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			SATURDAY

			Tonight started out like any other Saturday. Woke up late. Had BOOGER FLAKES for breakfast. Took Wesley for a walk in the park. Wesley’s Chicken, Chuck, got to run around a little bit too. Yeah… it was a pretty boring start to the weekend. 

			But then Dad surprised us with tickets to see Chan the Enderman, Mob Fu Master extraordinaire, in his touring show Enter the Ender Dragon! 
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			Enter this?!

			I wasn’t very excited at first. I mean, MOB FU was cool in Pre-Classic times, so how cool could it really be now? 

			But man, was I wrong… 

			Dad showed me the brochure. Turns out Chan is the best martial arts master Minecraft has ever seen. He ca me first in the Overworld Mob Fu Championships ten years in a row, and he was in all these mob fu movies! He used to do these amazing flips and kick the bad guys’ BUTTS right off the screen! 

			Even Wesley was stoked, and he didn’t even know what mob fu was!

			‘Oh… don’t you think that might be a little too much… action for Wesley?’ Mom asked, sounding worried. 

			‘Nah, we can just cover his eyes,’ Dad said, brushing off the issue. 

			‘Well, you can handle Wesley if he gets a DAYMARE later,’ Mom sighed. 
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			When we got to the stadium, it was packed! There were mobs everywhere!

			Mom sat Wesley on her lap so she could cover his eyes if something too full on or scary happened. 

			I sat with my bucket of popcorn. I wondered what Chan would show us. What kind of show would ENTER THE ENDER DRAGON be? 

			Really gravelly music started to play and Chan came out into the middle of the floor. But he was really, really old now! He didn’t look like that in his movies! How could an Enderman that old do mob fu?! He might break! 

			Maybe I had my hopes too high… 

		

	
		
			SUNDAY

			Man, I couldn’t sleep yesterday. 

			I just kept replaying all the cool moves Chan did in Enter the Ender Dragon! I didn’t think a mob that old could be so awesome! 

			In the show, Chan spoiled the Ender Dragon’s plan to reign over Minecraft… while kicking all the EVIL MOBS to the gutter. 

			HI-YAH! 

			Chan kicked up high and sent the Creeper villain flying into the next biome. 

			HOO-YAH! 

			Chan did this amazing STRIKE that sent the evil Blaze into a huge brick wall. 

			BOO-YAH!

			Chan jumped so high in the air that he sailed over the Ender Dragon, grabbed its tail and sent it spinning back to its lair in the End. 

			Man, it was so cool. He even demonstrated how to do all his moves! 

			So I spent the rest of the weekend practicing Chan’s mob fu moves. 

			HI-YAH!

			Man, my kicks were nowhere near as powerful as Chan’s, but I did manage to make a hole in the wall as I tried the moves on my bed. 

			It’s alright, I covered the hole with an Enter the Ender Dragon poster I’d bought. Problem solved!
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			Pretty legit for a DIY

			And a little thing like a HOLE in the wall wasn’t going to stop me, although I did move my practice into the backyard. I didn’t have any more posters. 

			I crouched like I saw Chan crouch before he unleashed his FISTS OF FURY. Then I unleashed my fists of fury, just like Chan did. I even tried to do the backflip Chan did when he dodged the mob of Blazes that were attacking him. 

			That was probably the only mob fu move I couldn’t quite copy… my legs and body split in half pretty quickly when I tried!

			As great as my mob fu skills were becoming with a whole weekend of practicing, I knew I was no MASTER. My strikes were still weak—I mean, there’s no way I could chop down a tree with one hit like Chan. And my jumps were still not high enough. Chan could jump higher than the tree tops!

			That was when I realized I was missing half the knowledge of the moves. I knew how to do them, but I didn’t know the theory behind them.

			So while we were eating dinner, I decided to check in with Dad. 

			‘Ummm… do you have any books on mob fu, Dad?’

			‘Oh, are you interested after seeing Chan in Enter the Ender Dragon?’ Dad asked excitedly. 

			‘Haven’t you seen Zombie practicing his new moves in the backyard since he woke up,’ Mom said, smiling. 

			‘HI-YAH!’ shouted Wesley, as he moved his arms into a CHOP.

			‘WOAH!’ I said, awed at Wesley’s really impressive mob fu move. 

			‘Anyway, yes, Zombie, there are some books in the attic. Go up and take your time looking at them,’ Dad replied. 

			With that, I quickly finished my dinner and headed up to the attic.

			I had to do a bit of DIGGING but I finally found the right box. 
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			My source of wisdom

			There were so many books! 

			•  Legend of the Parrot Heroes

			•  Secrets of the Ocelot 

			•  The Scroll and the Sword

			•  The Tale of Three Biomes 

			•  Wither Bone Trilogy

			I stayed up in the attic really late, just reading and reading. I’d never read so much in all my undead life! My eye sockets were BURNING by the time I finished all the stories. But man, they were so amazing!

			And all the stories spoke about an ENCHANTED SCROLL. Like, the Enchanted Scroll was always how the hero gained enough power to defeat the evil villain in the story. 

			Man, what would happen if I found an Enchanted Scroll? Would it awaken some amazing mob fu skills in me? How cool would that be? 

			But it was not going to happen. They were all just stories. 

			Sigh.

		

	
		
			MONDAY

			‘Guys, I saw the coolest thing over the weekend,’ I told Skelee, Creepy and Slimey excitedly. 

			‘Mmmm hmmm,’ was all the guys said. They were busy STUFFING their faces with their lunches.

			‘It was called Enter the Ender Dragon and it was all about mob fu,’ I explained. I jumped up and showed them my best mob fu crouch before landing the perfect high kick. 

			‘WHOA!’ the guys gasped, as they clapped at my perfect moves. 

			But I wasn’t finished. I spun into the next move, my arms ready for a quick CHOP STRIKE. 

			‘Hi-yah!’ I shouted as I smashed out the hand chop. 

			But I think I might have done it a bit too strongly… cause my whole arm flew out of its socket and soared up into the air. 

