goat,” Kate whispered and pet the furry creature. Waffles inhaled deeply to scream, but she gave him the wheat and he happily munched it down. Hearts floated above his head and she continued to talk sweetly to him and stroke his fur. “You’re a good goat, aren't you? Yes you are! You’re my friend now, right?” She scratched under his chin, his goat beard tickling her fingers.
Waffles nuzzled her, and if a goat could smile, he smiled. “Good boy, Waffles.” She took out some more wheat, and Waffle’s eyes got wide and excited, but Kate moved it past him and gave it to Auggie. 
“AAAAAAAAHHHH!!!” Waffles screamed as the wheat skipped him and went to the trader. 
“It is very okay dear Waffle goat,” Auggie said, and copied what Kate had done. Soon enough, Waffles seemed friendly and allowed Auggie to put a lead on him. 
“Auggie, you’re pretty good with animals,” Kate said. 
He nodded. “Oh yes, my llamas weren’t just my pets, they were my friends and I miss them dearly. I spent much time with them, and we became very close. It helped me to learn how to deal with animals. And I do believe anyone who spends time with animals will learn to love them as friends, too.” 
Kate smiled. “Well, good. I think Waffles will help you now. I hope you both become friends, too.” 
A tear formed in Auggie’s eye again. “Oh, thank you, thank you Smith family. Thank you for giving me a chance and believing in me. And for trusting me with your friends’ safety.”
Dad nodded, but didn’t smile. His mouth was a flat line, and his eyebrows were low. “I just hope you are worthy of the trust and not lying to us.” 
“I promise you Mr. Smith, sir, I am not lying! I am a good person; my hands were tied. I want nothing more than for the pillagers to be stopped and to see my friends and family again. I hope you can get your powers to help!” 
They said farewell to Auggie, after giving him enough food for the trip, plenty of wheat for Waffles, and a note to give to the illagers. Auggie climbed on a boat they made for him, with Waffles right behind, and set off towards the kingdom village.
Dad brushed his hands together. “Well, we need to go. Let’s get to Esmerelda as fast as we can so we can get out of here and help our friends.”
“Think he’s going to do the right thing?” Mom asked quietly.
Dad wiped his hand over his face. “He better.”
“I think he will,” Kate said. “He has to.”
“I believe in him, too,” Jack said.
Mom smiled. Dad didn’t.
The family took one last look at the abandoned island village before loading into their boats, heading the opposite direction as Auggie.
Mom was only a little bit happy that the screaming goat was not around.




Chapter 11

 
The travel back to the swamp was much more somber. The Smiths were a loud, fun, goofy family, but not today. They were worried about their friends, the island villagers, the illagers and the double-E’s. If the pillagers were capturing villagers, and making large armies, they figured something major was going down. 
“What do you think is happening?” Kate asked Jack. 
“I have no idea. Maybe they have some sort of evil plan to take over the world?” 
Kate frowned. “Maybe. Why do they want books and villagers, though?” 
“I bet they are looking for something. Something powerful,” Jack said.
“Do you think it has anything to do with us being here? And all these changes? I’d feel awful if it’s our fault.”
“I don’t know, kind of seems like a stretch. That great gourd guy said that totems of undying were made from respawners, Maybe there is more to this world than we know,” Jack said with a shrug. 
“We will have to figure it out quick,” Dad said, joining the conversation. “We can’t let those pillagers roam free.” 
“Well, Auggie did say they wanted respawners for something,” Kate said. 
“We're almost there!” Mom said, pointing ahead. Sure enough, there was the sandcastle they had built, with its huge flag on top. 
Jack stood up in his boat, making it wobble. “I loved that sandcastle! It looks just as good as I remembered.”
“I don’t think we should stop, buddy, “Dad said. “We should just keep going through the night.” 
Mom nodded. “I agree, if some kind of creepy-”
“CreepER,” Jack said. 
Mom rolled her eyes. “I know that! I just meant anything creepy. And besides. It’s rude to interrupt.” She gave him ‘The Look.’
“Sorry, Mom,” Jack said. 
“As I was saying, if some monsters come after us, we can build sky roads again to get away.”
“Or, you know, just fight them.” Jack crossed his arms.
Mom ignored him. “We just need to get to Esmerelda so we can get back home.” 
Jack waved goodbye to his sandcastle, and they traveled quickly through the night, heading towards the swamp. They traveled past a mountain and had to move quietly past all the glowing red-eyes on top of it. “What do you think they are?” Kate whispered. 
“Who knows?” Jack said. “Probably some weird mutant like a rock that eats chickens or something.” 
They found out soon enough just exactly what it was when a four-legged creature plopped down right in front of them. “AAAAH!” everyone screamed at the same time. 
“Ba-a-a-a-a!” the creature yelled back at them. Jack quickly set a torch on a nearby rock, illuminating the area and their foe.
Before them was a goat, but this goat was not like Waffles. It had the same shaggy body and four strong looking legs, but its head was massive! Easily as large as its body. On top of its head were two extra-large, extra- tough looking horns.
They got a good, close look at the horns as it lowered its head to ram them.
“Behind me, everyone!” Dad shouted as he pulled out his shield. They all jumped behind Dad as told, who got the shield in place just in time. The goat’s head and massive horns slammed into the shield, with a loud SMASH! Dad was about to breathe a sigh of relief that he had stopped the attack, but the strength of the goat knocked them all away like bowling pins as it rammed with through them. 
The goat slammed into a rock wall behind them and blew a chunk out of it like its horns were made of TNT. “Ba-a-a?” the goat said, as stars spun around its head, and it tried to orient itself. The goat shook its head and stamped a hoof, steam blowing out of its nostrils. 
The whole family had been injured from the goat’s attack. Bruce was blown high into a tree, Dirtymud was lying on the ground, Fang was nowhere to be found, Lady stood off to the side, pawing at the ground, and the family were all laying down, having been struck so hard they each lost several hearts. The goat charged through again, trying to trample Dad, but he got his shield above him in time, and the goat ran across it. 
“Everybody up,” Dad shouted, “before it tramples you!” 
Mom shook her head to clear it, while Jack and Kate got to their feet. Jack pulled out his swords. “Shling shling goaty goat! You’re going to get it!” 
Kate pulled out her crossbow and took aim. The goat charged at them again, and her crossbow arrow bounced off its horn, not even flashing the goat red. Everyone dove out of the way, and Jack slashed at the goat with his sword as it sped by. The goat moved its ginormous head at the last second and blocked the sword with its horns. Another attack not doing any damage to the goat. 
Bruce came cartwheeling out of the sky, careening toward the massive goat head, his claws outstretched. The goat was fast though, and used its horns like a baseball bat- KRANG!- knocking Bruce through the sky like a home run. “Bruce!” Jack yelled. 
The goat wasted no time. Jack’s voice made him a target and it charged right at him. Jack used his power, consuming one of his food bar, and was able to just barely dodge the attack. The goat sailed past, slamming into another mountain wall, and exploding it like TNT. It staggered, stars flying around its head once again. Fang jumped in from the side, growling, his tail low, showing he was hurt. 
He chomped down on the goat, and it finally flashed red! The goat shook its head, and the stars went away. It looked at Fang, who was still chomping on its leg, and kicked out violently, sending Fang against the wall with a crunch. The goat then rammed the wall, exploding it and Fang at the same time. Stars again circled its head.
“FANG! NO!” Kate yelled. She looked at the goat with her eyes narrowed. “You’re going to get it, goat!” She took aim and fired while the goat was shaking its head to get rid of the stars, and her arrow hit, flashing it red. “That’s it!” she said. “You have to hit it when it has stars floating above its head!”
 
“Ba-a-a!” the goat yelled and stamped the ground again. It charged Kate this time, who didn’t have a cool luck power to use. She was hit square in the chest and sent flying, her hearts low. The goat careened through, hitting the mountain and blowing a hole in it. 
“Hey you head-butting, butt head! That’s my sister!” Jack ran forward and used his luck power, draining a huge chunk of it. “Super weak-spot backstab! Wow, that was a dumb name. Guess they can’t all be winners!” He slammed both of his swords into the goat. Double crit stars floated up and the goat poofed. Jack was breathing hard, trying to catch his breath. “That thing was crazy!” he said. 
Mom ran over to help Kate up, who was still laying on the ground. She gently fed her some food to regain hearts. “Hopefully there aren't any more of them,” Mom said, as she offered Kate another cooked beef. 
“I think you spoke too soon.” Dad pointed toward the mountain. 
Above them, in the darkness, were many sets of glowing eyes, that suddenly disappeared as calls of “Ba-a-a!” come running down towards them.




Chapter 12

 
“My goodness!” Mom shouted, her hands over her mouth in fright. 
Kate quickly ran and grabbed Fang's egg, putting it in her inventory. “Come on! We have to go!” 
“What about Bruce?” Mom asked. 
“Meow, ow,” Bruce said as he limped over. Mom scooped him up and put him around her neck. She handed him a fish from her inventory, and it worried her how unenthusiastically he ate it. “Should we build a sky road?” she asked. 
“They can jump too high,” Jack said. “We just need to run!” 
Dad looked and saw that there must have been five more mutant goats on the mountain. They were too tough to take them all on. “Jack’s right. Maybe if we leave their territory, they won't come after us. Run, run, run! Kate, take Mom on the mounts and get out of here!” Mom hopped on Dirtymud and Kate jumped on Lady, and together they sped off.
Dad watched the girls leave, then turned to his son. “Jack, can you do something with your luck powers to help us out?” 
Jack shook his head. “I don’t know, let me think.” 
“We don’t have a lot of time, Jack. Hurry!” 
Jack concentrated. He didn’t even know what to do with his luck powers, or how they could help in this situation, but he closed his eyes and activated it, using up almost all of his food bar. His eyes opened, and he was pulled to a shadowy part of the mountain. “This way!” he said, running. 
Dad took off after him, and together they found a shallow cave entrance. The cave ended in a dark block at the end. “Jack, what are we doing? We’re trapped now!”
Jack felt the pull of his power leading him towards the black block, and he pulled out a pick, hacking away at it. Behind them the sounds of “Ba-a-a-a!” could be heard as the goats sniffed them out and followed them into the cave. 
“Jaaaaaack...” Dad said, pacing back and forth. 
“I’m through! Come on!” Jack grabbed his dad’s arm and pulled him through the path he had mined.
Inside, the entire section of cave was purple and sparkly, and just past the room they were in, was a river of lava flowing into a cave system. Jack was going to put a block back up to seal them in, but the goats were too close. He pulled Dad to the side and the passageway they had just come through exploded into shards as a goat rammed it with its powerful horns. 
The goat stood there, a few blocks away, shaking its star-covered head, when it was suddenly hit from behind by another goat, and sent flying straight through the room, into the lava river. Dad made a face and peeked around the corner to see the goats all charging in at ramming speed. One by one, they flew through, and one by one, landed in the lava, poofing away. 
“Um... that was crazy!” Jack said, staring at the lava in disbelief.
“Boy, those goats are stupid,” Dad said, as he finally caught his breath, the fear of respawning fading away. “If they had respawned us, it would have cost us days of time trying to get back here from the island. Time we don’t have to lose. Our friends might have been lost forever because of that.” 
Jack nodded. They had a lot of responsibility now to get back to Esmerelda safely. Beyond just wanting to get back home to regular life. He sighed and looked all around at their surroundings. “This is really strange. What do you think it is?” 
Dad finally took a moment to look around. They were in a small chamber, surrounded by purple, sparkling crystals. Dad rubbed his hand along one of the purple stones that jutted out from the wall before he pulled out a pick and mined some of it. “Amethyst? Wow, if I didn’t know any better, I would say we are in some kind of geode.” 
“A geode? Like one of those rock things?” 
“Yeah,” Dad said, “but I didn’t think they got this big.” 
“This must be a part of the update,” Jack said. “I’ve never heard of geodes in Minecraft before.”
“I would love to explore this more, but we need to get out and go find Mom and Kate, they are probably really worried. And we have to get to Esmerelda ASAP.” 
“Awww,” Jack said, looking around at all the sparklies. He still had his pick out, so he mined as much as he could in a minute, then with a sigh and a longing look back, he followed Dad out of the geode the way they had come in.




