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Welcome. You stand on the edge of darkness, at the gates of an awful land. This place is Gorgonia, the Dark Realm, where the sky is red, the water black and Malvel rules. Tom and Elenna – your hero and his companion – must travel here to complete the next Beast Quest.

Gorgonia is home to six of the deadliest Beasts imaginable – minotaur, winged stallion, sea monster, Gorgon hound, mighty mammoth and scorpion man. Nothing can prepare Tom and Elenna for what they are about to face. Their past victories mean nothing. Only strong hearts and determination will save them now.

Dare you follow Tom’s path once more? I advise you to turn back. Heroes can be stubborn and adventures may beckon, but if you decide to stay with Tom, you must be brave and fearless. Anything less will mean certain doom.

Watch where you step…

Kerlo the Gatekeeper


PROLOGUE
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Odora stood at the stern of the ship and peered out across the Black Ocean of Gorgonia. The only light came from the purple moon, half-hidden by cloud. She and her brother, Dako, were trying to stay near to the coast, but the dark night and the thickening mist hid any land. There was no sign of Malvel’s guards. But Odora knew that the evil wizard’s men could be prowling the sea and shore.

She glanced down at the huge chest of weapons near her feet. A surge of grim satisfaction shot through her as she thought about how these arms would help the Gorgonian rebels in their fight against Malvel. But the stakes were high. If the evil wizard caught them with the smuggled weapons, he would show no mercy.

Suddenly the ship lurched. Odora staggered forwards and saved herself from falling by grabbing the ship’s rail. Her heart pounding, she hurried towards the bow of the ship, where she spotted the crouching figure of Dako.

“What’s happening?” she whispered.

“I haven’t seen anything,” Dako replied in a low voice. “But we’re not alone. There’s something out there.”

Odora clenched her hands to stop them shaking with fear. “We can’t get caught. If Malvel’s guards find the weapons we’re carrying, they’ll kill us!”

Dako shot her a warning look. “Keep your voice down. The rebels need these weapons. They’re our only chance against Malvel.” He peered cautiously over the rail.

“Can you see anything?” Odora asked, crouching low.

Before Dako could reply, a wave flooded over the deck, soaking them both. Then, out of the wave, rose a long, slender neck and a hideous, snake-like head. Terrified, the brother and sister stood rooted to the spot.

The Beast swooped down towards them, jaws agape. Odora leaped out of the way, catching a glimpse of rotten fangs and a flickering, forked tongue.

The vicious jaws grabbed her brother by the head and lifted him clear of the ship. Dako kicked out and pounded his fists against the Beast’s scaly neck, but he couldn’t free himself.

“Dako! Dako!” Odora screamed. She sprang up, reaching for her brother’s legs, but he was already beyond her grasp. She saw his body go limp as the Beast vanished into the fog.

Behind her, Odora heard a second wave swirl over the deck and she spun round to see another head on a long neck rearing up out of the water. Two Beasts! she thought despairingly.

The second Beast stretched out towards her, jaws snapping. Odora dived away, sliding along the soaking deck until she reached the weapons chest. Throwing it open, she pulled out a sword and swung at the sea monster with all her might. The Beast’s head reared away from her gleaming blade.

But five more heads appeared out of the mist, joining the other Beast. They surrounded the ship, looming over it and snapping at Odora, their fangs long and sharp. She struck out with her sword again, but the six heads were too fast for her. They weaved to and fro, darting between her sword strokes. Odora felt her arms grow weaker and the sword heavier.

Trying to dodge one of the heads, Odora slipped on the wet deck. As she struggled to recover her balance, the ship was raised out of the water. The deck tilted. Swords, spears and crossbows skidded across the wet planks and fell into the sea.

The heads reared up as one, and Odora gasped with terror as she saw that all the necks extended out of one huge, lumpy body. There weren’t six separate Beasts, but one enormous Beast with six heads. “No!” she screamed as the creature wrapped its necks around the ship, hurling it aside as easily as if it were a pebble.

Odora was flung through the air. I’m going to die, she thought in the last seconds before she plunged into the black waves. And we’ve failed. Without the weapons the rebels have no chance of defeating Malvel. The Dark Wizard has won.
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CHAPTER ONE

DECEIVED BY MALVEL
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Tom took a short run, pushed off from the ground and soared into the air. Even though he wasn’t wearing the golden armour, he had not lost its special powers.

But as Tom landed, pain stabbed through his leg. He looked down and saw that a sharp rock jutting up from the ground had torn through his trouser leg and cut his calf. He could have sworn that a moment ago there hadn’t been any rocks ahead. But things were never quite as they seemed in Malvel’s kingdom.

“What’s the matter?” Elenna asked, riding up on Storm, with Silver, her wolf, loping alongside.

“I cut myself on a rock,” Tom explained. “I’d better heal it before we go any further.”

Tom removed his shield, which he carried over one shoulder. It held the six tokens he had won from each of the good Beasts of Avantia. Tom took out the talon of Epos the flame bird; it felt warm in his hand as he passed it across his bleeding calf. At once, the blood stopped flowing and Tom’s skin drew together until there was no sign of a wound.
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