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Chapter 1

 
The army of pillagers was a long way off from the village, but they were advancing. There were so many of them they filled the horizon, from one end to the other, as far as the eye could see. 
“Well that just seems like overkill,” Dad said, shaking his head. 
“I didn’t know there were so many pillagers in all of Minecraft!” Jack said, perhaps a little too excitedly. 
Mom’s eyes were huge. “We need to get to the village. Quickly!” She nudged Sweetie into a full run, kicking up dust behind them. Dad nodded to the kids and they followed, riding as fast as their horses- and donkey- could go. Within minutes, they came to a stop outside the little village.
But the little village looked more like a little fortress. The walls around it were twice as big and strong as they had been when they left. It almost didn’t look like the same place.
Three villagers they didn’t recognize walked along the top of the walls, watching the family approach.
“Hello villagers!” Dad called out, looking up, waiving an arm. 
“Who goes there?” one villager yelled out. He put his hand above his eyes as if it would give him a clearer view. 
“You need to let us in!” Kate yelled. “Quickly!”
“Please!” Mom added for her.
“We don’t even know who you are!” the guarding villager shouted back. “Why would we let you in? Besides, you’re all very... strange looking.”
“Excuse me?!” Mom shouted, anger tinted her voice. “My family is BEAUTIFUL.”
Dad put his hand over Mom’s. “He just means different, dear,” he whispered.
“Oh, right.”
Dad pointed behind the village, even though the towering walls blocked their view. “Have you seen what’s coming? Behind you?”
The villager eyed Dad as if he were trying to trick him. One of the other villagers turned to look, gasped out loud and pointed in shock, unable to say anything. The two others turned around then and panicked when they saw the oncoming horde of pillagers. They began shouting and running and flapping their arms all around, nearly knocking each other off the top of the wall.
“Who are they?” Jack said, tilting his head and squinting up at the poor terrified villagers. “Do you think we’re even at the right place? I mean, these are some pretty impressive walls, and they definitely aren’t the villagers we-” 
A voice carried through the wall, cutting him off. “AAAAAAHHHHH WE’RE ALL GONNA DIEEE!!!”
Jack laughed. “Okay, this is the right place. I would recognize Elijah's screams anywhere.” 
“Elijah! Double-E’s! It’s us, the Smith family!” Dad shouted with his hands cupped around his mouth to amplify his voice over the barrier. 
A few seconds passed while Mom and Dad shrugged at each other before the co-mayor’s head popped up over the wall. “Smiths?” Elijah said, looking down at the family. A huge smile spread across his face when he saw what he was looking for. “OOOOH!! Bruce!!! And his family!” 
“Meow,” Bruce said sadly. He was not a fan of being chased around by weird villagers who wanted to smother him in pets and snuggles.




Chapter 2

 
The gate opened with a creak and the Smith’s led their caravan through, all riding their mounts. Well, tried to ride their mounts through. The horses didn’t fit through the single gate. Waiting on the other side was Elijah, bouncing up and down as if he were on a slimepoline. “You came back! You came back!” When he noticed they couldn’t fit, he ran over. “Oh! Hang on!”
He ran to the family and immediately punched the blocks around the gate out.
Dad shook his head. “That’s one way to do it.” The family filed into the village and Dad quickly replaced the blocks so the wall was whole again.
Elijah shouted as he bounced and ran around them in a circle. The family dismounted and he greeted them each with a big hug. Mom held onto his hug a beat longer than the rest, kissing the top of his head. She’d missed him and didn’t think they’d ever see them again.
His eyes lit up and he smiled. “Bruce!” Bruce had not dismounted and stared at Elijah from his post high up on Dad’s horse.
“Here cat cat cat!” Elijah squealed, reaching his arms toward Bruce. “Come here! I missed you!”
Bruce did not miss Elijah. As his hands got too close for comfort, Bruce jumped onto the horse’s head, who whinnied in surprise. He shook his big, muscular neck, his mane flowing, and Bruce went flying. He tried to dig his claws in to keep his balance, but that only made the big horse shake harder. Bruce landed on the ground hard- on all four feet, of course- right next to Elijah. He didn’t lose any hearts, but his pride was bruised, and he didn’t even try to run when Elijah scooped him up and smooshed his face into the cat’s fur.
“Oh you silly cat,” Elijah said, petting Bruce all over.
“Elijah,” Mom said, interrupting him from attacking Bruce with love. 
“Huh? Yeah?” Elijah asked. 
“Where’s Ethan? And the rest of the village? Who are these new people?” 
“Oh! Sorry. You know how I get around cats.” He set Bruce down but wiggled his fingers at him like he wanted to pet him more. 
“Meow,” Bruce said. “Grrr, hiss, meow.” He flexed his claws in and out and Elijah remembered how sharp the cat was and took a step back. 
“Anyway,” Elijah said, “Ethan is in the mine. He loves working down there. I think it’s gross and dirty because, well, because of all the dirt.” 
Mom pointed to the three villagers standing next to them. “And these are...?” 
“Oh! These are our new villagers!” Elijah said with a grin and a bounce. 
Kate’s face lit up. “New villagers?” She remembered how much they wished for more villagers to fill up their homes again.
Elijah stood a little taller and smiled. “Yeah! Once you saved us from the pillag-” He stopped, the proud smile melting from his face as he turned, looking at the opposite end of town. “I FORGOT! More pillagers are coming! WE’RE ALL GONNA D-”
“Elijah!” Dad shouted, cutting the co-mayor off and putting a hand on his shoulder. “Nobody is going to die. Not on our watch.” 
Elijah looked at Dad and nodded. “Sorry, it’s just... that’s a pretty big army out there.” 
“Please introduce us to your new villagers, Elijah,” Mom said gently. 
Elijah nodded, pointing to each of the villagers. “This is Fred, he’s a weaponsmith.” The villager with an eyepatch waved. “That’s Flynn, he’s a fletcher. He makes arrows! We’ve all gotten really good at shooting; we’ve been practicing a ton. I even hit a pumpkin I was aiming for once! Then this one time-” 
“Elijah,” Mom said. 
Elijah facepalmed. “Sorry! I’m nervous about our impending doom.” He pointed at the last villager. “That’s Layla. She’s a... uh... Layla, what do you do?” 
Layla waved at the family. She looked like a typical villager except she had a headband on that looked like it gave her round, fuzzy, yellow ears with black spots, like a cheetah. “I’m a shepherd. I love animals. Those are some beautiful horses you have... may I pet them?” 
Kate smiled and grabbed Layla’s hand. “Yes! Come meet Lady Starbeam the Magnificent. She’s the best horse there ever was. She’s super smart and kind, and easy to ride.” 
“Hey!” Jack shouted, “Lady is cool, but she can’t fight like Midnight Sword.” He chopped at the air. “Hiyah! Hoowah! Heeyoh!” 
“Midnight Sword?” Mom asked, her eyebrows raised. 
Jack turned red.




Chapter 3

 
“Where did you get that cool headband, Layla?” Kate asked as they were petting Lady. Lady, unlike Bruce, loved the affection, and nudged them back with her long nose.
Layla shrugged. “I just spawned this way I guess.” 
“Elijah,” Dad said, his tone serious. “Round everyone up, and we’ll meet at the village center. We need to have a meeting.” 
“So we don’t die?” Elijah asked. “Because of the enormous unstoppable army of pillagers?”
Dad rolled his eyes. “Right.” 
“Okay!” Elijah sped off to the center of town. 
“Don’t mind him,” Flynn said, “he's a little excitable.”
“Oh, we know,” Dad said, shaking his head but smiling. “Nice to meet you, Flynn.” He held his hand out to shake. 
Flynn looked at the hand, then back to Dad. “Is something wrong with your hand?”
Dad chuckled, forgetting Minecraft people didn’t know about shaking hands. “No, it’s just a greeting. How long have you been here?” 
“Dear,” Mom cut in, “we should probably hurry and figure out what we are doing about the army on its way here.” 
Dad cleared his throat. “Right, right.” He nodded curtly at Flynn. “Let’s go. We’ll talk to everyone at once.” 
They walked to the center of town, where the family had made a gathering area with the garden and barbecue and plenty of benches before they left.
“YAY!” Marigold and Charlotte screamed as soon as they saw the family coming in. They dashed over to hug Mom. Mom’s face lit up with joy. 
“Marigold! Charlotte!” She hugged them back fiercely. “Oh, I missed you girls! Have you been okay?” 
“We’ve been wonderful, Mrs. Smith!” Charlotte beamed. “Look at how good our garden has turned out!” She waved her hands in a circle. The garden that Mom and the girls had worked so hard on long ago was even better. It had clearly been well tended to, and now was bursting with food of all kinds and much bigger. They had even built multiple layers to the garden beds. 
“This is so impressive!” Mom took it all in with wide-eyes and a wide-smile. She’d never trade her kids in for anyone else, but neither of them had shown interest in her favorite hobby of gardening. So she felt extra happy and proud that these girls had learned from her and shared her enthusiasm and talent.
Charlotte grinned. “Thank you! We love it, too. The double-E’s built the layered garden beds, and Marigold and I planted all the food. We check it every morning and night, just like you taught us.”
Mom beamed with pride.
“Come see!” Marigold said, taking Kate's hand. She pulled Kate in another direction, and beyond the garden were several animal pens filled with happy looking chickens, another filled with sheep, and even one with wolves. “See?” Marigold said proudly. 
“Oh, good job Mare Mare!” Kate said, clapping. “You were able to breed wolves?” Marigold nodded, still shy and quiet. 
“She’s the best!” Layla said. “We get to work together every day. She likes animals almost as much as me!” 
“What’s going on out here?” someone shouted from the village center. Ethan walked out, dirty and covered in soot from working in the mine. Alex the illager was with him, just as dirty. “YAY! You came back!” Ethan shouted again as he realized who was there. He ran over and high-fived Jack. 
“Ethan!” Jack shouted. “Alex! We missed you guys!” 
“Where’s Birgitta?” Mom asked. 
“She’s probably got her music on so loud she can’t hear all the commotion. I’ll go get her,” Charlotte said, and ran off to one of the houses. 
“Double-Es!” Jack said. “I have so much to tell you! We’ve fought mutants, and seen witches, and made friends with more illagers, and saw a weird pumpkin guy, and made a slimepoline obstacle course and...” Jack went on breathlessly, with the double-E’s looking more excited with every word. 
Dad strode up to Alex, the illager. “Alex, my man! How have you been?” 
Alex nodded at Dad. “I’ve been good. This village has really become home for me. I’ve finally been able to do things that make me feel fulfilled.” 
“EEEEEEEEE!” Birgitta and Charlotte came charging back. “KATE! Mrs. Smith!” They wrapped their arms around each other in a group hug and spoke so loudly Dad wondered if anyone could even understand what was happening. The girls were telling Mom and Kate about all the things they’ve done around the village, and Jack was telling Alex and the double-E’s every detail about their adventures.
Dad cleared his throat, but everyone was so loud nobody heard him. He was happy they got to reconnect and glad they got along so well. But they didn’t have time right now. He sighed, shaking his head, and fished out a firework rocket Kate had given him, and lit it. It launched into the air and exploded in a shower of red lights. Everybody stopped talking to look at Dad.
Dad cleared his throat again. “Guys, we have a big problem.”




Chapter 4

 
“WE’RE ALL GONNA DIE!” Ethan shouted when he saw the incoming army from on top of the wall where they stood. 
“Stop that!” Dad shouted, then sighed heavily. “Nobody is going to die.” 
“What are we going to do then?” Ethan asked. “Do you have a plan? I remember how hard it was to fight off the raid last time, and there are WAY more of them now.”
“Yeah,” Elijah agreed. “Way, way, way, way, way, way, way, way-”
The family and villagers just stood there watching him.
“-way, way, way, way, way, way-”
Was he ever going to stop?
“-way, way, way, way, way-”
“Elijah!” Mom threw her hands in the air.
“... way more,” Elijah finished.
They stood on the wall, watching as the army approached. They were getting close enough to hear the marching of all the feet. Thud, thud, thud.
“Well, the walls should hold them off, at least for awhile,” Dad said, “then we can figure something out. In the meantime, tell me more about what you guys have done here. Maybe there’s something we can use to help.” 
Ethan nodded. “Most of the improvements we made were ideas from Alex and Elijah- the bigger walls and layered gardens. I’ve been working hard in the mines, to get as much stone as we need and anything else I can find.”
“Have you found anything cool?” Jack asked.
“Oh, I don’t know, does an AMETHYST GEODE count!?” Ethan shouted while jumping in the air.
“Whaaaat?!” Jack shouted back, high-fiving his friend.
Alex nodded vigorously. “We also found some copper, and I made one of THESE!” He pulled out a spyglass, showing it off. 
“Oh goodness!” Mom said, “I wanted to see what those looked like. May I try it?” 
“Sure.” Alex handed her the tool. “I have tons of leftover copper. I could help you make one.” 
“That’s so kind of you, Alex,” Mom said, taking the spyglass and putting it up to her eye. “This sure is nifty!” 
“Can I try it?” Dad asked. 
“Go ahead.” 
Dad took it from Mom and walked to the wall facing the oncoming army without saying a word. He held the spyglass up to his face, the gold and brown tool almost gleaming in the sunlight. Dad kept looking through it, not smiling, not talking. He stood still and silent. Mom had a worried look on her face. “Are you alright, dear?” 
Dad didn’t say anything, just frowned. He slowly moved the spyglass back and forth across the land. “There’s so many of them,” he whispered to himself. He scanned the enemy lines to get a good idea of what kind of danger they were in. His frown continued to deepen with every pass.
The spyglass magnified the scene through a smaller, square viewpoint. There were hundreds of regular pillagers. Dozens of vindicators and ravagers. Groups of ravagers with riders on their backs. There were black-robed evokers with flying vexes surrounding them, and in the very front, riding a ravager twice the size of any others, was a raid captain, his banner flying behind him. The face on the banner had red eyes, the same red as those of the captain and his mount. 
“Oh boy.” Dad sighed. “This might be bad.”




Chapter 5

 
“What is it?” Ethan asked after Dad finally lowered the spyglass and moved back to the group. “You don’t look very happy. Are we all gonna die?” 
“What is it with you two? There will not be any dying.” Mom shoved out a sigh. She had forgotten how exasperating the double-E’s could be, no matter how much she liked them. 
Dad blew out a breath. “I’m not going to sugar coat it; it’s terrible out there. There're hundreds of pillagers.” 
Jack whistled. “I didn’t even know that many illagers could be in the same spot at the same time.” 
Dad shrugged. “There seem to be a lot of differences between what you knew about the game Minecraft, and this Minecraft world we are in.” 
Jack nodded. “I’ll say.” 
“What are we going to do?” Mom asked, the wrinkles on her forehead showing her worry. “We can't fight them all and win, can we?” 
Dad shook his head. “I know we have some awesome powers now, but-”
“Wait, what?” Elijah asked. “You have POWERS? That’s so cool! Like what!? Tell me! Tell me! I gotta know!” 
Jack opened his mouth to talk, an excited look on his face, but Dad raised his hand in front of Jack’s face to cut him off before he got out one sound. “We can talk about that later. Right now, we need to figure out how we’re going to get out of this mess.” Dad got down from the wall and everyone followed him to the ground.
“We could send everyone into the mine?” Ethan said. 
Dad shook his head. “No, that makes me too nervous. If they found us, we’d be trapped.” 
“IF they can get through the walls,” Elijah said. 
Dad frowned. “Somehow, I don’t think the walls are going to stop them. The raid captain has red eyes and so does his ravager, and it's MASSIVE.” 
Birgitta’s normal-colored eyes went wide. “You mean to tell me that some of those pillagers have glowing red eyes?” 
Everyone in the family stared at her. “Yes...” Dad said, furrowing his brow. “Do you know something about that?” He squinted at the girl.
Birgitta nodded. “I do. And... you said you have powers? What kind?” 
Mom cocked her head to the side. “Is this important? So important we have to talk about it right now?” 
Birgitta shrugged. “Maybe. Can you just tell me one of them?” 
“Sure,” Kate said, “I can tame any kind of animal really easily. I can kind of talk to them, and they understand me.” 
Birgitta’s eyes got even wider. “Can one of you make potions? A never-ending supply of potions, or food?”
Mom gasped. “How did you know that?” she whispered.
Birgitta nodded. “And one of you can taunt enemies, so they focus on you alone so you can defend just about any attack. And one of you can... bend the laws of luck?” 
By now Mom, Dad, Jack and Kate were all staring at Birgitta, their jaws hanging open. Fear and wonder in their eyes.
“Just what is going on here?” Dad asked.




