Chapter I: The Universal Discovery

UID #3A477 (Unidentified dimension)- 6/14/2018.

It was another peaceful-ish day in Notch's dimension... and 2 young individuals known as Alex
and Steve- the survivors of the fittest- were wandering in the mesa biome hunting for gold and
slaughtering creepers.

Alex: That’s not how you craft an enchantment table!

Steve: Hey, I’'m staying optimistic here.

Alex: How is intentionally doing something wrong “optimistic”?

Steve: I'm just a bit upset, okay. That creeper just HAD to blow up the diamonds.

Alex: Yeah well you only win if you escape. ...Speaking of deceiving shapes, I was in a deep
cave looking for an abandoned mineshaft, and I saw some blue particles floating around, I think
it was a lingering potion.

Steve: Uh-huh, well if it’s blue it’s either night vision, water breathing? I don’t know, but we
should get to that tomorrow. It’s almost sundown.

The next morning, Steve and Alex headed back towards the sparky mysterious cave!

Steve: A six prong fork?! Really?

Alex: It’s uh, this way.

That ended up at a dead end.

Alex: Well maybe the next one.

Dungeon.

Alex: Okay. Let’s skip one and check the next.



That led them to a deep drop into lava.

Steve: Using my recent practices of sarcasm, I can say that I truly admire your sense of
direction... What’s wrong? ...There’s a light that way isn’t there?

Alex: Yes. It’s blue.

Steve: *Sigh* I’m very, very happy.

That was the right way, the lingering blue sparks lead them to a strange crater in the cave.
Steve: These are definitely not potion particles, they’re like... energy.
Alex: Well, I’ve never heard of blue redstone.

A large winged white object sat in the middle of the crater:

Steve: That must be it, but what the heck is that?

Alex: Probably some sort of house. With a large “2” on it for some reason.
Steve: It isn't a cube though, it has like... circles and triangles!

Alex: Hold off for a sec. I say we should investigate the interior.

Steve: Something is breaking the laws of physics here.

Alex: Hey, it could have diamonds.

Steve: Rules bend, let’s go.

The two found a door on the side of the shuttle and slowly pushed it open.
Alex: Lots to press and flip.

Steve: Yeah, this definitely isn’t something from this world.

Alex: Duh it’s- Oh my gosh!

Steve: What?

Alex: Look up!



A skylight revealed a large hole that the object must have created, as if it fell from the sky.
Steve: This thing must’ve been falling fast to be able to break in this far.
*Beep *

Alex: Uh oh, I hit something!

Steve: You already... What's that noise?

Alex: This button is flashing, it says ignition.

Steve: Ignition? It’s gonna blow up.

The engine started rumbling, and the shuttle rose and hovered in the air.
Steve: Okay maybe not.

Alex: We’re in the air.

Steve: In the air? Floating?

Alex: Wow, you think it uses some equivalent to command blocks?

Steve: Probably. Maybe there’s a few familiar commands... this one says... ten- “tengis”.
Actually, the label was scratched, that button activated the j-e-t e-n-g-i-n-e-s.
Steve: The rumbling noise is getting really loud.

A voice from the speakers started saying: “30-29-28"...

Alex: Who said that?

Speakers: 25-24-23...

Steve: I think it’s coming from these speakers.

Speakers: 21-20-19...

Steve: Oh. This is the TNT.

Speakers: 17-16-15...



Alex: Steve, calm down it’s just going to shut down.
Steve: Oh, ok.

Alex: I hope.

Steve: ...

Voice: 5-4-3-2...

Together: *Eyes expand*

Voice: ...1

The shuttle shoots through the hole in the cave it crashed through. Though, right as the shuttle
reached the surface, it dived into the dirt right by the hole.
Steve: Are we on the ground?

Alex: I think so, are we alive?

Steve: I think so, unless we’re spirits.

Alex: Spirits don’t use that language within 200 feet of escalation.
Steve: That- [ don’t appreciate that!

Alex: ...We need to get out of this thing, now!

Steve: Agreed, I think the door is this way.

Alex: I hate this mess we’re in.

Speaker voice: Ok, activated jet engines.

Alex: What? No, I said “I hate this mess we’re in”.
Speaker voice: Ok, setting date for you and your men.
Alex: What!?!

Steve: *Snicker*



Alex: Wait.

Steve: What, do you have a date to get to?

Alex: Steve! It's a voice command... it activated the jet engines.

Speaker voice: 10-9-8

Steve: I may use inappropriate language but at least mine doesn’t cause space houses to torture
us.

Speaker: 4-3-2-1

Together: Oh-no.

The shuttle started sliding on the ground as the jets blew and pushed them into the jungle.
Steve: This is gonna be a huge logging har- ooooh, a jungle temple.

