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[image: PROLOGUE]

It was the eve of the Moon Festival and a huge full moon slowly began to appear from behind large clouds. All seemed well in the Jade Kingdom as preparations for the festival got underway. But on the side of a craggy mountain overlooking the palace, something lurked in the shadows. The silence was broken by the spine-chilling sound of heavy breathing. Something was sniffing the air like a dog hungry for its bone.

As the clouds moved across the evening sky, the moon cast its glow on the creature. It was the hideous floating head of the Taotie monster! There were no eyes on its green scaly face and its gaping jaw was packed full of razor-sharp teeth. Slimy drool dripped from its terrifying mouth, pooling on the floor. Taotie’s nostrils flared; it could smell something familiar in the air. And it knew it was no longer alone.

Out of the shadows, a sinister voice boomed, “It’s almost time, Taotie!” The Dragon King moved out of the shadows and faced the monstrous floating head. “I will give you your body back. But in exchange, you shall do my bidding. Without your body, you cannot see, and without your body, you cannot eat. Are you willing to become my servant?”

The floating monster’s head nodded. It was very hungry. What it wanted to do more than anything was to FEAST!

“So be it! Be whole once again!” The Dragon King clapped his hands in a thunderous roar. In a flash, Taotie’s body returned to its head. The body had four legs with sharp claws, and huge eyes bulged at the top of the shoulders. Taotie could see again! It blinked and looked around the mountainside. It could run! Taotie ran in a circle and roared with glee! It had been many years since it had been able to move properly. Being a floating head was no fun at all. The monster had spent most of its time hiding in the darkness on the mountainside, away from the world. The creature began sniffing the air in search of food for its empty belly.

“Enough playing around!” the Dragon King commanded. “Now you must repay me for making you whole.”

The monster stood to attention. Its new master was right. It was time to wreak havoc, and Taotie was hungry for anything and everything.

“Look down there,” the Dragon King ordered, pointing at the palace in the distance.

Taotie’s bulbous eyes blinked at the sight of a thousand lanterns twinkling in the dark.
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“When this night is over, no one will be able to defeat me,” the Dragon King continued. “Not even that pesky Tiger Warrior. For you and I shall have everlasting life, and I will create an army of immortals!” The Dragon King’s eyes sparked and he gave an evil cackle.

The monster licked its long fangs with its red tongue. The Dragon King stroked its head and whispered an order in its ear. Then he pointed to the palace. Taotie nodded and bounded down the mountain towards the glistening lights of the Moon Festival.
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