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[image: PROLOGUE]


It was the eve of the Moon Festival and a huge full moon slowly began to appear from behind large clouds. All seemed well in the Jade Kingdom as preparations for the festival got underway. But on the side of a craggy mountain overlooking the palace, something lurked in the shadows. The silence was broken by the spine-chilling sound of heavy breathing. Something was sniffing the air like a dog hungry for its bone.


As the clouds moved across the evening sky, the moon cast its glow on the creature. It was the hideous floating head of the Taotie monster! There were no eyes on its green scaly face and its gaping jaw was packed full of razor-sharp teeth. Slimy drool dripped from its terrifying mouth, pooling on the floor. Taotie’s nostrils flared; it could smell something familiar in the air. And it knew it was no longer alone.


Out of the shadows, a sinister voice boomed, “It’s almost time, Taotie!” The Dragon King moved out of the shadows and faced the monstrous floating head. “I will give you your body back. But in exchange, you shall do my bidding. Without your body, you cannot see, and without your body, you cannot eat. Are you willing to become my servant?”


The floating monster’s head nodded. It was very hungry. What it wanted to do more than anything was to FEAST!


“So be it! Be whole once again!” The Dragon King clapped his hands in a thunderous roar. In a flash, Taotie’s body returned to its head. The body had four legs with sharp claws, and huge eyes bulged at the top of the shoulders. Taotie could see again! It blinked and looked around the mountainside. It could run! Taotie ran in a circle and roared with glee! It had been many years since it had been able to move properly. Being a floating head was no fun at all. The monster had spent most of its time hiding in the darkness on the mountainside, away from the world. The creature began sniffing the air in search of food for its empty belly.


“Enough playing around!” the Dragon King commanded. “Now you must repay me for making you whole.”


The monster stood to attention. Its new master was right. It was time to wreak havoc, and Taotie was hungry for anything and everything.


“Look down there,” the Dragon King ordered, pointing at the palace in the distance.


Taotie’s bulbous eyes blinked at the sight of a thousand lanterns twinkling in the dark.
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“When this night is over, no one will be able to defeat me,” the Dragon King continued. “Not even that pesky Tiger Warrior. For you and I shall have everlasting life, and I will create an army of immortals!” The Dragon King’s eyes sparked and he gave an evil cackle.


The monster licked its long fangs with its red tongue. The Dragon King stroked its head and whispered an order in its ear. Then he pointed to the palace. Taotie nodded and bounded down the mountain towards the glistening lights of the Moon Festival.
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As Jack entered the Chinese supermarket, he was hit with the familiar smells of ginger, spring onions and freshly baked egg custard tarts. He picked up a shopping basket.


“No, that’s too small!” said his grandad, Yeye. “We need a trolley to carry all the things we have to get for the Moon Festival.” Yeye looked at the shopping list that Jack’s mum had given him. “We have to get paper lanterns and lots of mooncakes. And we need to get those special mooncakes with ice cream inside for your cousin Marcus because they’re the only ones he’ll eat. Thankfully, there are so many varieties these days. I like the traditional ones with egg yolk in the middle. What’s your favourite?”


“I’ll eat any of them,” Jack said, grinning. “Red bean paste, lotus paste, matcha ice cream and the egg ones. I love them all!”


‘You remind me of a beast I once fought,” said Yeye. “It would eat anything in sight. But I’ll tell you about that another time.” Yeye winked at Jack. Not long ago, Jack had learned that he was the Tiger Warrior, a defender of the Jade Kingdom – just as Yeye had been, and just like Jack’s father, Ju-Long, had been.


Jack loved hearing his grandad talk about his time as the Tiger Warrior. – and he had already had some amazing adventures of his own in the Jade Kingdom with Princess Li and the zodiac animals. He wished he knew more about his dad’s time as the Tiger Warrior, but Yeye didn’t talk much about those years.


As Jack put some ice cream mooncakes in the trolley, he wondered if Marcus would want to play Jungle Quest when he came round. Marcus was his cousin on his mum’s side. He was way taller than Jack and one year older, and he was always boasting that he was better at gaming than Jack. Jack hadn’t made it past the basketball level in Jungle Quest and Marcus loved to tease him about it. Jack wished he could tell Marcus that, as the Tiger Warrior, he could harness the power of the zodiac animals and had fought beasts that Marcus could only dream of. But Yeye told him that he had to keep it a secret, to keep everyone in the family safe.


“Yeye, tell me again, why is there a rabbit on these lanterns?” Jack asked, picking up a red paper lantern with a gold rabbit on the side. Red tassels hung from the bottom.


“One of the Moon Festival legends is of the Jade Rabbit who lives on the moon with the moon goddess, Chang’e,” Yeye replied.
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“Is the rabbit her pet?” Jack asked.


“Oh no.” Yeye laughed. “The Jade Rabbit is much more important than that. It’s the only creature in the Jade Kingdom that knows how to make the elixir of immortality.”


“What’s the elixir of immortality?” Jack asked.


“It’s a magical potion that allows people to live forever.”


Jack stood open-mouthed for a moment. If only his dad could have had some of the magical elixir, then the evil Dragon King wouldn’t have been able to kill him.


“But enough about that,” Yeye said. “We need to get this shopping back before the guests arrive!”


Once they’d got everything on the list, they headed outside to the car. It was getting dark and the pearly moon was huge in the sky. Jack squinted, trying his hardest to see the goddess Chang’e and the Jade Rabbit. He didn’t think he’d like living up there. He couldn’t imagine living anywhere without his games console or his favourite snacks.
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When Jack and Yeye arrived home, Jack’s mum, Laura, was serving drinks to her sister, Auntie Sarah, and her husband, Uncle David. Marcus was already playing on the games console.


“You’ve grown loads, Jack,” said Auntie Sarah, messing up his hair.


“I’m still much bigger than him though,” said Marcus as Jack sat down beside him on the sofa. “Hey, have you got to the final level on Jungle Quest yet?” But before Jack could answer, his cousin started speaking again. “I have, twice at least. I can help give you some tips on the best way to do it if you like? I defeated the King of the Jungle so easily the last time I did it.”


Jack squirmed. He hadn’t passed level two yet. When he was in the form of the orangutan avatar, he always he always got stuck on the basketball level and lost a life.


“Right, I’m going to set up the table outside. Could you please put up the lanterns?” Jack’s mum said to Yeye.


Yeye nodded and followed her into the garden.


“There’s only one controller here,” said Marcus, “You’ll need to get another one so I can beat you!”


Jack rolled his eyes, wondering why Marcus always had to be so big-headed. “OK, hang on. I’ll go and get the other one from my room. Then I’ll show you who’s going to be beaten!” he added as he hurried upstairs.


As soon as Jack entered his bedroom, he knew something was up. He had the strongest feeling he was needed in the Jade Kingdom. Jack fetched the Jade Coin out from under his pillow. He had to keep it hidden, because how could be explain to anyone apart from Yeye that the Jade Coin opened a portal into the Jade Kingdom, and that he was its sworn protector, the Tiger Warrior?
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