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Greetings, followers of the Quest,

 

I am Irina, the Good Witch of Avantia’s twin kingdom, Gwildor. This was supposed to be a time of happiness, as we welcomed young heroes Tom and Elenna to our capital city Jengtor. Freya, Tom’s mother and Mistress of the Beasts, beamed with pride at the thought of her son’s arrival.

 

She smiles no longer.

 

Someone else has been awaiting Tom’s arrival. We should have known our enemies would choose this moment to strike. Now Freya lies in my chamber, unable to command her Beasts. And Jengtor is under siege from a deadly menace that attacks from the skies.

 

Our only hope lies with Tom and Elenna, but they are walking right into a trap.

 

Irina, loyal Witch of Gwildor





 

 

 


[image: images]



 









 


[image: images]



 



SNAKE EYES
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Tom crouched next to Elenna, hiding behind a cluster of barrels on the deck of Sanpao’s flying ship. Safe! Except now we’re stuck high up in the sky with a crew of bloodthirsty pirates who might spot us at any moment…

Peering over the barrels, Tom saw that the deck was bustling. Sanpao’s pirates were swarming up and down the rigging, swabbing the decks and adjusting the sails. They wore garish silks and satins, and clattered with weaponry – cutlasses, axes, clubs… Tom spotted the captain himself swinging in a hammock strung up between two masts, bellowing orders in between taking swigs from a flask.

“Stir your stumps, lads! Tie down those kegs, and look sharp about it!”

Tom felt a flicker of rage at the sight of his old enemy, with his greasy black ponytail, yellowing teeth and fading tattoos. Sanpao had done wicked things in the past, but this time he and the witch Kensa had poisoned Tom’s own mother. And while Freya lay sick in Jengtor, the capital of Gwildor, Sanpao and Kensa were making plans to capture the city for themselves.
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Tom gritted his teeth. We’re lucky the Good Witch Irina can protect Jengtor with her magic, because otherwise—

“Look,” whispered Elenna, interrupting Tom’s thoughts. She was pointing to the far side of the deck. Tom followed her finger and saw their horses Angel and Star tied up.

Star spotted them and let out a hopeful whicker.

“Shh,” Tom soothed the horse. Then with one swift movement he vaulted the barrels and crouched down behind a giant coil of rope. Elenna followed, landing softly next to him.

“There’s something weird going on here,” Elenna whispered.

“Is it the fact that we’re on a flying pirate ship?” said Tom.

Elenna smiled. “Not that. It’s the wind. Can you feel it?”

Tom licked his finger and raised it up high, but he couldn’t feel a thing. He shook his head.

“Exactly,” said Elenna. “But we’re still going fast. And the sails are full.”

Tom frowned as he studied the billowing sails. Elenna was right. So what’s powering the ship?

He was about to look away when his gaze fell on the base of the mainmast. The wood seemed to be shimmering with a purple light seeping up from below the decks. And there could only be one explanation for that.

Magic!
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“Sanpao’s ship must be under some kind of spell,” murmured Elenna.

“If we can stop the ship from getting to Jengtor, maybe we can save the city,” said Tom. “I wonder how the magic works? Perhaps we could—”

“Look!” hissed Elenna. A giant man with an eyepatch was approaching their hiding place.

Tom glanced around and spotted an open hatch nearby. He grabbed Elenna’s arm, darted across the deck and dived through the hatch, landing in a crouch on a wooden deck below. Elenna dropped down next to him. It was dark here, but a flickering glow of light spilled around the corner of a pile of crates. Tom edged closer, peering around the side of them.

Two pirates were sitting cross-legged around a lantern placed on the deck. One, a tall man with a long plaited beard, threw a pair of dice and groaned. “Gah! Snake eyes!”

The other chuckled. She was a wiry woman with a row of gold earrings. “Hard luck, mate. I’ll win your share of the plunder before we even reach Jengtor!”

“Might be we never get there,” grumbled the bearded pirate. “There’s that magic shield round the city, remember?”

“Have a bit of faith, mate,” said the pirate with the earrings, taking the dice. “Those cowards in Jengtor ain’t the only ones with magic. Kensa has been burning a big hole right in the middle of the shield with her spells. We can fly straight through and take the city for ourselves!” She shook the dice. “And it ain’t over then. I heard the cap’n and Kensa are going to build an army. After Gwildor, it’ll be the Avantians’ turn to taste our cutlasses.” At last she rolled. “Ha! Pair o’ fives!”

Tom and Elenna shared a glance. So that’s what Kensa and Sanpao had been after, all along… They were planning to conquer not just Gwildor, but Avantia too.

Well, not while there’s blood in my veins!

“I still say it ain’t goin’ to be easy,” said the bearded pirate, scooping up the dice. “What about Freya, that warrior woman?” Tom stiffened at the mention of his mother, Mistress of the Beasts here in Gwildor. “They say she can fight ten men at once, and command mighty Beasts into the bargain.”
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Collect the special coins in this book.
You will earn one gold coin for
every chapter you read.

Once you have finished all the chapters,
find out what to do with your gold coins at
the back of the book.
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