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A Minecraft survival 
            Tale 


By: Evan W.


			

		

	
		
				There once was a big town and Steve lived in it. 

	Steve ate breakfast at seven o’clock ate lunch at one PM, ate dinner at eight PM and Went to bed at ten PM. Steve wore dark blue jeans and a light blue shirt.
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				Steve sometimes went to explore the Woodland Forest and to mine diamonds. He also liked to go hunting in the Woodland Forest.
	He would build new houses and statues. He also liked trading. 
	But one day, life changed for Steve. he was watching the news and heard that people were going missing during the night. He also heard that a meteorite had hit the Woodland Forest of the Minecraft World. 

	Steve started thinking about the events that had taken place. When he finished thinking, a thought popped into his brain. He thought that whatever was behind this was going to be bad. 
	DING DING. Steve heard his doorbell ring when he opened the door, no one was there except for a little note. 
	On it stated, “Stay away from Woodland Forest.”
	But why? Steve wondered.
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				Then the doorbell rang again. When Steve opened the door, his neighbor was there. 
	He began to speak, “Did you hear the news? The monsters are coming!” He shouted.
	“Oh no,” Steve replied. His neighbor walked away.
	“Wait!” Steve said. But it was too late. He was already gone. 
	His neighbor was gone, but as Steve looked, he noticed a figured. Suddenly, the figure appeared right in front of him. 
	“AHHH!” He shouted.

	He shut the door quickly. Steve was safe, but his neighbor was not. Steve thought he knew what was going on, because his friend had told him that on every Halloween, monsters would come and make people disappear.
	Steve looked back. His friend Bob was standing right there in Steve’s house. 
	“Wait, how are you here?” Steve asked. 
	“I am here to tell you what happened recently... why those people went missing.” Bob began to tell Steve. 
	But just then, Bob disappeared. Steve looked around. Bob reappeared somewhere else.
	“What is going on? Why did you disappear then reappear?” Steve asked. 
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				“Oh, it’s my glitch,” Bob asked. 
	“Oh,” Steve replied. 
	“How’d you get a glitch?” 
	“I was cursed by Noch, because I did something bad,” Steve’s friend explained. Just then, he disappeared again. 
	“Weird...,” Steve thought. “Okay, let’s get started. Let’s figure out what Bob was trying to tell me.”

	The next morning, Steve went to the shop to buy traps to try to trap the monster he thought he’d seen the night before. 
	Steve spent hours setting up the traps, and when he finished setting them up, he called the town’s military to help him. Then, Steve went in his house to keep an eye on the news. 
	It was finally night. Steve was standing at the town’s tower, looking down at the whole town. The bell he had set up was ringing. That meant the monsters were coming. Steve saw the figure he had seen days ago. He prepared his swords, bows and arrows, in case his traps didn’t work. The mining cart at the bottom of the tower started to try to capture monsters. That was Steve’s first trap.
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				Steve noticed regular arrows were not able to defeat the night monsters, so he had to think of another plan.
	Steve used underground railways to get to a nearby town without being seeing by monsters. There, he could buy better traps and cameras. 
	He set it all up. He waited hours. The next day, he sat in the town’s tower again. He never left all day until it became night.
	He heard monsters roaring in the Woodland Forest all night.
	Suddenly, he heard bells. This time, he used his telescope to see, and sure enough, monsters were coming.

	Then, a huge hole he’s set up trapped a big group of monsters.
	He kept the monsters who were messengers and soldiers. He questioned them.
	Steve asked, “Who sent you?”
	“Our king sent us,” one replied. “You might know him. Your friend, Bob.”
	Steve was surprised. He decided to use his traps again, this time for Bob. Bob was easy to lure. Steve trapped him and locked him in the town’s most secure jail.
	“Why? Why did you make people disappear? And why did you become the Monster King?” 
	“Simple. Noch and I made a deal... as deal to steal all of Minecreaft’s power. We learned that the meteorites gave off a virus we could use to turn people into monsters, so, we did.”
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				Steve couldn’t believe it. He kept Bob locked up forever. His glitch became so bad over time that he glitched into a normal person with no special abilities or power.
	Steve also made sure to get rid of the fallen meteorite, eliminating his village from the virus that had put them in danger.
	Life was good from then on, and Steve was happy to learn that hard work pays off.

The End
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			About the Author

	Evan is an eight year old from China. He loves reading, playing Minecraft, and watching YouTube. His inspiration was the Minecraft Movie. Evan’s favorite part was when Steve was setting up traps to fight off the monsters. He hopes you enjoy his book!
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