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A great battle has just taken place in Avantia. The City was almost destroyed by a raging Beast, and many lives were at risk…

Thankfully, a courageous warrior came to our aid, and peace was restored to the capital. But this warrior was not Tom, nor was it Elenna, for they were across the ocean, fighting bravely on another Quest. Now Avantia has a new champion, laying claim to Tom’s title of Master of the Beasts.

And this courageous fighter has an honest claim to that title, which means there is only one thing for it.

Tom must put his title on the line. He and his opponent must complete the Trial of Heroes.

May the bravest warrior win.

Aduro, former wizard to King Hugo
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AN UNEASY ALLIANCE
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Rushing water swirled around Tom as the whirlpool dragged him down.

Can’t breathe! Drowning!

He tumbled through the churning water, the weight of his sword and shield pulling him deeper. Without the power of his Golden Armour he couldn’t fight the deadly current.

He kicked hard, trying to push upwards, or what he thought was upwards. His chest ached painfully, as though an iron clamp were being tightened around his ribs.

Must reach the surface!

Through a flurry of bubbles, he saw Elenna’s terrified face, her eyes wide with panic as she fought the savage flood.

Lights burst behind Tom’s eyes. The agony in his chest was excruciating. He could feel the strength draining from his muscles. His lungs were screaming.

In moments, he would be dead.

Suddenly, the sucking sensation was gone. Gritting his teeth, he ploughed upwards, snatching at Elenna’s arm and towing her along.

He saw sunbeams dancing on the surface above him. A silent cry escaped his mouth.

At last, his head burst from the water and he sucked in air. Made it…

He heard Elenna coughing at his side. “I thought we weren’t going to escape,” she said, panting.

“Me, too,” Tom admitted. As he recovered, he glanced around. He’d half expected to see the ocean again, where they’d battled Soara the Stinging Spectre, but instead he found himself in the middle of a swamp. Dirty water led to mangrove forests on all sides.

The black portal had transported them to a new destination – some sort of humid jungle.
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Tom struck out with Elenna through the choppy water towards a narrow, boggy shore, and soon his feet sank into soft mud under him. He floundered towards dry land. Elenna waded through the brown water at his side.

The air was heavy and sticky, and strange insects buzzed and flitted over the water’s edge.

“You didn’t drown, then,” said a sarcastic voice. “I’m so very pleased about that.”

Tom and Elenna clambered out of the shallows. Amelia and her uncle, Dray, were standing just under the canopy of trees. Dray was tall and bald, with greyish skin and a grim, unreadable face. Amelia was a few years older than Tom and Elenna, with long blonde hair and mocking blue eyes. It was she who had spoken. She was looking at her map, and neither of them made any attempt to help Tom and Elenna out of the clinging mud.

Tom gave Amelia a hard look, trying to swallow his anger. “We’ve all been lucky so far,” he said. “But unless we start working together, I won’t be able to protect you.”

Amelia smirked. “What makes you think I need your protection?”

“Let’s just stop squabbling,” Elenna said, with a sigh.

“I agree,” said Amelia. “We can stop it right now if you two give up and go home.” She gave Tom a superior look. “You know I’m the true Mistress of the Beasts. I’m going to complete the Trial of Heroes and claim the Golden Armour. It’s inevitable – my birth right.”

Tom seethed with anger and frustration, taking out his own map, which must have been made from magical parchment because it was completely dry. Amelia had shown up at King Hugo’s palace in Avantia, claiming to be the direct descendant of a past Mistress of the Beasts named Kara the Fearless. Despite all the Quests that Tom had undergone, Amelia insisted that she was the true protector of Avantia. The former wizard, Aduro, had consulted the ancient chronicles and had ruled that the two candidates had to undergo the Trial of Heroes to discover which one was worthy. It was the custom when there were competing claims.
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I need to get to that axe first, Tom thought, as he scanned the map. It showed miles of jungle without end, but right in the centre flashed a red dot. Beneath it was written a name – DROGAN.

The next Beast…

Elenna pointed at Amelia. “You talk about going home,” she said. “But where is your home? Where were you hiding all those years while Tom and I have been keeping Avantia and the other realms safe?”

A red flush burned across Amelia’s face. “My home is a village near the Northern Mountains,” she said sharply. “My parents died when I was a child – but a wise man recognised that I was a descendent of Mistress Kara and taught me about my heritage.”

Tom felt some sympathy at hearing Amelia’s tale. He’d lost his father too, and had never seen his mother, Freya, when he was growing up. “We come from similar backgrounds,” he said. “That’s all the more reason to work together – destiny will decide who is the true Master of the Beasts.”
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