Chapter 6

 
Birgitta looked like she was going to answer, but a large BOOM sounded from behind them and the whole wall shook. Everyone jumped.
“Little VILLAGERS! Let me in!” A booming voice sounded from behind the wall. 
Dad gasped. “How did they get here so fast? They were far away just moments ago!” he whispered.
Everyone was quiet, looking at the wall, hoping the voice would just go away. 
BOOM! Something crashed into the wall again, and again the voice shouted. “Come out and PLAY, little villagers! My ravager is hungry!” 
“That’s not good,” Elijah whispered, shaking in fear. “That’s not good at all. I imagine a ravager could eat lots of villagers.”
“I’ll handle this,” Dad said, turning to the wall. 
Mom grabbed his shoulder, face full of worry. “Be careful, honey.” 
Dad nodded, kissed her cheek, and climbed up the wall.
As he got to the top, he could see what made the BOOM. There, on the other side of the wall, was the huge ravager and the red-eyed raid captain. But only the ravager and raid captain. The rest of the army was still in the distance, closer, but still marching.
He watched as the ravager slammed into the wall again, and Dad had to crouch to avoid falling off the shaking blocks.
As the ravager backed away from the wall, the raid captain looked up and noticed Dad. The raid captain squinted, looking closer, then his red eyes went wide and his mouth dropped. He recovered quickly from his shock and threw back his head, laughing. “BWAHAHAHA! Well, isn’t this a treat!? I had heard there were respawners around, and that this village might even know of them. But to have one show up right in front of my eyes? BWAHAHAH!” 
Dad crossed his arms. “What do you want, pillager?” Dad spat out ‘pillager’ like it was a bad word.
“Pillager?” The red-eyed raid captain said, flinching as if the word physically hurt him. “Oh, ho ho. I am no basic pillager. I am Ortho, KING of the pillagers!” He punched his fist in the air, then lowered his voice slightly. “And you, my little respawner, are going to grant me immortality. Give yourself up to me, and I will leave this village in peace.” 
Dad looked down at Ortho, sizing him up. “Ha! I’ve fought worse things than you. What makes you think you stand a chance? If you know I’m a respawner, you know I am powerful. More powerful than you, I’d bet.”
“Bwahaha!” Ortho laughed. “You think I am without power, little respawner? My ravager? He is named Ultima, and he is the last thing you will see when he charges you. He can break through walls, charge faster than you can blink, and he will flatten you! Then you will be mine.”
Dad was nervous but didn’t show it. He fought ravagers before, and they were tough. But letting Ortho know he was nervous would be a bad idea. Instead, he shrugged, pretending he wasn’t concerned at all. “Your overgrown pig isn’t going to know what hit him,” Dad scoffed.  
Ortho laughed again. “Maybe you have, but that’s just my mount's power. If the thing I RIDE is that strong, how strong do you think I am?!” 
Dad made a show of looking Ortho up and down. “You don’t look that strong to me. Kinda wimpy, really.” 
Ortho smirked and pointed a finger at Dad, a line of black smoke shooting out of it. Dad raised his shield, but the smoke wasn’t a damaging attack that could be stopped with a shield. Instead, when the smoke hit Dad, an icon popped into his view of a spinning illager face with red eyes and two axes crossed beneath it. This was different from the last time Dad had gotten a Bad Omen, though. This time, the red-eyed illager face had a crown on it and almost looked like it was laughing. 
Dad stared at the strange icon in his vision and when he focused on it, text appeared. 
Worst Omen: The Pillager King has cursed you! As long as this curse remains your respawn point is at the Pillager King’s banner and the Pillager King will always know where you are.
Dad gasped while Ortho laughed. He was getting really sick of that laugh. “Now you are scared, aren't you, little respawner? I see the fear in your eyes. Give yourself up or when my army arrives, we will turn this village into nothing more than dust!”




Chapter 7

 
Dad backed away nervously. The heel of his foot slipped off the edge of the wall, and he windmilled his arms to regain balance, but it was too late, and he fell to the ground, his butt cushioning the fall. “Ow,” Dad said, rubbing his butt. 
“Bwahaha!” Ortho laughed from the other side of the wall. “Villagers! Give me the respawner and I’ll let you live! Give him up and you will live in peace for the rest of your days! You have until my army gets here to make your decision.” 
“What happened, Dad!?” Kate ran over to help her dad up. 
“This is bad. This is very, very bad,” Dad said. 
“What? What is it?” Ethan asked. 
“What’s going on?” Elijah asked. “Are we all gonna-”
“We all have to get out of here.” Dad cut him off. “This pillager, he calls himself Ortho, he says he’s the king of the pillagers.” 
The blood drained from Birgitta’s face. “No, it can’t be. I thought he was long gone.” 
Mom looked at the librarian. “What do you mean? Do you know him?” 
Birgitta nodded. “He’s the one that destroyed my village. He came through with a raid and they destroyed so much. Everything. They kidnapped me for my knowledge. The last I heard he had gone far to the south in search of something. I didn’t think he was ever coming back.” 
“Did he have red eyes when you saw him last?” Dad asked. 
Birgitta shook her head. “No, why? Does he now?” 
“Yeah.” Dad sounded defeated.
“I hate to say it, Dad,” Jack said, looking sheepish, “and don’t hate me for it. But I heard what he said. Why don’t you just go with him? Then he’d leave the village alone and you could just respawn.”
Dad smiled, but it wasn’t a happy smile at all. It was a super sad smile. “I’d be willing to, son. But-” Dad shoved out a breath. “He cursed me. If I respawn now, I’ll always respawn where his banner is.” 
“WHAT!?” Mom and Kate and Jack all yelled at the same time. 
Dad nodded. “Yes, and that’s not all.” He hung his head.
Mom walked to him and gently lifted his chin. “What is it, honey? We will figure this out together. We’re a family.”
Dad gave her another fake smile and sighed. “As long as I have the curse, he’ll always know where I am.” 
Mom’s eyes nearly bugged out of her square head. “Well, how do we get it off?!”
Dad shrugged. “I have no idea.” 
Birgitta cleared her throat and their attention snapped toward her. “I think I might know.” She looked a little embarrassed at everyone staring. “I read a book once. Well, I’ve read lots of books, but anyway, this one book, I thought it was just fairy tales. It had all these stories in it about red-eyed monsters and these five legendary heroes.”
 
“Five legendary heroes?” Jack said. “That sounds cool!” 
“These heroes traveled across the world fighting the red-eyed monsters in lots of different stories. In one of them, a hero was cursed, and he had to go to the most powerful witch in all the world to have it removed.” 
“Is that how you knew about our powers?” Kate asked. 
Birgitta nodded. “Yes. The legendary heroes were: The Defender, a tough knight who drew the attacks of enemies to herself. The Healer, a man who could make never-ending potions of healing. The Ranger, a lover of animals who was a master of ranged combat. The Ninja, an unparalleled warrior who could plow through enemies like paper, and The Jester, a warrior who made enemies’ arrows miss just by looking at them.
“Hey!” Jack said, “I’m a ninja, not a jester, whatever that is.” 
“Meow,” Bruce said, somersaulting off the ground and onto Jack’s head, landing perfectly. “Meow, purr.” Jack rolled his eyes. 
“Are you saying we are the legendary warriors?” Mom asked, gesturing toward herself and her husband and kids. “They have the powers with the wrong people, though.”
“I thought they were just stories,” Birgitta said, “but maybe there's more to them than that. I don’t think it was about you specifically, but obviously it was about people just like you. I wish I knew more, but the last half of the book was ripped out and I never got to know what happened to them.” 
“Did the book tell you anything about how the red-eyed monsters got their powers?” Kate asked. 
Birgitta shrugged. “The heroes were chasing after someone. They were on a quest to stop three powerful siblings who gave the monsters the powers and set them loose.” 
Dad sighed. “But if I want to break this curse, I need to see a witch more powerful than Esmerelda. It looks like we are going to have to find this Baba Yaga sooner rather than later.”




Chapter 8

 
“Well, this is all very interesting,” Mom said, “and I would love to know more, but we should probably do something about THE ARMY THAT IS INVADING!” 
Everyone jumped back as Mom yelled. “Right!” Dad shouted, “we need to figure out what we are going to do.” 
“Well,” Ethan started, “I know one thing for sure. We are not giving you to them! NO HOW!” 
“NO WAY!” Elijah said. 
“Not happening!” the double-E’s said together. 
Dad smiled. “Thanks guys. Your loyalty means a lot to me. If I could just respawn like normal, I would go with him. But he took that away, too.” 
“Can’t we just escape out the back of the town?” Layla asked. “We could probably get pretty far before they realized we were gone.”
“We could try it,” Dad said, and they all walked quietly to the back of the town. Dad peeked out the gate before opening it fully. Ortho came zipping around the wall on his ravager, Ultima.
“Oh ho ho! Trying to escape, little respawner? You’ll never outrun Ultima!” Ortho shouted. 
Dad ducked his head back in the gate and slammed it shut. “Nope. Not that way. His mount is too fast.” 
“What are we going to do?” Charlotte asked. 
“I don’t know,” Dad said, “and their army will soon have this whole village surrounded.” He wiped his face with his hand then sighed. “You might have to give me up. If he has me, maybe the rest of you-” He pointed towards the other Smiths- “can dress like villagers and hide.” 
“NO WAY!” Jack and Kate said at the same time. 
Mom put her hands on her hips. “Do you really think that would work? Or that this Ortho person would really let the villagers go? He sounds like the kind of guy who would take you and then still destroy the village just for fun.”
Dad shook his head. “No, I suppose not. But what else can we do?”
“Maybe we should just give them of all us respawners?” Kate said. She didn’t look thrilled about the idea. “Maybe if they had all of us, they wouldn’t even think about the villagers. That would buy them time, then we could figure out how to escape later.”
“That’s very brave of you, sweetheart,” Mom said, rubbing her daughter’s arm. “But that could be too dangerous. Especially since your dad couldn’t respawn away from them.”
Everyone was quiet, the only sound the distant marching and occasional ramming of the wall.
“I got it,” Jack said. Everyone looked to him. “We go through the nether.”
“What?” Mom said. “The nether portal is too far away.” 
Kate pointed at Jack, nodding excitedly. “No Mom, he’s right. We can build a portal here, then go into the nether with everyone. Remember how I said when you move in the nether you move much further in the overworld? That’s what we do!”
“I still don’t understand the whole overworld and moving further thing...” Mom said, scrunching her face.
Kate sighed. “You’ll just have to take our word for it and see for yourself how it works.”
“Didn’t you say that we’d have to mine really deep to get obsidian to make a portal?” Dad asked. 
Jack nodded. “We would, or we could get some if we had lava.” 
Alex looked at Ethan, and Ethan looked at Alex. They both grinned. “We can help with that!”




Chapter 9

 
“We have to hurry!” Mom’s face was a mask of worry. “We’re nearly out of time.”
“Come with us!” Alex waved everyone to him.
They went down into the mine, and the same mine that Dad and Jack had been working on before was now a huge underground complex. Smack dab in the middle of it was a good-sized lake of lava. 
“Perfect!” Jack said. 
“What are you going to do with the lava?” Alex asked, curious. 
“We’re going to pour water over it, and it’ll make obsidian!” Kate said, clapping her hands. 
“There's a problem, though,” Mom said, “won’t they just follow us through the portal?”
Jack smacked his forehead. “I didn’t think about that.”
“Can we destroy it once we’re inside?” Dad asked. Nobody knew the answer since none of them had been to the nether before. “I guess we’ll just have to see.” 
Jack and Kate ran out and filled buckets with water, then poured water along the edges of the pool of lava. The water rushed over it, and with a loud hiss, every block it touched turned to a black stone. Jack tried to scoop up the water source block with the bucket but kept missing, so in frustration he plopped down a dirt block right inside it, the water draining away. He repeated this at all the water blocks and soon they were left with a large layer of obsidian on the ground. 
Dad pulled out an iron pick and began mining away. Kate held up her hands. “Dad! I think you have to use a diamond pick for that.” 
Dad frowned. “Really?” 
She nodded. “It’ll go faster, too.” 
“Alright then, Jack. I think you're the only one with a diamond pick, right?” He gestured to the obsidian on the ground. 
“Yep!” Jack smiled, feeling a little hopeful, and pulled out a diamond pick. Ethan and Elijah and Alex stared at it in wonder. 
“OOOOOOhhhh,” Ethan said. 
“Shiny!” Elijah said. 
“So powerful!” Alex said. 
Jack took a swing at the obsidian, and in a few chops, it exploded into pieces. He mined up the entire floor, coming away with 38 obsidian blocks. “Nice!” he said, “this should be plenty to make a portal now.” He frowned. “But I have to admit, I’m a little nervous about going into the nether. I heard it's super hot and there are all kinds of weird monsters down there.” 
“Weirder than what we fight all the time here?” Kate asked. “Like a giant machine-gun egg-shooting chicken?” 
“Or a drowned that gets bigger when it eats other drowned?” Dad asked. 
“Or a goat with a head bigger than it's body?” Mom asked. 
Jack held up his hands in surrender. “Alright, alright! Maybe not weirder than what we’ve fought up here.” 
Ethan and Elijah had been staring the whole time, their eyes getting bigger with each monster named. “You’ve actually fought all those things?” Ethan asked. 
“And lots more. The world is getting weird,” Kate said. 
“Alright, let’s get out of this mine and go build a portal,” Dad said. “We’re running out of time.”




Chapter 10

 
“Okay, guys,” Dad said, “we’re going to build a portal into the nether to escape this army.” 
Mom pulled out her shulker box, setting it down. “Go get everything you think is important. I can help you carry it in this box, but we need to evacuate NOW.” 
“What about our animals?” Layla asked, pointing towards the pens. Marigold nodded in agreement, her eyes puffy and red.
Dad sighed and put his hand on the girl’s shoulder. “I don’t think we can bring them with us. I’m sorry. We don’t know what it’s going to be like once we are in there.” 
“We can’t leave the horses or Dirtymud behind!” Kate yelled. The look she gave her dad would have gotten her in trouble in any other situation. 
Dad shook his head. “Any pets that are tamed and can follow are welcome to come. But the chickens and sheep? I’m sorry, but we just can’t bring them. We can’t have anything that will slow us down.” 
Marigold and Layla both looked like they were about to cry. Kate did her best to comfort them. “It’s okay, we can let them go and the pillagers will probably leave them alone. Although... how well trained are the wolves?” 
Marigold shrugged and Layla squinted in confusion. “How come?” 
“Well, wolves make great fighters. Maybe they could help fight the army.”
Layla and Marigold both looked unhappy at the idea. “We could try, I remember how hard the wolves fought for you last time.” 
Kate nodded. “And we might need them to buy us time. Here's what we do. First you and Layla tame as many wolves as you can while they make the portal. Then we wait until the last minute before we go into the portal, and if there is an enemy nearby, we shoot at them with crossbows. That will make all the wolves attack.” 
Layle and Marigold both frowned, but nodded. Layla sighed. “I love my animals, but if we have to leave them behind so we can live, we’ll do it.” Marigold nodded in agreement and they each pulled out a bone and started taming wolves.
***
Mom and Charlotte headed off to harvest the food. “I am really impressed with how big your garden has gotten, Charlotte. You really have a green thumb!”
“What’s a thumb?”
Mom laughed. “It’s just an expression. I mean you are a great gardener. And all this food will be so helpful.”
Charlotte grinned, proud. “Thank you, Mrs. Smith. You helped me learn a lot and I get so much joy from the garden. I love spending time here; it’s so peaceful. Well, it was peaceful, until an army showed up.” 
“There always seems to be some kind of crisis.” Mom sighed. “We are going to figure out how to make you safe, though. I promise you that.” 
Charlotte nodded. “I believe you. Thank you.” 
“Speaking of BEE-lieving, you should hear about the mutant bees we found! They can make any food grow enormously!” Mom held out her hands as wide as they could go. 
Charlotte’s eyes got big. “What did you do with them?” 
“Oh, we left them BEE-hind in another village we were helping.”
Charlotte chuckled. “I would love to see that someday.” 
Mom’s eyes went big as she thought of an idea. “I think we might BEE able to arrange that.” 
***
Jack placed the blocks for the portal, humming to himself. Dad watched him nervously. They had sent Fred to keep an eye out for the oncoming army and he shouted down. “They’re almost here!” 
“Come on, Jack,” Dad said. “We’re out of time!”
“Aaand... done!” Jack said, placing the final block. He pulled out a flint and steel and lit it on the portal. Instantly the area inside the obsidian blocks turned purple and showed a space-like scene. Purple light glowed from the center, and swirls jiggled like jello. “Whoa!” 
“Okay, I’ll go through and see if we can break it from the other side,” Dad said. 
“Hold on!” Jack handed him the rest of the obsidian blocks. “Take these just in case. If you get trapped over there, build another portal and light it on fire like I did, it should pop you out here.” He gave him the diamond pick as well. 
Dad nodded, took a deep breath, and jumped into the portal.




