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Chapter 1: An Unexpected Start
 
   It was a beautiful day in the world of Minecraft, and Steve had just finished building his first house. It wasn’t all that impressive of a house— just four wooden walls and a roof. Steve was happy with it though, and it would keep the zombies out, so things were going pretty well. There was a sign beside the door that said ‘Steve’s House’.
 
    [image: ] 
 
                 Steve walked around his house, making sure that everything was in order, then went inside and closed the door. The sun was just setting and strange growls and calls began to echo around the countryside. That was pretty normal for Minecraft, but then Steve
 
   heard a new sound. There were a few thumping noises outside, then a sort of rustling sound, and last of all, a gravelly voice that said, very slowly, “…Sssteve…”
 
                 Steve looked out of his door, but couldn’t see anything. There was more rustling, and finally, silence. The night passed slowly, and Steve spent the time crafting torches. He kept thinking of the voice. How did it know his name? Steve knew that zombies couldn’t talk, and while creepers did hiss, they certainly didn’t call people by name before blowing them up.
 
                 Morning eventually came, and as Steve stepped outside, he saw that all the trees near his house had had all their leaves stripped off. The barren trees stood like telephone poles as Steve wondered what could have taken off all the leaves. There wasn’t any creature he could think of that did that. 
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   Steve wanted to get to the bottom of what was going on, but he needed some better gear first. He didn’t have any iron tools yet, and his only armor was a pair of leather boots. Steve decided to go mining, so he grabbed his pickaxe and torches and headed underground. It wasn’t long before he had lots of coal and a good amount of iron ore to work with.
 
   Steve had enough ore for a full set of equipment by the time he reached the surface. While the iron was smelting, he began making a little garden, plowing rows for the plants and digging trenches for water. Steve had always been a hard worker, and the garden was finished before it even began to get dark.
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                 Steve was sitting back and admiring his day’s work when he saw a pig ambling up towards the garden. The pig looked at Steve and Steve looked back at the pig. Steve picked up a carrot and gave it to the pig, which ate it quickly. The pig kept looking at Steve. “What are you looking at me for?” said Steve. “I already gave you a carrot.” 
 
                 The pig kept staring until Steve gave it another carrot. “To tell the truth, I wouldn’t mind having some company,” said Steve, “what with all the leaves missing from the trees and other strange things.” Just as the sun was setting, Steve added a little pig stable
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   to the side of his house for his new friend. He made a sign to put beside the door, then looked at the pig.
 
                 “What do you want to be named?” The pig didn’t say anything. Steve thought for a while, then wrote ‘Pigphelas’ on the sign.
 
    [image: ] 
 
                 It had been a good day. Steve was a bit worried about the thing that had come in the night before, but he had a good iron sword this time and felt ready for anything. Steve wished good night to Pigphelas and went inside as night fell for a second time.
 
   


 
   
  
 

Chapter 2: Looking For Answers
 
   There were no strange sounds this night, only the usual groaning of zombies and rattling of skeletons far away. The morning came quickly and Steve was ready to start a new day. He decided to look around the nearby hills to see if trees had lost their leaves anywhere else; if so, he might be one step closer to finding the creature that had said his name that first night.
 
                 Steve gathered his gear and prepared to set out. He had his sword, a pickaxe, an axe, and a full set of iron armor as well as other tools. He also packed some loaves of bread for himself and carrots for Pigphelas. Steve had made a saddle for Pigphelas during the night and it fit perfectly. Last of all, Steve picked up his bow and arrows. He got on Pigphelas’ back and they rode off towards the hills.
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   They were soon out of sight of the house and going up and down hills and through narrow valleys. They found a field of daisies and tulips and Steve dismounted and let Pigphelas graze for a while. Steve climbed a nearby hill and looked around. There was still no sign of barren trees or any strange creature. Steve sat down and ate some bread. Pigphelas ate more flowers.
 
                 After the lunch break, Steve and Pigphelas went a bit further, but there still weren’t any clues as to where this creature might be. Steve was ready to turn around and go home when they suddenly came across something very strange. A smooth two by two tunnel had been dug into the side of a hill. Steve got off Pigphelas and
 
   looked closer. There was no sense in it— Minecraft creatures couldn’t dig. The tunnel didn’t seem to have any use, either, as far as Steve could see. It just went about five blocks into the hill and stopped.
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                 Steve didn’t know what to think, and was poking around the tunnel with his shovel when there was a loud bang off to the south. Pigphelas was running around in circles as Steve leaped out of the tunnel to see what was going on. There was a cloud of smoke rising from the direction Steve and Pigphelas had come from. Things kept getting stranger, and the smoke was certainly not good news.
 
