
[image: cover]


[image: images]

www.franklinwatts.co.uk


Also by Andy Briggs:

The Hero.com/Villain.net series

Tarzan: The Greystoke Legacy

and in graphic novels:

Ritual

Kong: King of Skull Island


This ebook edition published in 2011



Franklin Watts

338 Euston Road

London NW1 3BH



Franklin Watts Australia

Level 17/207 Kent Street

Sydney, NSW 2000



The author has asserted his rights in accordance with the Copyright, Designs and Patents Act, 1988.



All rights reserved.



A CIP catalogue record for this book is available from the British Library.



Cover credit: Dark Geometry Studios/Shutterstock



ISBN: 978 1 4451 1072 1



Franklin Watts is a division of Hachette Children’s Books, an Hachette UK company.

www.hachette.co.uk


Chapter One

Twenty foes down, thirty to go.

The Warrior’s blade sung through the air silencing his enemies. He vaulted over his victims as blood splattered the floor, their corpses piling high. He excelled in killing. Lucky blows from the evil hordes were easily deflected by the Warrior’s blood-red armour.

More heads rolled as the Warrior pressed forward until only ten foul trolls remained, blocking the path into the city. With a roar, the Warrior charged, spilling the last vile drop of blood.

Bounding through the gates, the Warrior closed in on the Dark Lord…



Carl dropped the gamepad and cracked his knuckles. He admired his onscreen warrior as the body count appeared after completing the penultimate level of Barbarianz. The warrior was the ultimate digital creation. It had taken weeks and countless quests to get this far.

His mother shouted from downstairs. “Carl! Come and eat!”

Carl rolled his eyes. Didn’t she understand that the next level would provide him with unimaginable power and worldwide respect?

“Carl! Now! Or I’ll take that console off you!”

She had last wielded that dreaded threat when Carl used a rather creative swearword on his sister. He couldn’t risk it happening again. He reached for the power button.

“Well done!” boomed a voice from the TV. “You are one step from liberating the world of Castellian from the threat of Dark Lord Greegan!”

“You are now…” the voice paused. Carl felt a thrill of apprehension. “Warrior Number Two!”

“Carl!” his mother screeched.


Chapter Two

Carl’s mum had made one thing clear – his console was off-limits until tomorrow. So the rest of his Sunday night was spent doing homework. His mum had tried to get him to learn extra things his teachers couldn’t be bothered teaching him, but he didn’t see the point.
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