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Welcome to the kingdom of Avantia. I am Aduro – a good wizard residing in the palace of King Hugo. You join us at a difficult time. Let me explain…

It is written in the Ancient Scripts that our peaceful kingdom shall one day be plunged into peril.

Now that time has come.

Under the evil spell of Malvel the Dark Wizard, six Beasts – fire dragon, sea serpent, mountain giant, horse-man, snow monster and flame bird – run wild and destroy the land they once protected.

Avantia is in great danger.

The Ancient Scripts also predict an unlikely hero. It is written that a boy shall take up the Quest to free the Beasts from the curse and save the kingdom.

We do not know who this boy is, only that his time has come…

We pray our young hero will have the courage and the heart to take up the Quest. Will you join us as we wait and watch?

Avantia salutes you,

Aduro


PROLOGUE
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The caravan of wagons moved slowly along the high mountain road. As the road became steeper, the horses struggled to pull the wagons, which were loaded with food and supplies for the trading town in the mountains.

“How much longer?” a boy in the first wagon asked impatiently.

His father looked ahead at the narrow, winding road as it snaked up the mountain. It was a dangerous route, surrounded by trees, and rocks were scattered everywhere, as if there had been many landslides. “Be patient, Jack,” he said. “Once we get to the pass, it’s not much further.” He pointed to a ridge in the distance.

Jack looked. Above the ridge, dark clouds were gathering, casting long shadows down the mountainside. The air began to cool as the sun disappeared behind the clouds.

As the wagons rounded a bend in the road, a fierce mountain wind hit them. The boy shivered and pulled his coat tighter.

“We’d better hurry if we’re going to beat this storm,” Jack’s father called to the other traders, his voice almost lost in the wind. “We don’t want to get trapped here and freeze to death.”

They pushed on. But the wind seemed to gain in strength and was soon screaming through the trees. Suddenly a thunderous crash echoed through the valley. The ground began to shake. All the wagons stopped, and the traders looked around in confusion.

”What was that?” one said.

Then they heard a deep rumbling sound and the loud crack of splintering wood, as if a tree were being snapped in half.

“What’s happening?” Jack asked, trying to halt the panic in his voice.

His father looked towards the ridge. “I don’t know, son,” he said.

It was the first time Jack had seen fear in his father’s eyes, and it sent shivers down his spine.

The ground now trembled so violently that it was hard not to fall off the wagons. The horses began to rear up, trying to escape from their harnesses. One wagon broke away and started to slide back down the mountain road, its contents spilling everywhere. Men dived out of the way as heavy barrels tumbled towards them. Then, in front of the wagons, huge boulders tore through the trees and crashed across the narrow road, just missing Jack and his father.

The road ahead was blocked!

The crashing grew louder.

Then, above them on the ridge, something appeared. In the chaos Jack was the only one to see it.

It was a giant Beast, as tall as the trees.

“Run!” Jack yelled. “Run for your lives!”
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CHAPTER ONE

A NEW ADVENTURE
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Tom and Elenna stopped at a fork in the road. The road to the east led towards the farmland of Avantia. The road to the north would guide them into the kingdom’s mighty mountains.

Tom knew which one they needed to take to find the next Beast in their Quest. He feared this mission was going to be even more dangerous than the last. Behind him, he felt Elenna shiver as she looked at the mountain peaks in the distance, wrapped in dark, ominous clouds.

“Let’s go, Elenna. We’ll be all right,” Tom said. Then, sensing his friend’s nervousness, he added with a smile, “I mean, I’ve got you and the mutt for protection, haven’t I?”

“The mutt? Well, thank you very much!” Elenna whistled to her pet wolf, Silver, who was sniffing some bushes nearby. “Come on, boy – let’s teach our friend some manners!”

She pointed at Tom, and the wolf bounded across and playfully nipped his heels.

“Ow!” Tom cried.

“Take it back!” Elenna demanded.

“All right! All right! I take it back!” Tom laughed.

Elenna gave another short whistle. Silver immediately left Tom alone and trotted obediently by Storm’s side.

Tom smiled. They were in this together.

The four of them set out on the road to the north.

Before he’d met Elenna, Tom had been chosen by King Hugo and his royal adviser, Wizard Aduro, for this Quest. He was to save the kingdom of Avantia from Beasts who had been trapped by the evil spell of Malvel the Dark Wizard and were destroying the land. Tom’s mission was to free them from the curse, so that they could protect Avantia once more.

He wished with all his heart that his father, Taladon the Swift, could see him as he took part in the biggest adventure of his life. But his father had disappeared when he was a baby.

Before the Quest, Tom thought the Beasts only existed in legend. But now that he had fought and freed two of them himself – Ferno the Fire Dragon and Sepron the Sea Serpent – he knew just how real they were, and how deadly they could be.
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