Chapter 11

 
The world went all squiggly wiggly for Dad. He appeared on the other side of the portal and instantly felt like he’d walked into an oven. A dark, red oven. “Yeesh! They weren’t kidding about the heat.” He shook his head to take away the dizziness of the portal. 
Everywhere he looked he saw the world was made of a strange reddish block. He was standing in a wide-open area with some cliffs in the distance, and a large sea of lava off to the side. There was the occasional fire burning on the ground, and blobs of yellow, glowing stones dotted the ceiling. Dad could see some mobs in the area, but not too many, and they were a good bit away. 
He pulled out the diamond pickaxe and hacked away at one of the obsidian blocks of the portal. It popped and the purple shimmering doorway disappeared. Through the now empty obsidian frame, Dad could see behind the portal into an area with lots of green fungus and vines growing. He was curious about it, but time was of the essence, and he didn’t go explore. He waited a few moments, put back the obsidian block, and lit the portal on fire with a flint and steel, turning it back into an active portal. 
Dad stepped through, the world going squiggly wiggly again, and blinked. “Did it work?” he asked Jack. 
Jack shook his head. “The portal stayed active the whole time.” 
Dad frowned. “Rats and phooey.” 
“THEY’RE HERE!” Fred shouted from on top of the wall. His shout was followed by a loud BOOM, and Fred was knocked down to the ground, flashing red. 
“We don’t have any time!” Dad shouted. “Everyone! Come on! Now!” They all did as they were told and ran to the portal. Everyone huddled around it, fear plastered on their faces. “I hope you got everything you wanted, because we have to go now now now!”
“Little VILLAGERS!” Ortho shouted from behind the wall. “Your time is up! It seems you have chosen poorly and now we will turn your village into dust!” BOOOM went the wall again, and one of the stone blocks exploded, showing the absurdly huge ravager on the other side of it. 
The villagers and family stared nervously at the portal. They had never been through one and had no idea what to expect. Though it couldn’t be worse than what awaited them if they stayed, right? At least they hoped not.
“Kate, take them through,” Dad said, his tone serious. “It’s pretty safe on the other side. Just stay close to the portal until we’re all there.” 
Kate nodded and mounted Lady, walking into the portal.
...And right out the other side into the village.
“What the what?” Kate asked, confused. “It didn’t work!” She tried again with the same result. “I’m not leaving her behind!” Kate said, close to tears.
“Maybe you can’t go through the portal while riding?”
She jumped off Lady and stroked her neck. “Please go through the portal?” she begged her horse. “I know it’s scary, but we’ll protect you.” Lady knickered and tossed her head, but because she loved and trusted Kate, she walked through, disappearing as soon as she touched it. 
“Marigold? Layla? You guys go next so you can help calm down the mounts. I’m going to have to stay here and help them through. Stay right by the portal.” The two girls nodded, taking the task very seriously, and with deep breaths, they both jumped into the portal.
Kate walked to each of the horses and Dirtymud in turn, talking to them soothingly to convince them to go through, smiling as the last tail disappeared into the purple nothingness.
Dad turned to Mom. “Dear,” he said, “we have a problem.”




Chapter 12

 
“What is it?” Mom asked Dad, looking beyond worried. Now was not the time for extra problems.
Jack had an idea of what Dad was going to tell her and snuck off to Mom's shulker box, still lying on the ground, and opened it. He took a few items that were inside, and closed it, then took out his shulker box and set it next to hers. He took some items out of it as well, added a few more back in, and left it.
He whipped up a crafting table to the sounds of the walls crashing apart and crafted a diamond pickaxe with his spare diamonds. “Bruce, buddy, we are going to do something that is going to make Mom mad. SO MAD. But I’m going to need your help, okay? You want to fight some pillagers?” 
“Meow,” Bruce flexed his claws. “Hiss hiss, meow!” he said toward the crumbling wall.
Jack nodded at him. “That’s right, boy. Alright, here you go.” He dropped the full set of diamond armor from his shulker box on the ground, then the diamond sword. “Eat up.” Jack’s head lifted when he heard Mom shouting at Dad. 
“Absolutely not!” she said. “I will not let you do that!” 
Jack hurried his preparations and snuck back to his arguing parents. “Guys!” he shouted. “We have to hurry! Kate already has almost everyone through. Mom, don't forget your shulker box, and can you grab mine too?” 
Mom gave Dad the stink eye and ran over to collect the two boxes. “Jack,” Dad said, “I’m going to stay here and destroy the portal from this side.” 
Jack nodded, but he felt his heart racing in his chest. He had guessed that's what Dad was going to do. “Shouldn’t I do that? You have that curse, but my spawn point is still the treehouse. I could hold them off, destroy the portal, and meet you somewhere.” 
Dad shook his head. “You’re a good kid, Jack. Brave and responsible. But no, this is my responsibility. I am your dad, and my job is to keep you safe. At all costs. Besides, Mom might need you at Birgitta’s village. She had an idea to go there next and save the villagers.” 
“Mom’s always trying to save everyone,” Jack smiled. 
 
Kate and the rest of the animals and villagers had all made it through and the wall to the village was well and truly broken open now, pillagers pouring in. Mom and Dad stood next to the portal, staring at each other with their arms crossed. “I have to do it honey,” Dad said. “I love you.”
Mom's face softened, and a tear formed in her eye. She hugged Dad fiercely. “As soon as we get these villagers safe, we are coming for you!” 
Dad nodded and gave her a kiss. “I’ll be fine. Now get through that portal!” 
Mom sighed, smiled a sad smile, and stepped up to the portal. “Come on, Jack. Time to go,” she said and stepped through. 
“Dad?” Jack asked. 
“Can’t this wait?” Dad replied, eyeing the illagers that were rapidly approaching. “I need you to get going.” He pulled out one of his tower shields. 
“It can’t wait, sorry,” Jack said, equipping a diamond pickaxe. There were dozens of pillagers in the village now. Maybe even more.
“I’ll meet you at Birgitta’s village, I remember the way,” Jack said. 
Dad looked at Jack with his face scrunched up. “Huh? What are-”
Jack pointed at the portal. “OH NO!” he yelled. 
Dad whirled his head around to see what was happening, and when he did, Jack shoved him as hard as he could, sending him through the portal. “I love you Dad! I’ll be fine!” he shouted as his dad disappeared. As fast as he could he destroyed a block of obsidian, the portal fading from view. “Please don’t be too mad at me,” he whispered to himself.
“Well, well, well. What do we have here? Another respawner?” Ortho's voice boomed from on top of his giant ravager, right beside Jack.




Chapter 13

 
Dad fell through the portal, landing on his butt on the other side. “What? Honey?” Mom asked. “Where’s Jack?” Mom had a look on her face that terrified Dad.
“That darn boy pushed me through the portal!” he shouted. “He was holding a diamond pickaxe, and-” Dad’s face fell. “And I think he was going to destroy the portal from the outside.” 
Mom charged right up to the portal, but Dad held out an arm to stop her. “What are you doing?” 
“I’m going to save him!” 
“If you go through there, they’ll catch you,” Dad said. “They were already at the portal!” 
“You are NOT going to tell me I can’t save my son.” Mom shoved and fought against him, but he held her gently. She shoved away from him and crossed her arms, glaring at him. 
Dad stood in front of the portal, his own arms crossed. “OUR son,” he said. “And I am not letting you through here. If anyone can escape them, it’s Jack. Remember how he helped us in the mansion?” 
“We can’t just leave him there!” Mom’s anger was melting, and tears pooled in the corner of her eyes.
“Honey, remember his luck powers? He said he would meet us at Birgitta’s village. We’ll ruin everything if we open the portal again.” Dad embraced her. She was crying now, her whole body shaking as she sobbed, the tears staining Dad’s shoulder. 
“What’s this about going to my old village?” Birgitta asked. 
Mom lifted her head up, sniffing. “We thought we should go there first. Save the villagers that are there and maybe find that book about the legendary heroes.” She looked around, squinting in confusion. “Why are there so many wolves here?” 
Marigold and Layla were sitting on the ground, surrounded by wolves. A dozen wolves in collars were yipping and sniffing and playing. “The wolves we tamed appeared here with us when we went through the portal!” Layla said with a smile. Mom blew out a breath, acknowledging the good about the situation. 
“Well, it looks like we’re going to need them,” Dad said, pointing. Everyone turned to see a small horde of four half-pig, half-zombie looking creatures with golden swords that were approaching quickly.




Chapter 14

 
“You got me,” Jack said, his hands in the air. 
“Meow, growl,” Bruce said, jumping onto Jack's shoulders, glaring at the monstrosity of a creature in front of them. He was bright blue, the color of diamond, and shiny since he had eaten the diamond armor.
“Where did the other respawner go?” Ortho growled. “I cannot sense him. But I can tell my curse is still active.”  
Jack pointed at the broken portal and shrugged. “Sorry, you just missed him! He went on a little trip to the nether, along with the villagers.” 
Ortho's face went pale, along with many of the pillagers. Jack heard whispers coming from the group about how horrible the nether was. He hoped they were just going off exaggerated stories they had heard and hadn’t actually been. “The respawner still lives,” Ortho said, “otherwise I could curse you! Regardless, you are coming with us. Don’t even think about giving us any trouble! What is your name, prisoner?”
“I’m NINJACK, greatest ninja alive!” 
“Meow hiss,” Bruce said from his shoulders.
“Second greatest ninja alive, I mean.” Jack cleared his throat. 
Ortho rolled his eyes. “You are the greatest fool alive! Now you belong to me. And... what in the nether is that diamond creature next to you?
“You mean him?” Jack asked, pointing at Bruce. “That’s Bruce Lee the Scar-Faced Ninja Attack Kitty from Japan. The actual greatest ninja ever.”
Ortho looked confused. “What’s a ninja?”
“You know what? Never mind. You’ll find out soon enough.” Jack pointed over to a furnace that was lit up. It was right next to where the shulker boxes had been. “Can I at least eat something, first? I’m starving and haven't eaten all day.” 
“NO! You are my prisoner!” Ortho shouted. “You’ll eat when I say you can eat!” 
“Hey!” a pillager who had gone to inspect the furnace shouted. “This smells good. Really, really good. What is it?” 
“It’s called Barbecue,” Jack said. “It’s respawner food, I’m not surprised you commoners haven’t heard of it. We need it to keep up our powers.” 
Ortho’s eyes went big and the pillager near the furnace looked shocked. “There's a full stack in here!” the pillager said. 
“Leave it alone!” Jack yelled, trying his best to sound desperate. “I need that!” 
Ortho sneered at Jack. “You won't need anything when I’m done with you,” he growled. He pointed at the pillager near the furnace. “You! Bring me some of that magical bar-beee-cue and give the rest out to the men!” 
“Noooo!” Jack shouted. 
“Bwahahaha!” Ortho laughed as the pillager brought him a cooked chicken with a slight green tint.
“Why is it this color?” Ortho sniffed it. “It smells good.” Jack stood there sullenly, staring at the ground. “Answer me, fool!” Ortho shouted. 
Jack acted scared, flinching. “Sorry sir... it’s the, uh... magic. The magic turns it that color.” 
The pillagers chowed down and Jack had to work hard to hide a smirk. Ortho gobbled it up, licking his fingers after. “Delicious!” He turned his head to one side, then the other. “I think I can feel the magic working! Soon we will be as powerful as respawners!” 
Ortho shoved Jack forward towards the broken wall. “If I can’t have the other respawners, you’ll do for our first experiment. Now MOVE! I’m taking you back to our camp.” 
Jack started walking, petting Bruce on the head. The cat was hissing and growling under his breath. “Hold on, buddy,” he whispered to the cat. “Be patient. We gotta wait for the right time.” 
The army left the village with their single prize; a young respawner and a strange, blue cat. One pillager spoke as they walked outside, holding his stomach. “Boss! I can feel the magic! It’s all bubbly and... it... kinda hurts...” 
Jack grinned.




Chapter 15

 
Dad pulled out his two shields, setting them up in front of him to form a wall. “Everyone behind me! Kate, get your bow out. Mom, have some food ready to go.” 
“Oooh, pumpkin pie,” the double-Es said at the same time. 
“Alex and anyone else with a weapon, have it out and ready to protect your fellow villagers!” Dad yelled. The zombified piglins came closer. Dad held his shields out, ready for the attack.
They moved even closer. “Get ready!” Dad yelled. They were right in front of them now.
They all braced for the attack, and the zombified piglins walked right on by without even a wave. 
“Uhm... what?” Dad said. 
“That was weird,” Kate said. 
Marigold waved at the zombified piglins. “Bye piggy people!” 
Dad picked up his shields, putting one away but leaving the other out. “Okay. I have no idea what just happened there. But I’m not going to worry about it, let’s go go go!” He pointed forward and the whole caravan of villagers and horses and donkey and wolves walked ahead. 
“So this is the nether, huh?” Mom asked. “Jack must be sad to miss it. He talks about it all the time.” She wiped a tear from her cheek.
Dad put an arm around her. “Jack is going to be just fine. He’s a good boy, we raised. And he’s good at this game.”
“Yeah, he is,” Mom agreed. She looked around the strange place. It felt like a big cave, with dark walls, a dark ceiling, and jagged blocks everywhere. The heat was nearly unbearable, but there were interesting things they hadn’t seen before. “There're all kinds of ingredients I need for potions here. Maybe we could...” 
Dad shook his head. “Not this time, honey. We have to get the defenseless villagers-” 
“Hey!” Elijah said. 
“I mean, we have to get these villagers to safety.” Dad corrected himself. 
Birgitta came up to the front of the line. “Were you serious about helping my village?” she asked. It was dark, but they could see the hesitant excitement on her face.
Mom nodded her head. “Yes, dear. We went there, you know. When we were looking for a witch. It was terribly sad what happened to your village. We found the map to the desert pyramid, but Bruce blew us up, so we ended up having to find the witch in the swamp. While we were at your village, though, it broke my heart to see so many zombified villagers. I swore right then that we would help, and now, with my powers, I can do just that.” 
Birgitta began to tear up, her smile huge. “I never thought the day would come. I’m just so happy.” She threw her arms around Mom and squeezed tightly. It caught her off guard at first, but then she hugged her back.
“Well, the day hasn’t come yet,” Dad said. “We still have to get there.”
“Ugh, it’s so hot!” Mom said, fanning herself. “I didn’t think it could get hotter than the desert.” 
Dad gestured to the sea of lava. “Well, we are literally walking by an ocean of lava.” 
Mom shook her head. “That’s probably not very safe, is it?”
“Well, Mom,” Kate said. “People don’t typically visit the nether for its promise of safety.”
Mom scowled at her daughter but laughed. “True, Kate,” she said. “Very true. It’s probably a good thing your brother isn’t here. That boy is to lava like a moth is to light.”
Kate laughed.
Elijah shook his head. “It’s not that hot. I think I’m finally feeling warm for the first time in my life!”
“Oh that is just terrible,” Mom said, shuddering. “To think you’ve never been warm.”
They walked together in the nether wastes for a short time until they were several hundred blocks away from their portal. “I think this is a good spot,” Dad said. He pointed ahead of them, and they saw there was another lava ocean. “We really can’t go much further.
“Why are we stopping?” The double-E’s asked. 
“We’re going to make a portal here,” Dad said. “If the kids are right, and moving through the nether really moves you 8-10 times further in the overworld, then we should be far enough away from the village to be safe.” 
Dad pulled out the stack of obsidian and began crafting the portal. 
“What’s that noise?” Fred asked, looking all around. 
“Is something... crying?” Charlotte asked. 
A ball of fire flew through the air crashing directly into Dad's butt as he was bending over to build the portal. The fireball made chunks of the ground light on fire and everyone close to Dad stepped back. “AAAAHHHH!!! MY BUTT’S ON FIRE!!!” Dad shouted, holding onto his burning butt and running in a circle around the half-finished portal. “AAAAAHHHHH!!! It feels like I had too many spicy wings!” 
Everyone except Dad, who was too busy running and screaming, turned to see where the ball of fire had come from. There above them, flying in the air, was a large white block with tentacles and a face. It made the crying sound again, its face lit up red, and a ball of fire shot out. “What is THAT!?” Mom yelled. 
Kate whipped out her crossbow and shot at the fireball, sending it flying away before it had a chance to land on anyone. “Hurry Dad, open the portal!” 
Dad had pulled out a bucket of water and was trying to pour it on his butt. The water poured out of the bucket but evaporated before it even got to his butt, only one, lone drip landing. “WHAT!?” Dad yelled. 
“Dad!” Kate screamed. “Open the portal!” 
Mom handed Dad a cooked chicken. “Dear, you're panicking. Eat this chicken.” 
Dad took it and gobbled it down, regaining some hearts. He took a deep breath. “Right, fix the portal.” He got back to work. 
The weird, white floating thing had fired again, a ball of fire heading directly towards the group. Fred pulled out a sword and swung it at the fireball, sending it away like a home run hit. “Hah!” he shouted, proud of himself. 
“Hey!” Elijah yelled, “I want to try, that looks fun!”
“Yeah,” Dad grumbled, “almost as fun as your butt being on fire.”
Fred handed Elijah a sword. “Here you go, give it a shot.” 
Elijah stood ready, and when the next ball of fire came, he hit it with the sword and it flew off to explode into a wall. 
“My turn! My turn!” Ethan yelled, snatching the sword out of Elijah's hands. 
“Hey!” Elijah yelled. “Don’t take things out of people’s hands without asking! Especially sharp things!” 
“Got it!” Dad yelled, standing in front of the glowing portal. “Come on! Everyone through!” he waved at the group, pushing them through. 
Ethan swung at the next fireball knocking it away. “That is fun!”  
“Come on double-E’s!” Dad shouted at them. “You can play baseball later!”
“Baseball?” Ethan squinted at Dad.
“Never mind, just get in the portal!”
Dad had both of his tower shields out again and was using them to block the fireball attacks from the ghast as Kate helped the animals through. Soon everyone made it through the portal and Dad dove through last, landing on his stomach on the dirt in what appeared to be a forest.
“Whew, we made it.” Dad said, standing up and dusting himself off. Then a ball of fire shot out of the portal, crashing right into Dad's butt again. 
“AAAAAAHHHH! Not again!”
Mom equipped a bucket full of water and threw it on some sparks that landed on a tree branch next to Dad.
“Please tell me you just missed.” Dad raised an eyebrow at Mom.
“Dear, you know how dangerous forest fires can be.”
“But... but... MY BUTT IS ON FIRE!”




