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PLANNING

“We’ve been talking about going on a treasure hunt for such a long time. When are we going?” Lily asked her friends.

Robin agreed, adding, “We want to be prepared. We have to collect supplies. All of those battles with Mr. Anarchy have left our inventories depleted.”

Michael looked through his inventory, rattling off a list of items. “Pickaxe, potions, wood, snowballs, apples.” He paused. “I think I’m ready for an adventure.”

“Great!” Lily exclaimed.

“Is your inventory full?” Simon asked Lily.

Lily checked, then nodded.

Warren walked over to the group. “I found the perfect place to look for treasure.”

“Where?” Michael asked.

Warren showed a map to his friends. “There is a large cave in the forest. I heard there is a dungeon there that’s filled with treasure.”

“Who told you about the dungeon?” Lily asked.

“I met a person in town who was talking about it.”

“Who?” Lily was curious to.

“His name is Peter,” replied Warren. “He visited the forest and discovered the dungeon. A creeper destroyed him before he could loot the dungeon. And now he wants to go on our treasure hunt.”

“When can we meet him?” asked Lily.

“Now,” Warren explained. “Peter lives in the village.”

The gang followed Warren into town. On the way to the village, they ran into Ilana the Alchemist. She was carrying her chest filled with potions.

“Are you interested in trading? I just brewed some new potions.” Ilana opened the large chest.

Lily eyed the potions. “Maybe we should get a few. We are about to go on a treasure hunt.”

“That sounds like fun! Can I join you?” Ilana asked the gang.

“Yes,” Warren replied. “Of course you can join us. We’re going to the forest biome. We have to find my friend Peter, and then we will start to plan the trip.”

Simon looked at the sky. “It’s getting dark. I think we shouldn’t leave until tomorrow.”

“But we have enough time for a quick meeting before the sun sets. We can wake up early and start our trip to the forest,” Warren announced to the group.

Ilana and the others walked down the town’s main street, and Warren pointed out Peter’s house. “It’s right past the shops,” said Warren.

Peter lived in a small house made of cobblestone. He had a patch of land where he grew potatoes and carrots. Outside his house, an ocelot was resting. As they approached the house, the ocelot meowed.

“Peter,” Warren said, knocking on the door.

“I’m over here,” Peter called to his friends, walking out of his neighbor’s house.

Warren introduced Peter to his friends.

“How long have you lived in Lisimi Village?” Lily asked Peter. “I’ve never seen you around.”

“I’ve been trapped on this server for a while,” he replied.

Warren said, “He was also zapped onto the server by Mr. Anarchy.”

Peter smiled. “I’m so happy that you guys will be joining me on a treasure hunt. I usually go on my treasure hunts alone, and it isn’t that much fun. I’d rather go with friends.”

“This is going to be a great trip.” Warren nodded in agreement.

Peter said, “After getting destroyed by a creeper on my last treasure hunt, I am going to be a lot more careful on this trip.”

The group studied the map and planned their route. “I think we should head to the desert biome to see if we find any desert temples,” suggested Robin.

As they talked, the sky was growing darker. Peter placed a torch on the wall of his home to ward off any hostile mobs.

“We have to get going,” Lily excused herself and her friends. “We don’t want to stay out at night. It’s much too dangerous.”

Everyone agreed, and Lily and her friends had started to head home when Robin gasped.

A horde of skeletons approached, shooting arrows at the group. Their bones clanged as they marched toward Peter’s house.

Lily retrieved her diamond sword from her inventory and fearlessly lunged at the group of bony beasts. Robin hesitated for only a moment before joining Lily in battle, adding the sound of her sword striking bone to the clamor of Lily’s fight. But Robin cried out as a barrage of arrows struck her, and as her last heart vanished she was destroyed. “Robin!” Lily cried out.

It was getting darker, making it easy for other hostile and more powerful mobs to spawn in the Overworld. Lily shook as she battled the skeletons. She feared more mobs would spawn, and she was losing hearts. A quick glance around showed her that her friends were doing no better.

“Look out!” Peter cried.

Zombies lumbered toward the town, followed by two block-carrying Endermen.

Lily struck a skeleton with her sword, obliterating it. As she leapt at a zombie, an Enderman made eye contact with her. The lanky mob unleashed a deafening shriek and teleported toward Lily. She sprinted toward the water, but she wasn’t fast enough. The Enderman attacked her and she lost her final heart. With a cry, Lily was destroyed, and the sight of her friends still fighting mobs vanished.

The next thing Lily knew, she was respawning in her cottage.

“Lily,” Robin said, standing when she saw her friend respawn.

“Robin.” Lily pulled her covers off and got out of bed. “We have to go help the others! They’re still battling the monsters that destroyed us.”

Robin handed Lily a potion of strength, but Lily almost spilled it when she heard a loud blast.

Kaboom!

“That doesn’t sound like a creeper, right?” Lily asked her friend.

“No, that sounds a lot more serious.” Robin looked frightened.

The duo ran out into the night, wondering what destruction they’d find.
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THE BIG HUNT

“I can’t see. Do you have a potion of night vision?” Lily asked Robin.

Robin shook her head, and the friends dashed toward the center of town in darkness. Lily reached for her sword when she spotted a baby zombie riding a chicken. “Robin! It’s a chicken jockey!”

“I see it!” Robin grabbed her bow and arrow, aiming at the rare, hostile mob.

“I’ve never seen a chicken jockey before,” Lily confessed as she aimed her bow and arrow at the small zombie. The arrow pierced the zombie’s flesh and it lost a heart.

Robin replaced her bow and arrow with a diamond sword. She leapt at the chicken, avoiding Lily’s arrow as it flew toward the baby zombie.

Seeing that Robin was having more luck attacking the mob with her sword, Lily darted to Robin’s side and ripped into the zombie with a blow from her powerful sword.

“Robin! Lily!” Simon called out from somewhere in the distance. “We need your help!”

Lily couldn’t reply. She was too busy battling this undead mob that rode a white chicken.

Robin slammed her sword into the chicken, destroying it. She reached down and picked up the feathers it dropped.

“Watch out,” Lily warned Robin. Though the chicken was destroyed, the baby zombie was still lumbering toward them. Lily clobbered the purple-shirted zombie with her diamond sword. As it vanished, destroyed by Lily’s powerful attack, the mob dropped an iron ingot.

“We have to help Simon,” Robin exclaimed.

Lily agreed, and the duo dashed through the dark night toward their friends. Simon was in the middle of battling a gang of skeletons. Ilana and Peter must have been destroyed already, because they were nowhere to be seen. Too late, Lily tried to warn him about the silent creeper lurking behind him.

Kaboom!

Simon was destroyed, and Lily and Robin were left to battle the skeletons without him.

Robin plunged her sword into a skeleton, then looked up to see Ilana running towards them with a potion in hand, ready to splash it on a zombie.

“Ilana!” Robin called to the acclaimed alchemist.

Ilana weakened the zombie Robin was fighting with her potion, then used her sword to annihilate the undead beast. “I can help. I grabbed more potions when I respawned at home.” Ilana splashed potions on the cluster of zombies that surrounded Lily and Robin.
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