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    Preface and Reviewer’s List 
 
      
 
      
 
    Hello, there!  
 
    Well, I almost got this book out in thirty days, but I had something come up which delayed me for a few days. So, by my calculations, this book came out thirty-three days after Surfer Villager 13. So, I was close.  
 
    This introduction will be short.  
 
    As always, I want to thank all the reviewers for their reviews and ideas. I’ve tried to put as many names of people in this book who asked. A few people I couldn’t figure out how to integrate your chosen character with the story. I’m sorry. I will try to work your character request in to Surfer Villager 15. Also, I had a first draft of this book done around August 1st, so if you left your review after that, I for sure didn’t have a way to add your name to the story. 
 
    A couple of reviewers asked me to put guns in this story via a mod or otherwise. Even though I make up crazy non-Minecraft stuff for these books, it seems like adding guns is just a little too different from the original game. If you have thoughts on this idea, let me know in your review. 
 
    And now, here is the list of reviewer names. Surfer Villager 13 got the most reviews of any Surfer Villager book to date, so this will be my longest list yet. Thank you! 
 
      
 
    United States 
 
    Thunder (look for your name in SV15) 
 
    Kevin (look in SV15) 
 
    Citrus 
 
    Yuuko 
 
    Wei6 
 
    End3r Der3k84 / Pierce 
 
    Creeperking672 (DJ is coming to SV15; I already have the idea) 
 
    Kindle Guy 
 
    Mckinnon reader 
 
    Chris Green / Tylo 
 
    Shadowwarrior 
 
    Makai 
 
    Ayden34582 
 
    Impossible Playz / Eric 
 
    JDcrashed 
 
    Charlotte Dinunzio 
 
    SoyLover 
 
    beckwhs (is that the correct spelling of the character you wanted, or was this a typo? Let me know in your review of SV14, and I promise to add you to SV15) 
 
    Mickey (sorry; you’ll be in SV15) 
 
    Mr. Gibson 
 
    Soy_dinero (wow! Super-fast reading) 
 
    Elaine Hilz 
 
    Christian 
 
    Daniel (I’ll add you in SV 15) 
 
    Amazon Customer (hey, you asked to be a character, but didn’t leave your name  Please let me know what name you want me to use in SV15) 
 
    Koparta (check SV15 for your name) 
 
      
 
    India 
 
    AquaAssassin1506 / Avyukth 
 
    Saveer 
 
    Mrishri (I like your idea; stay tuned) 
 
    Nanda vishal (you are right; we need some wandering villagers) 
 
    The techno Creeper 
 
    prodabproYT 
 
    Aditya 
 
    Kannan 
 
    Zero 
 
    Avi The Great 
 
    Lollysticks (I’ll add you in SV15; is Lollysticks a boy or a girl?) 
 
    Swechha (you’ll be in SV15) 
 
      
 
    Australia 
 
    Jackson 
 
    Lenin Mehedy 
 
      
 
    Canada 
 
    GirlCraft84 (I’ll put you in SV15) 
 
    Jeff (interesting idea in your review; maybe in SV15…?) 
 
    DarkNight (I’ll put you in SV15) 
 
      
 
    United Kingdom 
 
    kwikkid004 
 
    Leo 
 
    Pixlee master [?] 
 
    Atomic Adam999 (will add you to SV15) 
 
    Michael (no, I don’t know STN, but I have emailed with Cube Kid) 
 
      
 
      
 
    Sincerely, 
 
    Dr. Block 
 
    Friday, August 9, 2019 (08h14 Local Time) 
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 50 – Late Night 
 
      
 
      
 
    Claire and I were moving away from Zombie Bane quickly. Because the moon was so bright, we didn’t need any torches. The bright moon was probably a good thing, because without torches it would be unlikely the ender soldiers guarding the Ender King’s Palace and who patrolled the streets of Zombie Bane at night would notice our departure. 
 
    Fang was not with us. I had thought about bringing him, but in the end realized that it might be dangerous for him and, even though I would have liked the protection of a loyal dog during our journey, I had promised Markus I would take care of Fang while Markus was in the ocean in his form as an elder guardian chimera gathering information. I didn’t want to put Fang into any more danger than was necessary. 
 
    Before Claire and I left the Ender King’s Palace, I had given Fang a steak and told him to stay in the room. He looked at me sadly, with a slightly stupid expression, as is typical of dogs, and then he bent his head to the floor, picked up the steak, and began to gnaw on it while still looking at me.  It was a little creepy, to be honest. 
 
      
 
    [image: dog with steak.png] 
 
      
 
    I also left a note on the desk in my room explaining that Claire and I had been directed by the Rainbow Creeper to travel outside the Palace and that we would return when we were able. I gave no further details because I did not want the information to fall into the wrong hands in the event there was a spy in our midst. In the note, I also asked that my parents take care of Fang. If for some reason I did not return from this quest, at least Fang would give them something to love during their time of grief. 
 
    I looked up at the moon again and then at Claire and said, “Are you sure we are traveling in the right direction?” 
 
    Claire nodded. “Yes, in fact, everything in the landscape we are passing through looks a lot like the vision the Rainbow Creeper put into my mind. There should be a mountain soon ….” Claire paused and surveyed the area. Then, she pointed. “There, I think I can just see the peak of the mountain up ahead.” 
 
    I looked forward and saw the summit of the mountain beginning to reveal itself at the horizon. It looked like we had another forty-five minutes to walk until we would be at its base. I hoped the moon would actually reveal the secret entrance as Claire had said it would. 
 
    At that moment, we heard the hissing sound of a creeper coming from a nearby cave entrance. I drew my sword and rushed to the cave entrance, standing in front of Claire to protect her. Claire run up behind me and shoved me aside. “I don’t need any protection. It’s just a creeper.” 
 
      
 
    [image: creeper in cave.png] 
 
      
 
    I shrugged. “Suit yourself.” 
 
    I moved toward the creeper and was just about to slash at it when it spoke. “Wait, I come in peace.” 
 
    I lowered my sword, but held it at the ready, just in case this was a trick. “What do you want, creeper?” 
 
    “I was hoping you might have news of the great battle that occurred earlier today near Mount Zombie. Everyone is talking about it.” 
 
    I didn’t want to reveal that I had been at the battle, at least at the initial stages. “I heard something about it. Why?” 
 
    The creeper looked around to make sure no one else was listening and said, “I heard a villager turned himself into a wither. Is that true?” 
 
    Claire spoke up. “Indeed, creeper, something strange happened. There was a fight between two withers. But we were … hurrr … too far away to see what happened at the beginning. Some said it was a transformed villager. Others said it was just one of the Ender King’s top secret wither weapons.” 
 
    The creeper nodded his head. “Interesting. I’ve heard several different versions.” 
 
    I became interested in this statement. “What other versions have you heard?” 
 
    “Well, I heard it might have been a villager who had been crossed with a wither because I have also heard the Ender King is making chimera soldiers and spies now. I also heard that perhaps the few withers remaining in the world have decided to join the Ender King’s forces against Entity 303.” 
 
    I nodded my head. “Those are very interesting versions. I wonder which one is correct?” 
 
    The creeper shook his head sadly. “I suppose we’ll never know. Maybe when Entity 303 has been destroyed, the truth will come out.” 
 
    “It may indeed,” said Claire. “But, why are you so interested in the wither battle?” 
 
    “Well,” said the creeper leaning in more closely, “our people have a prophecy that says when two withers fight each other, the end of the world is near. I just wonder if the prophecy is coming true or if it is just a coincidence.” 
 
    Good thing I knew it was a villager versus a wither or I might be a little disturbed by the prophecy. I had enough to worry about with Entity 303. 
 
    “I hope it was only a coincidence,” said Claire. 
 
    “Me too,” I said nodding my head. “So, where are you going now, creeper?”  
 
    The creeper looked around and then said, “I was thinking about going to Creeper Junction. Maybe the Ender King would let me join his army.” 
 
    “You should bring some friends. A group of creepers would be a force to be reckoned with,” I said, trying to encourage him. 
 
    The creeper nodded. “Maybe you’re right. Perhaps I will return to my tribe and see if anyone would like to join us.” 
 
    I liked this creeper. He was brave and had moxie. “So, anyway, what is your name? In case we meet again, I want to call you something other than ‘creeper’.” 
 
    The creeper hissed happily. “My name is Tylo. What is yours?” 
 
    And that is when I realized my mistake. I couldn’t tell him my name or Claire’s name. He might figure out who we were and start fan-boying on me, or maybe he is a spy for Entity 303…? 
 
    “Uh, my … name ... is … hurr ... Jackson, and this is Rebecca,” I lied. 
 
    The creeper laughed. “Gosh, it seems like you don’t even know your own names.” 
 
    I played it cool. “I guess I’m just nervous. I’ve never met a creeper before.” 
 
    The creeper smirked. “Yeah, I get that reaction a lot from villagers and players. Anyway, I’ll see you later. Maybe.” 
 
    And with that, the creeper exited the cave and walked away in the opposite direction we had been traveling. After he was far enough away that I knew he could not hear us anymore, I turned to Claire and said, “So, word of the battle of Mount Zombie has already spread this far. I wonder if my name is being associated with any of the strange occurrences during the battle? It could be dangerous for me to be out in the world.” 
 
    Claire grimaced and nodded. “Sure, maybe Entity 303 put a price on your head?!?” 
 
    I laughed. “That doesn’t scare me. Besides, he said I was ‘the key.’ His words; not mine. Whatever I’m the key to, I’m sure he needs me alive. I don’t know if he would trust anyone else to capture me. You know how much mobs and players like to kill things. It seems to be their default behavior.” 
 
    Claire looked morose. In the moonlight, I could make out a frown on her face. “True. But let’s keep going. There are only a few more hours left of moonlight, and if we run into some sort of problem ahead, we want to make sure we have as much time as possible to get to the secret stronghold.” 
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 51 – Shortly After Midnight 
 
      
 
      
 
    The mountain had grown much larger on the horizon. It looked like we were only ten minutes away from its base at most. I thought I detected a strange discoloration at the bottom of the mountain. Maybe it was the entryway that only appeared in the moonlight? Or, maybe my eyes were just playing tricks on me; everything and everyone else was, so why should my eyes be any different. 
 
    After another couple minutes passed, I felt a strange vibe. It was an evil vibe. Something was watching us. Something was … hunting us. 
 
    “Stay alert. Something is close by that means us harm,” I whispered to Claire. 
 
    She nodded her head. There was a slight hitch in her step just for a moment as she processed the information, but then she walked on as though nothing were wrong. 
 
    I reached out with my vibe-sensing ability. Now that I’d been using it to teleport and evoke, I was getting very good at targeting it when I needed to. 
 
    I felt the evil about twelve blocks behind us and slightly to the left. I thought about turning around and rushing it, but I still wanted the element of surprise. 
 
    A couple more seconds passed and then I felt the intensification of the evil. There was a glee added to it. I knew what was happening. Some sort of projectile was about to be launched at us, intent on killing us. 
 
    Just as I felt the glee reach its peak, I turned around and raised my shield in front of Claire. An arrow stuck into it immediately. I looked toward the source of the evil vibes and saw that the arrow had come from a skeleton in the distance. By now, Claire had turned around and raised her shield too. I sensed that the skeleton was enraged at having missed his prey. 
 
    Because I was already locked on to his vibration, I easily teleported right in front of him. He had the most shocked expression a skeleton face can muster (which isn’t much, truth be told), just before I slashed at him with my sword.  
 
    I did massive damage and knocked him flat on the ground. He dropped his bow. I stuck my foot on top of his rib cage and held my sword to his throat. 
 
    “Who sent you? Why are you following us?” 
 
    The skeleton gasped for breath. “That’s what I do. I kill things that are out at night.” 
 
    “Are you sure Entity 303 didn’t send you?” I said as I pushed my sword closer to his throat to emphasize that I wanted a straight answer. 
 
    He shook his head side to side. “I’ve never met Entity 303. But I heard he is on the rampage. He is chasing some weird kid with a bunch of powers.” And that’s when the skeleton realized. He realized that I was that weird kid. I was the villager who could teleport, who could evoke, and who could turn into a wither. “It’s you!” 
 
    I nodded my head and then sliced his off. His body flashed red and disappeared into a puff of smoke. My foot, no longer supported by his rib cage, thudded to the ground. 
 
    I turned to Claire. “I think we should run to the mountain. Word has clearly gotten around. They will be looking for us.” 
 
    Claire looked at me and asked, “Who’s they?” 
 
    “You know, whoever wants to get on Entity 303’s good side. Obviously, there are some of those people.” 
 
    Claire nodded sadly. “All the pillagers, that’s for sure.” 
 
    I heard a rustling in the plants next to us. I reached out my vibes but sensed only docility and stupidity. “It’s just a cow,” I said confidently to Claire. “Come on, let’s go.”  
 
     

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 51 – A Few Minutes Later 
 
      
 
      
 
    Claire and I sprinted the rest of the way. We had to eat a few times along the way because we were using so much energy. But, we made it to the side of the mountain without any further incident. 
 
    I stood there panting, my hands on my knees. I reached out with my vibe sensor and felt nothing in the nearby vicinity. I stood up and put my hands on my lower back, and arched backward, still breathing heavily. “I think we’re safe. For now.” 
 
    Claire was also breathing heavily. She looked at me and nodded her head, acknowledging what I had said. She needed a few more seconds to catch her breath before she spoke. “According to my vision from the Rainbow Creeper, there should be some sort of discoloration on the side of the mountain, which will indicate the entry door.” 
 
    “Any clue as to what it’s supposed to look like?” I asked. I was getting kind of sick of the Rainbow Creeper’s mysterioso act. 
 
    Claire shook her head. “All I know is that it will be unnatural.” 
 
    “Why don’t we just mine our way in?” I said impatiently as I pulled out a diamond pickaxe and struck it against the side of the mountain. To my utter astonishment, my pickaxe had no effect on the mountain! It did not even make a scratch!  I looked at Claire.  “What in the name of Notch?” 
 
    “That is why we need to look for the door.  The Rainbow Creeper said it is the only way in.” 
 
    I tucked my pickaxe into my inventory as we backed away from the side of the mountain. I saw some discolorations, but nothing that looked unnatural. Everything had perfect angles and was very blocky. 
 
    “I don’t see anything,” I said impatiently, like a three-year old. 
 
    “Try a different angle,” suggested Claire, like a patient mother. “Maybe if you look at it from the left side and I look at it from the right side, one of us will see something.” 
 
    “That’s a pretty good idea,” I said as I moved to the left to take a different angle. Maybe it depended where the moon was in the sky and how the light reflected off the side of the mountain? That would make sense, I supposed.  
 
    I looked for about five minutes, but saw nothing obvious. I then looked up in the sky and saw the moon was directly behind me. Maybe I need to look down on the mountainside, instead of straight on, I thought. With that thought in mind, I started climbing up the nearest tall tree to get a good vantage. 
 
    I was about halfway up the tree when Claire shouted, “I see it!” 
 
    All this climbing for nothing? Lame. 
 
    I climbed quickly down the tree and ran to where she was standing. “Where?” 
 
    “Right there.” She pointed. 
 
    At first, I didn’t see anything. The stones were just gray and black, like they tended to look in the flat light of the moon. “I don’t see it.” 
 
    “Let your focus go a little fuzzy. It’ll show up then,” said Claire. 
 
    I stood there and let my eyes relax until they started to go out of focus. After a few seconds, I saw it. There was a strange zigzag pattern in the stone. If you just noticed a few of the zigs or zags, it would seem normal.  But, once you noticed all of them at the same time, they formed a pattern that looked like a tree with pointed leaves, if such things actually existed. 
 
    “I see it,” I said excitedly as I rushed up to the shape. I pushed on it, but nothing happened. I punched it, but nothing happened. 
 
    By this time Claire had walked up behind me and said, “That’s not how you do it. The Rainbow Creeper showed me how in my vision. Watch.” 
 
    Claire went up to the shape and put spread her arms out, making her body appear like the letter T.  She turned around. “You have to T pose,” she explained. “That’s what the Rainbow Creeper said to do.”  She turned her palms toward the stone of the mountain. Then, she leaned in as if she were trying to give the mountain a hug and put both of her palms on the stone. 
 
    Nothing happened for a few seconds. I thought Claire looked ridiculous, trying to hug a gigantic mountain. But then the ground started to shake. Claire held her position and soon the oddly shaped door vanished. It didn’t slide into the mountain or move backwards or up or down. It just vanished. 
 
    Claire looked at me and I looked at her. We were both slack-jawed with astonishment. “Did you know is going to disappear like that?” 
 
    She shook her head.  
 
    I looked at the jagged opening. I felt a cool breeze coming from inside the stronghold, or at least what we believed was a stronghold. I reached out with my vibe sensor, to see if I could detect anything alive inside. I felt nothing. Not even a silverfish. I looked at Claire. “I think it’s empty.” 
 
    Claire raised an eyebrow of concern. “Perhaps it is, but this is where the Rainbow Creeper told us to go.” She paused for a moment, took a deep breath, and set her shoulders. “Let’s go,” she said as she ignited a torch and led the way into the darkness. 
 
     

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 51 – A Few Minutes Later 
 
      
 
      
 
    We each held a torch aloft as we walked through the mysterious, hidden chamber we had entered. It was nothing like the strongholds I had been in before when we were searching for my parents and Herobrine. Come to think of it, it was unlike any chamber I had ever seen in the world of Minecraft. 
 
    The walls … hurrr … how can I describe this?  The walls … undulated.  
 
    Where I was expecting the harsh right angles of blocks, they were worn away into shapes that looked almost like the tubes in my precious surf magazine.  No straight lines or angles anywhere.  Just curves and smooth surfaces.   
 
    I’ll admit I was very scared and actually felt slightly dizzy. 
 
    “What is this place?” 
 
    Claire shook her head. “I have no idea. I’ve never seen or even heard of a place like this.” 
 
    I reached out and put my hand on Claire’s shoulder, stopping her for a moment. I looked directly into her eyes. “Do you think that it’s possible someone or something other the Rainbow Creeper gave you the vision to come to this place? Do you think this is a trap?” 
 
    I could see and feel Claire’s confidence waiver for just a moment but then she said forcefully, “No. It was the Rainbow Creeper. If I were still a priestess in training, I might doubt it. But, during my vision, I felt the exact same thing that I have felt when I was initiated into the priesthood and during a few of the sacred ceremonies.” 
 
    The whole time she was talking, I sensed nothing other than vibes of positivity and belief. She wasn’t scared. She was confident, but cautious. The way I wanted to feel about this adventure. 
 
    I nodded my head. “Okay, then. That’s good enough for me. Let’s keep going.” 
 
    I scanned the corridor, looking for a door of some kind, something like you would find in a typical stronghold. If I couldn’t find a door, I’d take a chest or some sort of spawner. But there was nothing. 
 
    “I wish a skeleton would appear and try to attack us. Something … hurrr … kind of normal,” I said.  
 
    Claire chuckled. “I bet you didn’t think you would ever say something like that a few months ago.” 
 
    She was right. I never would have. I can’t believe I once thought that my great great gramps Cornelius and his act of killing ten zombies in one night was amazing. I suppose, for its time, it was. But for the times in which I was living, ten zombies per night was noob level. 
 
    I suddenly felt a light, cool breeze coming from in front of us. “There must be a door or a passage or some other sort of opening up there. Where else could the wind be coming from?” 
 
    “You’re probably right. But let’s be on the lookout for some sort of side passage before we get to the end of this one.” 
 
    We walked on, but there was nothing.  No doors, no openings, no chests. Nothing but the strange, smooth, undulating, unbroken wall.  
 
    Finally, after about five more minutes of walking in basically a straight line surrounded by the bumpy wall, we arrived at a door. It looked like a typical door I had seen in many places. A typical wooden door.  
 
    I looked over at Claire. “I guess we go in?” I asked, drawing my sword as I spoke. Claire nodded her head as she put her hand on the door and pushed it open.  
 
    Inside was a library. Just like you would expect inside your every-day, run-of-the-mill, typical stronghold. I started to feel a little less worried. 
 
    We walked into the library and looked at the books. Their titles were written in a strange language I could not decipher. I pointed at the spines of the book and asked, “Can you read that, Claire?” 
 
    Claire placed a torch on the bookshelf to get a better view and then examined the books. 
 
