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I looked at myself in the mirror, coughed, and started my speech again. I wanted to make sure that I would be absolutely perfect when the time came to speak in front of all the Elder Guardians.

“Hello. My name is Augustus Lucius Morgan and I am chief Elder Guardian of the Third Lunar Sector Ocean Monument. I am proud and honored to have been invited to speak at this, the 223rd Annual Elder Guardian conference, and share with you my thoughts on the essential work that we do. First I would like to talk about-”

There was a knock at the door, interrupting me for what seemed like the hundredth time.

“Yes,” I snapped. “What is it now?”

One of my guards walked into the room and saluted quickly. “I’m sorry to bother you, sir, but there’s a guardian at the door.”

“So? There’s always a guardian at the door. This is an ocean monument after all. It’s where guardians live.”

“I know, sir, but this isn’t one of ours.”

I sighed. “So? All guardians are welcome to come here whenever they like. We offer shelter and sanctuary to all guardians everywhere. It’s part of the core principles of the Third Lunar Sector Ocean Monument.”

“I know, sir,” repeated the guard. This was beginning to feel like a broken record. “But this one says that he comes with an important message.”

“They always do. They always think they’ve got something important to say and then it turns out that it’s something like they caught a really big fish or they saw a squid swimming nearby. Get him to tell you what he wants and send him on his way,” I ordered. 

“I tried that, but he said that he had to tell an elder guardian. He was most insistent.”

“Then get him to tell Marcus or Jonas.” Honestly, why he couldn’t have just gone to one of the other elder guardians, I don’t know. Everybody knew that I was trying to rehearse my speech for the conference and didn’t want to be disturbed. It was as though they were deliberately trying to undermine my work.

“I tried that too, but he said that his name was Graham and he came with an important message from Elvis.”

“Graham? With a message from Elvis?”

“Yes, sir.”

That changed everything. “Why didn’t you say so sooner? You must send him in right away.” 

Clearly this was very important. There was no way that Elvis would have sent Graham to see me unless it was for something urgent.

The guard left and soon returned leading Graham. 

“Graham!” I swam forward, reaching out a fin for him to shake. “What a delightful surprise. It’s always a pleasure to see a guardian hero such as yourself.”

“Thank you, Augustus.”

“Please, call me Gus. All my friends do.”

“Gus. Of course.” Graham nodded his head and I had to admit that I felt a little thrill that a guardian as famous as him was standing in front of me in my top chamber. “Well, Gus, I’m afraid I’ve come with bad news.”

“Oh no. They haven’t decided that they want someone else to give the keynote speech have they?”

In an instant, I could see all my dreams going up in smoke. I’d waited for years for this opportunity and now it was going to be taken away from me.

“Worse. We’ve received word of a gang of Minecraftians planning on attacking the conference. We cannot go ahead with this threat hanging over us. I’ve been asked to see if you will help fight. Otherwise, we will have to cancel the conference for the first time in its history.”

“Cancel the conference?” My heart sank. There was no way I was going to allow that to happen. I’d waited too long for the honor of giving a speech. “Not if I have anything to do with it.”

“That’s what Elvis hoped you would say,” nodded Graham grimly. “But we don’t have much time to prepare for the attack. Our scouts tell us that the Minecraftians are already gathering. You must come with me now if we’re going to have a chance of stopping them.”

I gathered up the notes for my talk. 

“I’m ready.”


Day 2




As an elder guardian, I rarely left the confines of the ocean monument, except for once a year when it was time to go to the conference. My job is to protect the ocean monument and its secrets and I can’t do that if I’m out and about. It felt very strange to be swimming around with Graham when the conference wasn’t due to start for a while. 

The ocean is such a wonderful place. So peaceful. If only it belonged to just the guardians. We would tend to it and keep it looking beautiful.

Out of the corner of my eye, I saw a flash of movement. A squid! How dare it come so close to my monument?

I darted off in the direction the squid had gone and soon saw its slimy tentacles waving as it swam. Nasty creatures!

I fired my laser at it, stunning it to buy me enough time to catch up. 

“Please don’t hurt me,” begged the squid, squirting ink at me. 

“All squid are vermin,” I snarled, my thorns sticking out as I attacked.

Soon, the fight was over and there was one fewer squid around to pollute my lovely ocean.


Day 3
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“Look! Up ahead!” Graham pointed to where I could see countless guardians bustling about, preparing the site where the conference was scheduled to be held. Every year, the location changed, both to make it fair for all the elder guardians who had to travel long distances, because this way everyone would have a chance to have the conference nearby, but also to help keep the conference secure. After all, every elder guardian came to the conference, so if the Minecraftians wanted to wipe us out, this was the perfect opportunity. We’d always managed to keep the location of the conference secret, but it would seem that this year, someone had betrayed us to the humans.

But who would do a terrible thing like that? And why?

I went to swim towards the conference site, but Graham put out a fin to stop me. “No, don’t go down there.”

“Why not?”

Graham pointed up. Looking in the direction of his fin, I saw strange shadows bobbing about on the surface of the water. Minecraftian boats! 

“They’ve been gathering there for a while. At first, we thought nothing of it. We thought it was just fishermen looking to catch some fish. But as more and more came, we realized that fishing was the last thing on their mind. What’s worse is that if an elder guardian swims along to check on how the building is going, the Minecraftians instantly attack! That’s why you need to stay out of sight. It’s for your own safety. If you follow me, I’ll take you to where the elder guardians are gathering so we can plan our defense.”

Casting a quick glance up at the boats gathering overhead, I followed Graham down towards a ravine and into an underwater cave where a group of elder guardians were waiting for me.

“Hello, Gus,” said one of them. “Welcome to our Council of War.”


Day 4




“I call to order this meeting of the Elder Guardian Council of War,” announced Gregory, the elder guardian in charge of this year’s conference. “First, let us make sure that everyone we summoned has arrived. Grant?”

“Present.”

“George?”

“Present.”

“Gus?”

“Present.”

“Gerry?”

Silence. 

“Gerry? Gerry?”

We all looked around, but there was no sign of Gerry. 

“He was here yesterday,” said George anxiously. “Where could he be?”

I looked at Grant and he shook his head sadly. “The Minecraftians must have taken him,” he replied. “Yet another reason why we should rid the world of the terrible plague of humans. They seem to think that they can go wherever they like and take whatever they want, no matter who they hurt in the process. I say we go straight to their boats, lasers firing, and sink them all to the bottom of the ocean!”

“Yes! Yes!” cheered the other elder guardians.

“Follow me!” cried Grant, speeding off in the direction of the boats. 

I went to follow him, but Graham put out a fin to stop me. “No,” he cautioned. “Wait.”

“But they’re going to wipe out the Minecraftians. I have to help them.”

“I don’t think the Minecraftians are the ones who have anything to worry about,” Graham told me.

“What do you mean?”

But he didn’t have to explain himself. As I watched, a horde of Minecraftians suddenly jumped into the water wearing armor and wielding enchanted swords. Although the elder guardians were strong fighters, they didn’t stand a chance against their numbers. 

I watched in horror as the Minecraftians made short work of all the elder guardians. Why were they doing this to us?


