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Chapter 1

GEARING UP FOR GRADUATION

Julia walked toward the familiar dorm room that she had called home during the past few years at Minecrafters Academy. Recently, every time Julia entered the dorms, she felt sad. Graduation was a short while away, and Julia was dreading it. She loved being at Minecrafters Academy and would miss it. Although she knew that her real life was in the Cold Biome, she was enjoying being a student and spending time with her roommates, Mia and Emma.

Julia entered the room and called out, “Mia, are you ready?”

Mia stood by the closet, filling up a chest with extra supplies from her inventory. “Yes, I’m so excited. I can’t believe the farm is completed.” Mia closed the chest.

“You worked really hard on the farm.” Julia smiled.

“It was all Steve,” Mia explained. “He’s such a great teacher. Now that I have these new skills, I’ve contacted a few people who’ve asked me to build farms for them.”

“But when will you find the time?” Julia asked. “We have our schoolwork.”

“Julia, you know we only have a short time until this is all over. I start working when school is finished,” Mia said. “I’m excited to get back to the real world and start working on farms.”

Julia couldn’t understand why Mia was so excited to graduate and start a life as a farmer. If Julia had been given the option of extending her time at school, she’d stay at Minecrafters Academy for a few more years. Unlike Mia, Julia was in was no great rush to go out into the Overworld. Yet Julia was happy for her friend Mia. “Wow, that’s impressive. I can’t believe you already have clients lined up after you leave school.”

“They’re just small jobs,” Mia replied modestly, “but it’s a start.”

“I have no idea what I’m going to do after graduation,” Julia confessed. “In fact, I’m not looking forward to it at all. I’ll miss living with you and Emma, and having Cayla down the hall.”

Emma walked in and, having overheard them, admitted, “I feel the same way. I’m going to miss you guys. It’s been so much fun living with you, and we make a great team.”

Cayla sprinted into the room with Brad. “Guys,” she said, “we’re going to be really late.”

“We don’t want to disappoint Steve,” Brad told them. “I think he wants us to stand next to him as he cuts the ribbon.”

Mia looked out the window. “There’s already a large crowd standing next to the farm. I think we should hurry.”

The group rushed toward the farm and arrived as the opening ceremony was about to begin. Steve called out to the crowd, “I’d like the volunteers to join me as I cut the ribbon.”

Mia looked over at Emma. “We made it just in time.”

The gang weaved through the crowd, making their way toward Steve. Julia looked at the large red mushrooms that grew from the structure she’d constructed with Brad, and was glad that Mia suggested she volunteer at the farm.

“I’m proud to announce that the school farm is completed. However, this doesn’t mean that we won’t stop working on it. It does mean that we’ve yielded crops from our first harvest and we will feast on these treats tonight on the great lawn. Everyone is invited to join us as we share our abundant crops!”

The crowd cheered, but hushed when Steve spoke again. “I have another announcement. I’m sad to say that this is my last year at Minecrafters Academy. I’ve enjoyed being a visiting teacher, but I must get back to my wheat farm.”

Lucy stood next to Steve. “It was great to have you be a part of the Minecrafters Academy community. I hope you come back to join us soon.”

Hearing those words, Steve smiled and cut the red ribbon, inviting everyone to view the garden.

Steve asked the volunteers, “Will you stay and help me pick crops from the garden for the feast?”

The gang agreed. After the crowds cleared, they picked potatoes, carrots, apples, and other crops. Emma stood by the mushrooms. “I’m so glad we can finally have mushrooms. I’ve been craving them ever since we got back from Mushroom Island.”

“After school ends, you can come visit me at Mushroom Island,” Cayla suggested.

Julia asked, “Can I come too?”

“Yes, everyone is invited,” Cayla said. “You’ve been to my house and you know it has more than enough room for all of my friends.”

Julia was happy that her friends at school wanted to keep in contact with her, but she knew once they got back to their old lives, it would be hard to keep in touch.