Chapter 16

 
“Uhm... boss?” The pillager closest to Jack said. “The respawner magic, I think it... doesn’t agree with me.” His tummy rumbled and grumbled so loud it made Jack's eyebrows rise.
“BAH!” Ortho said. “You’re just WEAK! If you were strong like me, you could handle a little magic.” 
More tummies rumbled from the group of pillagers as they finally met up with the main army. “Boss?” the first one said. “I really don’t feel so good.” He doubled over, holding his stomach, his skin turning green. 
Ortho watched this when realization dawned on his face. He spun to Jack. “YOU!” He pointed his finger right at him. “What did you doooooooooooooohh.” The last word was stretched as his tummy rumbled and grumbled and squirgled. He doubled over also, his skin turning green. 
Bruce sat up on Jack’s shoulder. “Meow?” he asked Jack.
“Not yet,” Jack said, but was eyeing his hotbar, ready to pull his swords out. 
“Vvrrrrrrppppp,” came a high-pitched noise from the pillager. The color drained from his face and his eyes went wide. Then similar noises erupted from more of the pillagers that had eaten the chicken. Then louder noises. Then very... interesting noises.
The first pillager screamed, holding his stomach as a plume of green gas shot out of him so violently it lifted him into the air and sent him flying like a balloon that had a hole in it, a trail of green everywhere he went. 
Ortho watched this in utter amazement. “What in the netherrrrrrrrr-” His rear also made the squeaking sound, and he looked at Jack with anger. 
“It’s SHLING SHLING TIME!” Jack shouted, yanking out his trusty blades. “Right MEOW, Bruce!”
“Meow meow!” Bruce said, popping diamond claws. 
All around them pillagers were shooting off into the sky like bottle rockets, green gas shooting out of them. The first to fly had crashed hard on the ground, and the force of it exploded the gas out of him like a smoke bomb, everyone nearby gagging and retching.
“GET HIM!” Ortho shouted, pointing at Jack, then gagging and covering his mouth. 
Ortho was about to kick his ravager into a charge, but suddenly grabbed at his rear and groaned as he was launched off the huge beast and into the air, powered by his jetpack of green gas.
The trail of smoke caught the ravager and its eyes crossed. Jack charged in, and activating his power, he flipped through the air, landing with both swords down on the ravager's head. “DOUBLE GAS-STAB!” he shouted, and two critical stars popped off the ravager as he flashed red. 
The army was in chaos; pillagers flying and crashing all over, pockets of horrible gas making them stop and gag. Streams of green gas lining the sky. There were a lot of pillagers, though, and plenty of them were not affected by Jack’s prank attack. “Bruce! Take out the pillagers. I’ll handle the ravager!” 
“Meow hiss!” Bruce said and leapt onto Jack’s arm. Jack chucked him as hard as he could at an evoker that was about to cast a spell. 
“DIAMOND FLYING KITTY BOMB OF DOOOOOOOOM!” Jack shouted. 
Bruce landed right on the evoker’s face, a critical star shooting up as his claws dug in. He made short work of the evoker, leaping to the next enemy. 
Jack turned his attention back to the massive ravager just in time to get a full on hit by its charge. “OOOOOOOF!” The air was shoved out of his chest as the ravager continued running, Jack laid out across its head like a hat. Jack looked back and saw the ravager was running right for the village wall. It was going to squish him like a grape by ramming him into it! 
“Oh no you don’t!” Jack shouted. He slammed his swords into the massive head over and over. It was doing damage but not enough to poof him before they hit the wall. They were moving so quickly that the world went by in a blur, and the fires his fire aspect sword started blew out almost instantly.
He downed two whole chicken legs in his power, activating it but not knowing what he wanted. The ravager tripped over a rogue dirt block, and flipped all the way over, a slow motion back flip through the air, Jack landing on the ground on his feet purely by accident. Or luck.
The ravager’s back slammed to the ground, all the blocks around them shaking, while it flashed red and another critical star floated above him. Jack stood there, shocked. “You just crit on yourself!” He laughed and shook his head to regain concentration, then leapt into the air with a double flying sword attack and poofed the ravager. “Well now, he won’t be chasing after us anymore.” 
“Nooooooo!” Jack heard from the air. He turned to see Ortho still flying, still leaving a green gas trail. Even from the air, Ortho gave Jack the stinkiest stink eye Jack had ever seen. Literally.
“MY ULTIMA! I’ll get you for this, Ninjack! If it’s the last thing I ever do!” he crashed into the ground, an explosion of green smoke shooting out. 
Jack smirked, then looked around for Bruce, who, he soon saw, was having a great time. He bounced between enemies like a pinball on overdrive. The diamond armor stopped a ton of damage, and even a hit from a vindicator barely slowed the ninja cat down. The circle of destruction around the cat was like a meteor crater, filled with floating crossbows, arrows, and green xp balls. 
“Come on, Bruce! Let’s get out of here!” Jack ran over to help the cat out of the fight. 
“I don’t think so, little boy,” a voice said next to him. Jack spun and got a face full of vex, as the flying creatures attacked him. Three evokers were attacking, casting their spells, chomping teeth shooting out of the ground. Jack downed his chicken legs to dodge the attacks, flipping through the air like the greatest acrobat. 
“Bruce! To me!” he shouted. 
“Meow, grrrr!” Bruce shouted back and bounced from head-to-head like a stone skipping across water to get to Jack. 
Jack dodged another attack, landing on the ground and held his arm out for Bruce. Bruce sailed through the air, but to Jack's horror, a tornado of vexes descended on the cat, knocking him to the ground. They slammed their swords into him over and over. His diamond armor cracking and the cat flashing red over and over.
“No! Bruce!” Jack shouted and ran to his cat, but a chomping teeth spell erupted out of the ground from an evoker right in front of him. He tried to dodge and activated his power but his hunger bar was totally empty. “Dang it!” he shouted as the spells from the evokers converged on him, and he poofed.




Chapter 17

 
“Where in the nether are we?” Ethan squinted as he looked around. 
“Are we lost?” Elijah asked. 
Dad looked all around. The area they were in was not familiar at all. They were deep in a birch forest, with trees in every which way. He shrugged. “Well, this will certainly help us get away, they won't be able to see us at all.
“Yeah,” Elijah said. “I can barely see anything.”
“That’s wonderful, dear,” Mom said, “but how are we going to know where we are? We don’t have time to be lost. We must get to the village so Jack can find us. Besides, I bet everyone is hungry and we need to make some food.” 
“I’m not hungry,” Layla said. 
“Me either,” Fred shrugged. 
There was a chorus of villagers shaking their heads and agreeing that they weren't hungry. Mom gestured to them. “See? They aren’t hungry, they’re STARVING! We need to find out where we are!” 
Kate rolled her eyes. “I know how to tell where we are, just give me a few minutes. Mom, you can have Dad set up a barbecue and he can make everyone some food.” 
“But we aren't hungry!” Ethan said.
“‘Not hungry’ isn’t in Mom’s vocabulary,” Kate said.
“Baaaaaarrrbeeeecuuuuuueeeeee!” Dad shouted, fist pumping the air and he made a furnace right away. 
“Oh! Wonderful idea, Kate!” Mom said. “I’ll just get a table going and make some cake to go with it!”
“But we aren't... wait. Did you say cake?” Elijah asked. Mom nodded her head. 
“We’re so hungry!” The double-E’s shouted. 
Kate sighed and walked off a bit to a small clearing in the trees. She dug around through her inventory. “Let’s see... I guess I can use dirt blocks, but I'll have to get more when I’m done,” she said to herself. She pulled out a stack of dirt blocks and began jump-stacking them under her feet, getting higher and higher into the air. 
Soon enough, she had a great view, and stood up tall, looking out over the land. She turned in every direction to see what she could see. Clouds dotted the air around her and the moisture prickled her skin. The wind blew stronger up there, and she crouched to keep from falling.
In one direction she saw where the taiga ended and the forest began. “Okay, so that must be the way to the village, so that means...” she turned another way, then popped her elytra on and got out her rockets. 
She launched off the top of her stack of dirt blocks and sailed over the land in the direction she thought the plains would be. Her face lit up in joy as she soared through the sky. “This is SO much better than doing it with a controller! I’m FLYING!” She did a barrel roll, spinning through the air, then lit a rocket, propelling her even faster. “WOOHOO!!!” 
She soared around, using rockets whenever she slowed down or got too low to the ground, when she saw it. A beautiful plains biome. “Is this it?” she wondered aloud. She turned to follow the plains all the way across. When she saw it also started to change into the taiga, she knew she was on the right path. 
She turned around, and flew back to her tower of dirt blocks, using the last few rockets she had to get close. She was going too fast though, and missed the clearing, crashing into a tree and bouncing across the tops until she landed on the ground, right next to everyone eating and flashed red.
“Oh good, Kate, you're here!” Dad said. “Try this barbecue. I switched it up a little and think it’s perfect!” 
Kate rolled her eyes and laid back on the ground with a sigh.




Chapter 18

 
“AHAHAHAH!!! That was AWESOME!” Jack shouted from his bed in the treehouse where he had respawned. 
“Meow meow,” Bruce said, flexing his now normal claws. He looked a little disappointed.
“Aw, buddy. We’ll get them back someday. You were amazing! Diamond armor and claws are awesome on you!” Jack fought imaginary enemies with his hands. “Paw! Scratch! Zing! Zang!” His hands flew all over the place. “Man, you were so awesome.” Jack picked Bruce up, rubbed his head against the cats, and put his friend around his shoulders. 
“Purr purr,” Bruce said. 
Jack nodded and frowned. “Yeah, I know. It’s no fun to lose your stuff. I lost my super cool swords, too. We can get more though, and saving the villagers was important. Stuff is replaceable, people aren’t.”
Jack searched the chest in the treehouse, coming up with a set of iron tools and armor, a stack of dirt, a stack of stone, and a fishing rod. “Well, we should probably get to Birgitta’s village. I bet Mom is NOT happy.” Jack grimaced. “Man, I hope she had some time to cool down. Though the nether is pretty hot...” He laughed at loud at his own joke, and Bruce did not look impressed. “C’mon, you know that was funny.”
They climbed down the ladder to the bottom of the tree and Jack sloshed in the swamp. “Yuck, I forgot about this.” 
“Meow meow, purr, meow, purr purr?” Bruce asked, his tail swishing and his nose pointing towards Esmerelda’s hut. 
“Sorry, buddy. I know you have a friend over there, but we gotta get back. Besides, I’m not really a fan of Esmerelda.” Bruce settled back down onto Jack’s shoulders, his head lying on his paw sadly. They trekked through the swamp, until they finally came to firmer, less stinky ground. Bruce hopped off Jack and stretched. 
“Alright, first thing we need to do is find out where we are,” Jack said. “You stay down here and I'm going to go take a look to see what's around us. He stacked some dirt blocks on top of each other, then chopping down some trees, he crafted ladders around the bottom sections of his stack. Climbing to the top, he jump-stacked up until he was high enough and turned all around. 
“Ah!” he said, as he saw the badlands the family had walked through long ago, “I have to go that way!” he jumped off the top of the tower and caught the ladder on the way down to stop his fall. “Come on Bruce! Let’s go!” 
He started running, Bruce chasing after him. “Boy I wish I had Midnight Sword,” he told Bruce. “We could go so much faster.” 
“Meow purr,” Bruce said. 
Jack nodded. “Yeah, I bet you wish you had Dirtymud, too.”
“Meow, hiss!” Bruce said.
“Bruce, you really should give Dad his horse back. He does a lot for you, you know.”
“Meow.”
They ran until their hunger bars were almost empty, and Jack called a stop. The badlands were close, but he just couldn’t press on any further. “Okay, we need to get some food. Mom’s already going to be mad enough. She’d kill me if she knew our hunger bars were empty.” 
“MEOW!” Bruce said, his tail swishing in agreement. 
Jack rolled his eyes. “You always want food. It won’t kill you to be hungry for a few minutes.” He poked Bruce’s belly. “Help me find some water and we can fish.” 
“Meow meow meow purr,” Bruce said. 
They scoured the area, finally coming across a very tiny pond. Jack tossed his fishing line in and, using his very last chicken leg, activated his power. Instantly bubbles appeared in the water and the bobber started bobbing. “Here we go, buddy!” Jack said, pulling back on the rod. The line felt heavy and when Jack pulled one last time, TWO fish popped out and flew through the air. “Two?! That’s amazing! One for each of us, Bruce!”
Bruce leapt into the air and snatched both fish in his mouth, gobbling them down before Jack had time to yell at him. “Burrrrrp,” he said. 
“BRUCE!” Jack yelled. “You TURD!” 
“Purr purr,” Bruce said, looking up at Jack with adorable kitty eyes. 
“Don’t give me the kitty eyes! That’s not going to work this time!” He lunged for the cat. “There were two fish! You could have shared!”
Shocked his kitty eyes trick didn’t work, Bruce barely dodged out of the way of Jack’s grab. But he did. Of course he did! He’s Bruce Lee the Scar-Faced Ninja Attack Kitty from Japan (Who Smells Like Poop.)
“Get back here you darn cat!” Jack yelled, pouncing after him. Jack was tired and hungry though, and Bruce had just eaten, so the cat was able to move faster and dodge easier. He bounced around, Jack chasing him until he made his final move. Jack lunged and Bruce leapt, the two colliding midair as Bruce pounced off his face, knocking Jack over right into the water. 
Jack spluttered and splashed, climbing out of the pond soaking wet. “Fine! Darn Cat!” he said, ignoring Bruce and fishing again. He caught another fish- only one this time- and chomped it down, staring at Bruce the whole time. 
Bruce licked his paws clean and tried the kitty eyes trick again. “Purrrrrrr?” 
Jack sighed, rolled his eyes, and threw his line into the water again.