      
 
    [image: ] 
 
      
 
    Claire shook her head. “I have no idea. I’ve seen some of the ancient books the head monk has in her chamber, some of them are written in strange languages, but nothing that looks like this.” 
 
    I wish Emma were here. She would know something. 
 
    I reached over and pulled a book from a shelf. I opened it up. All the pages had the same strange writing on them. On a few of the pages, there were some charts made with strange symbols I’ve never seen. The book looked and smelled old. There was a layer of dust on the top of the pages, indicating it had been a long time since anyone had bothered to remove it from the bookshelf and read it. 
 
    “I think I’ll put this in my inventory. Maybe one of the Ender King’s scientists can decipher it.” After I had securely stored the book, we moved on. 
 
    I kept glancing at the books as we passed, hoping there would be one written in my language, but there never was. After a few minutes of browsing the library and finding nothing to read, I said, “Is this all we are supposed to do? Look at a bunch of books we can’t read?!?” I was beginning to get upset.  
 
    Typical Rainbow Creeper super-duper mystery, cloak and dagger nonsense. 
 
    Claire sighed. “Jimmy, you must have faith. All will be revealed.” 
 
    “Well, I wish the Rainbow Creeper would hurry up and reveal it already. It must be getting pretty close to sunrise. I was hoping we’d get back in time for breakfast.” At the mention of breakfast, my stomach grumbled. I reached in my inventory and ate a couple of chocolate chip cookies. 
 
    “Want one?” I said to Claire. She shook her head. 
 
    “Maybe we missed something,” said Claire. “Why don’t we walk up and down the aisles at search the bookshelves again? Maybe there’s some sort of hidden passageway or clue or something.” 
 
    Now I’m a detective?!? Great! 
 
    We walked up and down the aisles together, Claire looking to the left and I looking to the right.  
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    A couple of times we thought we might have found something. A book slightly askew. An empty potion bottle. An iron ingot, which seemed out of place, until we realized it was just a book stop holding the books up and keeping them from falling over. 
 
    We then turned down the last aisle. As we walked, we noticed a door in the wall. I was confused. “That wasn’t there before.” 
 
    Claire nodded her head. “I agree. It wasn’t. Let’s go.” 
 
    I was really surprised at how confident Claire was. She was convinced the Rainbow Creeper had our best interests at heart and was leading us to something good. 
 
    “Let me go first,” I said, hefting my sword. 
 
    Claire rolled her eyes. “I told you, I don’t need protection. I’ll go first.” 
 
    She wants to lead? Fine. 
 
    I tensed with my sword in my hand. I took a defensive position behind Claire in case something was on the other side of the door. Claire pushed the door open … and … on the other side of the door was a small room.  
 
    We walked into the room. There was nothing on the walls and no furniture of any kind.  There was, however, a spiral staircase in the center of the floor leading down. 
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 51 – Down We Go 
 
      
 
      
 
    We made our way cautiously down the spiral staircase. I had been on edge since we walked inside this “stronghold,” despite Claire’s confidence that the Rainbow Creeper would not lead us astray.  
 
    I felt a clenching in my chest when I suddenly realized that prior to this moment, almost every other time I had been in danger, I had been with someone more dominant than me, usually the Ender King. This was really the first time – outside of my bizarre dreams – I would have to face danger alone. (Well, there was that time Clayton kidnapped me and put me in the Nether, but Emma rescued me when I was about to cry like a toddler, so I wasn’t alone for very long.) 
 
    Time to man up, Jimmy!   
 
    But, I am only thirteen, Mr. Voice in my head.  
 
    I don’t care! Man up! 
 
    We continued down the spiral staircase, which was surprisingly long. I would estimate it could have been inside a five-story building. The walls of the staircase were smooth. There was nothing to see. If the top were sealed and the bottom were sealed, we would be trapped.  
 
    I suppose, if we really had to, we could try to mine our way free. But, since we were inside a stronghold whose entrance was basically an impregnable magic door, I wasn’t confident a pickaxe could save us. Would we even be able to mine through anything? 
 
    “Are we almost to the bottom?” 
 
    Claire, a few steps ahead of me, nodded her head. “Just a few more steps. I see flat ground.” 
 
    Sure enough, within a few seconds I was standing on flat ground. The staircase ended at a narrow passageway. I looked at Claire and smirked. “Obviously, we follow the passageway, right?” 
 
    “Looks like it.” 
 
    “I feel like some sort of endermite in a maze experiment created by a diabolical enderman scientist. I am starting to be upset here.” 
 
    Claire looked at me and squinted. I think she was trying to give me the evil eye. “Look, Jimmy, the Rainbow Creeper summoned us both. He somehow teleported me into your room in the middle of the night. Obviously, this is important. Calm down.” 
 
    Dang. 
 
    “All right, fine,” I pouted. “Why don’t you keep leading the way since you’re so smart?” 
 
    “Are you getting hangry again? You know, hungry and angry at the same time? Eat something.” 
 
    Oddly enough, she was right. Those cookies had not been enough, and I realized my food bar was dropping dangerously low. I quickly ate two pieces of steak and some bread. I felt a lot better. 
 
    “Sorry.” 
 
    Claire shrugged and then continued down the narrow passageway for about thirty blocks until it opened into a much larger chamber. This chamber was perfectly rectangular. Every wall was flat and high. In fact, there were no doors anywhere to be seen other than the one through which we had come. I slapped my forehead. “Another dead end? What is this?” 
 
    “Calm down. There must be something we are supposed to find.” 
 
    I took a deep breath and sighed, trying to contain all of my impatient anger and rage. “I can’t believe this. I could be sleeping right now. Instead, I’m in some sort of experiment. It wouldn’t surprise me if it were Herobrine doing this, just for a joke.” 
 
    I sensed anger and disgust coming from Claire. I knew she wanted to yell at me. I could feel it in her vibes. But she remained silent. She was taking this quest seriously. I had been too, initially, but I was just getting too impatient. I decided I needed to re-center myself. I remembered the dream of the slicing sword, and did not want all that bloodletting to come to pass. I had to find out what the Rainbow Creeper wanted. 
 
    Strangely enough, just one second after I had resolved to continue with the quest the Rainbow Creeper had assigned to us, I noticed something in the middle of the room. “Look! Is that … hurrr … a lever?” 
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    Claire looked at where was pointing and gasped. “It looks like it is.” She rushed over to the lever and before I could tell her to stop, she smacked it. 
 
    At first, nothing happened. Then, there was a strange creaking noise. A cracking noise. And a line of cobblestone suddenly cracked and, as if mined by an invisible hand, turned into small floating blocks. I walked up cautiously to the new crack in the bottom of the chamber. I was startled when I looked inside the crack. 
 
    “It’s a minecart … and track!” 
 
    Claire rushed over and looked. “Quick, go along the crack and collect the floating stone. Once they are out of the way, we can get into the minecart and see where it leads.” 
 
    I looked at her like she was crazy. I was about to say something about how only an idiot would get into a minecart to a destination unknown, when I remembered that I needed to embrace this quest. Something was going to be revealed. I had no way of knowing whether it was going to be good or bad, but I would learn something. Maybe something about myself, my creation, or my powers. 
 
    If it didn’t kill me first. 
 
    I trotted along the crack in the ground collecting the stones until I arrived at what I thought was a black wall, but there was no wall. Instead, the minecart track began to slope downward into a pitch black cave. 
 
    I ran back to Claire and said, “The minecart track runs flat until the edge there. Then it begins to go downward.” 
 
    “How far down?” 
 
    I shrugged. “I can’t tell. I could see a few blocks of track before it disappears into the darkness of the cave.” 
 
    Claire took a deep breath, let it out slowly, and then stood up straight and tall. “Well, we have to go. There’s no turning back now.” 
 
    I nodded my head. “I really hope we don’t run smack into a wall and splatter ourselves to death. That would be lame.” 
 
    Gallows humor. 
 
    Claire rolled her eyes as she climbed into the minecart. “Truly, it would be lame indeed, but at least I would not have to listen to your mouth diarrhea ever again.” 
 
    Oof. That was mean, but kinda true, and kinda funny. 
 
    I climbed in the minecart behind Claire and we pulled the lever inside the cart and began moving. We moved slowly along the flat part of the track and then tilted downward slightly. We rolled at an increasing speed, but nothing too frightening, as we entered the cave. I could feel the minecart slowly twist back and forth on the track, like it was going around obstacles. 
 
    We each pulled a torch from our inventory and ignited it. The minecart was going around corners in the stone and angles in the rock. No more smooth walls. I wondered why someone hadn’t just mined a straight-line. It would have been much easier. 
 
    We continued along our meandering slightly downward path for a couple of minutes. 
 
    “Can you tell what direction we are going? It kind of feels like we’re going in a circle,” I said. 
 
    Claire shrugged. “I have no idea. I just know are heading in the right direction.” 
 
    About two seconds after those words came out of her mouth, the mine track straightened out and then plunged straight down into blackness. 
 
    I minecart moved at an increasingly dangerous speed. The angle was so steep I didn’t think it was going to stay on the tracks. I began to scream. Claire began to scream. 
 
    The cart went faster and faster, accelerating at an incredible rate. It felt like we were almost completely vertical. If we went any steeper, we would be beyond vertical and we would fall out of the cart to our doom, I supposed. 
 
    I put my torch away so that I could hold on to the sides of the cart to prevent falling out. Claire tried to keep a hold of her torch, but the speed of the cart ripped it from her hand.  
 
    We were now in total darkness. 
 
    As the cart continued to accelerate to what seemed an impossible speed, Claire’s screams echoed in the darkness.  
 
    I began to feel dizzy. The force of the air rushing into my face and the speed of the cart pushing the blood to the back of my brain was forcing me closer and closer to unconsciousness.  
 
    I blinked my eyes and shook my head, trying to stay conscious. 
 
    But it didn’t help. 
 
    As I drifted into unconsciousness, the last thing I remember hearing was Claire’s screams of terror. 
 
     

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 51 – I Think? 
 
      
 
      
 
    I regained consciousness and saw that I was in a dimly lit room. I had no idea how long I had been unconscious. It wasn’t like being asleep. I didn’t have any dreams. I didn’t feel like I’d slept. One moment I had been screaming and falling down a mineshaft, and the next … I woke up. 
 
    I sat up. Suddenly, I felt a sharp pain in my skull. I cringed and grunted in response. I reached up and rubbed my head, trying to make the headache go away. 
 
    As I rubbed my head, I looked around the room. My eyes hurt. Even in the dim light, which I noticed was coming from a single redstone torch, my eyes hurt. I assumed this was an after effect of losing consciousness. 
 
    I noted that my limbs were not injured or broken. In fact, other than the pain in my skull, I had not been injured in any way. I looked around the room and saw nothing in the small nimbus of light cast by the dim redstone torch. I didn’t see a minecart. But more importantly, I didn’t see Claire! 
 
    In a panic, I reached into my inventory and pulled out a regular torch. I ignited it and held it into the air. I saw that I was in a room which appeared to be a square of about twenty blocks by twenty blocks. I looked up and saw a small hole in the ceiling where I supposed we had come through. But since the minecart was not in the room with us, I wondered if I had actually fallen into this room, or if I had been moved here. 
 
    I still could not see Claire. Then I took a few steps in one direction and the light from my torch illuminated the corner where Claire lay unconscious. 
 
    I rushed to her side and gently shook her shoulder. There was no response. 
 
    I pulled out a bottle of water from my inventory and poured a little onto her mouth. She didn’t swallow any of it, but her lips did move. 
 
    After a couple of seconds, Claire moaned. I tried to pour a little more water onto her mouth. This time, she swallowed a little bit. 
 
    She blinked her eyes. The brightness of the torch must have hurt them because she squinted and turned away. I put the torch down on the ground behind me, so its light would be to the sides of my body and not directly on Claire’s face. 
 
    “Claire? Claire? Are you okay?” 
 
    “I think so,” she croaked through dry lips. “My head hurts though.” 
 
    As she began to sit up, I helped her to lean against the wall.  Then, I said, “My head hurts too. It’s starting to go away. Drink some more of this water.” 
 
    She took the water bottle and drank a few sips before handing it back. I tucked it into my inventory. “Where are we?” she asked. 
 
    I shook my head. “I don’t know. I just regained consciousness a couple minutes ago. The only thing I saw here was that redstone torch over there. The minecart’s gone.” 
 
    Claire looked where I was pointing and saw the redstone torch burning. “That’s not bright enough to keep mobs from spawning. You would think there would be all kinds of creatures in here.” 
 
    “Well, my torch is lit now. Any chance of a mob spawning is gone.” 
 
    I leaned against the wall and then slid down until I was sitting next to Claire. I pointed up at the hole in the ceiling. “As far as I can tell, that’s the only way in or out.” 
 
    She shook her head. “Why would the Rainbow Creeper do this to us? Put us through that horrific ordeal?” I felt vibes of doubt from Claire for the first time all night. 
 
    I was about to say something insulting to the memory of the Rainbow Creeper, when a deep raspy disembodied voice said, “Extinguish your torch. It hurts my eyes.” 
 
    I stood up quickly and pulled out my diamond sword. The pain in my head intensified with the adrenalin. I held my shield up and said in as dominant a voice as I could muster, “Who’s there? Who said that?” 
 
    There was silence for a few seconds and then the same deep, raspy, disembodied voice said, “Extinguish your torch. It hurts my eyes.” 
 
    I reached out my vibe sensor. I knew there was something in this room with us. I searched the room up and down and into all the corners. I even tried to reach up into the strange door in the ceiling. 
 
    But I sensed nothing. 
 
    It was as if the voice was coming right out of the rock itself. 
 
    That’s when I realized. I was standing on bedrock. We were at the bottom of the world. This realization did nothing to help me calm down. 
 
    “I will not extinguish it. I can barely see anything with that redstone torch.” 
 
    I felt Claire’s hand reach out and grab my robe. “Maybe you should do it, Jimmy. Maybe this is who the Rainbow Creeper wanted us to talk to.” 
 
    I tried to shush Claire. She should not be using our names and revealing our knowledge of the Rainbow Creeper in front of this unknown entity. That’s when I had a terrible thought. 
 
    “Is that you Entity 303? Have you led us into this trap?” 
 
    There is a moment of silence. I knew it. I knew it was Entity 303. Netherrack! 
 
    And then that same raspy, disembodied voice said, “Do not insult me that way. Now, extinguish your torch or die.” 
 
    I did not want to put my torch out. But, I needed to know who or … what was saying these words. What choice did I have? 
 
    I looked at Claire with questioning eyes. She shrugged her shoulders slightly and then nodded her head. “What else can we do?” she said. 
 
    “Okay, whatever you are, I’ll put out the torch. But I’m not going to put away my weapons.” 
 
    I extinguished the torch and returned it to my inventory. The size of the room appeared to shrink as the corners became undefined black smudges under the dim light of the redstone torch. I stood holding my sword and shield in a ready stance, prepared to enter battle at any moment. 
 
    But how do you fight something you can’t see? How do you fight something you can’t find? 
 
    About ten seconds went by in complete silence. And then, I heard breathing. Raspy breathing, to match the voice. But the breathing wasn’t on the other side of the room. It was immediately beside my right ear! 
 
    I quickly turned to my right ready to fight whatever it was, but there was nothing there. Just the dim blackness of the room. The breathing was gone. 
 
    I’d had enough of this. I screamed. “Reveal yourself! Stop playing games!” 
 
    Have you ever asked for something, but then when you got what you wanted, you regretted it? Yeah, that’s what happened here. 
 
    A couple seconds after my demand, a being … a shadow, really, stood just to the side of the redstone torch. If the light did not define the edges of its existence, I wouldn’t have seen it. It would have blended into the darkness, like it probably had been for the past few minutes while it taunted us. 
 
    “What … hurrr … what are you?” 
 
    I didn’t see any eyes. I didn’t see a mouth. But I heard it. I heard a slight chuckle. I heard the raspy inhale of breath. And then I heard the raspy voice say, “I am the Null.” 
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    Day 51 – One Second Later 
 
      
 
      
 
    The Null? What kind of a stupid name is that?  
 
    I was getting ready to say something like, “Take off that stupid costume” or “How do you put on all that makeup?” but there was a person already speaking. Actually “speaking” is not the right word. 
 
    Claire screamed. “Not the Null! He’s pure evil!” 
 
    I saw Claire reached into her inventory and pull out some sort of little miniature Rainbow Creeper figurine made of stone. She started rubbing it back and forth and chanting.  
 
      
 
    “Save me, RC;  
 
    you are the one for me;  
 
    keep my life free;  
 
    always for eternity.” 
 
      
 
    She did that two or three times while I stared at her dumbfounded. And then, an unseen or invisible hand reached out and snatched the figurine from her. She looked up and held her hands in front of her face as if she were about to be struck. “No, no. Don’t do it.” 
 
    I saw the stone figurine in the air as if it were floating, but I knew the Null was holding it. The figurine was twisted around as though the Null were looking at it from all angles. 
 
    “This is a new one,” said the Null. “I knew you all thought I was evil, but when did you start using these charms?” 
 
    “Give that back to me,” demanded Claire. 
 
    The Null tossed the figurine on to Claire’s robe. She held it tightly to her chest. “I’ve had that since I was little. It’s always kept me safe.” 
 
    The Null chuckled a raspy chuckle. “You are not safe now.” 
 
    I jumped in front of Claire held my sword and shield out. “Don’t test me, Null. I can fight with more than just the sword shield.” 
 
    I knew the Null was standing right in front of me. I reached out my vibe sensor trying to find something. But again I felt nothing. 
 
    “Your vibe sensor won’t work. I’m undetectable.” 
 
    I was shocked for two reasons. First, that the Null was undetectable. Second, the Null knew about my vibe sensing abilities. But, I tried to pretend like it didn’t matter. “So what. Don’t test me. I’ve got skills you can only imagine.” 
 
    This time the Null straight out laughed. Not a chuckle, but laugh. “Oh right, your teleporting and evoking and all that stuff? Please. You have no idea what I am or what I am capable of.” 
 
    “Well then enlighten me,” I said with anger (though there was a large helping of fear in there as well). 
 
    I heard the Null take a deep breath and then say, “Why do you think you’re here? Why do you think the Rainbow Creeper is making me do this? Making me talk to you?” 
 
    That caught Claire’s attention. She put the figurine back into her inventory and stood up. “You knew we were coming? You knew the Rainbow Creeper sent us?” 
 
    “Yes, but I still wanted to have some fun.” 
 
    “All that maze nonsense and the death plunge on the minecart. That was you having fun?” 
 
    “Guess it was.” 
 
    I really wished I could see this guy plainly. I knew he was somewhere in front of me in the blackness. He was probably smirking at me, but he had no visible eyes or mouth, so I couldn’t tell. He was like pure emptiness. Nothingness. A nullity. Oh yeah, that’s why he is called the Null. Duh. 
 
    “Okay, so what are you supposed to tell us?” I asked impatiently. I was getting sick of this. “We need to get back up to the surface. There’s a war going on.” 
 
    “All of this has happened before and will happen again,” intoned the Null. 
 
    Claire gasped. “That’s what all the Rainbow Creeper priestesses have been saying. What does it mean?” 
 
    “I think it’s pretty obvious what it means,” said the Null. “Everything that’s happened has already happened and will happen again. Like a circle.” 
 
    I shook my head and slapped my forehead. “Are you kidding me? Are you saying that we are on some giant cosmic hamster wheel? Like I’m going to have to invent surfing all over again? Entity 303 will possess Clayton and Spike? I’ll have to rescue Notch? All that stuff?” 
 
    The Null was quiet for a moment. I could hear his raspy breathing. He sounded a little perturbed, like he was getting angry. “Nothing happens exactly the same during every turning of the wheel. But everything happens. Every time.” 
 
    This does not make any sense. Basically, this Null freak was telling me that we were just going through the motions. Like Fate had it all planned out. Lame. 
 
    Claire took a small step toward the darkness. “But Null, why would the universe be like that? Why do everything over and over again?” 
 
    The Null took a few breaths. “This is what the Rainbow Creeper wants me to tell you: We are at a critical stage in the turning of the wheel. All of the dimensions will soon be in alignment. When that happens, they can become blended together. But that’s not a good thing.” 
 
    Blended together? What did he mean? 
 