Day 5




After the devastating attack on the elder guardians, all work on the conference site stopped. We were all in shock, the Minecraftian fleet still growing as more and more boats came to join their ranks. 

“How did you know what was going to happen?” I asked Graham.

“I’ve dealt with Minecraftians before,” he replied. “I know that they’re cunning and prepared for anything. If we’re going to destroy their fleet, we’re going to have to be just as cunning in return. They would have known that we’d attack them with our lasers and have planned their response. We need to do something much more inventive if we’re going to get them to leave us alone once and for all.”

“What, like destroying their ships with our fins?”

“We might be able to launch a sneak attack after dark,” Graham said, “but even if we made holes in the bottom of their boats, I’m sure they’re ready to repair them and then the brave guardians who tried to sink their ships would end up like the elder guardians. No, we need to do something totally unexpected.”

“Like what?” 

“I have absolutely no idea,” sighed Graham.

We sat there, defeated and depressed as we tried to come up with a way of fighting the Minecraftians.

“I heard that if a squid drinks a potion of water then it can go on land,” Graham told me. “Perhaps there are other potions we could use to fight the Minecraftians. If we jumped out of the water and onto their ships armed with potions, it would make us even more fearsome fighters. They’d never expect that.”
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“Yes,” I said excitedly. “And then we could go onto the mainland and wipe out all the Minecraftians. We’d never have to worry about them again!”

“One thing at a time,” laughed Graham. “First we have to find out what other potions there are and how we can use them against the Minecraftians.”

“No problem. We’ll just do a bit of experimentation. Give me a potion and I’ll drink it.”

“I haven’t got one.” Graham shrugged apologetically.

“All right. Then we’ll have to make one.”

“How do we do that?”

“I have absolutely no idea, but I know where to go to find out. Follow me.”

I swam off as fast as I could, not bothering to wait and see whether Graham was with me. With the Minecraftian army growing so quickly, there was no time to waste.


Day 6




“Where are we going?” asked Graham, swimming as fast as he could to try and keep up with me.

“Not all of the elder guardians were at that meeting,” I replied. “The Minecraftians might have devastated our numbers, but there are still plenty of elder guardians around and we’re going to see one of them. His ocean monument is a day’s swim away, but if anyone can tell us how to make a potion of water breathing, Algernon can. He’s been collecting a library of books lost at sea and he knows more about the Minecraftians and their enchantments than anyone else. With any luck, he’ll let us take a look at those books and hopefully one of them will contain recipes for making different potions.”

“And if they don’t?”

“I’m not thinking like that,” I replied grimly. “The future of our world is at stake and now is not the time to be negative. Algernon will have a book with potion recipes, we’ll make a whole heap of potions to increase our attack strength and then we’ll ambush the Minecraftians and send them back to where they came from. And then when all the fighting is over, I can give my speech to the Elder Guardian conference and everything will go back to normal.”

“I hope you’re right,” muttered Graham. “I really do. But in my experience, quests never go as smoothly as you think. We need to be prepared for things to go wrong, because they’re bound to.”

“Graham!” I snapped. “I’m not having this conversation. If you cannot support me in brewing the potions that we need to fight, then you might as well leave me alone. I can save the elder guardians with or without your help, so I need you to make up your mind right now as to whether you’re with me or against me.”

“I’m with you. Of course I am. You are an elder guardian after all. I just want to make sure that you understand that things can go wrong.”

“Of course I understand that. I’m not stupid.” I saw a movement out of the corner of my eye. “Oh look. A squid. Charge!”

I rushed towards the squid, lasers firing. I was in a bad mood and needed to take it out on someone. That squid didn’t stand a chance. I was ridding the ocean of their pestilence, one squid at a time.


Day 7




At last, we could see Algernon’s ocean monument up ahead, the sight of the building spurring us on to swim faster to get to him as soon as possible.

“Now remember,” I told Graham as we approached. “Let me do all the talking. Algernon is an old fashioned elder guardian, very traditional in his outlook. He doesn’t like it when guardians speak unless they’re spoken to. He’s in charge of his ocean monument and he won’t let you forget it. We want Algernon to help us, so don’t do anything that might upset him.”

“Stay quiet. Don’t talk. Don’t annoy the elder guardian. Got it,” Graham nodded as we swam through the entrance.

“Halt! Who goes there?”

Two guardian guards stepped out in front of us, blocking the way up to Algernon’s room.

“I am Augustus Lucius Morgan, chief Elder Guardian of the Third Lunar Sector Ocean Monument. I am here with famed guardian hero Graham to seek audience with Algernon. We are in need of his help in a matter that affects all guardians throughout the ocean.”

The guards looked at us, then each other, then back at us again.

“Wait here,” barked one, turning to swim off to Algernon. 

Graham and I stayed there for what seemed like an eternity, precious minutes ticking by as we waited to hear whether Algernon would see us, minutes that could have been spent fighting the Minecraftians. At last, the guard returned. 

“Algernon will see you, but not the guardian,” he told me. 

“But that’s not fair!” protested Graham. “I have important things to tell him.”

“Don’t worry, Graham,” I reassured him. “I’ll make sure that Algernon understands the gravity of the situation. I’ll send for you shortly once I’ve persuaded him that he needs to listen to you.”

“All right,” grumbled Graham, stepping back as I followed the guard up to Algernon’s room. 

“Augustus Lucius Morgan, chief Elder Guardian of the Third Lunar Sector Ocean Monument to see you,” he announced, moving aside to let me swim forward.

“Algernon.” I bowed deeply, as is the custom among visiting elder guardians.
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“Augustus.” Algernon nodded slightly.

“Please, call me Gus. Everyone does. And let me guess – people call you Algy?”

“It’s Algernon. And I shall refer to you as Augustus,” sniffed Algernon. “It is very important to obey the correct protocol in these matters.”

“Yes. Quite.” I blushed. I knew that Algernon was traditional, but I didn’t realize that he was so strict.

“Now, Augustus,” he went on. “I hear that you have an urgent matter to discuss with me.”

“Indeed. There are Minecraftians gathering above the site of the elder guardian conference. They have already slaughtered many of our people.”

“I’m sure that’s terribly tragic, but it’s their own fault for going to that stupid conference. I’ve always said it’s a waste of our time.”

“You’re just annoyed that you’ve never been invited to give a speech.” The words came out before I could stop myself and once I’d said it, I could have kicked myself. While it was no doubt true that Algernon resented the conference for not recognizing him, now was not the time to remind him of the fact. “I mean, the conference could do with your brilliance and it is to everyone’s loss that we’ve never heard your wisdom. I’m sure that I could put in a good word for you to have you talk at next year’s.”

Algernon sniffed. “I would have to see if I was available. But you didn’t come all this way to talk about the conference. What is it that you want?”

“I’d like access to your library,” I replied. “Graham, the guardian who is with me, told me that when a squid drinks a potion of water breathing, it can breathe above water, and we thought that we might find a lot of potion recipes in some of your books.”

“Ah, so you’re going to make all the squid drink the potion so that we can banish them to land. An excellent idea!” Algernon beamed and clapped his fins.