			‘I got it!’ Slimey shouted, and bounced as fast as he could to catch my arm before it hit the ground. 

			Hop. 

			HOP.

			HOP! 

			‘GOT IT!’ shouted Slimey, catching my arm in his slimey middle. 

			‘WHOA!’ the rest of us gasped, and clapped Slimey’s perfect catch. 

			After the guys helped me slot my arm back into its SOCKET, they started asking me a lot of questions about mob fu. 

			‘How did you manage to kick so high?’

			‘Why did you say “HI-YAH” when you did the arm move?’

			‘What other moves are there?’

			‘Are there any moves that can be done without arms or legs?’ 

			WHOA! SO MANY QUESTIONS! 

			It might be easier just to teach them what I knew. 
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			I call this the Chopper

			So I started with the basics—the importance of YELLING when you do a move in mob fu. 

			‘Let’s practice the proper yelling techniques. The moves don’t matter until you can yell in the right way,’ I said. ‘Everyone line up!’

			The guys nodded at me and got into their places. 

			‘First we start with a sign of respect,’ I explained. I put my hands together and bowed at them.  

			Skelee put his hands together and bowed low. Creepy just bowed. 

			And Slimey managed to sink downwards a bit. Man, it might be harder to train the guys with no arms than I thought. Oh well, it was good enough.

			Let the TRAINING begin. 
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			By the end of lunchtime, my throat was so sore. 

			We’d spent the first half of our break practicing our mob fu yells. There were a lot of ‘HI-YAHs’ and ‘HOO-YAHs’ echoing around. 

			Of course, we practiced at the top of our lungs. So yeah, we got a few weird looks from the other mob kids. But yelling as loud as possible is the only way for mob fu moves to be POWERFUL, so we had to do it properly. 

			Then I started teaching them some mob fu moves to go with their yells. Despite having no arms, Creepy and Slimey were surprisingly good at learning the moves. Skelee, on the other hand… he was not as great. I’d read about a particular style of mob fu especially for Skeletons—the SPLINTER BONE STYLE. But Skelee just couldn’t seem to get it right. He lost more parts than a Zombie on a rollercoaster!
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			Skelee’s mob fu form just kept falling to pieces

			We were pretty sore when we hobbled back into class. I may have had a little CATNAP, cause next thing I knew, the bell was ringing for home time.

			On my walk home, I decided I’d read more about the Splinter Bone Style of mob fu so I could pass that knowledge onto Skelee tomorrow. I didn’t want one of my best friends to fall short of his mob fu potential!  

			I’d planned to spend more time reading in the attic anyway. There were a few more mob fu books in Dad’s collection I hadn’t read yet. 

			I looked up into the sky and started to make a list of all the books I wanted to read before dinner… Maybe The Iron Fistbones for Skelee, and Where Cave Spiders Roam and The Eleventh Respawn? 

			I was still tossing up which one to read first when I suddenly felt my foot slip, and I fell into... nothing. 

			‘AHHHH!’  

		

	
		
			LATER MONDAY

			‘Urgh…’ I groaned. 

			I could feel some blocks digging into my back. I moved my arm to push myself off them, but touched water instead. I blinked my eyes open in surprise, and saw that my head, body, arms and legs were all in different places. 

			Man, I love being a Zombie… but the LOSING-YOUR-BODY-PARTS thing gets really annoying.

			Sigh… all I could do was try and pull myself together. 

			After a little time and a lot of hopping around, I finally got everything back where it belonged and was able to look at where I was. 

			Which was in a HOLE. 

			There was a hole in the path that I’d been walking along and now I was stuck down it. How was I going to get out? 

			‘Help! HELP!’ I shouted at the top of my lungs. I did this a few more times, but I couldn’t do it for long. All the shouting we’d done for mob fu practice at lunchtime had killed my ROTTEN vocal cords. 

			Was I going to be stuck in this hole forever? I might not be able to read another mob fu book for the rest of my undead life… 

			What was I going to do?!?!?!?!?!

			‘Wahhhh! Wahhhh!’ I cried. Man, the Zombie waterworks show was back on. 

			I sobbed and cried for a little while… okay, maybe a long while. 

			I couldn’t exactly tell down in the dark. 

			But then I noticed a glimmer in the corner of my eye socket. At first, I thought it was just a stray tear sparkling, so I rubbed my eye sockets. But it didn’t go away. 

			I decided to check out what it was. Maybe it was a way out! And that’s when I realized my hole was actually a TUNNEL. And I had to walk into an even darker tunnel to see what was causing that sparkle.

			GULP! 

			After walking for what felt like forever, I got to the end of the tunnel. The sparkle had disappeared by that point and I was just going with my gut feeling instead. 

			But it led me to a DEAD END. No sparkle, and I’d have to walk all the way back to the hole to get out. 

			‘WAHHHH! WHY DO THESE THINGS ALWAYS HAPPEN TO ME?!’ I sobbed. 

			Man, just my rotten Zombie luck! 

			I slumped down onto a pile of blocks… and that was when I saw the glimmer again. This time it was much brighter… and coming from underneath me. 

			So I stopped sobbing and looked at the pile of blocks properly. Under the rubble, there was a CHEST! 

			Carefully, I pulled the blocks away. It was a large chest and it looked really old… maybe even Pre-Classic! There were etchings of Ender Dragons, Withers and other very scary looking mobs on it. 

			It might have an item that could help me get out of this hole! I wondered how to get it open.

			I didn’t have a key. Maybe I could use my new mob fu skills?

			‘HI-YAH!’ I shouted and chopped my hands at the lid of the chest. 

			OWWWWWW! 

			Man, I didn’t realize hitting an actual object was going to hurt so much! Chan made it look like nothing when he was fighting in Enter the Ender Dragon. 

			But to my surprise, the lid of the chest popped open… and inside was an ENCHANTED SCROLL. 
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			Could it be…?

			Huh? 

			I picked the scroll up and unrolled it to see what it said. 
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			Wait. 

			MOB FU MASTER? 

			Could this be THE Enchanted Scroll? The one I read about in all those mob fu books?

