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They thought I was dead, but death is not always the end.

 

My body was consumed in Ferno’s dragon-fire, though that pain is a distant memory now. I have been trapped in this place – this Isle of Ghosts – for too long. It is time for me to remind my old enemies of my power.

 

The boundary between the realm of spirits and the realm of the living is like a thick castle wall – unbreakable by force or magic. But every castle has its weakness – someone on the inside who can lower the drawbridge. And I have found him. A weak wizard, but strong enough to do my bidding.

 

Hear me, Berric! Heed my summons. Open the way for me to return, and I will show Avantia that Evil like mine is impossible to kill.

 

Malvel
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RIDER OF THE GHOST WOLF
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Tom stared into the empty space where the Dark Wizard Malvel had been standing only a moment ago.

“It can’t be…” he said, gasping. “It’s not possible!”

The sneering figure of his old enemy had vanished into thin air, but Malvel’s parting words still rang in Tom’s ears.

Welcome to my world… You shall never leave!

Elenna’s eyes were wide with disbelief. “But Malvel is dead,” she said. “Burned to ash by Ferno’s fire.”

“In this place, the dead have all the power,” Tom replied grimly. “And if we don’t defeat him here, he may find a way to return to Avantia.” He gritted his teeth. “That must not happen.”

The rocks rose up around them like shards of broken bone. The sky was full of racing clouds. The wind hissed and shrieked through the mountains.

The Isle of Ghosts truly was a terrible place. The Evil Wizard Berric had opened a portal, and planned to bring back an army of Beasts to Avantia. Their old friend Aduro had warned them to stay away, but how could Tom do that? His own father Taladon had come to him in a vision, urging him to help. The words were burned into Tom’s brain.

You must not fail. Avantia depends on you!

And so they had come, using the Amulet of Avantia and the Wizard Daltec’s ancient spell.

Tom gazed out over the edge of the high cliff where they stood. Berric’s still out there. Tom and Elenna had managed to stop the young wizard from capturing Zulok, a giant bird Beast. But Berric had escaped. Tom reached his hand into his pocket and took out the metal feather left by Zulok. It was a key that would open a portal back to Avantia. But we can’t leave Berric here – he’ll find another key eventually and return to Avantia with his Beast army.

“Something’s coming,” murmured Elenna, interrupting Tom’s dark thoughts. She was pointing into the grey sky, where a shape was hurtling towards them through the clouds.
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Tom’s hand moved to the hilt of his sword. “Another flying Beast?” His battle with Zulok had been gruelling, and he wasn’t sure he had the strength to fight off another Beast so soon.

He called on the power of the golden helmet, and squinted into the sky.

What he saw chilled his blood.

It was a giant black wolf, soaring towards them on wide, leathery wings. Tom had never seen this Beast before…but something about it haunted his memory.

With an ashen face, Elenna slotted an arrow on to her bowstring.

As Tom watched the Beast dip its wings and rush closer, he drew his sword. The wolf’s mouth opened, his fangs gleaming like knives.

Elenna closed an eye to aim. “I’ll fire a warning shot,” she said.

“Wait!” Tom struck the end of her bow with his hand.

Elenna gave him a startled look. “What is it?”

Tom focused on a dark shape behind the wolf’s shaggy head. “There’s a rider,” he cried, “seated between the wings. Do you see?”

“I do,” said Elenna, as the flying wolf swept lower.

The figure astride the Beast’s wide back was wearing a hood that shadowed his face.

“Could it be Malvel coming back already?” asked Elenna.

“Not if he’s got any sense,” said Tom, his fingers tightening on his sword hilt.

The giant wolf thumped on to the rocky ground. His long black tongue lolled from his powerful jaws. Tom could smell the strong odour of the creature’s matted fur.

Tom raised his sword. “Show yourself!” he called to the hooded figure.

The person drew back their hood, revealing a noble face with a golden beard and swept-back golden hair. Tom’s heart leapt for joy.
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“Father!” Sheathing his sword, Tom ran forward as his father climbed down from the Beast’s back.

“You are sharp-eyed, my son!” Taladon said, with a wide smile.

Tom reached out to hug his father, but stumbled right through him.

“I would embrace you if I could.” Taladon sighed. “But it is impossible.”

Tom felt a weight sink through his chest. He smiled ruefully. “I almost forgot you were…” His voice faltered.

“Dead?” said Taladon gently. “I am, my son. And so is Gulkien.” Taladon patted the winged wolf.

Now Tom understood why the Beast had awoken memories in his mind. Of course! Gulkien was one of the first Beasts. He’d read about the flying wolf in the Chronicles of Avantia, though never in his wildest imaginings had he pictured anything so striking and so mighty as the ancient Beast standing before him.

Elenna came up to stand at his side. “Hello, Taladon.”

Taladon smiled at her. “Greetings, Elenna. Thank you for keeping my boy safe.”
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