

      
      
         [image: Cover Image]


      
   



      
      
      

      Collect all the Charmseekers –

      
      The Queen’s Bracelet

      
      The Silver Pool

      
      The Dragon’s Revenge

      
      A Tale of Two Sisters

	  The Fragile Force

	  The Stolen Goblet

	        
      from August 2011

      
      The Magic Crystals

      
      Secret Treasure

      
      from October 2011

      
      Star Island

      
      Moonlight and Mermaids

      
      from 2012

      
      The Mirror of Deception

      
      Zorgan and the Gorsemen

      
      The Last Portal

      
      www.charmseekers.co.uk

   





[image: image]









      

      For Mark, Bridget, Ghiselle and Isadora, with love.


	  [image: image]


      

      

	   


      [image: image]


	   


	   


       


      [image: image]


	  

	  




      
      Contents

      Collect all the Charmseekers –

      
      The Thirteen Charms of Karisma

      
      Chapter One

      
      Chapter Two

      
      Chapter Three

      
      Chapter Four

      
      Chapter Five

      
      Chapter Six

      
      Chapter Seven

      
      Chapter Eight

      
      Chapter Nine

      
      Chapter Ten

      
      Acknowledgments

            Copyright


   



      
      
      [image: image]

      [image: image]

         
      When Charm became queen of Karisma, the wise and beautiful Silversmith made her a precious gift. It was a bracelet. On it were fastened thirteen silver amulets, which the Silversmith called “charms”, in honour of the new queen.

        It was part of Karisma law. Whenever there was a new ruler the Silversmith made a special gift, to help them care for the world they had inherited. And this time it was a bracelet. She told Queen Charm it was magical because the charms held the power to control the forces of nature and keep everything in balance. She must take the greatest care of them.  As long as she, and she alone, had possession of the charms all would be well.

      
      And so it was, until the bracelet was stolen by a spider, and fell into the hands of Zorgan, the magician. Then there was chaos!
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      Agust of cold wind blows through an open window in the Silversmith’s workshop. Caught in the current is a golden butterfly; the delicate insect flutters dangerously near some candles, brightly burning in a row . . .



	  “Oh!” gasps the Silversmith, rushing to save it from the flickering flames. Gently she cups the fragile butterfly in her hands, then exclaims with delight: “A Golden Ringlet.
		* How pretty!”
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      Sensing it has found a safe place to rest, the exhausted butterfly settles. Now the Silversmith looks more closely at the intricate patterns on its wings, and marvels at its beauty.

      
      “Spider web and butterfly – hidden strength in small things lie,” she tells the butterfly.
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      Another icy draught rattles the window-latch. A look of sorrow falls, like an evening shadow, across the Silversmith’s lovely face. She reflects how, since the magical charms have been lost, the winds have changed; the warm winds of the south have whipped themselves into a frenzy of freezing gales. She knows the Golden Ringlets are powerless to fly against these raging storms and rain. It is for this very reason they haven’t migrated to the clover fields, even though Karisman farmers depend on them to pollinate their crops. A good harvest means plenty of flour to make clover-bread – enough to feed everyone in the land. But poor crops this year have resulted in hardship and famine; and the butterflies are hungry too, starved of the sweet clover nectar they need. It is a terrible state of affairs! She looks at the thirteen magic candles; nine still burn – nine beacons glowing for their missing charms – and she thinks of her Charmseeker, Sesame Brown. Ah, Sesame! Already she’s shown such courage in finding four of the precious charms – the heart, the horseshoe, the shell and the cat. The Silversmith fears more dangers lie ahead, but she knows Sesame won’t give up until she’s found every charm.
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      She crosses to the window.

      “Sesame will find them,” she whispers to the butterfly, before she sets it free. “Then all will be well, you’ll see!”

      And with a flutter of golden wings, it flies away.
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“Oh, well done Sesame!” said Jodie. “That was perfect.”



It was a Saturday morning and attractive
riding instructor, Jodie Luck, was teaching Sesame
to jump.

“Yep. Great stuff, Ses!” shouted Nic, re-running a sequence of pictures on his camcorder.

He’d stayed to watch Sesame’s lesson, instead of rushing off to work as usual. Sesame was riding her favourite pony, Silver, and had cleared three jumps in a row. She cantered once around the school, before bringing Silver gently to a halt.

“You’re the best pony in the world!” she said, patting his neck.

“And you have the makings of a good rider,” said Jodie, smiling at Sesame. “You were brilliant today.”

Sesame smiled; she was pleased she’d ridden well in front of her dad. Lesson over, she walked Silver back to the stables, while Jodie and Nic followed on behind, chatting.

“I think Sesame’s ready to enter a gymkhana,” said Jodie. “She’s great with Silver. They’re made for each other.”

      
“All due to your expert tuition!” said Nic, seizing the opportunity to pay Jodie a compliment.
The two had met briefly twice before and Nic had been looking forward to seeing Jodie again. Since Sesame’s mum had died, Nic had divided his time between bringing up Sesame and working hard as a press photographer. Somehow he hadn’t found time (or, maybe he hadn’t made time) to think about anyone else – until now. Jodie was different, and he wanted to make a good impression.

Walking across the busy yard, Nic couldn’t help looking at Jodie; he liked the way the colour of her shirt matched her soft blue eyes. In fact, Nic was so distracted he didn’t notice a wheelbarrow parked in his way . . .
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   “WHOOPS!” he exclaimed, crashing into the barrow. It tipped over and he fell headfirst into a load of mucky bedding.
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