Chapter 13

 
Mom and Kate rode furiously. Mom was surprised at how fast Kate's horse, Lady, could go. She was twice as fast as Dirtymud, and Kate had to stop to let Mom catch up. When Katw turned around to wait for her, she saw the goats weren’t following. “Mom, I think Dad and Jack lured them all away.” 
Mom turned and breathed a sigh of relief as the path behind them was empty. “We should wait for them here then,” Mom said. 
Kate nodded. She hated sitting there feeling useless when Dad and Jack could probably use the help fighting. She thought about using her Fang egg to bring Fang back out, but figured this might not be the best time, just in case. “Those goats were really strong,” she said. 
Mom frowned. “They were, and they totally surprised us. I don’t think it would have been that bad if we hadn’t been so caught off guard. And now that we know how to defeat them... well, I’m sure Dad and Jack will be just fine.” Mom stared back toward the mountain and looked very much like she was not sure if Dad and Jack would be fine. 
“Yeah, that first goat was like ‘WHAM! BAM!’ right into Dad's shield and bowled us all over. I hope we don’t have to do that again.”
 
“I agree.” She shuddered and looked at Kate. “What do you think of the goats, anyway? Not the scary mutant ones, but the ones like Waffles.” 
Kate made a sour face. “Well, you know I love animals.” Mom nodded. “I love them, but if all the goats are like Waffles, I think I might love them a little less. I would for sure not want to raise any.” She covered her ears, remembering the crazy screams of Waffles the goat.
Mom laughed. “Too true! Maybe Dad got a weird one. I don’t know which is worse- Waffles screaming or those mutants ramming.” 
Kate threw her head back and laughed. “I couldn’t agree more!” Kate noticed movement off in the distance. “There they are!” she said, pointing. Sure enough, Dad and Jack were on the path, far away, but walking back to them. Mom and Kate urged their mounts forward and rode over to them. “What happened to the goats?” Kate asked.
“We defeated them all with our brute force.” Dad flexed his muscles like a body builder, but winked.
Jack rolled his eyes. “It was the coolest thing ever!” he said. “I used my power, and we found a geode, and the goats all ran like, ZOOM, SKREE, SPLORP! and landed in a river of lava!” 
“A geode?” Mom asked. 
Jack nodded. “Yeah! And I got you some amethyst shards! Isn’t that what you needed for a spyglass?” 
“It sure was. It needs copper too, though,” Mom said. “Thanks, Jack.”
“We didn’t do any mining, so we didn’t get copper,” Dad said. “Let's keep going, though. The sun should rise soon, and hopefully there won't be any more mutant goats.
They continued on their trek, making it past the mountains and Dad relaxed a little. Kate had used her Fang egg, and Fang was walking alongside the girl again. They hadn’t run into any of the same weird mutant mobs more than once, so he hoped that would be the last time they would see that one. He blew out a breath. “I think I know why those goats ran right off the cliff into the lava.” 
“Oh? Why?” Mom asked. 
“Because they didn’t see the ewe-turn sign.” He wiggled his eyebrows. 
“OH NO!” Kate groaned. “Not again!” 
“Don’t mind me, I’m only kid-ding,” Dad said, wiggling his eyebrows even harder. 
“Oh maaaaan,” Jack said.
“Honey,” Mom said, “I don’t think the kids are interested in your jokes right now.” 
“Okay, I’ll stop,” Dad said with a sigh. Mom patted him on the shoulder and Dad looked at her. “I would hate to butt heads with you over it.” 
Jack and Kate both burst out laughing and Mom rolled her eyes. “Now kids, no butting in!” Dad said, pointing his finger at them. The kids laughed even harder and Mom chuckled too. Dad put his hands on his hips. “You have goat to be kidding me! I said NO butting in!” 
The kids were laughing bigly now, and Mom had a big grin on her face. Their spirits had been lifted, even if only a little. Mom squeezed Dad’s hand. “I love you, honey.” 
Dad squeezed hers back. “We already did the bee jokes, dear.” He winked.




Chapter 14 

 
Dawn broke as they were walking and Jack caught the familiar stink of a swamp. “Ugh,” he said, “I think we are almost there.” Sure enough, after only another couple dozen blocks, the ground became squishy and stinky. Jack took a step and his foot sank in up to his calf with a squish. “Oh man,” Jack sighed.
Kate chuckled. “Yep, we’re here.” 
The sun was barely rising so it was still a little hard to see where there were going. Dad grinned and equipped his gold armor. “Shiiiiiiny,” he said under his breath. The small amount of light from the rising sun bounced off it, reflecting the green of the swamp. Jack thought he looked a little like a Christmas ornament, but thought better than to say it out loud. 
They squished and splorshed their way to the witches hut, arriving just as the sun was finally all the way in the sky. “Esmerelda!” Dad called from down in the squishy water. “Esmerelda! We’re back! And we have all the items you requested!” 
They didn’t have to wait long before Esmerelda’s solid black cat hopped out of the window and walked along the edge of the deck. “Meow meow purr?” it said. Bruce’s ears perked up, his head snapping around to see the cat, and he jumped off Dirtymud up to the deck in one smooth move.
The black cat sat down, its tail moving alongside its body and it looked away, licking its lips. “Meow? Purr purr purr?”
Bruce's ears flattened backwards against his head. “MEOW! Meow meow meow meow purr!” The black cat blinked, and Bruce walked forward. “Purr purr purr?” 
The black cat’s tail swished and it took off, running around the hut. Bruce went after it and the two cats ran all over the hut. They zoomed across the deck, darted onto the roof, and leapt off the roof back onto the deck. The black cat slowed down on the deck by the entrance, and Bruce appeared on the roof, his butt wiggling in the ‘pounce’ mode. Suddenly the door banged open and out came Esmerelda. 
“What’s all this racket out here?” the witch shouted. She rubbed her eyes as if she’d been sleeping. As she blinked her eyes awake in the morning sun, she finally noticed the family standing there, in front of her hut. “Oh. It’s you. You’re back.” The witch covered her eyes as a beam of sunlight bounced off Dad’s golden armor right at her. “Oh dear, it is FAR too early in the morning for that set of armor.” 
Dad ignored her. “We’re back Esmerelda. We’ve-”
“The Awesome,” Esmerelda cut Dad off. 
“What?” Dad asked. 
“Esmerelda the Awesome. I decided I quite like the name your boy gave me and that's my full name now. You can call me Ms. Awesome.” 
“Uh... okaaaay...” Dad said. “Well, Ms. Awesome, we’ve-”
The witch shook her head. “Nope, nope, nope. Nevermind. I don’t like that. Call me Esmerelda.” 
Dad was getting agitated. “We’ve come back with the things you wanted,” he blurted out quickly. 
“Things? What things?” the witch said, and just as Dad’s nostrils were flaring in anger, her eyes went wide. “OH! Oh yes! Those things. Here! Give them here.” The family climbed onto the deck, and Esmerelda practically bounced with joy. 
“These are the things you needed to help us get back home, aren't they?” Dad asked through clenched teeth.
Esmerelda paused for a moment, a confused look on her face, then her eyes brightened with her smile. “Yes, these are the things I need for me to help you.” She cackled. “Now gimmie, gimmie, gimmie!”
Dad sighed and handed over the items: the ender pearl, the Heart of the Sea, and several blocks of snow. “Oh my, yes, yes, yes. This is all quite lovely,” Esmerelda said, and cackled again. 
She placed the snow on the ground, put a carved pumpkin on top, and- POOF!- a snow golem appeared. Esmerelda clapped her hands and cackled again as the golem wandered around on the deck of her little hut. 
The witch went inside and the family followed. She opened the secret chamber and, using a crafting table, put the Heart of the Sea and some other items in it. She cackled a moment later when she pulled out a bright block and placed it on the ceiling in the center of her hut. The block was very bright and lit up the whole inside. 
“Oh, that’s so much better!” Esmerelda cackled. Finally, she pulled out the ender pearl, placed it on top of a bookshelf and clapped her hands. “It looks even better than I thought it would!” She turned back to the Smith family, and smiled a big, witchy smile. “Thank you for helping me decorate my house!”




Chapter 15

 
“Wha- buh- er- uh-” Dad was at a loss for words. He was so angry that his face was bright red with little beads of sweat on his forehead. His nostrils flared, and his eyes looked like they might bulge out of his face.
“No! NO!” he shouted, and the whole hut went silent.
Esmerelda turned to him, her voice low and ominous. “What did you say?” 
Dad held his ground, his legs spread wide, and his arms crossed across his chest. “I said, NO!” He pointed his finger at her, right in front of her face, almost close enough to touch her big witch nose. “You said you needed those items to help us get back home. NOT so you could decorate your house!” 
Esmerelda nodded, her hands on her hips. “I did dearie, I did indeed say that. And I meant it. It’s not my fault you misunderstood me. I said if you wanted my help, you needed to get the items. I never said I could send you home. I don’t have that kind of power.” 
Now it was Mom’s turn to be angry. “Now you listen here, Esmerelda. You said you would help us if we got you those things.” She spoke in her ‘don’t you dare argue with me’ voice.
Esmerelda pointed her finger at Mom. “I did help you, I taught you how to make potions didn’t I?” Uh oh. She argued with her. Mom puffed up like a pufferfish and was about to explode. Dad put a calming hand on her shoulder.
“How will that get us home?” Dad asked. 
Esmerelda cackled. “It won’t! But since you’ve gotten me the things I wanted, I do have one more thing to tell you that can help.” 
“What’s that?” Dad asked through clenched teeth. 
“There is one witch powerful enough to get you back home. Baba Yaga.” 
“I thought she was just a story?” Kate interjected. 
Esmerelda shook her head. “She is not a story; she is the most powerful witch there ever was. But the ender people trapped her... in the nether.” 
“The nether?!” Jack said, suddenly nervous and excited. 
Esmerelda nodded her head. “I have a map to a broken portal. Once you fix it, it will lead you into the nether, and not just any place in the nether, but very close to where Baba Yaga is trapped. If you enter this portal and find her, she can help you.” Esmerelda cackled. 
“You couldn’t have just given us that map to begin with?” Dad asked. 
The witch shook her head. “Oh no dearies, I had to see if you were worthy. And I wanted these decorations very badly.” She cackled again. 
Dad sighed. “Fine then, have we proven we are worthy, or whatever?” 
Esmerelda hesitated. “Well, there is one thing.”
“No!” Mom said, throwing her arms out in front of herself. “No more tricks. No more errands. We did you what you asked, now you have to live up to your end of the deal.” 
Esmerelda stared at Mom, their eyes meeting in a contest of wills. Esmerelda looked away first after Mom gave her ‘The Look.’ She blew out a breath. “Fine, fine. I only wanted your help to build one of those fancy slimepolines in my backyard, like your boy promised.” 
“Oh!” Jack said. “I can do that.” 
Mom nodded at Jack. “Give us the map, then Jack will build your slimepoline, and we will leave.” 
Esmerelda cackled again, loud and long, but gave Mom the map, and Jack enough slimeballs to make a good sized slimepoline in her backyard. Mom opened the map and showed it to Dad, and together they began studying it. 
Jack went outside and Esmerelda followed. “Where do you want it?” he asked. 
Esmerelda shrugged. “Near the house would be nice.” She cackled, which set Jack’s teeth on edge. Jack was a pretty easy-going kid. Everyone seemed to like him, and he liked most everyone, too. But the longer he was around Esmerelda, the less he liked her.
He pulled out a stack of dirt blocks and began attaching them to the deck, making it larger by a good amount. After crafting twelve slime blocks, he walked to the center of the dirt and made a bouncy slimepoline in the back of the witch’s house. 
“Oh my, this will be such fun!” Esmerelda said, and jumped on top of the slimepoline. She bounced to a good height, and Jack had to chuckle at the sight of the bouncing witch. Every time she landed, she bounced up again with a cackle. Bounce, cackle. Bounce, cackle. He watched for a few moments longer, until her constant cackling got to him, and he left to check on the family. 
“Alright, I think we know where to go,” Dad said as Jack walked in. 
Mom nodded. “It’s time to say goodbye to Esmerelda everyone. We have to plan out our next move.”




