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ALL ABOARD

“She’s here,” Billy called out when he spotted Amira strolling down the sandy path outside Edison’s house.

Billy had been waiting for Amira to return to Farmer’s Bay all day and couldn’t stop staring out the window to look for her. Amira hadn’t been in Farmer’s Bay in a while. She was living aboard a boat traveling around the Overworld. She had returned to Farmer’s Bay only to pick up her friends for her big birthday celebration on Mushroom Island.

“She is? That’s great!” Edison was in the middle of adding ingredients to potions at his brewing stand when Amira walked in the door. He rushed from the stand and raced to see his friend.

Amira asked, “Are you guys ready to go? The boat is docked, and I want to set sail before it gets dark. Erin and Peyton are already on the ship.”

“Almost,” Edison said as he pointed to a chest on the ground. “I just have to replenish my inventory. I also have to pack your present. That means you’re going to have to leave so I can do that.”

Amira giggled. “I guess I can do that,” she said and walked outside with Billy. As they stood in front of the house, Puddles meowed at them, and Amira reached into her inventory for some fish.

“I think this ocelot knows I live at sea,” Amira joked. “Puddles always seems to seek me out and beg for food.”

Edison walked out of the house. “I’m ready for the birthday trip,” he said with a smile.

“Great,” Amira exclaimed. “Let’s go. We also have to meet Omar and Anna on the ship. They are also joining us.”

Edison was excited to go on a vacation with his friends. He felt as if the only time they left Farmer’s Bay was when they had to solve a case or for a competition, and he was thrilled to have some time to just relax. He hadn’t spent a lot of time on Mushroom Island, and he was eager to explore the scenic landscape and to gorge himself on mooshroom stew. He had only eaten it a few times, and each time he savored each bite. Mooshroom stew was hard to find in Farmer’s Bay. You could only get it if someone you knew had visited Mushroom Island.

As they approached the shore, Edison noticed Anna’s new ship. It was a small wooden ship with a sail. For a while she had been traveling on a massive boat, but this one was much smaller. “When did you get the new boat?”

“I built it when I was staying on Mushroom Island. Do you like it?” she asked.

“Yes, you did a great job,” Edison said as he climbed aboard and looked around the immaculate ship. It was the ideal size to travel to Mushroom Island with his friends.

Amira wanted to set sail, but Anna and Omar had yet to arrive. She pointed at the setting sun. “This isn’t good.” She explained, “If they don’t show up soon, we’ll have to stay here for the night.”

“You can stay at my house,” Edison suggested. “I have more than enough room.”

“Thanks,” Amira replied, “but I really wanted to set sail tonight. There are people on Mushroom Island that are getting everything ready for the big party, and I wanted to be there to help them.”

Edison had another idea. “Should we TP to Anna’s house? Maybe they’re still in Verdant Valley.”

“That sounds good,” said Amira. “What do you think, Billy?”

They agreed that TPing to Verdant Valley seemed like the wisest decision, and they TPed to Anna’s house. When they arrived, she was pacing the length of her small home. She was shocked to see her friends spawn in front of her. “What are you doing here?“ Anna asked them.

“Did you forget about the party? I have the boat docked in Farmer’s Bay. We’re supposed to celebrate my birthday,” Amira reminded Anna.

Anna’s voice shook as she spoke, and her eyes filled with tears. “I didn’t, but something awful has happened.”

“What’s wrong?” asked Edison.

“I can’t find Omar. It’s been over two days,” she explained. “Omar had been staying at the castle for the past month while he worked on adding an addition. I usually meet him at the end of the day, and we have dinner together. Two days ago, I went to see him, and he wasn’t there. I figured he had something else to do and had forgotten to tell me, but it’s been two days, and I haven’t seen him anywhere. I’m really worried about him.”

Edison replied that he would help, but before they had a chance to concoct a plan to find Omar, there was a banging on Anna’s door.

“Omar?” Anna rushed to the door, but as she reached for the handle, the door ripped from its hinges, and a horrid odor filled the room.

“Zombies! Stand back!” Peyton hollered.

Edison and the others quickly suited up in their diamond armor, grabbed their swords, and leaped toward the three beasts that stood in Anna’s doorway.

Anna pulled her sword from her inventory and struck a zombie that grabbed her arm. She fumbled with her sword and watched her weapon drop to the ground. Anna tried to pick it up, but she felt an incredible pain in her leg. An arrow had been shot through the open doorway and had struck her calf.

She tried to ignore the pain and pick up the dropped sword, but the zombie lunged at her again, and she lost her last heart. Anna respawned in her bed in the midst of a zombie and skeleton battle in her living room. She pulled milk from her inventory to regain her strength while she lunged toward her sword, but it was missing. She had forgotten that when you drop something and are destroyed, you lose your item.

Anna plucked a wooden sword from her inventory and joined her friends in battle. She wanted the battle to end soon so they could have a meeting to find out what had happened to Omar. Sweat formed on her brow as she slammed her sword against a zombie.

Edison pulled potions from his inventory and splashed them on the undead, vacant-eyed creatures of the night filling the room while Billy, Amira, Peyton, and Erin sped toward the crop of skeletons that approached Anna’s house. Anna fought alongside Edison using her wooden sword to weaken the zombies that Edison had doused with poison.

Edison splashed a zombie, and Anna delivered the final blow. Then they heard a familiar voice call out, “Help!”
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STRANGE NIGHT

The residents of Verdant Valley heard Omar’s cries through the sounds of battle. They crowded in the darkness on the grassy terrain as they defended themselves against the legions of zombies, skeletons, and creepers that now filled their town.

Anna could hear Omar’s cries, but she couldn’t see him. “Omar, where are you?” she called out to her friend.

“Help!” Omar hollered.

“We have to find him,” Edison told Anna, but three zombies circled them, and they had to battle the smelly, undead mobs before they could search for their missing friend.

Anna slammed her wooden sword into the zombie. She knew she had to work twice as hard because she didn’t have her diamond sword. The wooden sword lacked power, but she took a deep breath and used all of her force to plow the sword into the zombie’s oozing stomach. One zombie was annihilated, but they had two more to destroy. Anna worried more would spawn and she wouldn’t be able to find Omar in time. He needed help.

Edison swung his diamond sword into the second zombie and grabbed a bottle of potion to splash on the next beast. Anna was surprised when she destroyed the final zombie. The battle was easier than she imagined, and she bolted toward the sound of Omar’s voice. However, the deeper they traveled into the dark night, the farther they seemed to be from Omar’s voice. His voice grew fainter.

“We must have gone in the wrong direction,” remarked Edison.

“How can that be?” questioned Anna. She was perplexed. They had run toward the sound of his voice.

“He must be running from someone,” said Edison.

“But who?” asked Anna.

“We’ll find out,” Edison replied as five skeletons sprinted toward them and a barrage of arrows overwhelmed the duo. The skeletons instantly obliterated both of them. Anna respawned in her bed, but Edison was back in Farmer’s Bay.

He looked up to see Puddles meowing, and he was shocked to see Omar in his living room. Omar stood by Edison’s brewing stand and was taking potions and placing them in his inventory.
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