                 Steve got on Pigphelas and they rode off. It didn’t take long for Steve to realize that the place the smoke was coming from was the very same valley where his house was. Pigphelas clambered up the last hill and Steve slid off the saddle and gasped. The little house was on fire and stone and wood were scattered everywhere. Even nearby trees were burning.
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   Steve ran towards the house, but he could tell there was no way to save it. He didn’t even have a bucket. All he could do was stand back and watch the home he had built burn to the ground. Pigphelas was rolling around on the ground.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   The fire burned until nothing was left of the house except for the doorframe and the stone pillars at each corner. Steve picked his way through the ashes and saw that something else had survived the fire that he had never put there— a strange rock sat in the middle of the old house’s floor and on it were written the words ‘When you least expect it’, and at the bottom ‘Herobrine’.
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                 Steve sat down and sighed. He looked at the rock again and thought. All these things had to be connected— the leafless trees, the empty tunnel, and fire. They were things that only players were supposed to be able to do, but someone or something had been doing them and knew his name, too. And what was the message on
 
   the rock supposed to mean? ‘When you least expect it’ was certainly true, but what was ‘Herobrine’? Was it a slogan? A signature? Maybe whatever had destroyed his house was called Herobrine.
 
                 There was something unnatural going on in the world, and more than ever, Steve knew that he had to be the one to stop it. He could build another house, sure, but how would he know that same thing wouldn’t happen again? Steve stood up and looked over to where Pigphelas was now sleeping. This had to be dealt with at the source. Steve let Pigphelas sleep and began to look around the ruins of his house for anything useful that had survived the fire. He didn’t find much, but with the food and equipment he had taken on his journey earlier in the day, Steve thought that he had enough to go after this Herobrine creature.
 
                 Steve spent the night in a tree, out of reach of zombies, while Pigphelas slept in the ruins of his stable. The zombies and skeletons didn’t seem to bother him for some reason.
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   In the morning, Steve gathered up his things and got ready to set off on an even bigger quest.
 
   


 
   
  
 

Chapter 3: Lost
 
                 Steve and Pigphelas rode off over the hills, but this time, they had no home to go back to at the end of the day. Steve had mined the cobblestone from his old house and brought it along to make temporary shelters along the way, but he was determined not to settle down again until the strange creature had been dealt with.
 
                 The forests and hills eventually gave way to grassy plains as Steve looked carefully for any sign of the creature. There were
 
   herds of wild horses on the plains that turned and stared at Steve riding by on Pigphelas’s back. Occasionally, Pigphelas would stop and give the horses a funny look and they would go back to grazing.
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                 There were mountains in the distance and Steve was beginning to wonder how long it would take before they found the next clue. He had spotted a few more of the strange two by two tunnels in the hills sand even seen a tree without any leaves, but he and Pigphelas were still no closer to finding the source of all these strange things.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
                 Steve and Pigphelas made it to the mountains in no time at all. “What do you think will be on the other side Pigphelas?” Steve asked without expecting much of a reply from his pig friend. “I hope it will be something that will give us some answers,” he added on his way up the mountain.
 
                 When they finally made it to the top Steve was amazed at what he saw. For as far as Steve could see, all that was visible was golden yellow sand sprinkled with shrubs and many cacti. Knowing that there was nothing for him to learn from the way he had come, Steve made the quick decision to head through the barren land in hope of finding some answers! [image: ]
 
   They were fast on their way to crossing the dessert, the sun was shining very bright and everything started to heat up fast. Tumble weeds blew pass Steve and Pigphelas, while giant cacti towered over them. “It doesn’t seem to end” murmured Steve to Pigphelas and Pigphelas gave a loud snort in agreement.
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   Hours went by and Steve was dying of thirst; Pigphelas and he had already drank the last of their water supply and the desert was not ending any time soon. Steve took off his helmet and scanned the flat dessert land. He was about to lose all hope of getting out of the dessert and finding the next clue, until he spotted something in the distance. He did not know if it was real or just a mirage, but what choice did Pigphelas and he have. 
 
   They got closer and closer to the faint object in the distance. The closer they got the more it looked like a mountain…wait, a building! “Please let it be a place with water and food!” exclaimed Steve, even Pigphelas was hoping the far off place would have tons of carrots!
 
    [image: ] 
 
   Steve became more and more amazed the closer he and Pigphelas advanced towards the amazing structure. As they got closer Steve began to notice that this building was different; it was not the same as others he had ever seen. The first thing that caught his eye was the design of the structure. It was pyramid in shape with two giant rectangle columns in the front. It was not like the small pyramids he had seen previously in the hills. 
 
