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				''Joe, Obama, wake up!'' ''What,'' asked Joe, as tired as a couch potato. ''Joe, I don't believe it. We're in Minecraft!'' exclaimed Donald.
''Huh, oh wow!'" Joe and Obama exclaimed in shock.
''Guys, lets explore,'' suggested Donald. The three presidents began exploring, when they made a house and then went to explore some more. Little did they know what lied ahead of them. As the sun began to set, the starry night began to appear. ''I need help asap!'' Shouted Donald suddenly, as the phantoms began to attack.
	Swooping down, the creepers creeped up, the spiders started the lurk around, waiting to attack, and the skeletons began to aim their bow. ''Everybody get to the White House!'' Joe shouted. When the White House seemed like it was in arm's reach, their hearts sank as they realized the White House was surrounded by mobs.

   "I guess we'll have to force our way through,'' stated Donald, as he pulled out his iron sword. ''We should have just stayed in the White House, when we finished it,'' remarked Obama, ''Well to late to change that now," stated Joe, ''CHARGE!'' Shouted Donald. ''AHHH''screamed Joe. 
   They brutally charged in, defeating every mob in their way. "Whew ,that was close.'' Obama remarked as he shut the door. ''Guys, I don't think well survive if this happens every day.'' Replied Joe and Obama.
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			   The next day, Obama tried to figure out how to skip the night. After a few hours, Obama figured out how to make a bed to sleep through the night. "Okay, now we just have to find out how to make a bed," stated Obama. "Oh great,"groaned Joe. Surprisingly to the presidents, it only took a few minutes to find out how. "I found how you make a bed!" Exclaimed Donald, "It says you have to get a shear from 3 irons and shear 3 sheep." That means they have to shear 9 sheep to get 3 beds. "I'll go get the iron," boomed Joe. 
   As he opened the chest, " Guys, I found a lot of sheep," he beamed. "How many sheep are there?" Inquired Obama. "Ummm1, ...2....3.....4.....5......6......7.......8.....9!" Marveled Joe.

   "Wow, Joe for once you're doing something useful!" reported Donald sarcastically. "Oh stop!"
Snapped Joe, as he sheared the 9 sheep. "Ok, I got all the wool we need," stated Joe. "Ok, lets head back now" spoke Obama. 
   Later that day, Joe finished making and placing the beds. ''Ok, people what do you want to do tomorrow?" Asked Donald. "How about we upgrade all our gear and armor from iron to diamond?" replied Joe. "Sure, lets explore the nearby caves and make sure to bring torches!" Chimed Obama. The next day Donaled yelled, "Today is the day we get diamonds!" The presidents set out to find diamonds. "How about we go to that cave that we found our iron?"
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Asked Obama. "Sure, but lets name it first." Replied Joe. "I claim this cave for AMERICA!" shouted Donald. "We are in a video game don't over dramatize it,''stated Joe. "I'm just making it fun for you guys." "I think this cave should be named the Obama Cave!" beamed Obama
Proudly. "I think it should be called Trump Cave." Beamed Donald "No, it should be called Obama cave!"snapped Obama. 
"Trump cave!"
"No Obama cave!" 
"Trump cave!" 
"Obama cave!" 
"Guys stop bickering how about we just call it the America cave!" yelled Joe. "Fine, but Trump cave is still better," grumbled Donald. " After 6 hours of placing torches and exploring in the America cave they found about 100 diamonds. "Ok now we can finally craft 3 sets of diamond armor and with the left over diamonds, we can craft all our weapons!'' cheered Donald. "At least that was worth it." Reported Joe very tiredly. "Lets head back home and craft our diamond armor."



   "AHHHH, "screamed something far away! "What was that?"asked Joe "Well, whatever it was we better check it out now," replied Obama. "Lets gear up and get going," added Obama. ''Ok, lets explore to find out where the mysterious scream came from," suggested Joe.

