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Do you know the worst thing about so-called heroes? They just don’t give up.

 

Well, villains can be just as stubborn… That pesky boy, Tom, and his lackey, Elenna, may have thwarted our siege of Jengtor, but the battle is not over. There are other prizes to be found throughout my kingdom!

 

In Gwildor’s borderlands lie the four pieces of the Broken Star, a legendary “gift” that fell from the sky many, many years ago. Each piece gives its holder immense power, and whoever brings all four pieces together will be undefeatable!

 

To obtain each piece, one must find a way past the Beasts which guard them. Kensa and I have tricks up our sleeves – and a head-start on our enemies. With the star in our hands, no one will stop us from reclaiming Gwildor.

 

And then? Avantia!

 

Your future ruler,

 

Emperor Jeng
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SANPAO’S WEAKNESS
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Tom’s boots rang hollowly on the stone steps as he and Elenna climbed down into the gloom beneath the Palace of Jengtor. Tom clenched his fists as he followed the spiral stairs, trying to keep his anger in check. He’d put off this meeting for as long as he could – ever since he and Elenna had freed the city from the Pirate King Sanpao. But now they needed information, and they needed it quickly.
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Tom’s torch cast flickering shadows onto the circular stairwell walls. But its acrid smoke did little to mask the stench rising to meet them – the musty reek of rats, decay and sweat.

The staircase led them down into a narrow passage lined with doorways barred with iron. From the shadows beyond the first door, Tom could hear the slow, regular hiss of breathing. He slid a heavy key from his pocket, opened the cell with an echoing clank, and stepped inside.

The light from Tom’s torch licked across damp, crumbling brickwork. Dark eyes glinted back at him from the corner. Sanpao. The barrel-chested pirate was slumped in the shadows, chained by manacles to the wall. His greasy hair hung limply over his ears. Sanpao had once been known for his long, oiled ponytail – until Tom’s blade sliced it off in the battle of Jengtor.

The pirate king squinted into the torchlight, then scowled. “Come to gloat, have you?” he said.

Tom heard the scuff of Elenna’s boots as she entered the cell behind him. “We’ve come for information,” she said.

Tom stepped towards the hunched pirate. “You know what Kensa and Jeng are planning,” he said. “Now’s the time to talk.”

Sanpao looked up at Tom, his eyes wide with mock surprise. “Oh?” he said. “So, if I spill my guts you’ll let me go, will you?”

Tom glared scornfully back at the pirate.

Sanpao turned his head and spat. “No. I didn’t think so. So if you don’t mind closing the door behind you, I’ll get back to my nap.” The pirate settled himself against the slimy wall, his legs crossed at the ankles and his chin on his chest.

Tom thrust his torch close to the pirate’s face. “I could make you talk!” he said.

Sanpao opened his eyes lazily, then let out a short bark of laugher. “You?” he said. “I’ve commanded the most ruthless bunch of bloodthirsty cut-throats in all the known kingdoms. There’s nothing you and that scrawny lass could do that would even tickle me.”
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“Is that right?” Tom said, balling his fist. “If I call on the strength of my golden breastplate, I could punch you straight through that wall!”

Sanpao grinned. “Now you’re talking!” he said. “It’s about time I got out of this stinking latrine. I’m not fussy about using the door.”

Tom closed his eyes and let his breath out slowly, forcing himself to relax. I have to play this right… he told himself. The fate of Gwildor depends on it. But it was so hard not to just wipe the smirk off Sanpao’s face with his fist. The blood pounded in Tom’s ears. He couldn’t stop thinking about the sickness and pain his mother had been through – all because of Sanpao’s evil greed. Tom felt a gentle touch on his arm, and Elenna stepped past him. She stopped before Sanpao, and ran a cool gaze over the pirate’s lank hair and filthy clothes.

“You know something, Sanpao?” Elenna said. “Even if you did get out of here, you’d never catch up with Kensa. She chose Jeng over you.” Elenna shrugged. “And why wouldn’t she? You’re just the so-called ‘king’ of a grubby little pirate ship with more woodworm than worthy crew. But Jeng…” Elenna spread her arms wide. “He can offer her a whole realm.”

Tom saw Sanpao’s broad chest heave. The muscles in the pirate’s jaw tensed, and he sat up straight. “That stuck-up, snot-nosed swindler,” Sanpao growled. “He can’t very well give Kensa a realm if someone takes it off him first, can he?” Sanpao cracked his knuckles. Then he craned forwards and tapped his nose. “Which is what’s going to happen, because I know what he’s after!” The pirate’s face spread into an ugly, black-toothed leer. “Some lousy star up in the North, that’s what.”

Good work, Elenna! Tom stifled the urge to grin. “We can make sure he fails,” Tom said, “if you just tell us what he has planned.”

Sanpao sat back. His shoulders sagged. “They never told me the details. But I do know they’re after something pretty powerful.” Sanpao smashed his fist down against the stone floor. “We were supposed to go together!” He slumped down again and glanced sulkily up at Tom. “You know what? All this talking makes a man’s throat rather dry,” he said. “That information wouldn’t be worth a few sips of ale, would it?”

OEBPS/images/p10.jpg





OEBPS/images/p11.jpg





OEBPS/images/one.jpg






OEBPS/images/p16.jpg





OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
ﬁ( ,/ ADAM BTADE

J

THE FEATHER’ED'FIEND >





OEBPS/images/p12.jpg





OEBPS/images/innercover1.jpg
TAGUS






OEBPS/images/p1.jpg
WELCOME TO

Collect the special coins in this book. &=
You will earn one gold coin for F
every chapter you read. L\

Once you have finished all the chapters,
find out what to do with your gold coins at
the back of the book.





OEBPS/images/titlepage.jpg
GRYPH
THE FEATHERED
FIEND

BY ADAM BLADE

RRRRRRR





OEBPS/images/map.jpg
)
mg £4ani

WL






