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  LOST FRIENDS

  Steve was tending to his wheat farm when he heard his dog, Rufus, barking in the distance. He looked up to see two people approaching.

  “Who are you?” Steve asked as he walked up to them. Rufus stood by his side, as his ocelots, Snuggles and Jasmine, sat by the entrance of his home.

  At first the two people didn’t say anything to Steve. They just looked at the house and talked to each other.

  “Are you Steve?” the woman asked.

  “Yes. Who are you?”

  “Oh good, we found the right place. We weren’t certain we would. It’s been a crazy trip here,” the woman sighed.

  “You haven’t told me who you are.” Steve was getting annoyed.

  “I’m sorry. I’m Alex and this is Will, but that’s not important. I’m here to tell you that your friends are in trouble,” Alex told him. She was a blonde woman wearing a green shirt.

  “What? Who? How?” Steve blurted out, because this news bothered him greatly.

  “I met your friend Kyra. She was trying to help her friends, who were trapped by a griefer. He had them trapped in a desert temple, but she was able to escape,” said Alex.

  “Are they okay? Where were you?”

  “We met Kyra in the desert. We were starving and she gave us food. Kyra asked us to find you in return for the food. She didn’t want to leave her friends, Henry, Max, and Lucy, but she needed your help,” explained Will, who wore a red helmet.

  Steve paused; he wondered if Alex and Will were telling the truth. They could be the griefers who had trapped his friends and were now here to steal from him.

  “You traveled all the way from the desert to relay Kyra’s message? That seems like a huge favor to ask of somebody.”

  Alex looked down as though she were embarrassed when she told Steve, “Kyra also promised to share some of the treasure with us.”

  “That makes sense,” Steve reasoned.

  “The temple is full of treasure,” added Will.

  “I’m worried about Kyra. I don’t care about the treasure.” Steve was upset.

  “She has a tough job, but at least she can see hostile mobs more easily in the desert, because it’s flat,” explained Alex.

  Steve knew that was true, and he also knew Kyra was smart and would be able to challenge the griefers, but she was only one person. Even if she saw all the hostile mobs that were about to attack her, it didn’t mean she’d win. He had to help her! Steve went into his house and put on armor. He opened a chest and took out his diamond sword. He was ready to help Kyra save Henry, Max, and Lucy. He checked through his inventory to see if he had all the supplies he needed; the journey to the desert biome was a long and dangerous trip.

  Alex and Will were in his living room, waiting for Steve, eating apples to increase their food bars.

  “Do you have a map?” asked Steve.

  “You don’t need a map; we know the way, and we promised Kyra that we’d take you to her,” replied Alex.

  “But our inventories are almost empty,” announced Will.

  “What do you need?”

  “We have lots of emeralds. Is there a village nearby? We can trade them and get supplies,” suggested Alex.

  “Yes, but do we have time? I’m worried about my friends. We need to hurry and save them.”

  “If we aren’t prepared, we won’t be able to save anyone,” Alex lectured Steve.

  Steve tried not to laugh; this sounded like something he would say. He had to agree with Alex. They needed to be prepared.

  The trio walked toward the village to Eliot the Blacksmith’s shop. He had all the supplies they needed to craft powerful swords and protective armor to battle these tricky griefers.

  Eliot was surprised to see his friend Steve, and Steve’s two new friends. “What can I help you with?”

  “Eliot, this is Alex and Will. We are about to go to the desert. A griefer has trapped Henry, Lucy, and Max. Kyra is there trying to help them, but she can’t do it alone.”

  “Oh no!” Eliot was upset. “Tell me what you need.”

  Alex and Will traded emeralds. When they were done, they rushed back to Steve’s wheat farm and crafted all the items they needed to battle the many hostile mobs, but night was falling.

  Steve walked outside. He was ready to start the trip. He didn’t want to waste any more time.

  Alex called after him. “We can’t start our journey at night. We’ll be killed within seconds!”

  “Look behind you!” shouted Will.

  Click! Clang! Two skeletons walked toward him. One shot an arrow at Steve, but it didn’t graze his skin. With his armor on, he felt confident he’d win as he lunged toward a skeleton with his sword and destroyed it.

