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It’s good to be back!


Tom may have freed the Tangalan brats, but my games with them are only just beginning.


Now I have escaped my prison kingdom, I will have my vengeance. I have summoned forth from the Netherworld four creatures to terrorise Tangala. And this time, there’ll be no Master of the Beasts to come to their aid.


Let’s see how these four ‘heroes’ fair without their champion!


Malvel
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NEW HEROES OF TANGALA
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Rafe looked around the grand throne room again, doing his best to take his mind off the butterflies swooping inside his stomach. Light streamed in through the tall stained-glass windows that ran either side of the chamber, casting dappled, colourful shadows over the expectant faces of the gathered nobles.


Two thrones made of gold and silver stood on a raised dais at the back of the chamber – waiting for the King and Queen. Rafe took a deep breath and turned his attention to the engraved patterns of the seats, admiring the workmanship. Back in his hometown of Doran, Rafe was an apprentice blacksmith under his father. He had forged his own hammer and decorated it with silver tracing, but he mostly only got the chance to make horseshoes and farming equipment.


“I think I’m going to die of nerves if I have to sit here much longer!” Katya whispered from her seat beside Rafe. She was jiggling her foot, making the whole bench shake. “I’m more nervous now than I was before the Trials!”




[image: In a gothic-style room with arched windows, four people sit on carved benches. Nolan, Katya, Rafe and Miandra are looking anxious.]





“Tell me about it!” Nolan said. The tall, wiry boy wore a smart blue tunic and matching eye patch, and the blade of his scythe shone as if he’d been up polishing it all night. On Rafe’s other side, Miandra sat silently with her hands folded in her lap and her head bowed. Beside the solemn girl with her neatly braided hair, Rafe felt bigger and clumsier than ever. He shuffled his feet, suddenly all too aware of his tatty old boots. He’d done his best to look smart, but his clothes all had singe marks, and no matter how long he scrubbed them, his callused hands still bore the dark smudges of the forge.


Still, he knew his three new friends wouldn’t judge him. They had been opponents only a short while ago, but now felt almost like family. Each had put themselves forward as a contestant to become Tangala’s new Master or Mistress of the Beasts. However, at the final stage of the Trials, they had been kidnapped and transported to the Netherworld by the Evil Wizard Malvel. Tom and Elenna of Avantia had come to rescue them, but before returning home, all four candidates had faced terrible hardships, and each had helped to defeat a deadly Beast. We’re warriors now, Rafe thought. They were about to be officially appointed as Tom’s trainees. And, though Rafe would miss his home, he had now seen the Evil Tangala faced first-hand. It’s my duty to protect my family now!


A small cough from nearby jogged Rafe from his thoughts. He turned to see a slender girl standing at his elbow, holding a tray of silver goblets. Her downcast eyes were partly hidden by a long fringe, so fair it was almost white. Rafe hesitated. Katya was already thirstily draining a goblet, but his hands were sweaty, and he didn’t want to risk spilling a drink all over himself. He shook his head, thanking her. At the same instant, a bugle sounded.


“Please be upstanding for your King and Queen!” cried a herald.


There was a scraping of chairs as everyone rose. Rafe shot to his feet as Queen Aroha and King Hugo strode into the room, followed closely by Prince Rotu, Aroha’s nephew. The Queen was dressed in gleaming armour studded with rubies, while King Hugo wore a thick purple cloak edged with gold. Prince Rotu’s dark hair was slicked back beneath his silver crown and a jewel-encrusted sword hung at his belt. Rafe felt scruffier than ever.


Tom and Elenna entered next, and Rafe leaned forward to get a better view. Tom was wearing his full suit of golden armour. Rafe had never seen it before but had witnessed its powers in action. He knew that each part of the armour gave Tom a different magical skill, even when he wasn’t wearing it. As Tom passed Rafe and the other candidates, he flashed them a friendly smile. Elenna grinned too and Rafe’s tense shoulders relaxed a little.




[image: Tom wears a suit of armour including a helmet. Elenna is beside him, a quiver of arrows over her shoulder. Nolan looks on.]





The wizard Daltec came next. His usual plain cloak had been replaced by one patterned with moons and stars, and he carried his staff. Daltec, Tom and Elenna filed on to the dais and stood behind their monarchs.


Once there was silence, Queen Aroha smiled and gestured to Rafe and his friends. “Come forwards,” she said. They all hurried towards the dais, Rafe doing his best not to trip over his feet, then they dropped to their knees, heads bowed.


“Please rise,” Queen Aroha said. “You are here today as my honoured guests,” she went on. “It is with great pleasure that I welcome you to your new roles as apprentice heroes. You have already shown yourself to be courageous and strong. The kingdom is lucky to have not one, but four defenders and you all have my deepest gratitude.” Aroha rested her kind eyes on each of the candidates in turn. When her gaze fell on Rafe, his cheeks burned, and he glanced away. But then he spotted Tom, who had removed his helmet and was grinning back at him. At Tom’s side, Elenna shot Rafe a lopsided smile, then winked. Rafe almost laughed, but thankfully the serving girl with the fair hair appeared at Tom’s elbow, offering him a drink. The moment had passed, but Rafe felt calmer, and grateful. He’d never imagined that his all-time heroes would become not only his mentors, but his friends.


“There is another purpose to our gathering today,” Aroha went on, her expression turning grave. “Tangala faces many enemies, old and new. Our plight demands that our heroes are equipped with more than bravery and strength. Tom, Daltec, please proceed with the ceremony of weapons.”


An excited murmur ran through the crowd as Tom and Daltec crossed to a low table before the King and Queen. Two servants appeared from behind a curtain, carrying what looked like a small iron cauldron, which they placed on the table before hurrying away. Rafe and his friends exchanged puzzled frowns.


Setting his cup beside the cauldron, Tom removed one of his golden gauntlets and handed it to Daltec, who turned to Rafe and the other three candidates.


“You each carry a weapon and wield it with great skill,” Daltec said. “But to fight Beasts requires great power too. I will cast a spell upon Tom’s gauntlet, melting it down. Then I will invite you each to come forwards and dip your weapon in the gold. You will find your weapon magically enhanced.”


Rafe frowned, shocked. Katya let out a hiss of breath and Nolan stared, open mouthed. Miandra stepped forwards, her head bowed.


“Forgive me,” she said. “But does Tom not need his Golden Armour to defend Avantia?”


Tom smiled. “I do indeed,” he said. “I am only giving up part of the armour’s magic. I will still defend Avantia, but Tangala needs the power of the Golden Armour too.”


“Come!” Daltec told Miandra. “You shall be first.” As Miandra stepped up on to the dais, Daltec placed Tom’s gauntlet into the cauldron and waved a hand over it, chanting a few strange words. When he withdrew his hand, a golden glow rose from the cauldron. “Dip your trident inside,” Daltec said.


Miandra lifted her weapon, lowering its three prongs into the pot. When she pulled her trident out, the metalwork shone with pure buttery gold. The crowd let out a chorus of oohs and ahhs and Miandra gasped.


“It feels…different,” she said. Then she smiled. “Thank you!” Miandra returned to stand beside Nolan, and Daltec beckoned the tall boy forward. Nolan smiled nervously and lifted his long scythe, then dipped the end of the weapon into the gold. Instantly, the same gleaming yellow spread up the blade. Nolan’s eyes widened.
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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 s 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 Pania 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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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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