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 Have you read part 1 to 3? 
 
      
 
    This is part 4 of the Diary of a Steve and his Killer Bunny. If you haven’t read the first 3 books, make sure you do so you know what’s going on. You can click below on the titles or on the covers to check them out. 
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 Day Thirty-Four 
 
      
 
    I don’t like heart shaped things. 
 
      
 
    They are annoying and they remind me way too much of a holiday that I hate passionately. So you could say that my morning soured when I woke up and opened my door to see that dreaded pink piece of paper laying on the mat that the witch made for me. 
 
      
 
    The mat was magical in the sense that if anything was put on it, it wouldn’t fly away. Though right then, I wished that the paper had flown off. Bun Bun, my pet rabbit, snuck up behind me and caught the paper in his mouth. He started to chew on it but I took it from him. I didn’t want him to get sick from the pink paper. I looked at the paper. 
 
      
 
    “Do you want to celebrate love?” 
 
      
 
    No. I did not. 
 
      
 
    “Well, do we have the perfect festival for you! We’ll have cakes, hearts, candy, and everything else you can think of! So, don’t miss the festival! 
 
      
 
    Oh and don’t forget to bring the emeralds!” 
 
      
 
    It was signed by the Mayor. Okay, I admit, the last line made me laugh a bit. Before I could mull on it, I was distracted by Bun Bun nibbling on my leg. He was hungry…again. 
 
      
 
    I took the paper with me and got Bun Bun a carrot, watching my adorable bunny eat it. I had found Bun Bun some time ago. Our meeting was fated. The villagers had asked me to take care of an animal that was eating their crops and it turned out to be Bun Bun. I couldn’t resist his charm and we ended up saving the village from a zombie outbreak and a killer bunny rabbit. Not long ago, Bun Bun ended up drinking a potion that turned him huge. Alex, my friend, and I had to save him from that stupid adventurer, Sir Abbott. 
 
      
 
    Back to the flyer. The Mayor was trying to get everyone to spend money again. He really loved his emeralds a lot. I folded the piece of paper and put it aside. I really didn’t want to go to this thing, but… 
 
      
 
    I started wondering if Alex had gotten the flyer too. She probably had… Maybe we could go together? 
 
      
 
    It suddenly got very warm in the room. 
 
      
 
    I had realized a while back that I liked my friend Alex, a lot. It hadn’t occurred to me before, and recently when we went on that adventure to save Bun Bun, I noticed little things. Like how shiny Alex’s red hair is and how pretty her eyes are, which is weird considering I have been friends with her for a long time now. 
 
      
 
    I am pretty sure I am overthinking this and also pretty sure that I don’t want to attend this festival. I would rather be at home with my precious bunny.  
 
    Bun Bun started biting because he was hungry, but this time when I gave him the carrot, he sniffed it and turned his head. I sighed and gave him some lettuce which he devoured. I had to smile. My rabbit was so cute I could just melt. 
 
      
 
    I decided that I was going to go see Alex to ask her about the festival. If she was interested, then I would go as well. 
 
      
 
    -Steve 
 
   


  
 

 Day Thirty-Five 
 
      
 
    Alex was playing with her pet dog, Rex, when I came in. 
 
      
 
    Bun Bun saw Rex and hopped over to play with him. I still wasn’t used to the fact that they were best friends, because the first time they met, Alex and I had been convinced that Bun Bun had killed Rex because we found Rex’s collar torn off. After the misunderstanding was cleared up, the two pets got along well with each other. 
 
      
 
    I didn’t have to bring up the festival, because Alex did it herself. 
 
      
 
    “Did you get the poster?” Alex asked. We were in her kitchen, watching the pets playing outside. 
 
      
 
    “I did. What do you think about it?” I asked hesitantly. 
 
      
 
    “The Mayor is trying to get visitors again.” 
 
      
 
    I laughed and we chatted a while. Alex was looking really pretty today, as usual, and it was really nice seeing her after so many days. We couldn’t meet because Alex was learning with the witch. I was banned as Bun Bun had eaten her new hat. It’s not my fault that the witch had decided to dye her hat green! She was really angry after that. I guess I should be glad that she hadn’t cursed me. 
 
      
 
    “So are you going to be go?” I asked. 
 
      
 
    Alex nodded. “I think it’ll be fun and I can test out my new recipe. I perfected it!” 
 
      
 
    “That’s great!” I exclaimed. I was really happy that Alex had decided to go with me.  I don’t usually like going to festivals. Recently I had been thinking about going on an adventure. I had stopped because of Bun Bun as he is a small rabbit and he could get hurt during an adventure. But now that I have nothing to do, maybe I could go out and dig for some ores. I hadn’t finished planning everything yet. 
 
      
 
    Alex was still talking about how excited she was so I smiled and listened. I wished Alex could go with me, but she was very serious about her position with the witch. She really liked learning from the witch, which made me jealous because I couldn’t go and do the same anymore. I am sure eventually the witch will forgive me, but until then, I am stuck with nothing to do. 
 
      
 
    Should I get something for Alex? Was that something I needed to do?  
 