    “If they blend together everything gets ….” The Null paused, looking for the perfect word. “Gets … lost. How do you think I came into existence?” 
 
    He really wanted us to answer that question. It wasn’t rhetorical. He was not like some power-mad maniacs who just liked to monologue. He was trying to teach us something. 
 
    “I don’t know,” I said. “Did someone burn a bunch of wood and rub the ashes all over you?” 
 
    “Were you dropped on your head as a child?” asked the Null sarcastically. 
 
    “No. I mean, I don’t think so, but at times like this, I wish I had been.” 
 
    The Null chuckled. “You amuse me, child.” 
 
    I was about to say something even more extreme and edgy, when Claire put her hand on my shoulder and pushed me aside. 
 
    “In our Scriptures about the Rainbow Creeper, we learn that the Rainbow Creeper has everything in him. All beings and all colors. But they are kept apart by his power of creation. He maintains everything separate so each item can be used in its pure form. They teach us in school that if you mix all the Rainbow Creeper’s colors together, you … hurrr … you get black.” 
 
    I heard a slow clapping coming from the darkness. “Very good, Claire. You will rise high in the priesthood. Indeed, if you mix all the colors of the rainbow together you get black.” 
 
    I sat there and thought for a moment. I wished Emma was with us. She knew all about that science stuff. To me, this just sounded like a messy toddler finger painting, mixing all the colors together until everything was messy and black and then holding up his paper like he was the next great artist. Bah.  
 
    But, then, it struck me like a lightning bolt. But, it couldn’t be, could it? It was impossible, wasn’t it? 
 
    “Null. If you were created by breaking down the barriers that keep the colors of the rainbow separated, does that mean … hurrr … you were once the Rainbow Creeper?” 
 
    Claire gasped. “Impossible!” 
 
    I continued staring into the darkness. “Well? Am I right?” 
 
    There was a long silence. It lasted for many, many seconds. I didn’t want to break it though. I would wait for the Null to respond in his own time. 
 
    For a moment I thought I heard a sobbing noise coming from the darkness. But I couldn’t be sure. He might have just been scraping his feet on the bedrock. 
 
    There were a few raspy inhales and exhales.  
 
    A deep long sigh.  
 
    And then, the Null said, “It is true. One time, during the turning of the wheel, when all the dimensions were in alignment, the Chosen Ones who are supposed to stop the blending didn’t. I am the result. Now, I exist down here, by myself, in the darkness near the bedrock. Condemned to a lonely, meaningless existence.” 
 
    I fell to my knees, the revelation had overwhelmed the ability of my leg muscles to function.  
 
    This was extraordinary. The Rainbow Creeper could be turned from a great being of power and light into a being darkness and despair.  
 
    Just. Like. That.  
 
    Just because the Chosen Ones failed to perform their jobs. Because they didn’t let fate show them the way. 
 
    Claire’s hands were trembling and so was her voice when she asked, “So why are we here? Why has the Rainbow Creeper sent us to you?” 
 
    “Because,” said the Null, “this time, you have to stop the blending.” 
 
     

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 51 – What Just Happened? 
 
      
 
      
 
    I was just about to ask the Null why it was the two of us who had to undertake such a monumental task and, more importantly, exactly how we were supposed to “stop the blending” when suddenly I found myself standing on a hillside with Claire surrounded by sunflowers! 
 
    “How do we…” I had started to say before I realized we were no longer in the bedrock chamber. I howled with frustration as I looked up and saw that the sun was in the middle of the sky. 
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    “What just happened?” asked Claire, shielding her eyes from the brightness of the daylight. 
 
    I kicked the grass. “That stupid Null. He sent us out here in the forest before he could explain anything. I’m so sick of all this mystery. Why doesn’t someone just speak plainly for once?” 
 
    “That was so weird,” said Claire in a soft voice. Her body was shivering. 
 
    I looked at her. “Are you cold?” 
 
    She sighed an exasperated sigh. “I’m not cold. I’m just freaked out.” 
 
    “Yeah, I suppose I’m freaked out too. What did he mean we have to stop the blending?” 
 
    Claire shook her head. “For that matter, what did he mean by the blending? He didn’t really explain that very well either.” 
 
    “Well, he did say that the dimensions would line up somehow, so that is at least something to go on.” I paused for a moment and then added with sarcastic bitterness, “So, anyway, whenever I see the dimensional lines coming close together, I’ll know it’s time to stop the blending” 
 
    “I’m sure he gave us all the information we need,” said Claire with surprising and unjustified confidence. 
 
    “Are you kidding me?!? The Rainbow Creeper sends us to talk to this Null character who apparently used to be the Rainbow Creeper … or is it just a Rainbow Creeper? I mean, how many are there? Then, the Null tells us that the history of the world happens the same over and over again, and every time the Rainbow Creeper can be destroyed by the blending unless the Chosen Ones stop it.” I paused to take a breath and then scream. “How does that make any sense?!? And, why are we the Chosen Ones?” 
 
    Claire shook her head. “It seemed to make sense when he was talking, but when you put it that way, it does seem a little peculiar.” She paused for a moment and tapped her lips. “Maybe the head monk will know?” 
 
    Rational thought was beginning to return to my mind. “Yeah, I suppose we could ask the Ender King and Herobrine about it. They might know something. But, you would think if they knew anything about all this blending nonsense, they might have brought it up before.” I sighed. “Too bad Notch isn’t around to ask.” 
 
    Claire nodded her head and reached into her inventory and pulled out the little Rainbow Creeper figurine. She looked at it. “Do you think maybe we are the only two beings, outside of the Null and the Rainbow Creeper, who know about the blending? Who know about the wheel of time turning?” 
 
    I shrugged. “Sounds like all of the Rainbow Creeper weirdoes you hang around with know about the turning of the world-wheel, or whatever. Aren’t they the ones who are always saying it’s all happened before and will happen again?” 
 
    Claire put the figurine back into her inventory. She crossed her arms in front of her chest. “They’re not weirdoes. But … hurrr ... yes, they do say that.” 
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    “Well, at least they know about the story of things happening over and over again, even if I don’t believe it. But I wonder if they know about the myth of the blending. It seems like something you’d want to keep to yourself.” 
 
    “I suppose it does,” said Claire. “Still, I’ll raise it with the head monk the next time I see her.”  
 
    “Well, come on,” I said. “We need to get back to Zombie Bane. I’m sure they wondered why we weren’t at breakfast. They must’ve found my note by now.” 
 
    Claire nodded. “They’re probably freaking out in Creeper Junction too. I didn’t have time to leave a note. I just woke up in your room.” 
 
    “When we get back to Zombie Bane, one of the ender soldiers can teleport you back to Creeper Junction pretty quick.” I looked around trying to get my bearings and pointed. “I think Zombie Bane’s that way.” 
 
    “Why we climb to the top of that mountain over there and check. I’m not sure I trust your sense of direction,” said Claire. 
 
    Even though I was greatly offended, we climbed to the top of the mountain. Thankfully, I had been correct. My pride wasn’t damaged. 
 
    Flex. 
 
      
 
    *   *   * 
 
      
 
    It took us about an hour and a half to get back to Zombie Bane. It was shortly after lunch when we walked into the throne room. The usual suspects were there:  the Ender King, Tina, and Emma.  To my surprise, however, Herobrine and his sidekick, John, were also there. 
 
    The Ender King looked at us with a startled expression on his face. “We thought you were dead!” 
 
    I laughed. “We’ve only been gone a few hours. Didn’t you get my note?” 
 
    By now Emma had dashed to our side. She put one hand on my shoulder and her other hand on Claire’s shoulder. “Jimmy. Claire. You’ve been gone for three days.” 
 
    I was shocked. It is actually Day 53 of my diary? It had only felt like a few hours. Had we been unconscious for two full days? Or did time pass differently in the Null’s chamber? 
 
    I couldn’t say anything. I looked over at Claire and she was speechless too. 
 
    The Ender King approached and said, “Where have you been? What happened?” 
 
    I looked at the King. I thought for a brief instant that I was looking at him through the eyes of an old villager man. Someone who had seen a lot … hurrr … or maybe too much of this world. Someone who had been deeply affected by the long and painful life he had lived. 
 
    “I’m not sure you’re going to believe us.” 
 
     

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 53 – Early Afternoon 
 
      
 
      
 
    It took Claire and me about ten minutes to explain everything in detail. Our explanation was punctuated with gasps and headshakes of astonishment. A couple of times the Ender King asked us to go over some details, or Herobrine asked us to clarify something. Everyone else just stared. 
 
    When we finally finished our story, I looked at the Ender King and then Herobrine and asked, “Do either of you have any idea what all this means?” 
 
    The Ender King shook his head sadly. “I’m sorry to say that I’ve never heard of any of this. I’ve never heard about the world repeating itself over and over again or any sort of dimensional alignment. I’m not even sure what that means.” 
 
    I looked at Herobrine, his bright white eyes boring into my soul. “Well?” I said. 
 
    He sat there for a moment. I could tell he knew something. Something important. I didn’t get upset. I didn’t try to make them talk. I just waited. 
 
    “I can’t … I can’t believe the Null was once the … the Rainbow Creeper,” he said, looking genuinely shocked. I could tell there was more he could have said. It felt like there was something intensely personal between Herobrine and the Null, I could sense it from Herobrine’s vibes. Suddenly, he looked at me and grunted, and I could no longer sense his vibes at all.  He continued, “I do believe I understand what the Null was speaking about. Maybe not entirely, but enough to help you.” 
 
    John looked at Herobrine. “Do you think that is knowledge you should share?” 
 
    Herobrine stared at John angrily. “I’ll keep my own counsel on matters such as these, boy.” 
 
    John turned away from Herobrine, crossed his arms in front of his chest, and waited for his mysterious friend to speak. 
 
    “I think I’ve mentioned before that I have been around for thousands of years. And in that time I have seen some strange things. I have seen times when there are no mobs. I have seen times when they are no villagers. I have even seen times when there’s no water. But everything always comes back. I guess I didn’t know what I was witnessing until you just told me this. But I think I have seen the turning many times.” 
 
    Claire’s mouth was hanging open. “Are you saying that when the wheel turns, everything ... dies?” 
 
    “That’s probably not the right word,” said Herobrine, rubbing his chin. “Things just … rest for a while.” 
 
    “Let’s assume that you were witnessing the turning of the wheel,” said Emma. “What does all this dimensional alignment, blending stuff mean?” 
 
    Herobrine took a deep breath and let it out slowly. “That’s where I’m stumped. We all know there are three realms – also called dimensions – in Minecraft: the Nether, the Overworld, and the End. Now you all know about the beta dimension. But, they are all already connected in some way. I don’t see how having them aligned would make any difference.” 
 
    He had a point. These four dimensions were already spinning around and arranged in some sort of alignment. They were all perfectly connected. And, once you knew how, you could travel between all of them with ease. 
 
    “What if there are other dimensions though?” suggested the Ender King. “I remember one of my ender scientists spouting a strange theory one time about there being multiple worlds of Minecraft. He said something about an infinite number of worlds being capable of spawning. I didn’t understand what he meant, but maybe it has something to do with this.” 
 
    My head was starting to spin. This was getting a little too fancy. “Hold on a minute. Are you saying that the Minecraft we are in is not the only Minecraft?” 
 
    The Ender King looked at me. “I don’t know exactly what I’m saying. I’m just repeating something that I heard one my scientists say. I don’t know if he had any proof to support what he was saying or if he was just philosophizing.” 
 
    Herobrine said, “Actually, now that you mention it. Duplicates are a sign of the blending. It’s as if worlds are beginning to collide … literally.” Herobrine stopped for a moment to think. “I think the worst I’ve seen is four suns in the sky at the same time followed by four moons at night, landscapes intertwined with no rhyme or reason…. But then in an instant it was over. Just one sun and one moon, normal landscape. Someone had stopped the blending.” 
 
    Emma was tapping her chin with her index finger. “And so, if there are an infinite number of Minecraft worlds, maybe that’s what the Null was talking about. Maybe somehow for some reason all of the worlds can overlap each other, and that’s when the blending happens?” 
 
    I didn’t know if any of this made sense. I suppose if there were thousands of Minecraft worlds out there circling around at random like a child’s mobile over a crib or a solar system, eventually they would line up. It wouldn’t happen very often, but when it did, maybe it would unleash some sort of strange force? 
 
    There was silence for about ten seconds while we all tried to figure out what was going on when suddenly Herobrine snapped his fingers. He stood up and said, “Oh my Notch! That’s what Entity 303 meant!” 
 
    It wasn’t Herobrine’s exclamation that chilled me to my core and made me feel like death had reached into my body and ripped out my spine. No, it was the expression of utter fear on Herobrine’s face. Fear that someone only feels in the face of death. The face of death from a horrific source. 
 
    John reached out and put his hand on Herobrine’s arm. “What is it, H man?” 
 
    Herobrine was shivering. He looked at me. He looked at me with sadness, like he was getting ready to say goodbye to me. “Jimmy, that’s what he meant when he said you were the key. You are the one that can help him cross over.” 
 
    Cross over?  
 
    “What are you talking about? Like cross over into the afterlife or something? Like help them along the way? Like kill him?” 
 
    Herobrine shook his head. “No. It is just ... I mean, I just realized that the blending is not just the blending of the different Minecraft worlds, it is the blending of the world of the players with the world of Minecraft.” 
 
    What? 
 
    “You had better explain, Herobrine,” said the Ender King. 
 
    Herobrine sat down at the table. He grabbed a bottle of water and poured some into a glass and drank deeply of it. When his thirst was quenched, he began to speak. 
 
    “When I was in the beta dimension one time, just wandering around looking at things, I overheard Entity 303 ranting aloud to himself. He was talking about ‘the bridge’. He was talking about when everything lined up just right, the bridge would form. But he needed a way to unlock the gate. He needed a key to open the portal to the world of the players.” 
 
    I felt my heart clench. There was pressure in my chest like I just been punched in my solar plexus by an iron golem. 
 
    Herobrine continued. “I heard Entity 303 ranting about how he was sick of players visiting the world of Minecraft when nothing from Minecraft could go to their world. He said, ‘I’ll show them. I’ll show them. I’ll go there and make them all my slaves, or kill them.’ I thought he was just acting crazy, as usual. But now … I don’t know ... maybe this is all part of his plan.” 
 
    I could feel myself sweating. I was shivering with fear. “But how could I open some gate I know nothing about? It’s not like I have a key in my inventory I can give to him.” 
 
    Herobrine shook his head. “I have no idea. All I know is that we can’t let Entity 303 get his hands on you, even if we have to sacrifice our lives to prevent it. If he does, it’s not only the world of Minecraft that is doomed. It’s the entire known universe, including the world of the players!”  
 
     

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 53 – Five Minutes Later 
 
      
 
      
 
    The room was silent. We were all in a daze, but especially me.  
 
    The key.  
 
    The key to the gate to the world of the players located in the beta dimension. The gate the crazy maniac wanted to open so he could enslave the worlds on both sides of the bridge. 
 
    I heard footsteps rushing into the room. I prepared for the worst, but it was the best. A dog leapt onto my lap and licked me on the face. It was Fang. 
 
    I smiled weakly as I petted Fang’s fur. It felt clean. Like he had a bath recently. 
 
    I heard more footsteps and then my parents were hugging me. 
 
    “You’re alive, praise to Notch,” said my mom, tears in her eyes. 
 
    “I knew you would make it back,” said my dad, not sounding entirely confident. 
 
    I looked at both of them, misty tears in my eyes. “It’s good to see you, too. I just wish … hurrr … we didn’t live in such dangerous times.” 
 
    My parents looked at me strangely. “Is that why it feels like death in here? You all talking about Entity 303 again?” asked my dad. 
 
    I nodded my head. “It’s worse than we thought.” But, I did not offer any further explanation. They would hear it soon enough. 
 
    “Well,” said my mom trying to cheer me up, “Why don’t you come outside and look around the village for a minute. I think it will make you happy.” 
 
    I wanted to tell her to get lost. Let me wallow in my own angst. But, she was my mother and I had not seen her in three days. I knew that moms like to be around their kids (and kids like to be around their moms) so I stood up and let her drag me outside. 
 
    I was surprised that I hadn’t noticed earlier, when Claire and I got back to the village. Maybe I was just so distracted by what the Null had told us, my senses were not functioning properly. But, to my surprise, the village was full of life again. All the zombie villagers had been cured! 
 
    I looked to my mom. “How did it happen?” 
 
    She smiled. “Laird, Leo, and Viktor the ninja returned the day after you left with a bunch of spider eyes. The Ender King’s scientists fermented them as quickly as they could and then made a bunch of splash potions of weakness. The potions combined with all the golden apples crafted using the Ender King’s supply of gold made quick work of the zombie villagers.” 
 
    I don’t know why it made me so happy to see everyone cured. Now that I knew we were probably in the End Times, what was the point? But I smiled anyway. It was a scene of normality in a world gone mad. 
 
    I heard a bark and realized Fang had followed us. I reached down and patted his head. “Don’t worry. I’m sure Markus will be back soon with news.” 
 
    Good news, I hope…. 
 
    Fang barked again and then ran away. “What’s gotten into that dog?” 
 
    My mom and I stood there and greeted some of the villagers who had been cured. They thanked me and told me to thank the Ender King for freeing them. They told me how horrible it was to be in zombie form, constantly craving the flesh of fellow villagers. Some of them were twitching when they said it. I wasn’t sure if they would ever be the same. 
 
    A few minutes later I discovered that my words to Fang had already come true. Markus and Fang were walking up the main street towards my mom and me. Fang was bounding around Markus happily. Markus threw a stick for Fang to fetch and then threw it again after he brought it back. Markus had a happy, joyous expression on his face while he played with his dog. 
 
    But, when he got next to me, his happy expression faded. “Jimmy. We need to go to the Palace immediately. I have some terrible news.” 
 
     

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 53 – A Few Minutes Later 
 
      
 
      
 
    It took Markus, my mom, Fang and me a couple minutes to get back to the Ender King’s throne room. Everyone was still there. I could tell they had been talking about what Claire and I had experienced. Their expressions looked pained and concerned. 
 
    However, their expressions brightened when Markus walked in. 
 
    “How’s life as an elder guardian?” asked Princess Tina. 
 
    “It was pretty interesting. I’ve never been able to spend more than about fifteen seconds underwater. And now that there are drowned zombies down there, I’m not sure I’d want to spend even those fifteen seconds in the water in my villager form.  But, as an elder guardian, I can stay underwater as long as I want. The underwater world is fascinating,” said Markus, a wistful expression in his eyes. 
 
    The Ender King smiled but then said, “I’m sure you’re not here to tell us all about aquatic life, Markus. What information have you gathered?” 
 
    Markus nodded solemnly. “That’s true. When I was swimming around near an ocean monument, I heard some drowned zombies talking to each other. They had heard from some of their land-based zombie cousins that Entity 303 was planning to besiege Creeper Junction. I guess he thought Jimmy would be there. Maybe he still does. Anyway, if the drowneds were correct, Entity 303 should show up in Creeper Junction with a huge army in about two or three days time.” 
 
    Claire shook her head. “I need to get back there immediately.” 
 
    The Ender King nodded his head. He looked over to one of his servants and said, “Teleport Claire to Creeper Junction.  Then, speak with my general in charge and tell him to continue to reinforce the wall. Also, tell the general to do what he can to recruit additional defenders. As always, any and all mobs are welcome.” 
 
    The servant nodded his head and rushed out of the room with Claire trailing behind. “Bye, Claire!” I yelled.  
 
    She turned around and waved. “Come find me when you’re in Creeper Junction next, which I suspect will be soon. We have a lot to talk about.” 
 
    Emma eyed her suspiciously. I looked at Emma and said, “The blending. Duh.” 
 
    When she realized there was nothing else Claire wanted to talk to me about, she relaxed a little bit. What is it with girls anyway? 
 
    The Ender King looked at Markus and said, “Do you want to stay on dry land for a while or do you want to get back to the ocean monument?” 
 
    Markus took a deep breath and said, “I think I’ll stay for at least a couple hours so I can play with Fang and eat some real food. I’ve been eating kelp and sea grass for the last few days. It’s pretty gross.”  He paused for a moment and shivered at the disgusting memory. “But, the war is not over. I need to return to the ocean in case I can find out something else useful.” 
 
    The Ender King nodded his head appreciatively. “You’re a good soldier, Markus. I really appreciate it.” 
 
