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[image: Welcome to the world of Beast Quest! When a series of Beast attacks shocked the peaceful land of Tangala, Queen Aroha called for a worthy Master or Mistress of the Beasts. But one fighter wasn’t enough for the grave danger the kingdom faced, and four candidates pledged their weapons to the Queen to restore peace. There is strength in unity and power in friendship. Together, Katya from the Forest of Shadows, Nolan of Aran, Miandra from the western shore and Rafe of Doran will venture to new lands and battle enemies of the realm. The fate of Tangala is in their hands. While there’s blood in their veins, the New Protectors will never give up the Quest …]
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Our brave heroes are victorious!


The Beasts are vanquished, the kingdom safe once more. At long last we have bidden farewell to noble Tom and Elenna, and they have returned in triumph to Avantia.


Yet still a darkness clouds my mind, which is why I have remained in Tangala.


Day and night I pore over the dusty scrolls, seeking answers. A strange magic has tainted the weapons of the New Protectors. They crackle and glow with a mysterious purple light. They pulse with power.


What it means, I know not. But, for the sake of Tangala, I will uncover the truth. The kingdom must be protected, even if that means meddling with dangerous sorcery, long forgotten and forbidden…


Daltec
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A NEW PARTNER
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“Are you ready?” Daltec asked. The wizard’s hair was plastered to his face with rain. His eyes were deeply shadowed by the portal shimmering in front of Miandra.


He looks tired, she realised. No, worse than that…afraid.


“I won’t fail you,” she replied firmly, though her voice was all but drowned out by the sound of branches shaking and the wind that howled through the ruined towers of the temple looming over them.


“We won’t fail you, you mean.” The velvety purr spoke directly into Miandra’s mind. Courage warmed her heart as Azul padded to her side. Though her Guardian stood upright, his features were those of a cat. His furry blue body was sleekly muscled, and droplets fell from claws the size of paring knives.


“None of us will,” Katya called over. She plunged her axe handle into the muddy ground in front of her portal. Veradu, her green ape Guardian, beat his chest in agreement.


“Aye,” said Nolan. His companion, Marilla, bared her wolf fangs, shaggy yellow hair rippling in the glare of the third and final magical gateway.


Miandra cast her eyes to where Rafe and his strange reptilian friend had moments ago disappeared through another portal. It heartened her to think that they were somewhere across the realm, on the trail of one of four Beasts summoned by Zuba. The shapeshifter witch had used ancient and powerful Netherworld magic for her spell – magic stolen from Daltec right after he used it to resurrect the Guardians from the temple gargoyles.


Now it’s our turn, Miandra thought. With a final “good luck” to the others and a nod to Azul, she stepped into the sizzling blue light.


Instantly, she found herself falling. Her stomach swooped, and she flailed her arms against wild gusts that buffeted her hair and clothes. As suddenly as she had fallen, her feet landed on solid ground. The glare vanished. Blinking, Miandra stepped forward and almost toppled over a cliff edge. She cried out as she stared down into glittering waves far below.
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“It’s not raining, at least,” Azul said, as he casually tugged her back by the collar. He shook off a cloud of droplets, as well as the last few chips of stone.


The portal was gone.


Now they were out of the gloom of the forest, Miandra noticed that Azul’s dark blue fur was patterned with silver lines. They twirled and rippled like stripes of moonlight across the surface of a deep lake. His hands and feet were almost human, other than the sharp, curved claws. His whiskered face was that of a panther. He gazed back at her, then slowly blinked.


“I’d prefer it if you didn’t stare.”


“I’m sorry!” Miandra said, heat rushing to her face. “I’ve just…never seen anyone quite like you before.”


Azul flashed white fangs in what Miandra hoped was a smile. “You’re forgiven,” he said. “There really is no one else like me. I’m one of a kind. The Metamorphia brought me into being long ago. And now your magic has released me from my prison, I am bound to protect you.” He yawned widely, stretching his back and arms, then shook himself once more. “I’ve been sleeping for a very long time. I don’t recognise this place.”


“Me neither.” Miandra had grown up by the ocean and knew they were a long way from her home. The sea breeze here smelled different – less salt, more seaweed. Even the roar of the waves sounded strange – hungry and more insistent than the blue waters she was used to. “I’m not sure,” she said. “But if we’re in the right place, one of Zuba’s Beasts will be somewhere nearby.”


Azul lifted his face and sniffed, turning his head. “I can’t detect the scent of anything Beastly,” he said, “but I can smell humans. There must be a settlement of some kind that way.” He pointed a curved claw along the coastline.


Miandra nodded. “Then that’s where Zuba will have sent her Beast. She’ll want to cause the most destruction possible. We’d better hurry.”


Azul sprang away along the cliff-edge, apparently unbothered by the dizzying drop below. Miandra did her best to keep up, jogging over the rutted ground, dodging coarse tufts of seagrass and thorny shrubs. The muggy air did nothing to cool her skin and before long sweat trickled down her spine and she was gasping for breath.


“Slow down!” she called.


“I was going slowly,” Azul said, waiting for her. “You should see me run on all fours! But don’t worry. We’re almost there. Look, there’s a path.”


A sandy trail wound gently downwards. And now Miandra could smell something else besides the sea – smoke, and the unmistakable stench of human waste. They set off, more warily this time. Soon she could hear the distant clank of a blacksmith’s hammer, along with shouts and barks of laughter. No screams of terror, Miandra noticed with relief. So Zuba’s Beast is yet to arrive… But, with the sounds and smells of the settlement getting steadily stronger, a heavy dread settled over her. It’s only a matter of time…


The cliff-path rounded a headland and all at once the view opened up, confirming Miandra’s worst fears.


A huge town sprawled along the coast below them, curving around a bay cluttered with boats of every size. Taverns and warehouses lined the shore like overcrowded teeth. Where the bay narrowed to a river, a colossal bridge spanned it. A huge square keep had been built at the bridge’s centre. Blue flags with the emblem of a white octopus flew from the battlements. Miandra recognised the sigil.
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“This must be Bridgetown!”


Azul frowned. “I know this bay from long ago, but this dirty town is new. I do not like it.”


“Bridgetown is one of the biggest trading ports in Tangala,” said Miandra. “I don’t like it much either. My family used to send goods here, but not often. The taxes are too high. An official called the Bridgelord oversees all trade here. Before my dad died, he used to call him Lord Eight Hands, because he’s so greedy. But that’s the least of our worries. If a Beast strikes here, how can we possibly keep everyone safe?”


Azul shrugged. “I can’t imagine the Beast will be too hard to defeat. I am a mystical being, after all.”


Miandra frowned. Azul was fast, but he wasn’t particularly large. Not compared to a Beast. And aside from his claws, he didn’t carry a weapon. She gripped her trident more tightly, grateful for the magical strength Tom had granted it with the power of his golden gauntlet. I just hope that together Azul and I have what it takes!


Steps had been carved into the cliff face, leading down to the busy harbour. As she descended with Azul at her side, Miandra noticed that as well as fishermen and traders, armed soldiers patrolled the streets below. Not uniformed warrior women, as was the tradition in Tangala: these figures were not nearly as tall and muscular. They sidled along, looking bored, and gave hoots of laughter. They wore mismatched armour. Soldiers for hire, Miandra realised with a jab of alarm – and all of them bore the octopus crest.
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