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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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When my aunt Aroha left Tangala to marry King Hugo of Avantia, I thought I could rule this kingdom. I wanted to make her proud, to protect the country’s borders and keep my people safe.


I have failed. The sorcerer who took me claims to be hundreds of years old. He says he will not kill me, if my aunt does the right thing. It’s the Jewels of Tangala that he wants. A simple swap – me for the magical stones. But if Aroha delivers them, the results will be far worse than one death. All Tangala will be in peril. My only hope is that my aunt has some other plan, some way to rescue me, but save the kingdom too.


She will need brave heroes at her side if she is to succeed.


 


Rotu


Regent of Tangala, and nephew to the queen.
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THE LEGEND OF THE JEWELS
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Tom and Elenna sat opposite Queen Aroha and Yara in the warm halo of light created by their campfire. The hills behind them echoed with the last calls of birds settling to roost, and the evening sky was a deep blue scattered with stars. The queen held the four Jewels of Tangala in one hand. She tilted them towards the flames so that rich flashes of colour shot through the polished gems. Yara, bodyguard to the queen’s kidnapped nephew, Prince Rotu, gazed intently at the jewels. They all waited for Aroha to begin her tale.


Tom eased himself down to rest his elbow on his pack. After a good supper of dried meat he felt almost refreshed from their earlier battle against Lycaxa. The fearsome hound was the second Beast they had defeated on their Quest to rescue Rotu from Zargon. The Evil Wizard had demanded the jewels in exchange for the prince, so Tom was eager to find out more about the four magical gemstones.


Aroha’s face was half hidden in flickering shadow, but her eyes shone as she met each of their gazes in turn before beginning her story.


“Once, many centuries ago, a Tangalan queen called Nala held a tournament to find herself a husband and consort, as was the custom in those days. It was a grand occasion, with much merrymaking, but not everyone was happy.” The fire popped loudly. Aroha paused as a branch settled lower in the flames, then she went on.


“Unbeknownst to the queen, the Royal Goldsmith, Davron, had fallen in love with her. Driven mad by jealousy, he created a crown for the new husband inlaid with jewels that he had enchanted with a curse. Though the consort had been a good and honest man, the cursed jewels made him hunger for power, twisting his mind until he wanted the kingdom for himself.”
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At Aroha’s side, Yara nodded vigorously. “He even tried to murder the queen,” she said, “but Nala’s maid stopped him. She was named the queen’s official bodyguard, as a reward for her loyalty and bravery.”


Aroha dipped her head. “That’s right,” she said. “On his arrest, the disgraced consort’s crown was removed, and the curse was lifted from him. Horrified by what he had done, the poor man begged his queen for forgiveness. Nala began to suspect the jewels and confirmed her suspicions by trying on the crown herself. Having great wisdom and strength of character, the queen was able to resist the jewels’ power, but she felt their pull enough to realise where the evil lay. She locked the jewels away, vowing that they would never see daylight again.”


“It’s a shame they didn’t stay hidden,” Tom said. “How did Zargon get his hands on them?”


Aroha frowned down at the gleaming stones in her palm and let out a sigh. “Unfortunately, the jewels are so powerful that even under lock and key, they still call to those with evil in their hearts. Zargon was pulled to the magical gemstones. He stole them, and, as you know, created the Kingdom of Vakunda with its four Realms; jungle, mountains, river and palace – each with a Beast to protect them.”


Tom gazed at the gemstones. Though the flames of their campfire had burned down to a smouldering glow, the jewels still pulsed with a light from within. “It’s amazing to think that four small gems could create a whole kingdom!” he said.


“And then cause the very same kingdom to transform into a treacherous wasteland,” Elenna added, pulling her cloak tighter about her. “It looks like they have the power to create and to destroy.”


Aroha nodded. “When the four Jewels of Tangala were taken back from Zargon five hundred years ago, they sucked all the goodness out of Vakunda. This turned them into the perilous landscapes we have been crossing. Somehow, by vanquishing Zargon’s Beasts, we are reversing that process.”


Tom thought of how the treacherous jungle and the Peaks of Despair had changed after they had defeated the Beasts that guarded them. The jungle had become lush and beautiful, and the jagged mountain range had transformed into the gently rolling Hills of Plenty – but not before almost claiming their lives. The glowing embers of the fire spat out a shower of sparks, the flames now almost gone. Tom glanced about at the darkness pressing in on them and felt suddenly cold.

OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
i = ST T @






OEBPS/images/titlepage.jpg
GLAK]
SPEAR OF THE DEPTHS

BY ADAM BLADE

@

ORCHARD





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

Evil. Tom draws on the might of the
W

\
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magical Golden Armour, and is protected

by powerful tokens granted to him by the

. Good Beasts of Avantia. Together with his
R 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
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