			WHOA! Maybe my rotten Zombie luck wasn’t so rotten after all!

			I took the Enchanted Scroll back to the gaping hole I’d fallen through. Maybe it could help me get out. 

			Opening the Scroll, I tried to find the part on jumps. I mean, if I could jump like Chan did when he fought the Ender Dragon that would definitely get me out of the hole! 

			There were A LOT of words, so it took a while, but I finally found the right part. 
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			Seemed EASY enough.  
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			Worth a try

			I didn’t really know what it meant to ‘channel my body’s energy flow’, but maybe if I just THOUGHT really hard about having powerful legs… surely that would work?

			I put the scroll down on the ground so I’d have both hands free to practice. 

			‘HHHRRRRRRRRR-AH!’ I shouted as I attempted the jump. 

			It didn’t really work… I jumped maybe five centimeters higher than usual. 

			Maybe I had to hold onto the Scroll as I did it? I picked it up and tried the movement again.

			‘HRRRR-AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!’ I shouted as I JUMPED higher and higher, up out of the hole and way past ground level. 

			Yeah, it was definitely the Enchanted Scroll. 

		

	
		
			TUESDAY

			I still couldn’t believe my luck. I’d actually found the real Mob Fu Enchanted Scroll! 

			I’d spent the rest of Monday studying it and practicing each move I read about. 

			I really focused on where my ENERGY went when I tried each different move. I didn’t have any physical things to practice on, but it did feel like I was more powerful. 

			‘Oh, if you only spent this much time studying your school work,’ Mom had said. She’d been leaning against the back door, watching as I practiced my mob fu moves in the backyard. 

			‘But school isn’t as COOL as mob fu,’ I’d said. 

			Mom had rolled her eye sockets and pointed towards the kitchen. ‘Dinnertime.’ 

			I’d wished I could skip dinner and just keep reading my Enchanted Scroll and practicing. Then I had the brilliant idea that maybe I could FEED on my energy force instead of food. That would have saved me so much time!
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			Would energy be delicious?

			I’d started to check the Enchanted Scroll to see if there was anything about using your energy flow as food… 

			‘Dinner! NOW!’ Mom had yelled from the kitchen window in her scary voice.

			So I’d figured I could try the ‘only eating energy’ thing another time. 
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			I was meant to go to school because it was a Tuesday, but I just wanted to spend all my time reading the Enchanted Scroll. Mom didn’t think mob fu was more important than school though, so I had to figure out a way to AVOID school and focus on my mob fu. 

			I walked to school like usual, but nothing happened to get me out of going. So instead of going into class, I snuck around behind the school building to keep reading and practicing. I knew I shouldn’t SKIP, but technically I WAS at school. 

			So I studied and practiced, studied and practiced, studied and practiced. 

			I learned how to do a kick strong enough to destroy a tree. I learned how to punch and chop so fast that the air whistled. I even learned stick-fighting. I didn’t have a proper MOB FU STAFF, but I improvised by using a branch from a nearby tree.  
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			HI-YAH!

			So yeah, there was a lot of practicing. And it felt good! The more I practiced, the more I realized that I might actually be becoming a Mob Fu Master. 

			BRRRRRRINGGGGG!

			WOW… I couldn’t believe it was already the end of the school day! How did that happen?! 

		

	
		
			WEDNESDAY

			I thought about skipping school again, but decided to go cause someone had to see all the new mob fu skills I’d learnt! I had to SHOW OFF to the guys.

			As soon as I got a chance to hang out with them at lunch, I explained what’d happened. 

			‘Oh, so that’s where you were yesterday,’ Skelee said.

			‘I told you I saw Zombie coming into the school gates,’ Slimey replied. 

			‘I still can’t believe you fell through a hole and managed not to EXPLODE from the shock,’ gasped Creepy. Sometimes my adventures freaked Creepy out… I think he forgets that I’m not in danger of combusting like him anytime I get scared. 

			‘Never mind that, I want to see the Enchanted Scroll,’ Slimey said. 

			So I pulled it out of the back of my pants, where I had been keeping it safe. 
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			Sneaky hiding place

			But more importantly, I had to show the guys how AWESOME all my new moves were!

			So, after they finished gushing over the Enchanted Scroll, I asked them to step to the side. Then I took a deep breath, felt for the energy flowing through my body and began to do some mob fu moves.

			I bent low into a long crouch, like an Ocelot before it pounces. I shot my arms out, like the TENTACLES of a Squid. Then I jumped, like a Parrot flying. 

			After my quick demonstration, the guys just stood there in awe… Then they started to clap. Faster and faster. 

			‘WHOA!’ shouted Skelee.

			‘WOWOWOWOWOWOW!’ screeched Slimey. 

			‘WOOOOHHHHHHHHOOOOOOOOO!’ yelled Creepy. 

			I mean, I knew I was impressive… but I didn’t know I was THIS amazing. Since it felt pretty good to get that kind of admiration from my friends, I decided to show them another set of moves. 

			So I kicked my legs, like a huge CAVE SPIDER, I punched with force, like a Wither shooting exploding skulls, and I ran at speed, like the fastest Zombie Horse. Finally, I stopped and let out a long breathe. 

			‘WOOOOOOOO!’ screamed a lot of voices. 

			HUH? 

			I turned to see what seemed like half the school watching me. They must’ve heard all the shouting the guys were doing and come over to see what was happening. 

			Wow… it felt pretty good to have so many mobs cheering me on. Is this what it would feel like to be POPULAR?

			I decided to show off one more set of moves that I’d learnt from the Enchanted Scroll. This time, I broke off a branch and showed them the Staff moves that I’d worked on yesterday. I twisted the branch around my arms and back, I jumped and hit and even managed to do a cool kick of the Staff and catch it at the end! Then I put my hands together and bowed to show I was finished.
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			The perfect finish

			‘WOOOOOOOOOOO!’ 

			There were even more mobs now and some of them had their zPhones out. They must have filmed my amazing skills! Maybe I was going to be zTube famous! 

			#ZOMBIEMOBFUMASTER

		

	
		
			THURSDAY

			RING, RING!

