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You thought I was gone, did you not? Swallowed by the Netherworld, never to set foot in the upper world again… Consumed by the Beasts that roam this foul place… Well, it’s not that easy to be rid of the most powerful magician who ever stalked the land.


I have the perfect plan up my sleeve, and soon I shall leave this Realm of Beasts behind.


And the best part? My arch enemy Tom will die in the process.


See you all very soon!


Malvel
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THE FINAL BEAST
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“What I wouldn’t give for a warm fireplace and a bowl of soup right now,” Elenna said, her teeth chattering against a driving wind that was cold and sharp as steel.


Tom stamped his feet as he trudged across the desolate black stone that stretched endlessly ahead, trying to get some feeling back into his numb toes. Kaptiva’s forest lay far behind them. With night fallen, it was impossible to tell where the horizon became the sky.


“I would do anything to get out of this place, too,” he said. “We only have one more candidate to rescue. Then we can leave the Netherworld for good.” Tom hated to think of Rafe out here on his own. The boy from Tangala had grown up as an apprentice blacksmith, just like Tom, and Tom had felt an instant liking for the lad, with his mop of fair hair and shy manner.


We’ll never let you win, Malvel, Tom thought, gritting his teeth. We’ve saved Nolan, Katya and Miandra from your Evil Netherworld Beasts. And we’ll save Rafe! Tangala will have its Master of the Beasts!


Tom scanned for any sign of a landmark. There was nothing. He turned to Elenna. “Are we heading the right way?”


Elenna let out a heavy sigh and drew out the parchment Daltec had given them. The map had been made long ago by an eccentric wizard called Zarlo who had become trapped inside it. Before she unfurled the scroll, she raised an eyebrow towards Tom. “I still think it’s odd that this found its way back to us.”


Tom nodded, unease stirring in his gut. Zarlo’s map had been snatched from his hand by an enchanted wind just before their battle with Kaptiva. In a stroke of luck that seemed almost too good to be true, Tom and Elenna had found the map on the ground after defeating the tree-Beast.


Before Tom could reply, a voice boomed from the parchment.


“Hello, friends! How wonderful that we are all together again.”


“Don’t you mean, why aren’t we dead yet?” Elenna asked dryly. “That’s normally your first question.”


Zarlo chuckled. “I had my doubts that you’d survive the Netherworld initially, but you have proved my fears unfounded. Three Beasts defeated already! Extraordinary. I don’t think you’ll find the next one much of a challenge.”
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“What do you know of it?” Tom asked.


“Oh, she’s barely a Beast at all,” Zarlo said. “More an oversized bird, really. Her name is Velakro, and she’s only a little bigger than an eagle. Defeating her should be a doddle!”


Leaning over the map, Tom spotted the small smudge of purple light that showed where the Beast was. It glowed close to a jagged coastline, still a long way off.


“We’d better get moving,” he said, pacing onwards.


“What did you make of all that ‘not much of a challenge’ stuff?” Elenna asked once she’d put the scroll away.


“Well, I’ve never heard a Beast described as a doddle before,” Tom said. “But at least Zarlo’s sounding more cheerful.”


“Hmm,” Elenna said. “That’s what I mean. He’s not his usual grouchy self.”


Tom nodded. “There’s nothing we can do but keep going. Zarlo’s our only hope of finding Rafe. But you’re right. We should be on our guard.”


Slowly, the sky lightened to the heavy brooding purple of the Netherworld day. The barren rock beneath their feet began to slope upwards, gently at first, before getting rapidly steeper. Tom and Elenna were soon bent double with the effort of climbing into the wind. Gasping, his leg muscles burning, Tom focussed his mind on Rafe. While there’s blood in my veins I won’t give up until we find you!


Elenna suddenly stopped. “What is that noise?” At first Tom could only hear the howling of the wind, but then he made out another, deeper sound. A low, rhythmic whooshing accompanied by a hollow boom. He remembered the craggy coastline from Zarlo’s map.


“We’re near the sea,” Tom said, a rush of adrenaline giving him new strength. “The next Beast isn’t far.” He loosened his sword in its scabbard and Elenna drew her bow from her back.


The slope levelled suddenly, and the rocky ground came to a jagged halt: a cliff. Tom and Elenna stepped to the edge and peered downwards.


Elenna gasped and recoiled from the plunging drop. Tom felt suddenly dizzy. Rugged shelves of glassy black rock fell away below them, each splattered with layers of green sludge. Even more alarming were the birds perched wing to wing on every ledge, their dark blue and red bodies pressed close together. As Tom looked at their tiered ranks, they all turned at once to look up at him as if controlled by a single mind. Hundreds – no, thousands! – of glinting black eyes stared at Tom, filled with cold, alien hatred.
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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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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
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