   The orange design on the columns looked like a cross with a helmet on top of it. The middle of the cross was missing though, really confusing Steve. He studied the design thinking in-depth if he knew what they were. After several minutes of thinking and discussing with Pigphelas he decided that he had no idea of what the designs meant or signified.
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   The last thing that Steve noticed were the various odd sandstone materials the building was made out of. He saw normal sandstone, smooth looking sandstone, and even sandstone with what looked like hieroglyphics on it! Steve wondered many things about this strange temple in the middle of nowhere; “how did it get here?”, “is it safe to enter?”, “is this the work of Herobrine?” Even though he was weary, he knew that he had no choice but to enter the temple. He was exhausted by now, out of water, and Pigphelas needed something to eat.
 
   It was dark inside the temple, but thankfully Steve had a few spare torches he had brought with him. 
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   They both walked slowly into the temple, looking around all he could see was columns and sand. “This place is so strange, I wonder if there’s anything useful in here?” said Steve, he was about to just give up and walk out when suddenly he saw Pigphelas digging at the floor. “What are you doing silly pig?” Steve exclaimed, but when he realized Pigphelas was not just joking around he pulled out his pickaxe and started to dig too. 
 
   Slowly but surely he made his way down with his companion thinking, how crazy he was for trusting a pig. After a handful of dug up sandstone they made it to the bottom of the temple and in the middle was a secret compartment with four buried chest! “Hooray! Pigphelas you did it!” Steve was so impressed with Pigphelas genius idea. One by one they opened the chests; a couple of carrots here, water there, an iron pickaxe in another. They were already happy with their findings but in the last chest was something Steve nor had Pigphelas ever seen before….It was a compass! Steve had heard about them, but had never seen one in real life or even held one! He knew that there was a reason they had gotten lost in the desert. He tucked away his new prize, ate a few carrots with Pigphelas and they both headed out of the mysterious temple and on their way into a plains biome; with compass in hand, he hoped to find the next clue to lead them to Herobrine.
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Chapter 4: Hope on the Horizon
 
                 After a while, the compass lead Steve and Pigphelas to a small village on the plain; just a few houses surrounded by gardens and fields of grass. The villagers looked surprised to see a player, especially one riding a pig. They crowded around and asked Steve where he had come from and if he would like to trade some raw chickens for an emerald.
 
    [image: ] 
 
   Steve told them all about his recent troubles, from the rustling the first night to his house burning down. The villagers seemed concerned, but didn’t say anything useful. Pigphelas was staring down some of the local horses. Steve finished off his story by talking about the stone he had found in the ruins of his house. 
 
   “It said ‘when you least expect it Herobrine’. Do any of you know what that means?”
 
   At the word ‘Herobrine’, most of the villagers shuddered and looked around, as if they had just heard a creeper behind them. One villager even ran into the nearest house and closed the door. The huddle around Steve got much closer.
 
   The village librarian glanced over his shoulder once more and whispered to Steve, “We don’t talk about him.”
 
   Steve was getting freaked out by the villagers’ behavior. “Him? Herobrine is a person?”
 
   The librarian looked around again. “Here, you’d better come inside.” Steve and the villagers went to one of the larger houses, and once the door was closed, the librarian began to talk.
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                 “Herobrine’s more than just a person,” he whispered. “He used to be a player like you. He built and mined and everything. He would even come down and trade with us sometimes. But then he went on a mining trip to go as deep below the earth as he possibly could and something happened. When he came to the village, he didn’t talk to any of us; he just built a five by five pyramid and left.”
 
                 Another villager chipped in. “That’s when he started taking the leaves off trees. Something down there must have drove him mad.”
 
                 “Does he dig two by two tunnels as well?” asked Steve.
 
                 The villager nodded. “He’s not human anymore. His eyes glow.”
 
                 “Some people have seen him teleport like an enderman,” said another.
 
                 “The grass burns up wherever he walks.”
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                 Steve was getting worried. He looked outside and saw Pigphelas rolling around on the grass. He looked back at the librarian. “Is there a way I can stop him?”
 
                 The librarian looked around at his fellow villagers. “You might be able to defeat him, but you’ll need the very best weapons and armor. It’ll have to be diamond and enchanted for you to stand
 
   a chance. I can do the enchanting here, but you’ll have to find the diamonds. Herobrine will tear this world apart if someone doesn’t stop him, and you’re our best shot.”
 
                 Steve looked around and nodded. “I have to try, at least.” The villagers began filing out the door, some of them patting Steve on the shoulder as they went by.
 
                 “One last thing,” said the librarian. “If you give me an emerald, I’ll give you three pieces of paper.”
 
