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Now that Steve had his army of big nosed, lumpy headed butt-kickers assembled, it was time to go after the creeper.  Or, at least, they could do if they had any idea where to find it. As its name would suggest, it had probably gone to ground. It couldn’t hide forever though, and as soon as it raised its ugly green head, it was going to be guacamole.

Like a mother duck leading a procession of giant ducklings, Steve and the golems headed to a nearby town to purchase supplies for the quest. With both golems and villagers looking on interestedly, he crafted some durable (and stylish) golden armor, traded his fire sword for a diamond one, and rounded it off with a diamond helmet that sparkled like the sky on a cloudless night. When he’d finished, he looked at himself in the mirror, cooler than an iceberg in a freezer compartment, he told himself, grinning. He was ready to kick green butt, time to be a disaster heaper on the Master Creeper, he thought, with cheerful optimism.

When Steve went back outside into the late-afternoon sunshine, he saw the group of villagers had grown into a crowd. One stepped forward, a rose clasped in her blocky hand.

“This is for you, outsider. We are all so grateful to you for defending us against the beast”

Steve blushed with a mixture of pride and embarrassment. To him, the real Minecraft world was still an adventure. He had never considered what it must be like for this to be the only world he knew, to be born, live and die here with the constant trials and dangers it threw at the villagers. He resolved to do everything in his power to help these kind, simple people. He didn’t, as yet, know how the Minecraft universe could be both real and a game, but he did know that people were suffering, and it was time to make some changes.

He thought about this as he walked over to the potion shop.  The Redstone golem could see that Steve was worried about something, and lumbered over to him to check.

“Something the matter?” He asked.

“Yeah.  I’m just worried about what was going to happen next.  I’m so happy I have you guys on my side, but I’m not sure what the next few days are going to bring  I wanted to defeat the creeper more than anything, but I still felt nervous.  I just feel like it’s going to be harder than an obsidian sandwich, and I don’t know if I’ve got what it takes,” Steve admitted.  For one of the first times since he was here, he found himself missing his parents. Yes, they could be a drag sometimes, but the always knew what to do.  

The golem stopped him, looking at Steve directly in the eyes.

“You have to realize that not all strength resides in weapons.  It’s also in your heart and in your mind.  I don’t care what it takes to beat this creature, we are all here for you, you’re never alone with a golem by your side, and we’ll get you through this, young human, wait and see.”

The creature put a huge square hand on Steve’s shoulder and he nodded, feeling a lump in his throat. He pulled himself together, and put a hand onto the hilt of his sword for reassurance. It was probably just his nerves getting the best of him, he told himself, the creeper was, when it came to it, just a bully, and bullies always backed down if people were brave enough to stand up to them.

Steve got to the potion shop and walked in.  Too big to get through the entrance, the Redstone golem waited outside. The storekeeper looked at him curiously, his arms crossed over his long purple robe.  A couple of children peeked out from behind his legs, their green eyes wide in fascination. 

“Everything will be on the house today, young man. We owe you for helping us,” said the villager gravely.

Steve smiled and thanked the man, touched by his kindness. The potion shop was well stocked, and he helped himself to a selection, unsure as to what he might need. He wondered what would happen if he drank every potion in the shop at the same time. He remembered when he was at school and another kid dared him to put a whole packet of sherbet in his mouth, and then drink a can of cola. The effect would probably be the same as that, he thought, shuddering at the memory.  With his inventory now containing as little empty space as an elephant’s minivan, he walked out of there and headed over to where the Redstone golem was waiting.  The golem looked at Steve with a smile.

“Are you ready to head out?” the Redstone golem asked.

Steve nodded.  He was ready. They walked out of the village towards where a villager had claimed to have spotted the creature.  It had, the villager claimed, been hiding within a huge deserted castle overlooking the sea. The castle, grey and forbidding, seemed to loom menacingly as they headed towards it. It looked like ideal territory for the fiend to make its lair. Huge and gloomy, it undoubtedly contained many dimly-lit mazelike passages just perfect for the creature to jump out on an unwary adventurer and...  He stopped himself, he wasn’t around a campfire with his pals, toasting marshmallows and telling ghost stories, he was an adventurer, and scary castles and dungeons went together like peanut butter and jelly. Anyway, he wouldn’t be alone; he had two hundred plus tons of walking mountain to watch his back.

Steve walked to the beach directly across from the fortress. With the tide out, the path to the castle had flooded, and he knew that golems and water went together as well as jocks and algebra. He began crafting a path; it wasn’t pretty, but he it should be sufficient to stop the golems from sinking and becoming as motionless as a two dollar watch.

“Thank you Steve.  We’ll cross over now,” the golem said.

Steve nodded, and soon they were all crossing over one after another.  It looked funny in a way.  They all looked awkward to say the least, and Steve couldn’t help but laugh a little bit. They made it over though, and Steve looked at the castle before him. He took a deep breath, and looked at the golems for reassurance, they nodded. He opened the door, which gave a scary creak such as he had heard many times in old horror films. Inside all was silent, but he knew, somewhere in the darkness, the creeper was waiting for them... 
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