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PRACTICAL JOKES

“Do you have the pickaxe?” asked Brett.

Poppy nodded with a giggle. “Are we really going to dig the hole?”

“Of course,” Brett smiled.

“I hope Joe doesn’t get mad when he falls down it,” said Poppy.

“He’s going to laugh. I promise you,” Brett reassured her. “Remember what happened last week?”

Brett and Poppy had a reputation for pranking people in Meadow Mews. Just last week, they completed one of their ultimate pranks. They had booby-trapped their friend Nancy’s house. When she walked through the door, a bunch of cookies fell on her head.

“Is the hole deep enough?” Brett asked. This prank on Joe was going to be the biggest prank they had ever pulled on anyone, he thought.

“No.” Poppy giggled. “We have to make it deep enough that only his head is seen from the top.”

“Great idea.” Brett banged his pickaxe deep into the blocky ground and warned Poppy, “We don’t have that much time. Joe is going to be here soon.”

“Have you met Joe before?” questioned Poppy.

“No, but he’s the new apprentice. He’s going to help me on the farm. He just moved here from the cold biome. After we complete this farm, I’m going to stay with him in the cold biome and teach them how to build a farm on ice,” said Brett.

“Wow, I can’t wait for you guys to build a bigger farm in Meadow Mews,” Poppy said, and she rattled off a list of ways they could improve the farm.

“I agree,” said Brett. “The farm needs a lot of work. I have a big job ahead of me. We have to build a new irrigation system. It’s not going to be easy, but I think when it’s done, the town of Meadow Mews will have a big enough farm to sustain it for a while.”

Poppy was a builder. People from around the Overworld invited her to build skyscrapers. She was an expert at crafting large office buildings. She once built one that went so high up into the sky that Brett thought it touched the clouds. She had been asked to work on a project in the desert, and she had to leave that afternoon. She reminded Brett, “This is my last day before I go to the desert. So I want to see this prank work before I go. I won’t be able to have any fun when I leave. I can’t prank on a construction site because it’s too dangerous.”

“I get it,” Brett said as sweat formed on his forehead. They had been digging for a while, and he was tired. He hoped he had enough energy left to construct the farm.

Poppy dug another block out of the hole and then hopped in. “Do you see my head?”

“Yes.” He laughed. “Just the top.”

“This is going to be a great introduction,” Poppy said as she climbed out of the hole.

Poppy fixed her purple pigtails and adjusted her pink shirt. “Okay, now we just have to wait for Joe.”

“He should be here soon,” Brett said.

“I hope so,” said Poppy. “I really don’t want to miss this.”

“There’s also an opening ceremony for the new farm. Can you stay for that?” Brett asked.

Poppy wasn’t sure. She knew she had to be in the desert by morning, and she didn’t like to travel when it was dark because she feared being attacked by hostile mobs. “If I TP to the new job, I can stay for the ceremony.”

“Then you should. I want you there. This is my big project, and you’re my best friend.” As Brett spoke, he saw a man with blue hair dressed in a black leather jacket walk toward them. “I think that’s Joe,” said Brett.
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NEW FRIEND

As Joe walked toward them, Poppy tried to control her giggling. “I am going to lead him to the hole.”

“We can’t pull a prank on him the minute we see him,” said Brett. “We have to introduce ourselves. We want to make a good impression.”

“I know, but I can’t wait to see his face when he falls down the hole. It will be priceless.”

Joe walked over to them. “Hi”—he put his hand out to shake—“are you Brett?”

“Yes,” Brett said. “And this is my friend Poppy.”

“It’s great to meet you guys. I’ve actually heard of you, Poppy. I saw your building in my hometown.”

“Where’s that?” she asked.

“Farmer’s Bay,” he responded.

“Oh, that’s where I built a skyscraper by the shore. I loved it there.”

“I also visited the castle you have outside of the village in Meadow Mews. You are very talented,” Joe remarked.

“Thanks,” Poppy grinned.

Joe said, “I also was warned that when you guys get together, you like to play pranks on people. I hope you weren’t planning to play any on me.” Joe raised an eyebrow as he scanned the area, as if he were searching for any possible items they could use to prank him.

“We’d never do anything like that,” Poppy replied with a smirk.

“From your expression, I have a feeling you might not be telling the truth,” said Joe.

Brett didn’t respond to Joe’s comment. “We have the opening ceremony happening soon, and I want to show you around the farm before we begin.” Brett pointed to a large stretch of land. “We can use all of that land.”

“Wow,” Joe said as he walked around the grassy patch. “This is going to be the biggest farm I’ve ever worked on. I am so thankful you asked me to be an apprentice on this farm. I know I’m going to learn a lot while I’m here.”

“Do you have a place to stay?” asked Brett.

“Not yet,” Joe replied.

“You can stay in my house,” Poppy offered. “I will be away building a skyscraper in the desert.”

“Thank you,” said Joe. “I was looking for a place to stay.”

“And I promise that I didn’t booby-trap it and you won’t be pranked while you’re staying there. You just have to take care of my ocelot, Sam, when I’m gone.”

“I love ocelots,” said Joe. “I’ll take care of Sam.”

“I have to show you around the farm,” Brett reminded him.

Crowds of people were walking toward the farm, and the mayor of Meadow Mews hurried in their direction.

Mayor Allens rushed over. “Are you guys ready? We have to start the ceremony.”

“Yes,” Brett said as he spotted Joe walking near the hole. He signaled to Poppy to move Joe away from the hole. He didn’t want his apprentice falling in, because there was an audience.

Brett turned around and saw Joe was even closer to the hole. “Joe,” he hollered.

Joe stopped. “Is everything okay?”

“Yes,” said Brett, “I just need you here to stand beside me as I discuss the farm.”

Joe stopped in front of the hole. “There’s a large hole in the ground. We have to fill that in, or someone might get hurt.”

“Thanks for letting us know. We will fix it,” said Poppy.

As the crowds grew, Poppy placed blocks in the hole, but the mayor called her over, and she never got to cover it.

“Poppy will be representing our town as she leaves to construct her sixth skyscraper.” The town applauded. The mayor continued, “When she returns home, Poppy will build a large skyscraper in our town.”

There were more cheers. Poppy blushed. She was never comfortable getting a lot of attention.

The mayor announced the opening of the farm and discussed how the town would benefit from the wheat and other crops that would grow on the farm. Brett gave a lecture on the importance of farming and irrigation. When he was done, they feasted on cookies and cake.

The sun was beginning to set, and the group disbanded. While Poppy, Brett, and Joe walked back to their homes, Joe asked, “You guys wanted me to trip and fall down that hole, didn’t you?”

Poppy and Brett looked at each other. They started to laugh. They couldn’t lie. “Yeah,” said Brett.

“Sorry,” Poppy explained. “We thought it would be funny.”

“I’m going to stay one step ahead of you,” said Joe.

“Good luck,” said Poppy.

“Watch out!” Brett cried as a barrage of arrows flew in their direction. They were under attack.
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IN THE DARKNESS

The armed skeletons surrounded them. The sound of clanging bones was deafening. The trio was in the thick of a battle they never expected. Brett had two hearts left as he dodged an arrow flying at him. The three grabbed their diamond swords and leaped at the skeletons surrounding them. Brett struck a skeleton, but as he lunged at the bony beast, another arrow struck him. With only one heart left, he tried to battle the skeleton that stood inches from him, but another arrow pierced his arm. The last thing he remembered was Poppy screaming his name.
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