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[image: Welcome to the world of Beast Quest! When a series of Beast attacks shocked the peaceful land of Tangala, Queen Aroha called for a worthy Master or Mistress of the Beasts. But one fighter wasn’t enough for the grave danger the kingdom faced, and four candidates pledged their weapons to the Queen to restore peace. There is strength in unity and power in friendship. Together, Katya from the Forest of Shadows, Nolan of Aran, Miandra from the western shore and Rafe of Doran will venture to new lands and battle enemies of the realm. The fate of Tangala is in their hands. While there’s blood in their veins, the New Protectors will never give up the Quest …]
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[image: 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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Our brave heroes are victorious!


The Beasts are vanquished, the kingdom safe once more. At long last we have bidden farewell to noble Tom and Elenna, and they have returned in triumph to Avantia.


Yet still a darkness clouds my mind, which is why I have remained in Tangala.


Day and night I pore over the dusty scrolls, seeking answers. A strange magic has tainted the weapons of the New Protectors. They crackle and glow with a mysterious purple light. They pulse with power.


What it means, I know not. But, for the sake of Tangala, I will uncover the truth. The kingdom must be protected, even if that means meddling with dangerous sorcery, long forgotten and forbidden…


Daltec
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NO DANGER AT ALL
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“For Tangaaalllaaaa!” Katya roared as she plunged through time and space, magical blue light flashing around her until—


THUMP! She landed on hard-packed soil.


A little green creature came tumbling out next to her, chittering in shock. Then, with a crackling and a final flash of blue light, the portal vanished into thin air.


Katya clambered to her feet. Moments before, she had been standing in a rainswept forest. Now she had travelled through the portal conjured by the wizard Daltec, and arrived…well, wherever this was.


Scrubby grassland stretched out in all directions, as unending as the ocean. Here and there a cactus grew, and the ground rose into rocky hills on the horizon, but there was no life to be seen anywhere. Great white clouds scudded across the sky.


The breeze was cold, and a shiver passed through Katya.


She felt a small, hairy hand close over hers. Standing on his hind legs and puffing out his chest, the green monkey-creature Veradu was a head shorter than her. But his eyes were old and wise.


“Don’t be afraid,” he said. “I will protect you.”


Katya couldn’t help smiling, despite her misgivings. Her new companion looked so serious…but it was hard to imagine what in all Tangala he might be able to defend her from.
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“We’ll protect each other,” she promised him.


But what would they have to face?


“Daltec said there would be a Beast,” she said, uncertainly. But as she gazed around, the only movement was the grass swaying in the wind, like waves rolling across the sea.


Veradu’s face wrinkled into a frown, and he extended one long finger, pointing into the distance. “I think I see something.”


Squinting hard, Katya could just make out a dark line across the landscape. “We’ll start there, then,” she said, with determination.


They set off, side by side, wading through the grass.


Katya checked that her golden axe was still slung at her hip. She couldn’t help shuddering at the memory of Zuba. The evil witch had used magic from the Netherworld to create four deadly Beasts to plague Tangala, conjuring one in each corner of the kingdom.


Daltec had dispatched Katya and the other New Protectors at once to face the Beasts, sending each through a different portal.


What kind of creature awaits me here?


Katya dreaded to think.


“Too cold,” said Veradu as another cloud hid the sun. The poor monkey’s teeth were chattering as they stumbled on across the shadowed plain.


Yet a moment later the sun shone fiercely down again, making Katya’s brow prickle with sweat. There was something strange about this climate. Something unnatural. Even the hills looked forbidding – like ancient, hulking giants.


As they came closer to the dark line, Katya saw that it was actually a great trench torn into the earth. The ground around it was stripped bare, and the cut was deep, with ragged edges. It looked as though something had made the trench by ripping a gouge out of the land itself with some massive claw.


“A Beast?” Katya wondered under her breath.


Veradu scampered towards the edge of the trench. He stopped there, green fur streaming in the wind, head whipping back and forth as he snuffled at the air. “Can’t smell anything,” he said. “Too much wind!”


Katya was about to reply when she felt a tremor in the ground beneath her boots. Her hand closed around the shaft of her axe.


“What’s that?” came Veradu’s voice. The monkey dropped into a crouch, eyes narrowing.


A second tremor, fiercer than the last, seemed closer. Katya unhooked her axe, glancing all around. No sign of anything. “Show yourself!” she hissed.


It had to be the Beast…


Then she saw a shimmer across the top of a rise, not far off, and her heart slowed. She lowered her axe.


A mass of cattle with shaggy silver fur had appeared, their hooves pounding the ground and making it shudder. They were close enough that Katya could hear their lowing and see their three-horned heads more clearly. Bova cattle. Prized for their hides and fur. She’d never seen one in the flesh before, but she’d heard of them. She and Veradu watched as the herd moved downhill, disappearing again into another gentle dip in the land.


“Come on!” said Katya. “Let’s investigate.”


She set out, followed by the scampering Veradu.


Katya hunched over, creeping carefully as they climbed the slope behind which the herd had vanished. She hadn’t seen anyone yet, but there was no harm in being careful.


As they reached the summit, she pulled Veradu down next to her. They wriggled through the long grass until they could see into the shallow valley.


Below, hundreds of the strange-looking Bova were shuffling towards a camp, pitched at the end of the valley. Katya counted at least ten large round tents, yellowed canvases flapping in the wind. People moved between them – nomadic tribesfolk. Far in the distance, she saw a thick swathe of woodland. Could the Beast be hiding among those trees?
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She was just clambering to her feet when she felt Veradu tugging urgently at her sleeve. “What’s wrong?”


“Bad people,” said Veradu, fixing her with his huge, wide eyes. “Lots of them.”


“They might know about the Beast.”


The monkey shook his head fiercely. “We cannot trust them.”


Katya smiled and laid a hand on the monkey’s shoulder. She wondered what had happened to him in the past to make him so cautious. “Don’t worry, Veradu. Like I said, we’ll protect each other.”


Veradu smacked his lips nervously. But he followed, loping along as Katya strode down the hillside. She could see herdsmen now, steering the cattle towards the camp.


KRRREEEEE!


She flinched at the sudden shriek. A falcon wheeled high above, stark against the blue sky. KREEEEE! It shrieked again, beat its wings harder, swooping over the camp and away.


“I don’t like this,” grumbled Veradu.


Katya pretended she hadn’t heard.


As they drew closer, she saw that the tribesfolk were hard at work around their camp. Some sat at small looms, the machinery clacking rhythmically. Others were washing lengths of fabric in great wooden tubs, wringing and beating it dry.


“They’re selk traders,” she whispered. She had seen them sometimes at the market in Pania. Hard-working, honest people. “It’s all right, Veradu,” she said, cheerfully, turning to her companion. “We’re in no danger at all. In fact, we—”


She saw it suddenly, out of the corner of her eye. Something streaking towards her… Flinging up her axe, she felt a CLANK as something bounced off the blade. It was a rock as big as a fist.


“Intruders!” someone shouted. “Get them!”
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