			‘Zombie! Skelee’s on the phone!’ Mom shouted. 

			I went down the stairs and grabbed the house phone. 

			‘ZOMBIE, YOU’RE FAMOUS!’ Skelee yelled. 

			‘Huh?’ 

			‘Those videos the mobs took of your sweet mob fu moves at school—they must have posted them on zTube. THEY’VE GONE VIRAL!’ shouted Skelee. 

			‘WHOA!’ I shouted back. Man, I never thought being a Mob Fu Master would make me famous so quickly!

			If only my phone wasn’t so old… it wasn’t even advanced enough to take photos!
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			My almost Pre-Classic phone

			But surely I couldn’t be THAT famous… I mean, the videos were just from a bunch of kids and how fast could news really travel on the Zombie-net anyway? 
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			Wow… so news travelled SUPER-FAST on the Zombie-net. When I walked through the school gates, a hoard of mob kids rushed towards me. 

			It was so scary. 

			There were flashes everywhere, and mobs squealing my name and asking for my autograph. Some of them even had my school photo from last year… 
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			How did they even get that?

			It was all very flattering, but I was going to be late for homeroom. And I’d had so many late warnings, I’d end up with DETENTION for sure. How was I supposed to get past my new fans? 

			Luckily, the guys formed up in front of me like BODYGUARDS and helped me push through the crowd. But even then, it was still taking too long to get to the classroom. 

			I didn’t want to get a detention! What was I going to do?! 

			Then I got it! I still had the Enchanted Scroll tucked into my pants, so I made my energy flow into my legs and jumped towards my classroom. 

			FWOOOOSH! 

			I landed perfectly on the window sill, pushed open the window and dropped into my seat. 

			‘WHOAAAA!’ exclaimed the mob kids that were already there. 

			Ms. Bones just looked at me with a SHOCKED face. ‘I guess I can tick you off on the attendance list, Zombie. Lucky last.’ 

			Since everyone had been marked off, the mob kids rushed me. 

			‘Was that mob fu you just did?’ asked a Creeper. 

			‘How did you get all your skills?’ asked a Blaze. 

			‘Can you teach us your moves?’ shouted a Ghast. 

			BRRRRRRINGGGGG. 

			‘Alright, mobs. Onto your next class! Zombie, can you just stay back for a quick second?’ said Ms. Bones.

			As the mob kids slowly moved out of the room, I walked towards the front. Was Ms. Bones angry that I’d nearly missed homeroom? 

			Gulp… 

			‘Can I get your autograph? My niece saw the video of you doing mob fu and became a massive fan overday,’ Ms. Bones smiled. 

			Wow… being ZTUBE FAMOUS sure had its perks! 
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			I never thought I would say this, but I didn’t want to be famous anymore. You get no time to yourself at all!

			The guys and I were just trying to have lunch, but it felt like the whole school was breathing down our necks. Waiting for me to finish lunch so they could swamp me. Some of them were even filming me while I ate, in case I suddenly did mob fu.

			‘How long are they gonna hang around us?’ whispered Slimey. 

			‘This has gotten out of control,’ seethed Skelee. 

			PUFF. Creepy sucked on his Liquid Nitrogen Inhaler. Hopefully it would be enough to keep him from exploding… 

			Once we finished our lunch, I stood on the table we’d been eating at. 

			‘I’m gonna demonstrate a mob fu sequence and you can take all the photos you want,’ I shouted.

			The mob kids cheered and it was so loud. I think the ground was even shaking. I waved my hands for silence and in no time the crowd went quiet. 

			Wow… SUCH POWER. 

			‘But after that, my friends and I want to be left alone,’ I shouted. 

			There was a murmur amongst the crowd, but they seemed to agree. So I got into my starting position and slowly breathed in and out. 

			Twisting my foot like a Killer Bunny before it hops, I jumped into the air and spun. I landed with a strong kick, and was about to move into the LUNGING POLAR BEAR move when— 

			FWWWWIIIPPP. 

			An exploding Wither skull brushed past me. 

			‘WHOA!’ 

			I automatically dropped into the scuttling Silverfish move to dodge any more that might be coming my way. All the other mob kids ran away or hid themselves around the school grounds. As they cleared, I was able to see where the Wither skull had come from. There was a WITHER coming towards me with a bunch of Wither Skeletons. 
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			Did he just attack me?

			Since he wasn’t SHOOTING SKULLS at me anymore, I stood up. 

			‘You are obviously the young Zombie that has become… what do they call it?’ asked the Wither in a commanding voice. 

			‘zTube famous,’ whispered one of the Wither Skeleton sidekicks. 

			‘Right, zTube famous because of their newfound mob fu skills?’ continued the Wither.

			‘Uh… what if I am?’ I asked in my bravest voice. I wasn’t feeling brave but hopefully I sounded brave. 

			‘Well, then I came to the right place. My name is Master Bai Sik, Shifu of the Splinter Bone Style Mob Fu School. And I request A DUEL.’ 

		

	
		
			LATER THURSDAY

			A duel? I thought duels were only fought between SKELETON KNIGHTS on Skeleton Horses in the Pre-Classic era. 

			‘Uh…’ I answered. 

			‘If you win the duel, I will teach you all the secrets of the Splinter Bone Style,’ offered Master Bai Sik. 

			Oh… that sounded interesting. 

			‘But if I win, you will hand over the Enchanted Scroll to me.’

			Huh? How did he know I had the Enchanted Scroll?! I felt for it. It was still sticking out of the top of my pants, just above my BUTT. I made sure my shirt was covering it properly.

			‘How do you know I have it?’

			‘Oh, it was flashing all over the zTube video, you couldn’t miss it,’ pointed out another Wither Skeleton minion. 

			Oops.

			Should I duel Master Bai Sik? I wasn’t sure what the rules were for a duel in mob fu. All Chan did in Enter the Ender Dragon was fight off all the bad guys that came his way—NO RULES required. Same as all the heroes in the mob fu books I read. There were never talks about a duel or anything formal!