    I wasn’t sure but I didn’t think Alex would need anything from me. It wasn’t necessary, and besides we were friends first. 
 
      
 
    Somehow, I didn’t like that term anymore. 
 
      
 
    I was going to leave when I saw the Mayor walking up the road towards the house. I looked at Alex and she shrugged. She hadn’t been expecting the Mayor either. He passed Bun Bun and Rex, who were busy wrestling, and knocked on the door. 
 
      
 
    Alex opened the door for him and he greeted both of us. 
 
      
 
    “Is something wrong Mayor?” I asked. 
 
      
 
    “I just wanted to have a chat with the two of you. As you know, we are having a festival, but we are a bit shorthanded seeing as everyone wants to open stalls. So, could you guys help out?” 
 
      
 
    “I want to open a stall too,” Alex said quickly, leaving me awkwardly shuffling. 
 
      
 
    “Well, Steve?” The Mayor looked at me. 
 
      
 
    “I’ll help,” I muttered having no other way to escape the situation. 
 
      
 
    Sometimes, I really don’t like Alex, but I guess helping out wouldn’t be so bad. 
 
      
 
    -Steve 
 
   


  
 

 Day Thirty-Eight 
 
      
 
    I had to do so much work for the festival! It was ridiculous! 
 
      
 
    The Mayor withheld information from me! All of the villagers were holding stalls! It turns out that the Mayor had distributed posters to nearby villages as well so we were going to have a lot of traffic for this festival. 
 
      
 
    I had to work by putting up the stalls, making banners, and making sure that no one stepped into the working area. This was especially hard, as I had to take Bun Bun with me. I would have left Bun Bun with Alex and Rex, but Alex was really focused on making sure her cakes were perfect, so she spent a lot of time with the witch. Bun Bun kept running around and trying to eat the posters. I was annoyed but then Bun Bun gave me a cute look and I couldn’t stay mad at him. 
 
      
 
    I wish the Mayor had helped me, but the only thing he did was walk around and tell me I was doing a good job. 
 
      
 
    I worked hard and I was really happy that I had finished everything by the time the festival was open.  
 
      
 
    I woke up early the day of the festival, unable to sleep because of how excited I was. I almost ran over to Alex’s place and Bun Bun followed me. I was careful with Bun Bun. I made sure to pack a bag with all the carrots and lettuce that he would need during the festival. I hadn’t gotten any cute gifts for Alex, because I thought that was pretty cliché. Good thing I didn’t because Alex’s hands were filled with a tray holding a lot of cakes! Rex was nipping at her heels the whole time and I had to wonder how she was staying stable. 
 
      
 
    Besides that, Alex grinned at me and I complimented her on the cakes. She had obviously worked hard on them. She beamed at me and chattered on as we walked to the festival area. 
 
      
 
    Let me give a small description of it; I had put up some heart balloons, which I had done very reluctantly. There were stalls on each side of the road and the villagers were selling an assortment of things like jewels made from lapis lazuli and also their crops. Alex was the only one selling cakes and I helped her set up her stall. My plan was to sit with Alex the whole time. I wasn’t interested in buying other things and Alex was the only reason I had come to the festival. If she wasn’t here, I would have taken Bun Bun and gone somewhere to mine. 
 
      
 
    Alex’s cakes didn’t sell at first, and I could see she was worried about it, but I told her to wait a bit. People weren’t going to be hungry yet, because the festival had just started! But Alex got worried and she convinced me to go around the festival once with her. I agreed but as we were going to do that, customers came and Alex got to sell all her cakes. I was pushed by some of the rude ones and Bun Bun proceeded to bite their ankles. My bunny cares so much about me! 
 
      
 
    Bun Bun was getting hungry again so I moved aside and gave him a carrot which he chewed on without a care in the world. I saw Alex getting swallowed by the hordes of people excited to buy her cakes and I couldn’t shake the tense feeling that grew inside of me. 
 
      
 
    I didn’t have time to think on it as Alex waved me over, telling me that her cakes would be gone if this continued, and she asked me to run over to her house for the other batch that she had baked. I didn’t want to say no, but as I was running to her house, I couldn’t help but think that this wasn’t the way I wanted this festival to go. I would have liked to walk around with Alex but I guess that wouldn’t happen. I was disappointed. 
 
      
 
    By the time I got back to her stall, the people had left and Alex looked tired. She sighed when I put the tray down and said that she needed a break. She asked me to go around the festival with her. I couldn’t ask for more, so I agreed and we closed up shop. Rex and Bun Bun played around us as we saw everything. It was nice spending time with Alex. We were such good friends that we knew everything about each other from before, so it wasn’t awkward between us. I got a nametag for Bun Bun and Alex got a matching one for Rex. I loosely tied the nametag around Bun Bun and he tried to chew it off which prompted me to give him another carrot. 
 
      
 
    After walking around for a bit, Alex went back to the stall but I wanted to see more so I told her that I would come by a little later. Rex stayed with me and that was when I saw the multicolored tent. I hadn’t put this tent up and I wondered if it was someone from out of town. There weren’t any people around it so I went inside. 
 