  The other skeleton was harder to battle. As he struck the white bony creature, he found he couldn’t destroy it. It was shooting arrows at him nonstop.

  Will and Alex sprinted from the house and shot arrows at the skeleton until they destroyed it and it dropped arrows.

  “We can use these skeleton bones for bonemeal,” Alex said as she placed them in her inventory.

  “See, it’s too dangerous at night,” insisted Will.

  Steve knew they were right, but he couldn’t sleep when he knew his friends were in trouble.

  “I hope Kyra is okay,” Steve told them as they walked into his house. Once they were in their beds, they’d be safe from the hostile mobs.

  “A spider!” Alex screamed.

  Its creepy red eyes glowed as it crawled across Steve’s living room floor. Steve struck the insect with his diamond sword. The spider’s eyes dropped out.

  “We can use these to brew potions.” Steve took the eyes as Alex picked up the string from the spider.

  “Let’s get into bed.” Will was nervous. “There are too many hostile mobs.”

  As they made their way to the beds, Steve thought about Kyra. He hoped she’d be okay. He climbed into his bed, but then he heard a familiar voice come from the living room.

  “Steve? Are you home?” the voice called out.

  Steve jumped out of bed and sprinted to the living room.

  “Kyra!” Steve saw his friend. “I thought you were in the desert!”
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  RESPAWN

  “It was a creeper.” Kyra could barely get the words out. “I heard it, but I didn’t have enough time to escape.”

  “That’s awful!” exclaimed Steve. “But you’re safe from creepers here. We have two ocelots.”

  “True. That creeper was a nightmare. The only good part was that I respawned in my bed, so I came over here to ask for your help,” Kyra paused. “Did Alex and Will make it here? Did they tell you what happened?”

  Steve started to explain, but Kyra interrupted him.

  “Oh, Steve you won’t believe what happened to Henry, Max, and Lucy.”

  At that point, Alex and Will emerged from the bedroom.

  “Kyra?” Alex was shocked.

  “You made it!” Kyra smiled.

  “Yes, we were going to leave for the desert in the morning. What happened to you?” asked Alex.

  “Did you give Steve my message?” asked Kyra.

  “We told him how you were trying to help your friends who were trapped by a griefer,” said Will.

  “Steve, three rainbow-colored griefers trapped us.”

  “The rainbow men! I’ve seen them in the Nether and the jungle.” Steve couldn’t believe the rainbow griefers had struck again.

  “We were just about to unearth the treasure when they snuck into the desert temple with diamond swords and trapped us.”

  “How?” Steve wondered why Henry, Max, and Lucy wouldn’t be able to fight back. They were experienced treasure hunters who had encountered many griefers.

  “At first we were so excited to find the hidden temple. When we found the room with the treasure, Henry was able to get around the booby traps, but he never destroyed the TNT. When the rainbow men came upon us, one of them stood by the TNT. He said he’d blow it up and kill us all if we didn’t comply with their demands. The men led us to a bedrock room they must have built. Luckily, I was able to run away. I don’t even think they noticed until it was too late.”

  “What was your plan to help Henry, Max, and Lucy escape?” asked Steve.

  “I was going to try to steal the TNT and then use it to attack the griefers, but it was getting dark and there was a creeper—and now I’m here.”

  “We need to get back to the desert to help them. They could be trapped in there forever,” Steve told Kyra.

  Kyra walked over to Alex and Will. “Now that I have Steve, you don’t have to come with us. I can reward you with some emeralds from my inventory. I can even give you one diamond each.”

  Alex looked at Will. “Would you mind if we still joined you?”

  “Why?” Kyra seemed stunned.

  Will said, “I think it would be an awesome adventure, and I know that desert temples have many treasures. They are one of the most valuable finds.”

  “We need all the help we can get. This isn’t going to be easy,” Steve told them.

  “Oh no!” Out of nowhere, Kyra spotted a spider’s red eyes.

  Steve destroyed it with one blow. “This is the second one tonight. We must get into bed before a spider jockey or an Enderman attacks us. It’s too dangerous to be out of our beds.”
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