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Oof!
Smash/
COMMANDO ROLL!

Jump! Perfect landing!

OH NO! TAKING FIRE!
PEW PEW PEW!

Duck! Take cover! Laser scope.
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Explosions! BRACE FOR
IMPACT!
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Steady now . .. Check for bad guys . . .

THERE!

larget acquired. I repeat, farget
acquired. Teeth armed and ready.

“Winston?”
No time for distractions.

I licked my shorp wolf teeth

and prepared to pounce on My prey.

I stretched my clows in the dirt . ..
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My sharp jows closed sovagely on
my farget and I shook my head,
tearing it info little pieces.

| WON!




r_

“Take that!" T growled.
“Winston Wolf, where are you?”

I looked around and dropped my
prey when I sow who was coming
foward me.

‘Right here, High Cornmander Wolf !’

A tan-colored wolf approached
me ond L stood at attention. All

GUARDs knew to be respectful to
their leaders.

‘Great to see you practicing your
striking skills,” she soid, ‘but when
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we're at home, you con just call
"
me Mom.

I reloxed and grinned ot her. When
you live in a Minecraft wolf pack,
it's pretty cool to have a high
commoander for a mom. She leads

the HOWL COUNCIL—THE
HIGH ORDER OF WOLF
LEADERSHIP—alongside High

Commanders Okami and Rolfe. Not
only does she run things around here,
but she knows nearly everytking
ond fells everyone what to do.

Sort of like what moms normally do
ot home, except on o bigger scale.
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“You know GUARDs don't really do
all that action hero stuff, don't
you?” she asked. “Our job is about
security and protection. L don't
want you to get your hopes up
expecting a lot of excitement.” She
poused, frowning. “Winston, are
those my towels?”

“What? Oh. Yeah'

All the towels she had hung on

the clothesline were now Iying on
the ground, chewed ond ripped to
shreds. Whot can I soy? I'm a
caning, ofter oll. Some things con't
be helped.
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‘I was using them for target
practice,” T explained os I helped
her clean up. ‘GUARD training storts
tfomorrow and L wont my skills to
be sharp.

All GUARDS—GUARDIANS
UNITED AGAINST REAL
DANGERYS, though regular mobs
Just call us Minecroft wolves—have
fo pass a training assessment
before they con be sent on official
assignments. I wos really looking
forward to mine—| wasn't
nervous at alll Not one bit.

Well, maybe one bit. But that’s it.
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‘How odd,” Mom said. “I'm sure
Okami said training for new
recruits starts today.’

‘No, Mom,” T laughed. She was
so forgetfull “He said it starts
on Monday.

“Winston, today is Monday."

WHAT?!

I dropped the towels, yelled
goodbye to My mom—who
wasn't so forgetful ofter oll—and
BOLTED out of our little cave.

I couldn't believe T'd forgotten




what day it was! Mom had it on the
colendar and everything—she knew
It was important fo me.

Our cave is part of a huge network
of tunnels called THE DEN. As

I leaped through the tunnels,

my wolf eyes saw easily in the
darkness. I needed to get to the
Training area in the very center,
deep underground, as fast as my
pows could take me.

That's where foday's training wos.
I didn't want to be late—not if

T expected to become o REAL
GUARD WOLF.
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I rounded a corner and the training
ground’s obstacle course came info
view. Some other young wolves
about My own oge stood waiting
with an older black wolf T knew well.
I could tell from his expression that
he wos not happy.

“I'M SORRY!" T shouted, running

down the slope toward the obstacle
course. I wos so close, but then
one of my toes caught on a loose
rock on the cavern floor:. I flipped
ond londed flat on my snout, then
skidded the rest of the way down
the dirt slope. Does no one clean
up around here?!




I stopped right ot the polished
pows of High Commoander Okomi.
The loose rock rolled o o stop
beside me.

“We should probobly have fewer
rocks Ning around,” T soid as T got
up. ‘Tt's a trip hazard.’
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“It's an underground cave, Winston.”
Okami didn't look impressed, but he
didn't comment on my dirty face,
or the fact that I was late. OOPS.
He turned to face the entire group.
‘Now thot we're all here, it's time
to begin your training.”

I shook with exciternent. T had
been looking forward to this
moment my whole life—my chance
to become o real GUARD, just like
nmy mom! NOTHING COULD
POSSIBLY GO WRONG NOW!



	0000_001_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0000_002_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0000_003_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0000_004_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0001_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0002_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0003_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0004_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0005_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0006_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0007_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0008_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0009_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0010_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0011_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0012_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0013_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0014_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0015_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0016_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0017_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0018_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0019_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0020_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0021_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0022_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0023_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0024_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0025_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0026_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0027_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0028_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0029_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0030_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0031_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0032_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0033_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0034_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0035_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0036_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0037_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0038_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0039_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0040_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0041_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0042_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0043_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0044_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0045_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0046_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0047_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0048_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0049_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0050_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0051_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0052_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0053_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0054_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0055_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0056_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0057_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0058_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0059_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0060_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0061_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0062_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0063_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0064_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0065_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0066_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0067_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0068_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0069_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0070_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0071_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0072_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0073_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0074_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0075_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0076_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0077_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0078_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0079_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0080_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0081_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0082_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0083_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0084_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0085_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0086_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0087_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0088_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0089_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0090_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0091_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0092_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0093_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0094_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0095_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0096_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0097_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0098_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0099_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0100_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0101_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0102_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0103_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0104_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0105_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0106_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0107_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0108_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0109_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0110_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0111_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0112_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0113_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0114_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0115_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0116_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0117_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0118_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0119_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0120_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0121_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0122_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0123_9781339041223_interior_epdf
	0124_9781339041223_interior_epdf