    Fang barked at Markus, encouraging him in his own dog way and at the same time asking to play. Markus petted Fang’s head and then looked up at the Ender King. “Is it okay if I go to the courtyard and toss a stick for Fang?” 
 
    The Ender King laughed. “Of course, it is. Take as long as you want. Just … um … just pick up any poop and put it in the trash.” 
 
    Markus smiled and laughed. “I always do. I hate people who don’t pick up after their dogs.”  Markus then left the room with Fang. 
 
    I looked at the Ender King. “I can’t believe you cured all the zombie villagers already. That’s great.” 
 
    The King nodded. “I’m glad we could rescue them from their zombie state, but I had an ulterior motive. The best people to defend a town are its residents. They have the most to lose.” 
 
    “It’s all about war with you, isn’t it?” I said with an accusatory tone. 
 
    The Ender King shook his head. “I don’t always think about war, but when I’m at war, it is all I do.” The Ender King paused for a minute. I could tell he was about to launch into one of his life lessons. I braced myself.  
 
    “You know, Jimmy, war is one of the great human endeavors, like building a civilization or exploring an unknown land. Unfortunately, it’s also a terrible endeavor. That is why it is something best to be resolved as quickly as possible. And that’s what I intend to do.” 
 
    Actually, he made a lot of sense. I guess I should give the guy credit when credit is due. But I had other things on my mind. Like the dimensional alignment. Like the blending. Like the fact that Claire and I were the “Chosen Ones” who had to stop it. 
 
    Come to think of it, who decides the Chosen and why was it the two of us? I would have thought it would be my long-lost engineered sibling who would need to…. 
 
    And that’s when it flashed into my brain. Claire? Could she be my long-lost relative? 
 
    But, it could not be true. She spawned in the Dretsky household, right? Clayton and Spike are her older brothers. They would have known if she had been adopted, right? 
 
    But, I had never asked her if she were adopted. The next time I saw her, that question would be the first thing out of my mouth. Maybe. 
 
    “Hey, King, any chance I can get some food?” I asked. “I have a feeling I haven’t eaten for three days. I’m starting to feel dizzy.” 
 
    The King smiled. “Of course. My house is your house. I’ll have some servants bring food to the dining room. Go wait in there.” 
 
    “Thanks,” I said as I was already leaving the room.  
 
    “Do you mind if I come with you?” asked Emma. 
 
    I shrugged my shoulders. “Suit yourself.”  
 
    When we arrived at the dining room, we sat down at the table just as the ender servants were bringing in some roasted chicken, potatoes, watermelon, and bottles of water. My stomach growled at the sight of so much food. I reached out and grabbed two chicken legs and ate them in a couple of seconds. I followed them with a few potatoes and washed it all down a few swallows of water. Emma was staring at me like I was a maniac. 
 
    “What?” 
 
    She shook her head. “You eat like a pig.” 
 
    “Whatever. Pigs are happy.” Until a player kills them. 
 
    Emma leaned forward in her chair and rested her arms on the table. She was sitting opposite me. “Jimmy. I was worried when you were gone for so long. I didn’t think you were dead. But I thought Entity 303 might have captured you. Even though I saw your note, I just assumed you had been tricked.” 
 
    I took a bite of watermelon before responding. The cool sugary fruit flavor felt good on my throat. 
 
    “I thought it might have been a trick too. That Null dude was very strange. Everything he said made sense though. On the other hand, maybe it was Entity 303 wearing an all black suit.” 
 
    Emma shook her head. “I doubt it. Why would Entity 303 let you and Claire go if he had the two of you trapped in a room just above bedrock? He could have easily killed you or captured you so he could use you as ‘the key’ or for whatever bizarre plan he has.” 
 
    I put my piece of watermelon down. I wasn’t hungry anymore. “You know, I’m going to believe that this Null character was real and that he is somehow related to the Rainbow Creeper. I’m always doubting everything I hear, and it’s tiring. I’m just going to assume it is all true and Claire and I have to somehow work together to stop the blending.” I paused and looked at Emma seriously. “I hope you will help.” 
 
    Emma looked hurt. “Of course, I will help. When have I not?” I watched her eyes flick back and forth. I watched as her brain processed information. She came to the same conclusion I had a little while ago. 
 
    A surprised expression passed across her face. Her mouth was wide open with shock. “Do you…? Do you think … hurrr … that Claire is your long-lost sibling?” 
 
    “I think … maybe. I wish I had thought about it sooner. Before she left. But … hurrr … I never had a chance to ask if she were adopted.” 
 
    I’m sure Emma and I would have had more to talk about and puzzle about if it had not been for the shouts of the ender soldiers rushing through the palace. 
 
    “The blazes are attacking!” 
 
     

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 53 – Five Minutes Later 
 
      
 
      
 
    Emma and I rushed to the wall of the palace. From there, we had a good vantage point over the village and to the north where the blazes were coming from. 
 
    Dozens, probably over one hundred blazes formed a line slowly moving toward the border of Zombie Bane. As they approached, they shot fireballs on anything that would burn, trees, fences, even livestock. The pitiful screams of the dying cows, pigs, and sheep was horrible to hear. 
 
    “Do you think Zero is with them?” I asked Emma, thinking about the young villager to whom Mr. Blaze had given the power to transmogrify into a blaze and who now was a spy for our side, for the squad. 
 
    “If he is, he sure is acting the part.” 
 
    “If those blazes get very deep into the Zombie Bane, the entire town will be burned to the ground. We have to stop them!” 
 
    Emma nodded her head quickly. “Let’s armor up and then go find the Ender King.” 
 
    We rushed down to our rooms and quickly put on our armor. I put some bottles of water into my inventory, knowing that they would cause damage to the blazes. I met Emma in the hallway and we rushed to the Ender King’s throne room. 
 
    When we entered, the Ender King was already giving orders to soldiers on how to fight the blazes. “You. Get as much water as you can into bottles and distribute them to all soldiers. You. Set up a line of archers as close to the line of blazes as you can and rain arrows down upon them. You four. Start digging a trench through the northern part of town and demolish anything your way. If the blazes light this town on fire, we need a fire break.” 
 
    I admired the Ender King’s decisive choices. I felt bad for the villagers whose houses were going to be destroyed to make the fire break, but the needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few or the one. 
 
    At that moment, a blaze suddenly entered the throne room and shot fireballs at the Ender King. How did it get here so fast?!? The King was so taken by surprise, that it looked like the fireballs would hit home. 
 
    However, one soldier acted quickly and dove in front of the King, absorbing all the fireballs into his body. The rest of the soldiers, joined by Emma and me, attacked the blaze without mercy, killing him in less than two seconds. 
 
    The Ender King rushed to the soldier who had jumped in front of him.  He knelt down next to the soldier, who everyone in the room knew was dying.  “That was a fine act of bravery, son. What is your name?” 
 
    The ender soldier coughed, the smoke from his own burning flesh having entered his lungs.  “Avyukth, my King.” 
 
    “Very well. I shall instruct my royal historians to record your name in the royal history as a great servant of the crown.” 
 
    Avyukth smiled and blinked his eyes. “Thank you. And, be sure to tell my mother I love her.” 
 
    I was starting to get emotional. So was the King.  I saw him nod his head in response; he was unable to speak. Then, Avyukth heaved a final breath, let out a sigh, and closed his eyes. A few seconds later, he flashed red and disappeared into a puff of smoke. 
 
    “How did that blaze get in here?” I asked. 
 
    The Ender King shook his head. “I don’t know, but we need to find out.” He turned to several soldiers who had just entered the throne room. “Search the palace from top to bottom. Kill any blazes or other nether mobs you see. Understood?” 
 
    The soldiers saluted and rushed from the throne room. 
 
    Emma walked up to the King. “What can we do?” 
 
    “We are going to have to stop them quickly, otherwise Zombie Bane is going to go up in flames. Get out there and fight. Fight for your home!” 
 
    Seriously, bro, I don’t need the motivational speech.  
 
    “Carry as much water as you can,” the King continued. “Do you have water bottles?” 
 
    I nodded. “I’ve got five in my inventory.” 
 
    “What about you, Emma?” 
 
    Emma shook her head. The Ender King motioned to one of his servants to give her some water bottles. 
 
    “Okay, you two, get out there. I’m going to stay here for command and control. If the village starts to catch on fire we will need to create a bucket brigade. And, the fastest bucket brigade known in the universe is a bunch of endermen teleporting buckets of water. Of course, we don’t like water that much, unless we are surfing, but we will get it done.” 
 
    I nodded my head before Emma and I rushed out to the fight. 
 
      
 
    *   *   * 
 
      
 
    As we ran down the main street toward the battle, I picked up the vibes of the blazes and chose a spot about ten blocks in front of them. I reached over and grabbed Emma and then teleported. It was impulsive. I’d never teleported with another person before. But it worked. 
 
    As we arrived just in front of the blaze attack line, Emma looked at me in awe. I liked being looked at in awe, but, unfortunately, her awe was shattered by a blaze fireball passing just above her head. She crouched down and pulled her sword. “That was close.” 
 
    I nodded. “It sure was. Start tossing those bottles of water. After you hit one with the water, try to do some damage with your sword. But be careful of the blazes nearby.” 
 
    Each of us tossed two water bottles, both hitting home on the same blaze. The blaze was severely wounded but was beginning to recover. We dashed in and attacked it with our swords, killing it. But, as we did so, another blaze shot a fireball on Emma’s back. She howled with pain. I quickly pulled out a water bottle and tossed it at Emma’s attacker and then began to hack at it. My sword wasn’t doing as much as I’d hoped but I was able to get Emma to safety.  
 
    We were now behind the blaze line of attack. But they paid no attention to us. Their goal was to burn down the town of Zombie Bane. We were insignificant. 
 
    “It burns,” screamed Emma as she writhed in pain from the fireball that had hit her back. 
 
    “It’ll be okay, Emma,” I said as I reached into my inventory. “Here, drink this healing potion.” Emma drank it and I could tell she was feeling better almost immediately. 
 
    That’s when I looked up and saw a blaze coming for us. I pulled a water bottle and was just about to toss it at the blaze when the blaze transmogrified into Zero, the villager spy who had agreed to live among the blazes. 
 
    “Jimmy, it’s me!” 
 
    I put the water bottle back into my inventory and smiled. “Zero! It is good to see you. Do you know what these blazes are planning?” 
 
    “Pretty obvious, isn’t it? Burn Zombie Bane to the ground.”  
 
    We looked at the advancing blaze army. Dozens of ender soldiers were starting to attack with arrows and water bottles, killing some of them, but as the blazes shot their fireballs on the buildings of Zombie Bane, they were beginning to burn. Unless that fire break the endermen were building worked, Zombie Bane would be nothing but ashes in a short matter of time. 
 
    Zero looked me sorrowfully. “I’m not sure what it is about Zombie Bane that Entity 303 hates so much, but he wants it gone. Once he found out that all the zombie villagers had been cured, he told the Blaze King that we had to bring the village down or he was going to make slaves of us all.” 
 
    “That’s horrible,” said Emma. “It must be terrible living down there.” 
 
    A tear came to Zero’s eye. “It is. It smells bad. It’s hot. Everyone’s mean to each other because Entity 303 is mean to them. And then Clayton struts around like he is just as dominant as Entity 303. He’s terrible.” 
 
    “We can feel sorry for ourselves later,” I said curtly. “Right now, we’ve got to figure out a way to stop these blazes.” 
 
    At that moment, a villager ran up to us. I recognized him as a kid who was one grade ahead of me at school.  
 
    “Ben,” I said. “What are you doing here?” 
 
    A tear dripped down his cheek. “Those blazes burnt down my family’s souvenir store. I was looking for some blazes to kill for revenge when I saw you back here. What is going on?” 
 
    “Sorry about the store,” said Emma. 
 
    “Agreed. We were just about to rejoin the battle,” I said. “Do you have any weapons?” 
 
    Ben shook his head. “Not with me.” 
 
    “Here,” I said, handing Ben a spare bow and some arrows from my inventory. “I suggest you climb up somewhere high and try to hit as many blazes as you can.” 
 
    Ben grinned with malice. “Thanks, Jimmy. What are you guys going to do?” 
 
    “I’m not sure yet.” 
 
    “Okay then, I’ll see you later,” said Ben as he trotted off to find a good attack position. 
 
    “If only we could make it rain. That would be great,” said Emma. 
 
    “Yeah, that would be nice, but I don’t think anyone can control the weather, not even Herobrine,” I said. 
 
    I watched as villager houses that had stood for generations began to burn. I saw stores going up in smoke. I saw one of the locations where my great great Gramps had killed a zombie, destroyed by the flames of war. 
 
    The blazes were about two streets away from the fire break that the endermen were digging. The houses between us and the fire break were going to be sacrificed. It was a shame, but a necessary part of winning this battle. 
 
    I looked at Emma and Zero. “Maybe we can’t make it rain, but we could do something just as good.” 
 
    “What do you mean?” 
 
    “Come with me,” I said as I dashed to the right so that we could go around the line of blazes and get behind the fire break. The three of us ran as quickly as we could and within about twenty seconds came to the group of endermen who were quickly digging the trench for the fire break. I looked to my right. The ocean was just another fifty blocks away. I looked at one of the enderman. I had met him before. His name was Michael. “Hey, Michael. Do you think you can mine a trench between here and the ocean? So we could fill the entire fire break with water?” 
 
    Michael looked at me and said, “I suppose. I don’t like water very much though.” 
 
    I smiled murderously. “And neither do blazes. Don’t worry, dig the trench all the way up to the edge of the ocean and I’ll punch out the final earthen block to let the water flow in.” 
 
    As Michael dug toward the ocean, I turned to Emma. “How fast do you think you could set up a wave machine?” 
 
    Emma looked at me like I was insane. “What? You want to go surfing?” 
 
    “You heard me. How fast could you set up a small but really powerful wave machine inside this trench? If we can make a wave just as the blazes are approaching the trench, we can force all that water to splash on them and put out their fire power for a little while. Then we can rush in and kill them all. Otherwise, they will just stand on the other side of the fire break and shoot fireballs into the village.” 
 
    Emma realized my plan was pretty good. “I suppose I could build one in a couple of minutes … hurrr … if I had all the parts.” 
 
    “You, Ayden,” I said pointing at an ender soldier I knew from the Palace. “Get over here.” 
 
    The ender soldier teleported to my side. “Don’t order me around. You’re not the boss of me.” 
 
    “Look, we are out of time for pleasantries. We must kill these blazes. After that, you and I can duke it out, mano a mano, if you want.” 
 
    The ender soldier laughed. “It’s cool, Jimmy. I know the Ender King likes you. What’s up?” 
 
    “Emma, tell this character what parts you need and then he can teleport to the Ender Palace and get them. I’m sure the Ender King has everything you need.” 
 
    While Emma was giving Ayden her shopping list, I saw that Michael had made it to the edge of the ocean. I teleported to his side. After he recovered from the shock of seeing a villager teleport, he stood aside and I quickly punched the final block, letting the ocean waters rush into the fire break. I watched as it filled the fire break to the brim within a matter of seconds. Michael then teleported away to join the battle. 
 
    Excellent. 
 
    A couple of endermen who were still digging in the trench teleported away as soon as they got wet. They looked back at me with anger in their eyes, but then realized the brilliance of the plan and smiled. 
 
    I rushed back to where Emma was, running this time rather than teleporting. Ayden had returned and dropped off everything Emma needed and then, I guess, he left to join the battle. 
 
    Emma was already assembling the mini-wave machine. This was a good thing because I could see the flames from the village approaching the fire break. After about fifteen more seconds Emma looked up at me and said, “I think it’s ready.” 
 
    “Test it out. Just a really low-power wave to make sure it will actually push the water.” 
 
    Emma adjusted a couple of levers and then flipped the main lever. Sure enough, it worked. Now, all we had to do was wait.  
 
    “Wow, that’s pretty cool stuff, Jimmy,” said Zero who had been standing around watching all the activity. 
 
    I looked at Zero. “I don’t think you should go back to the Nether after this. Stay with us. We can use your fireball powers as a blaze for other things.” 
 
    Zero nodded. “Yes, I don’t want to go back either.” 
 
    “You don’t have a choice!” said a sinister voice. We turned around and saw Mr. Blaze standing there in his villager form!  
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    Somehow, he had snuck up on us. I drew my sword and reached out for Zero to protect him, but Mr. Blaze was faster. He grabbed Zero and hugged him close to his body. Then he ran as fast as he could into the streets of Zombie Bane. As I ran after him, I yelled to Emma, “You know what to do. When they get near the trench, start wave machine. Full power!” 
 
    She waved at me. “Of course. Go save Zero!” 
 
    Mr. Blaze and Zero had turned a corner and were out of sight. I reached out with my vibes and had nearly linked with Mr. Blaze’s vibration so I could teleport to his location when suddenly his vibration vanished.  
 
    What? 
 
    I ran in the direction they had gone. When I turned a corner, I saw why the vibration had disappeared. In the middle of the street, Mr. Blaze had hastily built a nether portal. I rushed forward to jump in, but the portal suddenly crumbled into rubble. Zero and Mr. Blaze were gone.  
 
    I walked back to where Emma was waiting. She could tell by the look on my face I had lost them. But, there was no time to talk, no time to explain. The line of blazes had arrived at the trench and was beginning to lob fireballs into Zombie Bane. 
 
    Emma flipped a lever and a gigantic wave of water rushed down the trench. The endermen were expecting it and teleported away so they could avoid getting wet. But the blazes were not ready. The wave gushed up the side of the fire break and landed on top of the blazes, like a sick tube detonating on their heads, temporarily disabling them.  
 
    Then, I pulled out my surfboard from my inventory and stood at the ready.  “Okay, Emma, flip it again!” 
 
    As she flipped the lever, I tossed my board into the water and rode the wave down the trench.  The blazes were still disoriented from the prior wave.  As I got closer to them, I pulled out my diamond sword. 
 
    I slashed at each one of them as I passed by at high speed, causing grave injuries, while at the same time surfing a sick little wave. Epic! The endermen then teleported to the soaking wet, helpless blazes and finished them off. 
 
    I pumped my fist in triumph, still riding the wave. But then, I looked ahead and saw the backwash from the prior wave coming toward me!  I put my sword away and crouched.  When the backwash connected with my wave, it launched me many blocks into the air. I grabbed the rails of my surfboard and did two somersaults before landing back in the water and continuing with the wave I had been riding. 
 
    Sick air! 
 
    The ender soldiers and the villagers all cheered, for the destruction of the blazes and, I’d like to think, for my amazing air. 
 
    The battle for Zombie Bane was over. Well, this battle anyway. 
 
     

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 53 – Ten Minutes Later 
 
      
 
      
 
    After we made sure all the blazes were dead and we had collected any valuable drops, Emma and I returned to the Ender King’s Palace. The Ender King greeted us joyously, celebrating our great victory over the blaze army. 
 
    “Brilliant work, Jimmy and Emma,” he said. “I heard about the wave machine. Great improvisation. You should be proud of yourselves!” 
 
    I smiled briefly and then shook my head sadly. “Zero was there. He helped us, and then … hurrr … Mr. Blaze kidnapped him and took him to the Nether. I tried but could not stop him. I just hope Zero is still alive.” 
 
    All the excitement and joy evaporated from the Ender King. “I too hope he is alive, but unfortunately soldiers, even young ones, die in war.” 
 
    That’s not what I wanted to hear, but I wasn’t going to yell. I was almost immune to death and tragedy by this point. 
 
    “I think we should build a moat around the village,” suggested Emma, changing the subject entirely. “Filled with water. That way the blazes will not be able to attack Zombie Bane so easily.” 
 
    The Ender King nodded his head. “That’s a great idea. I’ll get my soldiers on that right away. They could probably have a moat built in a couple of hours.” 
 
    “That’ll kill tourism in Zombie Bane,” I said, my villager greed arising at a strange time. 
 
    “We will build a couple of bridges. We will make them out of stone and put TNT under them. That way, we can blow them up if enemy forces are coming.” 
 
    I guess he thought of everything.  
 
    “So, what now, King? Off to Creeper Junction to defend it from Entity 303’s assault?” I asked. 
 
    The Ender King sighed. “I think so. But based on Markus’s intelligence, we still have nearly two days before the attack. I’ve got good leadership over there, so if the attack does come earlier, the city will be in good hands.” 
 