When the table overflowed with fruit and other crops, Steve signaled that they were done. “I think we have enough. This is going to be an epic feast.”

Steve was right. The feast was epic and rather gluttonous. Steve and the staff cooked chicken, beef, cookies, and cakes. Emma walked over to Julia, whose plate was piled high with food. “This is amazing.”

Julia swallowed her chicken. “Yes, what a great way to celebrate all of the work we’ve done for the garden.”

Mia and Steve joined them. Steve smiled. “I still can’t get over this amazing feast.”

Mia called Lucy over and asked, “Can we make this an annual tradition?”

“That’s a great idea,” Lucy replied.

“Perfect,” Mia said. “It’s nice to know that people will celebrate the farm when we’re no longer students here.”

Nick and Jamie walked over to them. Nick asked, “We did a good job, right?”

“The feast is great, but it’s not just our work. A lot of people were involved. Also, they’re going to make this an annual tradition,” Mia said.

“Wow,” Jamie exclaimed. “That’s so cool.”

Julia tried to imagine all the new students dining at the feast, but it was too hard. She looked up at the sky. The sun was starting to set, and she knew the feast would be over soon.

As everyone mingled, Lucy called out, “Before you finish your meal, I have an announcement.”

The partygoers walked over to Lucy as she spoke. “As you all know, graduation is approaching. I will be choosing a class speaker who will have the honor of giving a speech at this event. This is a position that means a lot to the school so we will do an extensive search for the speaker who best represents the school’s values.”

A student asked, “How will you conduct the search?”

Lucy replied, “Good question. There are some competitions that will take place where we will evaluate students.”

Julia’s stomach started to hurt when she heard Lucy utter the word competitions, and she wished she hadn’t eaten so much chicken. Julia disliked competition. After all the drama with the Minecrafters Academic Olympics, Julia wasn’t in the mood for another contest.

“What type of competitions?” Julia questioned.

“I don’t want to go into specifics now, but I will hold an assembly tomorrow morning after breakfast where I will go over everything. That said, in addition to the evaluations, I will also review your overall achievements at Minecrafters Academy and how you work well with others. As you know, working well with others is a huge part of success at this school. If you demonstrate that ability, you will be on the top of my list. I will continue this talk tomorrow,” Lucy said and wished everyone a good night.

Students didn’t pay attention to the setting sun. They were fixating on the upcoming competition. Lucy’s announcement at the end of the meal kept everyone at the feast longer than they should have stayed. Everyone was busy chatting about which student might be chosen for the role of class speaker and everyone lost track of the time until Nick called out, “Watch out!”

A skeleton army marched across the campus, toting bows and arrows.


Chapter 2

PICK ME

Two block-headed skeletons stood inches from Julia. Arrows flew toward her and before she could put on her armor or grab a sword, an arrow sliced through her arm. Julia wailed as she reached into her inventory for her sword, barely grasping the weapon. Another arrow pierced her other arm. Julia fumbled with her sword and it dropped to the ground.

A zombie spawned and lumbered toward the dropped sword. Julia tried to stop the newly spawned beast, knowing that an armed zombie alongside a skeleton attack would be almost impossible to defeat. She made it over to her dropped weapon. With a renewed energy, she slammed her sword against the zombie’s rotten flesh, holding her breath to avoid the odor. With three strikes of her sword, she destroyed the zombie and collected the dropped rotten flesh from the ground. Two arrows flew toward her as she ducked and sprinted toward the skeletons. She plunged her sword into the skeleton’s bony body with great force, cracking its rattling frame. She hit both skeletons and was confident she’d defeat them until she felt the sting of arrows pelt her back. Julia awoke in her room, calling out for her roommates, but the room was silent.

Julia placed a torch on her wall, raced to the window, and looked out at the campus. It was dark, but she could see three greenish and rather ghoulish creepers sneaking up behind Mia and Emma. She tried to shout for them to turn around, but it was too late. Julia watched as the fiery creatures exploded and destroyed her friends.

“Julia,” Emma called out as she spawned in her bed.
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