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It’s good to be back!


Tom may have freed the Tangalan brats, but my games with them are only just beginning.


Now I have escaped my prison kingdom, I will have my vengeance. I have summoned forth from the Netherworld four creatures to terrorise Tangala. And this time, there’ll be no Master of the Beasts to come to their aid.


Let’s see how these four ‘heroes’ fair without their champion!


Malvel
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RETURNING TO THE HOMESTEAD
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Needles of dread pricked Nolan’s skin as he stared into the magical portal before him. The swirling green and gold patterns churned sickeningly.


A short while ago Nolan had been wolfing down his porridge, dressed in his smartest tunic, full of excitement for the ceremony to come. Now he wished he’d skipped breakfast. It sat in his gut like a heavy lump of iron. He looked at the scythe in his hand. The weapon’s edge gleamed gold, polished to a high shine. Tom had just sacrificed some of his own magical strength to enhance the power of the new heroes’ weapons, making each one now as light as a feather. What if I’m not worthy? thought Nolan. What if I let him down?
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He glanced at Tom, who lay nearby on the royal dais, his eyes closed and his chest barely rising and falling. Nolan straightened his spine. I will be ready. For Tom. For Tangala.


Nolan and his three new friends, Katya, Miandra and Rafe, had all just been appointed Tangala’s apprentice Masters and Mistresses of the Beasts, the New Protectors of the Kingdom. For Nolan, it was a chance to prove himself to his father, to make his family proud. But during the ceremony, Tom, Avantia’s Master of the Beasts, had been poisoned by the Evil Wizard Malvel. Now Tom’s recovery depended on Nolan, Katya, Rafe and Miandra each recovering a magical ingredient scattered to one of the four corners of Tangala. But to retrieve the ingredients, they would first have to defeat a Beast.


“We’d better get going now if we’re to help Tom,” Queen Aroha said from Nolan’s side. Jolted from his thoughts, a hot blush spread up Nolan’s cheeks.


“Of course, Your Majesty, I’m so sorry,” he said, bowing low.


Aroha put a hand on his shoulder. “Relax,” she said. Her face was lined with sorrow, but she smiled wryly. “We’re partners now. We won’t get anywhere if you keep stopping to bow.”


“Yes, Your Majesty,” Nolan said, just catching himself before he dropped into another bow.


“Better,” Aroha said, still smiling. “Now, follow me.” The Queen turned to the portal and stepped forwards, instantly vanishing with a shimmer of gold. After taking a deep breath, Nolan followed…


“Whoa!” His heart leapt as he pitched forwards, tumbling into empty space. A strong wind howled in his ears, and gold and green lights whirled around him. Suddenly, his feet hit the earth with a soft jolt, and everything went still. Nolan blinked and found himself looking out over the rolling green hills of Mylantis.


Familiar sweeping terraces of young wheat rose on either side of them, bathed in hazy sunlight. The air smelled of rich, warm soil.


“I’m home!” Nolan exclaimed to Aroha. The palace with its gilded tapestries and marble flagstones already seemed like a distant memory. He turned just in time to see the portal shrink to a tiny spark, then vanish.


“I’d almost forgotten how peaceful it is here!” Aroha said, running her gaze over the hills with their soft green shoots and rising mist. Birdsong filled the air, but otherwise, it was quiet. “At least there’s no sign of a Beast yet,” she said.


Nolan pointed to a narrow track that led up the nearest hill, winding back and forth between the stepped terraces. “My father’s house is up there,” Nolan told Aroha. “He’s an elder in the village. He will know if anything strange has happened.”
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Aroha nodded. “Lead the way.”


Almost as soon as he began to climb, Nolan wished he was wearing his farming clothes and moccasins. Sticky mud sucked at his boots and beneath his scratchy tunic, beads of sweat rolled down his spine. He glanced back at the Queen, who was trudging through the mud in her full-dress armour, her face already flushed with heat.


“Would you prefer to take a less muddy route, Your Majesty?” he asked her. “Or I could fetch a donkey?”


Aroha arched an eyebrow. “I’m used to the trials of war, remember. A bit of mud isn’t going to bother me. And don’t call me ‘Your Majesty’. If people find out who I am, it will complicate everything.”


Nolan felt himself flushing again. “I’m so sorry,” he said, dipping his head.


“And stop apologising!” Aroha laughed.


“I’ll try!” Nolan said. But he couldn’t help thinking that anyone who saw the Queen would know her at once. Nobody in Mylantis wore armour. Or carried a spear.


They climbed steadily onwards, passing small homesteads raised on stilts with chickens pecking around outside. The occasional cow lifted its eyes to them, then went back to grazing. Everything seemed so peaceful and normal that Nolan wondered if maybe they had come to the wrong place. Surely there would be some sign if a Beast was in Mylantis!


Eventually, Nolan’s own home came into sight – a large, oblong farmhouse surrounded by vegetable plots and a few stilted outbuildings. Smoke rose from the chimney, and as they drew closer, Nolan spotted two familiar figures busy hoeing outside – his brothers, Riko and Boras. Their broad muscles strained beneath their tunics as they turned the soil.


“Hello!” Nolan called, lifting a hand.


His brothers turned. Riko scowled and Boras narrowed his eyes, his mouth a flat, angry line. “Finally come back to do your share on the farm, have you?” Riko asked.


“Looks more like he’s off to a fancy-dress party,” Boras muttered. “What are you wearing?” he asked Nolan. “And who’s the knight in shining armour? Don’t think she’ll save you from father’s temper!”


Riko smirked. “You’re in big trouble, little brother,” he said. “I’d turn back while you still can.”


“I can’t turn back,” Nolan cried. “I’m here to warn you. A Beast is coming!”


Boras rolled his eyes. “Go tell Father. We’re too busy working to listen to fairy stories.” With that, Nolan’s brothers went back to their hoeing.


Nolan turned away, his heart heavy.


“Those are your brothers?” Aroha asked, once they were out of earshot. “You don’t look like them at all. And I’m glad to say you don’t share their manners.”


Nolan shrugged. “It’s my fault they’re angry,” he said. “While I’ve been gone, they’ve had to do all my chores. I’ll never be as big or strong as they are, so I’m not much use on the farm. They take after my mother.”


“In that case, I should ask her to join my guard,” Aroha quipped. “I’m always on the lookout for warrior women.”


Nolan smiled sadly, the familiar pang of grief as painful as ever. “She passed away when I was little,” he said. “I don’t remember her well, but she was brave. I’m sure she would have made a good guard.”


Aroha’s face fell. “I’m so sorry,” she said.


“It’s all right,” Nolan said, trying to keep his voice bright. “I wish she could see me now though, on a Quest with the Queen!”


They trudged on through the yard. Though the farmhouse windows were shuttered, the door stood open. Remembering his brother’s warning, Nolan took a deep breath before leading Aroha inside.


The dusky kitchen was deserted, but a pot of stew bubbled on the stove. “Father?” Nolan called. A gruff groan, followed by the tap tap of a walking stick, answered him. A moment later his father, Dillan, stepped into the room, leaning heavily on his cane. A wave of guilt and sorrow washed over Nolan at the sight. His father had always been slight, but now a lifetime of toiling under the sun had bent and wasted his frame until his skin clung to his bones like parchment. His dark eyes were still sharp though, and his scowl was as fierce as ever as he jabbed a finger at Nolan’s scythe.
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Welcome
to the world of
Beast Quest!

‘When a series of Beast attack:
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 Pania 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
eins, the New Protectors
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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