Chapter 16

 
Esmerelda was still bouncackling when they went out back to say goodbye. They got Esmerelda’s attention with a wave, and she landed on the ground with a small cackle. “Well dearies, was there something else you wanted? Would you like to help me do some more things?” 
“No,” Dad said firmly, “we would not. We have the map you gave us. Thank you, that's enough.” 
Esmerelda chuckled. “Be careful in the nether! It’s a dangerous place, but if you can find Baba Yaga, she can certainly get you home. She is a very powerful witch, much more powerful than me. There’s nothing she can’t do.”
“Thank you, Esmerelda,” Mom said, and tried to shake her hand. 
Esmerelda looked at her funny. “What are you doing? Don’t touch me.” 
“I’m, shaking your hand. It's something we do back home when we are saying hello or goodbye,” Mom said. 
“Well, that’s just silly. Why not just say ‘hello’ or ‘goodbye?’” 
Mom opened her mouth to reply, but was stopped short. She didn’t actually know why people shook hands. She shut her mouth with a clack and nodded at the witch. “Well then, goodbye.” 
They said their goodbyes to the witch, except for Bruce, who was too busy playing zoomies with her cat. They zipped all over the place, bopping each other, and zipping off again.
“Bruce!” Jack yelled. “It’s time to go!” 
Bruce stopped suddenly and looked at Jack. The black cat couldn’t stop in time and slammed into Bruce, knocking him off the deck and into the smelly water of the swamp. Bruce leapt out of it, climbing onto a dry patch, hissing and spitting. “Oh great,” Mom said, “he’s going to stink even worse now.” 
Bruce said, “Hiss, growl,” to Mom who rolled her eyes. Bruce then stuck his nose up at her and jumped onto Jack's shoulders. 
“Ugh, he does stink!” Jack said. “But at least it’s not as bad as his gas!” Bruce ignored him and started cleaning himself. 
“Come on everyone,” Dad said, waving them after him. He led them through the swamp and back to their treehouse they had built what felt like months ago. Mom got started cooking in the kitchen. Even though she could pull out food from her inventory, she still loved to cook. 
“Well guys,” Dad said, “it’s family meeting time. We have a big decision to make. Obviously, Esmerelda wasn’t honest, and she couldn’t get us home like we thought. Now, it's going to take much longer. But our friends are still in danger. We could go try to help them, or we could follow this map to a portal that leads to the nether.” 
“That’s an easy one, Dad,” Kate said. “We have to help our friends.” 
“Yeah,” Jack agreed. “There's no question about it.” 
A tear welled up in Mom's eyes. “You kids are the best. I’m so glad you care for others the way you do.”  
“Of course, Mom,” Jack said. “We can’t let our friends be in danger! Besides, we could go to the nether any time. Heck, if I knew that's where we needed to go, we could have been there already. We don’t need to go on a scavenger hunt to find some broken portal somewhere. We could just make one.” He shrugged.
Dad's eyebrows shot up. “Really?” 
Jack nodded. “Yeah, it takes a ring of obsidian. We would have to go mining really deep for it.” 
“Jack’s right and wrong,” Kate cut in. “We can build a portal anywhere, but the nether is a big place. Esmerelda said the portal on the map would take us close to Baba Yaga.” 
“Oh, good point,” Jack said, nodding at Kate. 
“Wait, so how do these portals work?” Mom asked. 
Jack shrugged. “We haven’t actually been to the nether yet, but from what I know, you build a portal and it takes you to a certain spot in the nether. One of my friends told me that when you travel in the nether it moves you further in this-” He waved his hands around- “Which is called the overworld.” 
Kate nodded. “Like eight or ten times further!” 
Mom crossed her arms, tapping on her chin. “I see. So, you are probably right, Kate. The map must lead to a portal that's close to Baba Yaga.” 
“Hmph,” Dad said. “I don’t know if we should even go in that portal then,” Dad said. “That witch is too tricky.” 
“She’s not that bad,” Mom said. Dad looked at her, one eyebrow up. “Okay,” Mom said, “maybe she is that bad.” 
“Anyway,” Dad said, “it seems like we’ve decided to go back and help our friends, so we should figure that out.”
“We need to go back to the Double-E’s,” Jack said. “Auggie said there was a huge army heading there!”

Mom nodded, agreeing with him. “Jack’s right, we have to start by helping them. I think maybe we should evacuate them to the kingdom village. If we could do that, the illagers there could help be strong defenders.” 
“Plus, it’ll be nice to see them again,” Kate said. 
“Alright then, that’s settled. Let’s reset our spawn points here and we will go back to our very first village,” Dad said.




Chapter 17

 
They reset their spawn points and began the trek back to their very first village. They had been walking quietly for some time when Mom suddenly put her hand out to stop them. “Honey, let’s stop for a minute.” 
“Huh?” Dad said. “Are you okay?” 
They pulled to a halt, and Mom grinned. “I’m better than okay. I was wondering, could you give me your gold ingots?” 
“My shinies?” Dad asked.
Mom rolled her eyes. “Yes. I want to try something.” 
“But... but... I love my shinies!” Dad objected. 
Mom put her hands on her hips. “What’s yours is mine, and what’s mine is mine.” She winked at him. “Besides, you have plenty of shiny in that bright gold armor.” 
Dad sighed. “Happy wife, happy life.” He pulled out his shulker box, opened it, and gave his small stack of gold ingots to Mom. 
“Thank you, honey,” Mom said and gave him a kiss on the cheek. Dad smiled at the kiss and kissed her back. 
“What are you doing anyway?” he asked. 
Mom plunked down a crafting table and put in the gold ingots and an apple. A few seconds went by, and she pulled out a golden apple. “It worked!” she cheered, holding it out for her family to see. “I made this apple and when I took it from my inventory, there was still one in there! I can make infinite golden apples!” 
“Whoa!” Jack and Kate said at the same time. 
“Uh, yay?” Dad said. “Why is that a good thing? Won’t they hurt your teeth? Was it worth it to take my shinies?” 
Mom rolled her eyes. “You don’t remember, do you?” 
Dad looked at Jack and Kate, then at Mom, then back at Jack and Kate, who were giggling now. “I guess I don’t. What does the shiny apple do?” 
“It cures zombie villagers!” Mom said. “At least that's what the kids told me back in Birgitta’s abandoned village. We could go there, cure the villagers that are left, and bring them back to Birgitta!” 
Dad’s eyes got big. “That’s right! I remember now. Is that true, kids?” He looked at Jack and Kate. 
“Well...” Kate said, “it is true you need a golden apple, but I don’t know if that’s all you need...”
Jack nodded. “Yeah, me either. I never really tried.”
Mom was crestfallen. “Oh phooey, I thought we could help them.” 
“Don’t be sad, Mom,” Jack said. “Getting the golden apples is a really hard part, and I bet I know someone who could tell us what else we need to cure them.” 
“Who? Esmerelda?” Dad asked. “Because we are NOT going back to her.” 
Kate chuckled. “No Dad. Jack’s talking about Birgitta. She’s a librarian!”
Mom snapped her fingers. “That’s right!”
“Well good,” Dad said, “because we probably shouldn’t make any detours. I feel like we keep getting all these extra side quests we have to do before we can finish our main quest.” 
“Side quests?” Jack asked. 
“Dear, let’s not get into nerd stuff,” Mom said. 
Dad tried really hard not to roll his eyes. They started walking again, this time going straight for the village with no detours. “You see, Jack,” Dad said, “a side quest is a thing in some video games where...”