    I thought about Claire. I wondered what she was doing right now. Was she telling the head monk about what we had seen in the strange bedrock chamber of the Null? I was sure she would. And what does that mean for me?  
 
    The Ender King smiled. “We all need rest and a good meal after that battle. Go get cleaned up and meet me in the dining hall. Tomorrow, go to Creeper Junction.” 
 
    Emma and I left the room to get cleaned up. I said good-bye to Emma at her door and then went into my room. I changed out of my dirty robe and took a quick bath. I put on a clean robe and brushed my hair. 
 
    I suddenly realized I was starving. The meal would do me good. 
 
    On my way to the dining hall I stopped at the Palace courtyard. Markus was still playing with Fang. 
 
    “I heard about the battle,” said Markus as he threw a stick for Fang. “I was going to come to help, but the Ender King insisted I stay here. He said I deserved a rest.” 
 
    “That’s fine. You have done more than enough for the cause. If, Notch forbid, we end up having undersea battles, I’m sure you’ll get to help out then.”  
 
    Saying Notch’s name brought him to memory. Where was he right now? Was Entity 303 being honest when he said he had Notch captive somewhere? Or did he just do that as some form of psychological warfare? Maybe Notch really was in a hidden fortress of solitude, kind of like the Null. I was sure I would find the answers … eventually. 
 
    “Markus, the Ender King is arranging a big dinner for everyone. Why don’t you come and eat some more real food before you have to go back to eating kelp and sea grass?”  
 
    Markus laughed. “That is a good idea. JERF.”  
 
    “What?” 
 
    “JERF. Just eat real food.”  
 
    Weirdo. 
 
    Markus turned to his dog. “Come on, Fang. Let’s eat!” 
 
    The feast was a rather happy occasion, considering what we had gone through earlier in the day. My parents as well as Emma’s and Biff’s parents were there. Biff’s parents knew their son was still recovering in Creeper Junction, and was not healthy enough to travel. I told Biff’s parents I would say “hello” to him when I went to Creeper Junction tomorrow. 
 
    Fang was sitting in the corner eating any scraps that people tossed his way, which was a lot. 
 
    Emma and Tina were having a heated conversation about redstone circuitry and potion brewing. I wasn’t really paying attention. 
 
    The ender servants had just brought in dessert consisting of chorus fruit tarts when another servant rushed into the room and ran directly to the Ender King. The servant bent down and whispered in the King’s ear. 
 
    Oh great. This cannot be good. 
 
    It wasn’t. 
 
    The Ender King stood up and said, “This meal is over. The End has been invaded!” 
 
    Tina gasped. “What do you mean, Daddy? What happened?” 
 
    “It appears that a force of zombie pigmen has come through an end portal on the main island. The army is still a long march from the main city and the Royal Palace. We have to go immediately!” 
 
    Tina stood up. “I’m ready to slash and burn!” she said, while flexing her tiny spaghetti arms. 
 
    The Ender King shook his head. “I need you and the Ender General to go to Creeper Junction and oversee the final preparations for the defense of the city. I will defend the End.” 
 
    Tina pouted, stomped her feet, and started to cry. “But it’s my home too!” 
 
    “I know it is, Sweetie, but this is a multi-front war. We can’t be together all the time. The Ender General will act as my Viceroy and guide you when you make important decisions. Do what he says.” 
 
    The Ender General suddenly materialized in the room and stood silently, stoically, and dominantly next to Tina. 
 
    Tina looked at the Ender General and then back at her father. She realized what her duty was as a Princess of the End. “I understand, Father. I will defend Creeper Junction to my last breath.” 
 
    The Ender King’s face softened. “I don’t think it’ll come to that, but I am proud of you.” 
 
    The Ender King hugged Tina and then he looked at me. “Jimmy. You are coming with me. I want to keep my eyes on you and keep you out of the clutches of Entity 303. No matter what.” 
 
    I really wanted to see Claire again talk to her, but I had to admit I’d feel safer around the Ender King than anyone else other than maybe Herobrine or Notch. “Whatever you say.” 
 
    “What should I do?” asked Markus. 
 
    “Well, if you still want to serve the cause, I think it’s back into the ocean for you. See if you can get more reconnaissance about the coming invasion of Creeper Junction and then get it to Tina as soon as you can. If we don’t hear from you before the battle, we will just assume you have learned nothing new.” 
 
    Markus stood up and saluted the King. Then, he looked at my parents.  “Will you watch Fang again?” 
 
    “Of course we will,” said my dad. “He is already like a member of the family.” 
 
    And so, everything was arranged, and Emma decided she would go with Tina to Creeper Junction to help prepare for the battle. 
 
    “Don’t talk to Claire about … you know,” I whispered to Emma. “I need to be there when the subject is raised.” 
 
    She nodded. “Of course. And, you … hurrr … don’t get yourself killed in the End.” 
 
    “What could go wrong?” I said smiling. 
 
    I took a quick bite of chorus fruit tart – no reason to let a delicious dessert go to waste. I quickly hugged my parents and then looked at the King. “My inventory’s already packed. I don’t bother to unpack anymore.” 
 
    The Ender King smiled grimly. “Neither do I, Jimmy. Neither do I.” He reached over and grabbed my shoulder and we teleported to the End. 
 
      

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 53 – Ten Minutes Later 
 
      
 
      
 
    I could never really tell time in the End. I suppose, based on the time in the Overworld, it was getting to be evening, but the sky always looks basically the same. Sometimes I wondered why endermen bother with sleep. How would they know it was time to sleep? 
 
    Upon arrival at the Palace, the Ender King was quickly briefed about the situation. 
 
    A couple thousand zombie pigmen had entered the End through several end portals that had appeared some distance from the main city. They were massing there but had not begun to march. 
 
    Reports were that there were a dozen ghasts with them floating just above them and some strange looking villager-like NPCs wearing blue robes. 
 
    “Pillagers with stylish robes, maybe?” I asked. 
 
    The enderman briefing us shook his head. “They’re not the vindicators or evokers either. They are something different.” 
 
    “What are their abilities?” asked the Ender King. 
 
    The enderman shrugged. “Unknown. So far, all they have been doing is walking around. We know they have bows, but that’s it.  Here is a drawing one of my men made.” 
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    “Do you think they are some strange NPC that only exists in the beta dimension?” I asked the Ender King in hushed tones. “Maybe Entity 303 recruited some of them.” 
 
    “I have no idea. We must be careful though.” 
 
    The Ender King turned to his advisor. “So, the entire invasion force is just waiting there? Literally no movement in any direction?” 
 
    “Yes, ever since they appeared about an hour ago, they’ve just been increasing in numbers.” 
 
    At that point another enderman rushed in and handed the advisor a piece of paper before rushing out of the room. 
 
    The advisor read the words on the paper and his eyes grew wide. “Reconnaissance says that they’ve destroyed the end portals through which they arrived! They’re not getting back to the Overworld unless they kill us all and then kill the Ender Dragon.” 
 
    “They will be slaughtered then. They must know there’s no way they can defeat the entire Ender Army?” I said. 
 
    The King nodded his head. “I’m sensing some trick here. Is it a distraction? Or do those strange blue robed villagers hold some sort of astonishing power against which we will be helpless?” 
 
    I didn’t like it when the Ender King talked like this. It was scary. 
 
    “There’s only one way to find out, King,” I said hitting myself on the chest a few times with my fist in a display of fake dominance. “Let’s go attack them right now.” 
 
    The Ender King looked at me like I was a child. “Why rush to your death when we can make them rush to theirs?” 
 
    I raised an eyebrow. “How’s that going to happen?” 
 
    The Ender King smiled. There was a twinkle in his purple eyes. “There’s more to the End then you can see. Come on follow me.” 
 
    It took awhile for the Ender King to explain his plan to me, but once I understood it, I realized how brilliant it was. The only thing we needed was for the invading army to start moving, in some direction, any direction. Once they started moving, we would put the plan into effect. 
 
    After about another thirty minutes of waiting, reports came in that the invaders were slowly moving toward the Palace. 
 
    The Ender King rubbed his hands together when he heard this report. “Excellent. Down to the catacombs we go.” 
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 53 – Five Minutes Later 
 
      
 
      
 
    After walking through the Palace down narrow corridors, around blind corners, and through creaky wooden doors, we entered the catacombs underneath the End. I had no idea they even existed.  
 
    “You see, Jimmy,” said the Ender King putting his long spaghetti arm out to sweep across the tunnel in which we found ourselves. “There is room for an entire society underneath the End. Thousands of endermen take vacations down here when they want to take a break from being on the boring, dull surface. They come down here to relax.” 
 
    I couldn’t believe it. The endermen had constructed replica biomes from the Overworld and the Nether for tourists to explore. Endermen could take a vacation at the beach or go hiking in woodlands or see a lava lake, without having to go to the Overworld or the Nether and experience their dangers. 
 
    “This place is amazing!” 
 
    The Ender King smiled. “We like to call it the happiest place under the earth.” 
 
    “How come I’ve never heard of this place? How come no one in the history of Minecraft has ever heard of this?” 
 
    The Ender King shrugged. “Endermen can keep secrets, Jimmy. Not like villagers. Not like players.” 
 
    I had to take his word about endermen keeping secrets, and based on what I was seeing, I would have to say he was correct. 
 
    We walked through the vacation portion of the catacombs, passing by dozens of ender families enjoying themselves, until we came to a darker, more sinister portion. There was a large stone door which could only be opened if five separate enderman hands fitted into the tiny little holes in the disk.  Each hole was located many blocks apart. The Ender King and four soldiers each put a hand in the proper location and the gigantic stone door slowly opened. 
 
    What was revealed was a giant tunnel with massive pistons located throughout ever twenty blocks or so.  The pistons were connected to lengths of block stretching from floor to ceiling, a distance of at least thirty blocks. I had heard a piston could only power a length of ten or eleven blocks, but the endermen appeared to have solved this limit. The chamber seemed to go on forever. I could not see the end of it. 
 
    “I see what you meant about making the ground drop out from under them,” I said. “I couldn’t really picture it until now.” 
 
    Then the King smiled grimly. “Yes, my ancestors built this after the great zombie invasion several millennia ago. Zombies nearly wiped out the endermen race. And we vowed to never let that happen again. This way, any large invading force just needs to be guided over this portion of the land and they dropped into this chamber.” 
 
    “Too bad the savage endermen didn’t have one of these when Clayton and Entity 303 invaded their island,” I said sadly. 
 
    The Ender King nodded solemnly. 
 
    “Anyway, King, I appreciate the booby-trap aspect of all this, but how do you kill the enemy after you’ve trapped him in here?” 
 
    “Whatever is most effective. We have lava, water, machines that shoot arrows, a cache of TNT. We could use it all if we want. I think with the zombie pigmen we will probably want to use arrows and potions of healing to intensify the damage from the arrows.” 
 
    The vision of all the mobs being slaughtered was painful to think about, but they chose their side. This is what they’re going to get. Minecraft must be saved! 
 
    “Do you think you can catch them all at once?” 
 
    The Ender King shook his head. “I’m sure some will remain on the surface, but their numbers will be small and they will be easily picked off.” The Ender King paused and looked around at the amazing contraptions built by his ancestors, the gigantic pistons holding up what appeared on the surface to be a massive swathe of solid dull-colored ground of the End. 
 
    The Ender King looked at the soldiers who were with us. “Okay, men, I’ll send word when they are over you. You take care of the rest.” 
 
    The soldiers grinned murderously and gleefully. “Yes, Your Highness. We shall enjoy it.” 
 
    The King looked down at me and said, “Jimmy. Let’s go back to the surface. If these strange blue-robed villagers have unknown powers, I want you there to help me figure it out.” 
 
     

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 53 – Thirty Minutes Later 
 
      
 
      
 
    The Ender King and I stood, along with several ender soldiers, on the walls of the Palace observing the movement of the zombie pigman horde. The ghasts floated above them, shooting fireballs at any endermen who approached. The force was still some distance from the Palace, and so looked more like a colony of silverfish than an army from this distance. 
 
    Numerous ender soldiers were teleporting near to the invading force, briefly attacking it with arrows, and teleporting away. They were attacking in such a manner as to slowly and almost imperceptibly redirect the path of the force over the giant ancient trapdoor of the End. 
 
    “Jimmy, at this rate, they will be over the trapdoor in less than ten minutes. Once they fall in and the trapdoor closes, you and I are going to teleport out there with a thousand ender soldiers and finish this off once and for all.” 
 
    I nodded sternly. “I can’t wait.” I pulled my diamond sword from my inventory and held it loosely, but ready. 
 
    I wondered how the preparations in Creeper Junction were going. The wall around the city must be quite large by now. It had been under construction since before the Battle of Mount Zombie, and it had been several days since then.  
 
    How could Entity 303 expect to capture Creeper Junction? Sure, he might prevent anyone from entering or exiting, but a city as large as Creeper Junction and with its own water supply could feed itself with its fields and pastures indefinitely. Or, was he not actually planning to capture it? Was this just a distraction from his true motive? 
 
    I continued to watch as the ender soldiers herded the horde of zombie pigmen and their allies over the center of the trapdoor. 
 
    The Ender King turned to one of his servants. “Get to the catacombs immediately. Tell them to spring the trap.” 
 
    The enderman disappeared. About ten seconds later, the ground on which the invading army stood suddenly opened up like a giant monster swallowing a snack. All but a handful of the enemy fell in before the door closed shut. Their squeals of pain and surprise cut off when the ground closed. 
 
    The Ender King reached over and grabbed my shoulder and without a word we teleported to the area where the final survivors remained. 
 
    When we got there, along with one thousand ender soldiers, we found only twelve zombie pigmen, all twelve ghasts (who were floating and so didn’t fall into the trap), as well as a dozen of the strange blue-robed villagers. 
 
    The zombie pigmen, scared and panicking, charged the ender soldiers immediately. They were cut down in seconds. The ghasts, probably realizing that they were never returning to the Nether, unleashed a rain of fireballs like I’d never seen before.  
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    Dozens of ender soldiers burned to death within a few seconds of arriving. I deflected a fireball with my shield and ran to try to get out of range. The high-pitched meow-like whining of the ghasts echoed across the plains of the End. As arrows shot by the ender soldiers entered their bodies, the ghasts screamed in pain. They continued to shoot fireballs, but their doom was assured. 
 
    While the ender soldiers took care of the ghasts, the Ender King and I along with a couple hundred ender soldiers formed a cordon around the strange blue-robed villagers. As we closed in on them, suddenly they raised their arms in the air and bubbles appeared around them. 
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    “King, I think maybe they are some type of evoker,” I said. “Look at the weird bubbles.” 
 
    The Ender King nodded his head as we continued to approach cautiously. But they weren’t evokers. Something else happened. When the bubbles stopped, my vision was suddenly obscured as if by a thick black fog. I could just barely make out the shapes of the blue robes nearby. One of these strange beings came close to me and I slashed at it, but my sword went right through it as if it were an illusion. 
 
    “King! It’s like they made duplicates of themselves. I just slashed through one, and it was like there was nothing there.” 
 
    “Silence. The more we talk, the easier it is for them to find us. I can’t see a thing right now.” 
 
    I continued to feel my way through blindness effect when another blue robe appeared in front of me. Again I slashed, and again my sword went right through it as though it were air. 
 
    I felt an arrow penetrate my leg. I grimaced with pain, but broke the arrow off and threw it on the ground. 
 
    Finally, my vision cleared and I saw that where once there had been just a dozen villagers in blue robes, now there were forty-eight of them! It was as if each creature had made copies of itself. 
 
    “What sorcery is this?” I asked rhetorically. I rushed toward a group of blue-robed creatures and spun myself around like a spinning top, slashing at four of them at the same time. My sword passed harmlessly through all four of them, but then dug into something invisible. 
 
    I heard a groan of pain coming from the invisible space where my sword was lodged. 
 
    “I think they’ve turned invisible! We can only see fake copies of them!” I yelled. 
 
    “Right!” shouted the Ender King. 
 
    I left my sword in the invisible creature and pulled out a second sword with my other hand and slashed at it. I alternated swords, always keeping one buried in the creature’s invisible body.  Finally, after about five slashes, the four duplicates disappeared, and the formerly invisible blue-robed villager reappeared. He looked at me with hatred as I landed the final blow and he flashed red and disappeared. 
 
    Now that we knew their secret, the ender soldiers sprang into action attacking empty space until they located the remaining creatures. It was only a matter of time before they were nearly all dead. 
 
    “I want one of them alive!” ordered the Ender King. 
 
    And so it was that two ender soldiers captured the final blue-robed villager, who we now had confirmed was some species of illager. 
 
    By then, all the ghasts had been killed. The few ghast tears that were dropped were collected for use at a later time. 
 
    The Ender King approached the captive. “What are you?” he demanded. 
 
    The captive just stared at him without speaking. 
 
    “Are you one of those mute beta dimension freaks?” I asked. “Created by Notch as an experiment but never implemented?” 
 
    The blue-robed illager stared at me and shrugged his shoulders. 
 
    The Ender King put his sword to the creature’s throat. “What are you? Speak, or die.” The illager refused to speak or else could not speak. I watched calmly as the Ender King killed him and he disappeared into a puff of smoke, dropping only his bow.  
 
    I turned to the King. “What do you think they were?” 
 
    “I do not know. But they used illusion in battle to great effect. I think we should call them illusioners until we find out if they are known as something else.” 
 
    I liked it. Illusioner was a cool name. Of course, they weren’t cool creatures. I despised them. Anyone who would fight for Entity 303 was not worth the gift of life. 
 
    “Soldiers,” commanded the Ender King. Four soldiers appeared and saluted. “Inform the high command of the existence of these illusioners. Provide a description of their appearance and their abilities, including the blindness effect and their ability to duplicate themselves while turning invisible. It is possible they have other, currently unknown spells as well. If any appear elsewhere, tell everyone to be very cautious.” 
 
    The soldiers saluted again and then teleported away. I looked at the King. “What now? Do you think that’s the end of Entity 303’s attempts to take the End?” 
 
    The Ender King shook his head. “This was a pretty pathetic attempt if he was actually trying to take the End. It was probably a distraction from something. He probably wanted to draw us away from the Overworld while he prepared for his siege of Creeper Junction. But, he didn’t know about Markus. He didn’t know that his drowned allies would talk about the invasion where our spies could hear it.” 
 
    “You think that was it? There wasn’t anything else?” 
 
    The Ender King sighed. “Of course there could be something else. But, we have to operate based on facts. If we start speculating, we will drive ourselves insane. We could still lose this war or we could win it. The fates have not decided yet.” 
 
    I didn’t say anything, but I wasn’t so sure the King was right anymore. If the Null was correct, then the fates had already decided ... everything. The only thing that was undecided, was what would happen at the moment of the blending.  Would Claire and I stop it? Or would we fail and create yet another Null or worse…? 
 
    That reminded me.  The ancient book! 
 
    “King? Do you think we could go meet with your scientists?  Claire and I found a book written in a strange language on our way to the Null’s chamber. There were hundreds of books in this same language. I was hoping your scientists might be able to read it.” 
 
    “Of course. Let’s go,” he said as he put his hand on my shoulder and we teleported back to the Palace. 
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 53 – With the Scientists 
 
      
 
      
 
    The Ender King and I materialized outside a door. 
 
    “You know I can teleport by myself, right?” I said. 
 
    The King laughed. “Of course, but I thought you might want to conserve your energy.” 
 
    “Whatever.” 
 
    The King knocked on the door, but did not wait for permission to enter. We walked into the room where the King’s scientists made their discoveries and invented weapons, like the wither weapon we had used against Clayton’s invaders on the Island of the Savages. 
 
    “My King,” said a scientist looking up from some notes he was writing. “How can I help you?” 
 
    Before the King could answer, a voice said, “Jimmy? Is that you?” 
 
    I recognized the voice. I looked to my left and saw Aurelius and Trey sitting at a desk. They had been writing. 
 
    “It sure is, Aurelius. Good to see you. What are you doing here?” 
 
    Aurelius teleported over to me and gave me a bro hug. “Trey and I are writing down all our memories of life so there will be a record of our culture when we … you know.” 
 
    I felt sad. “I understand.” 
 
    “What are you doing here?” asked Trey. 
 
