Chapter IX: The Brother in Court

3 days later, Alex, Steve, and their son Sam were building a large garden, but they needed
obsidian to have a wall between the garden and the creepers. There was a deep cave nearby that
may have the right goods, though, this cave held something- an embassy. With the residents of
only a single great creature, a relative!

Alex: Diamonds!

Steve: Gold!

Sam: War!

Steve: ...What?

Sam: *Sniff* Sorry, but there’s an intense gunpowder odor.

Alex: Woah, I smell it too.

Sam: There must be a creeper nearby.

Steve: Couldn’t be, this place is fully illuminated, and locked off.

Alex: Wait a minute, look!

Sam: What’s so weird about granite?

Alex: Granite is never in a perfect wall! Look how it’s perfectly, squaring.

Steve: Well then we can just break it!

Alex: There’s an obsidian wall behind it??

Steve: I got it.



They cut through the blocks, but found one last wall made of bedrock, two spruce doors sat in the
center, and a skeleton was leaning against the gate, holding a keep out sign.

Sam: What do you know, something to not listen to.

The door slammed behind them. And in that room was a massive cavern with immobile skeletons
that had pickaxes in hand. The room was full of several mounds of TNT! But the weirdest part-
there was a large orange throne with a robot person that looked exactly like the Guardian Moon,
only he was colored bright orange. And once they stepped inside that room, their sense of peace
given to them on the Moon dispersed...

All 3: Wow!

Alex: What is this place?

Creature from the throne: Good afternoon, I was hoping we’d get to talk. If it wasn’t clear yet,
I am the big brother... Guardian Sun.

All 3: *Wide eyes*

Steve: You...

Guardian Sun: I am a tranquil being, my title does justice for my hospitality.

Sam: Guardian Sun?

Guardian Sun: ...Indeed, and we do need to talk.

Alex: Guardian Moon?

Guardian Sun: Sit.

Guardian Sun: You shouldn’t have utilized the Silent Dream token.

Steve: Oh no.



Guardian Sun: Listen, I can’t force you to awaken, only you can, but it’s gonna take a whole lot
of commitment.

Steve: What does that mean? Guardian Moon inflicted horror upon us!

Guardian Sun: That’s not his fault. There’s an extreme evil nearby, they call it Genius of
Control. It corrupts your intelligence.

Alex: The “Genius of Control”? Are they friends with the “King of the Universe”?

Guardian Sun: ...Where are you from?

Steve: We’re not sure, we were raised by the Keeper of the Rainbow, and were trained to hunt
and kill Herobrine.

Guardian Sun: He didn’t tell you.

Alex: ...What?

Guardian Sun: It’s because-

Suddenly, a strange weird black cloud came around Guardian Sun, and he was shocked into an
unknown infection.

Steve: Care to finish?

Guardian Sun: The INFECTER has proven its power.

Alex: ...Should we leave?

Guardian Sun: You shall be sent to the Keeper, within the Matrix of All Evil.

Guardian Sun put his hands together and created a miniature sun. Then, pushes it toward Alex
and Steve, but misses, hitting the ground near the TNT mound.

Steve: Oh shoot!

Guardian Sun: Poison!



Everyone made it out of the cave alive and saw the ground pulse. Then, BOOM! The ground
blew to bits. Steve and Alex quickly ran to the village.

Guardian Sun: Ignorance.

Alex: Back to the village!

...600 blocks away they returned to the village and saw peace.

Farmer: Hey, would you happen to have any melon seeds? We are preparing for melonfest!
Alex: What? No that’s, no.

They came to their house at the edge...

Priest: Hello, find some good stuft?

Alex: Yeah we did... sort of.

Priest: You stuttered?

Sam: ...Could we have a minute?

Priest: Certainly.

All 3: *Gahh*

All they realized was the sun was about to go below light level 7, so they ducked in... and
then the next morning...

Sam: Not a single thing in here says anything about the “Genius of Control”.

Steve: What was that other word he said?

Alex: ... The Matrix of All Evil?

Steve: Yes! I think. Let’s look around.



...This was dangerous and cursed knowledge. As once said, knowing too much of your own
future could cause a chain reaction and destroy the entire Universe, and this knowledge would
bring them along the lines of that risk.

Steve: The Matrix of all Evil... actually not too cheesy of a title.

Alex: “Warning: C-T-D-B-Y: the stronghold of cursed knowledge”

Sam: What does that stand for?

Crack.

Steve: It doesn’t stand anymore.

Hmm

Sam: What is- It’s blank.

Alex: Oh no, not again.

Steve: It’s not blank.

Alex: What do you mean it’s not- what the heck are those?

Steve: They were attached to the back of the seal.

Alex: And you can read with them?

Steve: I can’t read with or without them, before wearing them I just saw “yadda yadda”, and now
I just see “Vetiti”.

Sam: ...Forbidden.

Alex: Well he’s got some good-

Sam: No, no. That’s forbidden in Latin.

Steve: How do you speak Latin?

Sam: Let’s just say a negative and a negative can make a positive.



Alex: You’re grounded.

Sam: Fine. Anything on the next page?

Steve: “You have been warned, once the knowledge leaks, there will never be a conclusion”.
Alex: Never a conclusion. *Sigh* Turn the page.

Steve: D-D-D.

Alex: ...Really!? I think we already learned that!!

Sam: It didn’t say 3-D though, did it?

Steve: No, just D-D- what the- there’s no definition!

Alex: How do you decipher that?

Steve: Maybe with 6-6-6.

Alex: Oh my god, well we’re certainly gonna sleep well tonight.
Sam: D-D-D, 6-6-6. That’s so unclear.

Steve: And the rest is a- it’s a freakin box!!

Alex: Great so we’ve just got D’s and 6’s to work with!

Steve: Why is there never a straightforward answer??

Alex: *Sigh* Why would there be.