Chapter 19

 
Now that they knew which way to go, the rest of the trip was easy. With a caravan as big as theirs, any mobs that attacked them were cut down quickly. Until they got to a clearing where the forest gave way to the desert. A strange creature zipped through their caravan, hitting each person once, right in the leg, flashing them red and zipping down the line of them faster than they could even see. 
“What the heck!?” Dad shouted as he rubbed his leg. Everybody else was doing the same thing, rubbing their legs. 
Kate looked up and saw the creature had finally paused. It was a red-eyed baby zombie riding a red-eyed chicken. They looked basically normal, for a baby zombie riding a chicken anyway, except they were so fast! Crazy fast! The chicken-riding zombie zipped through their line again, and again, hit everyone in the leg.
“Get your weapons ready!” Kate yelled, pulling out her crossbow. 
“It’s a baby, Kate!” Mom yelled, standing in front of her.
“You’re kidding, right?” Kate eyed her mom.
“Why would I be kidding about a baby? Look at it!” Kate did as she was told and looked at the baby zombie again. She grimaced.
“It’s not cute.”
“Oh please. I’m sure its mother think’s it’s darling.”
“Honey,” Dad said. “Kate’s right. I’m sorry, but you’re being ridiculous.”
Mom eyed Dad, then eyed Kate, then eyed the baby zombie. She sighed. “Fine.”
Everybody had a weapon now, and the baby zombie zipped through them again. As it came close to someone, they would take a swing at it but miss, it was so fast. Kate fired at it, missing, her arrow splitting into three and hitting Alex and Fred. “OW!” they both shouted. 
Kate blushed. “Sorry!” 
“Be careful, honey,” Mom said as she pulled out bread from her inventory, passing it out to everyone. “Here you go, eat this up!” 
Everyone chomped through their bread, and Mom kept pulling out more, handing it out as the zombie zipped through them. “It may be a baby, but... oh MY that thing is annoying,” Mom said. 
Kate couldn’t hide her laugh.
They continued walking toward the village, eating constantly now because, baby or not, they couldn’t catch the chicken-riding zombie. It barely hurt them, but it never gave up either. Following them forever, biting them on the knees. Dad tried slamming his shield down to see if the mob would bounce off it, perhaps stunning it, but that didn't work either. 
Mom was handing out another round of bread when looking in her inventory gave her an idea. She pulled out some seeds and held them in her hands. Immediately the chicken spied them, stopping in place with a “bukawk?” 
Kate was surprised. “That shouldn’t work!” she said. 
Mom shrugged. “Well, it is. I bet this poor chicken doesn't get fed enough, look at it, it’s so scrawny. It must be starving!” Kate rolled her eyes. Mom thought everything was too skinny and starving.
Mom waved the seeds around and the chicken followed them with its head, moving in a circle. The zombie on its back kicked with its heals, and jumped to get it to go, but the chicken ignored it. 
Mom threw the seeds on the ground in front of the chicken, and it screeched- “BUKAWK!”- and flapped its wings so violently that it knocked the baby zombie right off. The chicken gobbled up the seeds then dashed to Mom in an eye-blink, rubbing its head on her. “Awwwww,” Mom said, patting the chicken and giving it some more seeds. 
The baby zombie stood up and looked at the large group of people, as if it was wondering what to do. “BRAAAAAR!” it said, running and attacking Dad, hitting him on the shins. 
“Ow! Hey! Stop that!” Dad shouted. He plopped down his shield and the baby zombie kept attacking it over and over and over with its little zombie hands and teeth. Dad looked up helplessly. “Uhm... what do we do about this? It's too cute and little to poof.”
“It’s a zombie!” Ethan said. 
“Poof it!” Elijah said. 
Dad looked up at the sun in the sky. “Why isn’t it burning up?” he asked. 
“Maybe that's its mutant power?” Kate suggested. 
Dad frowned. “Great. So, we could have to fight mobs in the daytime now?” 
Kate shrugged, watching as Mom fed the chicken more seeds. Dad sighed, dug a hole in the ground, and pushed the baby zombie into it. It looked up at him, still swinging its tiny arms like it wanted to nibble his shins. Dad looked through his inventory, found some rotten meat, and threw it down to the zombie. It grabbed up the meat and started gnawing on it. 
“Honey, you’re being ridiculous,” Mom mocked Dad. Her tried to give her ‘The Look’ but it just didn’t work.
Mom ran out of seeds to feed the chicken and it pecked her. “Ouch! You be nice!” she yelled, waggling her finger at it. 
Dad licked his lips. “Winner, winner chicken dinner,” he said, pulling out his sword. 
“Dad!” Kate said, “I wouldn’t do that. Mom made friends with it!” 
The chicken pecked Mom again. “Ow! Stop that!” It pecked her again, then it started pecking so fast that its head was just a blur. “Ouch! Oh my!” Mom said, her hearts dropping steadily. “Honey! Help!”
“It doesn’t look very friendly,” Dad said.
Kate groaned. “Dad, just get it!” 
Dad leapt into action, pushing Mom out of the way and chopping the chicken with his sword. The chicken flashed red, then it stopped pecking, and turned its head menacingly towards Dad. “Bukawk? BukAAAAAAWWWK!!!” it shouted and pecked Dad super-fast. 
“What the heck!?” Dad shouted, putting his shield in front of him. The chicken pecked it so hard and fast that it exploded, breaking. Dad chopped the chicken again, and this time it finally poofed. “My shield!” Dad moaned. He scooped up the raw chicken, holding it in his hand. “You’re going in the barbecue.” 
“Hold on, dear,” Mom said, pointing at the raw chicken he held. “Look at that.” Dad looked at the meat in his hands and saw it was glowing faintly pink. “Let me see that.” Dad handed it to her, and she quickly pulled out a furnace and cooked it up. “Interesting!” she said, pulling out a cooked chicken from her inventory. “It’s called a Chicken Hurry. It’s a food recipe!” 
“You mean like chicken curry?” Kate asked. 
Mom shrugged and chomped it down.
“Ohitsgood!EverybodyshouldhavesomeIthinkyouwouldallreallylikeit!” Mom said, her voice high and fast making her sound like a chipmunk on 2x speed. She pulled more out of her inventory and zipped around to every person in the group, not as fast as the chicken had been, but still faster than a normal person should be able to walk. 
Everybody ate the chicken, and they too sped up, their movement- and voice- speed increasing dramatically. They moved so fast now, they were faster than Dirtymud! They ran like this the rest of the way to Birgitta’s village, Mom passing out more chicken every time it wore off, and they made it just as the sun was setting.




Chapter 20

 
Jack built another jump-stack tower, looking out over the area. He had caught lots of fish and ate until his food bar was full, also getting some more for Bruce, even though he was mad at the cat. He figured out where they were and got off the tower.
“Come on, buddy,” he told Bruce. 
They continued their trek, walking and munching, making sure their food bars never got too low.
Jack was bored. When he played Minecraft at home, he always went off exploring by himself. Even when Kate was playing with him, she would stay back at camp and make fancy animal pens and barns. But now, missed traveling with his family and wondered how they were doing.
“Walking, walking, walking! I wish something would attack just so I wasn’t so bored!” 
“Meow grrr,” Bruce said. 
Jack sighed. “Okay, maybe I don’t REALLY want to be attacked, I just want something exciting to happen.” 
They walked and walked and walked some more. Then some more. Jack was hot and dirty and tired of fish. “I wish Kate could just teleport me over to her like in creative mode,” he mumbled. 
The sun started to set just as Jack made it to another biome. A valley in the plains, and he suddenly perked up. “Is this where I think it is?” He jump-stacked again but didn’t have to go very high before he saw it. A herd of pink sheep wandering around.
“YES! The valley of the pink sheep!” 
He climbed down, happier now that he knew he was getting close. “Should we keep traveling?” Jack asked Bruce. “It’s dark now and mobs are going to come out.” 
“Meow hiss,” Bruce said, flexing his claws. 
Jack nodded. “Alright, we keep going! Onward!” 
They kept walking. And walking. Now and then a mob would attack, a zombie or a skeleton, but none had red eyes and between the two of them, they could poof any normal enemy quickly, almost without thinking.
They entered the desert finally and Jack grinned. He was almost back with his family!




Chapter 21

 
Tears welled up in Birgitta’s eyes as she took in the state of her old village. Mom hugged her close. “I’m so sorry this happened.” 
Birgitta nodded. “Me too. But we’re going to help them, right? Which will make things better.” 
Mom grinned. “That’s right!”
“It’s hard to tell now,” Birgitta sniffed, “but this village was so beautiful.”
Mom laid a gentle hand on her shoulder. “I can tell, Birgitta.” The girl smiled at her.
Dad pointed to the big house they had stayed in the last time they were here. “We need to move quickly. Everyone into that house before the zombie villagers attack. We don’t want to have to hurt any of them. Kate, can you throw up a quick corral for the animals?” 
Kate nodded and got to work, pulling out fencing from her inventory. She worked as fast as she could, and built it around the animals, instead of having to lead them inside. She double stacked the fence, just to keep them extra safe. 
Mom led everyone into the large house and started cooking, while Dad made a bunch of torches to hang around the corral and everywhere he could to keep the random mobs from spawning too close. 
Soon everyone was in the house and they were all eating delicious bread and cooked meat and, of course, pie.
“Mrs. Smith?” Elijah said, his mouth full of food. 
“Yes dear? You really shouldn’t talk with your mouth full.” 
Elijah made a show of swallowing his bite. “If you can make infinite food, how come you keep cooking?” 
Mom chuckled. “Because it’s fun! Plus, I find it relaxing.” 
“Working is relaxing?” Elijah said, scrunching up his face. “You know what I think is relaxing?” 
“What?” 
“Relaxing.” 
Mom rolled her eyes. “Funny.” 
Elijah laughed, and they finished all the food Mom had set out. Mom pulled out ingredients and started cooking again. Dad watched her. “Honey, why are you cooking more food? I don’t think any of us could eat another bite. Except for maybe you. Did you eat anything?” 
Mom sighed, pulling a cooked chicken out of the furnace. “I’m worried about Jack.” 
Dad nodded. “I am too. Now that we’ve made it to the village, and everyone is safe, I'd like to go out and find him.” 
Mom nodded, pulling him close for a hug. “Please do. Kate and I can take care of everything here. He’s just a little boy. Please, go. Find our son.” 
Dad kissed her on the head and pulled away. Mom knew he was serious since he replaced his shiny gold armor with his iron set. “I’ll look all night.” 
“Hey, where are you going?” Ethan asked Dad as he walked to the door. 
“I’m going to go find Jack.” 
“Can I come?” he asked. 
Dad shook his head. “No, I need you here, to help keep everyone safe.” 
Ethan puffed out his chest, grateful that Dad trusted him with that. “I’ll do it!” 
“Do what? I want to do it, too!” Elijah said as he came over. 
“Nothing! Go away!” Ethan said. 
Elijah put his hands on his hips. “No way! Tell me what you’re doing!” 
Dad rolled his eyes and left out the front door. He looked in every direction, careful to avoid any mobs that may have spawned. There were none nearby, so he ran as fast as he could out of the village. When he was on the outskirts of the village he stopped running, breathing a sigh of relief that he didn’t have to fight any of Birgitta’s undead friends. 
He walked across the dunes, cautiously keeping an eye out in every direction. He remembered the last time he was out there, and there were husks all over the place. He really didn’t want to attract any of them.
“This place is huge, how am I going to find anything?” He walked for a while longer when noises caught his attention. Groaning, raspy noises. “Oh no.” 
The massive hoard of husks had found him. He turned to run, but they were behind him, too. And to the left. And to the right. He spun around and saw he was surrounded by husks in every direction.
“Oh boy,” he mumbled, pulling out his shield. He ran right into the closest group to bash his way through. His shield hit one husk sending it flying, but husks on either side of it hit him, flashing him red. They grabbed on, holding him tight and pushing him back into the center of the encroaching circle of doom.
“This is bad, this is really bad.” His mind flashed to the curse, and how he would respawn at the pillager king. He shook his head to focus. He had to think quick about what he could do. He remembered Kate jump-stacking and pulled out a stack of stone. He placed one on the ground then jumped up, trying- and failing- to place another. “Those kids make it look so easy!” 
The circle was almost on him now, and he tried again, jumping in the air and placing a stone block directly under his feet. “It worked!” He pumped his fist in the air. “OW!” The husks were grabbing at his feet. “My toes!” He jump-stacked again, and the husks surrounded the stack, groaning and reaching for him. “Can’t get me now!” 
He looked around, proud of his accomplishment, then frowned. “Oh. Uh... how am I going to get down and find Jack? Rats and phooey!” He tried leaning down and swinging his sword at the husks, but it got him too close, and one was able to hit him. “You darn husks!” Dad shouted.
He opened his inventory, wondering what to do. Something caught his attention, and he considered it. He pulled out his flint and steel. He targeted the ground underneath a husk, and activated it, starting a fire. The husk lit on fire and burned, moving out of the way. Another husk got in the fire and burned. The fire went out, and those two husks burned for a bit longer. 
There were so many husks, though. Dad couldn’t even count how many there were. Out of ideas, he searched his inventory for something- anything- else he could use to help him out of that mess. When he saw it, a smile spread across his face.
A bucket of lava.
“If I can’t go find Jack, I’ll help him find me!” He jump-stacked up high, being super careful with every jump. “Whoa!” he felt a little dizzy looking down, so he did his best not to. 
“Alright, Jack, this should help you find us!” He placed a few blocks so he could maneuver far enough away, then poured the lava bucket on the top of the tower. Lava poured down the tower, bright light cascading off with the heat. “Hah! Who needs a sign?!”




Chapter 22

 
Jack was lost. He hated to admit he was lost, but he knew for SURE he had passed that same cactus at least once. Who knew a desolate wasteland of endless dunes of sand would be so easy to get lost in?
“This is THE WORST!” he shouted to the sky. He had no idea which way to go, and spinning around, he even forgot which way he had come from. It was too dark to see anything with a tower. “Noooooo!” He fell to his knees in the warm sand.
Bruce jumped off his shoulders and sat next to him, licking his paws. “Bruce?” Jack asked. “Can’t you like... sniff them out or something?” 
Bruce looked at him like he was a crazy person and went back to licking his paws. Jack slumped onto the ground. “This is the worst! Did I tell you that already, Bruce? The WORST!” 
He sighed, wondering what he could do. It was dark and the desert looked the same in every direction. He closed his eyes, thinking. Maybe he should just make a shelter and sleep until morning when he could see better. But, then again, he didn’t have a bed so he couldn’t just sleep the night away. “Gah!” He opened his eyes and noticed the sand glowed a little brighter. He sat up, curious, and saw- what exactly was it he was seeing? It looked like a waterfall of... lava? That definitely hadn’t been there before.
Then it clicked.
“That must be them!” Jack said, jumping to his feet. “It’s our family, Bruce! It’s gotta be!”
“Meow purr,” Bruce said, jumping back on Jack’s shoulders. 
“Can’t you walk on your own?” Jack asked. 
“Meow meow,” Bruce said. Jack sighed and ran towards the tower. 
“Isn’t it kind of strange we haven’t seen any mobs?” Jack asked Bruce.
“Meow,” Bruce said.
As they got closer to the lava tower, he realized why. At the bottom of the tower was the biggest hoard of husks he could have imagined. It was like an anthill full of ants, only husks. There were so many they seemed to move as one unit, like water rippling on top of a lake. They surrounded the lava, reaching up to where it poured from. Husks were poofing left and right as they touched the molten liquid.
Jack looked up and saw a person on a floating block next to the tower of lava. “Bruce! Look!” He pointed. The figure up at the top waved. “It’s Dad!”
Jack waited until all the husks were poofed away, thanks to their extreme lack of intelligence and walking right into the lava. Looking up, he watched as Dad snatched up the lava source block with a bucket, all the lava going away. Jack had to shake his head though when Dad pulled out a pick, and slowly mined his way down to the ground. 
“Dad!” he shouted and ran up to hug him. 
“I’m glad you made it, son,” Dad said, hugging him back. “I sure lava you.” 
Jack rolled his eyes. They started walking, Dad leading, towards the village.
“Are you okay?” Jack asked.
“Those husks were really trying hard to get to me. It was a heated competition,” Dad said. 
Jack chuckled. 
“You know Jack, your mom is going to erupt when she sees you.” 
Jack was laughing now. 
“She was so mad she made a recipe with lava!” 
Jack was confused. “You can eat lava?”
Dad nodded. “Only once, though!” 
Jack laughed again. 
“You know, Mom had a meltdown when you shoved me through the portal. Now she has a burning question and if you don’t answer she’s going to be steaming! Nothing can extinguish her love for you, but she sure is going to make you feel the heat.” 
“Okay, Dad,” Jack said. 
Dad chuckled. “But really. I’m glad you’re back.” 
Jack smiled. “Thanks, Dad. I’m glad to be back, too.” 
“I do have one question for you though,” Dad said. 
“What is it?” 
“If a fire hydrant has H2O inside it, what does it have outside?” 
Jack was confused. “Huh?” 
Dad smirked at him. “K9P.” 
Jack groaned.




