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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’s been many years since I crossed the borders of Avantia. I can’t say I’ve missed the place much. Last time I was here, my plan to conquer the kingdom was foiled by a mere boy, though he calls himself their Master of the Beasts.

 

Now I serve a new and cruel master. Though he looks like a man, he has the cold heart of a monster. We have travelled day and night from the Wildlands north of Avantia’s frozen wastes, and at last the walls of the City loom into view.

 

I have heard the boy Tom is still alive. I wonder what he will think when he sees me again. And I wonder if he will understand the terrible danger that is about to be unleashed.

 

One thing is certain – the kingdom and its people are going to suffer a terrible fate.

 

Yours,

 

Kapra the Witch
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Tom stared into the broken tomb. The last sliver of sun had fallen below the horizon, draining all colour from the barren Wildlands. A sudden gust of wind tore through his clothes, making him shiver. Inside the stone sarcophagus, the bones of a corpse poked from a suit of rusted armour. Even if the flesh had long since decomposed, there could be no doubt who it was. The grime-encrusted gold ring on one of the skeleton’s fingers had belonged to King Theo, who had given it to his eldest son Angelo, more than thirty years ago. At Tom’s side, Elenna let out a heavy sigh.

“What a sad end for a brave man,” she said. “An unmarked grave in a foreign land…”

Tom bowed his head. “Yes. But at least now we know we were right. The real Angelo lies here, which means the tyrant currently sitting on Hugo’s throne is an imposter, and not his brother at all. But how can that be?”

The age-worn shaman who had led them to the grave shook his head, his bone necklaces clacking together. “All I know is that the Avantian warrior who led his forces against our people lies here,” he said.

At the sound of footsteps, Tom looked up. Even in the failing light, he recognised the tall, muscular girl striding towards them as Lika, the brave daughter of a barbarian clan leader who had helped Tom and Elenna discover the truth about Angelo. As Lika’s eyes fell on the shaman, she scowled. The holy man had helped his own clan’s leader, Jax, control a Beast called Krotax, using it to terrorise Lika’s people. She had been injured during Tom and Elenna’s recent fight to defeat Krotax, and now her arm was in a sling. As Lika drew near to the grave, her eyes widened.

“A body?” she asked, making a hand gesture as if to ward off evil.

Tom nodded. “It’s Angelo,” he said. “He still wears his father’s ring.” Ignoring the creeping feeling running over his skin, Tom bent to prise the ring from the skeleton’s finger.

Lika gasped, shocked. “What are you doing?”

Tom slipped the ring into his pocket and brushed the clinging grave dust from his hands, trying not to shudder.
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“This ring will prove we have seen Angelo’s body when we reach Avantia,” Tom said. “Now we have it, we must return home.”

Elenna shook her head, frowning. “We can’t just charge back into the palace and declare Angelo a fraud,” she said. “His soldiers will be out looking for us. I doubt we’ll even get within arrowshot of the City before we’re caught.”

Tom’s shoulders sagged. The terrible feeling of dread and hopelessness that he had carried ever since the evil witch Kapra had stripped him of his powers on Angelo’s orders weighed him down more heavily than ever. Without my Golden Armour, and magical jewels and tokens, how can I hope to face Angelo’s army…? Tom gritted his teeth and forced himself to stand tall. “Maybe you’re right,” he told Elenna. “But we have to try, at least! What choice do we have?”

“There is one other way to get word to your home kingdom,” Lika said. She turned to look pointedly at the shaman, one eyebrow raised.

“No!” the old man said, holding up his gnarled hands. “That is not a good idea. Not a good idea at all.”

“What isn’t?” Tom asked.

“Here in the Wildlands, there is a thing called Sightmist,” Lika said. “It’s a magical vapour that allows a person to see and even speak with someone far away. Being a man of magic, he should be able to make it,” she added, jabbing a thumb towards the shaman.

“You don’t know what you’re talking about!” the old man snapped. Then his voice took on a whiny note. “It takes time to make Sightmist. I haven’t done it for years. And what if it goes wrong? The results could be disastrous.”

“We’re willing to take that risk,” Tom said. “A kingdom is at stake, and really, we have no other choice.”

“What if I’m not willing to risk it?” the shaman said.

Lika fixed the old man with a steady gaze. “What if I decide I’m not willing to risk keeping you around after you tried to feed me to a Beast?” she said.

The shaman twisted his hands together, scowling. “Fine!” he said at last. “Make a small fire. I will prepare the spell.”
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“We should cover Angelo’s grave first,” Elenna said.

Tom nodded. “I’ll do that. You and Lika gather kindling.”

As Tom took one last look at Angelo’s body, pity and sorrow swelled inside him for the young warrior buried so far from home. I will not rest until all of Avantia knows the truth! Tom vowed. Then he pulled the sarcophagus lid closed and began to pile stones back over the tomb.
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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. Tom and his loyal

companion Elenna are always ready to
visit new lands and tackle the enemies
of the realm.

A

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