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Welcome to another world, where Dark Forces are at play.

 

Tom thought he was on his way back home; he was wrong. My son has entered another realm where nothing is as it seems. Six monstrous Beasts threaten all corners of the kingdom, and Tom and Elenna must face an enemy they thought long gone. I have never been so proud of my son, but can he be all that I always hoped he would be? Or shall a mother watch her son fail?

 

One question remains. Are you brave enough to join Tom on the most deadly Quest yet?

 

Only you know the answer…

 

Freya, Mistress of the Beasts


PROLOGUE

[image: images]

Eldor lifted his head and sniffed the air, feeling the breeze tickle his vast antlers. The stag smelt nothing unusual in his forest kingdom. His does were safe as they grazed, with their fawns close by. And yet…

Eldor had long been king of this forest. It held no secrets for him. His senses were as sharp as an eagle’s talons, and had never once let him down. And now they were telling him that a change was in the air.

And, in the forest, change was never good.

Eldor leant his head back and roared a warning to the unseen enemy. The does looked up, flicking their ears in alarm. Fawns sensed their mothers’ unease and pressed closer, their soft speckled bodies trembling. Eldor walked slowly in the midst of his family, looking for unfamiliar tracks on the forest floor.

Eldor’s head darted up. His nostrils flared. His body tensed. On the air was the scent of the thing he and his family most feared.

Smoke.

Eldor would never forget the day when, as a fawn, fire had ravaged the woods. His father had perished, as had many others – of all clans and species. Eldor’s nerves quivered as a rabbit darted between his legs with wide fearful eyes. In the distance, a curl of smoke twisted among the trees.

The does and fawns clustered together, moving uncertainly from side to side, judging which way to run. With twittering terror, birds dived through the air above their heads. The ground was alive with movement. Mice, weasels, rabbits, foxes, voles. All the creatures of the forest were fleeing.

Eldor brought his panic under control, bellowing a warning to his herd. The does and fawns scattered, heading for the edge of the forest and the open ground beyond. They might be exposed to predators out of the trees, but at least there they could outrun the fire.

As a path of orange widened before him, Eldor stood his ground, making sure that all his family had a headstart. A huge rolling fireball was racing through the undergrowth now, the heat from it making Eldor’s eyes sting. Too late, he realised it was picking up speed. It seemed to change course at will, as though alive, heading straight towards him. With a mighty bound, he leapt out of the way and landed beside a pile of dry leaves. A stray spark from the fireball touched them and they caught fire as Eldor skittered to a stop. He stamped the flames out with his hooves.

This was no ordinary fire. Eldor sensed a heart and a mind behind the savage heat. As the stag watched, the ball changed shape – limbs seemed to reach out of a torso that lengthened and grew. The fire was transformed into a giant man-shaped monster with skin of flaming orange. Eyes of flickering fire blazed in its face. Its burning arms tapered away into fingers trailing black tendrils of smoke. Eldor felt a wave of relief that his family and the other woodland creatures had already made their escape. He knew that he might die here this day, but he would not slink away like a coward.
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The fiery horror loomed as high as the trees. The smoke was choking, and scorched his throat. It was almost impossible to see. Eldor lunged blindly towards his foe. He did not know how he was going to combat this terror, but his instinct drove him forward. This Beast had to be stopped.

As he passed straight through the attacker’s body, Eldor cried out in agony. He smelt the bitter stench of his own singed fur. Glancing round to inspect his body, he saw the raw, charred flesh of a burn wound in his flank. Eldor staggered, almost overwhelmed by pain that felt like it would consume him whole.

The man of fire sent out a dart of flame. It hit the ground with deadly force, throwing up sparks. Eldor reared up on his hind legs, then lunged at the Beast with his antlers. Eldor’s enemy howled in fury as the antlers connected with the living creature behind the fire. The Beast took a backward step, flaming arms raised menacingly.

Eldor shook his antlers free of lingering flames and readied himself for another attack on the Beast. He could not back down.

Something evil had come to his forest. Eldor would defeat it, or die trying.


CHAPTER ONE

A TWISTED KINGDOM
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Tom patted Storm’s flank and took one last look over his shoulder at the oasis, where dozens of villagers were gathered at the water’s edge. Now Convol was defeated, the great lizard wouldn’t terrorise their oasis any more. They wouldn’t go thirsty again. Others were already carrying full buckets back to their village. Beyond the water, the Scarlet Desert stretched as far as the horizon.

OEBPS/images/p4.jpg
== qud,
L






OEBPS/images/p6.jpg





OEBPS/contents.htm

CONTENTS


Prologue


Chapter One A Twisted Kingdom


Chapter Two The Granite Maze


Chapter Three The Forest of Doom


Chapter Four Desperate Measures


Chapter Five Balls of Flame


Chapter Six The Chase


Chapter Seven Into the Water


Chapter Eight Doused


Chapter Nine Onwards


Sneak Peek


If you liked this, you’ll love…





OEBPS/images/p9.jpg





OEBPS/images/p17.jpg





OEBPS/images/p13.jpg






OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
SHELLION

THEﬁlERY FOE





OEBPS/images/cover1.jpg





OEBPS/images/cover2.jpg





OEBPS/images/titlepage.jpg
HerLioN
THE FIERY
FOE

BY ADAM BLADE

ORCHARD





OEBPS/images/p2.jpg
/r

\\(%
i






