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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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When my aunt Aroha left Tangala to marry King Hugo of Avantia, I thought I could rule this kingdom. I wanted to make her proud, to protect the country’s borders and keep my people safe.


I have failed. The sorcerer who took me claims to be hundreds of years old. He says he will not kill me, if my aunt does the right thing. It’s the Jewels of Tangala that he wants. A simple swap – me for the magical stones. But if Aroha delivers them, the results will be far worse than one death. All Tangala will be in peril. My only hope is that my aunt has some other plan, some way to rescue me, but save the kingdom too.


She will need brave heroes at her side if she is to succeed.


 


 


Rotu


Regent of Tangala, and nephew to the queen.
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WOUNDED WARRIOR
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Tom sat on a low stone wall in Daltec’s apothecary garden, the sun on his back and the sweet scent of herbs and flowers all around him.


Nearby, Daltec picked tiny blue leaves from a woody shrub and dropped them into a pouch at his belt. “That should be enough to fix Captain Harkman’s back,” he said, straightening up.


A little further along the flowerbed, Elenna leaned towards a purple rose with velvety-looking petals. “These flowers smell amazing!” she said, closing her eyes and taking a long sniff. “Almost like…biscuits baking.”


“Careful!” Daltec said. “That’s a Gorgonian rose.”


Elenna took another sniff, but with a jolt of horror Tom saw the rose’s petals peel apart, revealing white, human-like teeth. “Look out!” he cried, as Elenna leapt back with a yelp.


“I warned you…” Daltec said, barely stifling a grin as Elenna eyed the rose crossly. It had settled back into place as if nothing had happened.


Tom got to his feet, glancing warily at the tidy rows of plants all around him. Suddenly, an alarm horn blared from the direction of the palace gate.


Tom frowned. “That sounds like trouble!”


He set off at a run, with Elenna and Daltec close behind him. They sped through the palace gardens, under the stone archway and into the main courtyard. Tom skidded to a stop just as a huge white horse cantered through the palace gates. The creature’s heaving sides were flecked with foam. Its rider, a tall knight in full armour, pulled the animal to a halt, then slid from the saddle. He swayed, lifting a hand as if about to speak, then collapsed to the cobbles with a clatter.
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Tom leapt to the fallen warrior’s side. He knelt and gently eased off the knight’s helmet. Wisps of auburn hair clung to a woman’s face, damp with sweat. Her skin looked sunburnt, and a long cut, crusted with dried blood, sliced across one of her cheekbones. Her eyes fluttered open, deep blue, but unfocussed. “Aroha…” she croaked, before slipping back into unconsciousness.
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Tom stood at the foot of the wounded soldier’s bed, watching as Daltec applied a poultice to the cut on the woman’s face. Her armour had been removed, but she had not yet stirred. Apart from the patient’s laboured breathing, the infirmary was silent. The quiet was soon broken by the sound of hurrying feet.


“Yara!” cried Queen Aroha, as she burst into the room.


Crossing quickly to the soldier’s bedside, the queen took the woman’s sunburnt hand in her own. “Yara is one of my most trusted warriors in Tangala,” she said, frowning. “She’s the personal guard of my nephew, Rotu. Something terrible must have happened for her to come all this way…”


Daltec nodded gravely. “Her injuries are not life-threatening, but it seems she has ridden for days without rest. The journey has taken its toll.”


The woman let out a groan, her face twisting.


“Yara?”Aroha said softly. The warrior’s eyes opened. She seemed to flinch back from Aroha’s gaze.


“You’re in the City,”Aroha told her. “You’re safe.”


Yara shook her head, her forehead creased with anguish. “I’m so sorry, Your Majesty,” she said. “I have failed you. Rotu has been kidnapped.”


Tom felt a jolt of alarm. He knew the young prince well, and though they had not always seen eye to eye, it was grave news to hear he was in danger.


Aroha gasped. “Kidnapped? By whom?”


“By Zargon, of Vakunda,” Yara croaked.


The queen’s face drained of colour. “Impossible…” she breathed.


“Who is Zargon?” Tom asked. He had rarely seen the queen look so troubled.


Aroha closed her eyes for a moment. “Zargon was the last wizard of Tangala,” she said finally. “More than five hundred years ago, he stole the four Jewels of Tangala and used them to enchant a desert region to the south, called Vakunda. He created his own kingdom there with four distinct realms – bountiful forests, mountains of gold, a great river and a fertile island paradise where he built a home. Each realm was guarded by a Beast.”
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Tom’s pulse quickened at the mention of Beasts. “Are they still there?” he asked.


Queen Aroha nodded. “I believe so. After only a generation, four Tangalan heroes invaded Vakunda and reclaimed the jewels. Without their magic, Zargon’s kingdom changed. The mountains of gold became snow-capped and treacherous, prone to avalanches. The forests grew out of control and the river ran wild, filled with rapids and whirlpools. Even Zargon’s island paradise turned upon him, becoming his prison. No Tangalan has dared set foot over the border since, and as far as we knew, Zargon perished centuries ago.”
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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
W

\

\
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magical Golden Armour, and is protected

by powerful tokens granted to him by the

. Good Beasts of Avantia. Together with his
R loyal companion Elenna, Tom is 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
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