			But I was confident. I mean, I had THE Enchanted Scroll! The fabled scroll that could make anyone into a Mob Fu Master! I should be able to defeat any mob! 

			Plus, it would be good to learn Splinter Bone Style cause it wasn’t covered in the scroll and I still needed to teach Skelee.

			‘You’re on, Master Bai Sik,’ I answered, and gave him a bow. 

			‘Alright, young Zombie, show me what you’ve got,’ replied Master Bai Sik, and he got into position. 

			I took a deep breath and got ready to show off my skills. Although, now I thought about it, I’d never actually fought anything that could FIGHT BACK… 

			Oh well. Couldn’t be that much different, right? 

			Channeling my energy flow into my legs, I charged towards Master Bai Sik. 
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			It’s on!

			Moving like a SQUID, I thrust my arms out to strike Master Bai Sik in the chest. 

			But as my arms moved towards him, somehow Master Bai Sik managed to duck out of the way. 

			HOW DID HE DO THAT?

			Then he reached up and gripped one of my arms as it sailed over him, and twisted it, trying to throw me over his head. But I don’t think he’d ever fought a Zombie before—that move was never going to work, cause our limbs just FALL OFF. 

			So when my arm fell off, I quickly dropped low and tried to aim a surprise Spider kick at Master Bai Sik’s legs. But I’d forgotten that Withers doesn’t have legs. When my kick didn’t connect with anything, it threw me off balance and Master Bai Sik took advantage of that. He chopped his arms into my chest and I toppled backwards. 

			Before I could jump up, he’d pinned me to the floor with one arm. And as quick as a SCARED CHICKEN, Master Bai Sik struck me with what felt like a thousand hits to my body with his other arms. 

			Man, nowhere in the Enchanted Scroll did it talk about how to fight on through the pain…  Everything felt slow and foggy in my PEA-SIZED BRAIN.

			‘Master, it’s here!’ shouted one of the Wither’s minions. 

			‘Good. With the power of the Enchanted Scroll, I can finally use my mob fu skills to take over all of Minecraft!’ shouted Master Bai Sik. 

			Huh? I tried to open my eyes to see what was happening.

			Master Bai Sik had the scroll!
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			Oh no… is this really happening?

			I tried to stand, but it hurt too bad to get up. I heard Master Bai Sik and his minions leave. 

			What was I going to do? I didn’t have the Enchanted Scroll anymore… I was POWERLESS. 

			‘WAHHHHHHH!’ I cried into the ground, as I waited for someone to rescue me. 
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			‘WAHHH! I dunno what to do!’ I wailed to my friends, who were standing around my bed. 

			The guys had picked me up after the duel and taken me home. 

			‘I lost the Enchanted Scroll, the source of my mob fu power is gone, and I have no way to stop Master Bai Sik from taking over ALL OF MINECRAFT,’ I sobbed. 

			‘Wait, you didn’t mention that he was going to take over all of Minecraft!’ said a very shocked Skelee. 

			‘You managed to put all of Minecraft in jeopardy again?’ sighed Slimey, with a massive EYE ROLL. 
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			Slimey is so unimpressed right now

			‘What are we gonna do?’ fretted Creepy, and he started crying along with me. 

			It was a good question… what were we going to do?! 

			‘Uh, hi, Steve. You free? Great! Can you get round to Zombie’s place ASAP? The FATE of Minecraft rests on our shoulders… again,’ said Skelee’s voice. 

			Creepy and I stopped crying and looked at Skelee. 

			‘Alright. Steve said he’ll be here tomorrow. As soon as we have the WHOLE TEAM together, we’ll figure something out,’ he grinned. ‘We always do!’ 

		

	
		
			FRIDAY

			Even though I could just swap my limbs for new ones, I didn’t want to change them. I felt like the PAIN in these limbs was part of my mob fu journey. 

			So I stayed in bed instead of going to school. It was hard to convince Mom to let me do this, especially since I couldn’t tell her about my mob fu adventure. If she knew about that, I would probably never be allowed out of the house again. So yeah, I’d kept that on the DOWN-LOW. 

			Before he left for work, Dad went up to the attic and snuck his box of mob fu novels into my room. Reading them helped pass the time while I waited for the gang to arrive. 

			KNOCK, KNOCK. 

			The bedroom door opened and it was the guys. Finally!

			‘How was school?’ I asked. 

			‘Meh, not much happened,’ Slimey shrugged. 

			‘Yeah. You didn’t miss out on anything. The HORDES of crazy mob fans weren’t around and no Withers attacked us, so it was all pretty normal at school,’ added Skelee. 

			‘Don’t worry, Zombie. I took some extra notes for you,’ smiled Creepy and he dropped a stack of papers on my desk. 

			‘Urgh… don’t remind me about school work,’ I sighed. 

			KNOCK, KNOCK. 

			‘Whoa, Zombie,’ said Steve as he opened the door. ‘I know you’re undead and all, but man, you look like DEATH!’ 

			Did I really look that bad? 

			‘I mean, see for yourself,’ Steve said and he handed me a pocket mirror. Why did he have one of those? 
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			Oh yeah… it was bad

			‘Anyway, Skelee gave me a quick run-down, but I think I need to hear it from you. So, Zombie, what happened?’ Steve asked as he and the guys settled on the floor next to my bed. 

			So I told him the whole story right from the beginning and ended with Master Bai Sik wanting to use the Enchanted Scroll to take over the OVERWORLD.  

			‘Wow, okay,’ Steve said after we’d sat in silence for a minute. 

			I just stared at Steve… this was the part where he normally came up with all the ANSWERS. 

			‘Umm… I actually don’t know what to do here. I don’t know much about mob fu,’ Steve sighed. ‘I think we need more information about the Enchanted Scroll before we can come up with a plan.’

			Oh… 

			I pointed to the stack of mob fu books that Dad had brought down. 

			‘Oh man, I didn’t come here to study,’ sighed Slimey.

			‘But these books might give us an idea on how to SAVE Minecraft,’ I explained. 
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			It’s reading time

			Creepy was already reading The Scroll and the Sword, Steve was opening the first volume of the Wither Bone Trilogy and Skelee had The Tale of Three Biomes.

