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An orphan in exile. A band of rebel girls. A prince whose throne
has been stolen. Come on a journey full of danger, intrigue,
adventure and incredible secrets in The Ateban Cipher duology.
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“That’s as may be,” said Ronan, “but this is your l.ast
chance. If it's not hes into the dungecns wlth you"
He hooked his thumbs into his thick black belt as he
spoke, drawing Gabes attention o the stour, polished
CHAPTER FOUR truncheon that hung from his right hip. His lefe was
5 L

the rwo men off rhe
ree with a hollow
about halfway up its sturdy o nk “Up there, H.tp‘.JIKUJ
thinking that perhaps he could simply start climbing and
“ ot come back down.
I'm definitely sure it was this one,” Gabe said in a loud “Up you go then,” said Ronan, "and ne mucking
woice. about = | was the castles cha i

“Just Like )uuvll.n.\] cfinitely sure it was the la t(hrc\: day and 1 will b;ll.u you uj pxlu f 1 hav
ai Cold with fear, Gabe began cli nowing that
there was naching in the hollow, nor what Ronan

wonld do ro him when he learned of this sad tauth. The
bark was rough under his h anel his feet slipped inside
his sundals, but he persisted, knowing he had no choie.
He reached a small branch, puung}ush nd in the V ir

his eyes searched the s

escape. “Ir was dark when T oas last here and all the rrees creared where it met the rrunk to rest irs strengrh. Deciding

Took it was sturdy encugh, he dragged himselfuy
“Says who topped the class in plant studies” put one foot in the V, before stopping to catch his brea I\.
m‘d L)m o wi (l| a smirk. “Oi!" came Bonan's rough shout from below. “No
‘s different in real life," Gabe said, echoing Gwyn’s dil ll\ad ll\. ng
wnri Funny vh nk that a thief's taunt could help ing up into the tree above him, Gahe rock a

him new, moment o take in the beaury of its spreading cancpy
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