                 “Uh… maybe later,” said Steve. The librarian looked a bit disappointed as Steve headed outside and whistled for Pigphelas.
 
                 “Let’s go, Pigphelas,” he said. “We need to find some diamonds.” Steve and Pigphelas headed off towards the nearest mountain to start mining. It was going to be dark soon, but Steve decided that spending the night in the village would be a waste of time. After all, it’s always dark underground.
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Chapter 5: Preparing for Battle
 
                 Steve had his iron pickaxe in hand and a bundle of torches at the ready as he started mining. Pigphelas stood guard at the foot of the mountain as Steve carved into the rock and made his way diagonally down, leaving steps behind him so that he could easily make his way back up again. He put a torch on the wall every seven blocks or so.
 
                 The light at the entrance of the mineshaft died away as Steve cut deeper into the roots of the mountain. He knew that diamonds were found only at the deepest levels, and even then only rarely. Steve had never found a diamond before, and now he needed
 
   enough to make a sword and a full suit of armor. “I might be down here a while,” said Steve to the darkness.
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                 Steve kept going deeper, leaving mountains of discarded cobblestone in his wake. He past veins of coal and iron ore without stopping; he was after only one thing. Redstone glowed on the walls as Steve got closer to bedrock.
 
                 Steve was getting ready to turn back and try mining another way when he mined right through the wall of a natural cave. Looking around, he jumped down into the cave and placed a torch so he would remember where he came from. With his sword in one
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   hand and a torch in the other, Steve set off through the winding cave.
 
                 There was a growl up ahead and Steve held up his sword as a zombie stumbled towards him. As it came closer, he swung and swung again. The zombie tripped and fell over.
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                 Steve dashed past and headed deeper into the cave. He had never liked fighting quite as much as building, but sometimes it had to be done. Herobrine was probably going to be a lot harder to beat than a zombie.
 
                 There was a bubbling noise up ahead and Steve turned a corner to see a lake of lava sizzling in front of him. The cave had
 
   opened up and lava stretched out in channels that disappeared into different areas of the cave. Steve looked around, and then he saw it: on the far edge of the lava sat a cluster of diamond ore. There must have been at least five blocks of diamonds.
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                 Steve’s heart started pumping. This was his big break, but with the diamonds so close to the lava, he had to be extra careful. If anything fell into the lava, it would be burned up— even diamonds are consumed by lava. Steve sat on the edge of the lake and planned out his route to the diamonds.
 
                 After some careful thinking, he began edging his way around the lake, mining out just enough room to keep himself from
 
   touching the lava. As Steve got closer to the cluster of diamonds, he realized that there were even more than he had seen at first. He had hit a jackpot. Very carefully, Steve began to chip at the diamonds with his pickaxe.
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                 Steve collected one diamond after another, examining each carefully and storing them safely in his inventory. There was one moment when he slipped and almost dropped a diamond in the lava, but he managed to recover just in time. He had gotten almost all the diamonds he needed.
 
                 Steve was reaching across a block to get the last diamond when there was a short hiss behind him. He spun around, but it was
 
   too late. A creeper was standing there flashing white and ready to explode. Steve threw himself at the wall as the huge blast sent blocks flying everywhere.
 
                 The iron armor saved Steve from being blown up, but it still hurt as he was flung upwards into a nook where the ceiling and wall met. He just had a little bit of health left, and he jumped again as an arrow thudded into the stone beside him. A skeleton had followed the creeper and was shooting at Steve.
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                 With his health so low, Steve knew his only option was to mine up and out. Another arrow barely missed Steve’s feet as he broke some blocks beside him and jumped up. Mining an upward
 
   staircase this time, Steve ran from the skeleton. He sealed the passage behind himself with two blocks of cobblestone.
 
                 Luckily, Steve still had a lot of torches, but it was still a slow and dark journey up through the rock. When he thought he was reasonably safe, he took a rest break and counted his diamonds. He had just enough for a sword and a set of armor. Now all he needed to do was get it enchanted.
 
                 Steve hoped that he was mining up in the direction of the village, but the creeper explosion and the confusion afterwards had made him lose his sense of direction. All that he really knew is that he was going up.
 
                 It seemed like a while later when the stone gave way to dirt and Steve finally broke the surface. It was raining outside— the drops rattled on Steve’s iron armor as he looked around. He certainly wasn’t in the village. Vine-covered trees sat around expanses of marshy water. Steve was in some kind of swamp.
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                 Steve climbed out of the hole he had come up from and looked around again as the rain ran off his helmet and shoulder-plates. He was so close to being ready for Herobrine, but still so far.
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   


  
 

Chapter 6: Bubbling Water
 
                 Steve found a tall tree nearby and climbed to the top to get his bearings. He could see some mountains away to the north that might have been the ones near the village, so he decided to head that way and hope he was right. At the very least, the mountains would give him a better viewpoint to scout the land from.
 