			Slimey rolled his eyes again. ‘I guess I have no choice,’ he said as he took Secrets of the Ocelot and started to read. 
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			‘DUDE, MOB FU IS THE GREATEST THING EVER IN ALL OF THE OVERWORLD!’ shouted Slimey after he’d flown through his mob fu book. 

			‘Man, I know we were studying mob fu to save Minecraft, but I almost forgot about that part,’ Creepy said with a smile on his face. 
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			So happy

			Skelee was rattling in excitement. ‘In my book, Wushu, the Mob Fu Master, uses a SNEAKING STRAY ATTACK to defeat—’ 

			‘So what did we get out of our studies in mob fu?’ I butted into the conversation. I would totally have joined in the ‘mob fu is awesome’ chat, but we did have a Mob Fu Master to defeat before he destroyed all of Minecraft.

			‘Well, the main heroes in the stories did a lot of training to become a master of their mob fu form,’ Creepy noted.

			‘And the heroes always had their friends, or what they called “BLOOD BROTHERS”, to help them train for the fights,’ Skelee added. 

			Hmmm… those were good points. But how could we use them to defeat Master Bai Sik?

			‘Did anyone learn anything about duels?’ I asked.

			‘Yeah! Duels are awesome!’ said Slimey.

			‘And a duel cannot end unless one mob respawns or officially admits their defeat,’ Steve said, suddenly excited. ‘Zombie, did you actually ADMIT DEFEAT in your duel?’ 

			I tried to think back to what happened after Master Bai Sik pummeled me with all those blows. From what I could remember, ‘I didn’t say I lost,’ I replied. 

			All the guys gasped in shock. I could tell everyone’s brain was in overdrive now. 

			‘Okay, since you didn’t admit defeat, you can demand a REMATCH from Master Bai Sik,’ Creepy said. 

			‘And since he left the duel unfinished, it says in my book you get to set the rules for the new duel,’ Skelee continued. 

			‘So you could make it a team fight, and we can work together to get the Enchanted Scroll back,’ Slimey said. 

			‘WHOOOOOP!’ Skelee, Slimey, Creepy and I cheered. I felt like having a plan had given me back all the ENERGY I’d lost in my duel. With friends like these, I was ready to take on Master Bai Sik. 

			Then I realized that Steve wasn’t smiling or cheering. He had put his book down and was now looking at his laptop.

			‘Um, Steve?’ I asked. 
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			Something doesn’t seem right…

			‘Did you hear our FOOLPROOF plan?’ I prodded. 

			‘Yeah, I even found that Master Bai Sik’s Mob Fu School is just in the next Village,’ he replied, still looking at his laptop.

			‘Oh great, we can go tomorrow and save all of Minecraft from Master Bai Sik and the Enchanted Scroll!’ Slimey cheered. 

			‘Yeah, not so fast…’ Steve said, still looking worried. 

			We all looked at Steve.

			‘I hate to break it to you, but I think it might be HARDER than you guys think,’ Steve said.

			He flipped around his laptop and showed us his screen. 

			[image: A computer with a white screen

Description automatically generated] 

			Uh oh

			‘Zombie, did the Enchanted Scroll have a WARNING at the top, something about being careful not to allow its power to consume everything?’

			I slowly nodded my head. 

			‘Dude, it says that because the Enchanted Scroll feeds off the user’s desires. All you wanted was to get better at mob fu, so that is all the Enchanted Scroll did for you. But if the user desires to have complete power over all of Minecraft, it can give that to 

			them and all they would need to do to DESTROY the Overworld would be to wish for that to happen.’

			The guys and I sucked in our breaths. We’d known things were bad, but not THAT bad. Who knew the Enchanted Scroll was that powerful?! 

			‘I think the best way to keep Minecraft safe is to get the Enchanted Scroll back and burn it, so it can’t fall into the wrong hands ever again,’ Steve said. 

			But that would mean I could never have my super mob fu powers again. I could feel my eye sockets welling up with tears. 

			‘WAHHHHHH! But I wanted my awesome mob fu skills back,’ I sobbed. 

			My friends came over and patted me on the back. 

			‘We know, Zombie, but we have to think of the GREATER GOOD for the whole of Minecraft,’ Creepy reminded me. 

			‘And you can still be good at mob fu. You’ll just have to do it the OLD-SCHOOL way—hard work and practice. I betcha you’ll be great at it. You just might not be able to jump as high.’ Skelee said. 

			‘Do you want to try it out without the scroll?’ Slimey suggested. 

			I nodded. 

		

	
		
			SATURDAY

			The guys all got to my house pretty early. We had to see how much of my mob fu SKILL was from all the practicing I’d done and how much was just because I’d been holding the Enchanted Scroll. Hopefully I hadn’t lost all my skill when I lost the Enchanted Scroll.

			I wasn’t really ready to find out the truth, but I had to remember that all of Minecraft might be destroyed if we didn’t stop Master Bai Sik. 

			So, we set ourselves up outside in the backyard. Steve even brought some of his training gear to help us get ready for our final SHOWDOWN. 

			To start, I tried to get my energy flowing back into all the right places. I closed my eyes and took some slow breaths to get me into the zone. 

			Then I channeled all my energy flow into my legs and tried to remember the feeling I’d had when I’d first jumped like a flying Parrot and flown out of that hole. 

			When it felt like the same feeling, I threw my arms up and jumped. 

			And after what felt like only a millisecond, I hit the ground again. There was no way I’d jumped the same as I had with the Enchanted Scroll. It used to feel like I was in the air for ten whole seconds.

			It was a LOST CAUSE. We were never going to be able to defeat Master Bai Sik. 

			I squatted down and hugged my knees, keeping my eyes shut. I was losing all hope. 

			‘Uh, Zombie… open your eyes,’ I heard Steve say. And he sounded far away. 

			I opened my eyes to see that my friends were beneath me… I was squatting on the branch of a tree! 

