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Prologue 

Wfryer is in his room, getting ready to do his Minecraft things. He made a new pickaxe, a new 
ax, a shovel, a hoe, and a sword. He went to his farm to replenish his crops, fix the farm, and 
feed his animals. Those pesky creepers blew up everything, and now he had to start all over 
again. A Minecraft creeper is nothing like the real-life plant kind. This creeper is a mob that has 
four legs but no arms. They make a sound like dynamite, and if it gets close enough to you, 
BOOM!!! It will explode, no kidding. He prepared all the necessary things to fix everything and 
was on his way. A few minutes later, he arrived. He looked at the damage. The animal pens 
were broken, and the cows and sheep were eating his crops. The chickens were waiting for the 
other animals to uproot the plants and then gobble up the seeds. There were a bunch of creeper 
holes everywhere. Wfryer sighed. "This is gonna be a LOT of work." He shoved the animals back 
in their respective, newly fixed pens. He filled up the creeper holes. He hoed the ground. His hoe 
broke. He crafted a new one. He planted the seeds that were spared from the chickens. He 
picked the remains of the plants and some gunpowder that the creepers left. He fed his horse, 
whose pen was thankfully not broken. After all that, he was tired. His arms hurt from the filling 
and picking. His legs were sore from running around, and now he has to get home before the 
sun sets or the monsters will spawn. A few minutes later, he arrived at the house just as the 
sun dipped below the horizon. He slammed the door shut as soon as he saw the first spider 
spawn. His legs ached as he walked up the stairs to his room. He fell on the bed, unaware of the 
situation he was going to be in. In the morning, he woke up, his legs feeling much better, and 
began to start the day. He decided on going to the mines to get cole and iron and maybe 
diamonds. He used a lot of resources to make tools so he could fix his farm the day before. He 
got ready as he thought about the day ahead. As soon as he was done, he looked out of his 
bedroom window and couldn't believe what he saw. There was a MOB of creepers outside. About 
fifteen creepers and counting came out of the woods near his home all around his house. He 
didn't know what to do.  
 

Chapter 1 
 
Okay, so you might be wondering why I am stuck inside of my house with creepers coming out 
of the forest in the name of Notch. I was supposed to go out to the mines today, but I'll have to 
get rid of these creepers instead. I am just going to put out there, first and foremost, that I am 
not a good fighter. I am more of a builder and a farmer than a warrior or an adventurer. I like 



doing things like farming and building things because it feels safe, unlike my friend Kyle, who is 
always getting into trouble, finding new and dangerous things, and sometimes drags me along. 
But, let's put that aside for now, shall we? Let's try and find a safe way to get rid of these 
creepers without me dying and without destroying my lovely house. Ok, I'll try and make a ledge 
away from my home, hoping that the creepers would follow, and then I'll shoot them down one 
by one with my bow and arrows. You might be wondering, "Wfryer, why don't you shoot them 
from your house?" Well, good sir, have you noticed that when creepers are near their death, 
they tend to explode? So if I manage to kill them all, I might have a horrid and destroyed house, 
which I don't want. So, plan 'Destroy All Creepers', activate! I climbed to the roof using some 
wood blocks and then made a bridge away from my house. 
 
Some of the creepers started following me, but most of them stayed at the house. I think they 
need a little convincing. "HEY, YOU OVERGROWN BUSHES, FOLLOW ME!", ok so yeah, I'm not that 
great at calling names either, My friend is better at that, but it still worked! They hissed and 
started to chase me. I got my bow and quiver of arrows and began to fire at the creepers. It 
nearly took me all day to kill them all. I am not good with bows, or any types of weapons for that 
matter, but there were so many creepers that it was impossible not to hit one. I had used up 
many of my arrows, probably all of them if there weren't any left in my home. Soon enough, I 
finished shooting the creepers (and using all the arrows that I had left in my inventory). 
 
 I started to walk back home on the bridge. 'Huh that's weird,' I thought as I walked back, 'there 
seemed to be more creepers spawning more often than usual.' As I thought about this, I didn't 
notice a skeleton who was hiding in the shade aiming its arrow at me, but it was too late. It let 
the arrow go, and it sailed across through the air as soon as I turned around and saw the 
skeleton. If that arrow hits me, I'll fall to my death. But I couldn't move out of the way in time. 
The arrow hit me in the chest and threw me off the platform. As I fell to my doom, I saw a flash 
of orange on the bridge. Is that a blaze? I couldn't remember an orange mob, but I knew that 
blazes are not that fast, are they? But then the thing reached down and caught my hand just in 
time. 
 