“Not exactly.” 

Algernon’s face dropped. “How unfortunate. I thought that we would finally be rid of the squid menace. So what are you going to do with those potions?”

“Well, we thought that if potions work on squid, then they would naturally work for guardians. We are the superior species after all. So we decided that we should do some research on the different types of potions and make all the ones that could help improve our ability to fight the Minecraftians. Then, we could sneak up on the Minecraftians and sink all their ships. They’d never see us coming!”

“I see.” Algernon looked at me, considering my request. “No,” he said finally.

“No?”

“No. Access to the library is only granted on special occasions and this doesn’t seem to be anything out of the ordinary.”

I couldn’t believe my ears. “But Algernon, lives are at stake! The Minecraftians are planning a major attack on us ocean dwellers. We have to stop them.”

“My guards can fight off any number of Minecraftians,” Algernon boasted. “I don’t care what happens to the rest of you. If you can’t fight the Minecraftians, you don’t deserve to call yourselves guardians.”

“Algernon, you can’t be serious. You have to let me look at your books.”

“I don’t have to do anything,” he sniffed.

I fought to keep my temper under control. I wanted nothing more than to shake some sense into him, but Algernon was a powerful elder guardian and I didn’t want to risk starting a war with his army.

“Is there anything I can say or do to change your mind?” I begged. “Clearly I’m not explaining to you just how important this is to me, to all of us.”

“Oh, you are. I just disagree with you that I should care as much as you do. Still, now that you mention it, there is one little thing you could do for me.”

“Anything!”

“There’s a group of squid that lives not too far from here. They keep stealing our food and it doesn’t seem to matter how many guards I send after them, they keep coming back. Get rid of the squid problem and you can read as many books as you like.”

I bit back the retort on my lips. It was a bit much for Algernon to claim that the other guardians should be able to fight the Minecraftians when he couldn’t even sort out his own squid problem. Still, if getting rid of a few squid meant that I could get a potion of water breathing recipe, then I was more than happy to oblige.

“Where are they?” I asked.


Day 8




“I can’t believe that Algernon wouldn’t let you just look at the books,” grumbled Graham as we swam to where the squid gathered. “Doesn’t he realize how important this is? I’m sure that if I’d have been allowed to talk to him, I would have been able to persuade him.”

“Maybe,” I nodded, “but I have a funny feeling that it wouldn’t have mattered how serious the situation was. I think Algernon was looking for any excuse to get help fighting these squid. Despite all his talk of what fierce fighters his guardians are, they’ve clearly got a problem with the squid that they can’t solve by themselves. I think Algernon always intended to send us to fight them to save his own troops the trouble.”

“Well, those squid are going to wish that Algernon’s guardians had gone after them, because in the mood I’m in, I’m going to tear them tentacle from tentacle. They’ll be calamari by the time I’m finished.”

Looking at the determined set of Graham’s jaw, I could almost feel sorry for the squid. Almost, but not really. They were just squid, after all.


Day 9




“There! Up ahead. Can you see them?”

Graham pulled me down to hide behind a rock, the sight of the squid sending the familiar sense of rage rushing through my body. I had to restrain myself from rushing out to fight them. 

“You can’t really miss them,” I replied. “Look at how many there are. Algernon wasn’t joking when he said that there were a lot of them. I don’t think I’ve ever seen that many in one place before.”

“I have,” Graham told me. “When I was sent on my quest, I went to the squid palace. There were loads of squid swimming around there.”

“How did you beat them all?”

“I didn’t. I disguised myself and swam alongside them undetected.”

“What – you mean you didn’t fight a single squid when you were disguised?”

“Nope. It would have blown my cover. I was in the heart of enemy territory, remember?”

“But how did you restrain yourself from fighting them? They’re so yucky and slimy, I just want to squash them like the bugs that they are.”

“With great difficulty,” Graham admitted. “But it is possible.”

“Hmm... I wonder.” 

“What is it?”

“I think I might have a plan. Algernon just wanted us to get rid of the squid near his ocean monument, right?”

“That’s right.”

“He didn’t say anything about destroying them, did he?”

“Not specifically. I guess he just assumed that that’s what we’d do.”

“I have a much better idea than that. These squid are going to work for us.”


Day 10




“Hey! Squid! I’m coming to get you!”

With a loud roar, Graham rushed at the group of squid gathered, making them scatter in fright.

“Oh no you don’t,” I muttered, leaping out of my hiding place to herd the squid away in the direction I wanted them to go.

Squid are so stupid. They’re just like sheep. Between us, Graham and I were able to get them to flock together, squirting ink all over the place in their terror at being surrounded by what seemed to them to be a whole army of guardians. They had no idea that Graham and I were just so fast at swimming that we were able to swim around and around them, making them go in the direction we wanted.
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“There! Make them go over there!”

Graham pointed at our target and I started firing laser shots at the squid, making them squeak in fear that I was going to obliterate them. Normally, they’d be right to worry about that, but instead, I aimed my laser so that it would narrowly miss them, once more herding them in the direction that I wanted them to go.

“And alley-oop!” Graham and I swam underneath the squid, rushing up and at them, making them jump out of the water in their desperation to get away from us. Out of the ocean they went and straight into the Minecraftian boats. 

Graham and I giggled at the thought of the Minecraftians suddenly finding themselves in the middle of a barrage of squid, squid tentacles flying at them from all directions. We punctured holes in some of the boats for good measure, making the most of the chaos to damage the Minecraftian fleet. It had doubled in size since we’d last seen it, so our efforts were more annoying than damaging, but it felt good to be able to get the better of the Minecraftians for a change.
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“Come on, Graham,” I said. “Let’s get back to Algernon and tell him that the squid are gone, at least for now.”

We headed back to Algernon’s ocean monument, swiping at the Minecraftians that had fallen into the ocean. This was just an opening ploy to give the humans a taste of what was to come. Once we’d done our research into potions, they wouldn’t know what hit them.


Day 11




“Augustus and Graham of the Third Lunar Sector Ocean Monument to see Algernon,” I announced to the guards when we got back to his ocean monument.

“I’m sorry, but Algernon isn’t receiving any visitors today,” came the reply.

“No visitors?” I couldn’t believe my ears. “But he’s expecting us. He sent us to clear out the squid and we’ve done as he asked. We need to see him so that he can give us permission to go to the library.”

“I’m sorry, but you’re going to have to wait until tomorrow. Algernon never sees people on his day of rest, no matter how urgent.”

“But this is a matter of life and death!” burst out Graham. “He can’t refuse to see us. We simply must have access to the library.”

“And you simply must wait until tomorrow to get it,” the guard told him curtly. “Nobody goes into the library without Algernon’s permission and Algernon isn’t seeing anyone today, so that’s the end of the matter.”

“Why you-” Graham started forward, but I put out a fin to stop him. I could see that he was about to attack the guards and that would be the worst thing he could possibly do.

“It’s all right, Graham. We’ll come back first thing tomorrow. We can wait one more night.”

“Don’t come back too early,” called one of the guards after us. “Algernon likes to stay in bed for as long as possible.”

