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THE SPIDER’S BITE

“I found a cave!”

Anthony’s voice rang off the jagged cliffs and stone spires of the Extreme Hills.

Sophia sprinted toward the sound, trying not to slide in the rocks. She heard Zack bounding down the hill behind her. Then he raced by, his hulking body blocking her view of the rushing river below.
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“Wait for me!” she cried, but her pack was heavy. Slosh, slosh, slosh …

Zack turned and grinned. “You sound like a wet, sloppy slime!”

“It’s … the milk,” said Sophia, trying to catch her breath. “You’ll … thank me for it … later!”

Zack shook his blonde head. “Not a chance!” Then he turned on the speed, leaving her in his dust.

Zack had been disappointed when Sophia came back from a field of cows with nothing but milk. But I don’t kill peaceful mobs, she reminded herself. I’m saving my sword for whatever we find in that cave!

Anthony looked tiny standing at the mouth of it. For a moment, Sophia feared the cave might swallow him right up. But his brown eyes gleamed with excitement. “Do you think we’ll find a treasure chest? Or even emeralds?” He rubbed his hands together.

“Maybe,” said Zack, pushing past him. “But I know we’ll find some mobs to fight.” He pulled his sword from his sheath and took the lead.

The first thing they found were rusty minecart tracks. Sophia squinted into the darkness, trying to see where they went. “There must be an abandoned mineshaft not far from here.”

“Here’s the cart!” Zack called from up ahead.

The minecart looked sturdy, but Sophia wasn’t ready to climb in. Anthony must have felt the same way, because his voice cracked when he asked, “Where do you think it’ll take us?”

“Straight to your treasure chest,” said Zack. “C’mon! Let’s go!”

When Anthony climbed in, Sophia followed. “Here goes nothing,” she said to herself as Zack pulled the long wooden lever and hopped in behind her.

Soon they were coasting down a rickety track, deep into the black tunnel. As Sophia’s eyes adjusted to the dark, she made out the wooden beams of the mineshaft. The cart sped by cobblestone walls, close enough to touch—if she dared reach out her hand.

A dip in the track sent them soaring straight down. Sophia’s stomach lurched. She tightened her grip on the sides of the cart.

They veered left, then right, and then left again. Anthony toppled sideways into her lap. “Sorry!” His voice sounded strained.

Then the cart climbed slowly upward. Was there something on the tracks ahead? Miners carrying torches?
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