Chapter 18

 
The swamp gave way to plains, and Mom was very grateful, but not as grateful as Bruce, who hated the watery swamp even more than her. “Finally!” Dad said as he took off his boots and let the sun dry out his toes. 
“Meow, purr,” Bruce said, jumping down and lying in the grass. He rolled all over the place, letting the sunlight warm his fur. The sun was high overhead and had started its descent. 
“You guys are so slow,” Kate said, as she trotted in circles around them on Lady. 
“You know, that’s a great point,” Dad said. “Do you think you could find and tame some horses for all of us? It should go faster now that you have a horse, right? We have all those saddles just lying around getting dusty.”
“There’s no dust in Minecraft, Dad,” Jack said.
“It’s a figure of speech, Jack.” Dad laughed.
Kate got a huge grin on her face. “I can do that! Cowgirl Kate is on the job!” 
“Okay,” Dad said, “we’ll just take a break here.” 
Kate shot off like a rocket, letting Lady break into a full-blown gallop. With the sun on her face and wind in her hair, they raced around the plains. It didn’t take long until she saw the first horse some distance away- a gray dapple- and she galloped towards it. The horse was minding its own business when Kate suddenly appeared next to it on Lady. 
Kate slid down off Lady, startling the gray dapple, but before it could run off she whispered soothingly to it, while holding out an apple. “It’s okay, we’re going to be friends.” The horse looked at her like she was crazy, but it sniffed the apple anyway. “It’s good,” Kate said, giving it a taste.
The horse ate the apple, a horsey smile appearing on its face. “If you come with me, you can have apples whenever you want,” she told the horse while pulling out another apple. The horse knickered at the apple, lowered its head and rubbed its neck against her. 
“Well aren't you a sweet thing!” Kate said, wrapping her arms around in it a hug. “Will you come with me?” The horse neighed and rubbed its neck against her again. “Wonderful!” Kate said. “I bet Mom would just love you!” She put a lead on the horse, then got back up on Lady and rode to where her family was resting. 
“That was fast!” Mom said as Kate, Lady, and the dapple gray horse pulled up. 
Kate nodded. “Yeah, this sweet girl was grazing close by. She likes apples.” 
“Well, then I have a treat for you!” Mom said, pulling out one, then two, then three golden apples from her inventory. The gray dapple’s eyes went huge, its nose sniffing the air like the most delicious scent ever was in it. Mom laughed and gave the horse a golden apple and it chomped it down so fast it looked like it didn’t even chew. 
“Slow down there!” Mom said, laughing. “You might choke!” The horse neighed and motioned towards the other apples with its long nose. Mom laughed again, patting her neck. She gave the horse another apple and it ate this one slower, and hearts appeared above its head. It rubbed its neck against Mom who hugged it back. “You really are a sweetie! That’s what I'll name you- Sweetie!” 
Sweetie neighed happily and rubbed against Mom again. Mom gave her another golden apple and Lady nickered unhappily. “Oh Lady,” Mom said, “you can have one, too.” She pulled out another from her inventory and gave it to Lady who chomped it down happily. 
“Alright,” Kate said, “I’m going back out!” She turned and tore off across the plains once again. It took longer to find another horse, this time a brown and white paint. He was beautiful. He seemed to be taller than the other horses, and his body rippled with muscles. His mane and tail were long and flowing, nearly dragging on the ground. He looked like a picturesque stallion from a movie. He seemed completely unconcerned and didn’t even stop eating as she approached it. “Hey there, fella,” she said. The horse's ear turned towards her, but it just kept munching the grass. 
“Well, you’re pretty easy going, aren't you?” The horse just kept munching. Kate shrugged, and asked, “Would you like to come back with me? We have someone who would like to ride you and give you treats. I promise we’ll take good care of you.” The horse lifted its head and seemed to nod, its brown and white mane flowing in the wind. Kate took that as a yes, put a lead on the horse, and rode back to their camp. 
“I found one for you, Dad!” Kate said as they approached. 
Dad stood with his hands on his hips, watching the horse approach. His eyes got wide and a huge smile came across his face. “This is a good horse.” He nodded. “Reminds me of the kinds of horses you would find in a western movie. Very strong and manly.” Dad flexed his muscles. 
Mom rolled her eyes. “That’s all horses.” 
Dad shook his head. “No, I mean this one is different, more...horse-y. Look how burly he is!” 
“Horse-y?” Mom asked. 
Dad nodded his head and patted the horse on its muscular neck.
“You’re going to have to braid that mane or it’s going to get all tangled,” Mom said. “Then maybe you can paint his hooves.” She snickered.
Dad rolled his eyes. “Just because he has beautiful hair doesn’t mean he isn’t a manly horse. Anyway, can I get some of those apples?” She handed him a few and he offered it to the horse. He ate one, and hearts floated above his head. He knickered at Dad, reared up in a fancy show of power, then went back to munching on grass. 
“Best. Horse. Ever.” Dad said, staring at his steed with awe.
“Alright Jack, time to find you one,” Kate said. 
“I want a cool horse! One that can fight alongside Ninjack!”
Kate moved to turn Lady around but stopped. “By the way... when did you decide you liked the name Ninjack? I thought you said it was lame.”
Jack laughed. “I guess it just needed to grow on me.”
Kate shook her head and walked away. “Find me a ninja horse!” he said.
“Horses can’t be ninjas, Jack,” she said over her shoulder.
“Yes they can!” Jack shouted after her. Then he mumbled to himself, “Anyone can be a ninja if you train hard enough.” 
Kate rode across the plains searching far and wide. It was getting late, so maybe all the horses were trying to find shelter. She almost gave up when something caught her attention out of the corner of her eye. Across the way, in the shadow of a tree, was a horse. A pitch-black horse. 
Kate grinned; this horse was perfect for Jack. As much as she liked to tease him about being a ninja, she loved her brother and wanted him to be happy. She trotted over to the black horse, thinking it would be just as easy as the first two to tame. She couldn’t be more wrong. 
As soon as she got close, the black horse bolted! Kate was so surprised she had to gather her thoughts for a moment before kicking Lady into high gear. That black horse was FAST! Kate had Lady in a full gallop, and it was still getting away from them. “Come on, Lady! You can catch this horse! I believe in you!”
Those words gave Lady strength and she pushed herself even harder, going so fast that she gained ground on the black horse. When they were close enough, Kate whipped out a lead, and wound it in the air like a lasso, throwing it at just the right second and lassoed the horse! She came to a stop, pulling back on the lead, and forcing the black horse to stop, too. 
The horse wasn’t having any of it. He pulled back on the lead, so hard Kate feared it would snap. When he couldn’t free himself of it, he lunged toward Lady and kicked out, hitting Kate in the chest and sending her flying off of Lady. Stars circled her head when she landed, and she had to take a moment before she could get back up. 
Lady was furious. Nobody hurt her person like that! She reared up and bolted toward the black horse, ramming into it and bit it on the butt. The black horse reared up on his hind legs and began kicking in the air at Lady. She reared up, too. If this mean horse wanted to fight, she was ready! 
With both horses up on their rear legs, kicking in the air, Kate was back on her feet. She yanked a fencepost out of her inventory and quick as a flash, tied up the black horse to it. The horse was so surprised, it totally lost all thought for a moment. It yanked on the lead, but it wouldn’t budge. It ran in circles around the post but only tied itself up further. The horse was stuck fast. 
“Now listen here!” Kate said firmly. The horse paused, its ears turning towards her. “You are a pain in the butt. But you know what, I know someone else who can be a pain in the butt and I love him. And I know he would love you and take good care of you.” The horse continued to pull on the lead. Kate had to think of something different to say. “He would also love to take you into a fight!” 
The horse paused, its tail swishing. “That’s right,” Kate said, “we get into all kinds of fights. You want to go fight some monsters with us? We could use someone with your... spirit.” The horse stopped thrashing, its ears pointing forward and twitching. “If you come with me, and you let my brother ride you, you will for sure get to fight monsters.” It lowered its head and was still. 
“Alright then,” Kate said, mining the fencepost and picking up the lead. She hopped back on Lady and rode to her family.
When she arrived Jack’s eyes were wide. “WHOA! He’s all black! Just like a ninja!” 
Kate nodded. “Yeah, he’s feisty too. I think he likes to fight.” 
Jack clapped his hands excitedly. “That's awesome! He’s perfect! We can beat up monsters together!” He performed a karate chop in the air. The horse whinnied and Jack started feeding it golden apples. At first the horse wasn’t interested, but then Jack threw one in the air, and chopped it in half with his sword, and the horse got excited and munched it down. 
“What am I going to call you?” Jack pondered. “Nightmare?” 
“What?” Mom said, her mouth dropping open. “Jack! No mean names!” 
“Apocalypse?” Jack suggested.
“Jack, no!” Mom said. 
“Destruction?” 
“Jack Murphy Smith, if you don’t pick a nice name, I’ll pick it for you! And it’s going to be something extra sweet like Buttercup.”
Jack winced. “Eternal Battle of Exploding Night?” Jack suggested. Kate cracked up at this, and Mom realized Jack was teasing her. He gave her a grin. “I think I’ll call him Midnight.” 
Mom smiled at Jack. “That's a wonderful name.” 
Jack leaned into the horse and whispered to it. “It’s short for Midnight Sword.” 
“What?” Mom asked. 
“Nothing!” Jack said.




Chapter 19

 
“Time to hit the trails, ya’ll!” Dad said in his best southern drawl. He had a piece of wheat hanging out of his mouth. “Mount yer steeds, I’m ready to head out yonder and round up our friends!”
Kate rolled her eyes. “You don’t have to talk like that just to ride a horse, Dad,” she groaned.
“Suit yerself, darlin’,” he said, tipping his imaginary cowboy hat. “But I’ve got the best horse in all the land, and he deserves the best cowboy in all the land.”
Kate just shook her head.
Mom was already on Sweetie, Jack on Midnight, and Kate quickly mounted Lady. Dad walked up to his strong, mighty horse, ready to climb aboard, only to find Bruce sleeping on his saddle.
“Come on, Bruce. Shoo. You get Dirtymud.”
“Meow, hiss,” Bruce said. He pinned his ears back at Dad, then turned his face the other way and laid it back down.
“I’m serious, cat. Scoot. Get out of here.” Dad gently nudged the cat. Bruce swiped out with his claw, giving Dad a long, red scratch on his arm.
“Ow, ya darn cat! I mean it, this is my horse. You get the donkey.”
“Hiss!” Bruce said again, stood, circled, and laid back down.
“Dear, why don’t you just ride Dirtymud? Bruce looks like he’s claimed your mount already,” Mom said from atop Sweetie.
“But... it’s my horse! The best horse in all the land! I don’t want to ride the...” Dad looked back at Dirtymud, then back to Mom. “The donkey,” he whispered.
“Oh come on,” she said. “The donkey is fine. We need to get going!”
Dad tried to nudge Bruce off again, and again, he wouldn’t budge. “You darn cat.”
Dad hung his head as he walked to Dirtymud. Dirtymud was a nice donkey, but he had a dirty, shaggy coat, his hair was matted, and when Dad climbed into the saddle, his legs nearly dragged on the ground.
“Thank you dear, are we ready?” Mom asked.
“Why don’t you ask Bruce?” Dad said.
Mom gave him ‘The Look,’ and they all nudged their horses- and donkey- into a trot.
As anxious as their situation made them, the family was excited to visit friends. They hadn’t been sure if they’d ever see them again, and knowing they were on the way to the village, they were eager to. They were also looking forward to seeing how much the little village had prospered. There was the thought in the back of their minds that things could be devastating when they arrived. But they held onto hope and they ate up the ground as they moved as fast as their now slowest member- Dirtymud- could go. 
The little donkey wasn’t as fast as the horses, but he was family and there was no way they were going to abandon him. As much as Dad complained- and he complained a lot- Dirtymud was a fine mount.
The plains were sunny and warm, and they enjoyed the ride. Mom and Jack were starting to understand what Kate liked so much about horses. They were friendly, strong, comfortable, and fast!
The plains passed quickly, a blur of greens, and gave way to a taiga, when the family knew they were finally getting close. 
Just as the biome transitioned, they heard a loud “BuKAAAAAAWK!” and a chicken the size of a house flew down out of a tree near them. 
“Holy cow!” Dad said, nearly falling out of his saddle. 
“Holy chicken!” Jack corrected.
“Meow,” Bruce licked his lips.
“Don’t even think about it, Bruce,” Jack told the cat.
“Uh, guys, we might be in trouble,” Kate said, pointing to the chicken’s head. They looked up, and sure enough, the giant chicken had giant red eyes. 
“BukAAAAAAAWK!” the chicken shouted again. It spun around sticking its fluffy butt out at them. 
“Is it running away?” Jack asked, cocking his head toward the enormous bird. The chicken answered by shooting out an egg the size of Jack’s head, straight into his face! Jack flashed red and flipped off Midnight into the air, landing hard in the dirt. The egg, which had exploded open as it smashed into Jack’s face, revealed a normal-sized chicken. A normal-sized chicken with red eyes. 
The normal-sized chicken turned and fired eggs out of its butt like a machine gun, POOM POOM POOM, one after another, they hit Midnight, each one flashing him red and pushing him back. After the first few, Midnight was having none of it. He reared up and slammed his front hoof down on the chicken, poofing it. 
“Good job, Midnight!” Jack yelled. The horse swished his tail happily. 
“Uhm, guys?” Kate said. “I think we might want to run!” 
The giant chicken had watched the whole scene, and when Midnight poofed the regular-sized chicken, the giant's entire head turned as red as its eyes as it got madder and madder. “BUCK BUCK BUCK BUUUUUUUUUUKKKKKAAAAAAWWWWWWKKKK!!!!” the chicken screamed, and fired out huge eggs as fast as the regular-sized mutant chicken had. 
“RUUUUUUN!” Kate shouted, and turned Lady at full speed the way they had come. Every huge egg exploded when it hit, and each one cracked open to reveal a regular-sized mutant chicken. “Come on!” Kate yelled to no one in particular, “that’s not fair! Only like 10% of chicken eggs are supposed to have chickens!” 
Soon there was an army of mutant, red-eyed chickens on the plains, each of them shooting eggs everywhere. The family rode away as fast as they could, soon outdistancing the regular chickens. The problem was, the giant mutant chicken was as fast as they were. It kept pace then suddenly leapt into the air above them, flapping its mighty wings. 
The force of the wind it created blew Bruce off of Dad’s horse then blew the poor horse dozens of blocks away. “Meoooooooooow!” Bruce screamed as he flew through the air. “Meouch!” he yelled again as he collided into a tree. The giant chicken stalked over to him, pecking at the ground. It pecked the tree and all the leaves exploded off. It pecked the trunk, and the wood blocks exploded into nothing. 
“Bruce, run!” Jack yelled. He felt like there was some irony in Bruce, who loved to stalk and eat chickens, getting stalked and almost eaten by a chicken. Jack wheeled Midnight around to find a good position for a sneak attack. 
Kate grit her teeth, but pulled on the reins, bringing Lady to a stop, and slid off the saddle. “Go Lady! Get out of here! Get somewhere safe!” she shouted as she spanked the horse on the rear. Lady was a good horse and understood what Kate was doing, so she sped off to find cover.
Kate pulled out her crossbow, kneeled down and took aim at the giant chicken. “THWAK!” she fired, and the giant chicken was so big all three of her multi-shot arrows hit, flashing it red three times. 
The giant chicken stopped pecking the tree, its butt still facing Kate, and turned to look over its shoulder at the girl. “BuKAAAWK!” it shouted, shooting an egg at Kate. Kate fired her crossbow and hit the egg as it flew through the air, exploding it, and poofing the chicken inside. 
“Go, Mom! Catch up to Lady, we’ll handle things here,” Dad said as he jumped off Dirtymud and handed Mom the lead. They had stopped to help his horse and got him out of the way before the giant mutant chicken noticed. Dad stood in front of Kate, pulling out his two tower shields. “Alright Kate, let's do this!” 
Kate nodded, a determined look on her face. “Fang! Go with Mom and protect her.” Fang looked sad. “I’ll be okay, boy,” she said. She pulled something purple out of her inventory. “Here, I’ve been meaning to give you this. I made it for you.” Fang watched her put it around his neck. “It’s a new collar. Good boy.” He licked her face, wagged his tail, and sprinted after Mom.
“Be safe everyone!” Mom shouted, as she took the animals to safety.




