 The Turbo Turtle Treasure
                                                  By Jonathan
[bookmark: _Int_VjkVx4RK][bookmark: _Int_zQzZUTCc] 	“I know the treasure is there!” I speak. “Then let's go! Minchi says, then we both started our Turtlantis Engines and flew off.
[bookmark: _Int_2QSbUCMP]Opps, I forgot to introduce myself, my name is Jason, and I am a Turbo Turtle. Me and my hot girlfriend Minchi were born and raised in Turtlantis. In history class we learned that a long time ago our ancestors were slow and steady. But in 6969 our scientists discovered Quantum Particles that react with each other in such a way that they can generate infinite power. Then, they used this technology to build engines for all of us so we could go in speedy mode. Then they built Turtlantis. But even if our parents did not tell us this for a bedtime story, we all know something. The builders of the engines hid a treasure somewhere out there in the cosmos and Minchi and I were dead set on finding it.
We had high hopes that we could find it because one day, while we were dating, A stray piece of paper fell onto the ground in front of us and on it was a map! The map described the exact location of the treasure. It also showed all the dangers that awaited us. We didn’t care though, and now here we are. Leaving Turtlantis for the first time ever. Going on a trip. Frick, we forgot the map at home. Now we must go back to it.
Now we are ready. “Ok, the map says to go to the planet Earth.” 
[bookmark: _Int_fhyrx8Rd]“I think it is pronounced e-arthe" Minchi tells me. 
“Fine, then let's go.”
We make it to planet Earth, and we are found with a strange sight. There are these things called Humans who walk on two legs and talk gibberish. “These things are WEIRD” Michi says. “I know” I call back. “let's keep going. The map tells us to travel to this place called Norma Rose Point School and talk to someone called Henry Peters. Honestly It was not that far. It was just about 600 Miles away. We got there in about 5 minutes. When we got there, we found out that this was harder than we thought. There were about 867 people, and they could not understand us. By the time we found him we were almost screaming in frustration. It turns out that people have this thing called a principal for their schools and Henry Peters was this school's principal. Somehow, he could understand us and told us that we had to go to a place called Easter Island to find a portal that leads to the Canis Major Dwarf galaxy. When we are there, the map will be updated. We thanked the principal and took off. When we reached Easter Island, we found the portal almost strait away. It was a giant circle in basically the middle of the island. We (well, I) thought it couldn’t be this easy. And I was right! Where were a bunch of stone heads guarding the portal.
“Dang it!” Minchi shouted, “I thought it would be easy!’
I made her take the L and she made a rude gesture at me. “You're lucky we are a team” she fumed “or I would have killed you 420 times already.” 
“We have to come up with a strategy” I told her. “Any ideas?
“I thought you were the problem solver” she murmured. I guess she is still angry. I shrugged It off and started thinking of a strategy.
[bookmark: _Int_FLnNHLFc]“I have an idea!” I say finally. “One of us can distract the heads while the other can use their engines to burn them!” Minchi seems to agree so we put the plan into action. I am the distractor because I came up with the idea and because Minchi’s rocket flames are hotter than mine. The plan starts out fine. I distract them and Minchi burns away half of them. Then, they realize our plan and try to attack Minchi now. It is still not that bad because my flames can still slightly burn them away but right at the last one, everything fell apart. The last (and biggest) head started moaning/groaning/screaming and 20 stone heads just emerged from the ground. 
“The heck?!?!” Minchi yelled. 
“I think that head is the one that made the other ones!” I yell back.
“Then what should we do?” Minchi asks.
“We have to get rid of the big boy first,” I tell her.
“What should we do?” she asks.
“We have to concentrate all of our engine fire on him,” I tell her.
“What about the others?”
“We’re just gonna have to wing it,”
“You want to know something?” she tells me. “I hate your plans.”
“Like I didn’t know that before”
[bookmark: _Int_vprgnAKi]We started right away (well after our short conversation). We both flew over to the big boy head and started blasting it with fire. We stayed high enough so that his minions couldn’t reach us, but we still had maximum effect. And boy where the infinite power motors coming in handy. It felt like we were flying there for hours before the giant head finally crumbled. The small ones were easy to shred though. After that, we went into the portal to the Cannabis Major Dwarf galaxy.
[bookmark: _Int_Ec2eng1g][bookmark: _Int_s1Vv1oFq][bookmark: _Int_Hx7a4omr]This galaxy is just what it sounds like. All the aliens in this galaxy eat cannabis and, they are all Dwarves. We had to go to the Ligmeyball Planet and go to the ASU (America States United) To meet the president of the world. The president of the world turned out to be a very fat pig who likes eating mashed potatoes. The president gave us three challenges. 1. We had to slay a rabid lion that was terrorizing Aksala (A state in the ASU that is mostly desert) 2. We had to capture a deer that the Ligmeyball God Simetra loved and cared for. And 3. We had to kill a Hydra in the Nozama Rainforest. The rabid lion seemed easiest, so we went for it first. As we approached Aksala, we heard yelling and roaring. Then, we saw the lion. It was storming around, destroying houses.