                 The rain died down a bit as Steve set off. He found himself missing Pigphelas’s company, and he certainly missed the ability to ride around at high speed. Steve trudged through the swamp, going around little lakes and rivers when he could and wading through when he had to. He stopped once to pick mushrooms— his bread was running low and he didn’t know how long it would take to find the village again.
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                 The swamp seemed to just keep going and Steve was beginning to think about where to spend the night when he saw a little hut in a circle of overgrown trees. Could it be a lone villager? That didn’t seem likely.
 
                 Steve walked over to investigate. He opened the door carefully and crept inside the hut, trying to think of who would have built it. Could it have been Herobrine? Steve noticed a cauldron in the corner and suddenly remembered who built swamp huts in Minecraft. He turned around a saw a witch blocking the door he had come in. Steve gulped and reached for his sword.
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                 The witch had a black hat and a large orange nose, and was holding a flask of something that was probably not strawberry juice. Both Steve and the witch stood still for a second, then Steve made up his mind and ran and dove out the window. Fighting a witch was not what he wanted to do at the moment.
 
                 Steve was out the window and running away from the hut as the witch stepped out the door and threw a potion at him. Steve jumped to the side and the potion splashed in the water. Steve didn’t look back, but he could hear the swamp water bubbling and sizzling behind him.
 
                 When Steve finally stopped to catch his breath, he was well out of sight of the hut. He wiped his forehead and leaned against the nearest tree. After a moment, he looked up and noticed that the tree didn’t have any leaves. Suddenly, Steve was alert again. He spotted three or four trees around him that had had all their leaves stripped off. Walking a bit further, he saw a two by two tunnel.
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                 Steve was safe from the witch, but seeing Herobrine’s work made him uneasy again. Steve gathered himself and set off once more in the direction of the mountains. The swamp finally began to become less wet and overgrown. Soon, Steve was walking through a forest.
 
                 The sun began to go down and Steve looked for a place to spend the night. He climbed into a tree and was just settling down when he heard a snuffling noise at the bottom of the tree. It was still too early for zombies to spawn, wasn’t it?
 
                 Steve looked down and saw Pigphelas standing at the bottom of the tree, looking up at Steve and occasionally head-butting the tree trunk. He was still wearing his saddle. Steve almost fell out of the tree with surprise. Pigphelas had found him! Maybe Pigphelas knew where the village was.
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                 Steve climbed down to give Pigphelas a carrot, then tried to show that he was going to sleep in the tree. Pigphelas kept staring at him. As it got darker, Steve climbed back up into the tree and tried to get some rest. Pigphelas, after running around in circles for a while, lay down at the bottom of the tree.
 
                 When Steve got down from the tree the next morning, Pigphelas was already walking back and forth, eating the occasional mushroom from Steve’s inventory. Steve adjusted Pigphelas’s saddle and got on. Without any guidance, Pigphelas started off, heading slightly to the right of the distant mountains. 
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   


  
 

Chapter 7: Always Watching
 
                               Steve and Pigphelas were happy to be back together and anxious to be back at the village. Steve wanted to get to the bottom of who and what Herobrine was and why he changed. He had the diamonds and wanted to be back at the village as fast as possible. They travelled past more pyramids, trees without leaves and two by two tunnels dug into the sides of hills and mountains. Even if it was a bit creepy seeing all of Herobrine’s destruction the country side was beautiful with oak trees and flowers everywhere. 
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   They were enjoying the travelling and after a while the faint outline of the village could be seen on the horizon and Steve was amazed at how Pigphelas had found the way with no guidance! 
 
           Everything seemed to be going good for the weary traveler and his pet but suddenly Pigphelas stopped dead in his tracks. Steve had been daydreaming but the sudden stop jolted him back to reality. He got off pigphelas’ back and took three steps and looked down. Right in front of them was a giant trench as far as they could see both ways. There was no way to go around it, however there seemed to be remnants of wood and fence
 
    “Maybe there was a bridge” Steve said to pigphelas.
 
