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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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[image: 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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A new band of so-called “heroes” have gathered, trained by Tom of Avantia, to keep Tangala safe and serve Queen Aroha. Ha! My family ruled these lands long before there was any talk of kings and queens. Before even the name “Tangala” was coined.


We were the Metamorphia – the sorcerers of change – who learned our magic in the depths of the Netherworld. We shaped the essence of creation. Beasts were slaves to our will.


Alas, the rulers of Tangala attempted to consign us to history and now I am the last of my line. But I will not fade into memory or myth. I will show our New Protectors who really rules this kingdom. Their weapons will be useless, and their courage will fail them when they encounter my creations.


Zuba
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RATS IN A TRAP
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CLANG!


The sound echoed through the shadowy corridor as the prison door swung shut. There was a clunk as a muscular guard turned a key in the lock. Tom could see Hyrold through the bars, slumped against the wall of the cell. The hulking bandit looked up. His two remaining teeth glinted in the dim torchlight.


Even prison must be better than what he’s just been through, thought Tom, with a shudder. He could still feel the bruises from his fight with Hyrix, the terrifying human-goat hybrid that Hyrold had been magically transformed into until Tom had prevailed.
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“I hope you find some peace,” said Tom quietly, before he turned away and followed the guard up a spiral staircase to the upper floors of the palace. Queen Aroha’s fortress was built out of sandy red stone, like the rest of the city of Pania, and the walls of the corridors were hung with the banners of Tangala, her kingdom.


Tom winced with every step. He hadn’t recovered from Malvel’s foul poison, let alone the effort of defeating Hyrix.


Still…at least I’ve got company on this Quest.


Waiting outside the great bronze doors of the Queen’s throne room was Elenna, Tom’s best friend, and Rafe, one of Tangala’s four New Protectors. Rafe was no older than Tom had been when he set out on his very first Beast Quest, and he was every bit as brave. It made Tom smile to see the look of determination in the boy’s serious blue eyes. It gave him hope for the future.


“The Queen didn’t mess around, did she?” said Elenna. “She must have had builders working overtime to rebuild the dungeon.”


“Just as well,” said Tom. “We’ll need to fill those prison cells.”


Hyrold had been safely recaptured, but the rest of his gang were still out there, scattered across Tangala. Lenka. Selma. Mackey. The wicked sorceress Zuba had set them all free. But she had cursed them so that they would each transform into a hideous Beast.


Now, only the New Protectors of Tangala had a hope of tracking down the bandits and bringing them to justice. With a little help from me and Elenna, of course.


Elenna grinned, pushing open the doors of the throne room and bowing low. “After you, Master of the Beasts.”


Tom smiled and stepped into a cavernous hall with a high, arched ceiling. Shafts of sunlight speared through tall windows, making the white marble floor gleam. But his spirits fell when he saw that the silver throne at the end of the hall was empty.


“Where’s Queen Aroha?” he asked a servant who was high up on a ladder, dusting behind a tapestry.


“She’s meeting with an ambassador from Gwildor,” came the reply.


“I suppose a queen’s work is never done,” said Elenna, with a sly smile.


“A servant’s work is never done, more like,” said the man as he came down the ladder. “Scram!” He stamped his foot at a scrawny black cat, which darted round behind the throne.


A familiar figure came bustling in through a side door. Tom’s heart lifted to see his old friend Daltec, dressed in his wizard’s robes.


“Such a relief to see you again,” said Daltec. “Each Quest seems more perilous than the last.”


“I only hope this latest one is really over,” muttered Elenna, casting a glance at Rafe.


“You can show him now,” Tom told the boy.


Rafe stepped forward, still looking a little awed to be in the presence of such a powerful wizard. He held out the hammer he had used on his Quest. “Something happened to it when we defeated Hyrix,” said Rafe, frowning. “This strange purple smoke spilled out of the Beast’s body… It seemed to flow into my hammer. Then it disappeared.”
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Daltec peered at the hammer, one eyebrow raised. “It doesn’t look any different.”


Rafe shook his head. “It doesn’t feel any different either. I was thinking the smoke might be… magical?”


“Oh, undoubtedly,” said Daltec. “But I’ve never heard of such a thing before. I shall have to consult the palace library. Until then, perhaps it’s best if I look after this.” He carefully took the hammer from Rafe’s hands. “As for you, Tom…” He gave Tom a stern look. “You need rest if you are to recover.”


Tom opened his mouth to protest, but the wizard carried on regardless. “The New Protectors will call on you if you are needed.” Daltec nodded at the golden ring on Tom’s finger, its red gemstone softly glowing. Tom knew that every one of the young heroes wore a similar ring, each with a magical gemstone that Daltec had crafted.


He’s right, Tom told himself. They’ll tell me if they need me. He felt his muscles relax at the thought of rest. “I suppose we’re all safe enough here in the palace,” he admitted.


Outside, the sky seemed to darken, throwing them all into shadow. A chill spread through the throne room, the banners on the walls rippling as though stirred by a breeze that Tom couldn’t feel.


BANG! A sudden gust of wind slammed a door shut, making them all jump.


“What the…?” muttered Elenna.


Then a high, cruel laugh rang out. An echoey laugh that set Tom’s spine tingling. His hand flew to his sword hilt.


The little black cat hopped up on to the empty throne. Tom gasped as he saw its fur shrink into its body, which pulsed and swelled until it had transformed into something else entirely.


Now, a young woman sprawled carelessly on the throne with one leg across the arm rest. Her long hair was as black as a raven’s feathers, and her eyes were blacker still. She wore a silver gown, and in one hand she held a staff of knotty, darkened Wyrwood, forked at one end like a dragon’s horns.


Zuba!


Tom started forwards, ready to draw his sword, but the sorceress only laughed again. “So you haven’t learned your lesson yet,” she sneered. “You cannot save this kingdom. You are as pitiful and helpless as rats caught in a trap — no matter how much you squirm, Tangala will fall!”
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“We’ll see about that,” snarled Elenna. Tom saw that she already had an arrow fitted to her bow. She let fly, just as Zuba let out another horrible cackle.


Whhssshhh-thunk!


The arrow buried itself in the back of the throne, quivering slightly.


But the wicked sorceress was already gone. She had melted into the air, leaving behind only a plume of black smoke that drifted lazily up towards the beams.


Sunlight streamed in through the windows once again. But the chill inside the throne room lingered.
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