Chapter 20

 
“BUCK BUCK BUCK BUKAAAAAAAWK!!” the giant mutant chicken shouted again as it started its rapid-fire egg shooting. Kate shot as many out of the air as she could, while Dad blocked the hits with his shield, protecting her from getting hurt. 
Bruce, noticing that the giant mutant chicken was distracted, leapt onto it and climbed his way up to the chicken’s massive head, claws digging in. He hadn’t eaten any weapons or armor, so he wasn’t protected and didn’t do a lot of damage, but the giant mutant chicken certainly didn’t like it.
Jack, on the side of the chicken, stood up on Midnight and leapt off, only one sword out. “Flying backstab!” he shouted, using his power to score a critical hit. Stars flew up from the giant mutant chicken and it flashed red from the attack. Jack put away his sword and copied Bruce, climbing his way onto the chicken’s back. 
The giant mutant chicken kept rapid firing eggs, colliding them into Dad’s shield, but his shield was more than strong enough to stop them. They worked perfectly together, Dad keeping Kate safe behind his shields, and Kate continuing to fire at the giant mutant chicken.
That was until they got surrounded by the regular sized chickens. They kept popping out of the eggs that hit Dad’s shield, and soon there was an army of regular-sized mutant chickens in a circle all around them, shooting eggs. Dad used his taunt ability and shouted, “BAAAAAAAARRRRRBBBEEEECCCUUUUUEEEE!!!,” the perfect battle cry for a battle with tasty chickens. 
All the chickens focused on him after that, his powerful taunting ability making them see him as the biggest threat. He ducked behind his two shields, and it almost looked like he was caught in a blizzard, so many eggs were being fired at him. Luckily, the eggs fired from the regular-sized mutant chickens didn't hatch more chickens, or they would have been in some serious trouble. 
Dad weathered the egg storm as Jack and Bruce continued to pound on the giant mutant chicken while riding it. It was tough, though, and took the hits easily.
Kate started firing at the army of regular-sized mutant chickens, each of her arrows poofing one. There were so many of them! It was like the entire ground was covered in flapping feathers and she noticed more were on their way. The batch they had left behind was catching up. 
“Why won't this poof!?” Jack shouted as he held on with one hand and stabbed down with his Sharpness enchanted sword. The giant chicken had finally had enough of the two respawners, and shook mightily, flapping its school bus-sized wings. Jack and Bruce were dislodged and sent flying. “WHOA!” Jack shouted as he fell to the earth. Luckily, several of the regular-sized mutant chickens broke his fall, poofing underneath him as he landed. Jack rolled out of the way just as the giant mutant chicken’s giant mutant foot crashed into the ground, right where he had been. 
Bruce was a cat- and also a ninja- so the fall wasn’t even a concern for him. He landed on his feet, his whiskers twitching, as he surveyed all the deliciously tasty chickens around him. “Meeerow?” he said, drool dripping from his mouth. He launched at the nearest chicken, poofing it with a sharp bite, and bouncing off to hit another one. 
Bruce became a whirlwind of sharp claws and teeth, flying through the horde of regular-sized mutant chickens like a weed wacker, leaving a path of floating raw chicken and feathers on the ground behind him. Jack watched in awe as the cat mowed his way through. “YEAH! GO BRUCE!” he cheered. 
Bruce had cut down almost an eighth of the chickens and Jack cheered for the cat to keep going. Bruce turned and observed the swath of destruction he had made, drool dripping off his lips. He licked it up and leapt again, this time though, not into the horde of regular-sized mutant chickens, but back the way he had come, onto the path of raw chicken he had made, and started gobbling them up.
“Ya darn cat!” Jack shouted. 
Just then Dad's taunt faded, and the chickens shook their heads as if waking up and started attacking whoever was closest to them. Jack was pummeled with eggs before he activated his power, draining a huge chunk of his hunger bar. With his power active, he dodged nimbly out of the way of the eggs, and the ones he didn’t dodge, he cut down with his sword. He pulled out his other sword, equipping it in his off hand, and chopped eggs out of the air like he was cutting paper.
“Midnight!” Jack shouted, “come get these chickens!” 
Midnight, who had been ineffectively hitting the giant mutant chicken with his front hooves, turned and charged through the sea of regular-sized mutant chickens, each stamp of his hoof poofing one. Bruce had gone crazy, into a feeding berserker rage, and was gobbling up every raw chicken in sight, but none of the live ones.
Dad continued to shield Kate, who was firing into the ocean of chickens. They were cutting them down, but the giant mutant chicken kept launching more. “We have to stop the big one!” Dad shouted. 
“Nothing seems to hurt it!” Jack yelled back. He could feel his power fading, and he was low on food, too. He put away his main hand sword and pulled out a cooked beef to refill his food bar. 
They were holding back the tide of feathered doom, but just barely. That was until the horde of chickens from earlier caught up and they were officially overwhelmed. Midnight was hit many times by eggs, and Jack feared he might poof. “Midnight! Run! Get to Mom, she can heal you!” 
The horse was loath to leave a battle, but he was smart enough to know when he was outmatched. He listened to his person and ran to find his horsey friends and apple lady. Kate kept trying to score a critical hit on the giant mutant chicken, looking for any kind of weak spot, but even though the arrows hit, and it flashed red, it just wouldn’t poof. 
Soon enough, Dad and Kate were covered in so many chickens pecking away at them that they looked like a weird mutant chicken golem. Not even Dad’s double shields could protect them all the way, and the chickens found every chink in the armor to exploit. Kate continued to fire her arrows, huddling down between the shields, each multi-shot poofing a chicken. 
“There’s too many! We’ll never make it!” Kate yelled. She couldn’t even see her dad and brother through the feathery mess.
A chicken tried to peck Jack while he was eating and he smacked it with his still equipped fire aspect sword. It immediately lit on fire, and poofed away into smoke, leaving a cooked chicken on the ground. Jack paused, looking at the cooked chicken, then his sword, then the giant mutant chicken, then his sword again. “DUH!” He facepalmed and put his fire aspect sword in his main hand. He activated his power again, making him able to somersault, flip, and handspring through the sea of chickens without getting hit. 
Bruce wasn’t feeling good. He had finally stopped eating raw chicken, but there was still so much more of it around. He didn’t know if he would ever want raw chicken again. Had he finally overdone it? He laid down; his tummy massive from all the chicken inside. It gurgled. It rumbled. It grumbled. Bruce squeezed his eyes shut, hoping that if he could take a nap, he would feel better. He had forgotten he was in the middle of a battlefield though, and a regular mutant chicken jumped right on his tummy. 
It was the last thing the chicken ever did. Bruce’s butt suddenly exploded with the largest cloud of horrible green gas. It was so loud and powerful it actually shot Bruce off the ground, into the air a couple feet like a balloon that hadn’t been tied. The surrounding chickens stopped what they were doing, turned green, and poofed away. 
The cloud of gas expanded, as gas does, enveloping the entire sea of regular-sized mutant chickens, and one by one they turned green and fell over, poofing away. The gas cloud rolled over Dad and Kate, who screamed. Their eyes started watering and they had to run. Their skin took on a green hue, and their hearts were plummeting. Kate pulled out some food to eat but as she opened her mouth, she gagged. “It’s so gross and strong I can taste it! I think I’d rather die.” 
Dad and Kate fell to the ground, and began crawling low to the ground, trying to stay below the gas cloud. The finally made it to the edge of the green haze and rolled out of it. They ate something, but it barely raised their hearts at all as they continued to flash green. 
Jack was safe from the gas. The giant mutant chicken had gotten a lungful of it, and was dazed, spinning around like it was dizzy. Jack used that distraction to climb back on its back. He was going to attack it with his fire aspect sword, but he was holding his breath so he didn’t breathe in any gas. The giant mutant chicken was slowly making its way out of the noxious cloud of fumes, but not quickly enough, and Jack saw bubbles pop up over his chicken legs, as if he were underwater.
Jack stayed up there, holding his breath and holding on to the dizzy chicken until it got away from the gas. As soon as the chicken’s foot landed outside the gas cloud, Jack sucked in a huge lungful of air and shouted, “Burning slice of doom!” He activated his power and struck the chicken with his fire aspect sword. Stars flew up from the critical hit, and the chicken caught on fire. “Ack! I didn’t think this through!” Jack yelled, as the fire burned feathers near him. The chicken went insane, flapping all around like crazy, and threw Jack off. 
Jack landed in the gas and immediately started gagging. “It’s so gross!” He didn’t even try to stand, and just rolled along the ground until he was out of it. The giant mutant chicken though, wasn’t so lucky. In its craziness, it tripped over its own chicken feet and fell right into the gas, which ignited the flames on its back. BOOM! 
Like a giant creeper explosion there was now a hole in the ground, with a giant cooked chicken floating in it. The air was clear, and the family stood up shakily, thankful they could breathe again. 
“Meow,” Bruce said as he jumped down into the hole and started nibbling on the giant cooked chicken. 
“BRUCE!” Dad, Kate, and Jack yelled at the same time.




