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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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Sesame Brown woke one morning, threw off her duvet and jumped out of bed. When she looked out of the window, her big brown eyes opened wide with surprise. It was snowing! Thick, white snowflakes spiralled down and settled on trees, rooftops and hedges. They piled up and covered everything in a glistening eiderdown of dazzling brilliance.
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“Yippee!” cried Sesame, grabbing her teddy, Alfie, and dancing round the room. “Snow, snow, snow!” she sang happily, at the top of her voice.

Her dad looked round the door.

“You’re bonkers!” said Nic, and laughed. “Come down for breakfast, Ses. We’re going to the park. I want to take some pictures—”

“Ooo! Can I try out my toboggan, Dad?” asked Sesame. “Can I ask Maddy to come? Please.”


“Fine,” said Nic. “We’ll pick Maddy up on the way. Say about ten? But we can’t stay too long. I must send some pix by lunchtime.”
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Nic Brown was a press photographer for THE DAILY TIMES, so Sesame was used to him always being in a rush to meet deadlines. Nic went downstairs to make coffee, leaving Sesame to get ready. She checked the time on her smart new watch (a Christmas present from her dad) then quickly texted Maddy:

Maddy replied almost immediately:
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After breakfast, Sesame pulled on a pair of fur-lined boots, zipped up the warm jacket her gran had given her and wound a pink and pale green stripy scarf round her neck. It was a present from her riding teacher, Jodie Luck. Sesame thought Jodie must have chosen the scarf with care, because it was just her style! For a moment she stood thinking about her dad and Jodie, who had been seeing quite a lot of each other during the Christmas holidays. They seemed very happy together. She was pleased for her dad and had grown to like Jodie, more and more . . . A shout from Nic at the foot of the stairs roused Sesame from her daydream:

[image: image]

“Hurry up, Ses! I’ll wait for you in the car.”

“Down in five!” she promised.

Hastily, she rummaged in a drawer for a pair of purple mittens and earmuffs, then looked in the mirror.
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“Oh, no,” she said. “I’ve forgotten my necklace.” It was her favourite, a silver chain and locket, with pictures of her parents inside. It was in its usual place on her beside table, lying next to her special jewellery box. The box where she had put (for safekeeping) the bracelet and six silver charms belonging to Queen Charm. Sesame was anxious about the seven charms still missing. “I hope I go back to Karisma soon,” she said aloud, as she put her necklace on. “I must find all the charms!” The clasp closed with a reassuring click, but Sesame checked it again to be sure it was securely fastened. I don’t want to lose my locket in the snow, she thought, as she hurried downstairs to pick up her toboggan.
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Outside it was unusually quiet and still. Sesame liked the sound of the snow crunching beneath her boots as she made her way to the car. Crunch, crunch, crunch! She smiled at Chips and Pins, who were gingerly stepping across the snow-covered lawn, leaving trails of tiny paw prints, and when some snowflakes settled on her eyelashes she brushed them away, laughing.

“Dad,” she said, climbing into the back of the car and fastening her seatbelt. “Did you know that every snowflake is different? We did this project at school and Mrs Wilks told us that no two snowflakes are exactly alike.”

“How does Mrs Wilks know?” said Nic, starting the engine. “Don’t tell me she’s checked them all!”

Sesame rolled her eyes.

“D-A-D! It’s true.”
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Maddy Webb lived on the other side of town. Sesame often wished her best friend lived closer, because they did absolutely everything together. When Nic pulled up outside her house just before ten, Maddy was already waiting for them on the doorstep. She kissed her mum goodbye, then trudged through snow to the car.

“You look gorge!” said Sesame, admiring Maddy’s ice-blue top and hood, trimmed with fun-fur.

“Thanks,” said Maddy, striking a pose like a fashion model. “Present from Mum. Oh, I love your scarf—”

“Come on,” said Nic. “Or the snow will melt. Once you two start talking about clothes, you never stop!”
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[image: image] yelled Sesame and Maddy, whizzing down a slippery slope for the umpteenth time. They landed with a bump at Nic’s feet.

“Time to go,” he said, glancing at his watch. “I’ve got some great shots of people skating. The lake’s completely frozen. I must send them to the picture editor—”

“Just one more go, Dad,” implored Sesame.

“S-e-s—”

“PLEASE!”

“Okay,” said Nic, half-distracted selecting pictures on his digital camera and resetting the lens to zoom. “Once more. I’ll take your picture as you come down.”
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Sesame hugged him and scrambled up the slope after Maddy. The girls positioned the toboggan so they could get a good clear run, with Sesame sitting in front and Maddy behind.

“Ready?” said Sesame.

Maddy wrapped her arms around Sesame’s waist.

“Let’s go!”


The toboggan slid over the glassy surface, faster than ever. The girls shrieked with the thrill of the speed, the wind whistling in their ears and snow-spray stinging their cheeks. Faster and faster they flew, until crump! They landed in a snowdrift, which had mysteriously appeared from nowhere. It exploded into a million crystals that sparkled like diamonds in the sun. To their surprise, the snow didn’t feel wet or cold – it was more like falling into a cloud of cotton wool. Sesame felt her necklace tingle and next thing she knew, she and Maddy were whirling around in a flurry of snowflakes. Sesame gasped. She was sure, without the shadow of a doubt, they were on their way to Karisma.



OEBPS/images/pre.jpg
The \hrteen Charnas
()2 Karisma





OEBPS/images/title.jpg
CHARMOEERERS: BOOK SEVEN

The Magic
Crystals

ic Adams

Oron
T





OEBPS/images/common.jpg





OEBPS/images/Charmseekers-Map-4.jpg





OEBPS/images/f003.jpg





OEBPS/images/f004-2.jpg
W% CAn 0 Cum
SLeplInG I





OEBPS/images/f004-1.jpg





OEBPS/images/f005.jpg





OEBPS/images/f006-2.jpg





OEBPS/images/f006-1.jpg





OEBPS/images/f008-1.jpg





OEBPS/images/f007.jpg





OEBPS/images/f009-1.jpg





OEBPS/images/f008-2.jpg
AN heeeeee 06/





OEBPS/images/f009-2.jpg





OEBPS/images/artv.jpg





OEBPS/images/ch1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781444004595.jpg
Sesame Brown will track it down!

Cﬂh&‘f’m 3) %QJCQ@ o

The Magic
Crystals






OEBPS/images/I.jpg
.@i@ﬁ?

& R L





OEBPS/images/I-1.jpg
K@@A’PA