“Did you see how many Minecraftian boats were there?” Graham cried after we’d left the ocean monument. “We haven’t got any time to waste. If we take too long the Minecraftians will be unstoppable. What does Algernon think he’s doing, playing silly games like this?”

“Don’t worry,” I soothed. “I’ve sent word out to the other elder guardians. Nobody is coming to the conference site until the Minecraftians have been dealt with. They can gather there as much as they like, but if they launch an attack, they’ll find that there’s no one there for them to fight. We have time. We need to humor Algernon. He’s the only one who can help us learn about potions.”

“I’m beginning to think that using potions was a stupid idea,” muttered Graham. “If we could get all the elder guardians together, they’d be an unstoppable force.”

“Yes. If. And that’s a big if. Have you met many elder guardians?”

“Well, there’s Elvis, you…” Graham’s voice tailed off as he tried and failed to think of other elder guardians.

“Right. Most elder guardians are more like Algernon than they are Elvis. It’s impossible to get them to work together. It’s why there are only three in any ocean monument. Any more and they’d be more likely to fight each other than anyone else. Come on. Let’s go get some rest and be back tomorrow, bright and early. Algernon’s bound to let us in the library in the morning.”


Day 12




“Sorry,” said the guard when we tried to see Algernon the next day. “Algernon has decided that he’s not seeing anyone today. After you managed to get the squid to leave, he wanted to go and see for himself and then decide what to do with the land you’ve reclaimed. He’s far too busy to talk to anyone.”

“He doesn’t need to talk to us,” I explained patiently. “All he has to do is give permission for us to access the library. Couldn’t you at least get him to do that?”

“I’m sorry, but Algernon isn’t here for me to get you permission.”

“Well can’t you give us permission on his behalf?”

“I’d get into terrible trouble if I even thought about doing that.” The guard shook his head. “You’ll have to come back tomorrow.”

I could tell that Graham was itching to start a fight, so I quickly ushered him out of the monument. Even so, I was beginning to wonder whether we weren’t just wasting our time here. What kind of game was Algernon playing?


Day 13




“Right. We’re going to see Algernon today whether you like it or not.” I spoke firmly to the guards, drawing upon all my authority as an elder guardian to force them to let me through to the leader’s chamber. 

“Sorry, sir, but Algernon is in an important meeting with his advisors. They’re discussing the level of sea kelp in the area. They simply cannot be disturbed.”
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“Sea kelp? I’ll give them sea kelp!” Graham surged forward, fins flying and it took all my strength to hold him back.

“Leave it, Graham. Let’s go and talk to the other elder guardians in the monument. Maybe they can help us make Algernon see sense.”

“The other elder guardians?” The two guards looked at each other nervously. “Er… I’m sorry. You can’t see them either. Er… They’re in the same meeting.”

“Really?” I arched an eyebrow. “Why do I get the feeling that you’re telling lies?”

Suddenly, I darted forward, pushing past the guards to go up to Algernon’s room.

It was empty.


Day 14




“Where’s Algernon?” I demanded for what seemed like the thousandth time.

“I’ve told you. I’m sworn to secrecy. Algernon will kill me if I tell you.”

“And I’ll kill you if you don’t!” snarled Graham. “And I’m right here. Which of us should you be more afraid of?”

“I really can’t tell you,” whimpered the guard, turning pale. “All Algernon said was that he was going away for an important meeting. He didn’t say where and he didn’t say with whom.”

“What about the other two elder guardians? There should be three in each monument. Can’t we at least talk to them?”

“No, you can’t.”

“Why not?”

The guard gulped, shuffling his fins around as he tried to think of a decent excuse not to tell me. 

“Speak now or I’m warning you…”

I was really rather impressed by Graham. He could be very intimidating when he wanted to be. I could see why Elvis had chosen him to save his monument’s treasure.

“They’re in the prison.”

At first, I wasn’t sure that I’d heard the guard correctly, he’d whispered so quietly.

“Speak up!” barked Graham.

“They’re in the prison,” said the guard. “Please don’t hurt me!”

Graham and I looked at each other in horror. The very idea of locking up elder guardians was terrifying. Who would dare to do such a thing?

“Where is the prison?” I demanded. “You must take us to them immediately.”

“Of course, sir.”

The guard scurried off ahead, leading us out of the monument and to a dismal looking building nearby. I couldn’t believe it when I saw the terrible conditions the elder guardians were being kept in. They were locked up in tiny rooms with barely enough space to swim from one side to the other. 

“Let them out! Immediately!” 

The guard rushed to obey me, as Graham helped the elder guardians out of their cells. “You poor things,” he said. “How badly you’ve been treated. Don’t worry. Gus and I are going to make everything all right again.”

“Oh no you’re not,” came a wicked laugh from behind us.

Graham and I turned to see Algernon standing in the doorway, countless guards lined up behind him.

“Lock them all up!” he commanded. “And this time, make sure that you throw away the key.”


Day 15




“How did we end up here?” wailed Graham from the prison cell next to mine. 

“I have no idea,” I replied. “It all happened so fast.”

“It was all Algernon,” came a miserable voice from the prison cell opposite. “He’s planning to take over the entire ocean.”

“What do you mean?”

“Well you don’t think the Minecraftians are intelligent enough to launch an attack by themselves, do you? How would they even know about the elder guardian conference?”

“You’re right,” gasped Graham. “Minecraftians don’t know anything about how we run things down here. Someone would have had to have told them.”

“Yes, and that someone was Algernon,” said another voice grimly. “As soon as Rufus and I found out what he was up to, he told us that we could either join with him or be locked up. If we’d been thinking straight, we’d have said that we’d join him and find a way to stop him, but we were both too shocked to lie and you see the result.”

“We have to get out of here,” I said. “We can’t let Algernon get away with this.”

“Good luck with that,” muttered Rufus. “Reuben’s been trying to cut through the cell bars with his laser, but it’s absolutely impossible. We’ve been here for weeks and all because Algernon got annoyed that he wasn’t invited to speak at the conference. When we heard the news that you were going to be the keynote speaker, Gus, Algernon practically exploded with rage. He said that if he couldn’t give the talk, then nobody else would either. We should have realized then that he was going to do something stupid, but Algernon’s always had a hot temper, so we just put it down as another one of his rages. This time, he’s followed through though, and the whole ocean will suffer if his plan works.”
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“So we’re going to stop him. We’re going to get out of here, then we’re going to go to the library and research potions to make ourselves an unstoppable fighting force before going and attacking the humans. Then, when the fighting is finished, we’re going to enjoy the best conference ever.”

Reuben laughed bitterly. “Beautiful words coming from the elder guardian behind bars. Keep dreaming, but I’m telling you now that you’re going to be stuck in this jail cell for the rest of your life, so you might as well get used to it.


Day 16




I slumped back against the side of my cell, exhausted from trying to cut through the bars with my laser.

“I told you it wouldn’t work,” came Rufus’ voice. “We’ve been here a lot longer than you and the cell bars are completely laser proof. There’s no way to get out of these cells. You should just count yourself lucky that you won’t be there when Algernon and the Minecraftians launch their attack. At least we’re safe down here.”