Chapter 21

 
“I’m getting really sick of mutants,” Jack said as the family joined back up with Mom and the animals. 
Dad frowned. “I feel like they are getting stronger. Is it just me?” 
Kate shook her head. “No, it’s not just you. I feel like that, too.” 
Mom was handing out food to everyone. “Why is it so stinky over here?” 
The ground in the entire area of the battle was barren, every single piece of plant life having withered away to nothing. Kate pointed to Bruce. “The darn cat.” Mom nodded her head like that was a totally expected answer. 
They collected all the chicken that was floating around but couldn’t eat any of it. When Mom looked at it in her inventory, it was called “Gas tainted chicken.” They had enough for several full stacks of it. “Well now,” Mom said, “this is really gross but could be useful.”
They rode, crossing the boundary into the taiga, with no further issues. Up ahead they could see it; the first village they had ever come to in this world. The walls they had built still looked solid and strong, and there were even villagers patrolling on them. Dad pointed towards the village. “Look!” 
“Yeah!” Jack said. “The village!” 
“No,” Dad said, pointing again. He wasn’t pointing at the village but behind it. “Look again.” 
Out past the village, on the horizon, was a huge army of marching pillagers.
THE END!
Whew! Crazy new mobs, a cantankerous witch, and mounts for everyone! Lots of fun stuff in this book. We hope you liked it! We had so much fun writing this one. Mr. Pixel Ate laughed so hard at the interrupting Mom goat scene that he almost fell out of his chair!
Thanks for your patience waiting for it to release! We had a wonderful, relaxing vacation (where we did a whole lot of brainstorming for this and maybe even some new series!) but we were super excited to get to writing once we got back.
Before we get to the Codex of Seeds, you probably realized Jack and Kate couldn’t figure out the wolf, goat, cabbage riddle. This is actually a riddle that dates waaaay back, and our kids’ grandma did it with them a couple months ago. We purposefully left out the answer so you guys could try to figure it out! No cheating and using google, but if you think you know how the farmer could get everything across safely, let us know your answer in the reviews! And once you figure it out, make sure to tell your family and friends! It’s a fun head scratcher for sure.
Alright friends, time for the Codex! Make sure you keep reading for FAN ART!!! and the Q&A, too. We love our readers and are so thankful for you all!
Book 14 is coming out on August 9th, don't forget to pre-order here! 