Alex: Hold your greed, we can’t stop now!

The shuttle exited the jungle and flew down into a large cave.

Steve: [ can’t see.

Alex: Here, drink this!

Steve: Gulp... We gotta go. Now!

Alex: We are going. What is it? What do you see?

Steve was speechless, but around them in all directions were a huge assortment of zombies,
skeletons, spiders, and especially creepers.

Steve: Does this thing go any faster?

Alex: Faster?!

The shuttle was violently crashing through the stones and dirt directly up to the surface. They

found themselves in the Amplified regions.



Steve: We’re out of that cave now right?

Alex: Yes and the sun is out!

Steve: Ok, I’'m good- oh-no I’m not!!!

A large ramp-shaped rock sat directly in the shuttle's path.

Steve: Rock-a-bye Steve!

Alex: Are there any stabilizers in this circus train??

Having no clue what the heck seat belts are, they prepared for anything strange, but it was about
to get very strange. The shuttle immediately hit the rock and blasted up into the sky.

Steve: Ohhh I’'m getting cold.

Alex: This thing goes more than 256 meters... aliens.

Steve: And I thought we were gonna die an hour ago.

Now too much later, the shuttle crashed into the moon.

Alex: Aliens.

Steve: The moon? This isn’t new is it?

Alex: The Moon is not a dimension, something’s-

Steve: What the heck is that???

A circle.

Steve: Well this calls for some language-

Suddenly bags slid over them and they were carried off by some sort of creature in a big black
cloak. They were brought to a massive gold temple, put in chairs, and brought to a larger black

creature. Then they were slowly unblindfolded.



Steve: Where are we?! What’s happening?!

The creature slowly raises his hand, he looks like a samurai, but with white glowing eyes, a
crescent moon crown, completely covered in gray armor, and a belt with a giant sword.

Alex: Who are you? And where are we?

Samurai-ish creature: Do not panic young souls. You are on the temple of the moon, I am
Guardian Moon, these are my people, (the people were samurai-ish with obsidian armor and with
white glowing eyes too, but they had helmets with silver crescent moons and black cloaks.)
Alex: Are you going to make us your servants or something? Did we stumble upon an ancient
feud and cross a line to trigger a battle of blood?

Guardian Moon: No I just... well...

At this time Steve was frozen in fear just watching the servants. He currently wanted nothing but
more eyes.

Alex: What do you want from us? We can’t give you much.

Guardian Moon: I know that quite well. It is me who brought you here simply to grant you
something.

Steve: What is it?

Guardian Moon: This.

He held out a remote colored completely gold with an antenna and a single button in the center.
Alex: ...What kind of weird prophecy are we fulfilling?

Guardian Moon: This remote was found by us in a crater, our scientist studied it and gave us an

incredible result. Once someone pushes the button, enchanted crystals will magically be



summoned from the sky. They are so valuable, someone would pay 5 of your valuable diamonds
just to gain one. Here young travelers, take it, travel home and live happily forever.

Alex: We crashed here on a space bus, got taken to a temple, on the moon, and now we have a
diamond remote. Friday the 13th is way weirder than it should be.

Guardian Moon: It’s to improve your survival ability, [ know you are expert fighters, but you
have had a great loss, and are currently trapped in a deep unknown.

Alex: I don’t know what that means, but, thank you sir.

Guardian Moon: But I warn you, it can only be used one time.

Guardian Moon and his servants brought Steve and Alex to their shuttle to return to Earth.
Together: Thanks, goodbye!

WHOOSH!!

Guardian Moon: They have to wake up and realize.

It was a while, and they could barely contain the tension. After three hours of waiting, Steve
and Alex crashed right next to their house.

Alex: This guy must have some real nasty visitors!

Steve: No friends. Quick get the remote!

Steve: On 3, 3!
They both held the remote and pushed the button, but suddenly, the ground beneath them started
to sink.

Steve: Did you feel that?



SHWOOP! The entire ground beneath them turned into a circular hole down to a white, spinning
sphere, the sphere swallowed them along with their shuttle, and shot a ray of light down. They
felt themselves hit the ground, and got up. Only, they weren t in the overworld, they
cheat-teleported through a dimension... down into the Nether!

Alex: We’re trapped in the Nether!? Of course that Moon man tricked us!

Steve: You know what I hate? Free stuff.

Alex: ...Did it occur to you how he knew about our world? Like he said about diamonds?
Suddenly they both realized something they should have known three hours ago.

Together: OH MY GOSH!!!

Alex: Are you thinking what I’m thinking?!

Steve: I think.

Together: The Guardian Moon is a...

I’'m not sure why I left with a cliffhanger but the story continues in Chapter 11: Misled Revenge



