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It’s good to be back!


Tom may have freed the Tangalan brats, but my games with them are only just beginning.


Now I have escaped my prison kingdom, I will have my vengeance. I have summoned forth from the Netherworld four creatures to terrorise Tangala. And this time, there’ll be no Master of the Beasts to come to their aid.


Let’s see how these four ‘heroes’ fair without their champion!


Malvel
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THROUGH THE PORTAL
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“Ready?” Daltec asked Katya. The portal the wizard had made hung in the air before them, shimmering gold and green like sunlight on water. Katya took one final look back at the throne room where Tom lay unconscious, deadly poison flowing in his veins. He needs me to succeed! she thought, tightening her grip on the pommel of her axe. Since being dipped in the molten gold of Tom’s gauntlet, the weapon felt lighter than ever. She tucked it into her belt and nodded firmly.
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“Ready!” she replied.


With Daltec at her side, she stepped through the portal. Her stomach swooped. Flashes of emerald light glimmered all around her, and for an instant, she felt weightless, perfectly suspended. Then her feet hit the ground. The lights faded to a dusky green, and she found herself standing in the cool dimness of her home forest. Glancing over her shoulder, she watched the portal shrink to a tiny point of light, then vanish.


Daltec was glancing around, frowning uncertainly. “I’m not quite sure where we are,” he said. “I’d hoped there’d be a path of some sort.”


Katya turned a full circle, taking in the dense foliage, mosses and ferns to get her bearings. “It’s all right,” she said. “You’re not supposed to see the trails. I’ll take you to my home – my parents should have noticed if a Beast’s been hanging around.”


Katya struck off through the twilit forest. The sound of evening birdsong echoed around her and the faint tang of woodsmoke hung in the air. Despite the familiar surroundings, her nerves thrummed, every sense on high alert. They were on a Quest to find a magical token to heal Tom, Avantia’s Master of the Beasts, who had been poisoned by the Evil Wizard Malvel. But to obtain the token, each of Tangala’s new protectors would have to defeat a Beast.


“Are you sure this is the right way?” asked Daltec.


Katya nodded. “You see this mark?” she said, pointing to a faint cut scored on a nearby tree. “Many of the trees have these – they were made by the Forest Folk, and they’re easy to follow if you know how.”


Daltec peered closer. “Fascinating!” he said. “I can barely see it even now you’ve pointed it out.”


As they trudged onwards Katya listened hard for any sound that might indicate a Beast, but she heard only the usual creaks and chirps of the forest creatures settling for the night, along with the quiet tread of their own boots. Eventually, though, she heard the dull, repetitive thunk of an axe. Lots of axes.


“The loggers!” she said, balling a fist. “They never used to come this far inside the forest!” The noise grew steadily louder as Katya pushed onwards, her jaw clenched with rage. The trees here were ancient living things, but the loggers were only interested in profit.


“Oi!” a rough voice shouted. “What are you doing here?” A burly man with broad, muscular shoulders swaggered from the undergrowth, wielding a massive two-headed axe.


Katya glared at him. “I live here,” she said. “I could ask you the same question.”


“I’m here to oversee the logging,” the man answered.


“Have you no respect!” Katya growled.
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“For what?” the man scoffed. “A girl and a skinny whelp of a lad?”


“For the trees,” said Katya, gripping the handle of her axe.


The logger laughed.


Daltec put a hand on her arm. “Remember,” he said. “We’re on a Quest to help Tom. We need to focus.”


It took all of Katya’s restraint, but she drew a deep breath. “Fine.”


The man leered at her. “Now off you go, girlie.”


Still seething, Katya stormed away. Once she and Daltec had put some distance between themselves and the logger, Daltec turned to Katya with a puzzled frown. “I thought your father was a logger?” he said.


“My father was a woodcutter,” Katya told him. “That’s completely different. He’s old now, so he’s a carpenter. But even before that, he was a skilled artisan, not a tree butcher like—”


A spear whizzed through the air and thudded into the earth at their feet. Daltec sprang back in alarm, but Katya plucked the weapon from the ground, her anger evaporating. She smiled. “You can come out!” Katya called.