The Codex of Seeds

With enemies in their sights, there was no time to read the Codex. But they remembered some stories from it, nonetheless. Here they were.
Enderkid20
Jake is a 11-year old person who was sucked into Minecraft and was trying to escape. Soon, he found out how to teleport between seeds and the real world. He helps people who also get stuck in Minecraft. You will know who he is by the blue and green sweater he wears and the black pants with white shoes.
KillerDudePro68
Once there was a respawner named KillerDudePro68. He was fighting the Enderdragon with his wolf Astro, when suddenly Astro was brutally knocked into the void by the Enderdragon! He was filled with rage, so he jumped very high and sliced the dragon with all his might. The enderdragon died, and Killer collapsed in sadness, before entering the portal back home. He was shocked when he saw Astro lying in his bed. He jumped on my face and started licking me like crazy, is he a respawner? At least he was ok!!
seabass 
He had a turtle friend but he died from some evil dude now seabass wears a turtle shell helmet he can breathe underwater and is super tan from meditating on the sea shore. Kate likes him, Jack and him are best friends and he is a respawner but stays in Minecraft and he travels with them a little bit.
Otter_of_BadOmen
End-iana Bones was just a normal skeleton that wandered around in a stronghold, waiting in the darkness for unsuspecting players to shoot. But this lifestyle was getting cumbersome and redundant for a skeleton that wanted adventure. One day, he took a snooze and discovered that someone had opened the end portal. Curious, Bones went in, and discovered a staircase leading to a small bedrock portal, which he climbed and dived in to. He was now on the outer end islands, a new world for Bones to explore. From this day on, End-iana Bones ate chorus fruit and raided end cities for impressive loot, his eyes turning purple as the effect of his diet. He was recorded by a player searching for elytra, who thought of his punny name, End-iana Bones, a name that has stuck with Bones ever since as he lives his dream life in his very own little world.
indigo_panda _847
One day a dog woke up in Minecraft . He saw that he became a wolf and immediately got scared. Then, when he realized the wolf was him, he went out to go hunting. He became friends with a wolf named Bark. Bark told the wolf that he (Bark) had respawned , and was immortal. Bark said he could grant the wolf any wish he wanted. The wolf wanted to go home to his owners, and his wish was granted. The next day he woke up home, safe and sound. He knew it was real but then later he thought it was all a dream.
the end UWU 
RespawnerLink_405
There was once a random respawner named Link. He found out that he had to defeat a random evil guy named Ganondorf to save a random princess named Zelda who was the princess of a random kingdom called Hyrule. Through many hardships, Link defeated Ganondorf and saved Minecraft from destruction. (This was based on the plot of Legend of Zelda: Ocarina of Time).
GreenScoutIsOP
There once was a kid named Hextor. He was playing Minecraft and one day, a hand came out of the computer and grabbed him by the throat. He was dragged into the Minecraft world, but unlike the other victims, he forgot everything about the real world and was trapped in Minecraft forevermore. 
Obsid_reaper
There was a Respawner called Dyaquake. He can fly and summon Earthquakes, Hurricanes, Tsunamis, Thunderstorms, etc. natrual disasters, its energy cost depends how strong and powerful is it. It can also summon a blackhole. This power almost took the ender dragon down in a 1 hit KO. But it got lucky, but the blackhole is costing too much energy, that Dyaquake respawned the first time of his life in Minecraft and is still recovering. Once he goes to the end again, the ender dragon won’t be enduring the hit, he recently only recovered 49.07 of the energy he needed to fight the dragon again! At least he’s been veery successful at killing hostile mobs.
Serpent_120
Kevin watched as Lucas got thrown to the dark forest near their village. He did not want to know what happened there. There was a reason the village was named woods of the brave. You would have to be really brave to go in those woods. The mist had destroyed the village. All of the villagers started to set off to find a new place to build a village. When they villagers found a new place to build, Kevin crept out and started looking for a place that was fighting the mist. He saw a village in the distance and started off to it. On the way he heard a sound. Brrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrr. Zombie! He thought and started running. He got to the village and saw even this late at night everyone was training. The director came over and asked him if he wanted to join the army. “Yes,” Lucas replied and after a couple of days of training the village was ready. They marched out to the place that the mist had spun off to. As they got closer Kevin heard a clicking noise under his feet. He heard someone shout “NO” and an explosion, then everything went black.
CFTS
Lily was a horse, and she lived in the stables of a girl named Riley's house. Riley was a respawner. One day, Riley jumped on Lily, and threw a strange looking pearl into the air. The pearl looked like a blue and purple eye. They rode for many days and nights, when, finally, Riley stopped. She started digging in a 4x4 grid straight down. Lily stayed outside, looking into Riley's hole, and not seeing anyone in it. Worried for her master, she jumped down, and saw a portal! She knew that must be where Riley was, and hopped in. She arrived just in time to see Riley being showered by green orbs. Riley ran over to hug Lily, screaming, "I DID IT!!! I BEAT THE ENDER DRAGON!!!"
RestfulCurve566
Once upon a time there was a girl named Alex and a boy named Steve. They were traveling and they found redstone! They looked at the recipes and then created a cloning machine. Steve scanned himself as well as the world behind him and then pressed the button. This accidentally created Herobrine! They then created a Bodyguard using another redstone machine, he was Notch! Herobrine and Notch fought. Notch won, but Herobrine managed to take away some of Notch’s powers. Notch could not defeat glitches anymore! So they hid the recipes for complex redstone machines. As he began to regain his power, Notch found Herobrine escaped to some worlds, causing fear and destruction! Now he has been trying to help and improve world however he can!!
henry the husk
His name would be Bill and he is a nether villager. His mom died to a ghast and his dad died to a blaze. He goes on epic adventures and eventually makes an army to free the nether from the wither skeleton queen.
AJ Joojoo
Gator lived a normal life as a villager until he was 9, a group of griefers blew up the whole village and thought everyone died. He had no choice but to survive by himself. But he didn’t have any experience in the wild. He was just about to give up until a wandering trader came by, the wandering trader was called Alister and he guided Gator. Gator decided to tell Alister what happened and swore to get revenge on the griefers. One time he was mining with Alister when he heard a scream. They both decided to check it out and found his best friend Tony somehow alive but was surrounded by mobs. They fought of the mobs quickly and Gator went sobbing. He gave him some iron and diamond armor and he agreed he will go with them and get revenge on the griefers. Another time when were traveling, they found an activated nether portal but they had no idea what it was. They started packing because they were going through. When they went through, they started to sweat crazy and met a piglin who attacked them. While running Alister accidentally dropped a piece of gold, the piglin saw at and picked up the gold, then dropped some iron nuggets. It took a while to understand what was happening but soon knew that piglins love gold. They walked farther then suddenly met with a huge castle. Gator used his telescope made from copper and amethyst. Inside was the griefers who blew up the village, they planned to dig through the walls for a surprise attack. They got in and started fighting, when only the leader was left, he pressed a button and they heard multiple tnt which was about to set off, they started running but Tony was going to sacrifice himself to stop the leader from escaping and the castle blew up. When they went in, they saw Tony's dead body and they both started to cry but they have completed the mission.
GlitchWitch2011
There was once a girl named Alexandra. She and her sister, Ace, appear in Minecraft as respawners. Alexandra can wield magic, and Ace can turn into animals. Ace tries to take over the world, but Alexandra stops her with her magic. Then Alexandra saves the Overworld from all kinds of dangers. The end.
Reedominator
Reed was in the forest looking for wolves to tame when he saw smoke coming from the village. He ran to see what happened and he saw the entire village burned down and no villagers anywhere to be seen. He looked around the village for any survivors and came across a person with white eyes. As soon as the person saw Reed it attacked Reed. They fought, swords clashing and eventually Reed won! 
hansolo 
name: hans809
age: ten
gen: male
side: will only do what is right
may not look like much but will throw tnt at you
best at: close combat can throw blocks can brew potions but is bad at it. He is a really good builder and can kill a person with one hand has made one hundred villages better
power: can transform into an enderman
tip: will only get along with boy his age
Kriv_playzz
There was a respawner named Kriv_playzz. He was a Youtuber who one time, was playing Minecraft, and got SUCKED into the game. He was really excited at first but realized he had no way to get home. After a while, he saw a strange mob. He killed it and it dropped a strange device. He picked it up and did the instructions. After he did, he got sent home and the creature was never to be seen again...
MidnightShadow
He lost his parents and his friends to the enders. He swore revenge and killed them all and now he is known as the one who never rests. 
Bitmageplayz
I was running around in a single player world until I found a mage and we set off to kill a dragon but on our way we found more players (CRICKETGAMIN, netherro, strongmanwilly, and wholesum) and we defeat the enderboss and then we fought dream
Ultima
There was once a simple mage named Kronox. He wandered around Minecraft growing more powerful each day. One day he came across a castle, made of obsidian. He wondered who lived there, so he knocked. Little did he know that that action would change his life forever.
Once his fist hit the black stone, he was warped into the castle. "Woah..." he admired.
"Do you like it?" asked a voice.
"Who's that?!"
"I'm known by many names, but I'm mainly called, HEROBRINE." On that last word the whole castle quaked.
Kronox shivered. "The ghost story?"
"Yes... But real nontheless..."
"What will you do to me?"
"Simply bow to me, join me, and the world will be yours..."
Herobrine floated into the light of the torches.
Kronox put his hands behind his back and lowered his head.
"So you will join me?" Herobrine asked.
"It's a nice offer but," he lifted up his head, grinning.
Herobrine was suprised. "You must be so happy to join me."
"I can't let you rule the world. HAAH!!!!!!!" Kronox was secretly charging an ultimate spell. One where it banishes you to The Never. A place that is worse than the Nether, where you are in constant pain, and you can never escape.
Once he realized this man's evil intent, he knew he needed to be stopped.
He thrust his arms out and it summoned a vortex behind Herobrine. Sucking blocks of obsidian and torches inside.
Herobrine tried to escape but it was too strong. He lost his footing and fell forward. He started sliding but grabbed a loose obsidian floor tile.
"MARK MY WORDS I WILL RETURN!!!!" he screamed as the obsidian broke loose and it and Herobrine went tumbling through.
Kronox put his hands down and the vortex dissapeared.
That night he had nightmare about Herobrine. He woke up covered in sweat. He told himself that Herobrine was gone, but he still couldn't shake the feeling.
Amazon Customer
There once lived a boy named Brine, he was a caring, strong brave man who protected his village. He was entitled 'Hero' and the people began calling him Herobrine. But one day, the brave hero was struck by lighting. He became a glitch and the people of the village kicked him out because of fear. He ran away angry and rage filled his once good heart. 
Animal_Architect
Once, there was a girl named Peonya. She was exiled into the forest of her village at age two for being a genius. Luckily, she managed to find a village of super-smart magical animals WHO CAN TALK and became one of them, raised by a family of genius foxes, including her fox brother Vulcan. However, one day a girl from the villager's village comes in and introduces herself as Peonya's twin sister, Acacia. She brought news that the villagers had discovered the Animal Village and were coming to destroy it! Then, Peonya and her animal friends learned of a weapon that could create peace, the Boots of the Elements. It could only be crafted from an object of each special item from the biomes: the thorns of a desert cactus, the feather of a jungle parrot, the Heart of the Sea, the scale of the Ender Dragon, the quartz of the Nether, the honey of the Plain Bees, etc. etc. However, each item has a guardian who will not want to give it up easy...
Natan6779
A family got stuck in Minecraft when they were sleeping so when they woke the mom started screaming and the son and the daughter were saying cool we’re in Minecraft and then they get teleported to the end and they kill the ender dragon then go back in the real world.
Laffs4life
So 4 was a normal, non-binary kid. They hopped across servers for fun. Now, most stories here brag about like, ooh, op sword here, air powers there. But 4 here is nothing of the sort. (besides, stuff like that on hypixel bedwars would get you banned.) 4 is a very clumsy kid, you see. They once knocked someone off the edge using a block of wool and not a sword, but panicked and fell off the edge themselves right after doing so. All in all, 4 was a really cool kid.
Marcesio - Sir Axol the 2nd
Info: Just an exiled Axolotl from the Kingdom of Axol, and is the son of Axol the 1st (the king of Kingdom of Axol). He wanders around the ocean just waiting for any type of friend. He even travels through streams, lakes, ponds, & rivers! He has every personality you can think of.
COOLguy642
A cat named Slash that goes on all sorts of adventures, and even meets the legendary telemarketing villager!
Leo
Name: morgan
Personality: mystyrious
Looks: brown hair and eyebrows, jeans and tank top
Kindle Customer
There was a respawner called sadn he has a brother named anas and has a pet cat named white. They defeated the ender dragon and the whither with two swords made of obsidian and saved everyone from danger.
Nathan
There is a non-villager NPC that looks like a player. His name is Mark, he has long light brown bangs and green eyes. His world has a bunch of mod-like things. He was a blacksmith in his village, then it got attacked by illagers, he is the only survivor. He teams up with a spy girl named Alex (The Default Minecraft skin) to start a rebellion. Mark has a leather undershirt and steel plate armor (with gauntlets and overly large shoulder plates.) Mark gets captured by the Arch Illager, they do experiments on him turning a Wolf Crystal into a potion and forcefully make him drink it. It transforms him into an any-hour werewolf, he escapes and regroups with Alex and they have a sea battle and 2v1 battle against the Arch Illager on his ship. The Arch Illager knocks Mark off the ship into an artic ocean and traps Alex in the nether, but they survive and later regroup and Mark infuses a wolf crystal into his steel sword named Centurion to keep himself alive, it also gives him special powers
PuppyQueen
PuppyQueen wakes up. But... She is in Minecraft again! She discovers that Herobrine’s wife is out for revenge because PuppyQueen killed Herobrine. After a fierce battle, sided with her dog Teddy and cat Frodo, she defeats Herobrine’s wife Alezecontreaclrol (Alez for short). Suddenly there is a big earthquake and a crack appears. An all-in-black figure approaches and PuppyQueen knows who he is. He is the Null.
TH3 ÐÏMÖǸD ŚLÄŸËR
He got sucked into Minecraft and owns the seed Jack and Kate are in. Has Two Netherite enchanted daggers both with fire Aspect II Looting III. Also, on a quest to get back to earth and has two dogs one called Fire the other called Jaws. Has two horses, three ocelets, and sixteen parrots. Also owns every Minecraft mod so has cars and speedboats and stuff 
S.F.
Character called Geo another respawner who finds the family and he has brown hair, blue shirt, black hoodie, dark blue jeans, blue and white shoes, and his power is blue fire blasts. He tries to fight the fam but realizes that Jack was his real life friend so he travels with them he loses his power but gets a new power which is teleportation.
ItzLaraGamez and ST@RRYMIST
Name: Kat
Species: Villager/Respawner
Weapon: Black bow and Golden arrows
Wears half black half white outfit and she wears black dyed leather boots.
DragonLover1234 
It is about a respawner whose name is Jayson, who after building an empire of animals, he discovers he has the power to control the elements of Minecraft. He then uses this power to help all in poverty and starvation.
bedrockminer45 
bedrockminer gets struck by lightning while playing Minecraft. Then woke up in Minecraft. He loves it and spends years doing all sorts of things. Then Herobrine comes and him his friends have to kill him. He does so with sorcory.
BLOX500 
2 obsidian swords and diamond armor and my story is that I was born in a village but one day the Enderdragon attacked and killed everyone in the village. I swore to get revenge and went to the End and killed the Enderdragon. I lived in the End for 3 years until I lost my mind and turned into an Endermen.
KITTYDRAGON$$$ 
One day two girl glitches spawned into Minecraft, one of them was part wolf. The other was part ender dragon and she was a princess. Princess Vidroth of the dragons. The other glitch had a secret, she was part Herobrine and her name was Rubybrine. The two glitches battled, scaring the land and killing the villagers untill Vidroth slayed Rubybrine. Vidroth took over the world and hurt the land. Vidroth was killed by a witch. The witch called herself Esmerelda.
LegendRoboSteve 
Tonalaous is part of a time traveling secret organization but lost his powers. The only way to get them back is using an item called "The Clock of Doom" doing so will unleash monsters everywhere. And has to destroy them.
$Zap-Magic333$
A respawner named Zap-Magic who was drinkin a potion of healing and was holding an iron sword. A lightning bolt hit his sword and reflected off and hit the potion. He suddenly passed out and he woke up and found out that he could fly and had lightning powers. He has two lightning swords which have a massive amount of damage. He met Herobrine who became his lifelong enemy and finally Zap-Magic destroyed Herobrine .
Kapil SIngh
There was a respawner named Alaska she got sucked into Minecraft. She loved to play Minecraft but getting sucked into it was something different. She had many adventures and now she was living in a small village , she really wanted to go home and many other villagers in the village said that there was a witch up on the snow mountain she could help her get home. She went to the snow mountain and when she found the which , she figured out the witch was a bad witch the witch froze Alaska and Alaska was never seen again.
Entity_Danger303
Danger was an Inventer and was always making new stuff until Entity 303 took over him and made him in to a human snow fox wearing royal blue clothes, because he was possessed by Entity he griefed villages and labs of other inventors his friend Morris was able to capture him and get rid of Entity but wasn't able to get rid of his new skin.
This made Danger think a lot and then decided to craft a scepter with the help of the alchemist living in one of the villages and swore to use the scepter to protect the poor and rich both. He also got his name changed to Entity_Danger303 (303 for the 303 villages he griefed ) to remind people everyone goes through dark times. 
Ashburn
In a world a "respawnerd" named Frisk came. He wanted to come by his own and found a way to go inside Minecraft. He had a system to go back but an error occurred and he got stuck. He acquired powers to change into any item by touching that item and wishing to change. Using his powers, he finds a way to get out of Minecraft using help of few friends.
Idioticsam_123
Prestondragonss is a normal villager until an experiment and his nose is gone and he becomes a human and there is a quest to take him back to his village and that is to beat the ender dragon and the withee fusion. But after an epic fight with his dragon sword and the feather sword which can make him fly do insane damage and have elemental powers.
Star_Warrior0106
Spark knew. He knew there was more than just his fiery home in the nether. Yes, Spark is a blaze who always wanted to explore more than the entire nether. So he went through a portal a player had built, and appeared in the overworld. He travelled to a nearby village, where everyone ran away except for a player, who stared dumbfounded. He introduced himself as FlameMonster_OMG, an expert on mobs. He built the portal and was very surprised that a nether mob could cross it. So, Spark and FlameMonster went around the overworld to find Notch, hoping for the answer...




Known Outsiders

Blossom
Will
Animal_Architect
chutymitywig
Mr_CheeseNugget 
Leo
$Zap-Magic333$
Sightedferret55 & Rosiestconch516 (you are getting your wish)
Lord YEETUS
midnight 
keyeo (cloud)
AtomicHawk
Waterwolf
COOLguy642
bedrockminer45 
Reedominator
S.F.
Clayden
AtomicCactus
An0nYm0u5
Marcesio
Sony
GlitchWitch2011
Will
Jono mannion
LegendRoboSteve 
Blossom
Khrupt 
KillerDudePro68
Remix_remi
IzzBizz9000 
GrubbyWhistle41
KITTYDRAGON$$$ 
CoolDude800
Cløtret (Brought up a really good point about endermen)
Grammatical ErR0r
Xxdog_xX
Kapil Singh
Entity_Danger303
AA (you can totally get ender pearls from woodland mansions)
GusTheKat
CybeR1243
RespawnerLink_405
squidish
WL345
Enderstar
natan6779
Comix
FireFlame998
Dhairya
Nathan
Pillager9999
Crafterman8464
Fierce Gamer
Flamingcatz
adventurer37
GreenScoutIsOP
Runnerchick55
Obsid_reaper
EpicJake721 (Thanks for believing in us Penny!)
Serpent_120
Nycools84
Adelita
Cupcakes4everr9 
Star_Warrior0106
Amazon Customer
KingNK 
CFTS
Veren 
RestfulCurve566
Bronka
DEMOLISHER 
henry the husk
saharox the gamer
Cøsmic Gamez (Nice rhyming!)
AJ Joojoo
Ferelse 
Enderkid20
Louvre (We had a wonderful vacation, thank you!)
Protoss
Finalorder09
Captincatan
hansolo 
Kriv_playzz
MidnightShadow
water_diamond10
Matfat55
ItzLaraGamez and ST@RRYMIST 
#Minecraft Gamer
Ashburn
Bitmageplayz
TH3 ÐÏMÖǸD ŚLÄŸËR
thederpypotato 
Imxxxddddd
Thunder Star 
Ava the great 
Manisha
Ultima
Good Pillager (Leader of the More Ninja Cats clan)
Destruxy Exploder (why do you have wet fingers? Are you a drowned in disguise?)
FireFlame998
Ender_dargon731
idioticsam_123
Laffs4life
Rilakumacookies 
Ryan David
DragonLover1234 
Soph_scum
Gayan (all good books are cursed, I can’t tell you how much sleep i’ve lost to good books)
PuppyQueen (We love being your favorites!)
Nitul W.




