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There are special gold coins to collect in this book. You will earn one coin for every chapter you read.





Find out what to do with your coins at the end of the book.
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It is always said that Tangala has no Beasts. That, I’m pleased to say, is not quite true. There are Beasts here – terrifying ones – but they are sleeping. I will awaken them. I will fill them with rage and evil. And I will set them loose on the people of this kingdom.





Vakunda was my prison, but now I’m free. They thought I was dead. They were wrong.





I have lived for five hundred years.





I have vanquished any who stood in my path. No puny Avantian boy will stop me now. My Beasts will ravage and destroy Tangala and I will stand over the ruins, ruler of all.





Zargon
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AN UNINVITED GUEST
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Tom popped a fourth jam tart into his mouth and sat back in his chair, watching as couples dressed in their finest clothes swirled across the dancefloor. Shafts of afternoon sunlight streamed through the throne-room windows, making the silverware on the banqueting tables shine. Music and laughter filled the air. Tom let out a satisfied sigh.
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From her seat beside him, Elenna leaned in close, smiling. “Rotu looks like he’s having a great time,” she said. On the dance floor, the prince bent low over his partner’s hand, then swept her into a spin.


“He deserves it after everything he’s been through,” Tom said. “I’m glad nobody’s expecting us to dance, though.”


Elenna laughed. “I still ache all over from our last Quest!”


Tom and Elenna had recently helped Queen Aroha rescue Prince Rotu from the Evil Wizard Zargon, in the magical kingdom of Vakunda. Now they were guests of honour at a banquet held to celebrate Rotu’s safe return to Tangala. Thankfully, they had been spared from wearing formal court dress, though their boots and weapons were polished to a high shine.


Elenna lifted her glass of spiced apple juice and clinked it against Tom’s. “Here’s to happy endings!” she said. Tom started to raise his own glass but noticed an armoured Tangalan guard striding towards the queen. The tall, muscular warrior was frowning, her riding boots spattered with mud as if she’d just arrived. Tom’s heart sank and he let out a groan.


“This doesn’t look like good news,” he said. “We’d better find out what’s going on.”


Elenna nodded. As they stood, Daltec, dressed in a silver-trimmed wizard’s cloak, also rose from his seat. He too was watching the guard, his brows knitted with worry. Tom, Elenna and Daltec all reached the queen’s table together.


“Your Majesty,” the guard said, bowing low, “I have just returned from Vakunda. Our troops have searched every corner of the kingdom, and of Zargon’s ruined palace. There was no trace of a body.”


Aroha lifted troubled eyes to Tom, Elenna and Daltec. “It is as we feared,” she said. “Zargon must somehow have escaped.”


Coils of dread twisted like snakes in Tom’s gut as he thought of how close he and the others had come to death the last time they faced the wizard. Zargon was one of the deadliest enemies Tom had ever met. The Evil Wizard had been imprisoned in Vakunda for five hundred years, and Tom knew he would stop at nothing to wreak revenge on Tangala.


“So much for our happy ending!” Elenna said. She turned to Daltec. “Is there any way you can use your magic to trace Zargon?”
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Daltec shook his head. “If I had something that belonged to him, I might be able to. But unfortunately, we have nothing.”


“Well, wherever he is,” Tom vowed, “while there’s blood in my veins I’ll—”


A chorus of yells and the scrape of chairs being pushed back cut off his words. The music faltered, and Tom heard shouts coming from outside. He and Elenna raced to the nearest window. Far below, guards were hurrying about in the courtyard as purple smoke billowed through a pair of wrought iron gates at the far end. Beyond the gates, the doors to an ornate stone building hung open, with more of the purple smoke pouring out from inside.


Behind Tom, Aroha gasped. “The crypt!”


“Stand back!” Tom cried, then, calling on the magical flight of Arcta’s eagle feather, he vaulted on to the windowsill. Tom lifted his shield above his head and leapt…


Clouds of acrid purple smoke parted around Tom as he swooped through the air towards the crypt, angling his shield to guide his flight. He swooped low, narrowly missing the spikes that topped the iron gates, and landed in a run.


Fumes stung his eyes and caught in his throat as he sped into the half-darkness of the mausoleum and down a flight of steep stone steps. At the bottom, he found himself in a long, dark corridor. Most of the smoke had cleared, but eerie purple light flickered from a side chamber, casting ghastly shadows across the walls.


Tom took a deep breath, then lifted his sword and leapt into the chamber. Zargon stood at the back of the room. Purple light crackled from his gloved fingers to run like forked lightning over the smashed remains of four broken tombs. A pile of weapons lay at the wizard’s feet – a sword, a mace, a spear and an axe.


“Stop this sacrilege!” Tom cried.


Zargon’s eyes narrowed. “It’s too late for that, boy!” The wizard’s thin lips spread in an evil grin and he jabbed a finger at Tom, sending out more jets of purple energy. Huge chunks of stone rose from the remains of the tombs and shot towards Tom.
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Welcome to
the world of
Beast Quest!

Tom was once an ordinary village
boy, until he travelled to the City, met
King Hugo and discovered his destiny.

Now he is the Master of the Beasts, sworn
to defend Avantia and its people against
Evil. Tom draws on the might of the

magical Golden Armour, and is protected

by powerful tokens granted to him by the

| Good Beasts of Avantia. Together with his

| loyal companion Elenna, Tom is always

ready to visit new lands and tackle the
enemies of the realm.

While there’s blood in his veins,
Tom will never give up the
Quest...
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