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I’d forgotten how much I hate this kingdom. The fields full of crops. The clear blue skies. The simple, smiling people, going about their petty lives.

 

Well, all that is about to change. When I get my hands on the Book of Derthsin, I will have a whole new world of evil magic at my fingertips.

 

King Hugo will pay for his smugness. Avantia will tremble. Its protector Beasts will suffer. But above all, it is Tom who will feel my wrath.

 

And as he perishes, it will be my smiling face he sees.

 

It’s good to be back!

 

Malvel
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“What in all Avantia is it?” asked Elenna. She gazed upwards, shielding her eyes.

Tom shook his head. “I don’t know, but I don’t like it.”

Looming over them was a vast golden column, as thick as a tree trunk, with smooth, rounded sides that gleamed softly. It was the only sight to be seen in the lonely countryside that stretched out around them; there wasn’t even a signpost to mark the border between the Kingdoms of Avantia and Rion. A chill wind blew, and Tom felt a shiver run down his spine.
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From the top of the column, a sculpted golden face glared down at them, frozen in a savage snarl. The face of Grymon the Biting Horror. Just a few moments ago, Tom and Elenna had defeated the Beast, and it had transformed into this strange golden edifice.

It feels wrong, somehow, thought Tom. Almost as though it’s…evil. And no wonder! Grymon had been no ordinary Beast. Tom’s oldest enemy, the sorcerer Malvel, had summoned the creature from the depths of the Netherworld using an ancient spell book – the Book of Derthsin.

And if we don’t get the book back soon, there’s no telling what other horrors Malvel will conjure to lay waste to Avantia.

“If only we had some sort of clue,” Tom murmured. “Something to tell us where Malvel might now be headed…”

Elenna frowned. “Maybe we do,” she said. Her gaze travelled down the length of the column, then she pointed at something on the ground. “What do you see there?”

Tom stared at the foot of the golden structure, then gave up. “Nothing,” he admitted. “Just rocks and grass. And the shadow of the column.”

“Exactly!” said Elenna, grinning. “A shadow… But look, see where the sun is.”

Tom glanced up, and saw that the sky was clouded over with a pale haze. Then it hit him. “A shadow with no sunshine! That’s not normal, that’s—”

“Magic!” Elenna interrupted. “I say we follow the path of the shadow.”

Tom nodded. “It’s the best lead we’ve got.”

As they turned away from the column, heading back to where Tom’s horse Storm was patiently waiting, a ghostly figure swam up out of the ground. It was a young man in blue robes, with the tall, pointed hat of a wizard. Daltec!

“What a relief to see you both safe and sound!” said Daltec.

“How is Aduro?” asked Elenna.

A cloud passed across Daltec’s face. “See for yourselves.” He stepped to one side and behind him appeared some sort of laboratory, the tables cluttered with books and vials of bubbling chemicals. The wizard Aduro lay on a bed in the midst of it all, his eyes closed, his face almost as white as his long hair and beard. Tom’s heart sank at the sight of his old friend looking so weak.

“I’m still searching for a cure,” said Daltec. “But Malvel’s magic is strong. Whatever sleep he has put Aduro into is both deep and terrible…” He shook his head and smiled. “On the other hand, I have some assistance.”

A girl stepped into view, perhaps five years older than Tom and Elenna. She had short black hair and was dressed in a red robe like Daltec’s blue one. As she smiled at them, Tom caught a glimpse of something moving gently at her back – a pair of delicate wings like those of a butterfly.

“You must be from Henkrall!” said Tom.

“That’s right!” said the girl. “The Circle of Wizards has members from every kingdom. I am to be the new witch of Henkrall, the first since the fall of the tyrant, Kensa.” She gave Daltec a playful nudge. “Well? Aren’t you going to introduce me?”
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“Lyra, this is Tom and Elenna,” said Daltec. “Tom and Elenna, meet Lyra. She’s been so helpful. More helpful than I could have imagined, really…” He tailed off, gazing at Lyra with big, wide eyes.

Elenna laughed. “Daltec, are you blushing?”

The young wizard turned even redder. “I…er… Of course not! Wizards don’t blush!”

Tom grinned. “Well, I hope together you can find a cure.” Then he sighed as he remembered the Quest which lay ahead. “I wish Elenna and I had wings like you, Lyra. It would certainly help us catch Malvel, wherever he is.”

Lyra’s brow creased in thought. “It’s not a bad idea, actually.”

“You mean you can give them wings?” asked Daltec, in awe.

Lyra laughed. “If only! My powers aren’t that strong yet. But that horse…” She pointed at Storm, who was quietly grazing by a pile of boulders. Closing her eyes, she put her fingers to her temple, muttering something under her breath.

Storm reared up and let out a whinny, as though a bee had stung him. Then two feathered black wings sprouted from his flanks, spreading out like those of a giant raven.
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Collect the special coins in this book. ;
You will earn one gold coin for
every chapter you read.

Once you have finished all the chapters,
find out what to do with your gold coins at
the back of the book.
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