One Hour Later

   They arrived to the place where the mysterious voice was coming from. It was coming from a villager that was being attacked by a pillager. Joe and Donald managed to save most of the villagers from the pillager, except for the screaming villager in distress.  It was too late for him. "You must defeat the Ender Dragon," the villager gasped before going unconscious. Joe and Donald asked the other villagers how to get to the Ender Dragon to defeat it, but only one villager told them: they had to build a Nether Portal.
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			   When the villager that was unconscious woke up, Joe and Obama asked him how to make a Nether Portal. The villager told them that they had to find obsidian and make a rectangle, then light it with flint and steel. 
   When the presidents got back to the White House, they immediately tried to find obsidian in the Cave of America. They found obsidian, and Joe volunteered to make the Nether Portal. Obama tried to figure out what to find for when they entered the Nether Portal. Donald worked on the White House. A few hours later, Obama found out that once they got into the Nether, they had to find a fortress and defeat Blazes and Endermen to get Blaze rods and Ender Pearls. Joe finished making the Nether Portal and Donald made the White House a little bit bigger. 
   "Let's head into the Nether now," Obama announced. When the three presidents went into the Nether, they found a fortress immediately. Joe said, "How lucky are we?" Donald replied, "Really lucky!" The three presidents headed into the fortress. Obama commanded, "Let's go defeat some Blazes!"

   "CHARGE!" Shouted Joe and Donald, as they swung their swords at the Blazes. After they defeated all the Blazes they could find, they each had twenty Blaze rods in their inventories. Now, they only had to find Endermen to get Ender Pearls. Surprisingly, it only took ten minutes to find enough Endermen that they could defeat. Then, they headed home to craft the Eyes of Ender. 
   The next day, they searched for the stronghold with the End Portal. They successfully found it using only two Eyes of Ender. Donald dug down and found the stronghold. They searched the stronghold for the End Portal, but it took a very long time. They placed all the Eyes of Ender in their End frames. "Here goes nothing," spoke Obama as he jumped in with Joe and Donald.
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			   The presidents dug up to the surface of The End, where they saw the Ender Dragon. She was swooping around the End Crystals. "According to the book I read, we have to destroy all the End Crystals without getting hit," Obama explained. 
   They each destroyed three Crystals. Luckily, Obama didn't get hurt from fall damage, he used water buckets to break his falls. "Now we just have to wait for the dragon to perch," said Obama. They waited for a few minutes before the dragon perched. "ATTACK!" Screamed Donald as he charged forward with his bow. Joe yelled, "Give it everything you've got!" 
   They dealt one critical blow after another and kept hitting the dragon over and over until the dragon only had a slimmer of health left. Obama charged in, dealing the last blow. The dragon exploded into a bright light. 
   Suddenly, a dragon egg appeared on a podium. "What's that?" Asked Donald. "I don't know," shrugged Joe. "It's supposed to be a dragon egg!" Obama explained."It's really rare," said Obama as he collected the dragon egg. 
  "Well, that was an adventure right?" asked Joe. "Yeah!" Replied Obama and Donald.

Then suddenly, the world before them was spinning. "What is this?'' requested Joe. "I don't know," shrugged Donald. "Did you splash a potion on me?"asked Obama, the world suddenly stopped. All of them returned back home to Earth in the White House.
''Was that just a dream, " asked Joe. "Nah, I don't think so. It felt to real!" replied Obama. "Yeah, I agree," remarked Donald.

To this day nobody knows if it was a dream or not.
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Marc spent his earlier years in Texas, but now lives California. When he is not doing homework, Marc enjoys calling Daniel and playing Bloxld.io with him. Marc hopes you will enjoy Presidents in Minecraft and laugh as hard as he did writing it.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			About the Author

Marc spent his earlier years in Texas, but now lives California. When he is not doing homework, Marc enjoys calling Daniel and playing Bloxld.io with him. Marc hopes you will enjoy Presidents in Minecraft and laugh as hard as he did writing it.

[image: ]

			

		

	



OEBPS/CI_17B1573F-FBBD-4627-9317-F93266E0232F.jpg
o

Happy Birthday, pac.

>





OEBPS/CI_E8735AEE-1596-4816-9F29-5CCCF1F4001D.jpg
A

sy NP

gy R
A






OEBPS/CI_9CDE1370-218E-4BFB-85F2-2E6266224440.jpg





OEBPS/CI_68ABE416-007E-414D-84EE-4509BEDE275E.jpg
L
iJOU |
= T
@.@\d Nom,






OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/Cover.jpg
PRESIDENTS PLAY MINECRAFT