Chapter 23

 
“JACK!” Mom screamed when they came through the door, crushing him in a hug. 
“Ack! Mom! Can’t! Breathe!”
She let him go, tears of joy wetting her face. Then she gave him the biggest, meanest ‘The Look’ she had ever given. “Jack Murphy Smith! Don’t you ever, and I mean EVER, do anything like that again! Your father told me that Ortho guy had a way to trap respawners! You could have been in very serious danger!” 
Jack hung his head. “I know, Mom, but I had to do something. I couldn’t let Dad be captured or the villagers be hurt.” 
Mom crushed him in a hug again. “I am so proud of you for being that brave and kind, but I am SO MAD at you for putting yourself in danger and not listening to your parents!” 
“It’s okay, Mom,” Jack said. “Dad already punished me.” 
“He did?” Mom looked up at Dad, not wanting to let Jack go.
Jack nodded. “He made me listen to jokes the whole way here.” 
“HEY!” Dad said. “My jokes are great! They really set the world on fire!” 
Jack told them the story of fighting the army horde, then they set about making beds and resetting their spawn points. Ethan was climbing into his bed when he gave Elijah a dirty look. “Don’t touch my bed!” 
Elijah rolled his eyes and climbed into his own. “I’m not touching your bed!”
They woke up the next morning to Mom humming as she cooked. The smell of pumpkin pie wafted through the house. “Pumpkin pie for breakfast!” the double-E’s shouted as they ran over to Mom. 
“See, Elijah?” Mom said. “That's another reason I like to cook. I can’t make all the delicious smells when I pull the food out of my inventory.” She did have to pull some pie out of her inventory though, since there were so many mouths to feed. They all gobbled down a delicious breakfast and Birgitta stood up. 
“Alright,” she said, “let’s save my villagers!” 
Mom nodded, pulling out a golden apple. “I can make as many of these as we need. But... how do we do it?” 
Birgitta thought about it, wracking her librarian mind. “I read a book on it once. If I remember correctly, we have to weaken them first. But I don’t know how to do that.” 
“I know you can make potions of weakness and arrows of weakness,” Kate said. “But I don’t know how to make either.”
Birgitta grinned. “Well, I guess we will just have to go to my library then.” 
“Didn’t the pillagers take all your books when they kidnapped you?” Kate asked. 
Birgitta nodded. “Yes, but I kept the really important and useful books in a trap door room. I didn’t want pillagers knowing how to make potions or magical weapons.”  
Mom clapped her hands. “That was very smart!”
 
“What should we be doing?” Dad asked. 
Mom looked over at him. “Why don’t all of you go around to the houses in the village and find out how many zombified villagers we have. Keep them safe! Don’t let them out in the sunlight and definitely don’t let them fight you!
Dad nodded. “Alright everyone, you heard Mom. Let’s do a count!” They dispersed into the town, and Mom, Kate and Birgitta walked to Birgitta’s old library. It was full of empty bookshelves, but Birgitta ignored all of those and walked to a section of the room that was hidden away behind even more bookshelves. There was a trapdoor, which she opened. 
She went down into a tiny room with a bench containing two thick books, collected them, and brought them up. “Alright, here we go!” She held up the books: Perfect Potions for the Discerning Drinker and A Dummies Guide to Magical Weapons and Armor. 
“That one will be perfect for Dad!” Mom said, pointing at the book on weapons. 
“MOM! How rude!” Kate said, shocked. 
Mom was confused. “What? How?” Then she looked at the title again and her face turned red. “Oh no! I didn’t mean your dad was a dummy!” 
Kate and Birgitta couldn’t help but laugh.




Chapter 24

 
Birgitta opened the potions book. “Alright, let's see.” She thumbed through the pages. “Okay, here’s the potion of weakness. OH! There's a splash version, too! That means you can throw it on them instead of having to make them drink it.” 
“Like a water balloon?” Mom asked. 
“What’s a water balloon?” Birgitta asked.
“YEAH!” Kate said. “Like a water balloon!”
“What's a water balloon?” Birgitta asked again. 
“Oh, that’s nice,” Mom said. “I like water balloons. Good, clean fun.” 
“WHAT'S A WATER BALLOON!?” Birgitta asked louder.
“Sorry!” Mom said. “It’s like a bag, filled with water, that when you throw it at someone it explodes, getting them all wet.” 
“What’s a bag?” Birgitta asked. 
Mom sighed, shaking her head. “A kind of container...” 
Kate chuckled. “We should probably focus on splash potions. I can’t imagine it's easy to make a zombie drink something.” 
The girls all giggled considering the idea of forcing a zombie to drink. Mom shuddered. “It’s bad enough trying to get KIDS to take medicine, let alone a zombie.” 
“Alright,” Birgitta said, reading the page. “Here's what we need: A brewing stand,” 
“Check!” Mom said. 
“Glass bottles,” Birgitta said. 
“Oh no! I’m out of those!” Mom said, looking through her inventory and her recipe book. “But it looks like they are easy to make, so I guess... CHECK!” 
Birgitta grinned. “Okay, water... that’s an easy one... Blaze powder?”
“Check!” Mom said. “I’ve been saving my last couple just for this reason. But I really would like to get more. You have to get them in the nether, which I understand why now. It’s so hot in there!” 
Birgitta nodded. “It really wasn’t pleasant. Let’s see, oh gross. Fermented spider eye?” 
Mom made a disgusted look. “I don’t have ANY spider eyes, let alone a fermented one. Is that really the ingredient? That’s terrible!”
“Well, it’s not like they are using them after they attack us and we poof them.” Kate said. “Besides, it’s not really any worse than eating cooked pork.”
Mom crossed her arms. “Hrmph, well, I don’t enjoy thinking about where that comes from, either.” 
Kate rolled her eyes. “Anyway, I can get that ingredient for you.” 
Birgitta was flipping through the pages of the book. “It says to craft a fermented spider eye you need... brown mushrooms and sugar.” 
Mom frowned. “I don’t have any of those mushrooms. I haven’t ever seen any either. I wish we had them, though. Mushrooms are delicious!” 
Kate made a face. “Yuck!” 
It was Mom's turn to roll her eyes. “You’ll like them when you get older.” 
“I doubt it.” 
Mom sighed, turning to Birgitta. “Does the book say where to find mushrooms?” 
The librarian nodded. “Yes, but I don’t need a book to tell you that. You can find them in dark forests, mooshroom islands, or... the nether.” 
Mom rubbed her hands together. “Sounds like the perfect job for Dad!”




Chapter 25

 
“Dad! I forgot to tell you,” Jack was saying as he walked with Dad to count villagers. “Remember that Ortho guy?”
“King of the pillagers? The one who cursed me to respawn next to him when I poof next and who always knows where I am now because of that curse? Yeah, I remember him.”
Jack ignored the sarcasm. “Well, he said something while we were fighting. He said that he couldn’t tell where you were after you went in the portal.” 
Dad’s eyes went wide. “Well, that is really interesting, actually. I wonder if I poof in the nether, if the respawning part of the curse would still work...” 
Jack shrugged. “I don’t know, but it felt important to tell you. I wish you could have seen me and my awesome ninja skills poof that mutant ravager.” 
Dad ruffled Jack's hair. “I’m sure it was amazing. Hopefully that will make it harder for them to break down walls.” 
“Alright, Mr. Smith!” Ethan said as they came out of another building. “I think we looked in every home now. There was another one in there.” 
Dad nodded. “Great job. That makes 7 villagers. Let’s go tell Mom.” 
Dad and Jack found Mom, who was wandering around the village looking for him. 
“Honey! I have some news!” they said at the same time, then laughed and hugged. Jack made a gagging noise. 
“You go first,” Mom said. 
“There are 7 villagers that need cures,” Dad said. 
“Okay then. Now for the hard part. We need you to go to the nether.” 
“Excusemewhatnow?” Dad asked, tilting his head at Mom. 
Mom told him all about the mushrooms and the spider eyes. She had sent Kate out to hunt for them. “Plus, the mushrooms make a wonderful stew, so make sure you get at least two!” Mom said. 
Dad made a face. “Ew, mushroom stew?” 
Mom gave him ‘The Look.’ 
He shrugged and Jack helped him build another nether portal next to their big house. Mom and Birgitta got all the other preparations ready for the potion. Dad looked at Jack before he entered the portal. “You coming with me?”
Jack nodded. “Yeah! I haven’t seen the nether yet!” 
“Oooh can I come?” Elijah asked. “It’s warm in there!” 
Dad laughed. “How about you stay here and help guard everyone? It could be dangerous, and I don’t want you to get hurt.” 
“But but but, I’m always so cold!” 
Jack waved to Bruce. “Bruce!” 
“Meow?” Bruce said, waltzing over. 
Jack pulled out his leftover stack of fish and handed them to Elijah. “Here, play with Bruce.” 
Elijah’s eyes got huge. “BRUCE!” he shouted and held up a fish for Bruce to jump at. 
Dad and Jack jumped in the portal. They appeared on the other side in another area filled with heat and hot red blocks everywhere. “Whoa!” Jack said. “Elijah wasn’t kidding, it's hot in here!” 
Dad nodded, looking all around. He pointed to a couple of wandering, zombified piglins. “Look at those guys. They don’t attack when they get close.”
“Zombies that don’t attack? Weird.” 
Dad nodded. “Okay, keep your eyes peeled for any big, floating, white cube guys, they like to shoot fireballs.” 
“Wow really?!” Jack looked all around, trying to see if one of those was around. 
“Okay, brown mushrooms... let’s see...” The floor was filled with vegetation Dad hadn’t noticed before. He looked all around, and saw lots of speckled fungus, and brown grasses and... “Is that... gold!?” Dad shouted. 
“Huh?” Jack asked but Dad was running to a patch of red blocks with yellow specks in them. 
Jack followed him and caught up to Dad, who had an iron pick out, and was swinging away at the block. Soon it exploded and two shiny golden blobs were floating in its place. “GOLD!” Dad shouted, scooping up the blobs. “Shiny, shiny gold!” He lifted his pick to swing at the next block. 
“HEY! OINK, what are you, OINK, doing!?” a voice shouted from behind them. 
Dad and Jack spun around to see a piglin, in full gold armor down a hill pointing at them and yelling. It started charging up the hill at them, sword ready. “Uh oh!” Dad said, “time to go!” 
“We don’t have the mushrooms yet!” Jack shouted. They started running for the portal. 
“There!” Dad pointed to a brown mushroom he saw a little way off. He quickly ran over to get it. 
“Get, OINK, back here with that gold!” the piglin shouted. 
Jack jumped through the portal and Dad was fast on his heels. Dad threw the gold nuggets down on the ground before he went in. “Here you go! Sorry! I didn’t know this area belonged to someone. Love the armor by the way!”




Chapter 26

 
“You’re back!” Mom said, hugging them both. 
“Yeah, sorry, but we got... uh... attacked,” Dad said sheepishly. “We were only able to get one mushroom.” 
Mom sighed. “I guess I won’t be able to make Mushroom stew then. Oh rats.”
Dad nodded. “Yes. Darn. No mushroom soup. So sad.” 
Mom gave him ‘The Look’ and Jack laughed. 
Kate showed up with the spider eye a bit later, and they finally put all the ingredients into the brewing stand. They made the potions of weakness, then turned those into splash potions of weakness. Mom reverently handed them to Birgitta. “Are you ready to save your villagers?” she asked. 
Birgitta wiped a tear from her eye and nodded. “Best day ever!” 
*** The End! ***
YAY!!! Not going to lie, we were SUPER excited when we got to bring the double-E’s back! Were you guys happy to see them again, too? Who is your favorite villager they got to meet up with again? Let us know in the reviews!
Lots of you sent riddle answers in and some of you got it right! It’s definitely a tricky one. We’re going to post the answer here so cover your eyes and skip it if you’re still trying to figure it out on your own!
Riddle: 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?”
Answer: 1- Bring the goat over
2- Return
3- Bring the cabbage over
4- Leave the cabbage but return with the goat
5- Leave the goat and bring the wolf over
6- Return
7- Finally, bring the goat over
Well? What do you think! To be honest, our kids were mad because they didn’t think about bringing something BACK across the river. Haha! Fun way to stretch your mind!
***Special Request! If you haven’t already, would you please go back and review book 1? THANK YOU! Our goal is to get it over 200 reviews and we know you guys can make it happen!***
We are getting so many awesome questions and Codex stories every book! You guys are the best. We do have a quandary, though, with the Codex stories. The problem is, we’re just getting so many of them! Which is a great problem to have. We have two options we would love your opinion on. We could take a select few stories each book and integrate it at the end like we’ve done before, where the characters read and somewhat respond to them in the book. Or we can post them all like we did in this book, as one big section at the end. Which do you guys like best? Sound off in the reviews or an email and let us know what you think!
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!)
As always, we are so grateful for you all and think we have the best fans in the entire universe. Time for the Codex, Fan art (we only have one this time so make to get them in if you’d like to see yours in the next book! Thanks Puppy Queen for your awesome drawing!) and the Q & A.
Also, make sure to preorder Book 15 which comes out August 30th. Woohoo!
See you in the next book!




Codex of Seeds

Rara (Yes, THAT Rara)
Once upon a time there was a girl named Rea, and she lived on an island. One day her friend started yelling, “There’s something scary in the water!” Rea went to go see it, and she decided to call it a shark. It looked like a dolphin with sharp teeth. Nobody else liked the sharks, except Rea who loved them. Then one time, the island's mountain started spraying lava. Some of the kids didn't know how to swim, so Rea asked for the sharks help. They agreed and carried Rea and the kids to a new island, where Rea was mayor and the sharks were loved. THE END 
P.S. She made friends with Kate and the other Smiths, and together they started an underwater kingdom where sharks and dolphins were best friends with the other people and each other.  
Winter L.
A girl named Winter was living in her Minecraft game for a while. She was strong and nimble, and could control weather and live in low temperatures. One day, in a trip to the nether, her family and pet fox were ended by ghasts. She made it her goal, driven by fury, to destroy the nether mobs. She had cleared the area of her portal for 2000 blocks in all directions of mobs. Later she wasn't heard of again, so whether she returned to the Overworld to continue her life or was brought back to the real world, is undetermined.
Squidish#3922
There was a respawner named squidish who could control water, he went on quests to find the five relics of power so he could get home. The first relic was the water relic and it was inside a water temple. Squidish talked to the guardians and they gave him the relic. He is still trying to find the wind, fire, end, and earth relics.
-unknown
So once there was a respawner and her name was camilla_thefxghter. (it’s a weird name I know.) She lived in a small house with her beloved horse Lady Plains because she was always eating in the plains. Once she got a visitor named Jake and they became friends. Eventually they came up with a plan to defeat the enderdragon. After a while they completed the adventure but Jake sacrificed himself and she is still miserable to this day. :(
Iceside
There was a respawner named Zeyad who travels with his sister Sereen she has the power of stealth and is shy but still talks. Zeyad loves the colour black and white his eyes shows it. He met his best friend Sadn in the nether looking for blaze rods he knew him in real life too and kept traveling with them and has the power to carry blocks and objects with a black and white force and defeated the wither and enderdragon to get home.
Endergirl 
She has the power to see glimpses of the future but if something or someone changes it becomes muddled up and hard to read. She was honoured her name from the enders by protecting them until the curse came she was considered their queen but now she is locked down deep in a prison never seen the surface again. 
Shadow_commands
Shadow_commands had the power to place infinite command blocks and use them so he did simple commands that make him insta kill anything and cannot die of any reason except /kill.
Chorusfruitandcheese
Liam was a player who was trying to create new fuel for furnaces, so he could save coal for trading. He then found out that levers can be fuel too! After finding that out the blacksmith came to trade. After trading with the blacksmith, he had to go mining, since he was a miner. He came back with some iron and gold and uses his lever fuel system to save coal. The blacksmith spies on him and realized that he could do it too... if he could build. The blacksmith then gets a player to build it for him. Little did he know that player was Liam.
Kapil Singh
After Alaska froze a man that Alaska has met in a village came to save Alaska and bought the stuff to save her, he came to the witch, he said he is a trader and has not eaten from many days and asked the witch for food the evil witch thought I’ll give him food and after I will freeze him too. When she went to take the food the man secretly unfroze Alaska and they both defeated the witch. THE END


KingNK
There was once a child who loved playing Minecraft he kept his username KingNK he had all the valuables in Minecraft and he had defeated all the bosses and then it got boring until one day he got sucked into Minecraft with his friend who played Minecraft and his username was Oswas. They were stunned at first but then they met a wizard, he had brought them in the world of Minecraft . He told them that they were respawners and both of them had secret powers, KingNK had Supernatural fighting abilities and Oswas was a super powerful tank both had magic. The wizard also trained them and told them that their enemy was the all powerful feared herobrine and they would go home only if they defeated him. After a great battle they finally defeated herobrine and went home. It was a secret and was great experience for them. The end.
saharoxwaz 
It was a stormy night. One village in Minecraft was full of cries of a new born child. The destiny of that child was not lucky when the child was born the village was attacked by herobrine and entity 303 (because that village was known for its good trade and weapon)but fortunately the child survived. The next day a ninja gang who heard the news that the village was destroyed and was captured by entity and herobrine attacked but they were defeated and had to retreat. When they were going they heard a cry of an child they saw the child and took it to their base the leader who was a priest once saw the child and said that this child was the destruction of entity and herobrine. They trained the child and gave him the name surk killwon. When the child was young they told him about the prophecy and about the village he got angry and challenged the glitches. He killed them both. And now he lives his life like the ninjas.
Crawler