    The Ender King took over. “Jimmy found a book he wanted my scientists to examine.” The King looked at me. “Show them.” 
 
    I removed the ancient book written in the unknown language and handed it to the ender scientist. He was immediately intrigued. He rubbed the book’s cover, examined its spine, and then flipped through a few pages. 
 
    “Well?” I asked. 
 
    The scientist shook his head. “This book is very old, and I have never seen writing like this. I won’t be able to use any known dictionary to decipher it.” 
 
    “Is there anything you can do?” asked the Ender King. 
 
    “I could treat it like a code or encryption system and try to break the code,” said the scientist. “It will likely take quite a while, if it ever happens.” 
 
    The Ender King nodded. “Do it. This book was found somewhere … well, along with many other books in the same language. If we could read them, it might assist in our struggle against Entity 303. Make it a priority.” 
 
    “You want me to de-prioritize my current action items?” asked the scientist. 
 
    “Yes,” ordered the King. 
 
    Aurelius walked over next to the scientist and looked at the book. “That is strange writing. It almost looks like childish doodles or something. But, it does appear to be words and sentences.” 
 
    “I used to be pretty good with puzzles,” said Trey. “Can I help?” 
 
    The scientist shrugged his shoulders. “Why not? I don’t think any one person could decipher this book alone.” 
 
    “Excellent. If you make any progress, let me know immediately no matter where I am,” said the King. 
 
    “Understood,” said the scientist. 
 
    We said good-bye to Aurelius and Trey and then went to get something to eat. 
 
     

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 54 – Morning 
 
      
 
      
 
    After a good meal and a few hours rest in the End, the Ender King and I returned to Creeper Junction. 
 
    When we arrived in Creeper Junction, I was startled by the size of the wall around the city. It was at least fifteen blocks high, already high enough to cast portions of the city into shadow during sunrise and sunset. It was about thirty blocks wide. It would be impregnable to any standard assaults. It would take an extended time to mine through it or under it or for TNT explosions to break a hole in it large enough for an army to get through. 
 
    A thick wall could not permanently stop an army, of course, but it would certainly delay it long enough that it would take substantial casualties from the soldiers defending the wall before it broke through. 
 
    The Ender King and I went to the main plaza where the campaign headquarters had been established. There was no longer any pretense of subterfuge, so we no longer had to be in the stinky sewage catacombs. For that, I was grateful. 
 
    We met Tina and the Ender General in the command tent. 
 
    “Father, how did your campaign in the End go?” asked Tina very formally. Less than twenty-four hours in command of a wartime army had aged her visibly. 
 
    “We were victorious, with surprisingly light casualties. And you probably already heard about the new illusioners who now fight alongside Entity 303’s minions.” 
 
    Tina nodded her head. “Yes, we have informed all the soldiers about their existence. We told them to make the illusioners the highest value targets. The moment they see one, they should try to kill it.” 
 
    “Excellent,” said the Ender King. “Exactly what I would’ve done.” 
 
    Tina smiled proudly. 
 
    “Any chance Biff is around?” I asked. 
 
    The Ender General nodded. “He’s finally recovered from surgery. I think I saw him in the mess hall a few minutes ago.” 
 
    I looked at the King. “Do you mind if I go talk to him?” 
 
    The Ender King shook his head. “Go ahead. There’s no army besieging the city yet, so you should take advantage of the free time while you have it.” 
 
    I nodded and walked away. 
 
      
 
    *   *   * 
 
      
 
    When I entered the mess hall, there were several thousand different mobs and villagers eating. The recruitment for the Army for the Defense of Minecraft had apparently been going well. Every land-based mob was represented. I wondered if any were spies among them? I guess we’ll find out soon enough. 
 
    I scanned the tables looking for Biff. I finally found him sitting next to Emma, eating some bread and roasted chicken. 
 
    I walked up to them and said, “Biff! It’s good to see you!” Biff stood up and we embraced in a bro hug.  
 
    Wow, two bro hugs in two days. One with Aurelius, and now Biff. It’s great to have bros.  
 
    After tapping each other on the back a couple times with our fists, we backed out of the hug and I asked, “Has your health bar finally regenerated?” 
 
    Biff sat back down and nodded his head. “The final heart in my health bar flickers on and off sometimes, but the rest of it solid. I’m ready to do whatever is necessary.” 
 
    Biff seemed older, just like Princess Tina. I guess there are some things you can’t un-see or un-experience. They scar you, but they make you who are. Just like my encounter with the Null. 
 
    Emma looked at me and said in a quiet voice, “Have you learned any more information about the blending?” 
 
    I shook my head. “We were too busy fighting Entity 303’s zombie pigman forces in the End. It wasn’t a very large army, but if it hadn’t been for the secret ancient trapdoor built by the Ender King’s ancestors, we might still be engaged in battle. I’m surprised Entity 303 didn’t know about the trapdoor.” 
 
    “He may have,” speculated Emma. “It’s hard to read that freak.” 
 
    I nodded my head. “What about Claire? Have you seen her around?” 
 
    “I think she was talking with the Rainbow Creeper priesthood. She hasn’t been involved in any of the military operation that I’ve seen,” said Biff. 
 
    “Yeah, the Rainbow Creeper priesthood seems really excited about this whole blending thing,” said Emma. “As far as I know, no one else knows about it. Biff only knows about it because I told him.” 
 
    “It’s probably best if no one else knows about it. They’ll have enough on their minds once the battle starts,” I said. 
 
    “Any chance you and the Ender King saw any of Entity 303’s forces approaching when you arrived?” asked Biff. 
 
    I shook my head. “No. I was sort of surprised. He has to know that if he captures Creeper Junction, any remaining resistance in the Overworld will be scattered and easily defeated. I would think he would want to get this over with.” 
 
    Emma took a deep breath and let it out slowly. “I’m sure he’s got something crazy planned. Some sort of weird tactic that we have not anticipated.” 
 
    Just then Claire approached with a tray of bread and fruit and a pumpkin pie. “Do you mind if I sit down?” 
 
    Of course we didn’t. Claire sat down and ate a piece of watermelon before she said, “No one in the priesthood seems to know much. At least, that’s what they’re saying.” 
 
    “You know they are not telling the truth. What about the ‘all this has happened before and will happen again’ stuff?” I said bitterly. 
 
    A troubled look flashed across Claire’s face. “Actually, that’s what I was thinking. And ...” she leaned forward so that no one could hear “...why would the Null bother talking to us if this weren’t real? He’s not a known prankster, at least according to the priesthood. He really is what he says he is, at least that’s what they told me.” 
 
    I nodded. “Look, Claire, I was there. I believe it. What we saw was unnatural. What we saw was impossible. What other explanation could there be? The Null used to be a Rainbow Creeper.” 
 
    Emma leaned in and asked, “Have the two of you thought more about why you were chosen to go to that meeting? I mean…” Emma didn’t finish the sentence. I knew what she meant. She was prodding me to ask Claire whether she was my long-lost sibling. But I wasn’t ready. I looked at Emma directly in the eyes and passed that information to her. She got it. 
 
    At that moment, an ender soldier teleported next to our table. He said quickly and efficiently, “Miss Claire, your presence is required at once.” 
 
    Claire suddenly looked nervous. “Why? What is happening?” 
 
    The ender soldier leaned down so only those of us sitting at the table could hear. “Your mother has arrived.” 
 
      

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 54 – Five Minutes Later 
 
      
 
      
 
    Claire asked that Emma and I accompanied her. The ender soldier did not disagree. We left Biff alone to finish his meal while the ender soldier teleported us to a room somewhere else in Creeper Junction. 
 
    When we materialized, Claire saw her mother standing on the other side of the room. Claire just stood there, staring. I could tell she was thinking. I felt the vibes of uncertainty emanating strongly from her. She was wondering whether her mom was a servant of Entity 303. Maybe even a spy. 
 
    Normally, when a mother and daughter are reunited after weeks of not seeing each other, they will rush to embrace. But not here. Claire stood her ground. Claire’s mother uneasily began walking towards her. But I would not let it happen. I pulled my diamond sword and jumped in front of Claire. “Stay away, Mrs. Dretsky! We don’t know if you are friend or foe.” 
 
    Claire’s mother looked at me and rolled her eyes. “You are being a little dramatic, don’t you think, Jimmy?” 
 
    I stood tall and proud and dominant. “I don’t think so. You were married to Entity 303. Two of your children are his servants. How do we know that you’re not his servant too?” 
 
    At that moment the head monk opened the door to the room and walked in. She looked at me and said, “Because Cynthia Dretsky is a member of the high priesthood, and has been a servant of the Rainbow Creeper since she was a child.” 
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    Everyone in the room was shocked. I actually dropped my diamond sword on the floor. Claire began to sob and rushed over to her mother and embraced her. 
 
    Emma and the ender soldiers were equally in awe of the situation. 
 
    Once I had recovered and put my diamond sword back in my inventory, I walked over to the head monk. “What do you mean she has served the Rainbow Creeper since she was a child? Is she a priestess too?” 
 
    The head monk nodded. “A priestess in disguise. A spy. Although she’d been training publicly for the priesthood, once Entity 303 took an interest in her while inhabiting his villager form, we told her to play along. We knew Entity 303 was planning something, some sort of action against the Rainbow Creeper, but we didn’t know what it was. She volunteered for the noble though disgusting job of being Entity 303’s wife.” 
 
    Claire looked at her mother through her tears. “Is this true?” 
 
    Mrs. Dretsky nodded her head and placed a hand against her chest. “It was and it is. It’s the worst secret I have ever had to keep. Especially watching my two sons become corrupted. I couldn’t let that happen to you.” 
 
    “But it almost did. I was possessed by Spike and Clayton.” 
 
    Mrs. Dretsky hung her head in shame. “I’m sorry. But you’re here now. That’s all that matters.” 
 
    Claire took a step backwards. “I don’t think that’s all that matters. It was my life. I almost became a horrible mass murderer just like Spike and Clayton!” 
 
    Mrs. Dretsky reached out to embrace Claire, but once again but Claire took another step backwards. Mrs. Dretsky was crestfallen. “I’m sorry. I could tell you it was for the greater good, and it was, but that doesn’t make it any better. I just….” She looked over at the head monk. “We just … hurrr ... thought maybe you were the One.” 
 
    What is she talking about? 
 
    “One? The One? What is that supposed to mean?!?” demanded Claire. 
 
    The head monk stepped in. “Everyone must leave this room immediately except Claire, her mother, Jimmy, and Emma.” 
 
    We waited a few moments while the ender soldiers teleported away. 
 
    The head monk looked at Claire and me and Emma and said, “You may want to sit down for this.” 
 
    We did. Claire remained standing. 
 
    “Many years ago, an evoker came in the dead of night knocking on my door. He had no idea I was the head monk of the Rainbow Creeper or that I knew the Rainbow Creeper at all. His knock on my door was Fate showing her hand.” 
 
    Fate? I don’t like this. 
 
    “In the evoker’s hands was a young baby. A girl. He told me that she had been spawned, the words he used were designed and built, to destroy Entity 303.” 
 
    It is Claire! She is my sister. I looked over at Claire and could feel the tears welling in my eyes. My sister! 
 
    “The evoker was being pursued by forces unknown which had killed all but one other child that had been created to destroy Entity 303. He begged me to take the child into my home. Of course, I did. The evoker then left and I never saw him again.” 
 
    The head monk looked at Claire and said, “I’m sure you’ve guessed by now, the child was you.” 
 
    Claire looked confused. I felt the vibes of anger and sadness and anxiety and confusion coming off her chaotically. “But what does that mean? How did I end up as a Dretsky?” 
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    The head monk sighed. “Your arrival was a gift from the Rainbow Creeper. At that moment, we knew that we had to get you close to Entity 303 so you could do the work for which you were created. We didn’t know how it was going to happen, but we knew you would be able to do something. So, that’s when we devised a plan to give you as a daughter to Cynthia Dretsky, who had already infiltrated Entity 303’s household and spawned two sons.” 
 
    Claire shook her head. “But Entity 303’s not stupid. How could he think that I spawned there?” 
 
    “You were still so young. You had only spawned a day or two earlier. Entity 303, as usual, was off for days at a time doing some business deal or murdering someone, so it was easy to have you waiting at home when he arrived and tell him you had spawned in his absence.” 
 
    Claire put her hands on the sides of her head and shook it in disbelief. “This isn’t happening. This isn’t happening.” 
 
    Mrs. Dretsky had approached Claire and put her hand on her shoulder. Claire twitched but didn’t pull away. “It has happened, Honey. It may not feel like it now, but I do love you. You are my child.” 
 
    Claire kept shaking her head and repeating, “This isn’t happening. This isn’t happening.” 
 
    The head monk walked a little closer. “When you came to us with the story of the Null, we knew the time was close. And now that you and Jimmy, brother and sister, are in the same room, we know it’s extremely close. The wheel is turning. Fate has decided.” 
 
    Claire sat bolt upright and pointed an angry finger at the head monk. “You did know! You were lying to me about not knowing anything about the blending!” 
 
    “It was for your own protection. I had to wait until I knew for certain this was the time. Once you learned who you are, you would no longer be able to hide that from Entity 303. The next time he sees you, he’ll know that you and Jimmy are the same.” 
 
    I looked over at Emma she looked at me in complete disbelief. She was speechless, for once in her life. 
 
    “How can we be the same? I don’t have any powers like Jimmy,” said Claire. 
 
    Good point. 
 
    “I suspect your powers are different from Jimmy’s, but I have no idea what they may be,” said the head monk. 
 
    “So what happens now?” I asked. “How do we stop the blending?” 
 
    The head monk shrugged. “No one knows. It’s different every time. One time, the chosen vessel to stop the blending was a husk. All the husk had to do was drink five potions of healing at the right moment. His death allowed the Rainbow Creeper to be reborn and stop the blending.” 
 
    Emma had suddenly regained the gift of speech. “Are you saying Claire and Jimmy have to die?” 
 
    The head monk shook her head. “Not necessarily. Another time the blending was stopped by a villager who built a gigantic tower into the sky. Somehow, that tower disrupted the blending, stopping it.” 
 
    This was literally crazy town. And, the mayor of crazy town was the head monk. 
 
    “What about the Null? What happened that time?” I asked. 
 
    That monk shook her head. “I do not know. That was over a dozen blendings ago. The records are lost to eternity. All we know is that the blending was eventually stopped somehow and a new Rainbow Creeper came from somewhere to replace the Null, and that Rainbow Creeper still exists.” 
 
    I started to pull my hair out. Like, literally. “So, what you’re telling us is that Claire and I have to stop the blending but you have no idea how we are supposed to do it or where we can find out. Did I get all that?” 
 
    The head monk nodded her head solemnly. “You did. Maybe you are smarter than I had previously believed.” 
 
    I hate you. 
 
    Claire finally removed her hands from the sides of her head and looked up at her mother and the head monk. She was imploring them with her eyes. “So what do we do now?” 
 
    Claire’s mother looked to the head monk for guidance. The head monk looked directly at Claire and said, “We live our lives and respond to events. The prophecy says the Chosen Ones will know what to do when the time comes.” 
 
    “What if the time is already past?” I asked. 
 
    The head monk smiled wryly and shook her head. “If the time had already come to pass, none of us would be alive.” 
 
    “What?!?” I asked. 
 
    “The prophecy also says that if the blending is not stopped, the universe dies.” 
 
     

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 54 – Fifteen Minutes Later 
 
      
 
      
 
    After we recovered from the head monk’s revelation, Claire asked if she could spend some time alone with her mother to talk about Spike and how he met his fate. Of course, we honored her request. 
 
    The head monk went off somewhere without telling Emma and me. “Emma, that old lady bothers me. She’s known so much and only reveals it like drops of water.” 
 
    Emma nodded. “She’s quite annoying, all right. I wonder what all she’s hiding?” 
 
    “At this point, I’m not sure if she is hiding anything. I know that Claire is my sister. I know that we are the Chosen Ones that Fate has decided will confront the blending, and apparently no one knows or has ever known how any particular blending can be stopped.” 
 
    Emma tapped her lips while she thought for a moment. “Okay, so let’s assume all of that is true. Are there any signs that the blending is imminent? Things we should be looking for? I mean, I’m not seeing multiple suns in the sky or anything like Herobrine described.” 
 
    I shrugged my shoulders. “The Null said it was close. So, if you see things blending together, be sure to let me know.” 
 
    Emma smacked my shoulder. “Be serious. This might be the end of the world.” 
 
    “That’s what Entity 303 wants. Maybe he just wants to stop Claire and me from preventing the blending. Then, everyone will die regardless of what Entity 303 does. Maybe Herobrine is wrong about Entity 303 wanting to cross over.” 
 
    “Perhaps. But, that assumes Entity 303 even knows the blending is upon us.” 
 
    She had a point. This whole blending situation seemed to be something that affects the Rainbow Creeper the most. Maybe Entity 303 didn’t know about it or didn’t know it was close at hand. “Well, then, what did he mean when he said I was the key? Don’t you think that has something to do with the blending or the crossing over?” 
 
    Emma took a deep breath and held it for a moment before letting it out slowly. She took another quick breath before speaking. “Maybe. Or maybe he can use your powers for some other plan that he has. I don’t know.” 
 
    I didn’t know either. It didn’t seem like Claire had any idea, based on her reaction while we were with the Null and her reaction to what the head monk had just told us. 
 
    “Let’s go find the Ender King. He needs to know about this. Maybe will have an idea,” I said. 
 
    “Okay.” 
 
      

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 54 – A Few Minutes Later 
 
      
 
      
 
    It took us a while to find the Ender King. Every time someone told us where to find him, he was gone by the time we got there. After the third time I got frustrated. “Emma, the next time someone tells us where he is, we’re teleporting there. Deal?” 
 
    Emma laughed. “Just relax. You don’t need to teleport places. Save your energy. We will catch up with him pretty quick I’m sure.” 
 
    She was right. We were walking down a street in Creeper Junction and saw a desert villager girl. She had blue eyes, not the usual green eyes of the desert villagers. She must have been here as a volunteer. The native villagers in Creeper Junction didn’t wear desert garb. 
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    “Hey you?” I said. 
 
    She pointed at herself. I nodded. She walked over. 
 
    “You here for the defense of Creeper Junction?” I asked. 
 
    “Yes. When I heard about what was happening, I had to come.” 
 
    “I’m Emma. What’s your name?” 
 
    “Ibby. Who is this is this rude dude who just yelled at me?” 
 
    “Bro, I’m not rude.  My name is Jimmy Slade,” I said as I stuck my hand out. 
 
    Ibby shook my hand and then a flash of recognition crossed her face. “Jimmy Slade? Emma? You guys are the ones who invented surfing, right? Cool.” 
 
    “We didn’t really invent surfing, but we did make it happen in Minecraft,” said Emma. 
 
    “Awesome,” said Ibby. “I surfed your wave pool a few weeks ago and even surfed the Dretsky wave pool before I found out who the Dretskys really were.” 
 
    There was a moment of silence while we all contemplated how quickly things can change in life. Then I asked, “Any chance you’ve seen Ender King around?” 
 
    Ibby nodded her head. She pointed back from the direction she came. “I just saw him back there about a minute ago. He was talking to … hurrr … I can’t believe I’m saying this, but … he was talking to Herobrine.” 
 
    Emma’s eyes got wide. “Herobrine’s here?” 
 
    Ibby nodded. “I can’t believe it. I never thought I’d see Herobrine, unless he was coming to kill me.” 
 
    “You’re telling me,” I said. “Anyway, thanks for the info. We gotta jet.” 
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    The street on which Emma and I were running was narrow, but it eventually opened into a small plaza filled with plants, trees, and grass. There were benches here and there, usually located in the shade of a tree. You could tell this was a place where elderly villagers came to sit and feed the birds. Where young mothers brought their small children to play on the grass. It was a safe, serene environment. 
 
    But now, the Ender King and Herobrine walked through it discussing war. Herobrine’s friend, John, trailed them at a respectful distance. 
 
    We dashed up to the group and I said, “We have to talk. It’s important.” 
 
    Herobrine scowled at me. “Can’t you see the King and I are having a discussion. Obviously, it’s more important than anything you have to tell us.” 
 
    The Ender King shook his head. “Herobrine, we were discussing our favorite colors of wool dye. Obviously what they have to say is more important.” 
 
