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Welcome to another world, where Dark Forces are at play.

 

Tom thought he was on his way back home; he was wrong. My son has entered another realm where nothing is as it seems. Six monstrous Beasts threaten all corners of the kingdom, and Tom and Elenna must face an enemy they thought long gone. I have never been so proud of my son, but can he be all that I always hoped he would be? Or shall a mother watch her son fail?

 

One question remains. Are you brave enough to join Tom on the most deadly Quest yet?

 

Only you know the answer…

 

Freya, Mistress of the Beasts


PROLOGUE
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Barbo the monkey sat high up in the branches of the Misty Jungle, swinging her furry brown tail.

She lifted her nose and sniffed, smelling ripe fruit nearby. Chattering softly to herself, she slipped off her branch and hung upside-down by her tail. She spotted the fruit on a neighbouring tree. She reached out and plucked a round, ripe papaya. Still hanging upside down, she bit into it and sucked hungrily at the juice.

On other branches, the rest of the monkey troop was also feeding.

Barbo finished her papaya and dropped the skin. She pulled herself the right way round. A star fruit twinkled temptingly, just out of reach. She sprang across two branches and pulled the succulent fruit from its nest of leaves.

As she was eating, Barbo saw her sister, Chiro, swinging towards her. The two monkeys greeted each other, grunting affectionately. Chiro began to comb through Barbo’s fur, hunting for fleas. Feeling full and contented, Barbo settled down on a wide branch and started to doze - when a fizzing, crackling sound down on the jungle floor made her eyes snap open.

The other monkeys shrieked in alarm, racing nimbly along the branches with their tails streaking behind them. Through the canopy of leaves, Barbo saw dark clouds roll across the sky. Sheet lightning flashed against the clouds, bathing the Misty Jungle in light. Chiro shook the branch with her feet, opening her mouth and showing her yellow teeth. Barbo’s hackles rose. Trouble!

The troop ran swiftly to the tops of the trees to check the source of the danger. Barbo followed as best she could, stretching her arms to reach the branches and pull herself upwards.

More lightning forked through the sky, white and deadly. This time it was closer. Barbo was confused. Rain usually followed lightning, but no rain was falling.

Fruit fell to the ground as the monkeys abandoned their banquet. Their alarm calls rippled up and down the jungle. Barbo felt Chiro beside her, pushing her along. She was terrified, but forced her trembling limbs to move.

The lightning struck once again, splitting a nearby trunk in two with a crack and a burst of flame. Halfblinded by the brilliant light, Barbo thought she saw a huge shadow moving somewhere below the forest canopy. But the smell of burning filled her nostrils and she shrieked in panic. Where was Chiro? Barbo called desperately, but her cries were lost amid all the noise. Putting on a frantic burst of speed, Barbo streaked along a branch. She didn’t dare look back. Something big was chasing them. The other monkeys were blurs, vaulting between the trees.

Barbo saw a great gap between the trees up ahead. She knew at once it was too wide for her to jump. The other monkeys were bolting at full speed, leaping through the air and scrabbling for footholds on the tips of the trees beyond. Several tumbled, spiralling through the air and crashing into the leaves below.

Barbo reached the last branch. She flung herself desperately into the air, stretching every sinew…

Something hit her soundlessly from behind. Everything went white. Barbo’s fur stood on end, and she could smell that it was burning. She lost the feeling in her limbs, and tumbled past the safety of the outstretched branches.

She rolled over and over, head over heels, snatching with her tail and paws for something to slow her fall.

Barbo landed in a heap at the bottom of a tree, the wind knocked out of her. The other monkeys’ howls were disappearing into the distance.

She was alone.

A shadow fell over Barbo’s head. The young monkey went rigid with terror as she gazed at the scaly creature before her. It was as long and thick as a tree, with fins on its back that shimmered with rainbow colours. Its head was blunt and smooth, and reminded Barbo of a snake. A giant snake! A long forked tongue flickered between its lips, as if it could taste Barbo’s fear.

Lightning struck again. It seemed to hit the Beast, which swayed and lurched at the blow. But rather than being harmed, a pulsing blue glow spread over the Beast’s scales. Its blood-red eyes swivelled and latched onto Barbo. They shone hungrily. The Beast reared up, opening its terrible mouth to reveal a set of long fangs.
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As it darted forward, Barbo knew it was all over.


CHAPTER ONE

ACCUSATIONS
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Tom stared at the row of angry faces as Malvel’s soldier, Nathan, knelt down beside the injured boy. The young cattle thief was moaning with his eyes closed. His face was grey, and his back was cut to ribbons, his skin torn apart by the fangs and claws of Madara, the Midnight Warrior. Blood stained the ground among the rocks.
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