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Greetings, followers of the Quest,

 

I am Irina, the Good Witch of Avantia’s twin kingdom, Gwildor. This was supposed to be a time of happiness, as we welcomed young heroes Tom and Elenna to our capital city Jengtor. Freya, Tom’s mother and Mistress of the Beasts, beamed with pride at the thought of her son’s arrival.

 

She smiles no longer.

 

Someone else has been awaiting Tom’s arrival. We should have known our enemies would choose this moment to strike. Now Freya lies in my chamber, unable to command her Beasts. And Jengtor is under siege from a deadly menace that attacks from the skies.

 

Our only hope lies with Tom and Elenna, but they are walking right into a trap.

 

Irina, loyal Witch of Gwildor
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THE BROKEN VIAL
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Tom clung on tight to Angel’s reins as they thundered along the rocky path. The horse was panting, but there was no time to stop and rest. If they delayed now, they would be putting all of Gwildor in mortal danger.

The path dipped and rose again through long swaying grasses on either side. Tom threw a quick glance over his shoulder to check that Elenna was with him. His friend was crouched low over her own horse, Star. Her hair was streaming in the breeze, and her features were set with determination. Every now and again, her eyes flicked up towards the sky.





Tom knew exactly what she was looking for. At any minute, Sanpao’s flying pirate ship might come swooping down from the sky and put a stop to their Quest. Tom followed his friend’s gaze, and his heart lurched as he saw a dark shape flitting high above.

Phew! It was only a seagull.
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Sanpao’s probably too busy laying siege to Jengtor, making its innocent citizens suffer for the sake of his own greed…

Tom turned his attention back to the path ahead. We have to get to Jengtor – and fast. He couldn’t stop thinking of his mother, trapped there in the capital of Gwildor, her body racked with poison from the evil magic of Kensa.

The rocky path veered off to the right, but Tom and Elenna kept heading straight inland. The sun sank lower in the sky, and when they reached the top of a hill, Elenna reined in her horse and let out a gasp. Below, farmland stretched out to the horizon. But the dazzling golden crops of Gwildor were faded and wilted to muddy browns and greens.

“What happened here?” muttered Elenna.

“I don’t know,” said Tom. “But I have a feeling I know who’s responsible…”

Elenna nodded grimly. “Kensa,” she said.

“Don’t worry,” Tom told her. “We won’t let her get away with it.”

They rode down the hillside. Up close, Tom saw that the crops had all wasted away. In some places they had rotted into a murky slime that smelled so bad that Tom and Elenna had to cover their noses with their sleeves.

Angel let out a whinny and slowed to a canter. The next moment Star reared up, almost throwing Elenna from his back. “Whoa there!” she cried.

Even the horses can tell that something’s wrong.

“We’d better stop,” said Elenna, stroking Star’s neck to calm him. “We won’t reach Jengtor before dusk, and the horses need a rest.”

Tom glanced up at the sun, which was turning orange and sinking closer to the horizon. He knew his friend was right. He scanned around and spotted a shallow watering hole in the next field.

“Look!” he said, pointing. “We can camp there for the night, then set off at sunrise.”

Tom’s stomach squirmed as they approached the pool. The foul stench in the air got worse the closer they came.

“Poor creature,” murmured Elenna, and Tom turned to see a cow lying dead on its side, its eyes shut and its belly swollen. There were others corpses further off.

Tom wished he could heal the animals with the power of the green jewel, but it was obvious that there was nothing he could do for them, even with magic.

Elenna shivered. “Something terrible happened here,” she said quietly. “Maybe we shouldn’t stay after all.”

Tom brought Angel to a halt and dismounted. He crossed to the shallow pool of water and saw that it was thick, murky and green. There was no way they could drink it.

As he stepped back something crunched beneath his foot. Tom bent down and found shattered fragments of glass trodden into the mud.

A broken vial…

At once the sick feeling in his stomach grew ten times worse. The pieces of the vial looked very familiar indeed. He turned to Elenna, holding up the fragments for her to see.
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Elenna went pale. “It looks just like the one with that horrible magic potion inside, that Kensa used to conjure up Styro,” she said.

“I’m afraid so,” said Tom. “And if the potion could turn an ordinary lobster into a deadly lobster Beast…”

“What kind of Beast has Kensa created this time?” Elenna finished for him.

The air seemed to have turned suddenly chilly.

“We’ll have to investigate,” said Tom. “With my mother sick, there are no Good Beasts to protect Gwildor, so it’s up to us to…” He trailed off as he saw something. A short distance away, there were hoofprints in the mud.
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