      
 
    The interior was very dark and gloomy, and the path was lit by torches. It was like a cave but I could see the opening ahead and I walked towards it. Through the opening, I saw a round table and a hunched figure sitting with a crystal ball in front of them. When I walked in, the figure raised its head and I saw that it was an old lady. I was instantly doubtful. This was one of those fortune telling places, the ones filled with quacks. 
 
      
 
    I was going to leave when the fortuneteller called me by name and asked me to sit down. That caught my attention and so I sat down. 
 
      
 
    “Have you come to have your fortune told?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    I shook my head, ready to leave, when she added, “It’s free.” 
 
      
 
    When she put it like that, I couldn’t leave without hearing what she had to say, so I didn’t move from my position. She started muttering weird words and I regretted my decision to stay. I should have gone back to Alex. 
 
      
 
    I think my mood was affecting Bun Bun as he kept circling the table and staring at the woman with beady eyes. I was scared he was going to bite the woman any second when she spoke up. 
 
      
 
    “There’s something you are hiding from your friend and if you don’t tell her, you’ll never be able to tell her,” she said in a creepy voice. 
 
      
 
    I have to admit, this scared me a lot. She sounded so serious and I was starting to doubt my earlier assessment. What if she was telling the truth? What if I would regret not telling her? What if this quack was right? 
 
      
 
    There was no time to waste! 
 
      
 
    I got up and ran towards Alex’s stall. I had to tell her! Bun Bun and Rex followed me, but I was running too fast for Bun Bun, something I would regret in the next instant. 
 
      
 
    The thing about Bun Bun is that he hates it when I over take him and he usually gets mad at me. Today was no exception. The worst part was that he decided to get mad at me by biting me as I was passing the pie stall. I lost my footing and fell, face first into the cream pie. Martha, the villager selling the pies, shouted at me, attracting Alex’s attention. 
 
    
I couldn’t see Alex but I could hear her worried voice which made this situation worse. I was so uncool! Bun Bun didn’t help. He had begun to lick the cream from my face, and I could tell Alex was struggling not to laugh. 
 
      
 
    Anyway, Martha extorted three emeralds from me and Alex brought me back to her stall where she helped me clean up. My embarrassment passed and I decided this was the moment to tell her. I was going to when I was interrupted, and who would it be but our dear friend the witch? 
 
      
 
    The witch was dressed in pink, complete with a pink hat. I still saw her give Bun Bun a wary look but Bun Bun was busy munching on his carrot. She had a bottle clasped in her hand and the bottle was filled with a lilac liquid, something that gave me the heebie jeebies. 
 
      
 
    The witch ignored me and gushed about her new potion. 
 
      
 
    “This potion took a long time to make but I finally perfected it! Take a sniff Alex dear!” 
 
      
 
    She opened the bottle and held it out for Alex, which was when Bun Bun sniffed it and attacked the witch so that he could have the bottle. The witch lost her balance and half of the potion spilled onto Alex’s cakes. 
 
      
 
    It was a good thing she was still focused on cleaning me up or she would have gotten really angry. I knew how hard Alex had worked on her cakes. The witch looked panicked and I wanted to ask her what the potion was but I decided that I shouldn’t. Knowing her, it was probably something unimportant. 
 
      
 
    Boy, was I wrong. 
 
      
 
    After I was cleaned up, I sat down with the witch as Alex continued to sell her cakes. Something was definitely wrong with the witch. She kept biting her nails and looking at the people buying Alex’s cakes. I noticed something else, too. When people took a bite of the cake, their eyes went completely glassy and they looked dazed. 
 
      
 
    I had a bad feeling and I was having a lot of those today. 
 
      
 
    Some of the people started holding hands after eating the cakes which was another clue. I turned to the witch and asked her what the potion was. As she was about to reply, Alex picked up her last cake and took a bite. 
 
      
 
    Her eyes went glassy too and I was going to go to her when her eyes fell on one of the villagers. I knew this villager, his name is Randy, and he used to work in the fields. Alex stared at Randy for a long time and then went to hold his hand! 
 
      
 
    My eyes almost popped out of my head! I was seriously troubled now! Why was Alex holding someone else’s hand? 
 
      
 
    “Bollocks!” the witch muttered. 
 
      
 
    I watched Alex walk away with Randy and turned furiously to the witch. 
 
      
 
    “What was in that potion?” 
 
      
 
    “It was a love potion! After drinking it, the person you see first will be the person you fall in love with! I never tested it out and I just wanted you to smell it but your pet rabbit made me spill it.” She scowled at Bun Bun who was oblivious to all the trouble he had caused. 
 
      
 
    My heart was ready to break…This couldn’t be! Alex couldn’t like someone else without having heard how I feel about her! That stupid fortuneteller was right and this totally wasn’t fair. 
 
      
 
    “There has to be a way to break the spell!” I said desperately. 
 
      
 
    “There is a mushroom far away from here. If you can get it, you can break the spell, I think,” 
 
      
 
    “Tell me exactly where it is!” 
 