“I’m not going to give up,” I replied. “There has to be a way out of here. I’m not going to let Algernon get away with this. I will give my speech at the conference.”

“Maybe there’s another way?” suggested Graham. “Maybe we could dig away at the blocks rather than the bars. Perhaps they’re softer, so we can mine them.”

“Good idea.” I started digging frantically at the wall of the cell, but didn’t make a scratch. This was hopeless. 

“All prisoners stand away from the door!” 

I jumped up guiltily, hoping that the guard wouldn’t notice that I’d been trying to dig my way out. 

“Here’s your food.” The door to my cell opened, a plate of food was shoved through and the door slammed shut behind it. 

I ran to the door, trying to catch it before it was shut, but it was too late. 

“Why are you doing this?” I called to the guard making his way from cell to cell, giving food to all the prisoners.

“Because Algernon told me to.”

“And if Algernon told you to jump off a tall building, would you?”

“Don’t be silly. Of course not.”

“Right. So why are you supporting him to end ocean life as we know it?”

“I’m not.” The guard’s voice sounded uncertain. 

“If Algernon has his way, there will be no guardians left. The Minecraftians will slaughter us all and there will be nothing left but squid. Do you think the squid deserve to have the ocean to themselves?”

“Don’t be silly. Algernon would never let that happen.”

“You know, before yesterday, I would have said that Algernon would never lock up his fellow elder guardians, but look at us now. Are you really so sure that Algernon has your best interests at heart?”

“What’s taking so long?” 

Another guard appeared at the head of the corridor. “Come on. You know you’re not supposed to spend too long with the prisoners. Algernon told us that they don’t deserve our company. Throw the rest of the food through the cell bars and let’s get out of here.”

“All right.”

The guard tossed the remaining food rations into the last few cells and hurried off down the corridor after his commander.

“Don’t let Algernon get away with it!” I called after him, but I couldn’t be certain that he’d heard me.


Day 17




“Did they have to make these cells so small?” complained Graham. “I’m getting cramps in my fins because I can barely stretch out.”

“That’s the whole point,” Rueben told him. “It’s not supposed to be pleasant in jail. You’re meant to be reflecting on the bad things you did that got yourself locked up.”

“Which would be fine if I’d done bad things, but I haven’t,” Graham pointed out. “All I did was try to save the guardians and this is what happened.”

“Don’t give up hope” I said. “I’m still thinking about how we can get out of here. There’s no way I’m going to stand back and let Algernon take over the ocean.”

There was a rattle at the door and the same guard who’d brought our food yesterday stood at the top of the corridor leading to our cells.

“All prisoners stand away from the door!” he ordered. 

Obediently, I shrank back against the wall as far as I could, but it was difficult given how small the cells were. 

“Do you really think that it’s a good idea to support Algernon in his plans?” I asked the guard as he threw in my food. “You must know that he won’t succeed and anyone who supported him will be punished. It will be you in this cell one day if you’re not careful.”

“Shut your mouth!” the guard snarled, but I could tell that my words had shaken him. 

“Just think. If you helped us, you could be a hero like Graham. Wouldn’t you rather be a hero and have everyone know your name? You could go down in history as the guard who saved the ocean. Carry on the way you are and nobody will even remember your name. What is your name, by the way?”

“Gideon.”

“Hi, Gideon. Nice to meet you. Does Algernon know your name?”

“Gideon! Get on with it and stop wasting time!” 

Gideon jumped as his boss yelled at him from the end of the corridor. “These prisoners are lucky that they’re getting any food at all,” the captain said. “If it’s going to take you all day to feed them, then we’ll have to cut back on their rations. Although why we’re feeding them at all, I don’t know. Algernon’s going to have them executed soon. It’s a waste of food if you ask me.”

Once again, the poor prisoners in the end cells had their food carelessly thrown at them as Gideon hurried to finish the job, rushing after his captain when he was done.

“We’re going to be executed?” gulped Rufus when the door to the corridor was shut.

“Algernon wouldn’t dare,” said Reuben bravely, but we all knew that he was just trying to make us feel better.

It was even more urgent that we escape from the prison. We couldn’t just wait around for our execution.


Day 18




“So, Gideon, how are things going?” I asked when the guard returned the next day to feed us. “Are you going to be part of Algernon’s front line?”

“I don’t know,” replied Gideon nervously. “And I’m not supposed to be talking to you anyway. Stand away from the door and leave me alone.”

“Why aren’t you supposed to talk to me, Gideon? What’s wrong with making friends? Everyone needs more friends, right?”

“Captain says that you are all traitors. He says that anyone who doesn’t support Algernon deserves to be executed.”

“What do you think, Gideon? I’ve been working hard to try and save the elder guardians from being slaughtered. Does that sound like a traitor to you?”

“Gideon! Stop talking to the prisoners and do your job!” yelled the captain from the door.

“Does he always talk to you like that?” I asked, as Gideon bustled about, trying to feed us all as quickly as possible. “You deserve better, you know. You’re a guardian. You should be treated with respect.”

“Look, I’m just doing my job, all right? Stop talking to me. You’ll get me into trouble.” Gideon shot a pleading look at me.
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“I don’t want to get you into trouble,” I reassured him. “I just want to be your friend.”

“I can’t be friends with a traitor,” snapped Gideon before swimming off, locking the prison door behind him.


Day 19




“Psst! Augustus! Over here!”

I was woken from a frightening nightmare in which I’d been locked up by another elder guardian only to discover that I was in a prison cell and it wasn’t a nightmare. It was terribly, terribly real. 

“Augustus! Here! I haven’t got much time! Oh, please wake up, Augustus!”

Sleepily rubbing at my eyes, I swam over to the window and looked out.

“Gideon! What are you doing here?”

“I’ve come to help you escape,” he told me.

“Really?” 

“Yes,” Gideon nodded. “Did you know that you’re the first elder guardian to ask me what my name is? Even my captain forgets sometimes and calls me Gordon by mistake. You’ve taken the time to get to know more and that’s more than any of my other superiors have ever done. So it got me thinking. If Algernon’s plan succeeds and he kills all the other elder guardians, what kind of ocean will we be living in? And what’s to say that he’ll stop with just the elder guardians. He might try to wipe out all the guardians and where would that leave me?”

“Don’t worry, Gideon. If I have anything to do with it, you and all the other guardians will be safe and well cared for.”

“I hope so. I have a family that I need to look after. If Algernon starts a war under the sea, then who knows what will happen to them?”

He passed a bunch of keys through my cell window. “That’s all the keys to the prison cells there. You can let all the other prisoners out, but you’ll have to be quiet. There’s a guard on duty at the end of the corridor. Once everyone’s free, you’ll need to take care of the guard, as well as the guards posted just outside the prison. And if you get caught, I didn’t give you those keys, all right?”

“Don’t worry. Your secret is safe with me,” I promised him.

“I hope so. Do you see that cave over there?” He pointed to a rocky outcrop.

I nodded. 

“I’ll be waiting there for you. I want to help you stop Algernon. It’s the only way my family will be safe.”

