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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














[image: Cartoon Picture]

















[image: Chapter 1]








THE EAGLE’S NEST
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Tom was glad to see Storm still waiting for them as he, Elenna and Silver finally reached the bottom of the mountain. Storm lifted his head and let out a whinny of greeting but Tom was so exhausted he could barely summon a smile in return. It had been a long climb down from the village of Colton. Elenna’s face was pale, and covered in cuts and grazes. Tom had never seen her look so tired.


“Thank goodness we’re back on level ground!” Elenna said. “I’d be happy to never see another mountain as long as I live.”


“I’m with you on that!” Tom said.


Beyond the Grassy Plains, the rising sun cast a fiery glow along the horizon. The sight gave Tom little joy. It marked yet another night passed without sleep…another night where victory seemed further away than ever on what might be their hardest Quest yet.


As Tom reached Storm, the stallion nuzzled against him. Tom gave his horse a quick rub and collapsed on to the nearest boulder. Elenna slumped down beside him and Silver stretched out at their feet, his flanks heaving. Tom felt a pang of guilt. The wolf had scouted ahead of them on their climb, and badly needed rest – but there was no time for that. Karadin, an ancient prince and former Master of the Beasts, had risen from the dead and was intent on taking Avantia’s throne. His Evil ghost had already awoken two fearsome Beasts. Tom and Elenna had defeated them both, but Karadin had absorbed the creatures’ magical essences and was now stronger than ever, while Tom’s own powers were waning.


Elenna took a long drink from her water bottle then poured some into a natural dip in the rock for Silver.


“So, where do we go now?” she asked Tom.


“Back up into the mountains, I fear,” a faint voice murmured from nearby. Shading his eyes against the glare of the rising sun, Tom could just make out the pale, shimmering outline of Loris, Karadin’s ghostly brother. The spirit had been guiding Tom and Elenna on their Quest so far, but like Tom, Loris’s strength was failing as Karadin’s grew. He was now like clear ice in water, barely visible at all.


“You know where Karadin is headed next?” Tom asked.
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Loris nodded. “He is making his way towards a lonely mountain peak called the Eagle’s Nest. Long ago, Karadin defeated a griffin-Beast there. He will seek to raise Raptex once more.”


Tom shook his head, frustration welling inside him. “If we defeat Raptex, Karadin will steal his powers and become stronger than ever! How can we hope to win?”


“There’s always hope,” Elenna said. “We can do this, Tom!” Despite her bowed shoulders and the dark hollows beneath her eyes, her words were fierce. They gave Tom heart.


“Elenna is right,” Loris said. “You can still intercept Karadin before he awakens Raptex. The mountain paths are treacherous and always changing. They have become the final resting place of many unfortunate travellers. The way will not be easy, even for Karadin. You still have time.”


Gazing back at the lofty heights they had just left, Elenna managed a weary smile. “Up once again it is, then…” she said. But then she glanced at Silver and her smile changed to an anxious frown. Tom noticed that the wolf’s ribs showed under his shaggy coat, and he looked older than when they had left King Hugo’s palace. Storm needed a proper rest and a good meal too.


“Let’s take the animals as far as Colton,” Tom said. “We can stable them there and pick up supplies for the rest of the journey. Though they may not know it, the villagers owe us a debt of thanks!” Tom and Elenna had recently saved the mountain village from flooding – not to mention the threat of the terrifying piranha-Beast Devora.


Loris bowed his head. “I must bid you farewell for now,” he said. “My life force is almost spent, but I wish you luck.” With those words, Loris’s shimmering form became more translucent than ever, melting away. He soon vanished into the morning air.


Tom and Elenna set off at once, trudging back up the narrow mountain path with Storm and Silver behind them. The sun climbed higher in the blue sky as they travelled. It beat against Tom’s shoulders and, coupled with an icy wind, meant he was soon both sweating and chilled to the bone.


By the time the squat stone buildings of Colton came into sight, Tom’s legs ached so much he could hardly move them, and hunger gnawed at his gut. A sudden whiff of roasting meat on the breeze made him quicken his pace.


As they neared the small town, he saw that bright awnings filled the village square.


“Market day!” Elenna said.


Tom nodded. “We’re in luck. We should be able to get everything we need!”


After leaving Silver at the outskirts of town, Tom and Elenna led Storm up on to the rocky plateau that housed the village. But, to Tom’s dismay, it soon became clear that Colton had known better days. Most of the stalls had little produce on show – a few eggs, black bread and goats’ milk. The villagers and stallholders looked thin and sallow, and shot Tom and Elenna wary glances as they passed. When Tom asked one woman if there was a stall selling maps of the peaks, she pulled her shawl close around her face and turned away without even answering.


“A simple ‘no’ would have been enough!” Elenna said, crossly.


“You’re looking for a map?” a young boy asked. His freckled face was covered in grime but his blue eyes glinted with mischief. He was half carrying, half dragging a huge pail of milk and grinned broadly as he approached them, showing a gap between his two front teeth.


“Can you help us?” Tom asked him.


The boy shrugged. “Maybe,” he said. “But not with a map. You can’t make maps of the peaks. They’re always changing, see? Avalanches block paths off and make big holes to fall down. Ten to one if you go up, you won’t come back. You need a guide – someone like me who knows the lay of the land. But I don’t suppose you can afford one.” The boy cocked his head and closed one eye appraisingly. Tom couldn’t help smiling. The lad had to be no older than seven.
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“Thanks for the offer, but I think I’ll be all right,” Tom said with a grin. He glanced about to check no one was watching, then took his yellow jewel from his belt. “This jewel helps me remember where I’ve been, so I won’t get lost. And look…” He removed the purple jewel from its place and held it against the ground. The hard rock instantly disintegrated, leaving a small hole. “Rock falls won’t get in my way.”


The boy’s eyes widened. “I know who you are!” he said. “You’re Tom, the Master of the Beasts!”


Tom smiled and nodded.


“That’s right,” Elenna said. “We just need provisions, and somewhere to stable our animals.”


The boy’s whole face lit up. “Well, in that case, you’re in luck! My father’s got the best stall in the market and a big stable you can use too. My name’s Benji, by the way. Come with me!”
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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.
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