“What did we get ourselves into.” Michi sighed.
“I think I have heard of something like this before” I tell her, “I think this person called Hercules killed it by letting the lion chase him into a cave and then got help from a god to steal one of its claws to kill it.” 
“Sooooo what do you mean?” Michi asked.
“I mean we have to make the lion chase us into a cave” I said as if this was the most obvious thing in the world. 
So, we started to search for a cave. We found one not far away that was decent and long. But when we entered the cave, we found a lever. Since we were very curious, we pulled it and a giant hole appeared and the lion fell into it. So that was the first challenge done.
Next, we wanted to do the Hydra one. The good thing this time was that there were no aliens in the Nozama rainforest so there was no chance of aliens getting hurt. The bad thing was that the Hydra blended in extremely well with the trees. 
“Where is the dang thing?!” Michi yelled in frustration.
“I think we are gonna have to split up,” I tell her.
“Fine,”
I went left and she went right. We made it so that if one of us saw the Hydra we would shoot a beam of fire into the air. After about an hour, I saw bite marks on a tree.  Then, I saw faint tracks in the muddy ground, not unlike a snake. I followed them all the way to a murky lake. Then, I heard a loud rustling on the other side of the lake. I hid in the bushes just to the right of me and it’s a good thing I did. The next second, the Hydra, in full flesh and blood, slithered out from behind the trees! I didn’t think it would be wise to stay that close to the hydra to launch the flame rocket (or jet) into the air, so I stepped a few paces backward. As an extra precaution, I also waited until he (or she) swam into the muddy water to launch the jet. Minchi flew over in about half a second. Did I mention our Turtlantis rockets are fast? 
“So, what to do now?” She asked.
“This is another one of Hercules's things.” I tell her “After you cut off a head, you have to set the stump on fire, or it will grow into two more heads.”
“Ugh, that’s disgusting,” Minchi says because she just doesn't like stuff like that.
“Well, we're going to have to do it,” I said matter-of-factly.
“Fine,” she said again.
“We just have to wait for the Hydra now,” I said.
So, we waited. And waited. And waited. And waited. And waited. But finally, the Hydra came out of the lake (or swamp, I guess) and we went into action right away. First, I went to the attack. I found a sharp stone on the ground and cut off the Hydra’s heads. Then, Minchi used her flames to char the stumps so they couldn’t sprout more heads. We finished the whole process in less than 10 seconds. In the end, we killed it. 
For the third (and hardest) task, we had to capture the deer. I think that the President of the world also reads a lot of Greek mythology because these tasks are all mentioned in the trials of Hercules. And I know exactly how to do this one. It will take a long time. First, we had to track it and follow it around. Then, we had to make a trap that wouldn’t hurt it but would capture it. Finally, we had to bring it back. First, we flew around the planet and found the deer. Then, Minchi had a small brain moment and tried to chase it. The idiot. 
“Dang!” She spoke. “It's too fast!”
“You’re just slow,” I said back. 
First though, we must find a suitable place to build the trap. We found a clearing with a river where the deer goes to drink water. Beside it we set up a ditch with a soft netting over it and a mattress at the bottom. The deer fell into the hole and got stuck. It fell gently onto the mattress. Then, after it fell in, we carried it back to the palace.
“Huh, that wasn’t so hard after all,” Minchi exclaimed happily. 
“That’s because I did all the work,” I said back.
Minchi didn’t talk after that. The president of the world congratulated us and told us where the portal is. The next place was called The Golem Galaxy. 
The Golem Galaxy Was very strange indeed. All the planets are made of either Iron, Slime, Bedrock, Snow, or Kelp. On them, respectively, are Iron Golems, Slime Golems (That split into two golems if you killed it) snow golems were known all over the place, so we don’t need to explain it, bedrock golems (almost invincible and made from bedrock), kelp golems are turtle golems and lay iron golem eggs (They are basically turtle eggs, but they are made of iron and covered in vines). The map told us to go to the Bedrock Golem Planet where the Invincible Bedrock Golem’s roam. We had to go to King Bedrock LXIII, who told us, if we find his son, he will tell us the location of the third and final portal.
“This can't be that hard, right?” Minchi said.
[bookmark: _Int_3n4dX8tm]Boy was she wrong. King Bedrocks son was captured by the infamous King Illager LXIXCDXX. He was an Evoker riding a Ravager with the Illager captain banner riding atop his head. This is going to be the exact opposite of what Minchi thinks it is gonna be (Minchi’s reaction after I told her the news: THEFRIDGE!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?)
[bookmark: _Int_tDms4xAj]The hard part wasn’t finding the Illager. Everyone in the universe knew that it lived on a remote planet called Joseph’s lair. The planet was covered in a thick layer of magenta clouds. If you have seen Guardians of the Galaxy Volume 2 (If you haven't then you should really watch it), it looks a lot like Ego the Living Planet, other than the creepy eyes. After we ventured into the clouds, we smelled the smell of rotten eggs.