“We’ll meet you there very soon,” I said. “And thank you. You really are a hero, you know.”

Gideon blushed and swam off in the direction of the cave.


Day 20




I waited until the wee hours of the morning before trying the keys Gideon had given me. It is very, very difficult to unlock a door without making any noise, especially when you don’t know which key is the right one, but after what seemed like an eternity of fumbling around, I eventually pushed open the door to my cell.

Free at last!

Quickly, I made my way round all the cells, freeing all the prisoners. At last, we were gathered in the corridor, planning our escape from the prison building.

“Apparently there’s a guard on the other side of this door,” I whispered. “We need to overcome him as silently as possible. We don’t want to attract the attention of any other guards wandering around the building.”

“Let me deal with him,” begged Graham. “I’ve been itching to get my revenge on the guardians who locked us up here.”

“I’m sorry, Graham, but I think an elder guardian needs to be the one to do this,” I told him. “We can’t take any risks. We need to get the guard out of the way as quickly as possible and an elder guardian can do that with our lasers. Don’t worry. You’ll get your chance later.”

“I’ll do it,” volunteered Rufus. “I’ve been locked up the longest. I should be the one to take out the guard.”

“Very well,” I nodded. “Here’s my plan. You knock on the door and call the guard in to help you. Once he opens the door, you hit him with your laser and then the rest of us will fire. We should overpower him before he gets the chance to raise the alarm.”

“Fine,” Rufus nodded.

The rest of us crowded into the cell by the corridor entrance, out of sight of the guard. Once we were all hidden, Rufus banged on the door.

“Help! Help! Come quickly!”

The guard opened the door. “What is it?”

The look on his face when he realized that Rufus was out of his cell was almost comical. He was too stunned by the sight of Rufus standing right in front of him to even think of fighting and Rufus’ laser hit him straight between the eyes, stunning him.

“Get him!” Rufus rushed forward, grabbing the guard and dragging him back down the corridor, the rest of us falling in to block his escape. Rufus shoved him into the cell at the far end of the corridor, hitting him over the head to knock him out.

“That’s for being so mean to me while I was your prisoner,” he jeered.

Rufus, Reuben, Graham, and I all hurried out of the cells and towards the front of the prison. 

“Wait!” Graham put up a fin for us all to be quiet as we drew near the exit. “I hear talking.”

He edged forward and peered round a corner.
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“Four guards,” he whispered. “All sitting around a table, talking.”

“Can we sneak past?” I asked.

“Maybe. But it might be better not to take the chance.”

He looked at me. I looked at him. We both grinned.

“Are you thinking what I’m thinking?” he asked.

“Attack!” I yelled, rushing forward into the guard room.

The guards might have been highly trained, but they were no match for three elder guardians and an extremely annoyed guardian hero. In no time at all, we’d overpowered them, marching them back to the cells and locking them up where they’d kept us.

“Come on,” I urged. “Let’s get out of here before the next shift of guards comes on duty.”

We all raced towards the exit and out to the caves where we were supposed to meet Gideon, enjoying the sensation of being free again.


Day 21




“Augustus! I’m so happy to see you, sir. I’ve been so worried.” Gideon rushed out to meet us as we made our way towards the caves. 

“Well, thank you for giving us the keys to the cell. We wouldn’t be here without you. But let’s get inside the caves. It’s too dangerous for us out here.”

“Of course, of course.” Gideon led the way into the caves and at last I felt like I could relax a little. We were safe, at least for now.

“What’s the next step in your plan?” Gideon looked at me hopefully, Reuben, Rufus, and Graham all eager to hear what I had in mind. The only problem was that I hadn’t really considered what would happen once we’d got out of prison.

Thinking fast, I tried not to let the others see that I didn’t have a clue. The most important thing a leader can do is to inspire his troops and now I needed to be a leader more than ever.

“We do what we came here to do,” I said at last. “We go into the library and we research how to make potions. And then we go and teach those Minecraftians a lesson they’ll never forget. They’ll think twice before they come back to our ocean again.”

“Yeah!” Everyone cheered and even though there were only five of us, I began to feel that maybe we could defeat Algernon and save the ocean.


Day 22




“OK, the library is through the entrance and down the stairs to the right,” Gideon whispered as we crouched down behind a rock watching the comings and goings at Algernon’s ocean monument. “The biggest problem is going to be getting in there.”

“Leave it to me,” said Graham. “I’m a master of disguise. I once walked straight into a squid palace and nobody batted an eyelid. I’ll make us look like one of Algernon’s guardians and we can just walk straight in.”

“That will get you to the library door, but it won’t get you inside,” warned Gideon. “Algernon has guards posted outside and unless you know the password, you can’t get in.”

“Password?” 

“That’s right. Without the password, nobody gets in.”

“Do you know the password?” 

“No. Only the library guards and I was never trusted to look after the library.”

I chuckled. “Don’t worry. I think I know what it might be.”

Graham gathered up some mud from the ocean floor and began to smear it on my face. “All right. We don’t need to change our appearances much. Just enough that we don’t look exactly like ourselves. The library guards won’t know who we are anyway, so this is really just in case we bump into any of the prison guards or worse – Algernon.”

At last, Graham was finished and he started to disguise himself. As I watched, his eye became slightly smaller, the bumps on his head slightly larger. The changes were subtle, but they were enough to make him look like a very different guardian.

“OK, then. Let’s go find some potion recipes!” he grinned. 

We’d agreed that it was best if just Graham and I tried to get into the library. Even with Graham’s disguises, the risk of someone recognizing Reuben, Rufus, or Gideon was far too great. As we approached the ocean monument, my heart started beating faster. If I was wrong about the password, we were facing a fight that we may not be able to win. The future of the ocean depended on my being able to predict what Algernon would choose.

“There are the stairs,” whispered Graham, as we went through the entrance. Casually, we headed down them, two guards stepping forward to block our way.

“Halt! Password!”

Graham looked at me, as I gulped, my throat suddenly very dry. “Algernon is awesome!” I said.

The guard stared at me for what seemed like an eternity before stepping aside. “Pass, friend.”

And just like that, we were in the library!

“How did you know that would be the password?” gasped Graham.

“Come on. Algernon has the biggest ego in the ocean. What else could it have been?” I grinned. “Now come on. We have potion recipes to find. You go down that side of the library and I’ll check out this side.”

I scanned the shelves, but it was soon clear that this was going to be more difficult than I’d thought. There seemed to be no order to how the books were stacked, so finding a book that would have potion recipes was like looking for a needle in a haystack.

“Gus! I think I’ve found something!”

I hurried over to where Graham was rifling through the pages of a book. Every page had a picture of a potion on it, with illustrations of the necessary ingredients. 

“Well done! Now let’s get out of here. I don’t want to spend a minute more here than we need to. Every second increases the chances of us being captured again and I don’t know about you, but I don’t want to be back in that prison.”

Graham tucked the book under his fin and the pair of us scurried out of the library and back to where Gideon, Rufus, and Reuben were waiting for us.


