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[image: Welcome to the world of Beast Quest! When a series of Beast attacks shocked the peaceful land of Tangala, Queen Aroha called for a worthy Master or Mistress of the Beasts. But one fighter wasn’t enough for the grave danger the kingdom faced, and four candidates pledged their weapons to the Queen to restore peace. There is strength in unity and power in friendship. Together, Katya from the Forest of Shadows, Nolan of Aran, Miandra from the western shore and Rafe of Doran will venture to new lands and battle enemies of the realm. The fate of Tangala is in their hands. While there’s blood in their veins, the New Protectors will never give up the Quest …]
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[image: 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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Our brave heroes are victorious!


The Beasts are vanquished, the kingdom safe once more. At long last we have bidden farewell to noble Tom and Elenna, and they have returned in triumph to Avantia.


Yet still a darkness clouds my mind, which is why I have remained in Tangala.


Day and night I pore over the dusty scrolls, seeking answers. A strange magic has tainted the weapons of the New Protectors. They crackle and glow with a mysterious purple light. They pulse with power.


What it means, I know not. But, for the sake of Tangala, I will uncover the truth. The kingdom must be protected, even if that means meddling with dangerous sorcery, long forgotten and forbidden…


Daltec
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BURIED ALIVE
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Compared to the moonlit woodland Nolan had just left, the jungle around him felt like a steamy kitchen. He was still dizzy from travelling through Daltec’s portal, and sweat trickled down his spine. In the muggy gloom beneath the trees, Marilla crouched beside a small, green pond, lapping thirstily. Nolan watched, taking in the werewolf’s lithe frame and shaggy coat. He could hardly believe she was really going to be his new companion, helping him defeat Beasts in his role as a Protector of Tangala.
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This is going to take some getting used to! he thought. Marilla turned, fixing Nolan with a steady gaze. The wolf’s amber eyes were shot through with glimmers of orange and gold which shone like the embers of a fire.


“You should not stare,” Marilla growled, her words forming directly in Nolan’s mind.


Nolan flushed even hotter. “I-I-I’m sorry,” he stammered.


Marilla’s gaze softened, becoming almost gentle. “I did not intend to shame you,” she said. “You will never have seen anyone like me before. When the Metamorphia created me, back when they were still a force for good, they made no others.”


“I’m still sorry,” Nolan said. “And I’m glad you’re here!”


“As am I,” Marilla said. She turned from the pool and stretched, arching her back and extending her arms so Nolan could see each powerful claw. “I have been a prisoner for far too long,” she added. Marilla, along with three other mystical creatures created in ancient times by the sorcerers known as the Metamorphia, had been trapped in stone for longer than Nolan could imagine. Daltec, the Avantian wizard, had freed the creatures so that they could serve as companions to Nolan and his three friends, the other New Protectors of Tangala. But only moments later, an evil sorceress called Zuba had appeared and conjured four Evil Beasts of her own, sending them to different corners of the kingdom. Now it was the New Protectors’ job to track down and defeat those Beasts with the help of their otherworldly companions.


Marilla lifted her great, shaggy head and sniffed the humid air. “I can sense no trace of a Beast yet,” she said. “We must begin our hunt.”


Nolan peered into the dense, dark vegetation all around them. Glossy leaves and giant ferns dripped with moisture on every side, and hairy loops of vine hung down from the canopy above. The broad trunks of the trees were lichen-furred and the air was so thick with the stench of decaying vegetation that it was hard to breathe. Nolan could hear the soft patter of water all around him, but otherwise the jungle was ominously still. With no obvious path in sight, he pointed to a narrow opening between two massive ferns.


“I guess this way is as good as any,” he said.


Marilla dipped her head. “You lead and I will follow,” she answered. Nolan lifted his scythe and strode into the undergrowth. After only a few paces, he was forced to swing his blade, hacking a path through the stems and vines. Marilla fell into place behind him, her eyes burning brightly as she scanned the shadows beneath the trees. Knowing a Beast waited somewhere in the gloom, Nolan was very grateful for her presence.


Despite the sticky heat, Nolan quickly fell into a rhythm, chopping and slicing through bushes and ferns. Sweat soon drenched his tunic and his arms ached, but in a good way. He was used to this kind of work. Back on his father’s farm, he had spent many long days harvesting corn with his scythe. That seemed a lifetime ago.


“You are strong,” Marilla said, her deep voice warm with approval.
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Nolan smiled a little sadly. “It’s more about technique than strength. I was always smaller and weaker than my brothers, so my mother taught me to use skill instead of force.”


“She sounds like a wise woman,” Marilla said.


A pang of sorrow caught in Nolan’s throat. “She was,” he managed at last. “She died when I was eight, so I grew up with just my father and older brothers.”


“I am sorry to hear that,” Marilla said, softly. The wolf paused, and when she spoke again her voice sounded wistful. “What is it like to have a family?” she asked.


Nolan frowned, considering her question. “Good in a lot of ways,” he said. “But difficult too. My mother always knew what to say when my brothers teased me. I still miss her.”


“I am sure she would be proud if she could see you now,” Marilla said. Then her tone changed sharply. “Wait!” she hissed. Nolan turned to see the wolf’s eyes narrow and her fur bristle as she sniffed the air. “I smell danger…”


Nolan caught a whiff of something too – almost like rotten eggs but with a bitter edge that smelled… unnatural. Like one of Daltec’s spells, gone wrong.


“We must be on our guard,” Marilla told him. Nolan started off again, but after just a few more paces, the stench grew so bad his nostrils stung and his eyes smarted. Suddenly, with a wild clap of wing-beats, a flock of colourful birds exploded up from the undergrowth, fleeing skywards. A troop of monkeys scrambled past, screeching as they tore through the trees. The whole jungle had come alive with the panicked flaps and scrabbling paws of countless birds and small animals, all bolting in terror. A moment later, they were gone and silence fell.


Nolan froze, his senses thrumming. The sweltering jungle felt stiller than ever after the commotion, but the quiet was tense and heavy, as if even the trees were holding their breath. Marilla growled softly. “I do not like this place,” she said.


Nolan raised his scythe once more, as much to defend himself as to cut a path. But as he and Marilla pushed further into the undergrowth, nothing stirred. The only sound was the SNICK and CHOP of Nolan’s blade.


Though they met no more jungle creatures, the stench that filled the air got stronger and stronger, making Nolan’s head ache. He soon found himself swaying on his feet. His vision began to spin and he blinked hard, nausea rising in his throat. Staggering a few more paces, Nolan shook his head, trying to clear the dizziness, but then his foot hit a tangle of roots and he pitched forwards, almost toppling.


“Careful,” Marilla said. “Do you need to stop?”


Nolan shook his head. “It’s just that terrible smell,” he said. “We need to keep going. Those animals were fleeing from something, so we must be on the right track.”


Marilla nodded in agreement, though her eyes were clouded with worry. “We need to get you away from whatever is causing this stench.”


Nolan lifted his scythe again, grateful for the tingle of power that flowed into his arm. The blade had been infused with magical strength granted by the power of Tom’s enchanted gauntlet. Its newly golden edge reminded Nolan of why he was here. I am a Protector of Tangala! he told himself. It is my duty to defeat whatever awaits us, using the skills taught to me by Tom, Master of the Beasts. But though he stood taller, his head still swam.
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