			I might not be able to jump as high as I had when I leapt out of that hole in the road, but it was definitely higher than I could jump before I knew mob fu! 

			I lifted my fists up in VICTORY and the guys started cheering for me!

			But how was I supposed to get down? 
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			I tried to teach my friends the secrets of the Enchanted Scroll. How to channel their energy flow into the right place. How to move to harness the STRENGTHS of different mobs. 

			We tried all the way up to lunchtime, but nothing seemed to work. My friends still weren’t able to jump any higher or move any quicker or hit any harder than normal, even though I had recited exactly what I could remember from the Enchanted Scroll.

			So while we were having some Cake Mom had made for us, we decided to come up with a PLAN B. 

			‘Maybe I could just throw bones at Master Bai Sik?’ Skelee suggested, as he juggled his two thigh bones above his head. 

			‘Or I could bounce on our enemies to stun them?’ asked Slimey. 
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			Slimey SMASH!

			‘Or I could use my explosive farts to knock them out?’ Creepy asked. 

			We all looked at Creepy. EXPLOSIVE FARTS? How would that even work? 

			He must have felt judged, because he started to flash. 

			‘Oh, what a good idea, Creepy!’ I quickly said to calm him down. Thank goodness he stopped flashing. 

			‘Guys, I think I figured out why we couldn’t do what Zombie was teaching us,’ Steve said from behind his laptop again. ‘This says that while the Enchanted Scroll’s power only works if you are actually touching it, it does leave an ECHO of power in the user for up to four nights after they stop touching it.’

			Well, that explained why I could still jump over trees. Maybe we did have a chance at winning this duel after all…

		

	
		
			SUNDAY

			We were standing in front of Master Bai Sik’s Splinter Bone Style Mob Fu School. 

			‘Are you ready?’ Steve asked me. 

			I looked back at my friends and nodded. We’d made a plan to DEFEAT Master Bai Sik. Now, we only had to put our plan into action and hope it worked. The fate of the whole of Minecraft rested on our shoulders… well, those of us that had shoulders. 

			So, I just had to make my presence known and demand a rematch. 

			GULP.

			KNOCK, KNOCK. 

			I quickly backed up to stand next to the guys. 

			The double doors swung slowly open, pushed by a single Wither Skeleton. 

			We were all awed that one Wither Skeleton could open those huge doors. Had he read the Enchanted Scroll too? 

			‘Welcome to Master Bai Sik’s Splinter Bone Style Mob Fu School. How can I help you?’ asked the Wither Skeleton. 

			Uhhh… 

			Steve nodded his head towards the door. He was dressed up as a ZOMBIE—he said he would need all his legs and arms to help.  
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			Nice to see Zombie Steve again

			But why was Steve head banging? 

			‘Steve, are you listening to music? What beat are you bopping to?’ I whispered. 

			Steve just rolled his eyes and said, ‘Zombie, you should tell the Wither Skeleton about the duel rematch.’ 

			Oh yeah. 

			‘I am here to CHALLENGE Master Bai Sik to a rematch!’ I said as bravely as I could. 

			‘Understood. Please follow me,’ replied the Wither Skeleton.  

			He bowed and gestured for us to walk through the door.

			Gulp. 

			I looked at my friends and they all gave me a nod. So with that, we crossed the threshold and entered a huge courtyard. 

			‘I have been waiting for you, young Zombie,’ said Master Bai Sik. ‘Are you going to try and STOP me from using the Enchanted Scroll to take over all of Minecraft?’ 

			He was surrounded by Wither Skeletons, who must have all been his students. The Enchanted Scroll was hanging on a cord around the neck of his center head. 

			The guys and I came to a halt on the side of the courtyard closest to the exit. We wanted to be ready if there was going to be an AMBUSH. 

			‘Uh… hello, Master Bai Sik. Um… I… err… am here to… um… ask for a rematch,’ I said in a soft voice. I hadn’t expected to be talking in front of such a crowd of enemies!

			‘What did you say?’ called Master Bai Sik. 

			I cleared my voice and tried again. ‘Since I didn’t ever say I lost, I can demand you duel me again.’  

			‘Huh?’ asked Master Bai Sik. 

			Sucking in a deep breath, I shouted, ‘I NEVER ADMITTED DEFEAT IN OUR DUEL SO I AM HERE TO CHALLENGE YOU TO A REMATCH… ON MY TERMS!’ 

			‘Ah. You obviously studied up on the rules of MOB FU DUELLING,’ replied Master Bai Sik. He looked a bit shocked. 

			‘My terms for this duel are…’ My mind suddenly went blank. I’d forgotten how we’d planned to defeat the Wither Mob Fu Master. Think, pea-sized brain, think! 

			I turned around to check with my friends. After a real quick whisper conversation, I turned back around to face Master Bai Sik. 

			‘ONE: the friends I have brought here will be able to join the duel to assist me after the first five moves, but no mob will be able to help you,’ I said. 

			Master Bai Sik scoffed, ‘I have the Enchanted Scroll—I don’t need help.’ And he waved his arm to signal all the Wither Skeletons to leave.

			I waited until they’d left, then continued, ‘TWO: If I win, you have to return the Enchanted Scroll to me AND teach me and my friend Skelee Bone Splinter Style mob fu.’

			‘Oh, young Zombie, this hardly seems fair. And in the very likely event that I win? What would I gain from this duel?’ smirked Master Bai Sik. 

			Oh… the guys and I had never thought about what would happen if we lost. We kept getting stuck on the whole ‘take over Minecraft’ thing. I was just about to turn around and ask my friends for their opinion when Zombie Steve stepped forward. 

			‘If Zombie loses, you will get to keep the Enchanted Scroll and we won’t be able to stop you from taking over Minecraft.’ 

			Sheesh, thanks, Steve. NO PRESSURE.
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			The courtyard was DEAD SILENT in the moments before the duel. As we’d agreed in the terms of the duel, I had to face Master Bai Sik’s first five moves alone. The guys couldn’t join the fray until after that. 

			So it made sense that Master Bai Sik would want to finish the duel in those first five moves… I was going to have to focus on avoiding him. I didn’t want to get pinned down again. 

