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With special thanks to Michael Ford

 

For my little brothers Kodie and Phoenix –

both proper little monsters!

Love from Big Sister Regan
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Greetings, friends of the Quest…

 

It’s been a long journey home for Tom and Elenna, after their adventures in Gwildor and Kayonia. They have left those worlds behind them now.

 

But if my son thought his Quests were over, he was wrong.

 

Adventure and peril are still ahead of Tom. Six new, terrifying Beasts must be rescued… And an enemy he thought was long gone is about to make his return.

 

One question remains: are you brave enough to join Tom on the most deadly Quest yet? Only you know the answer…

 

Freya, Mistress of the Beasts



PROLOGUE
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Dalaton puffed across to the far side of the courtyard where, near a rack of fearsome looking spears, stood two of his fellow guards.

“Looks like Dalaton the Swift is in a hurry!” one said.

“He’s as quick as a hare fleeing a fox,” laughed the other.

Dalaton waddled past, ignoring them. He wished his stomach was slightly less rotund, but he was used to the teasing. Some said a three-legged tortoise would beat him in a race! 

He glanced over his shoulder and checked that the guards had turned back to their duties. Then he slipped away from prying eyes down a dark passage, unlit by torches.

You shouldn’t be doing this, he told himself. You should mind your own business. Go to bed! But he kept on walking.

At the end of the passage, he pressed himself up against a wall. He tried to catch his breath, listening for any sounds. There was nothing, except for the distant neighing of a horse in the castle stables.

If I’m caught here, he thought, the king will surely put me in chains. Or worse…

Dalaton shuddered. There was no going back now. He peered out from his hiding place towards the steps leading down to the dungeon. The Good Wizard Oradu was being held captive there, and Dalaton wanted to help him.

But how? he thought. What can I do?

He crept to the top of the steps. A low moan drifted up, echoing off the dripping stone walls; perhaps he was too late… The other guards said the king was trying to steal Oradu’s powers. Word was that Oradu’s spellbook, cauldron and falcon had already been taken away from him.

Dalaton’s skin prickled with fear as he descended the steps. His mind screamed at him to turn back, but something forced him to carry on. If he was locked down there in the dank cells, he’d want someone to come to his aid, as well.

A dim light flickered from below. Dalaton peered around the rough wall; he had to stifle the gasp in his throat.

Oradu’s wrists, ankles and neck were shackled with iron manacles. The other end of the chain was bolted to the cell wall. Dalaton had seen him dragged into the castle the day before, still proud and dignified. Now his robes were streaked with dirt, and his head hung limply. They’d taken his pointed hat, revealing his grey hair, which was matted with sweat and grime.

Two guards stood in front of him. One held the wizard’s staff. “Not so powerful without this, are you?” he taunted.

Oradu didn’t answer. Dalaton thought the poor man was near the end.
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“There’s just the robe to go,” said the other guard. He tore it from the wizard’s body, leaving him shivering in an under-tunic.

Dalaton shook his head sadly. I’m too late. Now they’ll finish him.

The guard threw the robe aside and pulled a scroll from his belt. He unrolled it. Dalaton saw the wizard straighten up. There was a faint gleam in his eye. The guard read:

“By the order of the king, we hereby confiscate all of your magic…”

Whoosh!

Cold wind blasted through the chamber, catching the scroll and flinging it to the floor. Spokes of blinding light burst from the wizard’s cell. Dalaton shielded his eyes and the guards cried out.

Just as suddenly, the light faded.

“Where’s he gone?” shouted one of the guards in surprise.

Dalaton couldn’t believe his eyes: the chains which had held Oradu captive hung loosely from the walls. The guards stood, dumbfounded. the chains which had held Oradu captive hung loosely from the walls. The guards stood, dumbfounded.

Oradu had disappeared!

“The king will be furious,” said the other guard fearfully. “What shall we do?”

Dalaton didn’t wait to find out. He tiptoed back up the stairs. A ball of dread was building in the pit of his stomach. Now that the good wizard Oradu had abandoned them, there was nothing to stop the king’s evil.

Unless a new hero could be found, the kingdom was surely doomed.


CHAPTER ONE

A TWISTED KINGDOM
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The portal shimmered around them, bathing everything in a blue glow. Wind blasted through Tom’s clothes as Avantia drew closer. He glanced round and saw his mother, Freya, locks of her hair whipping into her face. Elenna was grinning as she braced herself against the streams of air. Marc’s robes flapped against his skinny legs. Silver panted in excitement while Storm tossed his mane and flicked his tail. But Tom was worried.

As they sped through the magical tunnel, King Hugo’s castle flickered in and out of view. On the ramparts, flying at full mast, was a black flag. A flag Tom didn’t recognise.

OEBPS/images/p4.jpg
== qud,
L






OEBPS/images/p6.jpg





OEBPS/contents.htm

CONTENTS


Prologue


Chapter One A Twisted Kingdom


Chapter Two King Of Tavania


Chapter Three A Familiar Face


Chapter Four Escape from the Dungeon


Chapter Five A Hidden Enemy


Chapter Six A Trail of Destruction


Chapter Seven A Desert Monster


Chapter Eight The Cold-blooded Brute


Chapter Nine The Beast Fights Back


Chapter Ten An Act of Mercy


Sneak Peek


If you liked this, you’ll love…






OEBPS/images/p9.jpg





OEBPS/images/p17.jpg





OEBPS/images/p13.jpg






OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
T2~ > ADAM BIADE )~ _((
e D" L)

. lr

2y }r & v \ 4
*ZCONVOL,=

THE COLD;BLOODED BRUTE





OEBPS/images/cover1.jpg





OEBPS/images/cover2.jpg





OEBPS/images/titlepage.jpg
Convol,

THE COLD-

BLOODED
BRUTE

BY ADAM BLADE

ORCHARD





OEBPS/images/p2.jpg