Day 23




“Wow. Look at all these potion recipes,” breathed Rufus as he flicked through the book we’d stolen from Algernon’s library. “I had no idea that there were so many different kinds of potions. So many that could be useful in the fight against the Minecraftians. Potion of strength, potion of swiftness, potion of leaping… We could use that to jump out of the water into the ships, then with a swiftness potions, zip around all the Minecraftians, knocking them out with the strength we’ve gained from the other potions. Why didn’t we think of doing this sooner? With all these potions, we could take over the ocean from the squid. Heck, we could even take over the world!”

“Let’s not get ahead of ourselves,” I warned. “We don’t need to rule the world. We just need to make sure that all the guardians are safe. Now it says here that we need a potion stand and bottles before we can even start brewing. Where are we going to get those from?”

“Don’t worry,” said Reuben. “We have a treasure room filled with things Minecraftians have dropped when they’ve tried to attack our ocean monument. We’re bound to be able to find equipment and supplies there. If you and Graham could get into the library, then Rufus and I should be able to get to the treasure room and back.”

“Good,” I nodded. “Now, we don’t have to worry about filling the bottles with water.” I looked around, indicating the ocean with my fins. “The only problem is how we’re going to keep the ingredients in the bottles instead of floating away.”

We all pondered the problem until Gideon snapped his fins. 

“I’ve got it!” he exclaimed. “If we build a little shelter, we can put together a box to do our brewing in. That should keep the ingredients in one place while we make all the potions we need.”

“Perfect,” I smiled. “Right. Rufus and Reuben – you go to the treasure room and see what you can find there. The rest of us will build a small shelter inside the cave so nobody will see what we’re up to. We’ll be able to defeat the Minecraftians in no time.”


Day 24




It is really difficult to build things when you only have fins. It’s a wonder that we were ever able to build monuments in the past. The ancient guardians must have had secrets long lost to us because all we were trying to do was build a very simple small shelter to house the brewing stand and make it easy to keep the ingredients in the potion bottles, but it took forever just to stack a couple of blocks on top of each other. Even when the three of us worked together, it was tough to get anything done.

“This is hopeless,” sighed Gideon, sitting back on his fins to look at the little progress we’d made. “At this rate, we won’t be ready to fight the Minecraftians for another ten years. Maybe we should try a different approach. Maybe if we went to the other guardians we might be able to get an army together. If we told them what Algernon is planning, I’m sure we could get other guardians on our side.”

“There isn’t time for that.” I shook my head. “The chances are we’d just end up back in prison. No, making potions is our only chance.”

There was a noise at the entrance of the cave. Gideon, Graham, and I spun around, ready to fight.

“Don’t shoot! It’s us, Rufus and Reuben.”

The three of us relaxed as the two elder guardians came into the cave.

“Did you get the brewing stand?” I asked.

“No.” Rufus’ eyes twinkled with excitement. “We got something even better – potions!”

We all gathered round as Rufus pulled potion after potion out of his backpack. “Going by the pictures in the recipe book, we should be able to tell which one’s which, but we’ve got everything from potions of strength to potions of harming. We found a whole heap of them in the treasure room and we figured that it would be easier if we just took the readymade potions than try to brew them ourselves.” He looked at our attempts at building a shelter. “It would appear that we were right.”

“Good job,” I beamed. “With these potions, tomorrow we can fight off the Minecraftians and stop Algernon.”


Day 25
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Rufus, Reuben, Graham, Gideon, and I all gathered together at the ocean floor overlooking the site of the conference. There were even more Minecraftian ships now, so many that the top of the water looked black with the bottom of the boats.

“So many Minecraftians,” breathed Gideon. “How are we going to fight them all?”

“Simple,” I replied. “We all drink a potion of strength and a potion of swiftness. Then we show those Minecraftians what an elder guardian is really capable of. By the time we’re finished with them, they’ll never set sail on the ocean again!”

“Hooray!”

All five of us held up our potion bottles, clinking them together for good luck before drinking them in one gulp. I could feel myself growing stronger immediately, the effects of the potion spreading through my body. Quickly, I drank a potion of swiftness.

“Are we ready?” I cried? “Then let’s go!”

The five of us sped towards the boats, bursting out of the water right in the middle of the ships, sinking a couple of them with the force.

“Take that, you Minecraftians!” I yelled, lasers firing in all directions. 

The humans hadn’t been expecting our attack, so it took them a while to grab their weapons and we’d taken out half their number before they even knew what hit them. Even so, Algernon had gathered seasoned warriors around him and they weren’t going to go down without a fight.

“Argh! Gus! Help me!”

I looked to my right and saw Rufus going down underneath a pile of Minecraftians. I gulped down a potion of leaping and jumped over to help him.

“Get off him, you evil creatures!”

I sent Minecraftians flying left and right as I fought to help my friend. 

“Thanks, Gus,” panted Rufus when he was free. “Now let’s get rid of the final few Minecraftians.”

The battle was furious, but at last we were victorious, almost all the Minecraftian ships sunk, only a handful of Minecraftians left standing.

Gideon and Graham brought them over to kneel before me.

“What lesson have we learned here today?” I asked sternly.

“Stay away from the ocean,” whimpered the humans.

“Right. Now I’m going to let you live so that you can go back to land and tell all the other Minecraftians. This ocean is ours and if you ever try to fight us again, none of you will survive to tell the tale.”

We put the Minecraftians on one ship, sinking all the others and watched them sail off into the sunset.

“Right. Now to deal with Algernon,” I said. “Where is he?”

“There’s no sign of him,” replied Gideon. 

“Then we’re just going to have to find him,” I told him.


Day 26




We still had plenty of potions left, so we drank some more before heading down to Algernon’s ocean monument. Rufus and Reuben were going to retake control and throw Algernon in prison, but we wanted to make sure that we were fully prepared to fight any guardians still loyal to him.

“Stand aside by order of the elder guardians,” commanded Rufus as we headed up towards Algernon’s room.

The guards obediently moved aside as we rushed forward to grab Algernon, only to find the throne room abandoned.

“Where is he?” raged Reuben. “Where is the traitor Algernon?”

“He left a couple of days ago,” one of the guards said. “He told us that there was a big battle coming and he’d summon us when the time was right for us to fight.”

“The battle has come and gone,” I told him. “Algernon has lost. All his Minecraftian allies are defeated.”

“His Minecraftian allies?” The guards looked confused.

“Yes, Algernon was working with the Minecraftians to take over the ocean. Didn’t you know?”

“He didn’t mention anything about the Minecraftians to us,” replied the guard. “He told us that he’d been betrayed by other guardians and we were to be extra vigilant for a guardian attack. If we’d known that he was working with the Minecraftians, we would never have followed him.”

“It looks like he’s got a lot of explaining to do,” Rufus said grimly. 

“Right. You and Reuben stay here and let the other guardians know what’s happened. I don’t think Algernon would dare come back here, but if he does, you’ll be ready for him. Graham, Gideon, and I are going to see if we can track him down. Algernon’s far too dangerous to be allowed to roam free in the ocean.”

“Good idea,” nodded Rufus. “And thank you. Without you, we would still be stuck in that prison cell and the Minecraftians would have started executing us all.”

