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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 is always said that Tangala has no Beasts. That, I’m pleased to say, is not quite true. There are Beasts here – terrifying ones – but they are sleeping. I will awaken them. I will fill them with rage and evil. And I will set them loose on the people of this kingdom.


Vakunda was my prison, but now I’m free. They thought I was dead. They were wrong.


I have lived for five hundred years. I have vanquished any who stood in my path. No puny Avantian boy will stop me now. My Beasts will ravage and destroy Tangala and I will stand over the ruins, ruler of all.


Zargon
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A FALLEN HERO
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Tom and Elenna skirted around a thorn bush then ducked under a hanging loop of vine. They were following their guide, Jed, through the forest. Tom ached all over. A gash on his arm, which he’d received falling from a flying chariot, itched and throbbed under its makeshift bandage. Elenna looked grey with exhaustion and her breathing sounded heavy in the muggy air.


Since they had begun their Quest to retrieve four powerful ancient weapons from the Evil Wizard Zargon, neither of them had slept. Zargon had stolen the weapons from the crypts beneath Queen Aroha’s palace, and each was capable of waking an ancient Beast. Tom and Elenna had already defeated two such fearsome creatures – the last a giant, many-headed snake called Mallix. And, although he and Elenna were both battered and ready to drop with weariness, Tom knew they couldn’t rest. Zargon would do everything in his power to unleash the final two Beasts, and there was no telling what havoc they would wreak.
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Jed, a tall young forest-dweller with long red hair and engraved wooden armour, stopped and looked back, waiting for them to catch up. Jed didn’t speak the common tongue, but he had become friends with Tom and Elenna since they saved his treetop village from Mallix’s attack.


As Tom reached Jed’s side, the boy lowered one hand palm downwards, signalling that they should rest. Tom sank gratefully on to a nearby tree stump and Elenna took a seat beside him.


“We can’t be far from the edge of the forest now,” Tom said.


Elenna nodded, then let out a sigh. Jed would soon return home to his village, but Tom and Elenna’s journey was far from over. “If only we had some idea of where Zargon is headed,” she said.


As Tom thought of the Evil Wizard’s ability to transport himself at will, frustration welled inside him. “He could be anywhere in Tangala by now!”


“We have found him twice before. We’ll find him again,” Elenna said, but looking at her weary, grime-streaked face, Tom could see she wasn’t convinced.


Suddenly, he heard a soft whickering sound through the trees. A horse?


Elenna turned her head, listening, while Jed’s eyes widened in alarm.




“Do you think that could be Zargon?” Elenna whispered.


Beckoning for Jed to follow, Tom and Elenna set off in search of the horse. Their guide looked pale and anxious, freezing when the distant creature let out a snort.


He’s probably never seen a horse, Tom realised. “Don’t be afraid,” he said, hoping to reassure the boy with his tone. Jed still looked uneasy, but he nodded and started off again.


Before long, the trees parted, revealing a small, grassy glade. Jed gasped at the sight of the chestnut mare standing at the centre. The horse was saddled and armoured, ready for battle. Her red-brown coat and black tail shone as if just brushed, and her silver armour glinted in the sun. A mossy white stone jutted from the grass at her feet. Tom could just make out some writing carved into it as he slowly stepped towards the beautiful horse. “Hello...what are you doing here?” he murmured. The horse lifted her head, watching him from huge, gentle eyes. Tom reached for her bridle, but to his surprise, his hand went straight through the leather. The horse whinnied and shied away, her form suddenly shadowy and transparent. She broke into a canter and quickly disappeared into the trees.
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Some sort of vision? Tom wondered. A phantom?


“Na! Neala!” Jed hissed. The boy was staring at the space where the horse had been.


“It’s all right,” Tom said, but Jed shook his head fiercely, then turned and sprinted away into the forest.


Elenna frowned and pointed to the white stone. “It looks like a grave marker,” she said.


Tom bent and scraped away the moss that covered the writing. “‘Here lies Roger’,” he read aloud. “He must be buried here. I wonder who he was…”


“I am Roger,” said a low, hollow voice. Tom turned to see a tall, armoured man step from the treeline. Pulse racing, Tom reached for the hilt of his sword. The stranger seemed maybe twenty years of age, with a sparse, neatly trimmed dark beard and grey eyes. As Roger turned and let out a whistle, Tom noticed with a sudden chill that he could see right through the warrior’s frame. The soft thud of hooves answered Roger’s whistle, and a moment later, the armoured mare trotted to his side. Roger smiled and stroked her glossy mane as she nuzzled his shoulder. “This is Windspur,” Roger told Tom and Elenna. “She’s rather nervous of strangers. Although, from your shield, I think you must be a Master of the Beasts?”
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“I am,” Tom said, bowing his head. “And one of my powers is being able to communicate with previous Masters. You must be one of the fallen warriors whose weapons the Evil Wizard Zargon stole. I have already met Celesta, the Mistress of the Beasts who defeated Teknos. I am honoured to meet another of Tangala’s heroes.”




Roger looked down bashfully. “I’m not sure I really count as a hero,” he said. “I perished on my very first Quest. And I was never awarded the title of Master of the Beasts in life – only after I fell defeating Mallix.”


“Those who lay down their lives defending the innocent are the truest heroes of all,” Elenna told the young man. “Mallix was a fearsome foe – it took both of us together to defeat him. But our Quest isn’t over. Zargon is planning to raise two more Beasts, unless we find them first.”


“I can help you with that, at least,” Roger said, flashing them a rueful smile. “Silexa the Stone Cat stirs in the lost Kingdom of Viga, roughly two days’ ride from here.”


Tom’s heart sank. “Without horses, we’ll never get there in time to stop Zargon!”


Roger smiled again, more broadly this time, and patted the mare’s flank. “Windspur will take you. She was the fastest steed in all of Tangala when she lived. Now, she is faster still. She will have you in Viga before noon.” His expression turned suddenly anxious again. “But you will need to leave at once if you are to prevent disaster there. If Silexa wakes, many innocent people will perish.”


Tom nodded. “We will go now.” He put out a hand to beckon Windspur. The mare gave a friendly snort and clopped towards him. To Tom’s relief, her red-brown coat and dark mane looked solid and glossy once more. He let her nuzzle his hand with her soft nose, which felt reassuringly warm – she even smelled of sweet hay and stables, just like a living horse. Tom swallowed his remaining unease and leapt into the saddle. After a moment’s hesitation, Elenna swung up behind him.


“I wish you good speed!” Roger said, his voice fading to a distant echo. Tom turned to wave goodbye, but found only the lone white stone, standing in the centre of the sunny glade. Roger had vanished. Tom felt a pang of sorrow for the young warrior, buried far from home. But suddenly Windspur tossed her head and set off, so fast his thoughts were scattered. With a yelp of surprise, Elenna grabbed Tom’s waist and they both clung on for their lives as the phantom horse sped away through the forest.
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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. Together with his

loyal companion Elenna, Tom is always

ready to visit new lands and tackle the

enemies of the realm.

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