      
 
    “Come to my house tomorrow,” the witch said and left before I could stop her. 
 
      
 
    I stood there helplessly as my best friend walked away from me. This is the worst day ever. 
 
      
 
    -Steve 
 
   


  
 

 Day Thirty-Nine  
 
      
 
    I didn’t sleep at all! 
 
      
 
    I was so worried about Alex and the love potion situation that my eyes puffed up from lack of sleep. Bun Bun wasn’t helping and he kept jumping on me because he thought I was still sleeping. How could I tell him how worried I was? My poor bunny was doing his best to cheer me up. 
 
      
 
    I still had to go see the witch who I still hadn’t forgiven. It was her fault Alex was behaving like this, but she also had the answer for me. I knew at one point, I would have to leave my house and go see the witch. 
 
      
 
    I managed to get out of my house at noon. Bun Bun followed on my heels and I dreaded that I had to pass through town. 
 
      
 
    It was as bad as I thought it would be. Everywhere I looked, the villagers were holding hands. The curse hadn’t died out yet. I didn’t see Alex at first but then I saw her. She was following Randy around and she had a bouquet of flowers in her hands. 
 
      
 
    This was horrible! I couldn’t watch it so I turned away, but a second later, I heard a small squeal and I saw that Bun Bun had tackled Alex. Alex dropped her bouquet of flowers and Bun Bun picked it up with his mouth and hopped over to me. He munched on the flowers. 
 
      
 
    I could have cried.  
 
      
 
    Anyway, I left the area and headed for the witch’s place. I needed to know how to get Alex back. I couldn’t have my friend be like this! I had to get her back. 
 
      
 
    The witch was waiting for me and so was Rex for some reason. 
 
      
 
    “What’s Rex doing here?” I asked the witch. 
 
      
 
    “I saw him wandering around the fair so I brought him here.” 
 
      
 
    Poor Rex looked so forlorn without Alex so I cut right to the chase. 
 
      
 
    “How do we get Alex back?” 
 
      
 
    The witch cleared her throat and said that the way I could break the spell was to make sure that Alex ate a mushroom, which sounded stupid to me. A mushroom? Really? But she was really serious about it. She told me that the mushroom was red with purple dots and I could find it if I traveled north for three days. It still sounded farfetched to me but I was desperate so I agreed to do it. 
 
      
 
    The witch grinned and told me that I should leave right now or the spell might become permanent. She gave me a map and I pocketed it. 
 
      
 
    I immediately ran back to my house. I had to pack everything for this trip. Food and weapons, for sure. Who knew what I was going to encounter? One thing I was sure of was that I wasn’t going to come back until I had this mushroom.  
 
      
 
    I am going to get my best friend back. 
 
      
 
    -Steve 
 
   


  
 

 Day Forty-One 
 
      
 
    Bun Bun and I have been traveling for two days, and so far we have come up with nothing. The map that the witch gave us looks like it was drawn by a creeper. I tried to decipher it but it doesn’t make any sense. The only clue we have is to go north. 
 
      
 
    That’s what we have been doing but for some reason we haven’t found anything so far. We had to climb up on a tree the first night to save ourselves from the zombies and all the nasty things that were on the ground. Bunnies aren’t meant to live on top of trees and Bun Bun fell down, but thankfully they didn’t harm Bun Bun. He did try to eat the tree because he was so hungry, but I appeased him by dropping down a few carrots. 
 
      
 
    Things looked up today. I think we covered some ground, but I also know I am running out of food for Bun Bun. Soon he is going to be mad at me and I don’t want a mad bunny on my hands. Night came quickly but I found a cave for us. It was dark so I put up a torch and blocked the entrance. 
 
      
 
    Bun Bun likes it and I do too.  
 
      
 
    I am going to end the entry here. Hopefully we’ll do something more exciting tomorrow. 
 
      
 
    -Steve 
 
   


  
 

 Day Forty-Two 
 
      
 
    It turned out to be a bad idea to spend the night in the cave. 
 
      
 
    When I woke up, I didn’t think it would turn out like it did. I got up and stretched, looking around for Bun Bun, but he wasn’t there. I thought he had run out to get something to eat when I heard a scratching noise. I looked around and saw nothing until the scratching noise was suddenly amplified. 
 
      
 
    I slowly craned my head to look at the ceiling and saw Bun Bun stuck to the wall! It took me a second to realize why. He had been stuck there by cobwebs! As soon as I saw the webs, I knew I was dealing with a spider so I drew my sword. Bun Bun sniffed and tried to chew his way out of the web but it wasn’t working. 
 
      
 
    I built myself a small dirt tower so I could reach, keeping my eyes open for the spider, but it was nowhere in sight. I knew I had to hurry or it would come back and take my precious Bun Bun with it! 
 
      
 
    I managed to break the webs and I catch Bun Bun but that’s when I heard the scratching again. I looked down and saw three spiders climbing my dirt tower. I let Bun Bun go and swung my sword at them. One fell down and started to chase Bun Bun, so I jumped from the tower (hurting myself in the process) and attacked that spider. The spider died, leaving behind an eye, but more spiders appeared. 
 