I could see the figure now. "Kyle?" I muttered. "The one and only,'' he grinned. "Man, I think there 
are other people that have your name bro." I said, looking at him, "Well, you don't know any 
other Kyle's than me, do ya?" He said as he hoisted me on to the bridge. "I guess not". Another 
arrow flew by us, just missing Kyle. "Let's go back to your house before the skills friends come, 
and then you can tell me what the heck you were doing. You have a lot of explaining to do," as 
he looked at the holes under the bridge and at the bridge itself. "Yeah," I chuckled, pulling out 
the arrow, "I guess I do, but to be fair, you do too." 
 
As Kyle and I dashed across the bridge, more skeletons spawned, like someone was summoning 
them. Arrows were shooting everywhere. "IT'S LIKE WAR OUT HERE!" Kyle shouted as he shot 
arrows back at the skeletons with his crossbow. "I KNOW," I shouted back as I held up a shield 
blocking most of the arrows from hitting my friend and me. As we got to the roof, I realized that 
I didn't build any stairs to make it to the bridge. "WHAT NOW?" My friend shouted as he smacked 



an arrow out of the air with his crossbow, "CHOP THE ROOF, I FORGOT MY AX", I said as another 
arrow thunked on my shield. I bet I had so many arrows on my shield right now that I'll never 
have to make more arrows for a month if everything goes to plan. "BUT YOUR HOUSE IS NICE, I 
DON'T WANT TO DESTROY IT," he said uncomfortably. "IT’S FINE, I’LL FIX IT LATER JUST DO IT!” I 
yelled as more arrows thunked into my shield. Kyle hesitated, but he got his iron ax and 
chopped the roof, he jumped in the hole, and I followed him. As we fell into my bedroom, I 
shoved a birch plank into the hole before we collapsed onto the floor. “Ahh, home sweet home,” 
I muttered. We stayed like that for another minute, catching our breath before we sat up and 
started to heal.  
 
After a few minutes of doing nothing but lying around and healing, he got up and started to 
remove the arrows from our body and our equipment. “So,” I began as I tossed him some bread 
to help us heal. “You're back early from your adventure.” “Yeah,” He responded. “I had to come 
back earlier than I thought. And It’s important.”  I could see the worry on his face. “What are you 
talking about?” I asked. Kyle gulped. “You know how many more mobs spawned much more 
now?” “Yeah?” I answered, not understanding where this was going. Kyle took a deep breath and 
said.  
 
“I think that a glitch has gotten in our world, and I think it wants to corrupt the world. But I know 
that it is not going to rest until all threats of his kingdom are gone. That's why he is sending 
monsters to capture all threats, and soon, the glitch will rule the world. And apparently, you're 
one of the threats, as well as me and some other glitch.”  
 
“Wa-” I was speechless. I had so many questions. What did he mean by some other glitch? Was 
he or she or it, not wanting the world to become corrupted? What did he mean that I'm a threat? 
I’m just a random farmer and builder that villagers hire to make boring statues made from 
diorite. And what did he mean that the glitch wants the world to be corrupted? And most 
importantly, where did he get this information? My brain was swarming with questions.  
 
But Kyle smiled. Not a happy one, but like he was trying not to cry. “Let's not get into that right 
now. Um. Why don't you tell me about what you were doing on that funky bridge of yours before 
I answer your questions.” So I told him. I told him about the creeper holes in my farm. I told him 
about the creepers around the house. I told him how I got rid of them. And I told him about 
getting shot at. 

 
***** 

 
Before I might go further, maybe I should help you understand better. Glitches are errors in a 
world, like a tree that's pink to an Enderman that can wear armor and wield swords. Many 
words don't have glitches, but ours is not one of them. Minor glitches like a rabbit with a jump 
boost go unnoticed, but other glitches are known throughout the multi-world. Want an example? 
Herobrine. Yup. Many people have spotted the Steve with the legendary burning white eyes. 
 



If you don't know who he is, he's one of the most powerful glitches. According to the legends, 
the Herobrine can shoot lightning and can teleport much farther than an Enderman. He does 
make thunderstorms when he is upset. But unlike your legends, our Herobrine never tried to 
take over the world, and he never even attempted to destroy it for who knows how long.  
 