    I couldn’t believe it. I slapped my head. “You are discussing wool dye while we are waiting for Entity 303 to arrive to lay siege to the city? What kind of freaks are you?” 
 
    Now it was the Ender King’s turn to scowl at me. “For your information, we were discussing the relative merits of the different wool dye colors for the purposes of camouflage, if you must know.” 
 
    I turned red with embarrassment. I was always speaking before thinking. Well, not always, just often enough that it was clearly a bad personality trait of mine. 
 
    Emma saved the day. “Look, this is very, very important. Is there somewhere we can go where we can ensure the privacy of our conversation?” 
 
    The Ender King nodded. “Sure thing. Let’s teleport to my war room. We’ve set up inside the Creeper Junction City Hall.”  He looked at Herobrine. “You can get there on your own, right?” 
 
    Herobrine nodded. “John and I will be there shortly.” 
 
    “No offense, but I don’t know if John should be allowed to hear this,” I said. “It’s very serious.” 
 
    John squinted at me with angry eyes. “Herobrine lets me know everything. You shouldn’t keep me from this.” 
 
    “That’s right. I trust John implicitly,” said Herobrine. 
 
    That’s what I was worried about. Herobrine was a prankster and a glitch. Anyone he trusted completely must have something wrong with him. I looked at the King. He would cast the deciding vote. 
 
    “If Herobrine says John is trustworthy, then he can come,” said the King. 
 
    The King reached out and touched Emma and I on ours shoulders and we teleported to the war room. Herobrine and John arrived a few seconds later. 
 
    There were a few soldiers in the room drawing on maps, no doubt planning some sort of military operation. Some of the soldiers were endermen and some were villagers. There were even a few husks and zombies in there who weren’t villager chimeras, but honest to goodness undead mobs. It gave me a sense of pride to know that everyone in the Overworld could unite against a common enemy. 
 
    “Men,” said the Ender King addressing the soldiers in the room, “please leave. I need to discuss something in private.” 
 
    The soldiers quickly stood at attention and saluted the Ender King. They then left the room, the villagers walking, the husks and zombies shambling, and the endermen teleporting. 
 
    Once we were alone, I told everyone that Claire was my long-lost engineered sister and that she had been placed in the Dretsky home with the help of Mrs. Dretsky in the hope she would destroy Entity 303.  
 
    And then I asked, “So now that we know Claire is my sister and we are both the Chosen Ones, any ideas on how we can stop the blending?” 
 
    The Ender King was shocked. If he could have turned as white as a sheet, he would have, but his pure obsidian skin prevented such a thing. However, he did appear to be slightly gray rather than black. 
 
    “I have no idea. I only heard about the blending yesterday. I’ve got nothing,” said the Ender King with disappointment.  
 
    That’s what I thought he would say. I turned to Herobrine. “What about you, bright eyes?” 
 
    Herobrine laughed sarcastically. “Oh, I’ve never heard that joke before. That is usually the last thing anyone says to me. But I like you, Jimmy. I’m not going to kill you.” 
 
    I rolled my eyes. “Gee, thanks.” 
 
    “This new information doesn’t change anything. I’ve already told you what I know, and it doesn’t give me any ideas about how to stop the blending.” 
 
    Great. Useless. 
 
    “So, let me just recap. If Claire and I don’t stop the blending, our world will end and so will other Minecraft worlds, the Rainbow Creeper will die, and we might even merge with the world of the players. Did I leave anything out?” 
 
    In response to my question, John started laughing. His laugh was deep and mocking. It did not sound like the laugh of a teenage villager. 
 
    I looked at him and put my hand on my sword. “What. Is. So. Funny?”  
 
    “What is funny is that you left nothing out. Now I know everything! And so will Entity 303!” At that moment John started shaking his body and suddenly he turned transmogrified into a blue-robed illusioner! 
 
    “Traitor! Spy!” I yelled as I drew my diamond sword and rushed towards him. But John was too fast. He moved his hands rapidly casting a spell of blindness. I was looking at the world through black fog, terrified, but I kept moving forward to his last known position. I was slashing as hard as I could. But I hit nothing. 
 
    I heard Emma say, “He’s over there.” And the Ender King said, “No, he’s over here!” And then Herobrine said, “No, you idiots, he’s over here!” 
 
    “Those are the duplicates!” I yelled. He’s probably turned invisible and ran away, like we saw in the End,” I said. 
 
    Each person in the room was chasing the illusioner they saw. But, John was gone. And now he would tell Entity 303 everything.  
 
    Claire was in danger. 
 
    When the blindness effect wore off, I walked over to Herobrine and put the point of my sword to his neck. He didn’t make a move to push away, but I’m sure he knew he wasn’t in any danger. How could I kill him anyway? 
 
    “This is your fault. You were friends with John. You said he was trustworthy. But he’s been a spy for Entity 303 this entire time. For nearly a decade, probably even from the time the Ender King saved him as a baby before he met you. What else do you think he knows?” 
 
    For the first time in my life, I saw Herobrine look nervous. “I suppose, he knows everything. Well, almost everything.” 
 
     

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 54 – One Minute Later 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What do you mean, almost everything? Talk,” I said angrily, pushing my sword point closer to Herobrine’s throat. This time, Herobrine reached up and pushed the sword away. 
 
    “Stopping so dramatic, Jimmy. Sit down, shut up, and listen.” 
 
    I sat down, as did everyone else. Herobrine paced back and forth for a few seconds before starting. 
 
    “When you mentioned that you had met the Null, it brought back some memories. Unpleasant memories. No one knows about them but me … and the Null.” 
 
    Herobrine paused. The memories were clearly painful for him. And now, learning that John had been a spy all these years, he must have been questioning his existence. Or, something. He took a deep breath, then continued. 
 
    “I first saw the Null a few hundred years ago. I didn’t know what he was then. I just thought he was some weird player trying to act edgy. He was dressed in all black and appeared to have even his mouth and eyes covered in black. 
 
    “So, I did what I do best. I decided to play a prank on him before I killed him. So, I quickly built a trap activated by some hidden pressure plates. I dug a deep hole and put arrows and swords in the bottom, pointing up so that he would be impaled when he fell into my trap.” 
 
    What a jerk! 
 
    “Anyway, when I was finished building it, I sat in a nearby tree to watch the fun. The all-black player was coming closer and closer to my pressure plates. I could barely contain myself. I wanted to howl with laughter, but I remained quiet until ….” 
 
    Herobrine paused and shuddered involuntarily. 
 
    “He stepped on the pressure plates, the trap door opened, and … well … he walked across the hole without falling in.” 
 
    Whoa!  
 
    “At first, I was shocked, but then I thought he might be a glitch like me. A new one I had never met before. So, I went down and introduced myself. That was a mistake. 
 
    “I explained to him what I had done and how I was super impressed by his ability to walk on air. I asked if he wanted to be my friend to torture players and mobs and such. He looked at me with his blank black square face, but said nothing. He just stared at me for a minute straight. Finally, I had had enough and told him to go to the Nether.” 
 
    Herobrine shuddered again. 
 
    “But, I underestimated him. He used some sort of mental telepathy to restrain me. I couldn’t move. He teleported us to an underground house lit only by redstone torches and streams of lava.  If I had not been so scared, I would have said his house was super sick. But, it turned out he was the sick one, and not in a good way. 
 
    “He tortured me for a few weeks. He never said a word. Never told me why he was doing it. Just inflicted pain.” 
 
    Herobrine stopped and shook his head.  
 
    “Why didn’t you tell us this before? When Claire and I returned from the Null’s bedrock chamber? It might have been helpful,” I said with venom. 
 
    Herobrine stared at me with malice. “I wasn’t ready and, besides, it wasn’t relevant.” 
 
    I spat on the ground. “What do you mean it wasn’t relevant?!?” 
 
    “Tsk. Tsk. You don’t know what relevant means, Jimmy?” said Herobrine. 
 
    I threw my hands in the air. “Of course I know what it means. Why didn’t you think being tortured by the Null a few hundred years ago was something important to tell us?” 
 
    “I believe we were talking about the blending at that meeting, right? Not my interactions with the Null.” He paused. “And, besides, given the recent revelation about John, it is probably a good thing I kept a little to myself.” 
 
    “Like what?” asked Emma. 
 
    Yes. What incredible secret did Herobrine know that was going to help us? This was awesome. 
 
    Herobrine sat there for a moment scratching his head. He blinked his eyes. He pulled on his collar.  
 
    “Well?” said Emma. 
 
    Herobrine swallowed hard. “Actually, I got nothing. I was just trying to feel better about myself…. I really misjudged John.” 
 
    Seriously?!? 
 
    “So, what now?” I said. “Entity 303 is going to know who Claire really is. He is going to know Claire and I are the Chosen Ones, though I think he may have already figured that out about me.  I am ‘the key,’ after all. I mean, what is there left to do but fight our great battle and the last person standing is the victor?” 
 
    Before anyone could answer, there was a knock on the door and an ender soldier burst in.  “My King, we have captured an illusioner and an evoker sneaking around near the wall. They are being interrogated now.” 
 
    Could it be John? Back with an evoker to do damage? 
 
    The King’s eyes narrowed to slits. “Excellent. Take us to them.” 
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 54 – Three Minutes Later 
 
      
 
      
 
    We followed the ender soldier, quickly walking to the room where he had the illusioner and the evoker restrained. 
 
    As we walked into the room, the two captives looked up. The illusioner looked none the worse for wear. Whereas the evoker looked like he had put up some resistance. He had some bruises on his face and his hair was disheveled. 
 
    The Ender King strode into the room. “I understand you were captured sneaking around the walls of Creeper Junction. What were you doing here?” 
 
    “None of your business,” said the evoker. 
 
    The King looked at the illusioner. “Well?” 
 
    The illusioner glanced at the evoker, took a deep breath, and sighed. “We were ordered to do reconnaissance of the wall by Entity 303. He wanted to see if there were any weak points.” 
 
    “Be quiet, Pierce,” said the evoker. 
 
    “Yush, it doesn’t matter anymore. They’re either going to kill us or throw us in jail.” 
 
    Yush slumped in his seat. “I suppose so.” Yush looked around for a moment and then wrestled against the ropes around his wrists, trying to free his hands. Once he realized he was securely tied and couldn’t summon vexes or evoker fangs to help him, he looked at me and said, “Are you Jimmy?” 
 
    “Yes, why?” 
 
    “The rumor in Entity 303’s army is that you’ve learned how to summon evoker fangs, right?” 
 
    I wasn’t sure if I should tell him the truth, but I figured it didn’t matter. The battle was coming soon. “Sure I can.” 
 
    “Can you also summon vexes?” 
 
    I shook my head. “I haven’t gotten that far yet.” 
 
    Yush nodded his head. “I’ll tell you what … how about I teach you to summon vexes and you let me go.” 
 
    I looked at the Ender King. “I would be pretty awesome to be able summon vexes, King. But, I’ll leave the decision to you.” 
 
    The Ender King thought about it for a bit. Then he looked at me and said, “I suppose it would be useful to be able to summon vexes.” He looked at Yush and said, “Okay. You tell Jimmy how to summon vexes. Then he will try it later. If it works, we will let you go. But you have to get from the walls of Creeper Junction back to wherever it is you came from. No free rides.” 
 
    Yush smiled. “Come over here, Jimmy. I’ll whisper the secret in your ear.” 
 
    It seemed a little weird, and maybe even a little creepy. “It’s cool. You can just say it out loud.” 
 
    Yush shook his head. “I don’t want anyone else knowing the secret.” 
 
    “None of us know how to evoke,” said Emma. 
 
    Yush stomped his feet on the ground. “I don’t care. I want to whisper it in Jimmy’s ear.” 
 
    I rolled my eyes. “Whatever. I’ll come right over.” 
 
    “Just a second, Jimmy,” said the Ender King as he turned toward the ender soldier guard. “Soldier, I want you to put a sword to the neck of this evoker. If he tries any funny business, end him.” 
 
    The ender soldier took a couple steps forward and pulled out a sword and held it next to Yush’s neck. “I’m not going to try any funny business,” Yush insisted.  The ender soldier did not move. 
 
    I approached and leaned down so my ear would be next to his mouth. Then he whispered the secret of summoning vexes. I was actually surprised at the technique. Apparently, you do everything the same as summoning evoker fangs, except you focus on something that annoys you and then you project that annoyance into the air and it manifests as a vex. 
 
    I stood up and said, “I guess that makes sense. As soon as I get the chance to go outside, I’ll try it.” I glanced over at Herobrine. “I know just the annoying thing to concentrate on.” Herobrine lifted one side of his mouth into a snarl and growled quietly at me. 
 
    The Ender King snapped his fingers and the ender soldier took the sword away from Yush’s neck. The Ender King then looked at Pierce. “What about you? Do you want to exchange something for your freedom?” 
 
    Pierce looked nervous and said, “Actually, I want to defect to your side.” 
 
    “Traitor!” yelled Yush.  
 
    “Silence!” ordered the Ender King. “What do you mean, Pierce?” 
 
    “Well, I thought being in Entity 303’s army would just be like any other job. He pays pretty well. He told us that he wanted us to help kill some villagers, which is typically what we do. Villagers or players, anyway. But when I found out he wanted to conquer Creeper Junction and destroy the world of Minecraft, I didn’t think that was worth the insane amount of diamonds he’s paying me. So, I don’t want to be in his army anymore.” 
 
    “Maybe he can teach me how to cast the spells of the illusioners?” I said to the Ender King. “We should let him join us.” 
 
    The Ender King looked at Herobrine. “What do you think?” 
 
    He shrugged. “If he weren’t a mercenary, I would say he was just trying to infiltrate our forces and be a double agent spy. But, since he’s only doing it for the money and he’s giving up the money, it seems like he’s probably being honest. Unless it’s just a great cover story to trick us.” 
 
    Really helpful analysis, Herobrine.  
 
    The Ender King scratched his head and rubbed his chin a little bit and then he said, “I’ll tell you what, Pierce. We will keep you locked up here for now, but if you help Jimmy learn how to be an illusioner, we can discuss giving you your freedom at some point. Deal?” 
 
    Pierce smiled. “Deal. I can start teaching Jimmy how to be an illusioner right now, if you want. I just need you to get rid of this guy,” he said, tilting his head toward Yush. 
 
    “Slow your roll, Pierce,” said the Ender King. “First, we need to make sure Jimmy can summon vexes. Then we’ll talk about how you can teach him your craft.” 
 
    We all walked out of the room and the ender soldier locked the door and returned to guard duty. 
 
    We walked a short distance from the door to make sure that the prisoners couldn’t hear us speaking. The Ender King said, “It concerns me that two of Entity 303’s minions were already at the wall conducting reconnaissance. Even though one of them appears to be willing to defect, the fact that they were so close makes me think the battle will happen soon.” 
 
    “I agree,” said Herobrine. 
 
    “We need to prepare the troops then, right?” I said. 
 
    The Ender King nodded. “Yes. We should have an assembly to discuss the coming battle and everyone’s role in it. I will have one of my generals arrange that for later today.” 
 
    “Do you think it’s okay if we go talk to Claire again?” asked Emma. 
 
    The Ender King shrugged. “I suppose so. She has had enough time to speak with her mother. But first, I want you and Jimmy to go out to the main plaza and try to summon a few vexes.” 
 
    I rubbed my hands together gleefully. “Yes, let’s.” 
 
      

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 54 – Ten Minutes Later 
 
      
 
      
 
    The Ender King and Herobrine departed to continue their conversation about wool dye and camouflage. Emma and I went out to the main plaza and found an area that seemed unoccupied so that I could practice summoning a vex. 
 
    “Emma, why don’t you get out your bow and be ready to shoot the vex if it gets out of control,” I said. 
 
    Emma pulled out a bow and notched an arrow. “Did Yush tell you how to make the vexes go away?” 
 
    I realized that was something I should’ve asked. “No. He left that part out.” 
 
    Emma nodded and took a ready stance with her bow, ready to aim and fire. 
 
    I picked a spot in the air about ten blocks away. I moved my hands the way I did when I called evoker fangs. But instead of reaching out for a vibration I searched inside myself for the utter, boundless annoyance I so often felt when talking to Herobrine.  
 
    Search your feelings. You know it to be true. 
 
    I called to mind the time several weeks ago when he was drumming his fingers against the table in the Ender King’s war room and how I tried to kill him. I took that annoying feeling and felt it connect with an area in my spine and then it was as though I projected the annoyance vibes from my body into the air and … a vex manifested! 
 
    “Oh my Notch! You did it!” said Emma. 
 
    I pumped my fist. “I sure did. Let me try again.” 
 
    The vex I had summoned was floating in the air, unsure of what to do. I was working on summoning another one but just as I was about to call it forth, the existing vex saw Emma and went straight for her, screaming with rage. Emma was shocked by the speed at which the vex came towards her but managed to shoot it with an arrow.  
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    It momentarily stopped its progress, but quickly recovered and continued its attack on Emma. She was able to notch another arrow and shoot at the vex just before it reached her. But the vex was not dead. It was only a few inches away from her face, but I teleported next to the vex and slashed it with my diamond sword, finally killing it. 
 
    Emma was shaken. “Let’s not summon any more vexes unless we are protected with more ranged weapons or something.” 
 
    I nodded my head. “Yeah, maybe this was a bad idea. But, at least I know that I can summon vexes now. That’s cool.” 
 
    Emma nodded. “Once you master the spells of the illusioner, you’ll be quite the illager, I suppose. Of course, you’ll never be as buff as a pillager. Those guys are monsters.”  
 
    Did she just call me a wimpy villager? 
 
    I smiled, ignoring her thinly-veiled insult about my muscles. “I guess there are some benefits to being an engineered villager designed to kill Entity 303,” I said and laughed. “Anyway, let’s tell the ender soldier he can release Yush.”  
 
      
 
    *   *   * 
 
      
 
    We walked to the room where the prisoners were being held. I went up to the ender soldier guarding the door and said, “The evoker was telling the truth. I know how to summon vexes now, so you can let him go.”  
 
    The ender soldier nodded his head and opened the door. “Yush, guess you were telling the truth. Time to go.”  
 
    The soldier walked behind Yush and untied his waist from the chair. However, he left his hands tied together behind his back.  
 
    “I’ll cut your hands free once you are outside the walls. Then it will be good riddance.”  
 
    Yush looked at me. “So, I guess you summoned a vex?”  
 
    “I sure did. It almost killed Emma, but it was nothing we couldn’t handle.” 
 
    Yush laughed. “I’m glad you can handle them because when we meet on the field of battle, I will send many vexes your way.”  
 
    The ender soldier looked at me. “You sure you don’t want me to just kill this guy now?”  
 
    I shook my head. “We made a deal. I always keep my word.”  
 
    “By the way, Yush, what’s the secret to making vexes go away after you have summoned them?” asked Emma.  
 
    Yush laughed. “I always keep my word too, and that wasn’t part of the deal.”  
 
    “Jimmy, I think you should break your word this time. Tell the soldier to kill this evoker,” said Emma.  
 
    Yush look concerned. Based on his anxious vibes, I could tell he thought his life might really be in danger. “Okay, the secret to getting rid of a vex is just thinking of something that makes you happy, like rubbing an ocelot kitten’s belly or eating your favorite food. The vex loses the power of annoyance and disappears.”  
 
    Kitten bellies?  
 
    “Is that the truth?” I asked, suspicious.  
 
    “Of course it is, but even if it’s not, you still have to let me go.” 
 
    A deal was a deal.  
 
    I looked at the ender soldier. “Okay, set him free.”  
 
    The ender soldier and Yush left the room. I was about to lock the door when Pierce, who had been silently observing everything, said, “Jimmy. There is something else I need to tell you. I didn’t want to say it in front of Yush. It’s very important.” 
 
    I could tell by the tone in his voice and the vibes coming from him that whatever he wanted to tell us was quite serious. Emma and I looked at each other and then back at Pierce. “What is it?” we asked in unison.  
 
    “I know where Notch is.”  
 
    I was dumbfounded by the news. How could a common illusioner know where Notch was?  
 
    “What do you mean?” I asked.  
 
    Pierce leaned his head forward and shook it sadly. Then he looked back up and said, “Entity 303 has Notch in … hurrr … in a cage. His arms and legs are tied with some sort of rainbow-colored rope. Notch is unable to escape the cage.”  
 
