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“My head hurts,” Illia Raven groaned, pressing her forehead against the huge panoramic window. “I don’t know what to do.” She breathed hard, her pulse hammering in her temples. Nothing had gone according to plan since the moment she had hatched the Beast Egg.

From the high window of the Obsidian Corp research facility, she could see the clear blue waters of the Persian Gulf stretching away to the shimmering horizon. The Dark Wizard Malvel had spent billions constructing the huge, egg-shaped building on the Dubai waterfront. But those Guardian brats had banished him, and now his resources were Illia’s alone to use as she wished.

If only I were really alone.

She turned from the window and eyed the mass of scientific equipment that filled the open-plan laboratory. All around her, tech assistants worked feverishly at banks of computers.

Her head throbbing, Illia sat down at her own workstation and tapped at the keyboard. New data raced across her computer screen.

“If he keeps growing at this rate, he won’t fit in the lab much longer,” she muttered, chewing her fingernails. “And the bigger he gets, the more powerful he gets.”

“Feed me!” A hideous voice scraped at the inside of her skull. A terrifying voice that had been in her mind ever since the battle with the Guardian kids in Egypt. Usually it was just a whisper – but sometimes, it roared so loudly, she feared her head would crack open.

“When that deaf girl smashed my Energy Crown, the link between me and him should have been broken,” Illia muttered. “Why is he still inside my brain?”

A trembling man in a white lab coat approached her desk. “Ms Raven?” His eyes constantly darted up to the high ceiling as he spoke.

“What?” she snarled.

“I h-h-have the printouts you ordered.”

As she snatched the sheaf of paper from her assistant’s hands, Illia heard a hollow flapping sound above her. She glanced up just as Pox sprang from his lofty perch and swooped, leaving trails of green fire in his wake.

She stumbled back as the great skeletal bird landed on her workbench, sending her computer crashing to the floor as his talons dug into the surface. The Beast spread his wings, a sickening stench wafting off his rotting green feathers. He had grown into a huge monster, with a wingspan of five metres. His eyes burned with malice, and a ball of green fire blazed inside his massive ribcage, sending tendrils of flame rippling out over his body.
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The terrified assistant cowered on his knees. Illia backed away as the Beast’s head lowered, the beak opening and unleashing a ball of green fire that enveloped the man as he writhed and screamed.

Illia wanted to look away, but she couldn’t. She watched as the man’s eyes filled with green fire.

Pox sucked the flames back into his fanged mouth, and the screams stopped. The man stood up, his arms hanging limp.

Illia heard Pox’s voice in her mind. “Delicious…”

The Beast flapped his wings, lifting his head and emitting a high-pitched screech.

Illia shuddered, sickened and terrified as the possessed man shambled away into a corner and stood facing the wall, his mind gone, his spirit feasted upon, and his body just a husk awaiting the Beast’s orders.

Pox grew more powerful with every human whose life energy he consumed.

He’s leaving me alone right now, but it’s only a matter of time until he feeds on me too.

Pox sprang up, and with a flap of his great wings, soared to the steel perch Illia had constructed for him under the domed ceiling.

She put her hands over her face, blotting out the hideous Beast. I should never have hatched him. Tears sprang into her eyes.

“I don’t know how to fix this,” she whispered. “I need help!”
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