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Welcome to a new world…

 

Did you think you’d seen all the evil that existed? You’re almost as foolish as Tom! He may have conquered Wizard Malvel, but fresh challenges await him. He must travel far and leave behind everything he knows and loves. Why? Because he has six Beasts to defeat in a kingdom he can’t even call home.

 

Will his heart be in it? Or will Tom turn his back on this latest Quest? Little does he know, but he has close ties to the people here. And a new enemy determined to ruin him. Can you guess who that enemy is…?

 

Read on to see how your hero fares.

 

Velmal


PROLOGUE
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“By the Son of Gwildor!” Gil cursed, slicing his rusty machete through the undergrowth. “These roots are as thick as my wrist.” The medicine man pushed through the brambles, grimacing as thorns scratched his cheeks.

The jungle was awash with searing colour. Gil’s eyes watered at the scorching yellows, emerald greens and blood-red flowers. Even the tree trunks shone like copper. As he gazed at the top of the jungle canopy, a pair of birds soared above, their rainbow feathers glowing against the azure blue of the sky.

Gil dragged his canvas bag around his body and rested it against his chest. His eyes darted from tree to tree as he stepped into the jungle. He wouldn’t be the only person searching for Chulla roots, so he had to move quickly. Anxiously, he shifted his machete from hand to hand. Trees and vines blotted out the sun, but even in the gloom the vivid colours of the jungle shone brightly. Gil could hear himself panting for breath. Each gasp filled his lungs with warm, humid air.

Next time I’ll send an assistant, he promised himself; if he found enough precious Chulla root today, he might be able to afford one! With a lighter heart, his pace picked up and soon Gil was darting through the trees, peering at the rich brown earth.

As he circled a tree trunk, he was forced to leap to one side, only just managing to avoid stepping on a row of lilac-coloured eggs, their smooth shells pulsing with light against the dark jungle floor.

“How curious…” Gil murmured. He looked about, aware that whatever creature laid these eggs might be watching him; but there was nothing moving in the jungle.

He crept over to the eggs. The row stretched away into the forest – who knew how far they went? These could easily fetch… Gil smiled as he realised he couldn’t begin to calculate their worth. How could he when he’d never seen eggs like these before?

“Priceless!” he gasped, extending a trembling hand to stroke the cool surface of a lilac shell. The colours shimmered as he lifted the egg and placed it carefully inside his canvas sack. He dropped his machete and reached down for the next egg.

A twig snapped behind him. Before he could turn, something smacked into the side of his head, throwing him to the forest floor and filling his vision with stars. Warm liquid trickled down his cheek and he wiped a smear away.

Blood!

A shadow loomed over him and a second blow struck his temple, knocking him to the ground.
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“Stop!” he cried. “Take whatever you want.” But as he staggered upright, he realised he wasn’t being attacked by mere robbers. His gaze fixed on two green feet, webbed and shiny with armoured skin. Daring to look up, he saw long, muscular legs. Then there was the body – wider than a house, as green as the jungle itself. Giant claws opened and closed menacingly, lined with deadly hooks that Gil knew could slice him in two. Finally the medicine man gazed into the Beast’s face – its angry eyes bulged, and its skin was a sickly shade of green. Those eyes turned to the eggs that had rolled out of Gil’s canvas bag. Alarm flooded his heart as he realised that this huge foe was their mother.

“I never meant to…” Gil protested, scrambling back into the undergrowth. But a claw lashed through the air, slicing his arm. The pain was so intense, Gil could not find his voice to scream for help. The Beast’s eyes narrowed with wrath as it pulled back its claw, preparing to strike again. Gil closed his eyes, wishing he had never stepped into the jungle that day, as he waited for death to come…
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CHAPTER ONE

THE TERRIBLE TRUTH
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How could I have been a fool for so long?

Tom gazed at the face staring back at him. The tilt of the nose, the strength burning in those eyes… Tom saw these things in his own face whenever he saw his reflection.

“Freya, you… You’re…my mother!” he gasped. The woman standing before him said nothing. Tom searched her face for a sign of emotion. Nothing. He hesitantly stepped forwards and reached out to show her his right hand. Krabb, the Sea Monster had wounded him during the first Beast Quest in Gwildor, and his hand had become infected with terrible poison. Now, he was free of pain, thanks to a few drops of Freya’s blood which had fallen onto the wound.

“Is that what Velmal’s riddle meant?” asked a voice behind him.

Looking over his shoulder, Tom could see Elenna rubbing her bruised head and shakily walking over to him. She’d been knocked out by Freya, but now she’d regained consciousness.
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