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CHAPTER 1

“Fire! Take cover!”

Will ducked, as if dodging flames.

From the brewing stand in the corner of the room, Mina grinned. “We’re not making fire,” she said. “We’re making potion of fire resistance. Now get back here, would you?”

Will faked fear as he tiptoed toward the brewing stand. “Well, there’s sure a whole lot of smoke.” The gray haze filled the room, curling up from the blaze rod in the center of the stand. Will pretended to cough—until he saw Mina plunk a few Nether wart buds into a glass water bottle.

“Is that from Seth’s garden?”

She nodded. “I can’t believe he grew Nether wart in a greenhouse. No more trips to the Nether!”

What? No more trips to the Nether meant no more battles with ghasts or wither skeletons. Will was about to protest when he noticed the potion on the brewing stand bubbling.
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“Something’s happening!” he cried. “Is that the potion of fire resistance?”

Mina shook her head. “We made awkward potion. That’s only the first step. Could you please hand me the magma cream?”

Will reached for the glistening-wet ball on the crafting table. It looked like slime, except the green mass was streaked with red and yellow swirls. Was that from the blaze powder Mina had mixed in?

“Whoops!” Will pretended to let the magma cream slip through his fingers and then caught it again.

“Don’t drop that!” said Mina, her eyes wide. “This is serious business. We’re going to need these potions when it comes time for battle.”

Will patted his side. “Not if I have my trusty sword.” He really, really hoped Mina would be done brewing soon. His whole body was itching to get outside and take on a mob or two.

“There’s more than one way to fight a battle, Will,” said Mina thoughtfully as she slid the slippery magma cream into the awkward potion.

When the liquid popped and fizzled, Will stepped closer. Orange bubbles drifted up and out of the glass bottle. Just as he reached out to touch one—

Crack!

A deafening sound split the room.
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This time, Will ducked for real. “Yikes! Was that the potion?” His wolf-dog, Buddy, whined from her bed in the corner.

“No. Lightning, I think,” Mina whispered, giggling. “But we’re safe in here. Your brother’s house is rock solid.”

“That’s right!” Will’s big brother, Seth, stepped into the room. He knocked on the stone wall with his knuckles. “Solid obsidian. So what are you two brewing?”
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