Fan Art!!!

Not only are our fans the best ever, they’re also super creative! We seriously LOVE getting fan art! If creating fan art is something you enjoy, we’d love to see it. Email us at PixelAteBooks@gmail.com and maybe you’ll see yours in the book, too!
Check out these awesome pictures we got from our readers!!
 
By: Comix
 

 


 


 


 
By: Adventurer37 -- Dad and Jack fighting at the pillager outpost
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By: Superb321 -- Dad and Jack




Q&A

PuppyQueen
Why doesn't dad have barbecue powers? He mentioned it in the book. While he loves barbecue, there is nothing more in the world he loves than his family.
Why don’t they know about netherite? They haven’t gone to the nether yet!
Soph_scum
Do your kids play hypixel, it’s a server in Minecraft. If not you guys should try it there are a lot of good games like bedwars skywars. They don’t! Sounds fun, though! We live in the country and our internet isn’t great so playing online is difficult.
squidish 
Do you want a Minecraft fan server? I can set one up and manage it. Honestly, I don’t even know what that is, but thanks anyway!
Ferelse 
Have you ever thought of named a kitten Spaghetti? And another Meatball? Those names are SUPER cute! We haven’t, but they’ll go on our list!
What is your dog's name again? Brie. Like the cheese.
In your opinion, what is the funniest thing Bruce has done? Probably when he first stole a fish from Dad.
KillerDudePro68 
When did your kids start playing Minecraft? To be honest, we didn’t let our kids play Minecraft for a while, because we didn’t know much about it. When COVID shut everything down, we let them play to connect with their friends they were missing.
saharox the gamer
How was your trip? SO NICE! Thank you for asking. We had a really great time.
Do you have a xbox series x or ps5? We still live in the dark ages with an Xbox One.
Who is the villain of the story? Better keep reading!
Do your kids like to play football or hockey? Our kids play American soccer! And our oldest does horseback riding and our oldest son has dabbled a little in karate.
Ashburn
I think Jack’s real name starts from B, is it true? There is a 1 in 26 change it does!
Will you add more custom items like that weird apple? Yep, probably!
Can you explain a bit more about Jack's luck power? We’ll learn more about it as he does!
Remix_remi
Did u guys beat the ender dragon once? (I didn't lol am a noob)? The Pixel Ate kids have! Everyone starts somewhere- keep trying!
Did u play any games other than Minecraft? (I played so many other ones like terraria and stuff) We have! We have a handful of games that we play in this house, but Minecraft is always #1.
What console or pc or laptop u played on?( I play on an HP pc and its super cool!!!) That’s great! We play on the Xbox, a PC, and sometimes the iPad.
Call me Adrian88
This probably isn't going to be mentioned, but don't you think mom's a little protective of the kids? Mrs. Pixel Ate here. I take pride in protecting my kids, and Mom in the book does, too. Us moms worry a lot. :)
GusTheKat
Are you going to put a fan art section in the book? Yep! Check it out below!
Did the kids ever defeat the ender dragon? They sure have!
What's your opinion about the 1.17 update in Minecraft? It’s nifty!
Who is your favorite character in the whole series? My favorite character is Jack. We all have different favorites, but I think Bruce probably wins.
Do your kids play roblox? They haven’t.
Bronka
What made you guys want to start making the books? Our son hated reading until he found Minecraft books like DTV and SV. When COVID hit, and we were all stuck at home together, we decided it would be fun to write our own! We brainstormed as a family, and the rest is history.
Veren 
Whose ur fav character? We like them all, but Bruce wins!
Could u explain Jack’s power a bit more? We’re going to learn more as he does!
How u names ur kidz? In the books, we wrote a big list of different names and our family all voted on their favorites, and Jack and Kate won.
Idioticsam_123
If Jack has luck powers then can he sense ores or super rare things like netherite? Ooh, this question will definitely be answered in coming books.
Will they be stuck with only one power? Probably, but you never know.
Can you pls pls pls make that village where there was a fight between ender burn or something bad happened to it so they have to find another village and jack thinks about double es so they take them there? Keep reading!
After this series ends can you make that they once again are in a survival game like breath of the wild or something? Interesting idea! We do have a couple more series ideas in the works...
Runnerchick55
In book 10 with the turtle eggs when Kate said there is 4 baby turtles. Turtle eggs come in groups of 4 what does this mean they were laid by different turtles or by one or 2 turtles? Kate didn’t think to ask! Good question, we may never know.
Enderstar
What did you name the kittens Tatter Tot had? And how many are there? She had four kittens! Their names are Little Smokey, Ginger, Gus (Asparagus) and Pepsi! We kept Ginger (who is black and gray) and Pepsi (who is white and black just like Bruce!)
EpicJake721
Where are you going (or did you go, depending on the time you see this) on vacation? We went to beautiful, HOT, sunny Scottsdale, Arizona!
So Kate shot a firework out of her crossbow, which is fine. But why did it shoot an exploding arrow? Should have shot a firework… It was a firework arrow, with an exploding firework star.
Favorite pizza topping? That’s tough. We like lots of toppings on pizza.
So either the pillagers are stupid, or somehow armor gets dyed differently, because dying leather armor black would only make about 2/3 of it black, the rest would be normal brown. The illagers hadn’t ever seen an Enderman, but were fed so many stories and lies by the Great Gourd Gordon, than seeing even a *mostly* black outfit, made them thing Enderman right away.
Fan art section? :D Look below!
LegendRoboSteve 
If Jack concentrates enough. Can he wish for what he wants? If so then that’s very OP. That isn’t how it works!
Dad has taunt. Can it work with non-hostile mobs? It worked in the cake fight!
Serpent_120
Have you or your kids watched Avatar the last air bender? If so who is your favorite character? Yes, but it’s been a long time. Toph is a household favorite.
Do your kids play Minecraft on severs? No. Our internet isn’t good enough. (Problem with living in the country.)
Are your kids excited about the caves and cliffs part on being released? Very much so! They’re talking about it non stop.
ItzLaraGamez and ST@RRYMIST 
How old is the youngest animal you have? Our kittens! They are about 10 weeks old now.
CFTS
Do you or your kids watch Phineas and Ferb? Yes, they love it.
How do you read these reviews? With our eyes! Haha. On the computer.
If you were to make a collab, who would it probably be with? My son would love if it was with DTV and SV.
Do you communicate with other Unofficial Minecraft Diary authors frequently? Not frequently, but yes.
Which minor character is your favorite? We really liked the Double-E’s.
Which minor character is your least favorite? Esmerelda is so sketchy.
Enderkid20
Will they go to the end? Keep reading!
Will they meet the ender dragon? Keep reading!
What will they do when they get back home? Probably take a nap and drink a milkshake.
Why do you farm and what got you into farming? We really enjoy it, and it was always a dream of Mrs. Pixel Ate’s. The difference between home-grown eggs and store-bought eggs is divine!
Do you grow corn? We didn’t this year, but will next.
Is Bruce actually from Japan? He was from Washington state.
Do you have sheep and if you don’t can you get some so Mrs. Pixel can knit sweaters to sell? That sounds like an amazing plan.
Will you ever sell your produce? We’d like to. This year our garden isn’t as big as we’d like since we’re just getting started but we’ll get there!
Will you make an animated series? That would be so cool!
Is it a pain to write these books? Absolutely not! We love it.
Where did you go on vacation? Arizona!
Have you gone to any conventions yet? We are actually going to one in Las Vegas this year! But it’s not Minecraft specific. We would love to go to a Minecraft one.
Louvre 
Are you going to make a new series? We have a few simmering in our brains already!
Finalorder09
My question is if jack will get any more enchantments on his tools. Likely!
hansolo 
Do you got bedrock and java editon together? ( I do) Lucky! We don’t. The kids want Java really bad.
Why did they not burn down the mansion? They just wanted to get out of there.
They are probably going to find a amethyst geode right? (The only one i've seen was around ten blocks under) Hope you enjoyed this book! :)
Have one of you guys eaten over a pound of a burger? (I can in 10ish minutes also I’m a kid lol) Mr. Pixel Ate probably/definitely could.
What would you prefer more, xbox series x or ps5? (me xbox series x) Xbox series X
Kriv_playzz
How do you know so much about Minecraft even though you are adults? Because we’re cool adults. :)
Imxxxddddd
Have you ever played Roblox? We have not!
Ultima
Do your kids play Servers? We do not, because our internet isn’t great.
Have you guys beaten Minecraft Dungeons? Yep!
Have you tried Scratch? (scratch.mit.edu) Never heard of it!
Are you Christians? Yep. :)
FireFlame998
Do your kids read Dave The Villager or Surfer Villager? Both!
How do you join the discord server? Discord is an online forum where fans of the book can chat together. You should ask your parents if you can use it and then you just go to the website and sign up!
COOLguy642
If you guys have bedrock edition, do you have any marketplace packs? If so, what is your favourite? We have tons of them! The kids have a different favorite every week.
Thunder Star
How many more books left? At least ten, but maybe ninety-nine.
Do your kids play Minecraft? Lots and lots and lots!

 




Thank you for reading!



Thank you for reading The Accidental Minecraft Family series! We hope you love reading it as much as we love writing it! Could you please help us out and leave a review? Reviews help other people find our books to read, and the more people reading, the more we get to write. Plus, we really love to hear what you think. We read every single review every single time! 


Everyone that leaves a review gets mentioned as a ‘Known Outsider’ in the back of the book. You better do it quick, though, because once we upload the next book to Amazon, it’s too late! (It uploads before it goes live.) If you want to have a story show up in the Codex of Seeds, please add that with your review. Just remember to add a name so you don’t show up as “Amazon Customer.” (Note: we try to keep these books family friendly, so if you leave a story that’s a little too much for our readers, we probably won’t add it in. Also, a little kindness goes a long way. If you’re really mean about the books in your review, we probably won’t add your story either.)


We can’t wait for everyone to see what happens with Jack, Kate, Mom, Dad and Bruce, and their ever-expanding cast of animals and friends next! You guys are the reason we get to write these books and we love to hear from you! We do our absolute best to respond to all the messages and emails.


Email: PixelAteBooks@gmail.com
Facebook: Pixel Ate Books
Discord: https://discord.gg/5BDjQ4pU8d
Fan-Made Wiki (Thanks Fifi Gaming and Irish Blossom): https://the-accidentai-minecraft-family.fandom.com/f (Go add to it!) 
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