    “Tell us where this cage is now! We’ll go save him!” said Emma, pulling out her sword and waving it in the air.  
 
    Pierce sighed. “I don’t think that would be a good idea … hurrr ... because the cage is surrounded by 50,000 soldiers loyal to Entity 303.”  
 
    “What are you talking about?” I asked.  
 
    “Entity 303 has Notch in a cage with his army marching on Creeper Junction. I overheard him say he wants Notch to watch him destroy the last great stronghold of Minecraft. He wants Notch to watch as everything he loves is obliterated.”  
 
    I shook my head. “Dang, son, that is some cold-blooded stuff.”  
 
    Pierce nodded. “It is. But, I thought you should know so that during the battle, you might be able to free Notch.” 
 
    I walked over and put my hand on Pierce’s shoulder. “Thanks for the information. I know I can’t give you your freedom right now, but you’ve done a good thing. I can tell you are loyal to Minecraft and not to Entity 303.”  
 
    Pierce smiled. One tear rolled down his right cheek. “Thank you for saying that,” he said softly.  
 
    Emma and I raced out of the room, locking the door behind us. We had to find the Ender King and Herobrine immediately and let them know that Notch was within reach. 
 
     

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 54 – Five Minutes Later 
 
      
 
      
 
    As we were running through Creeper Junction, we asked everyone if they had seen the Ender King. Eventually, we found out that he was heading toward the main plaza to address the troops. Emma and I rushed back to the plaza.   
 
    Within a few moments, we saw him and Herobrine walking along one of the plaza’s many paths. We ran over to them and pulled them into a quiet corner of the plaza and told them what the captive illusioner had just revealed. 
 
    “Netherrack,” cursed the Ender King. “Entity 303 really means to make this battle the Battle of Armageddon. Why else would he bring Notch to witness the destruction of everything for which he has worked so hard?”  
 
    “You really think you can trust this Pierce guy?”asked Herobrine. “This all could just be some extremely clever plot to distract us from the real objective which is to kill every single one of Entity 303’s soldiers.”  
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    “He seemed like he was telling the truth,” said Emma.  
 
    I nodded my head. “I didn’t detect any deception with my vibe sensor.”  
 
    Herobrine laughed. “You and your vibe sensor. Silly.”  
 
    I poked a finger at Herobrine and shook it. “You need to relax. My vibe sensor is awesome, and you’re just jealous you don’t have one.”  
 
    Herobrine rolled his eyes. “I’m jealous of nothing about you.”  
 
    “I doubt that. You’re jealous that I brought surfing to Minecraft.”  
 
    Herobrine rolled his neck from side to side, cracking his vertebrae. “Maybe.”  
 
    I knew it.  
 
    “Stop this nonsense,” said the Ender King. “The plan remains the same. If we can manage to get behind enemy lines and free Notch, so be it. But if we cannot defeat Entity 303’s army, then freeing Notch won’t matter.”  
 
    “How can you say that?” asked Emma. “If we can free Notch, he can use his powers against Entity 303.”  
 
    “She’s right,” said Herobrine.  
 
    The Ender King pondered the situation for a brief moment. “It’s too dangerous. We’ll just have to wait for the attack from Entity 303’s army and then react to it. If we can draw some the soldiers away, maybe I can authorize a mission to rescue Notch.”  
 
    “Anyway, King, what is the plan?” I asked.  
 
    “I’m going to announce it to the troops. I don’t want to repeat myself, so just pay attention.”  
 
    “Whatever. Anyway, when is that going to happen?” 
 
    “In about 30 minutes.”  
 
    I looked at Emma. “Let’s go find Claire. We can come back for the announcement.” 
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 54 – Ten Minutes Later 
 
      
 
      
 
    Emma and I walked back to the room where we had left Claire to reunite with her mother. When we arrived, the door was still closed. We knocked on the door and waited until we heard Mrs. Dretsky say, “Come in.”  
 
    We walked in and saw Claire and her mother sitting next to each other, looking like they had been doing a lot of talking and crying. They looked tired and worn out, but were radiating happiness.  
 
    “Should we come back later?” asked Emma. 
 
    Claire shook her head. “No, I think we’ve had enough time alone.”  
 
    “You are not going to believe what’s happened since we left you,” I said.  
 
    “What now?” asked Claire, notes of excitement and fear and weariness in her voice.  
 
    We proceeded to tell Claire and her mother about the evoker who taught me how to summon vexes, the illusioner who defected from Entity 303’s army, and the revelation that Notch was with Entity 303’s army trapped in a cage.  
 
    Claire shook her head sadly. “When will it end?”  
 
    “I suppose it’s going to end with us stopping the blending or the blending stopping us,” I said, stating the obvious.  
 
    Claire started to sob. Emma hit me on the shoulder. “You’re so insensitive.”  
 
    Claire shook her head. “It’s not that. It’s just that I can’t believe I’m Jimmy sister.”  
 
    “Yeah, it’s crazy,” I said. 
 
    “Sure, it is, and I’m grateful I am not Entity 303’s spawn, but what I mean is that you have all these amazing powers and I am just … hurrr … common.”  
 
    “I’m sure you have some sort of power,” I said, trying to make her feel better. “The witch and the evoker must have put something inside of you or what would have been the point of manufacturing you?”  
 
    Emma hissed at me, sounding just like a creeper. “Way to make a girl feel good, Jimmy.”  
 
    “What?”  
 
    “I asked my mom if she had ever seen me do anything special or out of the ordinary or unique,” said Claire, “but she can’t remember anything. I can’t remember doing anything unusual either. The most unusual thing that’s ever happened to me was probably having my dream with the Rainbow Creeper and then waking up in your room in Zombie Bane. And I didn’t even do that; it was done to me.”  
 
    “Don’t feel bad,” I said. “I didn’t even know I had any powers until I almost died. That’s when they usually manifest themselves for the first time.”  
 
    “Are you saying Claire has to nearly die before she can know what her purpose is?” said Mrs. Dretsky in shock.  
 
    “I’m not saying that, exactly. I’m just saying … hurrr ... that whatever Claire’s power is, it’s likely that it will reveal itself during a moment of stress, when she least expects it.”  
 
    Claire nodded. “Maybe. Or maybe I don’t have any sort of special power. Maybe I was the one engineered child that was defective.” 
 
    Emma walked over and hugged Claire. “I doubt that very much. You’ve been helping us all along to try to defeat Entity 303, except when you were possessed by Spike and your father, of course. But otherwise, it seems like you’re doing what you were … hurrr … no offense, but … built to do.”  
 
    Claire shrugged. “Maybe. It just feels like anyone could’ve done what I did. I didn’t need to be specially made for this.”  
 
    “Don’t worry about it, Claire,” I said trying to be comforting but sounding more like an arrogant jerk. “It’ll happen eventually.” I paused for a second and added, “But, hey, the Ender King is going to address the troops pretty soon. We should probably go check it out.”  
 
    Everyone agreed, and we all walked to the main plaza and found a location near the speaking podium so that we could easily hear what the Ender King’s address to his army. 
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 54 – Fifteen Minutes Later 
 
      
 
      
 
    The Ender King walked towards the podium to address the tens of thousands of assembled troops. There were many more than before the battle of Mount Zombie, but if the illusioner was correct when he said Entity 303’s army was 50,000 strong, we still might not have had enough soldiers.  
 
    I looked out over the crowd. I saw at least one thousand armored zombies and five hundred armored skeletons, protected from the sunlight by their helmets. There were thousands of husks and spiders standing in orderly rows. I saw several thousand villagers, armored in a variety of types from leather to diamond. They were ready to march and protect Creeper Junction and all of Minecraft.  
 
    I saw herds of warrior cows and sheep, llamas and horses. I saw Thomas the wither cow and his herd. They had survived the battle of Mount Zombie somehow. A smile came to my face when I saw General Mumfy and his band of armored chicken special forces troops, but they were many fewer than last time I saw them. At least half of them had died at the battle of Mount Zombie.   
 
    I noticed a few hundred players in the crowd as well, including Leo and Yuuko. I guess Yuuko’s YouTube video – whatever that is – had worked. 
 
    I turned to Emma, Claire, and Mrs. Dretsky. “That’s a lot of soldiers. I just wonder if it will be enough to defeat Entity 303’s army.”  
 
    “I wouldn’t be so sure,” said Claire. “He’s been planning this for a while. Maybe years. Maybe decades. Maybe centuries. He will have all of the nether mobs at his disposal: zombie pigmen, ghasts, magma cubes, and even wither skeletons.” 
 
    “Don’t give up hope, Claire,” I said. “We can do this.”  
 
    “But even if we managed to win the battle, how do we stop the blending when it starts?” Claire shook her head. “I don’t have any clue.” 
 
    I also had no clue. That’s the part that really concerned me. There’s no point to winning the battle for the Overworld if all of Minecraft would still be destroyed by the blending. And worse, if Herobrine was correct, Entity 303 could then cross into the world of the players and wreak vengeance there.  
 
    I stopped dwelling on these terrible thoughts as I saw the Ender King take his place behind the podium. He held up his long black spaghetti arms to call for silence. The crowd immediately went quiet. So quiet that I could hear the flap of the wings of a rainbow-colored parrot that flew past me before landing on a tree. The bird looked at me, and then flew away. 
 
    Could that have been the Rainbow Creeper in disguise? 
 
    “Mobs and NPCs. Players. I am honored that you have come to help defend Creeper Junction and defeat Entity 303. We have a massive task in front of us. Based on our intelligence information, Entity 303 is assembling the largest army ever seen in the history of Minecraft. We expect it to arrive within sight of Creeper Junction soon.”  
 
    The crowd booed and hissed.  
 
    “And so we must be prepared to face that army. And we must be prepared from this moment forward. We must be on our guard, for Entity 303 is very clever and his army could just as easily appear in the next five minutes. Keep your weapons with you at all times. When the alarm bell sounds, assemble with your combat units immediately.” 
 
    The crowd roared and cheered.  
 
    “The primary objective is to defend Creeper Junction. We must repel all attacks. If it becomes possible to counter attack, I will order it. But for now, we will be fighting on the walls.”  
 
    Lame. We need to take the battle to Entity 303.  
 
    “The only exception to this will be the villager chimeras. During the confusion of battle, ender soldiers will teleport chimeras which match the mobs in Entity 303’s army so that they can infiltrate the enemy ranks and spy on them and, if possible, kill the enemy from within.”  
 
    The crowd cheered.  
 
    Okay. That’s taking it to him.  
 
    “I like to call to the stage, Aditya. He’s going to explain something about all this.”  
 
    The crowd cheered as an average-looking plains villager took the stage. He began speaking immediately. “We believe that Entity 303’s army will consist mainly of pillagers, zombie pigmen, and wither skeletons. Those of you villagers who, like me, can transmogrify into one of those types of mobs need to pay attention.”  
 
    At that moment Aditya shook his body and he turned into a zombie pigman. He continued to address the crowd in his zombie pigman form. “Once the battle has begun, you need to assemble at the departure point at the west side of the main plaza. Several of the Ender King’s special forces soldiers will be waiting there. They are experts in camouflage and infiltration. When the time is right, they will teleport us into the enemy ranks. This will be done near the battle lines. That way if someone sees an enderman near a zombie pigman, they will assume they are fighting each other.”  
 
    Clever.  
 
    “Once you appear among the enemy, you are to take an easy slash your sword weakly at the ender soldier in order to make it look like you’re fighting with him. The ender soldier will then teleport away. After that, slowly blend into the enemy and, if possible, do not engage with the defenders of Creeper Junction. If you must, in order to preserve your cover, don’t hit very hard. And be sure to say the code word, “booger,” so that whoever you are fighting will know you are any ally.”  
 
    Booger? Really? Who comes up with this nonsense?  
 
    With that, Aditya walked off the stage, shook his body, and returned to his villager form. The crowd cheered again. 
 
    The Ender King applauded briefly and then raised his arms again to call for silence. “And so, there is not much more to say. We will place guards around the entire length of the city walls since we don’t know from which direction Entity 303 will come. If anyone sees movement at night they are to shoot a flaming arrow into the sky. We are now on a wartime schedule. This means each of you will adhere to the following:  sleep for eight hours, wall duty for eight hours, and then military practice drills for eight hours. You will have brief moments to eat when you’re not asleep. You have no lives anymore. You’re just soldiers. You must save Minecraft. You must follow my orders. You must die if you are ordered to.” The Ender King paused for a moment. It was very dramatic. And then he said in a deep and dominant voice, “Understood?”  
 
    The plaza erupted with cheers and howls and hoots and hollers and applause.  Everyone understood.  
 
    The Ender King then walked offstage as all the troops dispersed and went to their appointed positions.  
 
    Things just got real. 
 
     

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 55 – Midday 
 
      
 
      
 
    Nothing unusual had happened last night or this morning. The atmosphere in Creeper Junction was tense, but calm. Troops were drilling in the main plaza, while those on the wall were keeping a lookout. But they saw nothing.  
 
    No other spies were caught inside or outside of the walls in Creeper Junction. 
 
    The waiting was the hardest part.  
 
    I spent my time with Claire and Emma and Biff. We are trying to puzzle two things: first, what powers did Claire have? and second, how would we stop the blending?  
 
    We could not come up with any answers. We were trying as hard as we could, but it never went anywhere.  
 
    The day dragged on, and Entity 303’s army did not arrive. 
 
     

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 55 – Night 
 
      
 
      
 
    I was on wall duty that evening. I saw some zombies spawn and walk around. A few skeletons too. I yelled down to them, “Hey! Do you want to join the Ender King’s army against Entity 303?”  
 
    “What are you talking about?” said one of the zombies.  
 
    “Yeah. What are you talking about?” said a skeleton.  
 
    I realized that because they had just spawned, they had no idea what was going on. Better to let them live in ignorant bliss than to trouble them.  
 
    “Never mind. Enjoy your brief lives.”  
 
    “Stupid villager,” said the zombie. “If you weren’t up there, I’d be eating your flesh right now.”  
 
    I thought about telling him that the sun would burn him death, but I didn’t.  
 
    Stupid zombie. 
 
     

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Day 56 – Morning 
 
      
 
      
 
    I was asleep in my bed when the door burst open. It was Biff. “Jimmy! Jimmy! Get up now! You have to come see this!”  
 
    I sighed and then rubbed my eyes. “What’s so important? I need some sleep.”  
 
    Biff shook his head. “I can’t explain it in words. You have to come see for yourself.” 
 
    That didn’t sound like a good thing.  
 
    I tossed on a clean robe and followed Biff. We ran up to the top of the city wall. It seemed like everyone in Creeper Junction was on the wall right now.  
 
    “What is it, Biff? I don’t see anything out there. I thought maybe Entity 303’s army had arrived.”  
 
    Biff pointed. “Look. Look at the suns.”  
 
    Suns? Plural?  
 
    I looked. I couldn’t believe it.  
 
    There were two suns in the sky.  
 
    The blending had begun. 
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    I fell to my knees. No. Not yet. I still had no idea how to stop the blending. Claire and Emma ran up to us. Claire was panicking. “Jimmy, what we do? We have to stop the blending!”  
 
    I had no answers. And, if the two suns weren’t bad enough, what I saw on the plain outside the walls terrified me so much that I thought I was going to have a heart attack and die.  
 
    I saw a small lake suddenly appear where none had been before. Off in the distance, there was suddenly a lava flow. Somewhere else, the top of the mountain was poking out of the ground.  
 
    I looked at Emma. “There are two suns, and now different environmental features are suddenly appearing. Does that mean another Minecraft world is starting to blend into ours?!?”  
 
    Emma’s eyes were wide with astonishment. “Maybe it does. If this is what happens in the blending, it would make sense that every existing world of Minecraft would eventually combine into a single world.”  
 
    I put my hands on the sides of my head. I was getting a headache. When I looked across the plain again, it turned into a migraine.  
 
    Why?  
 
    Because Entity 303’s army had appeared on the horizon. The army was so massive it looked like an ocean of evil coming towards us.  
 
    I looked on the plain closer to the wall and saw a cow appear out of nowhere. Then a horse.  
 
    “Oh my Notch!” screamed Claire. “Mobs from the other world must be coming through as well!” 
 
    I shook my head. I blinked my eyes a few times. I punched myself in the face, hoping I would wake up from my dream. But, I did not.  
 
    This was not happening.  
 
    I looked to my side and saw a chicken jockey. I didn’t recall seeing any chicken jockeys in the assembled troops the other day, but it would stand to reason there had been a few. 
 
    “Hey,” I said. “Are you seeing this?”  
 
    He nodded his head. He had a confused expression on his face. “Yes, I am, but I am not believing it.” 
 
    “Me either,” I said. 
 
    “That’s not what I mean,” said the chicken jockey. “Just a few minutes ago, I was traveling through a forest, and now … and now, I’m here.”  
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    “Are you saying you’re from a different dimension?” I couldn’t believe this.  
 
    “I don’t know,” he said. “I just know that I was in a forest a few seconds ago and now I am here. It must be Fate.” 
 
    Fate?  
 
    “What’s your name anyway?” I asked.  
 
    “Baby Zeke, what’s yours.”  
 
    I laughed. “No, seriously. What’s your name?”  
 
    “I am serious. My name is Baby Zeke. And this is my chicken, Harold.”  
 
    “Pleased to meet you,” said the chicken politely.  
 
    I laughed again. “No seriously. Baby Zeke is a fictional character in a best-selling Minecraft diary. Everyone knows that. Don’t pretend to be a fictional character. That is childish. What’s your actual name?”  
 
    “I’m not a fictional character,” he said angrily. “I’m real. I. Am. Baby. Zeke.”  
 
    Emma put her hand on my shoulder. “Jimmy. This is going to sound crazy, but do you think it’s possible that all the Minecraft diaries we read as kids, diaries that we thought were fiction, are actually just the true-life stories of mobs from different Minecraft dimensions?”  
 
    I was shaken to my core. If that were true, it would mean that every diary I had ever bought at the bookstore or checked out from the library was a biography. Nothing was made up.  
 
    “All this has happened before and it will again,” said Claire. “If all the stories are true to life then … hurrr … this really is Baby Zeke the chicken jockey!”  
 
    Baby Zeke pointed at Claire and said, “See, she believes me. So what’s happening? Why is there a gigantic army on the horizon?”  
 
    I still wasn’t sure this chicken jockey really was Baby Zeke, but he was here and wanted to help. We explained to him about the blending and Entity 303’s army as well as Herobrine’s belief that Entity 303’s main plan was to somehow enter the world of the players and destroy it.  
 
    “I am not going to let that happen,” said Baby Zeke, his voice clear and dominant, even though he was short and small.  
 
    I pounded my chest with my fist. “Neither will I.” 
 
    Emma and Claire both nodded sternly. They weren’t going to let it happen either. 
 
    “Teamwork makes the dream work,” said Harold. “So, what do we do now?”  
 
    “I wish I knew,” I said sadly. “I wish I knew.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    End of Surfer Villager 14 
 
      
 
    (Links to Surfer Villager 15 at the end of this book.) 
 
     

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    A Note from Dr. Block 
 
      
 
      
 
    I hope you all liked this book.  Please leave a review on Amazon and let me know what you thought. 
 
    I hope you noticed that I tried to step up my game a little bit with the interior pictures. What did you think? 
 
    Are you guys cool with the Baby Zeke cross over? I think it is pretty awesome, but maybe I am wrong?  Let me know in your review.  
 
    Kannan: You were right about Claire. 
 
    Also, now that Baby Zeke has arrived, Surfer Villager 15 – see download links below – will likely contain information in it that could be considered spoilers for anyone who has not read through at least book 9 of the Baby Zeke series. So, if you haven’t read the Baby Zeke books yet, I’d advise you to do it soon (unless you don’t care about spoilers). 
 
    Don’t forget to follow my Instagram (@drblockbooks) or sign up for my email list (at www.drblockbooks.com) if you want to get announcements when each new book comes out. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Sincerely, 
 
    Dr. Block 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
    Ready to find out what happens next? 
 
      
 
    Download Surfer Villager 15 from your favorite Amazon store.   
 
      
 
    Here are some of the most popular links: 
 
      
 
    Amazon USA 
 
      
 
    Amazon Australia 
 
      
 
    Amazon India 
 
      
 
    Amazon UK 
 
      
 
    Amazon Canada 
 
      
 
    I hope you enjoy SV15! 
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