      
 
    I fought off as many as I could but there were too many of them, so I knew that we had to call a retreat. I picked up Bun Bun and my backpack and took off running. The spiders didn’t stop chasing us for a long time, but finally they were gone. 
 
      
 
    Here’s the thing; our bad luck wasn’t over yet. 
 
      
 
    As soon as we stopped running,  I looked around and saw that the whole place was covered in fog. I couldn’t see anything, and if it wasn’t for Bun Bun biting my ankle, I wouldn’t have known he was nearby. I tried to peer through, but the fog was too thick. 
 
      
 
    What followed was a lot of stumbling around to find our way out of this fog. I almost stepped on Bun Bun which didn’t make him happy at all. Maybe it was a good thing there was fog. 
 
      
 
    I hit a lot of things that I suspected to be trees and possibly animals. I wasn’t quite sure of what they were. I kept Bun Bun close so I didn’t lose him forever and then finally I saw light in the distance. I ran to it (falling over a few times) and broke through. 
 
      
 
    It wasn’t what I expected, to say least. The place I had ended up in was a lake. To be more specific, it was almost like a park with a tall, sloping tree on top of elevated ground. There was a layer of mist over the lake and it looked very mysterious, but the thing that appealed to me was that we finally had some time to rest. This looked like a neat place and I let Bun Bun down. He ran around in a circle before hopping over to the tree where he curled up. I walked slowly towards him and sat down, leaning against the tree. 
 
      
 
    The view was kind of creepy but it felt peaceful. A place where I could let go of the frustrations that were swimming inside of me. Bun Bun got on my lap after I sat down and snuggled up, nibbling on my clothes which meant he was hungry. 
 
      
 
    I swear that if I didn’t know how to farm, I would be broke by now. I took my backpack off my bag and took out a carrot. I was going to feed it to Bun Bun but it slipped from my hand and rolled down the hill towards the lake. With a small plop, it disappeared into the lake. I groaned and reached for another carrot, but that happened to be the last carrot, which ruined the whole effect of this soothing place. 
 
      
 
    I was going to get up, to go find more carrots for Bun Bun, when I heard a bubbling sound. I looked at the lake and there were bubbles emerging from the depths. I stood up, with Bun Bun in my arms, and went towards the lake. 
 
      
 
    I stopped, my eyes on the bubbles, when I saw something appear. It looked like a…hat? 
 
      
 
    And thus the strangest creature I have ever seen in my life arrived. 
 
      
 
    He had a white cowboy hat with a very shiny jacket. His eyes were green but not bright green like Alex’s are.  His were a murky green like the lake water. I think I was supposed to be scared but I was just really curious about him. He had a baton in his hand which he twirled in the air like it was a wand. I actually did expect sparks to fly off the end of it but there was nothing magical going on. 
 
      
 
    I waited for him to say something but he kept on twirling his baton thing. Bun Bun gave me a look that, in human speak, would be translated to, “Let’s go, Steve, before this crazy person does something to us.” 
 
      
 
    For once, I was ready to follow the advice of my rabbit and I picked him up and walked away when the person shouted out, “Hey! Aren’t you forgetting something?” 
 
      
 
    His voice was really high and squeaky. I wanted to laugh but I didn’t, just in case I hurt his feelings. Cradling Bun Bun in my arms, I faced him and said, “What do you mean?” 
 
      
 
    “Your carrot!” he said impatiently. 
 
      
 
    I was confused. “The carrot is at the bottom of the lake.” 
 
      
 
    He grinned. “All is not lost. Not when you have the Lake Deity to help you!” 
 
      
 
    “You are going to get me my carrot?” 
 
      
 
    “Yes, don’t you know how powerful I am? The day I was made the Lake Deity, no one thought I could do it! Then the previous deity, a lady in a white dress, chose me to be her successor! Everyone was so jealous of me! That day was such a good day…” 
 
      
 
    I dozed off as he continued to talk of the day he was a made a deity, whatever that was. He finally stopped and snapped his fingers, scaring Bun Bun into jumping and hitting my chin. Bun Bun scratched the ground and stared at the deity as I tried to calm myself. This deity didn’t seem all that special but I could tell that he didn’t want to let us go until he was done with whatever he wanted to do. 
 
      
 
    “So you want to give us the carrot back?” I said. 
 
      
 
    He nodded. He snapped his fingers and a carrot flew out of the water, except it was a golden carrot. Bun Bun got really excited and started hopping like mad trying to get it. 
 
      
 
    “Is this your carrot?” 
 
      
 
    I shook my head. It was a pretty carrot but it wasn’t our carrot. The carrot sank into the lake and Bun Bun whimpered beside me. I did feel bad for him but I wasn’t going to lie. 
 
      
 
    The deity snapped his fingers a second time and another carrot flew out but it was silver. I was starting to see the theme here. 
 
      
 
    “Is this your carrot?” 
 
