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Welcome. You stand on the edge of darkness, at the gates of an awful land. This place is Gorgonia, the Dark Realm, where the sky is red, the water black and Malvel rules. Tom and Elenna – your hero and his companion – must travel here to complete the next Beast Quest.

Gorgonia is home to six of the deadliest Beasts imaginable – minotaur, winged stallion, sea monster, Gorgon hound, mighty mammoth and scorpion man. Nothing can prepare Tom and Elenna for what they are about to face. Their past victories mean nothing. Only strong hearts and determination will save them now.

Dare you follow Tom’s path once more? I advise you to turn back. Heroes can be stubborn and adventures may beckon, but if you decide to stay with Tom, you must be brave and fearless. Anything less will mean certain doom.

Watch where you step …

Kerlo the Gatekeeper


PROLOGUE
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Hector’s heart pounded as he ran through the forest. He had spent too long playing by the stream and now the moon was rising, purple and threatening. The angry red sky of Gorgonia swirled above his head. As he wove through the trees, the shadows seemed alive with danger.

Hector paused in a clearing to catch his breath, and tried to see if any evil forest creatures lurked nearby. His heart beat faster as he heard a rustling sound. He darted behind a tree and pressed himself against the trunk.

Peering out, he spotted two young men crawling towards him. They kept glancing back fearfully, as if they were being followed. Hector gasped as he recognised the silver talismans that hung round their necks. These were only worn by the Gorgonian rebels, who lived in the woods, where they plotted to overthrow the Dark Wizard, Malvel. Hector’s father had told him that they were wasting their time. Malvel had always ruled Gorgonia; that would never change.

The two young men crept across the clearing and disguised themselves behind a tangle of ivy. They were now completely concealed. Still Hector did not dare come out from behind the tree. What were these two young men hiding from? Was Malvel on their trail? Hector felt his mouth go dry. What if the evil wizard found him cowering here, alone in the forest? Malvel would think that he was in league with the rebels!

The ground suddenly trembled beneath his feet. Hector looked up to see a huge figure striding through the trees towards him, an enormous axe in its hand. The purple moonlight glinted off the golden blade as the fearsome creature swung the axe over its head, slashing through the trees that stood in the way. Hector tried to move but fear had made his limbs useless.

A sob of terror escaped his throat. He had never seen this creature before, but he knew who it was: Torgor the minotaur, one of the six evil Beasts of Gorgonia and loyal servant to Malvel.
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The minotaur halted, looking down, and spotted Hector. His eyes narrowed. He was as towering as the forest trees, and his vast body was covered with a thick, glistening pelt of coal-black hair. Two twisted horns rose from either side of his bull-like head. His arms swelled with muscles and one huge fist was clasped around the axe’s handle. The Beast tested the sharp edge of the weapon’s blade with his thumb.

“Don’t hurt me,” Hector begged. He felt faint at the thought of the axe swishing through the air towards him. The blade would cut off his head with one blow.

The Beast let out a threatening snarl and saliva dripped from his jaws. Then he raised the axe above Hector’s head.

“No, wait!” Hector shouted. He knew Malvel must have sent the Beast to hunt down the rebels, and had an idea of how he could save himself. “I’m not the one you’re looking for.” He pointed, with a trembling hand, to the ivy thicket where the two men were hiding. “Look over there.” Hot shame flooded through him, but his only thought was getting away from the fearsome Beast and the deadly axe.

Torgor strode across the clearing. With one swish of his axe he slashed the ivy into shreds, revealing the two rebels. They sprang up with cries of terror. For a moment their eyes locked with Hector’s and then they bolted deeper into the forest. The minotaur let out a furious roar and raced after them.
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Hector sank to the ground, trembling. At last, the thud of the Beast’s footsteps died away. Only then did he dare to get up and head in the opposite direction, towards his home.

His legs shook and he stumbled over tree roots as he struggled to the edge of the forest. He knew he had condemned two men to certain death.

“But I’m still alive,” he whispered to himself.


CHAPTER ONE

THROUGH THE LION’S GATE
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The air tingled as Tom stepped into the lion’s gate. It had appeared from the lake in Avantia after he had defeated Trillion, the evil three-headed lion, but Tom had no idea what lay on the other side.

His horse, Storm, reared up. “Steady, boy,” Tom murmured, patting the stallion’s glossy neck. Storm rolled his eyes nervously, but let Tom lead him forwards.

Tom’s friend Elenna walked at his other side, with Silver close by. The grey wolf raised his muzzle and whined mournfully.

“We have to do this,” Tom muttered through clenched teeth. “Malvel is here somewhere, I know it!”
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