There was a respawner named Jade and one day she found a warped egg. She felt drawn to it and started planting warped vines. While the egg was spreading its warped vines Jade got Amethyst to her side. They also brought Ruby to them but Ruby started swearing at them and the egg. They knew that they had to lure more people to the egg. They also knew that Ruby was immune to the egg and if he stood near it he would start going insane and eventually kill them and the egg. One day they trapped Ruby in a cage and started calling themselves... The Warped Eggpire
NeonKnife 456 
There once was a boy called x_pogboy who loved playing Minecraft with his brother, pogboy his sister, pogboy_x his mum,pog and his dad,boy. One Saturday, at 4:18 PM they were all playing battle royale in the server lifeboat when lightning struck x_pogboy's computer and him and his family got sucked inside Minecraft and had to fight to the death with other teams until they won and stepped through the portal back home.
Bedrock miner
One fine day while the witch was doing brewery minding her own business there was a deafening roar... She looked outside and saw the ender dragon. The witch knew she had to do something, so she fought the dragon and sent it back to the end after a month. Not even a week after herobrine himself came and prisoned her in the nether. Baba Yaga still has yet to be found
DragonKid379

Once there was an endergirl called Daisy who wanted to learn about the world but her mum was overprotective and her dad was-well-a dad. But one day the dragon egg hatched so Daisy and Mia the enderdragon snuck into Overworld. They made friends with villagers and then the mobs and villagers lived together and violence ceased to exist on that world.
Ninga_slayer4186
A player named JC_xp732 was playing Minecraft with his friends when he found an ancient temple inside the jungle. He explored for days till in the center there magical blue cube. When he entered the room he was sucked into Minecraft. To get back into the real world he had to defeat herobrine. He travelled the overworld, looted cities, uncovered artifacts. In his final days JC_xp732 summoned all his artifacts and in a final battle on the rim of a volcano herobrine was slain. Afterwards a white portal appeared and JC_xpwent through he went back to the real world but on one condition had he would come back as a different person.
TrollsterJ
There was once a villager. He lived in a small house next to a river where he sat most days and caught fish. One normal day, he went out to the river with his trusty old fishing rod and cast it for what felt like an eternity before he finally received a tug on the end of his line… But this wasn’t like any tug he had battled against before. It was incredibly strong! All of a sudden, the water erupted from in front of him and from it emerged a strange creature, half fish half human…
Alice
James is his name he is respawner too and finds Jack and Kate, they become good friends and help each other on their Quests. Also, dog lover is a girl who 0wns 10 dogs Meatball and Spaghetti (I got the names from the other reviewer is it ok ?) Starz, Ellie, Holly, Jamie, Alex, Winter Icey (winter for short) Warrior and Bolt (from the movie Bolt) 
Veren
Viridian is a small rabbit, she was hopping around in a flowery field one day when she heard an eccentric sound. She turned around and came face-to-face with the most horrifying creature. A wolf. She sprinted through the verdant grass, but her ebony fur was wildly contrasted against the foliage. The creatures’ flushed face caught up with her as she felt its pointed teeth closing onto her delicate body. All of a sudden, the only thing she could see was a blue light. Viridian felt no floor below her, “What…What is going on…” she began as her life flashed before her eyes. What will happen next?
Pickle_Crummz13
One day a cat named Loki gets sucked into the world of Minecraft. Confused, he walks around until he finds a player who looks like his owner. However, the player is a mean person, not the loving and caring human Loki has. The player tricks the poor cat, leading him to his 'home', where he leaves Loki alone promising to be back soon. However, many days pass as Loki sits there, waiting for his "owner" to come back. No one’s been there to feed or care for him. Tired, hungry, lonely and cold, Loki dies in the world of Minecraft, where he can’t respawn.
OtterOfBadOmen
After the event that caused the Builders to be wiped from the face of Minecraft, humans were scattered here and there, fending for their lives but still surviving, nonetheless. But the current god, Notch, sensed an evil force lurking around, Null. He knew that Null was quite powerful and if Null were to come out and face him, he wouldn't stand a chance and Minecraft would be destroyed. Notch concentrated his power into creating two life-forms that would be the key to stopping Null - an enderman and a human who was also part enderman. Their names were Zenith and Lilli. He dropped them both off into the Overworld separately, for Notch was sure they would find each other and team up to stop Null. However, Null found Zenith many years later, and corrupted him, turning him into a green-eyed white enderman and unlocking his hidden powers for Null to use, for Zenith now served Null. Null never found Lilli, however and she was residing in a quaint house near a village, unaware of the great power she held. Until one day…(NOT TO BE CONTINUED)


Herobrine7111
Once there was a player named Herobrine7111 He had all enchanted diamond armor and a diamond sword and he lived in a beautiful house with a HUGE FARM AND A HUGE MINE. But one day when he was asleep 50 pillagers built a HUGE outpost. When he woke up all the pillagers were coming to attack him. He pushed a button and it made a HUGE obsidian wall with an iron door with a button on the inside so they couldn't get in. He immediately logged out and told all his friends to join his world. And then they fought all the pillagers and won. The End.
PROGAMER_BRUH345
Once there was a kid named MIR, people called him MAMAMIYA for short, because his gaming username was MAMAMIYA_BRUH. One day he was playing games and he lost his account and made a new name: PROGAMER_BRUH345, and since that day, his short name was PROGAMER or 345. One day he was in his Minecraft world, farming sugar canes, when suddenly, everything went black and woke up, block-y. He was sucked into Minecraft! Since he had deep knowledge, it was easy to adapt. Today, he is still in Minecraft, but he found a special ore called "Universe Ore" which gave him the crafting recipe to make a portal to make him go from Minecraft, to the real world, and back. He can also go to other universes that humans, or Minecraft humans can't even go to! He has full enchanted Netherite armor, an Enderite Sword, and the holy Universe Shaxe, an axe and shield fused together. He is a half-Minecraft-Ninja, and he says that there is a one in-the number-right-before-infinity chance for a seed to have the holy Universe Ore...
supuerfunfin

One day Finn was exploring when he met someone named Reed who was a ninja and reed had a ninja cat named Eclipse and a horse named Poppy. Reed and Finn became friends and they went on many adventures and even beat the ender dragon and the wither. 
Lightning9678

There once was a player named Lightning9678, he was a fabled warrior who had defeated many monsters and saved countless villages. But no matter how many villages he saved Lightning always felt incomplete and even a little bit lonely, he wished he could share his adventures with a friend. Lightning found what he was missing in an unlikely place, a book in a village library. Lightning picked up the dusty book and opened it up. As soon as the book was opened glowing particles floated around him. Lightning dropped the book to the floor and something came out. A cute dog, Lightning was finally cured of his loneliness and he and his dog went on many adventures. The end.
peirlW0F
Once upon a time in a seed far far away, there was a girl whose name was Kathryn. She had a cat (I want Bruce to his or have a bad reaction to this) named Fang. He got SUPER sick. So Kathryn went searching for a cure. She ran into a which named Emra. Emra said that if she brought her back a living sheep Emra would give her the cure. So Kathryn got the cure and gave it to the cat, but Fang got even more sick. It turned out that Emra WAS WORKING WITH THE ENDER DRAGON. Kathryn thought that might be the root of the problem. So she slayed the dragon and she free the seed and her cat Fang was magically healed. 
stnfan7

One time a kid was playing Minecraft, when all the sudden he was inside Minecraft. It took him some time to notice, but when he did he was shocked. He looked up and saw his username, STNFAN7 (my bedrock edition user irl, add me if u want). After a couple days of doing stuff, he had full netherite. But while mining for the last piece of ancient debris, he found something called infernomail remnant. He later found out you need a nethersoul forge, which is crafted using 25 netherite blocks, and 2 soul sand blocks. Once created, this forge of amazing power can forge an infernomail shard. You need 35 shards to make a full set of infernomail armor. Trinishock tools are created out of infernomail, and you need 1 infernomail shard and 1 netherite block. Combing the two gives you 1 trinishock shard. Only tools can be crafted using this. STNFAN7 goes around in full infernomail armor and trinishock tools, hoping to one day return. End of story
Amazon Customer
One day, the famous Steve killed the ender dragon. There was a little villager named Saim who wanted to be just like him. So, when he grew up, he ventured on a journey to slay the dragon. On his way to slay the dragon, he met Jack and Jacob who also wanted to slay the dragon. So they teamed up and fought the dragon and they were victorious. Saim invited Jack and Jacob and they happily accepted. When they came back to the village, everyone was cheering for them. And they lived happily ever after. Until someone, eyeless, comes to wreak havoc ... 
KillerDudePro68
Don was a general warrior axolotl who killed any drowned that came in his way. He lives in a big underground city that the respawner of the world, KillerDudePro68, made for the axolotls. Because of this, the axolotls now trust him lot, and will defend him at all costs. He got some reports from the axolotl spies that the drowned are going to send an army to kill KillerDudePro68 that night. The axolotls prepared themselves and led their army to KillerDudePro68. The axolotls have gigantic air tanks that the axolotls invented to keep them alive outside. When the drowned army came, the axolotls DESTROYED them. The axolotls threw a party to celebrate.
NaomiPlayz

Written By: Sakura Sahime
Name: Naomi
Gender: Demigirl
Pronouns: She/They
Story: Naomi is a girl who was sucked into Minecraft with her best friends Ivy, Ivan, Breeze, Sakura, and Frostwhisp, and found a block that gave them powers! As Naomi and Ivy were engaged on earth, they were wed on Wednesday, July 21st in Minecraft, they never escaped, but lived a happy life.
Powers:
Naomi: can travel in time, therefore, in space
Ivy: every hit with any weapon gives poison 10
Ivan: can wield fire as a weapon
Breeze: has crimson wings with black fade
Frostwhisp: can use ice-based powers
Sakura: has access to the internet, and has wrote this entry in the Codex of Seeds!
Serpent_120
Sophie watched calmly with a hint of amusement on her face as half of the army was blown up by her trap. If that won't kill them than this will she thought. She took out two warden spawn eggs and thew them down into the army…
Mike was lucky that he was not blown up by that weird extra powerful tnt. His relief was short lived as two eggs fell down and out from them came two wardens! Punch. Punch. Punch. Punch. Half of the remaining army was taken out by 10 punches. Five from both wardens. Mike scrambled up the mountain and took out his swords made out of dark sky stone. And hurled them at the mists eye.s The force of the explosion threw Mike up to the cliff where Sophie was Mike felt something sharp stab though him and everything went black. Sophie suddenly got hurled over the mountain. She heard a Scream of a goat right before she was falling the 200 block fall…
Enderstar
Once upon a time there was a respawner named Lily who was sucked into the game of Minecraft. She goes around saving villages from raids. One day she came upon Herobrine. They fought and Lilly wins! Then Lilly falls asleep and wakes up back in the real world.
nonso23334

There was this kid named Sam and he loved to play Minecraft as he defeated the dragon there was a blinding flash of light and Sam got sucked inside.
Then his power could summon a daylight blade a sword made of fire and then he loved beyblade.
He loved to blade so much that he forgot about his home.
He met another respawner named Steve and together went to the end and defeated the ender dragon.
THERE WAS PEACE
.
.
.
.
.
.
...ur stil here???!!!!
So yes, the secret ending....
As Sam defeated the dragon he just awakened a new force.
There was a figure floating in the air.
So he said this boy and my incompetent twin defeated the dragon *chuckle* little did they know that they awakened me
AND I WILL GET THEM AND TAKE OVER MINECRAFT
MWAHAHAHAHAHAAAAAAA!!!!!!!!!
To be continued.........


Ultima

It was weeks ago when the "Herobrine Incident" occurred.
Kronox was in his house eating supper when he heard a knock on the door.
"Who's that?" He mumbled to himself.
He walked to the door, arms reaching out, fingering the handle. He pulled.
A wandering trader.
"Hullo! Wanna trade?"
"No thanks"
"Okay…"
The trader looked forlorn.
"What are your wares?" Kronox asked, trying to make him happy.
"Lots of stuff! Like kelp, pumpkins, and your DOOM." On that he jolted into the air, and just floated there, hanging limp.
"RAAAAAAAAARGH" He screamed as his head jerked up unnaturally. His eyes, pure white.
Kronox knew those eyes.
"I thought I banished you!" Kronox exclaimed.
"HUMANS THINK A LOT OF THINGS."
"How are you here herobrine?!"
"I HAVE MINIONS IN THE OVERWORLD. I HAVE DIRECT LINKS TO THEM."
"That’s just weird."
"ITTTSSSSS NOOOOTTTT WWWEEEEIIIRRRDDD!!!!!!!!" Herobrine screeched.
The trader, or Herobrine, fell to the ground and stood.
"TICK TOCK"
"What?"
Herobrine flashed, then KA-BOOOOOOOOOOOM!!! An ear-splitting sound, then silence.
Kronox stood.
There was nothing left of his house...
He knew that he would have to stop Herobrine, personally.
He'd also need some help.
Time to go to the Nexus, he thought.
The_puzzlest
So one day after escaping the end, puzzlest decided to try to get out of the living [hecc] called Minecraftia, and after a long journey, made it to earth, and decided to climb a mountain called Mt. Ebott, and made it to the top, finding a giant hole. Then, he tripped on a vine, but (somehow) a bed of flowers broke his fall... 
FireFlame998
There was a guy named CrackerCrafter445 playing Minecraft and got teleported into it. But… he was playing using a mod called the "Metamorph" mod and when he stopped playing, he closed his computer but he was an ender dragon that time so he came into Minecraft as the ender dragon!!! But, it was a little awkward when he came to the end to defeat the ender dragon!!!! He then figured out he needed a dragon egg.
8 ender pearls and a crafting table (duh) to craft this thing called a "transporter!" and teleported back to the real world!!
Endian
Name: Marigold
Species: Enderdragon (yah you may be like, WUT!? But just keep reading)
Gender: Female
Story: Kate would randomly find her egg somehow and when she holds its it hatches into Marigold and thinks Kate is her mother. Can talk in short sentences and has a cute innocent voice.
Description: small but normal looking ender-dragon with large eyes; one purple eye one gold eye; can fly.
GlitchWitch2011
Kate was separated from her family. She was now walking through the forest. She then heard a rustle in the bushes. Kate looked and saw a small black and white border collie. Kate started talking to the dog, and looked at her name tag, revealing her as Cookie. They became good friends, and Cookie led Kate back to Jack, Mom, and Dad. Cookie then became part of the Accidental Minecraft Family.
FatherofWaters

His name is Seabass he had a turtle shell helmet which allows him to breath underwater the helmet was from his pet turtle which died from the mutant drowned with a trident but he killed the drowned and got mending loyalty 3 trident he is a respawner and hates evil things he is super tan, Kate is in love with him, Jack and him are best buds he travels with them til the of the series but he decides to stay in Minecraft to fight evil he has orange hair.




John
Once there was a youtuber named Lighter. His friend, Lucas, had been a respawner, but got sent back to the real world after he proved himself by surviving 1000 days without respawning. Lighter was partially jealous, even though he had about 10 million subscribers more than Lucas. He was known for his bedwars and skywars streams, and inspired people like wallibear and RKY. But then one day he woke up in Minecraft. He thought he was in a world, but he was in Hypixel's lobby! He knew what he had to do. He was sent back later when he won 50 games of skywars in a row. He told Lucas about his adventure. 
Remix_remi
A player named Remi got sucked into Minecraft while doing a video and the chat went crazy! Anyways he woke up in the land and he found a village, but it was FULL of pillagers but little did he know that it was a PILLAGE and the pillagers said this was a village that was made by pillagers and then when he did the end quest and when he went to the end he saw baby enderDRAGONS instead of endermen and instead of an enderdragon there was a GIANT enderman and when he defeated it it dropped a giant enderpearl that was an infinity ender pearl and then he discovered that this world was REVERSE and he also discovered that he was a respawner but then one day he found a strange portal he brought all his friends inside and all of them found themselves in EARTH and he and his friends lived happily ever after.
LeaLuna84

There were three kids named Enderlia, John, and Evan, and they were respawners. One day, the kids went to a carnival. Evan stole something from Enderlia. Enderlia tried to ask him to give it back. Suddenly, the Ender Dragon appeared behind Evan, and while John and Enderlia ran, Evan looked at the Ender Dragon. Then everything went black. Years later John and Enderlia went on a quest to save Evan, when they came face to face with this black ninja with black hair and purple eyes. Enderlia instantly recognized him as Evan, but before she could do anything, he sprouted wings, and flew off. Will Enderlia and John save their friend from evil? Wait until my Review for The Accidental Minecraft Family Book 14! (Yes this story is a two part series.)
ender_dragon731

Name: Jake
Race: Pillager
Wepon: Diamond Axe
Personality: Cruel Evil
Side: Evil
Armor: Full Iron Armor
He first pretends he's the family’s friend than betrays them wow that’s dark
RespawnerLink_405
After Link beat Ganondorf, he just wandered around looking for his missing parrot. When suddenly, Herobrine appeared! Link couldn't beat him so he ran. He found a book that told him that in order to defeat Herobrine he would need the sword that seals the darkness, The Master Netherite Sword. It said that the sword is slumbering in the lost taiga and guarded by goats(why not). The book also told him of the 4 sacred mobs that needed to be freed from Herobrine's control, The Sacred Drowned of water, The Sacred Blaze of Fire, The Sacred Stray of Ice, and The Sacred Husk of Lightning. Link found the Master Netherite Sword and found his parrot. He also found out that Herobrine wanted his soldier (hostile mobs) to call him Calamity Herobrine. Link didn't care about the last part but he decided to start freeing the Sacred Mobs. However, this will not be easy.......... (Spot all the Zelda references!)
HENRY The HUSK

Bill the nether villagers mom died by ghast died by blaze made an army to stop the wither skeleton queen.
Avika
Liam slashed at the huge and bulbous enderdragon as it inched towards him, lumbering along the small ender brick path to reach the now flickering portal. Time was running out, and Liam's hearts were dropping rapidly. Just then, he felt a flare of anger. This beastly hunk of an enderdragon had slayed his loyal wolf Ryder. He couldn't just let Ryder die in vain! So he took a deep breath, and prepared for the killing shot, and he poofed the enderdragon! But he returned home to see Ryder snoozing away on his bed. 
Pillager999
Once upon a time was a respawner named basher. He had a sword made of every block that did 1 trillion damage! He got out after stealing the ender dragon’s secret portal.
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.