      
 
    I shook my head again and Bun Bun ran around in circles as the carrot disappeared. The deity gritted his teeth and snapped his fingers a third time. This time a normal carrot flew out and I was relieved. Honestly, accepting those other carrots would have been a chore. 
 
      
 
    I nodded and held my hand out for the carrot, but the deity wouldn’t hand it over. Instead, he clenched his hands and said, “I can’t believe you did that! This is not done! Why would you take the ordinary carrot?” 
 
      
 
    “Because it’s my carrot…” I said in a small voice. 
 
      
 
    The deity shook his head angrily and clapped his hands together. The water began to bubble like mad and carrots flew out. All of the carrots were golden and they were pointed at the two of us. 
 
      
 
    “Take these!” the deity shouted and all the carrots flew at us. I shielded myself and Bun Bun got hit in the face with a carrot. I picked him up quickly, shielding him from the carrots, and ran for shelter behind the tree. It went on for some time, with the deity laughing like mad, until it stopped and I dared to take a peek. 
 
      
 
    The deity was gone but the ground was littered with golden carrots. Bun Bun ran to eat them and I started to pick them up, one by one. 
 
      
 
    I think there’s a lesson to be learned here. 
 
      
 
    When life takes an ordinary carrot from you, it gives you golden carrots. 
 
      
 
    -Steve 
 
   


  
 

 Day Forty-Four 
 
      
 
    My backpack is filled with so many carrots that it’s hard to carry it around. At least Bun Bun is really happy about the whole situation. He keeps munching on carrots nonstop. He is back on the orange vegetable train; he hasn’t eaten a single green vegetable since we left. 
 
      
 
    I thought of Alex again today, wondering how she is. It’s been a while since I have seen her. I hope everything is all right. The witch better be looking out for her. I don’t want anything silly to happen while I am out here trying to find the mushroom to cure her. 
 
      
 
    Speaking of which, I think we are back on track. After we left the lake behind, we entered the fog and came out into the forest. The forest wasn’t scary though and it only had a few caterpillars and a lot of apple trees. 
 
      
 
    I had brought enough food for myself from my house but it’s been a couple of days and my supplies began to wane. It’s a good thing I came upon the apple trees or I would have had to eat the golden carrots. I have no idea what effect they would have on me. Would they be like golden apples? Well I wasn’t going to test that out. I am not stupid. 
 
      
 
    I studied the map again. The witch seriously needs to take drawing lessons. The only thing I could decipher from the map was that “X” marks the spot, but what “X” looked like, I had no idea. I was very nervous about getting so far away from the village. I was approximately five days away from the village, which was the furthest I had ever been from my home. 
 
      
 
    Bun Bun was stronger than I was. He wasn’t the least bit worried and it was comforting to have him with me. He did a good job in making me feel brave. There had been a couple of times when I had been uncertain of what I was doing but Bun Bun gave me strength. 
 
      
 
    I don’t know why I was so surprised at that. He is my bunny, a strong bunny that fought off a killer zombie bunny and saved a village from a zombie invasion that was the work of the witch. I know we resolved it already but I wasn’t feeling very charitable towards her because of my frustration. 
 
      
 
    Bun Bun and I had come upon a cave or so I thought at first. When we entered, I saw that it wasn’t a cave. It was more of a tunnel. It led down into a spiral but the path was very rocky. When Bun Bun stepped on one of the stone blocks, he almost fell down. I had to distract him using the carrots while I made a stable staircase so that we could walk down.  
 
      
 
    It took me some time, but finally I had a staircase made of cobblestone that was safe enough for us to go down. I held onto Bun Bun so that he didn’t fall. It was pretty dark in the cave and I was worried about it. It’s a good thing I had thought to bring a lot of torches with me, which I hung as we kept descending. I had my stone sword at the ready. I always had it out but I hadn’t used it on anyone except for those spiders. As I lit up the area, I saw that there were a lot of precious things visible but I resisted the urge to start mining. This was a mission. I couldn’t afford to be distracted. 
 
      
 
    My resolve lasted until I saw diamonds and a few emeralds. I took out my iron pickaxe and put the jewels into my backpack. Bun Bun brought me back and led me to a small area that seemed relatively safe. I sat down beside Bun Bun and we both had something to eat. He lay down beside me and I relaxed as well. 
 
      
 
    It wouldn’t hurt to get some rest until we find the mushroom. 
 
      
 
    My eyelids drooped and my mind was murky. 
 
      
 
    A little sleep wouldn’t hurt. 
 
      
 
    -Steve 
 
   


  
 

 Day Forty-Five 
 
      
 
    I was woken up by the sound of something hitting the cobblestone. 
 
      
 
    It sounded like someone was hammering the walls and the sound reverberated everywhere. It was really annoying and I could see that Bun Bun thought so too. He squeaked angrily and hopped onto my head. 
 
      
 
    I really don’t like it when Bun Bun does that. It’s really annoying for me and it’s hard to walk when there is a furry creature sitting atop your head. But this time Bun Bun wouldn’t go down so I had to stay balanced as I followed the source of the noise. 
 
