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  RUMORS

  “It can’t be true,” Lily dismissed her friend’s comment. “Everyone knows all of the players on this server are trapped in the Overworld.”

  “No,” Simon argued. “I was in town, and a player said they spotted a man wearing a green jumpsuit, just like the Prismarines.”

  “Nobody’s heard from Brett, Greta, or any of the Prismarines in ages,” Lily protested.

  “But I saw him.” Simon was annoyed at Lily. She didn’t seem to believe him.

  “That was probably just a coincidence. Maybe they were just dressed the same way?”

  “No,” Simon remarked. “I’m sure he was one of the Prismarines.”

  “Well, where is he?” questioned Lily.

  “I’m not sure,” said Simon. “Maybe he was captured by Mr. Anarchy.”

  “That’s awful,” said Michael.

  “That would be just like Mr. Anarchy,” Lily said.

  “I’m sure that terrible griefer is at home dreaming up a new plot to destroy Lisimi Village.” Michael paced as he spoke.

  “We have to go find the man in the green jumpsuit and help him,” added Simon.

  Lily paused. “I don’t know if we should. I think this is a trap.”

  “Why?” asked Simon.

  “I think the man in the green jumpsuit is actually a blue griefer working for Mr. Anarchy, and he is trying to trick us into traveling to the dangerous jungle biome, where we will be trapped and imprisoned,” Lily theorized.

  A group of townspeople approached the trio, and Lily spotted her friend, Warren, in the crowd.

  Warren raced to the front of the crowd and said, “We heard rumors that one of the Prismarines has returned to the server.”

  Lily asked, “Who told you that?”

  Warren replied, “I know Juan the Butcher saw him.”

  The townspeople called out names of various people who also spotted the man in the green jumpsuit.

  “I think we are being tricked. It could be one of Mr. Anarchy’s griefers. Maybe Mr. Anarchy made him change his skin so he would look like a Prismarine.” Lily was convinced that the man in the green jumpsuit was an imposter.

  “There’s only one way we can find out,” said Warren. “We will have to go to the jungle biome.”

  “But what if it’s a trap?” Lily called out again.

  The debate was over when a townsperson shouted, “I see him! He hasn’t left.”

  The trio and the townspeople ran toward the man in the green jumpsuit, but when they approached him, he splashed a potion of invisibility on himself and disappeared.

  “I told you I didn’t trust him,” Lily said.

  “This isn’t good.” Michael was worried. “We’ve had a very long period of peace in which we were able to plot ways to return home. I think now Mr. Anarchy is back, and he’s going to cause serious trouble.”

  Everyone agreed.

  “What should we do?” asked Simon.

  A loud roar boomed through their small village.

  “He’s unleashed the Ender Dragon!” Lily’s voice shook.

  “I guess he wants to initiate a battle.” Simon grabbed a bow and arrow from his inventory and aimed at the Ender Dragon.

  Lily held a snowball and threw it at the powerful beast as it flew through the sky. The scaly wings from the dragon crushed an entire block of stores in the village.

  “My butcher shop!” Juan called out.

  Lily slammed a snowball into the dragon’s side. It lost hearts. “Everyone, shoot whatever you can at the dragon,” she yelled.

  Arrows and snowballs flew through the air, but the winged beast was quite strong and wasn’t easy to defeat.

  Warren rushed toward the fiery dragon and struck it with his enchanted diamond sword as Lily threw more snowballs at the flying terror.

  “We will defeat this dragon!” Michael called out as he chased the mob boss, clutching his diamond sword.

  Simon aimed his arrow at the dragon with its piercing red eyes. The dragon flew close to him and his heart pounded. He took a deep breath and shot the arrow. Simon was shocked and thrilled when the arrow destroyed the beast.

  A portal to the End spawned in the center of town. Lily picked up the dragon egg and inspected the portal.

  “We can’t go to the End,” said Michael. “We have to find out what Mr. Anarchy is planning.”

  Everyone agreed that a trip to the End was pointless, because they had to stop Mr. Anarchy before he staged more attacks.

  The townspeople gathered in the center of the village. People were calling out various ideas and opinions. Warren spoke to the crowd. “Quiet!” He raised his voice. “We need to have a meeting.”

  “Good idea,” added Lily. “Let’s have a town meeting now. We have to come up with a plan that works for all of us.”

  The townspeople let out a collective cheer. They were ready to draft a plan that would stop Mr. Anarchy.

  As the group waited for the meeting to begin, thunder boomed through the town, and it started to rain.

  “His attacks are already starting,” Warren called out. “A horde of skeletons is approaching the village—I can see them over there!”

  “And zombies, too!” cried Lily.

  This was the work of Mr. Anarchy. They had already suffered through many of his attacks, and they knew that he enjoyed summoning storms and mobs to destroy them.

  Just then, a lightning bolt shot through the town. It struck a townsperson, and she disappeared.
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  THE MEETING

  Lily was too busy battling a gang of skeletons to focus on the missing townsperson. As Lily struck the bony beasts, she hoped another lightning bolt would shoot through the sky and transport her back to the real world. She plunged her diamond sword into the belly of a skeleton, destroying it. While she struck another skeleton, the sun came out, and the hostile mob disappeared.

  Warren ran into the center of the town. “We need to have a meeting now.”

  The town wasn’t ready for a meeting. There was chaos in the streets. Townspeople were exhausted after the sudden battle against the Ender Dragon and the hostile mobs. The rain had cleared and they wanted to assess the damage, and they also wanted to discuss what had happened to the missing townsperson. Everyone was talking at the same time and nobody was listening.

  Lily couldn’t take it. She yelled, “Quiet!”

  The crowd stopped talking.

  Warren thanked Lily. “Mr. Anarchy has staged another attack. First we had to battle the Ender Dragon and then he summoned a storm. However, this was an extremely powerful storm. During the storm, a lightning bolt struck one of our townspeople, and they were transported back to the Overworld.”

  “How?” a townsperson with flaming red hair called out.

  “We have to find out how she was transported. Once we do, we can all leave this server and return home.” Warren almost cried when he said the word home.

  Another person called out from the crowd, “I knew the person who was zapped back to the real world. She was my best friend.”

  “Who was she?” asked Lily.

  “Her name was Rebecca. She was a farmer, like me.” The townsperson paused. “I’m happy for her. Rebecca wanted to go back home really badly. I’m glad her wish came true.”

  Lily walked to the townsperson’s side to comfort her. “We will all get back home like Rebecca.”

  “How?” the townsperson wiped the tears from her eyes.

  The crowd started to ask, in unison, “How? When?”

  Lily announced, “We have to figure out how to summon a powerful storm—one that can produce a lot of lightning that could zap us back to the real world.”

  “We know,” an annoyed townsperson called out. “But how?”

  Lily hesitated. She wasn’t sure how to summon a powerful storm, but she did have a plan. “We are going to hold a meeting. Everyone must come up with one idea for summoning a storm or getting back to the real world. We will present the ideas, and everyone should be prepared to put their heads together so we can turn those ideas into a plan. If we work together on this, we’ll find a way to escape—I’m sure of it!”
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