List of Known Outsiders

Rara
Nishigandha Gadkari
Enderkid20 
Winter L.
FatherofWaters 
Axel
ArticFox_333
Good Pillager 
Enkhbilguun
Helicorpian (thanks for making another wiki thing! Everyone should go check it out! https://pixel-ateamf.fandom.com/wiki/Pixel_Ate-AMF_Wiki)

ender_dragon731 
LeaLuna84
remix_remi
Ultima 
VIDEOGAMEPRO26
GlitchWitch2011 {Happy birthday cookie! All of our pets have food names ;) }
Enderkid202 
Runnerchick55
book lover Landry
John
Soliquid5173 
Cupcakes4everr9 
Louvre
PROGAMER_BRUH345
hansolo 
Pillager999
fartingninja101
Star_Warrior0106 
Yokili
NaomiPlayz 
Lightning9678 
AidanCraft90 
Herobrine7111
KillerDudePro68
cløtret 
Ishwar
Destruxy 
Eric A. Marsh
gamer 654
The darkest knight1
kittypaws_2010
Kapil Singh
pixelnoob199999999999997 
Axolotl
Kemiatem 
Crawler 
Avika
NeonKnife 456 
Pgthegreat 
EndWarrior6389 
OKHI OKTANIO
chorusfruitandcheese
Kindle Customer
Midnight legend 
DragonKid379 
Shing
supermarionumber1
Tdeck4535
ninga_slayer4186
XenoCide15
Divyansh

XIAYING YE
SpinoMarked
Squidish#3922
DevuGamer
Alice
Shadow_commands
B.G.
finntastic
Thunder Star
Enderstar
ava the great
Veren (We are wearing our crown, thanks!)
TrollsterJ
PuppyQueen (We got your art too late to put into 13, so it’s in this one!)
KingNK
Bedrock miner
Peta Slaney (everybody wants an axolotl!) 
saharoxwaz 
awesomeparrot 
Iceside
Pickle_Crummz13
Pandayeets 
Ferelse 
-unknown (Sorry we can’t put your story in our words, that’s a lot of work!) 
OtterOfBadOmen
supuerfunfin 
nonso23334 
peirlW0F
Fiona
stnfan7 
Salvation1037
Serpent_120
CoolDude800 
Stizzy 
Joseph Hiatt
natan6779 
The_puzzlest
Eric
Ender Dragon FireFlame998 (Get that wither!)
Endian
MarkShark
Obsidragon-2346
Warriorcat66 (Good dog, Brielle!)
Christopher
RespawnerLink_405
HENRY The HUSK 
OKHI OKTANIO
Nina and Josh from South Africa




Q&A

RespawnerLink_405
How many pillagers are in the army? Hopefully this book answered that!
Will they get netherite? Keep reading!
ArticFox_333
Is Bruce the ninja kitty based on a real life cat or on your imagination? He’s a real kitty! His name is real, and he was the coolest cat, but he passed away awhile ago at 15 years old. He lived his best life.
What is your guys' favourite animal? We love goats! But we also love dogs, and cats, and horses, and tigers, and... well, we have a lot of favorites here.
Is there gonna be any other pets of Kate? Probably! You’ll have to keep reading to find out!
Pillager999
Does the family find a Deep Dark biome? You gotta keep reading, but our goal is to have them go to all the different biomes.
Why does the great gourd put on pumpkins? How does he know that will protect him from Enders? He was taught by the Great Gourd before him, who was taught by the Great Gourd before him, who was taught by the Great Gourd before him... and so on.
Will they meet rara or the e&e’s again? Keep reading!
Does Bruce’s farts do poison effect damage? He has taken out enemies that way!
Where is the bad guy king dude??? Who are you talking about?
Supermarionumber1
Are your kids between the ages of 9 and 14?
Do you know of scratch? We have two kids between those ages! We have never heard of scratch!
Hansolo
Do all villagers have big noses or do you do it like dr.block where he has it where the girls noses are small? (ima not girl) Our villagers are not defined by the noses on their faces, but the contents of their character!
What is your favorite piece of military equipment? (mine is a Chinook double roter heli) Mr. Pixel Ate likes the A-10 Warthog. Mrs. Pixel Ate is like, huh?
Christopher
How far do jacks powers 'reach'? He hasn’t figured that out yet, but the more energy he spends, the further they can go.
How did Jack find lava but no darkstone? Jack’s never even heard of darkstone!
Discord age requirement is 13+ so you should also let people know that. Thanks! We do say to make sure it’s okay with their parents, so we figured they would handle that. :)
Amazon Customer
The series is great but moms power is so op!? They keep facing tougher and tougher challenges! 


Good Pillager 
I personally think their powers are OP what do you think? When they’re in the heat of battle, they’re grateful to have them.
Endian
Will the A.M.F defeat the ender-dragon, warden or wither? Ooh, better keep reading!
Will Fang or Bruce get a lady friend? We’ve talked about it... nothing is set in stone. You never know when the romance bug will bite!
FireFlame998
What's your fav mød? The kids download new ones so often they don’t have a favorite. It’s more like a flavor of the day.
The_puzzlest
Have you heard of/played superliminal? Never heard of it before!
Have you heard of karlson? Nope! We’re 0 for 2!
Joseph Hiatt
What are your favorite foods? Whatever Mrs. Pixel Ate made for the night! Or if Mr. Pixel Ate BBQs.
If someone else's pet poofs (like midnight or sweetie) then can Kate pick up their spawn eggs? Not until they’ve eaten one of those strange apples. But if they did, yes, but she is the only one who could use them.
Stizzy 
Can you add muffins to the Minecraft world? Yum! Muffins!
Can Bruce try not to make everyone faint with his farts? Hey! Bruce doesn’t mean to be so nasty! But also he’s a cat. So he doesn’t care at all.
Ultima
What is the age difference between your youngest and oldest children? One month less than 9 years.
Enderkid20 
If Kate can respawn animals but needs them to eat the special fruit, and Mom can make infinite food, then if Mom plants the special fruit, can she make infinite special apples to make the entire Boat load of Noah ARK ANIMALS eat the apples? While that would be cool, it only works on edible things that she actually crafts. So unfortunately, growing things doesn’t count.
Can you put the special apples in potions? They don’t know! They would need to find more first.
Serpent_120
Did Bruce’s fart make the gas tainted chicken or would it drop even if Bruce’s fart didn't kill it? It was definitely Bruce’s fart. It poisoned the poor chickens, so their meat was tainted.
Amazon customer
Will you add another player character? Guess you’ll have to keep reading to find out!
Is there a gonna be a custom boss? They fight strange bosses all the time! So chances are looking good.


VIDEOGAMEPRO26 
Question for Jack and Kate. Which one do you like better, DTV or SV? Or another dr.block series? DTV is a huge favorite, with SV a close second. Our son might even like DTV a smidge better than AMF, which makes us sad. But we get it. They’re great books, too!
KillerDudePro68
What other games do you play with your kids? They LOOOOOVE board games, too, and we play Catan a lot. They also really like Goat Simulator and Smash Bros.
What console do you guys have? We’re still living in the dark ages with an XboX One. If only we could sell more books! ;)
What is your favorite movie? Oh man that's hard. Honestly, we don’t watch a lot of movies or TV. 
CoolDude800 
What is your favorite part of your series so far? How the Smith family is really stepping up, learning the game, and kicking mad butt.
Destruxy 
Do ur kids play Minecraft Storymode? Sometimes, but not very often.
Do you know Dr Block and can you try to make a mix of AMF and SV? We’ve been talking about it (SV and DTV) but everyone is pretty busy right now. Make sure to bug them, too, if you want it to happen! It’s a lot of work to combine worlds, so we want to make sure the kids would read and enjoy it.
Can I be a friend in the AMF storyline? Oh man, we wish we could put everyone in but there would be too many characters! 
Do u guys watch YouTube? If so who is ur favorite YouTuber (U can have different ones)? The kids love Hobby Kids TV and the baby loooooves (like, we’re getting a little worried about it) Blippi. 
cløtret 
Are you doing book shoutouts? We haven’t made a habit of it, but we have done it before! 
Ferelse 
Have you decided on names for the kittens? Yes! We kept two and two went to friends. They are Pepsi, Ginger, Gus, and Timber.
How do you write so fast? When Mr. Pixel Ate was a little kid, a super fast rabbit ran up in the yard and bit him on the wrist. He spent the next week in the hospital with a horrible fever, but when he came out he had super speed, but it only works for typing.
Of the horses that Kate brought back, who is your favorite? Still Lady. But Dad’s horse is cool even though we forgot to give him a name. Oops.
What version(s) of Minecraft do you have (Bedrock, Java, ect.)? Bedrock on the XBox.
Herobrine7111
Do you read other Minecraft books? Yep! We sure do. They were our motivation to write this one!


Lightning9678 
Why is your name Pixel Ate? We were looking at what the other Minecraft authors used as pen names and saw everyone does kind of silly ones. We liked the sound of Pixel Ate because of the play on words, and the play on Minecraft’s graphic style.
OtterOfBadOmen
Is Kate gonna get an axolotl? IS SHE? Ding! Ding! Ding! This is currently the most asked question this book. 
*Uhhh not sure if this has been answered before but what are your favorite Minecraft mobs? The cuddly ones! Just kidding. We don’t really have one! But we are having a fun time creating some new ones of our own.
Cupcakes4everr9 
When will they see axolotl? Ding! Ding! Ding! This is currently the most asked question this book. 
Pickle_Crummz13
do you guys support the lgbtqia+ community? (im hiding in the closet right now *wink wink*) Just like Mom in the books, we believe in treating everyone from all walks of life, with love, respect, and kindness. No matter what!
Where did you get the idea for the mutants from? When Mr. Pixel Ate was a little kid, a mutant ran up in the yard and bit him on the neck. He spent the next week in the hospital with a horrible fever, but when he came out he had a mutant brain that thought of wacky stuff.
How’s life for you guys so far? Honestly, pretty good. Thanks for asking! We have a great marriage, awesome kids, a happy house, and a really fun book series with lots of fans. We wouldn’t mind if the weather cooled down a bit, though. Hope life is going well for you, too!
Kemiatem 
Have you or any of your kids watched my hero academia? The first seasons on netflix and then binge watching the next four seasons on funimations free trial works<3 Nope, but it sounds like you’ve got this down pat!
Why does mum have a heart attack when she thinks about violence? She’s a lover, not a fighter!
What’s the weather like in your area? OH MY GOSH IT IS SO HOT RIGHT NOW. And we have wildfires all around us making the air really smoky. So not great right now. We can’t wait for fall!
Xiaying Ye
Have your kids tried roblox? If not they should, roblox is fun with multiple games, playing with friends and creating their own roblox games. ( I play it as well.) They haven’t!
How many books are planned so far? Right about 20, but as long as you keep reading, we’ll keep writing!
Are you going to do a collab with another author? We’ve been talking about it!
Veren
What colour is Jack’s hair? ( Im on kindle so It's black and white ) Blonde!
What’s your favourite colour? Since we have 7 people in our family, and all like different colors, we basically make up the rainbow.
SpinoMarked
How did you make your book covers I would like to know pls tell me I need to make my yt thumbnails and banner like ur book cover? It’s a top secret recipe that cannot be shared. But they’re pretty cool, huh?
Squidish#3922
Could you make me a manager on your discord? You’ll have to message the admins and talk to them about it. We don’t run the page, we just pop in to say hi and see what's up with everyone.
Thunder Star
What version do your kids play? Bedrock.
Alice
What is your favourite Mob in Minecraft? “AAAAAAAAHHHHHH,” said the screaming goat.
Will Jack get another pet like Midnight Sword? Pets are mostly Kate’s thing, but Jack is sure collecting them, isn’t he?
Tdeck4535
Do you guys have minecoins? We have American coins? And even some bitcoins. And dogecoins. And Monopoly coins. But, no minecoins.
What other games your kids play other than Minecraft? Lots of board games, they love all these weird trampoline games, and they play hide and seek at least daily. They also really like the Goat Simulator and Super Smash Bros right now.
KingNK
Is Esmerelda evil? Well, she’s certainly not nice. She’s not so much evil, just very self-centered. Which Mrs. Pixel Ate happens to think is one of the worst qualities.
How many more mutant characters are you going to add? Probably lots.
saharoxwaz 
When they go back to home what will happen to the horses and Dirtymud (can you sell me Midnight :p)? Oh man. We get tears even just thinking about it! But you’ll have to wait and see.
Do your kids watch dream videos? No, but we do dream at night sometimes.
Can you please subscribe to my channel saharoxwaz the gamer? If we have some free time we’ll try to check it out!
Do your children play call of duty mobile (if not they should). Mrs. Pixel Ate, just like Mom, is super not into violence and tends to keep our kids away from it, too.
TrollsterJ
Why doesn’t mum have a supply of those strange apples? Because they found the ones they had, and she only has unlimited supplies of things she makes herself (that are edible.)
Does anybody in the Pixel Ate family wish to live in Minecraft? We all think it would be super cool if there was an easy ‘exit game’ button to get back out.
How/why did you decide on the name Pixel Ate? We just answered this up above! :)
NeonKnife 456 
Why did you name your cat Tater Tot? Because when you have five kids there are many, many different opinions. We had a whole naming day vote with lots of ideas and slowly cut it down to their favorite. Which was Tater Tot. And she was as cute as a Tater Tot when we got her.
Finntastic
What country is your farm in? We’re in the good ol’ US of A.
awesomeparrot 
Will Bruce get powers? Dude’s got powers! He’s a ninja! And he eats weapons and armor and they become one with him!
Out of all the powers, who’s is your fave? Considering we feed five kids three meals a day (and snacks) we all agree unlimited food would be awesome. Especially the pumpkin pie. Though how do you make whipped cream in Minecraft?
Bedrock miner
Does Mom have to have to hold the type of food then it will become an unlimited amount, if not they could have unlimited gold apples. She only needs one in her inventory, and when they use it, it just doesn’t leave, so it’s basically unlimited. But this only works if she crafts it herself and only on things you can eat.
Is jack able to sense ores? Is he able to use his luck power to get op loot from chests? He’s already gotten great loot from chests, and he is still discovering all the ins and outs of his power.
DragonKid379 
Do you know Skeleton Steve? Oh yeah. He comes over every Christmas.
Can Daisy and Mia somehow end up on the AMF world? Hmm. Who?
Did you know that there really was someone who killed himself with his own farts? That is awful and I hope that is not a true fact.
What is your favorite animal? If we each owned our favorite animals, we’d basically fill the Ark.
Axolotl
What got Mr. and Mrs. Pixel Ate into Minecraft? Our children! When Covid hit, we played a lot together since we had so much free time and we were all home.
DO YOU GUYS HAVE GOATS??? (like dad in the story I love goats too) UM, YES! We have two. Their names are Dottie and Mellie and they are the cutest little things on earth. We keep meaning to put up pictures on Facebook and we promise we will soon. We’ve just been so busy writing!
I want to be an author too so here's a question: After writing a book how do I get Amazon to put it on so people can read it? Good for you! It’s so fun writing books. Anyone can put a book on Amazon! You have to get an account (and you might have to be over 18) and they pretty much walk you through it. Ask your parents or guardian to help you. Our daughter is actually writing a book right now, and we’ll help her put it on Amazon when she’s done.
ninga_slayer4186
What’s the answer to the riddle in this book? Check out our little blurb after the book. We put it in there!
Will the family go to the end? Keep reading! Though isn’t it awfully mysterious no ender people have shown up yet?
Will waffles be back? “AAAAAAAAAHHHHHHH!,’ screamed Waffles.
How can Baba Yaga be alive if she was captured thousands of years ago? Who is more powerful? Herobrine or Baba Yaga?
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