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Did you think it was over?

Did you think I would accept defeat, and disappear?

No! That can never be. I am Malvel, the Dark Wizard who strikes fear into the hearts of the people of Avantia. I still have much more to show this kingdom, and one boy in particular – Tom.

The young hero liberated the six Beasts of Avantia from my curse. But his fight is far from over. Let us see how he fares with a new Quest, one that will surely crush him and his companion, Elenna.

Avantia’s Beasts had good hearts that I corrupted for my own wicked purpose. Now, thanks to Tom, they are free to protect the kingdom once more. But I have created six new supreme Beasts whose hearts are evil and so cannot be set free: monster squid, giant monkey, stone charmer, snake man, king of spiders and three-headed lion. Each Beast guards a piece of the most precious relic of Avantia, which I have stolen: the suit of golden armour that gives magical strengths to its rightful owner. I will stop at nothing to prevent Tom collecting the complete suit and defeating me again. This time he will not win!

Malvel


PROLOGUE
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It had been a long day for the farmer. He plodded along the earth furrows behind his two oxen. Sweat dripped down his neck as he guided the heavy plough through the soil.

The sun was setting over the marsh that lay to the west of the farm. The farmer looked up, then frowned, lifting an arm to mop his brow. Dense fog was beginning to creep from the marsh across the field. It was unusual for it to be so thick at this time of year.

Shivering a little, he unharnessed the oxen and began to lead them towards the stable. The animals were usually eager for their meal at day’s end, but now the farmer could hardly get them to move. He snapped the leather harness, then frowned. It had become icy cold in his fingers. He turned. The two oxen had come to a dead halt.

“What’s wrong, lads?” he asked, walking back to the animals. Tendrils of fog encircled them all, cutting them off from the farmhouse. He patted the neck of one ox, then let out a shocked gasp. Instead of warm flesh, his hand had struck a hard, cold surface.

The two animals had turned to stone!

As he looked into the oxen’s great brown eyes – which were still moving, wide and rolling with fear – he saw a shadowy, milky outline reflected in them. Something or someone was standing right behind him.

He turned, crying out in terror as he stared at the female figure that had stepped from the heart of the fog. The setting sun glowed behind her.

The woman was two heads taller than him, her body swathed in a shining, rippling garment – like a cloak made of black water. He gazed up into the woman’s face – but found that she had no face, just a featureless surface, marble smooth and milky white.

Then the final terror came.

The whole of her face folded up on itself like a huge eyelid – and from beneath that eyelid stared a single great eye, as green and clear as an emerald.
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The farmer stared into the unblinking eye and suddenly his fear slipped away.

“Beautiful,” he murmured. “It’s… so…beautiful…”

He took a step towards the woman.

She lifted an arm and held out a white hand towards him. He grasped it, close enough now to see his own reflection in the great green eye. Crystals of ice filled his veins, deadening his limbs, freezing his heart.

Moments later, like his oxen, only the farmer’s eyes could move. His body was encased in stone.

The woman turned, her silhouette undulating as she drifted back into the fog.

A few moments later, the farmer saw a movement out of the corner of his eye. A small boy was crouching in terror behind the low dry-stone wall that marked the boundary of the field. He tried to call to the boy, to ask him to fetch help, but the only sound that escaped him was a groan.

Terrified, the boy ran towards the village.

The fog curled around the farmer’s shoulders like a shroud.

How long would it be before death took him?


CHAPTER ONE

HOMEWARD BOUND
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“At last!” gasped Tom as he pushed past a branch and found himself gazing out over open countryside.

“Thank goodness!” said Elenna from behind him. “I was beginning to think the Dark Jungle went on for ever.”

They stepped out into the cool of the late afternoon, exhausted and glad to be free of the dark, sultry heat.

Ahead of them, the land sloped downwards in grassy terraces to a wide, winding river that rushed through deep stony banks.

Tom took one final glance back into the sinister jungle, thinking about his battle with Claw the Giant Monkey, and remembering how he had just managed to snatch the golden chainmail from the Beast.

Silver, Elenna’s faithful wolf, and Storm, Tom’s noble stallion, emerged from the jungle, too. Silver bounded and barked joyfully, and Storm neighed and pranced.

“They’re glad to be out in the open,” Elenna said. “Can we camp for the night down by the river? I could catch us some fish for our supper.”

Tom looked thoughtfully at her and sighed.

“What’s wrong?” she asked.

“I was thinking about Aduro,” he replied. “I’m worried about what Malvel might have done to him.”

The Dark Wizard had kidnapped their friend and protector, the good Wizard Aduro. Malvel had appeared to them in a vision after Tom’s defeat of Claw, showing them torn strips of Aduro’s red cloak. Was the good wizard even still alive?

But whatever fate had befallen Aduro, Tom knew that he still had to fulfil his Quest and unite the six parts of the golden armour that Malvel had stolen and scattered across the kingdom. Aduro had told them it was the only way they could rescue him. Unless they succeeded, Avantia would never be safe from the six evil Beasts set loose by Malvel.
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