   As Steve was trying to figure out where this random ravine had come from he saw Pigphelas sniffing at a bedrock block that looked a lot like the one that was left in the burning ruins of his first home. They both looked around the stone and found a sign that said the exact same thing as the one left in his house, ‘When you least expect it’, and at the bottom ‘Herobrine’.
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                  The sign sent shivers down Steve and Pigphelas’ back, why was Herobine doing all of these things to the two of them? “Well, I guess we have to build a new bridge.” Pigphelas ate some flowers while Steve chopped down a few trees and made a few fence posts. Every time Steve thought things were going steady the sign Herobrine left would remind him that Herobrine was watching him and was closer than steve thought. The sun began to set and Steve made a temporary shelter for pigphelas and his self. The night went by fast and the zombies and spiders did not seem to bother Steve and Pigphelas much. When Steve awoke he began again to try and tackle the ravine. 
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   Steve took a short break with Pigphelas, who was enjoying all the flowers. Steve wanted to get to the village as fast as he could so he could make his enchanted suit and sword and stop Herobrine from destroying anymore of the world. He was steadfast about finishing the bridge; he did not want to spend another night out in the open plains. 
 
   Finally Steve laid the last wood block in the bridge and stood back to study his finished project. He was happy to overcome another obstacle that Herobrine had set before him. Steve knew now that Pigphelas and he would have no more trouble getting to the village. They both took a short brake and headed in the direction of the village. They got closer and closer, but the night had started to set in and the zombies and skeletons had started to take notice of Pigphelas and Steve. Pigphelas ran as fast as he could as the lights of the village started to become brighter and brighter skeletons had begun to shoot arrows at Steve. 
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   Just as the travelers were being surrounded, pigphelas ran straight into the village and right into a house and one of the awoken villagers closed the doors behind them. They were finally safe and ready for a good night’s rest. 
 
    
 
    
 
   


  
 

Chapter 8: Trapped!
 
                 The next morning villagers crowded the street as Steve rode up and dismounted. The librarian was there too. “Did you find any diamonds?” he asked.
 
                 Steve nodded. “Enough for a sword and full suit.” All the villagers looked around at each other, very impressed.
 
                 “Did you find any emeralds?” asked a villager. “I’ll trade you three flints for an emerald.”
 
                 “No emeralds,” said Steve. The villagers looked slightly disappointed.
 
                 “Ah well, at least you have the diamonds,” said the librarian. “Come right this way.” Steve followed the librarian into a large house full of books with an enchanting table at one end. The
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   librarian pointed to a crafting table in one corner. “You can craft your weapons and armor there while I get ready to enchant.”
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                 Steve was soon ready for the enchanting ceremony. The librarian took the diamond sword and raised it in front of the enchanting table. “May this sword always be sharp,” he said.
 
                 Then the librarian raised the helmet. “May this helmet protect you from damage.” He picked up each piece of armor, one by one. “May this chestplate never break. May these leggings protect you from fire. May these boots keep you from taking too much fall damage.”
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
                 As each piece of armor was enchanted, it began to glow with energy. The sword was glowing too. All the villagers watched as Steve put on the armor piece by piece and drew his sword. “It’s time to find Herobrine,” said Steve. The villagers gathered eagerly and the town’s blacksmith spoke.
 
                 “We’ve often seen Herobrine come from the hills off to the east. If you look there, you may well find him. Also, I’d be willing to give you an enchanted shovel for three emeralds.”
 
                 “I’ll have to say no to the shovel,” said Steve, “but thank you all for your help. I’ll look for Herobrine in the hills and come back once he’s been defeated.” The villagers cheered as Steve got on Pigphelas and rode off towards the hills.
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                 The villagers were right about the hills being an area where Herobrine was very active— Steve saw trees without leaves, little tunnels, and pyramids everywhere. There weren’t any animals around, and the only noise was Pigphelas’s plodding steps. Steve had his sword ready, just in case.
 
                 Steve and Pigphelas came to a cave with little pyramids on both sides. Steve dismounted and pulled out a torch to investigate. Pigphelas followed as Steve carefully walked into the cave. Going deeper into the hill was a two by two tunnel.
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                 As Steve and Pigphelas stepped carefully forward, there was a click, and a load of gravel crashed down over the entrance they had just come in from. Steve tried digging through a few blocks, but more gravel always fell to replace the gravel he dug away. The entrance must have been completely covered.
 
                 Gritting his teeth, Steve put a torch on the wall and went on. Pigphelas was staying closer now. The tunnel branched ahead, and Steve was beginning to feel a bit less sure of himself. He looked and Pigphelas and Pigphelas looked back at him. He had a bad feeling about the tunnel.
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                 Steve and Pigphelas continued along the tunnel and turned right, trying to look out for any dangers. The tunnel branched out again and this time Steve and Pigphelas went left. It was a pure guess, but Steve didn’t know what else to do.
 
