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So… You still wish to follow Tom on his Beast Quest.

 

Turn back now. A great evil lurks beneath Avantia’s earth, waiting to arise and conquer the kingdom with violence and rage. Six Beasts with the hearts of Ancient Warriors, at the mercy of the Evil Wizard, Malvel, who I fear has reached the height of his powers.

 

War awaits us all.

 

I beg you, again, close this book and turn away. Evil will rise. Darkness will fall.

 

Your friend,

Wizard Aduro


PROLOGUE
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Arianna sat back on her stool, a stick of charcoal in one hand as she surveyed the sandy shoreline towards the Western Ocean.

She gazed at the beautiful scenery, then turned back to her easel and parchment. She had drawn the outline of a grassy dune above the beach. Smiling to herself, she sketched a few more details – the foaming surf, the deep ripple of the incoming waves, a few puffs of cloud dancing across the sky.

“There’s nothing I love more than to create a picture right here on the seashore,” she murmured to herself.

Although the sea in front of her was empty, Arianna’s imagination took over and she began to sketch a ship. She gave it tall masts and sails that bulged in the wind.

She added a name to the curving prow: The Gorgon Voyager.

“There, and now you’re real – to me at least,” she muttered.

All her life, Arianna had heard the stories of the strange ship The Gorgon Voyager. She loved those old tales – of how the ship sank near the beach, hundreds of years ago. No one knew where it had come from, nor where it was going. The stories spoke of a vast fortune still held within the rotting timbers of the old ship’s hull.

Arianna looked away from her drawing as her eye caught something in the water – a curved shape that glinted in the sunlight. She stood up, shielding her eyes from the sunlight with her hand.

She gave a gasp of surprise. The object was a steel helmet – and it was rising out of the swell. Water poured from the eye-holes as more of the figure emerged from the waves.

It was a man – a huge warrior clad in gleaming blue armour.

She sat down, her heart thundering. “It’s impossible,” she gasped. “He must have risen from beneath the ocean itself.” With shaking hands, Arianna placed a fresh sheet of parchment on her easel and began to rapidly sketch the Blue Knight. “Now I’ll have something truly extraordinary to show my friends!”

The armoured knight strode from the surf and marched up the beach, the seawater still trickling from the joints of his armour.

She drew faster, determined to make a likeness of him before she was spotted. But the man moved more quickly than she had expected and suddenly his cold shadow loomed over her. Struck by a sudden terror, Arianna let the stick of charcoal fall from her fingers as she stared up at the awful apparition.

“Who are you?” Arianna asked, hardly able to speak through the fear that clogged her throat. “Where have you come from?”

The knight reached out a hand, knocking the easel aside and sending it spinning to the ground. Arianna gulped in fear. I should have run away, she thought. I’ve been such a fool!

The knight bent towards her and she saw the blueish glint of inhuman eyes from inside his helmet. Then he caught hold of her around the waist, jerking her off her feet. Arianna screamed and writhed as he tucked her beneath his arm.
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The Blue Knight turned and marched silently back towards the Ocean.

Arianna could barely breathe as he carried her down the beach. She choked and fought, struggling helplessly in his vice-like grip.

“Someone help me!” she gasped. No one was there. No one heard.

Water splashed on her legs and arms. She stared down in horror. The knight was wading into the sea. Desperate, Arianna kicked and beat at him with her legs and fists. The armour bruised her knees and grazed her knuckles, but still she thrashed at him.

Then – with a rush of horror – she realized that the arm holding her was no longer hard – no longer solid. It had become soft and moist and disgusting. Something wet brushed her face. It was the tip of a tentacle, lined with pulsating suckers. She opened her mouth to scream, but the tentacle whipped around her face, covering her mouth and stifling her voice.

Water surged all around her, filled with bubbles, as she was dragged under the waves. The tentacle that covered her face moved, twisting her head around.

Through the rush and surge of the water, she found herself staring into the eyes of a monstrous two-headed octopus. She struggled again as the foul creature loomed closer. Clouds of darkness blurred her sight, her lungs cried out for air.
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The last thing she saw before she lost consciousness was the hulking prow of a huge ship on the Ocean bed. She saw its name.

The Gorgon Voyager.


CHAPTER ONE

JOURNEY INTO DARKNESS
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“Fresh oats, Storm!” said Tom, tipping the grain into a trough. “Good food makes a change, doesn’t it?” His horse snorted and nodded his head before tucking into the welcome food. Tom smiled at the sounds of his contented chomping. Silver the wolf lay nearby, a juicy, well-gnawed marrowbone between his paws.

Tom and his animal friends were outside the hut where Sana the medicine woman lived. Steam wafted out through the doorway. Elenna and Sana were busy inside, brewing up medicine from Tengi leaves they had gathered in a large pot that bubbled and frothed over the fire.

Elenna had already made some medicine to cure Sana’s blindness. The poor woman had been unable to see since her encounter with Lustor the Acid Dart, the Evil Beast that had dwelt in the sulphurous marshes around the Stonewin volcano.
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