***** 
 

As I finished my story, I stared at him intently. He sighed. “I got my information by sneaking 
around a stronghold. I was trying to avoid getting seen by the monsters to loot the treasures, 
but I overheard someone talking. It seemed like a creepy child voice, and it was talking to a 
smaller snake-like voice.” “What did they say?” I asked. “Well, the snake voice said that the 
preparations were going well. The child's voice giggled and said ‘that's good’ and then asked if 
they had captured all the threats and entities. And the snake voice said they didn't find the 
glitch from the prophecy and,” Kyle gulped. “He said they haven't found the US yet either.”  
 
“How do you know that it was a glitch?” I asked, ignoring the goosebumps jittering all over me. 
“Well, I couldn't resist, and I took a peek at who it was, and I saw the Entity 303.” My face went 
white. Entity 303 was like Herobrine, but he had the power of lasers, and unlike Herobrine, he 
wanted to destroy the world very much. Nobody has heard of him for thousands of years, 
though. “Are you sure?” I whispered. “Yup, he looked like him in the legends.” I got up and 
started to pace and panic while Kyle was trying to calm me down. This is one of the reasons 
Kyle leaves me at home. I might have a heart attack anytime now. 
 
After calming down (an hour later), Kyle and I decided to get moving so it wouldn't be more 
accessible for Entity 303 and his minions to find us. And we might be able to find the glitch 
that's on our side. We decided to start preparations tomorrow morning. Kyle went to sleep on 
the couch while I slept in my bedroom. As soon as I hit the pillow, I felt the entire day fall on 
me.  
 

Chapter 2 
 
I woke up in my bed. I stretched and then went downstairs to see if Kyle was awake. I found him 
sleeping on the couch. “Bro, Kyle. Hey Kyle,” I said, nudging him. Kyle mumbled something and 
turned away. I sighed. Kyle, the great adventurer he was, was not an early bird, unlike me. I 
attempted to wake him up a few more times, but he didn't comply. I rolled my eyes. 
 
I took a deep breath and shouted, “KYLE, ENTITY 303 IS HERE!” Kyle immediately bolted up and 
shouted “WHERE?” He still must have been half asleep because he took out a fishing rod instead 
of his diamond sword. I laughed. “Haha, hilarious,” Kyle said, squinting at me. “You wouldn't get 
up,” I responded, “and what are you going to do to Entity 303 with that rod?” Kyle blinked and 
looked down at his hand. Then he looked at me with a grumpy look on his face. I snickered. 
 



We ate breakfast and then we went to prepare. I would find a farmer who would take care of my 
animals while I was gone, and Kyle went to the mines to get better armor. As I walked over to 
my farm, I decided to take George with me. He is a pure black horse who everyone in my village 
admires. He has even won the Best Horse Contest a few times.  
 
Soon I found Leland, the farmer. “So, you’re hurr, saying,” the villager said, “is that I can take all 
your profits that your farm makes until you come, hrr, back?” “Yes,” I said, “as long as you take 
care of the animals and crops too.” “Hurr, It’s a DEAL.” said Leland. We signed the contracts and 
took one each, and we said farewell. 
 
Next, I went to the stables to get George.  When I got there, I found George lying in the stable. 
“Hey there, buddy,” I said. George got up and started to lick me. “GEORGE, stop,” I said, smiling as 
I pushed his face away. Kyle walked into the stable just then as I moved a bushel of wheat in 
front of the creature's face. “Heya Wfryer,” Kyle said. “Hey man.“ I responded, stroking George’s 
mane.  
 
“Ya taking George with ya?” Kyle said, walking up next to me. “Yes, it will be much faster than 
walking.” “I guess,” Kyle said, shrugging. “Arent your feet tired of walking all the time?” I asked. 
“Not anymore,” Kyle responded. “And all the walking makes my kicks deadly.” “I can imagine.”  
 
Kyle gave me my armor (Dimond, I mined it myself.), and I saddled up George. We went back to 
my house one last time to ensure we had everything we needed before we left. 
 
As I loaded the last chest onto George, I felt a strange tingling sensation. “Come on,” Kyle said, 
walking up. “The sooner we leave, the sooner we won’t get found.” I sighed. “Well, hop on.” I 
hopped onto George, and Kyle followed behind me. After both of us were seated (Kile was facing 
the other way with a crossbow in case something tried to attack us from behind. ), We set off. I 
couldn’t help but feel a tingling sensation again. I slowly turned the horse to the way the tingling 
felt the most. “You feel the tingling too?” Kyle asked from behind. “Yea. Should we go in that 
direction?” Kyle shrugged, “Why not! We are on the run so anywhere is a good start.” And with 
that, we set off to who knows what. 
 


