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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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“Who is Jason Flook?” asked Lois Brown, over supper one evening. Lois was Sesame’s gran, but everyone called her Lossy. She tried to conceal a smile, as she spoke to her granddaughter.



“G-r-a-n,” Sesame groaned. “Jason Flook is only the most gorgeous film star ever! You must have heard of him. He was the coolest pirate captain in Treasure Seekers and now he’s making this brill new film—”

Sesame stopped when she saw Lossy exchange amused glances with her dad, Nic. “Oh, very funny, Gran. I might have known you were teasing!”

“Sorry,” said Lossy. “Yes, of course I know who Jason Flook is. Just think! You might meet him tomorrow.”
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“Ooo, Dad!” said Sesame, hardly able to breathe she was so excited. “Do you think I will?”

“I’ll try and fix it,” said Nic. “On one condition. Promise me you won’t faint. I don’t want you to ruin a good picture!”

They had been talking about Star Productions’ new action-packed adventure, Tomb Robbers. It was being filmed on location near an ancient burial site, and Nic had been booked for a photo shoot. The job fell during half-term, so he’d arranged for Sesame and her friends to come too.

After supper, Sesame raced upstairs to her room and chatted to Maddy, Gemma and Liz online:

seekerSes@zoom.com says:

Hi, everyone! Ready to meet You Know Who?

Wot R U wearing? I can’t decide!

MadWebbgirl@mailwizard.net says:

Yeah. We must look super glam for J.F. Ha, ha!

Eeek! I’ve dropped a fake nail on the carpet.

funkygemG@helloo.com says:

Your dad’s super-cool, Ses. Can’t beleeeve I’m going on a film set. Celebs here we come! I’m soooo excited.

charmLizzy@chat2U.com says:

Me too. Won’t sleep a wink tonight.

What time are we meeting at your house, Ses?

seekerSes@zoom.com says:

Come at 9. Dad says be on time (MadWebbgirl!) See you all 2moz. Mwah Mwah x
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Next morning, everyone arrived at Sesame’s house on time – even Maddy! The girls piled into Nic’s car, chatting excitedly. It took over an hour to drive to the location – a wild sweeping moor, famous for its ancient standing stones. On the way, the girls talked non-stop about their favourite pop stars, music, TV and film celebs, clothes, make-up and hair.

“Phew!” said Nic, when they eventually arrived. “It’s amazing what you girls find to talk about!”

An attractive young woman holding a clipboard waved to them across the car park and came over. She had long black hair and was wearing a bright yellow top, skinny jeans and funky trainers.

“Hi!” she greeted them. “I’m Samira. Director’s Assistant.”
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After introductions Samira said:

“I’ll show the girls around, Nic. We’ll meet up after the photo shoot. Okay?”

“Great,” said Nic. “Have fun.”
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Sesame, Maddy, Gemma and Liz followed Samira through a jumble of trucks, trailers, catering vans, cameras, cables and lighting equipment. There were film crew and technicians everywhere; a man from the wardrobe department carrying an armful of costumes; a hair stylist spraying a wig; noisy carpenters building scenery and actors studying their scripts and rehearsing their lines. There was so much to take in all at once! Sesame couldn’t resist asking the one question they’d all been longing to know the answer to:
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“Where’s Jason Flook?”

Before Samira had time to reply, some riggers came along manoeuvring a golden dragon. The huge prop was on a trolley and men were hauling it with ropes.

“Mind your backs!” shouted one.

Samira jumped out of the way, but Sesame stepped backwards and tripped over a trailing rope …
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“Whoooops!” she cried.

“Steady there,” said a gentle voice.

Sesame looked up to see a gorgeous young man with fair hair, deep blue eyes and a boyish face smiling down at her. It was Jason Flook!

“Here,” said Jason, offering Sesame his hand. “Let me help you.”
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“Er, th-thanks,” said Sesame, blushing red as a radish.

Maddy, Gemma and Liz stood awestruck, jaws dropping, eyes open wide. Samira grinned at Sesame.

“You were saying?” she said.
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The next few minutes whizzed by. Jason chatted and joked with the girls and signed their autograph books, until his mobile rang.
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“Sorry. Got to dash,” said

Jason. “Photo shoot.”

“Trust Dad!” murmured Sesame.

“Samira, could you show me the way?” said Jason.

“Of course,” she said. “Back in five, girls!”

She left Sesame, Maddy, Gemma and Liz to look around the burial chamber set. There was a sarcophagus, ornately carved and flanked by fiercelooking monsters. All around it were scattered gold coins and behind it stood the dragon.

“I know this coffin thing is fake,” said Maddy, daring to touch the sarcophagus. “But it looks so real.”
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Liz gave a little shiver.

“Mm,” she said. “Spooky!”

“It’s fascinating—” began Gemma, but catching sight of Sesame, she stopped. Sesame was swaying slightly and looked as if she might faint. “Are you okay?”

“My head’s spinning,” said Sesame. “Everything’s going round and round.” She felt a gentle breeze on her cheeks, then suddenly she was tumbling head-over-heels and falling into a magical mist. “Maddy! Gemma! Liz!” she heard herself cry, only her voice seemed a million miles away. Next thing she knew, the others were flying with her through a cascade of silvery stars. They were on their way to Karisma!
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