“We worked together,” I reminded him. “It’s what we guardians do. We all look after each other. I don’t know what Algernon was thinking when he decided to work with the Minecraftians, but he’s going to learn the hard way that you don’t just abandon other guardians the way he did.”


Day 27




Graham, Gideon, and I sped off in the direction Algernon had last been seen. We didn’t have much time. Although we’d managed to defeat his Minecraftian army, who knows what mischief Algernon could get up to if we didn’t stop him.

“Have you seen an elder guardian come this way?” Graham asked a pufferfish. Being a fish, it didn’t understand a word he was saying, so it just carried on swimming.

“Why are you wasting time, Graham?” I asked. “You need to keep your eyes open, not waste your breath on fish.”

“We have to do something to find Algernon,” Graham replied. “The ocean is a big place and Algernon could be anywhere.”

“Oh no he couldn’t,” I smiled. “Look ahead.”

Graham turned to see where I was pointing. In the distance, an elder guardian was swimming furiously away.

“Algernon! Stop! It’s all over!” I yelled, but he only swam faster. “Right. Time to show him what an elder guardian is like when he’s had a potion of swiftness.” 

I gulped down a potion and BOOM! I was speeding through the water, catching up to Algernon in no time. Shooting my laser at him, I stunned him enough that I was able to overpower him, pinning him to the ground while Graham and Gideon caught up to us.

“Algernon, I arrest you in the name of the law. You are charged with crimes against all guardians across the ocean.”

“You can’t do this to me!” Algernon struggled against us, but Graham and Gideon were holding him too tightly. “My people will stop you!”

“Your people have been defeated,” I informed him. “And now it’s your turn to face justice.


Day 28




The conference site had been transformed into a makeshift court as the remaining elder guardians gathered to try Algernon for his crimes. 

Percival of the Nineteenth Solar Sector Ocean Monument had been selected as presiding judge and as he took his place at the head of the room, all the elder guardians stood and saluted him.

“Thank you. You may all sit.”

The elder guardians took their seats, leaving Algernon the only one standing, safely tied up between two guards. 

“Now, Algernon, you have been charged with conspiring with the Minecraftians to wipe out the elder guardians. How do you plead?”

“I would have gotten away with it if it wasn’t for Augustus and his bunch of cronies,” snarled Algernon.

“I’ll take that as a guilty then,” said Percival smoothly, unfazed by Algernon’s aggression. “Which makes things a lot simpler. I’m sure none of us want a long, drawn out trial, especially since your actions have caused the conference to be delayed for long enough as it is. Since you plead guilty, all that remains is to sentence you.”

“Execute him! Execute him!” came the cry from the crowd.

Percival held up his fins for silence. “Now, now. We’re more civilized than that. It’s our duty to show others the right way to behave. If we were to execute Algernon, we would be as bad as he is. No, I have a much more appropriate punishment in mind. Algernon, you are to be banished to the world of the Minecraftians, never to return to the ocean again. Since you are such good friends with the Minecraftians, I am sure it will be no hardship to you to be living among them for the rest of your days. Should we find you in the ocean, you will be immediately executed.”

The watching elder guardians cheered as Algernon was led away to be escorted to the shoreline. 

“Now,” Percival continued. “We must clear this room so that it may be prepared for the 223rd Annual Elder Guardian conference. There have been enough delays as it is. If we all work together, we can gather together in a couple of days and rejoice in our grand victory, thanks to Augustus and his friends.”


Day 29




Everywhere I looked, there were elder guardians bustling about, finishing up the preparations for the conference. Decorations went up, large banners with information about the speakers and big bunches of sea flowers to decorate the room. With the Minecraftian boats gone, the sun shone through the waters and I don’t think I’d ever seen the ocean look more beautiful.

Thank goodness we’d defeated Algernon. If we hadn’t, this place would be in ruins and the guardians would have been reduced to hiding in canyons and crevices throughout the ocean, hunted down one by one by the Minecraftians. I couldn’t bear thinking about it.

Since there didn’t seem to be much need for me to help out, I decided to go and rehearse my speech a few more times. Elder guardians from across the globe were going to hear me give the keynote speech and I wanted it to be word perfect.


Day 30







[image: Image]




I took a deep breath, wiping my fins down to get rid of the nervous sweat accumulating. I had no idea that there were so many elder guardians in the ocean and now they were all gathered, waiting to hear my words of wisdom.

“Are you ready?”

Gideon came up to get me, smiling reassuringly.

“As ready as I’ll ever be.” I smiled back, hoping that he wouldn’t see my nerves.

Gideon led me out to the platform where I’d give my talk. “Elder guardians everywhere, welcome to the 223rd Annual Elder Guardian conference,” he announced. “As you know, this conference almost didn’t go ahead, which is what makes it all the more special. So I’d like you all to welcome to the stage a very special elder guardian, the one who made this conference possible, saving all of us in the process. Please put your fins together for Gus!”

A loud cheer rose up and I swam forward to take my place at the podium. Coughing to clear my throat, I began. 

“Hello. My name is Augustus Lucius Morgan and I am chief Elder Guardian of the Third Lunar Sector Ocean Monument. I am proud and honored to have been invited to speak at this, the 223rd Annual Elder Guardian conference, and share with you my thoughts on the essential work that we do. First I would like to talk about-”

I stopped and looked down at my notes. It was a speech written before all the drama and adventure of the past few weeks. Suddenly, talking about how irritating squid are or sharing my thoughts on how to improve our laser aim seemed trivial in comparison to the near death of all of us.

I tossed my notes to one side. “Actually, I’d like to talk about what happened over the past few weeks. As you all know, I was involved in stopping Algernon in his bid to take over the ocean. None of us had any idea of what he was planning and do you know why that was? Because we don’t talk to each other. We all stay in our ocean monuments and let the world outside go on without us. 

“Yet in my time fighting Algernon I learned more about what we’re capable of than I ever did in my entire life living in the ocean monument. I discovered that potions are an incredibly useful weapon and I propose that we start making our own potions so that we always have a supply on hand should the Minecraftians ignore our warnings and come back. We may even discover new types of potions, ones specifically designed for elder guardians that will take our people to even greater heights.”

Everyone roared their approval, clapping their fins at my idea.

“I would also suggest that we set in place a rotation system. No elder guardian should stay in any given monument for longer than six months. By changing around where we are staying and the other two elder guardians we’re working with, not only will we make sure that someone like Algernon will never be able to plot against us, we will all learn more about this beautiful ocean that we live in. I don’t know about you, but the one thing that I’ve learned over the past few weeks is that we are truly blessed to live in the ocean and I want to see a lot more of it.”

Looking round at the happy faces, all agreeing that elder guardians should move ocean monuments, I was proud to be able to be part of this new era in our history. Who knew what wonders were waiting for us to discover? The potions were just the start of it. 

Maybe one day, we’d find a way to leave the oceans and rid the world of Minecraftians all together. In the meantime, I was going to make the most of ocean life, every day bringing with it a new adventure.

All the elder guardians rushed forward and I found myself lifted up, carried on their shoulders as they swam around the conference arena chanting my name. It was a moment I’d never forget for the rest of my life.
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