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Welcome. You stand on the edge of darkness, at the gates of an awful land. This place is Gorgonia, the Dark Realm, where the sky is red, the water black and Malvel rules. Tom and Elenna – your hero and his companion – must travel here to complete the next Beast Quest.

Gorgonia is home to six of the deadliest Beasts imaginable – minotaur, winged stallion, sea monster, Gorgon hound, mighty mammoth and scorpion man. Nothing can prepare Tom and Elenna for what they are about to face. Their past victories mean nothing. Only strong hearts and determination will save them now.

Dare you follow Tom’s path once more? I advise you to turn back. Heroes can be stubborn and adventures may beckon, but if you decide to stay with Tom, you must be brave and fearless. Anything less will mean certain doom.

Watch where you step …

Kerlo the Gatekeeper


PROLOGUE
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Hallam peered through the gloom. He hardly dared take another step. Shafts of light danced across the rainforest floor as the canopy of leaves swayed above. Who knew what creatures lurked behind the thick trunks, or under the giant fern leaves?

He moved slowly over the mossy ground. Noises echoed between the trees – shrill shrieks and low cackles. This place was nothing like the woodland where he and the other Gorgonian rebels used to hide. There, the worst thing a traveller might come across was a wild boar.

But the forest wasn’t safe any more. Not since Malvel had closed his net round Gorgonia. His armies scoured the land for rebels, burning the villages of innocent people. There were Beasts, too. Hallam shuddered as he remembered the deaths of his two comrades. Torgor the minotaur had torn them limb from limb.

Hallam plunged on, flashing glances in the direction of every sound. His sweat-soaked clothes clung to his body. A vine brushed against the back of his neck. He reached up to brush it away, but it wriggled beneath his touch. A snake!
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“Urgh!” Hallam cried out, falling backwards.

The snake landed a pace away and drew itself into a coil, hissing. Its scales were a glistening yellow, its eyes blood-red. Hallam lay on the ground, frozen with fear. The snake fixed him with its eyes, its forked tongue flickering in and out, its head swaying, before it uncoiled and slithered away.

Hallam climbed to his feet, brushing wet leaves from his tunic. He pushed on through the trees. “You’ll have to more careful!” he told himself.

Hallam was so busy watching the trees for snakes that he didn’t notice where he was putting his feet. The next moment he was sliding down a massive slope. The plants on either side of him were a blur as he skidded past. And then he saw what waited at the bottom.
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A pit of writhing vipers!

He scrambled to slow himself, but the mud was too slippery. Vines broke off in his hand. He jammed his heels into the ground. A hair’s breadth from the deadly mass of snakes, he stopped.

The blood thumped in his head, louder than the calls of the birds above.

Trembling, Hallam began to push himself back up the slope.

“You fool!” he muttered to himself. “Malvel’s soldiers will find you if you don’t watch your step!”

He didn’t take his eyes off the snakes. He wanted to get out of the rainforest as quickly as possible.

His back came up against a tree trunk. He gripped the bark with his palms, and then felt something soft, like …feathers. Hot breath misted the air above his head.

Hallam spun round.

A horse’s head pushed through the branches above him. But this was no ordinary horse. It towered over Hallam and stared down at him. A Beast! Hallam gasped for breath, his stomach turning over with fear. The creature’s lips drew back, revealing a set of yellow teeth, dripping with strings of saliva.

Hallam fell to his knees at the Beast’s golden hooves. Huge wings opened from the stallion’s body, lifting it above the ground. The creature swayed among the trees, its powerful legs kicking, then it pulled back its head and screeched as Hallam cowered on the ground. Silver sparks flashed from the Beast’s eyes, lighting up the glossy leaves of the jungle, before the fearsome teeth began to close in …
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CHAPTER ONE

VISION IN THE WATER
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“We have to clean you up,” said Elenna.

Tom and his friend stood beside the river that wound through the dusty Gorgonian plains. It was nothing like the clear streams of Avantia. Here the water was brown and sludgy. Every so often, bubbles escaped to the surface, bursting and filling the air with rotten-smelling yellow gas.

Elenna dabbed the gashes on Tom’s arm where Torgor the minotaur’s mighty axe had wounded him. The enchanted talon in Tom’s shield, given to him by Epos the flame bird, ran out of power before it could heal all of his injuries. It had been Tom’s toughest fight yet, but he had managed to free Tagus the horse-man from the clutches of Torgor. Now the good Beast was safely back in Avantia, away from Malvel’s evil.

“Do you think the herbs will work?” asked Tom.

Elenna smiled as she ground up the herbs Tom’s aunt had given them. Mixed with some water from her flask, they became a thick paste. Silver the wolf watched as she worked the paste into Tom’s wounds.
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