
      
      
         [image: Cover Image]


      
   
      
     
     
      Collect all the Charmseekers –

       

      The Queen’s Bracelet

      
      The Silver Pool

      
      The Dragon’s Revenge

      
      A Tale of Two Sisters

      
      from June 2011

      
      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
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      For Tom, with love.
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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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      Alone in her workshop, the Silversmith pauses in her delicate work to look upon the thirteen magic candles. Two have gone
         out. Eleven remain lit, each one a beacon of hope for its charm, yet to be found.
      

      
      Will her Charmseeker return, to continue her quest? The Silversmith smiles as she resumes her work. Sesame Brown will be back,
         of that she is quite sure!
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      [image: Image]The Silversmith’s workshop lies at the foot of Mount Fortuna, not far from the Silver Pool. Inside is a wonderful collection
         of curious objects, carvings, sculptures and ornaments that fire her imagination for her own beautiful creations. It is here
         she once cast the magical charm bracelet! And everywhere there is the sweet smell of mystica* from fragrant tinder-sticks that give her workshop an air of calm and well-being.
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      Spread neatly on her workbench are the tools she uses to shape, cast, engrave and polish the things she makes. And amid all
         these sits a small cup, containing a precious measure of silver, the last drops she saved from the Silver Pool.
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      For many long days the Silversmith has been busy making a new crown. She works with infinite care and skill, hoping there
         will be just enough silver to finish it. She vividly recalls every moment of her mission to rescue what little remained of
         the Silver Pool. It happened not long ago …
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      On that particular day I had taken Queen Charm to the Silver Pool. We had both been horrified to see how quickly the pool
         was losing silver. After Queen Charm had gone, I returned and, summoning all my courage, I called upon the spirit of Agapogo. All at once a wind blew up and the force of it knocked me back. Then the ghostly vision of Agapogo appeared and looked so
         angry that at first I was afraid. But I spoke softly to Agapogo to calm her unhappy spirit.


      “You have every reason to be angry,” I said. “Zorgan has used his magic powers selfishly. You have been cursed to drain this
         precious pool for one purpose. So he can take his revenge on me!”
      

      
      At the mention of Zorgan’s name, Agapogo snorted and the air was filled with scalding steam.

      
      “Zorgan is guilty of recklessly wasting the silver. But I must confess that I, and probably countless Silversmiths before
         me, have drawn silver from this pool without thinking it would ever run out. We’ve taken it for granted. We’ve always assumed
         the magical pool would refill, no matter how much silver was used. So we have been foolish too, Agapogo. However, if you allow me one last measure of silver I will make amends, I promise. And you will be honoured throughout Karisma.”
      

      
      Agapogo’s massive form glowed eerily and at last I heard her spirit sigh, as if some heavy burden had been lifted from her.

      

	  “Oh, Silversmith, good Silversmith,

	  Your words of wisdom ease my pain.

	  Your skillful craft has always been

	  In honour of our noble queen.

	  May your promise break this curse,

	  And Zorgan’s evil plan reverse!”



      Then Agapogo disappeared and I was left marvelling at the dragon’s words. Taking a ladle, I scooped up the last drops of silver,
         poured them into a cup and took it safely back to my workshop …

		 
		 Now the Silversmith twists the last few filigree strands of her design, turning it round and round to inspect her new creation.

      
      “There is still one drop of silver left,” she declares.

	  It was all part of her plan. And, if it worked, all would be well.
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      “The Crown of Agapogo!” exclaimed Queen Charm, examining every exquisite detail of the silver circlet. “Oh, it’s beautiful!
         And you’ve used sparkling rubies for the eyes. Perfect!”
      

      
      “Thank you, Your Majesty,” said the Silversmith, delighted Charm was so pleased with her work. “I took the greatest care when
         casting it. I had only one precious cupful of silver to make it. In fact, I used all but one drop!”
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      “One drop?” echoed Charm. “Just think! One drop is all we have left of the Silver Pool after thousands of years of plenty. I can’t believe how thoughtless we’ve been not to remember Agapogo for her priceless legacy, until now.” The queen placed the crown carefully on her head, trying
         it for size. “It is lovely,” she said, “but it can never take the place of my charm bracelet.”
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      “Why, of course not,” said the Silversmith. “Nothing will ever take the place of the magical charms. Until they are found,
         we remain in peril. The crown is merely a token of our respect for Agapogo, after so many years of neglect.”
      

      
      “Will Agapogo be appeased?” asked Charm. “Will she know you sacrificed the last of the silver in her honour?”

      
      “I believe so,” said the Silversmith. “Perhaps you could wear the crown on a special occasion?”
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