A woman stepped out from the undergrowth, wearing a simple tunic. Katya’s mother was a head taller than her daughter, and still as strong as a cart horse despite her age. She swept Katya up in a crushing hug.


“We’ve missed you,” she said, holding Katya at arm’s length. “Who’s your friend?”


Katya grinned. “This is Daltec – the Wizard of Avantia. Daltec, this is my mother, Thalia.” Daltec held out a hand and Thalia shook it with a frown. “What brings a wizard to the forest? I thought you went to the city to enter a tournament.”


“And I won!” Katya said. “Well, it was a draw really. Three others won too, but that’s not important. There’s danger coming. We’re on a Quest to find a Beast.”
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“A wizard and a Beast?” her mother said, her eyes widening. She reclaimed her spear from Katya and gave it a spin. “I may have a few silver hairs, but I’m still ready to fight!” she said. “But first, you must both be hungry. Come and eat.”


“Mum was one of the former Queen’s palace guards,” Katya told Daltec as they both followed Thalia. “She’s pretty handy with that spear.”


Before long, they emerged into a small clearing where a low fire burned, ringed by stones. Katya’s father, Thorn, crouched beside it. He stood when he saw them. Katya’s heart lifted. She was so glad to see her father’s broad bulk and dark, bushy beard.


“You’re home!” he cried, kissing both of her cheeks fiercely. Then he turned to Daltec. “Welcome, friend!” he said, clapping the wizard on the back so hard, Daltec almost stumbled. “We’ve had a busy time without you, Katya,” Thorn said. “Fetch us some more wood for the fire and we’ll tell you all about it – and you can share your news.”


“No need for wood,” Daltec said. He cast a hand towards the fire, which instantly flared high with a bright blue-white flame, before settling to a cheerful blaze.


Thorn backed away, a little alarmed. “Goodness me! We don’t see a lot of magic in these parts.” As Thalia and Thorn busied themselves preparing the meal, Daltec and Katya settled down on the soft, mossy ground.


Katya hadn’t realized how much she’d missed home, but after the splendour and rich food of the palace, it was good to sit under the stars and eat simple flatbread, roasted rabbit and greens washed down with cool spring water. Once everyone was full, Katya and Daltec explained their Quest. Thorn’s face turned grave when he heard about Tom’s sickness. “If there is any way we can help the lad, just say,” he told them. Then he went on to tell Katya about their troubles with the loggers.


“Great swathes of the oldest trees are being felled,” Thorn said. “The Forest Folk have been sabotaging their equipment at night. Everyone is on edge. Fighting could break out at any time.”


“And now there will be a Beast to contend with too,” Katya said, worry crawling through her veins. “It sounds like the last thing the Forest Folk need. I should go and warn them.”


“Rest for the night first,” Thalia said. “If there was a Beast in the forest, we would know. If I learned anything as a palace guard, it is to gather your strength while you can.”




OEBPS/images/p17.jpg





OEBPS/images/c1.jpg
K~





OEBPS/images/p2.jpg





OEBPS/images/p20.jpg





OEBPS/images/tit.jpg
LUukoR
THE FOREST DEMON

BY ADAM BLADE

ORCHARD





OEBPS/images/p3.jpg
Welcome
to the world of
Beast Quest!

When a series of Beast attacks
shocked the peaceful land of Tangala,
Queen Aroha called for a worthy
Master or Mistress of the Beasts. But
one fighter wasn’t enough for the grave
danger the kingdom faced, and four
candidates pledged their weapons to the

Queen to restore peace. There is strength
in unity and power in friendship. Together,
Katya from the Forest of Shadows, Nolan
of Aran, Miandra from the western shore

and Rafe of Pania will venture to new
lands and battle enemies of the realm.
The fate of Tangala is in their hands.

While there’s blood in their
veins, the New Protectors
will never give up the

Quest
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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.






OEBPS/images/p11.jpg





OEBPS/images/map.jpg





OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
T WADAN m %
— _ g 4
\‘ oy - \\

. THE FQREST DEMQN











