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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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Banners fly from the walls of King Hugo’s Palace and all Avantia rejoices at Tom’s latest victory. The people worship the snivelling wretch as if he’s their saviour.

 

Well, forgive me if I’m not bowing down. He killed my father Sanpao and drove my mother Kensa from the kingdom.

 

So, in revenge, I’m going to spoil their little party.

 

Soon Avantia will face a Beast like no other.

 

And when they look for their little hero to save their skins, he will be nowhere to be found.

 

Ria
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A DARK PATH
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“There it is!” cried Daltec. “The Great Palace of Pyloris!”

“Or what’s left of it,” muttered Elenna.

The journey from the forest of Morax had been long and slow, across sweeping plains, but Elenna resisted the urge to rest. A wide stone path stretched ahead, leading straight through overgrown gardens to the palace.

Once, the Great Palace of Pyloris must have been white. But now the stones were dirty and crumbling, and the high walls were covered in creeping green vines. The great golden domes on each tower had turned dull with neglect.


 


[image: images]



 

Under the grey sky, the air was chill. Elenna couldn’t help shivering. It’s so quiet here…

“It looks completely abandoned,” said Daltec.

Elenna shook her head. “I’m not so sure.” She unhooked the compass from her belt and checked the black needle, which wobbled to aim right at the palace. The needle was made from the same metal as Tom’s armour, now under an Evil enchantment, and it always pointed straight to him. “Tom’s in there,” she said. “So we’d better take a closer look.”

We’ve got to find him, Elenna reminded herself.

As they passed a pair of dried-up old fountains, Elenna couldn’t shake off an uneasy feeling. There was no sign of life here. Not even a twittering of birdsong.

Ahead, a row of stone soldiers stood guard on either side of the path, like sentries on duty. Their faces were worn away by time, and most of their spears had broken off entirely.

Daltec was panting, struggling to keep up. “Be careful!” he said. “We don’t know what might be waiting for us in there.”

Elenna shook her head. “Maybe not…but there aren’t any Beasts left, right? It’s like you said. Long ago, Krokol, the Father of Fear, was split into three parts. We’ve already defeated Electro, Fluger and Morax. So now we just need to rescue Tom from Ria.”

“I suppose you’re right,” said Daltec. But his eyes darted anxiously from side to side.

They skirted round an ornamental pool, the water green and stagnant. At last they arrived at the entrance, and Elenna looked up in awe. The archway was twice as tall as Daltec. The golden gates stood open, each door as thick as a tree trunk.

“It must have been incredible once,” Elenna whispered. Even more incredible than King Hugo’s castle back home!

Daltec nodded. “Oh yes. Pyloris was the heart of an empire! Home to powerful magic, astonishing science and wondrous culture.”

“So what happened?” asked Elenna.

Daltec looked stern. “Greed,” he said. “The last King of Pyloris was never satisfied. He wanted to know more and more… And his quest for knowledge led him down a dark path, to an evil magic that he couldn’t control.”

Elenna tightened her grip on her bow. “Come on – let’s find Tom and get out of here. I don’t like this place one bit.”

Their footsteps echoed through a long, cavernous hall. At the end of it, they stepped through another archway into a huge chamber. Tattered tapestries hung on the walls, and at the end of the room was a dais with a large, white stone throne on it. The chamber was cold, still and silent. It’s like King Hugo’s Great Hall, thought Elenna. Except bigger…and creepier!

Then she saw something else. Beneath each faded tapestry was a large marble chest – and one of them, halfway down the length of the chamber, was open.

Elenna crossed the hall to peer inside. She frowned. There was no treasure there – just a heap of parchment, pale purple in colour and covered in black writing. The ink glistened as though it had only just flowed from a quill.

“The Scrolls of the Living Past,” breathed Daltec, his voice full of awe. “Aduro once told me of them. They’re written in magical ink that never dries! And if you touch it, the scroll will reveal the history of Pyloris.”
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Carefully, Elenna lifted a page from the chest. Right in the middle of the parchment, the ink was smudged with a fingerprint. “Someone touched it recently,” she said. “I’d bet anything it was Ria!”

“But why?” wondered Daltec.

Elenna shrugged. “There’s only one way to find out.”

She laid her finger on the smudged ink, and at once, the room began to spin.

Elenna stumbled. She felt dizzy. What’s happening? The room was flashing past them, the walls and the tapestries whirling faster and faster. Then suddenly, it stopped.

She blinked. Everything’s different! Gazing round in astonishment, she saw a rich red carpet lying across the floor. The walls were gleaming white, and the tapestries were whole again and brightly coloured.

“It’s the past!” whispered Daltec. “This is what the throne room used to look like. We’re actually seeing it for ourselves!”

OEBPS/images/coin2.jpg





OEBPS/images/p8.jpg





OEBPS/images/co1.jpg





OEBPS/images/icon1.jpg






OEBPS/images/p19.jpg





OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
f'(/ ADAMM %






OEBPS/images/p13.jpg





OEBPS/images/frontcover.jpg
RREE)
Senes 1

Beast(lu,ggg

'WHERE IT ALL BEGAN

COLLECT THEM ATL!

www.beastquest.coruk





OEBPS/images/titlepage.jpg
KROKOL,
THE FATHER
OF FEAR

RRRRRRR





OEBPS/images/p3.jpg
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

.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. Tom and his loyal
! companion Elenna are 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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