“These clouds are made of evaporated sulfur!” Minchi exclaimed.
“What's sulfur?” I asked, bewildered.
“A chemical that smells really bad.” Minchi said, matter-of-factly.
“Oh... so that’s why the air smells like rotten eggs.”
Minchi rolls her eyes, and then we reached the surface. We emerged right into the middle of the city. It was full of Pillagers, Vindicators, and Evokers driving Ravagers. There were also a lot of Iron Golems trapped in wooden cages. 
“We have to free them!” I told her.
[bookmark: _Int_U4FRgTDV]We get to action right away. I take the left side and she takes the right. After we free them, they help us by defeating the innocent Illgers. But, after the king sends his guards, the Iron Golems all died😭. And we got captured and sent to a dungeon. I think we are gonna be hanged tomorrow. The next day, we were rushed out by guards and brought to the kings chamber. Contrary to what we thought the king asked us a question.
“What are you doing here?!?!” The king boomed
“We are just here to, uh... to... right! Make a peace offering!” I stammer to the king.
“A PEACE OFFERING!?!?” The king roars. “FROM WHOM!?!?”
“Um... The Bedrock Golems?” I said, unsure how it would go through.
“THE BEDROCK GOLEMS?????????????????” The king asks. “GAURDS! THESE PEOPLE ARE SPIES!!!”
Guards rush in almost instantaneously. They capture us and take us to the main city prison. People jeer at us while we pass.
“What were you thinking??” Minchi hisses at me.
“I wasn’t” I say, a little bit guilty.
“I think we all know that!” She says, while glaring at me.
When we got to the main city prison, we were stuffed into two different cells that were 5 meters long, wide, and high. There was a bed, toilet, a single, barred, window, and a poster. It turns out that every cell has a poster and behind them, was a tunnel that the prisoners built long ago. That way, all the cells were connected. After some going back and forth, I found Prince Bedrock in cell 69. I reported this news to Minchi straight away and we staged a rescue. We both went to the cell and crawled in. 
“Who are you?” Prince bedrock asked, only mildly surprised.
[bookmark: _Int_aKX1kcys]“I’m Jason and she is Minchi,” I say quickly, because Minchi was probably thinking of saying something... not appropriate for this story (It is rated PG13).
[bookmark: _Int_KtYDCjHZ]“Sooooo what are you doing?” In the, to be honest, most infuriatingly calm way ever.
This time, Minchi did not even give me a chance to speak. “Oh, for god's sake!” Minchi yelled, “were here to save you!
“Why didn’t you way so before?” Prince Bedrock asks calmly. I want to punch him in the gut hard.
But I didn’t because we had to find a way out. Me and Minchi tried to burn the bars, but they were fireproof.
Then, Prince Bedrock calmly strode to the bars and ripped them off their hinges.
“You. Could. Escape. This. Whole. Time.” Minchi says disturbingly calmly, “Why didn’t you tell us?”
“You didn’t ask.” Prince Bedrock says pleasantly. That’s when Minchi Exploded. She started screaming with rage and shooting supernova-heat streams of fire everywhere. When Minchi calmed down and all the haze, fire, and dust settled, we found an alarming sight. We were flying in the middle of a 100-mile-deep crater that was also 100 miles long. The only survivors were the bedrock golems and a single, random, Pillager.
“I want to join you.” The Pillager says, “I have seen the error of my family and want to join you.”
Minchi, still in a haze of disbelief, nods absent-mindedly. I don’t trust the Pillager though, but we had to go through at the job on hand. We found Prince bedrock and flew him to the king. The king thanked us and told us where the portal was.
“Hurry up!” Minchi says, “We’re almost there!”
When we go through the portal, we are teleported out into the middle of a dank, dark cave. At the end, we see the Treasure. But, when we reach it, a dragon's roar startles us. The dragon that produced the noise steps out of the shadows. It really looks amazingly deadly. 50 feet of razor-sharp scales, claws, and teeth. Even worse, the Pillager, like my suspicions, betrayed us. 
[bookmark: _Int_MRrxCcLw][bookmark: _Int_JJjY4xDM][bookmark: _Int_3RiWPiXl]“May the King’s reign live on!” He yells as he readies his crossbow. Then, out of nowhere, one of the dragons' claws struck out and hit the Pillager. When he got hit, the Pillager was startled and shot his crossbow arrow. By sheer luck, it hit the dragon right in the eye and killed it. I was just absorbing what happened when Minchi concluded that both our problems were solved now. Reluctantly, I observed that she was correct. The last challenge was we were going to have to pick only one thing to bring back. That was because our shells are only so big and can only fit one of the giant pieces of treasure. Minchi wanted to get one of the most valuable ones, but I just wanted recognition. In the end, we chose a statue that would look perfect in the center of Turtlantis. It was made of solid gold and looked like King Tarther who vanquished the evil King Sharkpedo III. We backtracked all our steps and eventually, got back to Turtlantis. After we told the story what seemed like a million times, we wrote it down and turned it to what you just finished reading.
The End

