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  About This Book


  Princess Ellie is pony-mad! She loves her adorable ponies, and hates all the boring royal rules princesses have to put up with. Ellie is looking forward to her camping trip with her best friend, Kate, and her two ponies, Moonbeam and Rainbow.


  Therell be no servants, no governess and  best of all  no rules! But when she hears strange noises in the night, Ellie decides that camping isnt as much fun as she thought. Will she solve the moonlight mystery?
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  Chapter 1
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  They said yes! yelled Princess Ellie as she ran into the yard. Her frothy pink dress looked ridiculous with her wellington boots. But she didnt care. She was in too much of a hurry to share her good news.


  Thats brilliant, said her best friend, Kate. She bounced with excitement, sending the water slopping over the edge of the bucket she was carrying.


  Meg, the palace groom, put a bulging haynet beside Moonbeams door. Im really pleased for you. But I must admit Im surprised. I didnt think the King and Queen would approve of you going camping.


  Neither did I, said Kate. She dumped the bucket beside the haynet and undid the bolt on the door. Moonbeam poked her head out to see what was happening. She spotted Ellie immediately and whickered a welcome.


  Ellie grinned and stroked the palominos nose. They didnt like the idea at first, she explained. But the Prime Minister persuaded them it would do me good. Ill be perfectly safe in the palace grounds and he thinks it will be character forming, whatever that means.


  I think itll be fun, laughed Kate, as she swung Moonbeams door open and carried the bucket inside.


  So do I, said Ellie. She picked up the haynet and followed her friend into the stable.
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  Moonbeam immediately started pulling out pieces of hay. She made the net bounce and jiggle so much that it was hard to tie it to the ring on the wall.


  Kate pushed the hungry pony away so Ellie could finish quickly. Then she grabbed Ellie by the arm and pulled her impatiently towards the door. Come on, she said. Ive got something really exciting to show you.


  Cant it wait? asked Ellie. Weve got so much to plan.


  Theres loads of time to do that, replied Kate. Youve got to see this first.


  Ellie was intrigued. What could be more exciting than planning their camping trip? She followed her friend round the back of the palace, past the garages and storerooms, until they reached the workshop. Kates grandad was waiting for them there. He was the palace handyman and this was his special place.


  As soon as he opened the door, Ellie saw what the secret was. Two tiny lambs tottered towards them, bleating loudly. Theyre so cute, she said, as she kneeled down on the dusty floor. The boldest lamb came forward and sucked one of her fingers.


  Theyre hungry, said Kates grandad. Youre just in time to give them these. He handed Kate and Ellie a feeding bottle each, full of warm milk.


  The lambs immediately started to suck hungrily. Ellie was surprised how hard they pulled. She had to hold the bottle tightly to stop it being tugged right out of her hands.
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  Why have you got them? she asked. I thought the shepherd at the farm looked after all the sheep.


  He does, laughed Kates grandad. And they keep him very busy. Thats why Im giving him a hand with these two.


  Grandads great with orphaned animals, explained Kate. Hes reared loads of lambs before and some kittens, and even a deer.


  Kates grandad smiled. That was my Stanley, he explained. I found him when he was a tiny fawn. He must have been in an accident. Hed been badly hurt.


  Grandad nursed him back to health, interrupted Kate, who had obviously heard the story many times before.


  Not quite, said her grandad. His left ear never stood up properly again. It drooped sideways and made him look a real character. Which he was, of course. Hes not at all timid like a normal deer.
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  What happened to him? asked Ellie. Did you keep him as a pet?


  The old man shook his head. You cant keep a wild animal cooped up. It isnt right. When he was big enough, I let him go free in the deer park. He stared out of the window and smiled. That was over two years ago now, but I still see him sometimes when Im out there.


  Ellie fed the last few drops of milk to the lamb. It was sleepy now that its stomach was full, so she cradled it in her arms, delighting in the soft warmth of its body. My parents say we can go camping, she announced, proudly. Were going to take two of my ponies with us. I got the idea from one of my books.


  Its going to be brilliant, said Kate. Two whole nights away from home.


  Two whole nights of total freedom, added Ellie with such enthusiasm that the lamb woke up. No rules, no servants, no nothing.


  Kates grandad smiled and raised his eyebrows. And you both know all about camping, do you?


  Ellie hesitated. There was something in his voice that suggested he didnt think they did. But shed read a book about it. She must know enough. Im going to talk to Dad about the arrangements later, she said, confidently.


  Then wed better start planning, said Kate. She pulled some paper and a pencil from a shelf and started to write a list of equipment. I know what we need because Ive been camping lots of times with Mum and Dad. Kates dad worked abroad building roads and bridges, while Kate stayed with her grandparents so she didnt have to keep changing schools.
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  But that was in other countries, said Ellie. The palace grounds are different. Theyre not like the jungle, or the desert.


  Thats true, agreed Kate, crossing mosquito nets off the list. But we still need tents, and sleeping bags and pit latrines.


  Pit what? asked Ellie.


  Latrines, said Kate. Theyre holes in the ground. For you know


  What? asked Ellie in confusion.


  Toilets, hissed Kate, and then collapsed in giggles.


  Ellie gulped. Her book hadnt mentioned anything about that. Maybe camping was going to be harder than shed expected.
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  Chapter 2
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  By the time they had finished planning, Ellie was late for the meeting with her father. She raced back to the palace at top speed and burst into his office, brandishing the list. Then she stopped in dismay. Sitting next to the King was her governess, Miss Stringle. They were both staring at her in disapproval.


  Just look at the state of your clothes, Aurelia, said the King.


  Ellie winced at the sound of her real name, but did as she was told. Her pink dress was covered with a glorious mixture of dust from the workshop and dribbles of milk. There were pieces of hay stuck to its frills and several of its ribbon bows had come undone. Im sorry, she said, as convincingly as she could. Ive been busy feeding a lamb and making plans for the camp.
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  The King sighed, and glanced at his watch. Theres no time for you to get changed now. Im due in another meeting soon, so Ive asked Miss Stringle to help make the arrangements.


  Ellie groaned inwardly. This could take all the fun out of camping. Her governess had strict ideas on how princesses should behave.


  Miss Stringle stood up and leafed through the pile of papers she was holding. Then she coughed politely, curtseyed to the King and announced, I estimate that well need eight tents.


  Eight! What for? asked Ellie. We only need two  one for us and one for the ponies.


  Nonsense, declared Miss Stringle. Youre a princess. You cant possibly share a tent with someone who isnt royal.


  Ellie glared at her angrily. But Kates my best friend, she argued. Id be lonely without her.


  Thats a very good point, said the King. And one less tent. So who are the others for?


  Miss Stringle counted on her fingers as she reeled off the names. Theres Princess Aurelias personal maid to tidy her tent, a cook to prepare the food, a footman to serve the meals, a groom to care for the ponies
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  No, no, no, Ellie interrupted, crossly. Camping is about freedom and doing everything ourselves. We dont need servants and we definitely dont need a groom. Kate and I can look after the ponies.


  and a scullery maid to wash the dishes, continued Miss Stringle, taking no notice of the interruption.


  We dont need her either, said Ellie in a voice too loud to ignore. She had never washed up in her life, but she was determined to make her own rules for the camping trip.


  The King took the papers from Miss Stringle and read them thoughtfully. I admire you for wanting to do everything the hard way, he told Ellie, with a mischievous glint in his eye. So you obviously wont want this portable flushing toilet that Miss Stringle has mistakenly ordered. He picked up a pencil and went to cross the offending item off the list.


  Thoughts of pit latrines rushed through Ellies head and she leaped forward to stop him. 
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