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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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It is always said that Tangala has no Beasts. That, I’m pleased to say, is not quite true. There are Beasts here – terrifying ones – but they are sleeping. I will awaken them. I will fill them with rage and evil. And I will set them loose on the people of this kingdom.





Vakunda was my prison, but now I’m free. They thought I was dead. They were wrong.





I have lived for five hundred years. I have vanquished any who stood in my path. No puny Avantian boy will stop me now. My Beasts will ravage and destroy Tangala and I will stand over the ruins, ruler of all.





Zargon
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GHOST WARRIOR
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Tom and Elenna stood side by side, high on a clifftop at the western shore of Tangala, gazing out over the moonlit sea. Tom felt gritty-eyed and bone tired after their recent battle with Teknos, a giant turtle-Beast. He took a deep breath, relishing the cool breeze on his skin.


Gentle waves rolled on to the shadowy beach far below – the water calm again, now that Teknos had been returned to his resting place beneath the ocean. But still, dread gnawed at Tom’s gut. Though he and Elenna had managed to save the nearby fishing village of Port Calm from Teknos’s furious rampage, their Quest had only just begun.


Zargon, a powerful Evil Wizard, had stolen four ancient, magical weapons from the tombs below Queen Aroha’s palace – each capable of awakening a mighty Beast. Crazed with revenge, Zargon would stop at nothing until he had brought the kingdom of Tangala to its knees.


“Not while there’s blood in my veins,” Tom vowed under his breath.


The problem was, they had no way of knowing where to head next. No map, no clues. Zargon could be awakening another Beast at that very moment, and they’d be powerless to prevent him.


A sudden gust of icy wind slammed into Tom from behind, almost pitching him and Elenna over the cliff. He caught his balance and grabbed Elenna’s sleeve, pulling her back from the edge. They both turned and froze. The grass rippled silver in the moonlight and the dusky shadows swirled.


“What’s that?” Elenna asked, her voice tight with fear. In the darkness, a huge pale shape coalesced before them. Tom gasped as he made out a woman standing tall on a chariot pulled by two gleaming white horses, their coats dappled with shifting purples and greys. The woman’s hair and the manes of the horses eddied gently around them as if underwater, and Tom realised he could see the stars through their ghostly forms. The woman’s face was pale, like marble, and shimmered with a radiant light, but her coal-dark eyes seemed to bore into Tom’s soul. Tom gripped the hilt of his sword as the woman raised a hand, palm forwards.
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“I mean you no harm,” she said, in a deep voice that penetrated the wind. In her other hand, she held a spear – an exact duplicate of the one Zargon had thrown into the ocean to awaken Teknos.


“Who are you?” Tom murmured – although in his heart, he knew she had to be the warrior who had first laid the turtle-Beast to rest, then perished, more than four hundred years ago.


“I am Celesta,” the woman said. “I congratulate you both on your victory. Teknos sleeps once more, and for that, I am eternally grateful. But now a terrible Evil arises in the North. Even as we speak, a Beast is stirring deep in the Forest of Shadows – Mallix. Unless you can stop him, innocent lives will be lost.”


Tom had no idea where the forest was, but there was sudden fire in his heart. “Show us the way,” he said.


“It is many days’ travel,” Celesta said. “My horses will guide you.” The two white stallions tossed their silver manes and raked the ground as if eager to leave at once. Celesta stepped gracefully from her chariot and gestured for Tom and Elenna to take her place.


Tom turned to Elenna. Her eyes shone wide in the moonlight, but she nodded firmly. They straightened their backs and strode towards the ghostly vehicle. Tom stepped gingerly on to the translucent platform, half expecting his foot to go straight through; but though he could see the grass below, it felt firm. As Elenna climbed aboard, Tom took the reins, inhaling sharply at the icy burn of the leather in his hands.


“Thank you,” he said to Celesta. “And farewell. We will not let you down.” The ghostly warrior dipped her head, her dark eyes holding Tom’s to the last as her form melted into the night.


Tom turned to the horses – a perfectly matched pair, powerfully muscled and taller than any living steeds. He gave the cold reins a tug.


The two horses surged towards the cliff edge so fast Tom’s stomach flipped. “Whoa!” He pulled on the reins, straining his muscles, trying to slow the phantom creatures, but they careered on, picking up more speed. Tom’s heart shot into his mouth as they leapt out into the darkness. Elenna gasped, her knuckles white on the chariot’s rim.


We’re going to fall!


But instead of plummeting, the horses soared upwards, carrying them swiftly into the night sky. A fierce wind battered against Tom and made Elenna’s short hair whip about her face. The impossible speed tore at Tom’s stomach. But his fear quickly turned to breathless elation as the stallions surged onwards, heading north. The landscape sped past in a dark blur below, villages no more than clusters of lights and rivers gleaming like silver snakes. Tom’s heart filled with hope. As if in response, one of the stallions lifted his head and let out a joyful whinny, and the other followed suit as inky pastureland gave way to hills, steeped in shadow.
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Welcome to
the world of

Beast Quest!

Tom was once an ordinary village
: / boy, until he travelled to the City, met
/ King Hugo and discovered his destiny.
Now he is the Master of the Beasts, sworn
to defend Avantia and its people against
Evil. Tom draws on the might of the
magical Golden Armour, and is protected
by powerful tokens granted to him by the
Good Beasts of Avantia. Together with his
loyal companion Elenna, Tom is always
ready to visit new lands and tackle the

enemies of the realm.

While there’s blood in his veins,
Tom will never give up the
Quest...