      
 
    I was sure it was going to be hard finding where the noise coming from. By now, I had identified this place as a cavern and I was sure that it was very extensive. The noise could be coming from the other side of the cavern, but I decided to check it out anyway. I hadn’t wanted my sleep to be disturbed like that. 
 
      
 
    Bun Bun got tense as we neared the place where the sound was coming from. It was almost like he had an instinct that something bad was going to happen. We kept on walking and came to an open area. I could see something in the distance but I couldn’t see who or what it was. I took small steps forward and when I got close enough to the glint emanating from the thing’s body, I knew I had to hide. 
 
      
 
    I hid behind a wall of the cobblestone and peeked around the corner to look at the creature in front of me. It was most definitely an iron golem and it had its master with it as well. A skeleton wizard with a very pointy hat. I thought the witch was ill dressed, but this wizard made her look like she was dressed for a formal party. His clothes were ragged and his beard was really long. He was sitting on the golem’s shoulder as the golem pounded away at the walls. I figured that the wizard was using the golem to get him diamonds. 
 
      
 
    We weren’t near enough to hear what the wizard was muttering but even I knew that he was trouble. We had to leave and quick! 
 
      
 
    That was when I saw the red mushroom with purple spots on the ground beside the golem. Against all odds, we had made it to the mushroom. Now the only thing left to do was take it and go back to town, but how could we do it with the wizard here? 
 
      
 
    I looked at Bun Bun and I had an idea. I couldn’t go but Bun Bun could! He was small enough to sneak past the wizard and get the mushroom. I could have waited for the wizard to leave but I noticed the books around him and I knew that this was where he lived. 
 
      
 
    I picked Bun Bun up and whispered, “Okay Bun Bun, here’s what you have to do. See that red mushroom over there with the purple spots? You have to go and bring the mushroom here. We need it to bring Alex back to normal. You think you can do that Bun Bun?” 
 
      
 
    Bun Bun fixed on me with his beady eyes and nodded. I gave him a small hug and set him down. I knew my bunny wouldn’t fail me! Bun Bun took his running stance and I didn’t breathe in anticipation of what he would do. He took off and I watched as he zoomed through, heading for the mushroom. He was so quick that he was almost a blur and my hope rose. My bunny wasn’t going to fail! 
 
      
 
    This would be the end of our adventure! We would get the mushroom and get back home to cure Alex. This was it! 
 
      
 
    Bun Bun was almost to the mushroom and I looked at the wizard and his golem. They were still focused on their task. Nothing would stop Bun Bun. 
 
      
 
    Unfortunately, things didn’t turn out like that. Bun Bun slipped and fell down with a loud thud. The wizard and his golem stopped their work and I almost ran to Bun Bun to see if he was all right. Bun Bun sat up and shook his head. I could see from here that his nose was bright red. I wanted to go to him but the wizard had closed the distance between them. The golem set the wizard down and before Bun Bun could escape, the wizard picked him up and peered at him. 
 
      
 
    “What’s this? A rabbit? Did you come through the entrance little thing?” 
 
    Bun Bun tried to bite him but the wizard was careful. He held Bun Bun in such a way that Bun Bun couldn’t harm him. 
 
      
 
    “That’s not very nice, Bun Bun” the wizard berated, having read the nametag that Bun Bun had on. “I haven’t had rabbit in a long time. You would be the perfect dinner for me!” 
 
      
 
    I was instantly horrified! How dare he try to eat my bunny? I have to save Bun Bun! The wizard conjured a cage and put Bun Bun in it. Bun Bun tried to break out but the cage was too strong for him. The wizard went back to gathering diamonds and I was left helpless. There had to be a way to save Bun Bun! 
 
      
 
    Dinnertime was approaching for the wizard and I had never seen Bun Bun as forlorn as he was now. The pressure was increasing but I was still trying to figure out a way to save him. The first thing I did was look through my backpack. There had to be something that would help me. I had to look past the stack of carrots, and all I found other than my sword and pickaxe was some gunpowder from random creepers, sand from the lake, and a crafting table. I didn’t know what I could do with the gunpowder and then it came to me. 
 
      
 
    TNT! I could make some TNT! 
 
      
 
    It was going to be risky blowing up this place so I had to plan it carefully so I didn’t end up hurting Bun Bun or myself. I ran through a dozen thoughts until it came to me. I knew exactly how to do this. 
 
      
 
    They were still distracted and I was far away so I took that opportunity to dig into the ground. I removed all the blocks in a line formation and sneakily made all the TNT I could make. I set them all in the gaps I made and got out of it, making sure not to touch any of them. The trap was set and now I had to go rescue Bun Bun. 
 
      
 
    The best way to do it was jump headfirst into it. I took a deep breath and took off running. They didn’t see me until I was right in front of the cage which was good thing. I broke the cage with one swipe of my sword, picked Bun Bun and the mushroom up, and took off running. 
 
      
 
    It took the wizard a minute to understand what had happened but when he did, he shouted at his golem to follow us. Bun Bun whimpered in my arms but I knew what to do. I jumped over the gap and tossed a carrot behind me. It was a waste of a good golden carrot but it had to happen. 
 
