
[image: cover]


[image: images]


[image: images]



[image: images]

www.orchardbooks.co.uk

www.beastquest.co.uk


 

With special thanks to J.N. Richards


For Sam’s boys Taylor, Dion and Amari


[image: images]


www.beastquest.co.uk

 


 

ORCHARD BOOKS
338 Euston Road, London NW1 3BH
Orchard Books Australia
Level 17/207 Kent St, Sydney, NSW 2000

First published in Great Britain in 2010
This ebook edition published in 2013

Beast Quest is a registered trademark of Working Partners Limited
Series created by Beast Quest Limited, London

Text © Beast Quest Limited 2010
Cover and inside illustrations by Steve Sims © Orchard Books 2010

A CIP catalogue record for this book is available from the British Library.

ISBN 978 1 40832 675 6

Orchard Books is a division of Hachette Children’s Books,
An Hachette UK company

www.hachette.co.uk

www.orchardbooks.co.uk

www.franklinwatts.co.uk

www.hodderchildrens.co.uk

www.waylandbooks.co.uk


[image: images]



[image: images]



Welcome to another world, where Dark Forces are at play.

 

Tom thought he was on his way back home; he was wrong. My son has entered another realm where nothing is as it seems. Six monstrous Beasts threaten all corners of the kingdom, and Tom and Elenna must face an enemy they thought long gone. I have never been so proud of my son, but can he be all that I always hoped he would be? Or shall a mother watch her son fail?

 

One question remains. Are you brave enough to join Tom on the most deadly Quest yet?

 

Only you know the answer…

 

Freya, Mistress of the Beasts


PROLOGUE
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Aquillus spread his wings as a swell of warm air lifted him higher.

He soared over a mountain range, but tiredness flooded through him. He’d been hunting for far longer than he wanted and still had no food to show for it. He thought of his chicks, their beaks open with hunger. They would starve if he did not feed them soon. Aquillus couldn’t go on like this. He needed rest.

The eagle spotted a sun-bleached tree, clinging to the mountainside where he could rest. He swooped downwards.

Aquillus landed on the uppermost branch of the tree and folded his wings. Tavania’s mountains reared up in front of him, unforgiving and proud. The small streams that used to flow between white rocks were dry.

The branch beneath Aquillus shuddered in a stiff breeze. The eagle clung on with his yellow talons, then opened his wings and slowly rose into the air. He may not have been able to find water, but maybe he could find food. An unwary mountain rodent, perhaps, out searching for something to drink…

His sharp eyes searched the mountains but he saw no creatures darting between the rocky crevices.

Aquillus could almost hear the urgent squawk of his chicks. He’d left them for too long. Failure seemed to weigh him down as he angled himself in the direction of his nest.

A glimmer of something between the rocks caught his eye. A small pool of water! A new wave of energy surged through the eagle and he hurtled downwards. He landed nimbly, sending up a spray of small stones. Eagerly, he dipped his beak into the pool.

Pain!

Fire blazed through Aquillus’s beak. Liquid fire scorched his throat and his eyes rolled back as agony swamped him. The pool wasn’t water – it was some kind of acid!

The eagle opened his wings to fly away but his mind was fogged with panic. Aquillus’s talons skittered on the gravel and he veered to the side, one magnificent wing dipping into the pool of deadly liquid. Pain raged up his wing and Aquillus smelt his feathers burning. He fell back from the acid but didn’t dare look at his wing. He could guess what he’d find – a charred, bloody tangle of feathers and bone. Would he ever be able to fly again?

The eagle’s vision blurred but he made out the shape of something moving. Aquillus blinked. An enormous Beast was winding its way through the rocks. Its broad back was covered with sharp spines that glinted in the low light. Its neck was long and serpent-like, and its head was green and misshapen. A forked tongue flickered out of its mouth.

This Beast was a sea creature! What’s it doing in the mountains? It looked at Aquillus with an evil glint in its eye, readying itself to attack.

The eagle tried to heave his broken body away but his enemy was faster, despite its webbed claws.

Desperately, Aquillus beat his healthy wing, but it was not enough to take him up into the sky. The Beast’s long neck snaked out towards him. Up close, the eagle could see the Beast’s face with its two bulging red eyes, a bulbous snout and wide mouth. His jaws were lined with long, pointed teeth. The Beast let out a growl, and saliva dripped from its needle-sharp teeth.

Aquillus just managed to drag himself out of reach as the Beast’s jaws snapped shut behind him.

There was a tremor beneath Aquillus’s talons and the eagle turned to see that the Beast was using its head as a club, beating the ground with it’s huge lower jaw, causing cracks to open in the rocks.
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Aquillus staggered, vainly trying to keep his balance. The Beast struck out, wrapping its long neck around him. Frantically, Aquillus slashed with his talons and beak, tearing into his enemy’s thick skin. The Beast gave a roar of pain and loosened his grip.

The eagle took his chance and heaved himself free, only to find that he was right on the edge of a mountain ledge. His talons slipped off the edge in a shower of sparks. He couldn’t fly! He saw the parched ground far below and felt his body tip forwards. He fell through the air, feeling cold eddies circling him.

My young, who will feed my young? Aquillus plunged into the abyss…


CHAPTER ONE

A PRICKLY ISSUE
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“Elenna, it looks really bad,” Tom said anxiously, staring at the burn mark on Storm’s flank and seeing that the edges were badly inflamed. Storm gave a small whinny of discomfort, and Silver, the wolf, rubbed his shaggy head against the stallion’s leg.
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