                 They were approaching a third branch when suddenly there was another click. Remembering the gravel, Steve dove to the side and Pigphelas rolled over, squealing. Gravel thundered down at a number of points all along the tunnel. Steve had reached safety, but four blocks of gravel had separated him from Pigphelas.
 
                 Steve quickly placed a torch and took out his shovel, but when he dug through the thin wall of gravel, Pigphelas was gone. 
 
   Steve barely had time to think before there was another click and the floor opened beneath his feet.
 
   


 
   
  
 

Chapter 9: Saving Pigphelas
 
                 Steve fell for a few seconds of terror and landed in some water with a huge splash. Looking around, Steve saw that he was in a rough cave lit by torches. He stepped out of the water and tried to clear his head.
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                 Steve took another few steps and suddenly heard a gravelly voice behind him. “Hello…Ssteve…” Steve felt a chill down his spine as he turned to come face to face with Herobrine. Steve
 
   swung his enchanted sword, but Herobrine teleported to the other end of the cave.
 
                 The villagers weren’t far off in their description of Herobrine. His eyes didn’t glow, but they were completely white. Apart from that, he looked almost exactly the same as Steve, only without armor. It was eerie. Herobrine teleported again to stand on a rock a few blocks in front of Steve.
 
    [image: ] 
 
                 Steve lunged forward and swung his sword again, but Herobrine teleported away and then back to another rock. Steve took another swing, and this time Herobrine only stepped back to avoid it. “Hello Steve,” said Herobrine.
 
                 Herobrine pulled a lever that Steve hadn’t seen before, and they both watched as a trail of redstone lit up and part of the cave wall disappeared to reveal Pigphelas surrounded by fences automated arrow dispensers. Herobrine looked back at Steve and suddenly his eyes started glowing. He reached for a second lever, which Steve saw was linked to the dispensers.
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                 Herobrine put his hand on the execution lever slowly, as if daring Steve to try and stop him. Steve froze, then made his move. Time seemed to slow down as Steve leapt through the air. Herobrine pulled the lever and teleported away, but Steve had not
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   been jumping towards him. Steve landed on the redstone wire and cut it just as the current had begun to reach the dispensers.
 
                 Herobrine growled in anger as Steve pulled out his axe and freed Pigphelas from the broken trap. Right away, Pigphelas lowered his head and charged at Herobrine. Herobrine teleported away only to find Steve rushing at him, sword in hand.
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                 Herobrine stepped to the side and summoned a diamond sword of his own, blocking Steve’s blow. Steve swung again and their swords clashed together as Pigphelas prepared for another charge.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
                 Steve and Herobrine fought back and forth around the chamber. Herobrine knocked Steve back and raised his arms. There was a hissing noise and the ground caught fire at Herobrine’s feet.
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                 Steve stepped back and saw Pigphelas take a running leap at Herobrine, who teleported away again. The ground at Herobrine’s new location also caught fire. Steve ran at Herobrine, his leggings protecting him from the heat. Pigphelas also charged forward, looking determined.
 
                 Just as Steve swung his sword, though, Herobrine teleported back to the first fire. Pigphelas turned around, confused. Pigphelas
 
   snorted and began a new charge, but Steve realized that they would never catch Herobrine by just charging at him. As Pigphelas built up speed for another running leap at Herobrine, Steve ran towards the second fire and jumped just as Pigphelas did. Herobrine teleported away from Pigphelas’s charge and appeared at the second fire to see Steve flying through the air at him. Steve swung his sword down as he landed on Herobrine. Herobrine fell to the ground, and with a sizzling noise, disappeared into nothing.
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Chapter 10: Answers?
 
   As soon as Steve turned around to head back to the village in triumph, he heard a faint voice say something. It sounded just like the voice he first heard while building his house a few days before. This voice was different though, it was not saying his name like the first time he heard Herobrine. This time the gravelly voice said "...Thaaankk...Youuuu..."
 
   Steve slowly turned around. He was afraid Herobine was still there behind him ready to continue the fight, but he was also confused and curious as to why the Herobrine would thank him. When Steve had turned all the way around he was surprised to see there was nothing there. "This place is giving me the spooks, we should probably head back to the village," he said to his trusty pig friend. Pigphelas went to snort in agreement with Steve when he was shockingly interrupted by row of flames that sprung up on the cave wall to reveal an eary picture....
 
    
 
   It was he, Herobrine building his first house, a nice quiet little abode in a forest. Herobrine was happy building his home in a new land. Once he finished he made a little farm and stable where he kept his trusty friend, MooMoo the dairy cow. 
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   Steve was amazed at what he was looking at. Seeing Herobine as a player such as he really made Steve curious to find out what happened to him. He could tell from the pictures on the cave wall that Herobine and MooMoo were happy together in their beautiful house. “What could have possibly happened? Will the same thing happen to us?” Steve asked himself these questions as the pictures on the wall once again began to change.
 
