
Chapter VIII: Stupid Dumb Crap

Notch: Who are you?

Entity 303: I’m known by many names.  “Philosopher of Defiance”, “Savant of Defiance”, “Evil

Glitch”, “Evil Sorcerer”, “Heat Miser”, “Lary”...

Light Alex: Entity 303?!

Entity 303: ...White Chess Queen?

Light Steve: We got your distress signal, and what the Nether is he doing here??

Entity 303: Like I’d miss a chance to commit genocide.

Notch: So you’re the Philosopher of Defiance.

Entity 303: Yeah that one works, I’ve been watching you, but heck you already knew that.  And

yes I have the Runes here safe and sound.

Herobrine: This is so much within 36 and a half minutes. Do you realize what’s going on, why

we’re here?

Entity 303: What’s going on?  Well, the world is existing, and you are here because you were

brought into the world by a higher power.

Null: Sir, you’re the last member.

Entity 303: ...Are you guys some sort of secret police service?  Or maybe a tribe?

Notch: We’re the architects of all this world.

Entity 303: Oh so a cult.

Herobrine: Your name is Entity 303, right?  Philosopher of Defiance?

Entity 303: I have a black magic EDU graduation form if you like to see-

Steve: We don’t!  Start talking!  Do you work for Dreadlord?  -He who advises the Bloodlust?



Entity 303: Yeah, why didn’t you just ask?

Notch: Can you help lead us to him?

Entity 303: Well of course, here’s the Runes if you’d like to hold onto them.

Alex: Where did you get that one?

Entity 303: Which one?  This one?  You already had this one.

Null: No, the purple one.

Entity 303: Oh the lightning bolt?

Notch: Yes where did you get that one?

Light Steve: ...You stole it didn’t you?

Herobrine: He stole it?  From who?

Light Steve: Remember back in the haunted mansion? Null sent that one to his illusionist.

Null: -And Dreadlord probably borrowed it and then gave it to him.

Light Steve: What are you trying to pull?

Entity 303: Recently I’ve been trying to pull my bathroom door shut, but it gets stuck against the

floor too much.

Light Alex: Shut up!  Everyone, get to the point!

Entity 303: Sure, you guys go first.

Notch: We came to kill Dreadlord, find all 8 Runes, and cure you of the Bloodlust.

Entity 303: I came to bring you to Dreadlord, to satisfy the Bloodlust and get it out.

Notch: Perfect, sounds like we can all help each other.

Entity 303: I suppose so, I can maybe get you the last few Runes.

Light Alex: See how much better it is when you get to the point.  You can work on that.

Light Steve: I will.

Light Alex: But not tonight.



Light Steve: Oh no, maybe next week?

Light Alex: Maybe next month.

Light Steve: You sound hesitant, next year?

Light Alex: On the other hand, I like how long it takes you to get to the point.

Herobrine: Woah.  Thank you guys, but I think we have a solid approach.

Light Steve: Just ring in if you need anything else.

Shoop.

Herobrine: Those two are the reason fluorescent light exists.

A few thousand blocks later...

Entity 303: The next day was even more insane, the microwave melted.  The end.

Awkward silence...

Everyone else: *Laughing*.

Null: What gives somebody the mental ability to do that?

Entity 303: You just have to be a comedic, yet bored to death at the same time.

Notch: The sun is about to set, I say we get a good night’s rest.  That was hilarious, but the moon

is rising fast.

Entity 303: Good idea.

Notch: Good night everyone.

Only 6 hours later...

Notch: ...Okay, 6 AM works for me.

Entity 303 put energy into everyone but Notch, he began to resent such excitement and

confidence.  And at the Far Lands...

Dreadlord: The microwave melted, oh my god.  I can’t believe the microwave melts! Such a

great story.  How’s it going down there? (Starts talking through a microphone) Oh, that’s



excellent.  Keep it down though; you seem kind of loud.  Yes I know I recommended surround

sound speakers.  No, I don’t think we should hook them up to the TV, yes I know quality sound

goes well with 8K.  Okay look, maybe we can.  That’s great.  Hey, I just read Stupid Dumb Crap

again, that story is utterly hilarious.  Alright, yeah, goodbye.

What?  Who could he be talking to?

Entity 303: The idea is, the undeniable reason the world is flat... is because there is scientific

evidence that can be seen live right now of the sun and moon revolving around us, and the

constant push they use to keep everything compact.

Alex: How dare people falsely implicate our world of being a cube!

Entity 303: Exactly, I’d like to see the cube-world society come up with some real evidence

aside from, “gravity doesn’t exist”, or “people would fall off”.  Good thing nobody else has to

deal with such simple-minded people.

The next day...

Entity 303: And not a single person on Earth knows where she crashed that plane, or even if she

had survived.

Steve: What was her name again?

Entity 303: I can’t remember.  It was something like... Mona Lisa.  Or maybe...uh... Reese

Witherspoon, I- I really can’t remember.

Alex: God, sounds terrible.

Then the next day...

Entity 303: Probably around 8, 8 and a half feet tall, maybe 7 or 800 pounds, there’re hundreds

of sightings all over North America.

Herobrine: And how big are his feet?

Entity 303: Probably about 18 inches.



Null: See, how come scientists could figure out just about everything there is to know about

dinosaurs 66 million years ago?  But they can’t find out about this monkey man after like 50

years of sightings, DNA, and anatomy?

Alex: They probably think that if this guy is proven real, the world will expect them to uncover

and prove that werewolves or... Nessies are real.

Entity 303: Right?  I mean dragons are clearly real, and how come they can’t just determine if

ghosts are real?  Like, I can see spirits, and I’ve seen them look at non-believer people

face-to-face if they mock their presence.  They even make abusive gestures.

Steve: Earth is so screwed over.

That night...

Notch: I’ve mapped out the next 10,000 kilometers, it won’t be long at all.

Entity 303: We’ll make it exciting.

Alex: Yeah, wanna tell Stupid Dumb Crap again?

Entity 303: Sure, so Saturday, I just-

Notch: I think we’ve heard it 13 too many times. Slapstick is out of style anyway.

Entity 303: I think that’s fair.

...

Steve: Well goodnight everyone.

Notch: Any chance we can keep tomorrow’s hike a little quiet?

Entity 303: Of course, we don’t even have to talk.

Notch: Alright, goodnight.