      
 
    The TNT didn’t take long and it exploded, covering everything with smoke as the two of us escaped the cavern. 
 
      
 
    I didn’t look back once. 
 
      
 
    -Steve 
 
   


  
 

 Day Fifty 
 
      
 
    I have never been gladder to be back home. 
 
      
 
    There were no monsters around, no one was trying to eat Bun Bun, and I could see my house. The bad part about it all was that everyone was still under the spell so they were all lovey dovey. 
 
      
 
    In other news, I forgot to mention that it’s day fifty of my diary! What a milestone! 
 
      
 
    I didn’t waste any time. I went straight to the witch and surprisingly she was waiting for me. 
 
      
 
    “Where were you Steve?” she demanded, adjusting her pink hat. 
 
      
 
    “I was trying to get the mushroom.” I held it up for her to see. 
 
      
 
    “All right but do you know how much I suffered while you were gone? Everyone kept coming to me for love advice!” 
 
      
 
    I looked at the witch and had to compose myself. She was the last person I would go to for love advice. 
 
      
 
    “Okay, go to Alex and give her this mushroom. She should get back to normal.” 
 
      
 
    I went to find Alex and found her sitting with Randy near her house. I didn’t like the way she was looking at him so I hurried to give her the mushroom. Bun Bun was still with me and he could tell how worried I was. 
 
    “Steve! I haven’t seen you in a while!” Alex exclaimed. 
 
      
 
    “I went on an adventure. Look Alex, I got you this! It’s a special mushroom. Eat it!” I said quickly. 
 
      
 
    “Okay,” she chirped. 
 
      
 
    She took the mushroom and bit into it as I waited for her to go back to normal. Nothing happened for a few seconds and she smiled brightly. I thought she had gone back to normal until she said, “Steve, you should go. I am going to spend some more time with Randy.” 
 
      
 
    I gaped at her as she went back to talking to Randy. In a daze, I made it back to the witch’s house, Bun Bun trailing behind me. The witch was waiting for me and she knew that it was unsuccessful from the look in my eyes. 
 
      
 
    “I was afraid of that,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “You knew and you didn’t tell me? I went through all that trouble for nothing?” 
 
      
 
    “I am sorry, Steve.” 
 
      
 
    “It’s all your fault!” I shouted and ran out again. 
 
      
 
    I didn’t know where I would go. Bun Bun got winded following me, but I ended up at Alex’s place, where she was with Randy. I couldn’t take it so I ran up to her and grabbed her shoulders. 
 
      
 
    “Alex! I can’t see you like this! You are my best friend!” 
 
      
 
    Alex stared at me in total confusion and then I saw the glassy look in her eyes again. I thought all was lost until she said, “Steve? What’s going on?” 
 
      
 
    Randy was shaking his head too and I hugged Alex out of relief. 
 
      
 
    My best friend was back! 
 
      
 
    -Steve 
 
   


  
 

 Day Fifty-One 
 
      
 
    The witch told me later that the potion had an expiration date which was why Alex returned to normal. The townspeople are back to normal as well and no one seems to remember what happened. I didn’t tell Alex that she was under a spell. I think she would be mortified if she found out about it. 
 
      
 
    I am really happy to have her back, though I have been dodging her questions.  
 
      
 
    Anyway, for today, I invited her to my house so that we could chat about the things I saw in my travels. My official excuse is that I wanted a change in scenery so I left the village and went to get some experience. Alex, surprisingly, accepted the explanation. She said she wanted to hear all about it which is why she is coming over.  
 
      
 
    Randy is gone which is another relief. I don’t think I could have handled him another day. I think the happiest out of all of us is Bun Bun. He has his carrots that are golden and he got to spend the day with Rex again who is also happy now that Alex is back. 
 
      
 
    Right now, Bun Bun is in the corner, the bag of golden carrots beside him. I am sure those carrots are going to last him for days! I just hope he doesn’t become too hyper. To tell you the truth, I couldn’t have done this without him. He was the one who helped me the most and I wish I could tell him that. 
 
      
 
    There’s a knock on the door! It’s Alex. 
 
      
 
      
 
    To be continued. 
 
   


  
 

 A Word From The Author 
 
      
 
    Please leave a review if you like the book. 
 
    Reviews give me more power to write awesome stories. I’ll be listing the most loyal reviewers below as a way to say thank you. These are reviewers that have reviewed most of Crafty Nichole’s books, so if you want to be mentioned here, please leave a review on all my books.  
 
      
 
    Awesome Reviewers: 
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    	 Spark527 
 
    	 Claire Bailey 
 
    	 Isa Tome (IsaBear556) 
 
    	 Astro Cat 
 
    	 Power 
 
    	 Hess (MLGDoge) 
 
    	 Hyun Kee Chung 
 
    	 Zachary Ln 
 
    	 Dope Doge 
 
    	 Ivy (Bill) 
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    	 Nicole 
 
    	 Caro 
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    If you want to check out all my other books click here. Or check the long list below. 
 
      
 
    - Crafty Nichole 
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