   This time Herobrine was digging a two by two mine into the side of a mountain near his house. As he was digging he stumbled upon a mysterious archway deep inside and under the mountain; it was a portal with a dark purple boarder and a glowing purple center. Though he could not hear anything from the pictures, Steve could see Herobine asking himself where the portal went, what kind of things could be on the other side. Slowly Herobrine began to walk towards the portal. When he made it to the portal he stood there for a few seconds and then vanished! Steve imagined being in Herobrines’ shoes and decided that he would have done the exact same thing as Herobine.
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   The pictures once again changed and Steve now saw Herobrine standing in a new world that he had never seen before. The same portal was in this new world but everything else was different! There were terrible things, strange Zombies with golden swords, fire spitting monsters, huge white creatures flying around the sky as large as a house and lava everywhere Steve looked!
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                 Steve could hardly imagine what Herobine was thinking and feeling in this new world. He himself would be terrified, frozen in fear! Steve knew how dangerous lava was and could not believe that Herobrine was still brave enough to explore in this new world that was full of it.
 
   Steve watched as Herobrine began to travel deeper and deeper into this new place. The red rocks seemed to attract Herobine making him only the more curious. As he climbed mountains made of the rock he found many more new peculiarities that peaked his interest. There were waterfalls and streams of lava, more red rocks that were more durable and the ground seemed to be on fire all around him.
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   The odd new Zombie men of this place seemed to leave Herobrine alone so long as he left them alone also. While watching Herobine become familiarized with this new place, Steve found himself becoming less afraid of it. He started to become curious about this new place, daydreaming about what mysteries it may be hiding. After a few minutes of this daydreaming though Steve instantly became weary again remembering the monster he just fought; it was not the Herobine he was seeing before him now.
 
   The pictures on the wall now changed yet again to show a new scene. This time it was Herobine in front of a dangling clump of light blocks that Steve had never seen before. Herobrine was mining the block, which broke easily for him with his stone pickaxe, and stored it in his inventory. Steve was amazed by the new block and wished that he could find a way to this new place to get some of them for himself. He already had ideas forming in his head of what he would do when he obtained this new block.
 
   Steve then realized that one of the huge what cloud creatures was now behind Herobrine. “Watch out!” Steve yelled forgetting he was only watching pictures of events that had already happened. The creature spit out a fireball directly at the back of Herobrines’ head. Even if Herobine was able to hear Steve’s last minute “Duck,” it still would have been too late. The fireball hit Herobrine head on throwing him into the wall directly in front of him.
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   Herobrine hit the wall with a great impact. The pictures quickly went black until they reappeared a few moments later showing Herobrine waking up after being knocked out by the blow. All of his armor was missing, his inventory empty and feet on fire. Steve could see Herobrine confused by the events that had taken place. Herobrine stood up and went to walk back to the portal that he had come through into this new strange world. He had had enough of it and decided it was time to leave. When Herobrine went to step forward though he instantly teleported. He already made it back to the portal in a matter of seconds, now even more confused than when he woke up a few moments earlier.
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   When Herobrine had made in through the portal the pictures began to speed up. They went so fast, in fact, that Steve could barely understand the events being shown to him. He saw Herobrine returning home only to set his whole house on fire, him trying to talk to the villagers to find out if anyone could help him and many other trials that Herobrine went through returning to his home world. 
 
   Steve was shown the slow deterioration of Herobrines’ sanity. He started removing the leaves on trees and building two by two tunnels wherever he went. The fire on the wall suddenly vanished into thin air and Steve was left there in the cave with Pigphelas. Steve had no clue what to think, in all honestly the pictures left him with more questions than answers. Deciding that it was time for them to go home him and Pigphelas dug a hole to the surface and made their way back to the village to tell them what they had seen.
 
   The villagers were also very confused like Steve. It seemed that even in death Herobrine was still hiding something from everyone. Steve and Pigphelas were tired and dirty, but full of the joy of victory. The villagers threw a party, and one of them even gave Steve an emerald without expecting anything in return. It was a great day, but Steve knew there was one more thing he needed— to have a home.
 
   Steve went out with Pigphelas the next day and found a good spot to build a new house. It was a short walk away from the village and there was space for a stable for Pigphelas and an even bigger garden than before.
 
   As Steve began work on the new house, he sighed and looked around happily. The world was free of Herobrine, and everything was as it should be. Steve was building something new without needing to be afraid, and if that’s not a happy ending, Steve didn’t know what was…
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