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The Queen’s Bracelet

The Silver Pool

The Dragon’s Revenge

A Tale of Two Sisters

The Fragile Force

The Stolen Goblet

The Magic Crystals

Secret Treasure

Star Island

Moonlight and Mermaids

The Mirror of Deception

Zorgan and the Gorsemen
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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 was trapped in Zorgan’s Tower! The witch had slammed the door shut and turned the key. From a window, Sesame saw her sitting astride a broomstick, her tattered black rags flapping like the wings of a crow.

Sesame couldn’t believe she’d been tricked so easily into parting with the magical charm bracelet. By chance, she’d met a beautiful young woman with long, silvery hair and sparkling eyes walking near Queen Charm’s palace. The friendly stranger had called herself the Silversmith and promised to return the bracelet to the queen. Sesame believed her, but as soon as she had taken hold of the bracelet, the woman changed into an ugly witch! Next thing she knew, Sesame was locked in the magician’s tower, with no idea how she’d got there. She was very, very frightened.

Suddenly the witch flew to the window and Sesame stared in horror at her ghastly face, which was more wrinkled than an old potato. The hag gloated at Sesame through the glass. From a bony finger, she dangled the silver charm bracelet . . .

“Give it back!” cried Sesame. “Let me go!”

The witch cackled.

“Foolish child,” she croaked. “I’ll do no such thing. I’ve no further use for you. Soon you’ll be nothing but a heap of bones, Sesame Brown! Sesame—”
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“—Sesame, come down! Breakfast’s ready!”

Sesame woke to hear her dad, Nic Brown, calling from downstairs. She sat up, shook her head and realised everything had been a ghastly nightmare. Her digital alarm clock was buzzing on her bedside table. It was 9:10 A.M. She pressed the stop button and jumped out of bed.

“Coming, Dad! Be down in five!”

The nightmare had been so real! Sesame knew she was being silly, but she opened her special jewellery box, to check the charm bracelet was still inside. It was. Eleven, glistening silver charms were fastened to the silver band, safe and sound. Happily she closed the lid and went to the window. It was a sunny Saturday morning and there wasn’t a witch in the sky – just a fluffy white cloud, which Sesame thought looked like four-leafed clover. A lucky sign. And she would be riding her favourite pony, Silver, at Jodie Luck’s stables in less than an hour.

“I can’t wait to ride!” she told her teddy, Alfie.
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Dashing to the bathroom to wash, Sesame told herself to stop thinking about Zorgan and his stories about the Silversmith. But ever since her last adventure in Karisma,* she couldn’t help wondering if the Silversmith really was a wicked witch. No wonder I’m having weird dreams, she thought. She washed and brushed her teeth, then paused to look in the mirror.

“Nothing is going to stop me looking for the charms,” she said. “I’ve only two more to find. Sesame Brown will track them down!”

A few minutes later, she was pulling on her jodhpurs, shirt and riding boots in record time. Then, remembering to put on her favourite necklace with a locket, she raced down to the kitchen.
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After breakfast, Nic drove Sesame to the stables. On the way they talked about the barbeque Nic had planned for that afternoon.

“I’ve texted Maddy, Gemma and Liz,” said Sesame. “They can come.” “Great,” said Nic. “I’ve invited some friends. They’re looking forward to meeting Jodie. I can’t believe we’ve been going out for nearly a year!”

“Brill,” agreed Sesame. She was very fond of her riding teacher; for some time she’d been wondering how she would feel if her dad and Jodie decided to marry. Sitting in the back of the car, Sesame started to daydream. Her mum, Poppy, had died when she was a baby, but she still felt loyal to her. It would feel strange to have a new mum around. Nevertheless, she found herself hoping Poppy wouldn’t have minded about Jodie, because she was really nice . . .
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Soon Nic turned off the busy road and drove down a rough track, flanked by neatly-fenced paddocks, to the stables. While he was parking the car, Sesame saw Olivia Pike – a girl she knew from school, who kept her own pony, Misty Morning, at Jodie’s livery stables. Olivia was very snobbish and Sesame didn’t like her at all. Her mother, Mrs Pike, was talking to Jodie and, from the way she looked, Sesame could tell she wasn’t happy about something. After a brief conversation Jodie hurried over to them, her soft blue eyes flashing with fury.
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“Problems?” said Nic. He thought Jodie looked even more attractive when she was angry.

“Mrs Pike insists there’s been a mix-up over Olivia’s riding lesson,” said Jodie. “She says she booked a lesson for ten o’clock. I checked. It was for eleven. But if I don’t agree to change it, she’s threatened to take Misty away and keep him at another stable—”

“The old witch,” mumbled Sesame.

“Ses!” warned Nic. “Don’t be rude.”

“I’ve sorted it,” said Jodie, “but I’m afraid you’ll have to wait for your ride this morning, Sesame.”

“That’s okay,” said Sesame. She was disappointed, but she knew it wasn’t Jodie’s fault. “I’ll help around the stables while I’m waiting.”

“Good,” said Nic. “See you later. Don’t be late for the barbeque. I’m cooking!”

Jodie gave him a quick kiss.

“I’ll bring Sesame home,” she said. “Don’t worry. We’ll be there in good time!”
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