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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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Banners fly from the walls of King Hugo’s Palace and all Avantia rejoices at Tom’s latest victory. The people worship the snivelling wretch as if he’s their saviour.

 

Well, forgive me if I’m not bowing down. He killed my father Sanpao and drove my mother Kensa from the kingdom.

 

So, in revenge, I’m going to spoil their little party.

 

Soon Avantia will face a Beast like no other.

 

And when they look for their little hero to save their skins, he will be nowhere to be found.

 

Ria
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BENEATH THE DESERT
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Elenna scrambled to her feet, sending a cascade of rubble sliding from her back. Daltec let out a groan as he heaved himself out of the debris to stand on the island of rock beside her. Golden evening light slanted down through a gap in the cave roof far above, piercing the clouds of dust hanging in the gloom. But it didn’t reach the dark surface of the lake that filled the cavern – until recently the home of a tentacled underwater Beast called Fluger. Elenna peered anxiously up through the hole but couldn’t see any sign of Tom and Ria. And she couldn’t hear wingbeats either. Her stomach churned with worry. We have to catch them! After taking a token from the defeated Beast, Tom and Ria had escaped on the back of Ria’s flying horse, bringing down the ceiling as they went…right on top of Elenna and Daltec.
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“Are you all right?” Elenna asked Daltec as he brushed chips of stone from his robe. A gash on his forehead showed where a rock had struck him, but his eyes looked clear.

“Just bruised,” Daltec said. Then he let out a heavy sigh. “But now the vial with the antidote to Ria’s enchantment is broken, how can we hope to cure Tom?”

Elenna’s heart clenched with anguish at the memory of Tom scowling down at her from the back of Ria’s winged stallion. He hadn’t seemed to care at all that Ria had tried to bury his friends alive. It’s not his fault, Elenna reminded herself. Ria had enchanted Tom’s Golden Armour, turning it black and changing its power from Good to Evil. Under its influence, Tom was Ria’s slave. Elenna had hoped to cure him with a potion. But now the potion is gone, and Ria and Tom could be anywhere… She took a deep breath and squared her shoulders. “We haven’t followed Tom all the way to the Kingdom of Pyloris just to give up on him now,” she said. “We’ll find him. And when we do, I’ll drag him through the portal back to Avantia if I have to. But we need to get out of here first.”

Elenna heard the scuff of hooves from above and looked up to see Storm’s head appear over the edge of the hole in the ceiling. The stallion’s movements dislodged more rubble, sending it plunging into the lake. He gave a startled whicker and skittered back out of sight.

“We can escape using my magic,” Daltec said, but then he frowned down at Elenna’s sodden clothes. “Let me dry you off first.” Elenna clenched her teeth to stifle a shiver, only now realising how cold she felt.

As Daltec lifted his hands, his palms began to glow with a soft golden light. He made a sweeping gesture towards Elenna, casting the light over her like a net. She felt a sudden rush of warmth, and steam rose from her soaked tunic. But the sensation quickly faded, leaving her almost as drenched as before.

Daltec grimaced. “Well… That didn’t work as well as I had expected,” he said.

“I’ll dry off quickly enough once we’re out of here,” Elenna said. “Let’s go.”
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Daltec closed his eyes and drew a deep breath, then let it out slowly, moving his hands in a wide circle, ending with an upward thrust. Elenna’s heart gave a skip as her feet left the rock and she drifted upwards. Daltec began to float too, his eyes still closed, and his palms facing the ceiling, but then he gave a startled yelp. Elenna’s stomach flipped as they both tumbled back down. She landed in a crouch while Daltec crashed down beside her in a pile of limbs and tangled cloak.

Elenna helped the young wizard to his feet.

“Thank you,” he said. Then he looked down at his hands, his brows pinched together with worry. He shook his head. “This isn’t good,” he said. “Something about this kingdom is interfering with my magic.”

 “Then let’s hope Ria has the same problem,” Elenna said. She peered across the lake at the shadowy cavern walls, looking for the easiest escape route. During their fight with Fluger, huge stalactites and chunks of stone had been dislodged from the ceiling. They poked up from the inky water like broken teeth. Elenna glanced at Daltec in his long flowing robe. “It’ll be too dangerous for you to climb out,” she said. “I’ll go first, then send a rope down for you.” Balancing lightly on the balls of her feet, Elenna leapt from rock to rock, making her way steadily through the gloom. Once she reached the craggy cavern wall, she scaled it easily. Now for the tricky bit, she thought, looking at the wide stretch of overhanging ceiling she needed to cover to reach the opening.

She took a deep breath and hooked the fingers of one hand into a crack in the roof, then the other. Stalactites still dotted the ceiling, but Elenna had seen too many fall to trust them with her weight. Instead, she lifted both feet and, wedging her heels, toes and fingers into nooks and crannies in the rock, clambered backwards across the ceiling. The climb strained every part of her body, and by the time she reached the opening, her stomach muscles burned and her arms trembled. With the last of her strength, she heaved herself up into the open and collapsed on the rocky ground. Storm bent over her, blowing warm breath into her face.
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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. Tom and his loyal

companion Elenna are 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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