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For a time, I was the most powerful Master of the Beasts who ever walked this land. A royal prince. A courageous hero. People chanted my name.


But at the peak of my fame, it was taken from me by cowards.


For almost three centuries my spirit has wandered the realms. In ghostly form, I have searched for the one magical token that will bring me back.


And now I have found it, Avantia will pay for her treachery.


Only a fool would stand in my path.


Karadin
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THE HAND OF KARADIN
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Tom bit his lip to keep from crying out as Elenna wrapped bandages around one of his injured hands. “If only I could find some willow bark to help heal the wound,” Elenna said as she crouched beside the charred tree stump on which Tom slouched. She cast her eyes about doubtfully, and Tom followed her gaze. The forest was charred, and the bitter smell of smoke still lingered from the many fires Gorog had started.


Silver stood nearby, alert and watchful, his eyes glowing like twin moons against the smouldering remnants of the Forest of Fear. Beyond Elenna’s wolf, Tom’s stallion, Storm, pawed at the black earth, clearly as anxious to be off as Tom was. We have to stop Karadin before he raises another Beast!


Tom had been badly burned fighting Gorog, the deadly varkule-Beast raised by the Evil shadow ghost, Karadin. The healing powers of Epos’s talon had stopped the blisters weeping, but Tom’s palms were still red-raw and hurt as badly as ever.


“How does that feel?” Elenna asked, as she finished wrapping the second bandage.


“It’s much better,” he said through gritted teeth.


“Liar,” said Elenna.


Tom managed a smile. “We need to get going.”


As Tom spoke, a swirl of mist appeared at Elenna’s shoulder, quickly resolving into a familiar, ghostly form. It was the spirit of Prince Loris, Karadin’s younger brother. The two princes, sons of an ancient king called Mandor, had once shared the role of Master of the Beasts in Avantia. Karadin had returned from the dead after his skeleton hand was uncovered at King Hugo’s Palace. Loris had appeared too, and was now helping Tom and Elenna on their Quest to stop Karadin taking Avantia’s throne.


“My brother is already far ahead of us,” Loris said, his pale, translucent face etched with worry. “But before you set off in pursuit, there are things you must know.”


Tom nodded. “We had better be quick,” he said.


Loris closed his eyes and drew his hands together. He stayed silent so long, Tom was about to protest – This is no time for prayer! – when suddenly, Elenna swayed and closed her eyes, and Tom’s own eyelids became impossibly heavy. He couldn’t keep them open… But, as they fell shut, instead of darkness, he was met with the clear, cold light of a winter’s day. He could hear a high wind whistling, but his body felt numb. Even the pain of his burned hands had dulled to a distant throb.


“What is this?” Elenna asked, her voice sounding thin and far away.


“After my brother killed me, I followed him in my ghost form,” Loris explained. “You are now seeing what I once did…”


Turning his attention to the scene before him, Tom saw a crescent of snow-capped mountains jutting into the sky, each peak as sharp and white as a wolf’s tooth. Near the jagged summits, nestled on a rocky plateau, sat a small village of squat stone huts. The biggest building, a rectangular hall, stood in a courtyard at the heart of the village. Tom recognised the place.


“That’s Colton!” he said. It was the highest town in Avantia, and barely seemed to have changed since Loris’s time.


“Yes,” Loris said. “Now watch.”


As Tom looked closer, he saw a broad-shouldered knight dressed in full armour marching up a narrow path towards the mountain village, his dark cloak billowing behind him. In one hand, the warrior carried a broadsword, and in the other, a shield bearing the sigil of two crossed blades. A gleaming ring on his finger caught the sun, sending out rainbow sparks.
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“Karadin!” Elenna said. Tom knew that she was right. The ghost they had encountered still wore the same snake-shaped ring on his skeleton hand – it was this that allowed him to raise Beasts.


“Once my father learned that my brother had killed me,” Loris went on, “he vowed to stop Karadin. However, he knew he could not defeat Karadin himself, so instead, he set a trap. My father sent his most feared warrior north to Colton, then made sure that stories of a Beast rampaging in the village reached my brother’s ears. Karadin headed there immediately, expecting an easy victory. Instead, he found an ambush.”


Right on cue, Tom’s vision shifted, swooping in close to the village of Colton just as Karadin reached the empty market square and stopped before the town hall’s heavy doors. He rapped on the wood with a fist.


“I come to defeat a Beast!” he bellowed.


The doors flew open, and a huge brute of a man stepped out. Clad in leather and chainmail, he stood a head taller than any warrior Tom had ever faced, and twice as broad. Bushy brows almost hid his fierce blue eyes and a red beard brushed his barrel chest. In one meaty hand, he brandished an axe few men could lift; in the other was an immense longsword. He smiled broadly, showing yellow stumps of teeth.
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“I am no Beast!” the huge man boomed in a voice like an avalanche. “And no man has ever defeated me! Put down your weapons and give me your ring. You will be spared, though you will spend the rest of your days in King Mandor’s dungeon.”


Karadin hefted his own sword. “Never,” he shrieked, the veins on his neck bulging in rage. “I came here to kill a Beast, but I can kill a treacherous dog instead!”


The warrior let out a furious roar, then lunged, swinging his sword. Karadin threw up his shield, deflecting the blow, and jabbed his own weapon towards his opponent. His blade was met with a powerful swipe of the warrior’s axe. The blow should have driven the smaller man to his knees, but Tom was amazed to see Karadin simply parry the strike.


Then he remembered that the magic ring Karadin wore contained the essence of every Beast he had defeated. It gave the Evil prince strength no human should possess.


The mountains echoed with the ring of steel on steel as a mighty battle ensued. Though Mandor’s champion wielded his huge weapons with skill and superhuman strength, he was no match for Karadin. The prince deflected every blow, and answered with a jab or thrust of his own.


Before long, the bearded warrior was panting hard and bleeding from numerous cuts to his torso and arms, while Karadin looked as fresh as if he were taking a stroll.


Suddenly, a group of villagers rushed from behind the town hall, attacking Karadin with clubs and knives. In the chaos that followed, Tom saw a flash of steel, followed by a spray of red droplets. The throng of villagers parted, and Karadin staggered back, clutching the bloody stump where his sword hand had once been. In the silence, the village chieftain darted forward and snatched up Karadin’s bloody hand, snapping it shut in a metal box.
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“So that’s how he lost his hand,” Elenna said.


Karadin staggered back away from the villagers, a burning hatred in his eyes. “You will regret this!” he hissed. “I will return, and I will have my revenge, on Colton, on my father…on any man who dares stand between me and my birthright, the throne of Avantia!”


Tom’s vision began to blur and dim, the image dissolving into darkness. He opened his eyes to find himself staring into the sooty shadows of the Forest of Fear. Loris’s insubstantial form was just about visible, and he was shaking his head sadly.
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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

magical Golden Armour, and is protected
by powerful tokens granted to him by the
Good Beasts of Avantia. Together with his
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
Quest...
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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.