			Suddenly, with no warning, Master Bai Sik rushed towards me. He was definitely moving faster than last time. Luckily, all the training I’d done with the guys kicked in. I automatically moved to the side, dodging Master Bai Sik’s Ocelot leap formation. MOVE ONE. 

			He swiftly twisted into a Serpent’s fangs, struck, and aimed right for my eyes. But the joke was on Master Bai Sik—I’m undead, I don’t really have eyeballs. That strike couldn’t harm me. Move two.

			Master Bai Sik realized he’d wasted a move, and jumped straight into Parrot flight to try and attack me from above. But I saw how high he was jumping, and sprinted to the edge of the courtyard. Good thing I did, cause when he landed where I’d just been standing, he hit so hard he created a huge CRATER. 

			Man, the Enchanted Scroll really did give you power. Move three.

			Master Bai Sik decided to combine his next two moves to try and end the duel before his five moves were up. He twisted into a Wolf’s claw and ended with an Ender Dragon’s roar. I wasn’t expecting Master Bai Sik to use two moves in one go like that, but I did what Zombies do best—PLAY DEAD. I managed to dodge both attacks by quickly dropping to the ground. Moves four and five.

			Now my friends could join the duel. 

			Zombie Steve ran in, pulling his Sword from his inventory. We’d never said in the terms that my friends had to stick to mob fu fighting. That had been Steve’s sneaky thinking. He swung repeatedly at Master Bai Sik, pushing him closer to my friends and away from me to give me a chance to recover. 

			Just as Master Bai Sik rallied and struck the Sword out of Steve’s hand, Creepy spun around and bent over.

			PRRRRRFFFFFTTTTT. 

			He unleashed a huge fart right at Master Bai Sik, throwing him backwards and confusing his senses. 

			As he staggered to right himself, Skelee started throwing his rib bones at Master Bai Sik. In quick succession, he hit him right between the eyes on each head, making Master Bai Sik squint his eyes shut automatically. Then he hit his real target: the Enchanted Scroll. 

			TWANG!

			The bone sliced through the cord holding the Enchanted Scroll around Master Bai Sik’s neck and sent it flying into the wall on the other side of the courtyard. 

			Master Bai Sik and I both rushed towards it. But he was closer to it than I was, there was no way I would beat him to it. 

			But I’d forgotten Slimey. He bounced over me and landed on Master Bai Sik, thumping him into the ground. So I channeled my energy into my legs and leaped over them both, landing near the scroll. 

			I couldn’t believe it. By combining our forces, we’d managed to get to the Enchanted Scroll back. Teamwork made the DREAM WORK! 
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			We did it!

		

	
		
			LATER SUNDAY

			‘No!!!’ cried Master Bai Sik, throwing Slimey off him. 

			I safely tucked the Enchanted Scroll into a place where Master Bai Sik couldn’t steal it—down my pants. HEHE.

			Then I channeled the energy flow through my undead body in preparation for my next move. The power of the Enchanted Scroll coursed through me. 

			But Master Bai Sik had beaten me when I’d had the Enchanted Scroll last time, so I wanted to finish this duel as fast as possible.

			‘Now it’s my turn. Let’s finish this,’ I said. And since my original moves didn’t work on Master Bai Sik last time, I went for something a little different… 

			Charging at the Wither, I chopped my arms backwards and forwards, like Steve’s SWORD moves. 

			Master Bai Sik wasn’t expecting a mixed mob fu form. 

			‘Offt. Offt. OW!’ he cried, backing away. 

			As Master Bai Sik staggered into a defensive position, I continued my offensive attack. If Skelee could use his ribs, why couldn’t I? I pulled my ribs out, and started swinging them like NUN-CHUCKS. 

			POW! POW! POW! 

			My rib-chucks were doing major damage to Master Bai Sik’s health hearts. But after the element of surprise wore off, Master Bai Sik sprang out of reach. I wasn’t going to let him get away. 

			Remembering Slimey’s bounce technique, I launched myself towards the Wither, curling into a ball like I was doing a DIVE-BOMB. I landed square on his chest, knocking Master Bai Sik over. 

			Before he could recover, I used Creepy as my inspiration and channeled my energy flow into my butt cheeks. Then I let a huge one rip!

			PRRRRRFFFFTTTT!!! 
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			Fart of death!

			Master Bai Sik GAGGED, and started coughing. He tried waving his arms in front of his face to move the smell on, but this one was lingering nicely. 

			At this point, the Wither was down to two hearts. WOW! Creepy’s fart move was nearly a CRITICAL HIT!

			‘Master Bai Sik, do you accept defeat?’ I asked, giving him one last chance to back down. 

			‘No,’ coughed the Wither. 

			I would have to use one more move to defeat him then. So I decided on my favorite move, the one that Chan used in Enter the Ender Dragon to end the Ender Dragon. 

			I focused all my energy flow into my legs, leaped through the air and gave Master Bai Sik such a huge kick that he went flying over the wall of his courtyard!

			‘I CONCEEEEEEEEEEEDE,’ came Master Bai Sik’s voice as he fell away behind the wall.  

			I guess that meant I’d won the duel and saved the Overworld… WOOHOO! 
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			It was hard, but we burned the Enchanted Scroll. 

			I’d been very tempted to keep it and be its sole protector. But the guys reminded me of how Master Bai Sik had taken it from me in the first place. No matter how good I was at mob fu, some mob could do that again, they said. 

			Yeah, they were right. 

			Steve set up the FIRE BLOCK at the park near my house. And once it was burning hot, I threw the Enchanted Scroll into the flames. 

			My friends gave me a big group hug. They knew how much I wanted to keep the Enchanted Scroll, and wanted to comfort me. 

			But as I watched the paper burn… I knew I’d done the right thing. 

			Sure, it had been nice to be zTube famous for a while and have all that MOB FU POWER, but now I knew I could still be good at mob fu without it. Plus, keeping all of Minecraft in balance was probably more important.

			Chan would be so proud of me. And I could maybe even have my own show when I grew up.
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