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THE SKELETON SECRET


1

PRACTICE MAKES PERFECT

Edison’s brewing station was covered in fermented spider eyes, Nether wart, glowstone dust, and a myriad of ingredients used to craft potions. His brown hair fell in his face, his gray T-shirt was stained with various potions, and his black sneakers were hurting him because he had been standing so long. For the last two days, he had been consumed with brewing countless batches of the potion of invisibility. Once Edison was finished brewing, Billy would measure how long the potion lasted.

“I was invisible for more than five minutes, right?” asked Edison.

“No, it was two minutes.” He showed Edison the watch.

“Seriously?” Edison was irritated at himself. He thought he was a better alchemist than that. “I’m never going to win a medal.”

“I think you’ll win,” said Billy.

“Not with a potion that lasts only two minutes. I need to be invisible for much longer.”

“Well, try to brew another batch. I’ll time you again.” Billy, dressed in his usual khaki shorts and a blue button-down shirt, looked down at the stopwatch.

“Okay, and this time I hope I stay invisible for much longer,” Edison remarked.

He had to perfect his ability to brew quickly while not letting the swiftness of the process sacrifice the quality of the potion. If the potion was too weak, he’d lose the contest. His house was a mess because he had done nothing but brew for the past few weeks. Edison was putting a lot of effort into getting ready for this renowned competition. He admitted that he wanted to win first place, but he knew that there would be many alchemists from all around the Overworld at the competition, and some were incredibly fast at brewing. Edison tried to brew his potions quickly, but he felt as if the more he practiced, the worse he became at brewing. It didn’t make any sense.

“After all the time I’ve spent practicing, shouldn’t I be getting better at brewing? I feel like I’m getting worse, and I don’t understand why. I am trying my hardest,” Edison wondered aloud.

“I think you are working too hard and you’re exhausted, and it’s slowing you down. You need a break,” suggested Billy as pushed his wavy blond hair from his eyes.

“A break? I don’t have time for a break!” Edison dropped another fermented spider eye into a potion of night vision, which resulted in a fresh batch of the potion of invisibility. He took a sip. “Time me now,” he said.

Billy timed Edison, but he was distracted when he saw someone appear at the door. He opened it.

“Amira! Omar!” He was excited to see his old friends.

Amira and Omar walked into Edison’s house juggling water bottles in their arms, trying not to drop them as they made their way to the brewing station.

“You’re back!” Billy exclaimed.

“Where’s Edison?” asked Omar.

“He’s here. He’s just invisible,” Billy said. “He’s practicing for the brewing competition, but I think he’s overdoing it. He’s consumed with this competition. I think he needs to take a break.”

“Just because I’m invisible doesn’t mean that I can’t hear you, Billy,” Edison warned.

Edison’s potion wore off, and he reappeared by the brewing station.

“You’re back!” Edison exclaimed. His friends had been away for a month and he had missed them, but that didn’t stop him from asking, “Billy, did you time how long I was invisible?”

Billy fumbled with his stopwatch. “I’m sorry, I was distracted. I was just so happy to see our old friends.”

“No need to apologize.” Edison smiled. “I’ll brew another batch, and you can time me later.” He walked over to his friends. “What are you doing back here?”

“We told you we’d come back to Farmer’s Bay for your brewing competition,” said Amira.

“Really? Just for me? The competition is no big deal. You shouldn’t have traveled all the way back here.”

“No big deal!” Billy raised his voice and sighed. “You’ve been obsessing about this competition forever.”

“Okay.” Edison looked at the floor as he spoke, his cheeks were red, and he was embarrassed. “It’s a big deal. I’m honored you came back to watch me. I’m just worried you’re going to see me lose.”

Amira said, “We are so happy you’re in the competition. It’s such an honor. You should really just have fun during the brewing event and not stress over winning and losing.”

“And we brought you a present.” Omar pointed to the many bottles on Edison’s brewing stand.

Edison counted the bottles. “Wow, this is great. I can’t believe you brought me all these bottles. How did you know I was running low on them?”

“Good guess,” said Omar.

“We did a lot of fishing when we were on our trip, and we kept pulling in bottles. We thought they’d be helpful to have in the competition,” said Amira.

“Thank you. These are incredibly helpful,” said Edison as he looked at the bottles. “You have to tell us about your trip. Did you return most of the stolen treasures?”

“Not all of it, but a lot.” Omar listed the various places he had visited with Amira. “And we searched for all the people who had their treasure stolen. They were so excited to get it back, which was very nice to see. Yet I just couldn’t get used to a life at sea. I missed Farmer’s Bay.”

“Does this mean you’re going to stay in Farmer’s Bay?” asked Billy.

“Yes,” Omar replied. “When the brewing competition organizers found out I was coming here to see you, they asked if I could build the stage for the brewing competition. After I finish that I am going to design another building for Dante. He wants a large beach house on the shores of Farmer’s Bay. I’m going to build it and when I’m done, I’ll stay here. ”

“Wow, you’re going to build the stage. That’s so cool.” Edison was excited to imagine standing on the stage that Omar built. He was also pleased that the competition would take place in the neighboring town of Verdant Valley, which gave him more time to prepare for the competition.

“Yes, I am supposed to start work on it tomorrow, and then I get to build a beach house here,” Omar replied.

“That sounds nice.” Edison thought about the grand structure Omar would build. Since Omar had completed Dante’s castle last month, Dante had invited everyone over multiple times for parties. He could only imagine the events they’d attend at the new beach house. Edison was also thrilled to have his old friend Omar back in town.

“What about you, Amira?” asked Billy.

“I will help Omar build the beach house, but then I’m going back to my life at sea. Dante is going to help me deliver the remaining stolen goods. But we aren’t here to talk about us. We’re here to celebrate you. How can we help you prepare for the contest?”

Edison looked at all of the bottles lined up on his brewing stand. “I think you’ve both done enough. I’m so glad that you replenished my supply of bottles.”

“Well, if you can think of anything else that might help you, let us know,” said Amira.

“We’re off to see Dante.” Omar excused himself, and Amira followed him.

Billy looked down at the stopwatch. “Should I time you again? This time I promise to pay attention.”

Edison put another fermented spider eye into his last batch of potion of night vision and swallowed. Billy stared at the stopwatch. “Wow,” Billy called out gleefully, “you’ve surpassed the last time you were invisible. This is a very strong potion.”

“Great!” Edison was thrilled that he was finally making progress.

A thunderous noise boomed throughout the town. Billy looked over to see someone ripping Edison’s door from the hinges. “It looks like zombies are trying to get into your house. Edison, where are you?”

There was no response.
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Edison!” Billy’s voice cracked. “I need help!”

There was no reply, just the sound of the door crashing to the ground as four vacant-eyed zombies stomped over the broken door and lunged at Billy.

Billy barely had enough time to grab his diamond armor and pull an enchanted diamond sword from his inventory. He adjusted the armor, swung at the zombies, and called for Edison one last time.

“Billy?” Edison reappeared by the brewing stand, extremely groggy, his gray T-shirt covered in sweat, and his brown hair a mess. He rubbed his eyes and tried to process the battle that was occurring in his small living room. Billy had slain one zombie, but the remaining three undead beasts now surrounded him.
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