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Chapter 1

THE EEGINNIMNG
OF THE EHD
(AMD I'M HOT GOMKMA CRY!

nsh Kapoor stepped out of the darkness and
into the light of day.

For a moment, she expected the
sunlight to dazzle her eyes and warm
her skin. But the sun was artificial and its light
didn’t make her feel any warmer. The trees were
artificial too, and the grass, and the river running
nearby. It was all virtual. Digita. A video
game version of reality.

Here, even Ash’s body was an awvatar. It looked
like her, but it was boxy, as if constructed using
building blocks. Ash looked at her cube
hands and knew they were not made
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but she couldn’t tell that by looking at them.
Avatars didn’t get dirty or battle-
damaged. They didnt get bloodshot eyes or
messy hair. They always looked the same, unless
you chose a new ‘skin’ to change your appearance.

They had all used different skins during their
dungeon delve so that they would look like fantasy
heroes. But they were back to normal
now. They no longer looked like mythic
heroes. They just looked like a bunch of kids.

Well, all of them except Po Chen. As the team’s
unofficial goofball, he had decided to keep wearing
his dungeon skin. He looked like a wise old
wizard.

“That was epic,” Po said, not sounding very
wizard-like at all.

“It was a disaster,” said Morgan Mercado.
“We failed. THE EWOKER KING HAS THE
FOUNDATION STOME!™

Morgan’s little sister, Jodi, shrugged. “We
don’t even know what the Foundation Stone does.
Maybe everything will be okay?”

Harper Houston shook her head. “Didn’t you
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Fralogue

DOM*T HOLD YOUR
EREATH FOR A
HAFFY ENDIMNG

Six figures stood in the shadow of a great
tower. Inside that tower, high above them, was
their enemy. He called himself the Evoker
King and he had the power to destroy the game

they all loved.
The first figure was determined to stop him.
“This is it,” she said. *THE FINAL BATTLE.”

The second figure nodded in agreement. “We're

ready,” he said.
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The third figure looked up at the tower and his
head spun. “Speak for yourself.”

The fourth figure put a hand on his shoulder.
“WE'RE WITH YOU ALL THE HWAY,” she
promised.

The fifth figure pointed her sword at their new
companion. “Are you ready?” she asked.

The sixth figure trembled. It wasn’t easy
being the new kid on the team.

But their whole plan relied on him.
So he put on a brave face.

“Sure,” he said. ®LET*S TAKE BACK
MIMNECRAFT AMD EUILD A EETTER HORLD.??
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out of skin or bone or living cells, but out
of millions of tiny bits of light and colour called
pixels. Her real, flesh-and-blood body
was sitting in her school’s computer
lab. So were the real bodies of her friends Morgan,
Jodi, Harper and Po.

She looked at her friends’ avatars now. They
had just finished fighting their way
through a difficult dungeon. She could
sense that they were all tired and a little cranky,





