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  Hi this is Trudy, the author of


  Summer with Horses


  Congratulations in joining the thousands of other horse loving young people from around the globe who read and collect the White Cloud Station series of books.


  I’d like to thank you for taking an interest in my books and I hope you enjoy reading them as much as I enjoy writing them.


  I grew up with horses, attending pony club and competing — maybe you’re the same? My love affair with horses has continued into my adult life and I have to admit I’m still addicted to them after all these years! And, I love being in their company.
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  Here I am with my horse Gus, who you will hear much more about when you visit my website at www.whitecloudstation.com


  This is where you and I can talk horses, share stories and read what fans from other countries are doing with their horses.


  There’s also a cool club you can join where you can learn more about Suzy, Lucy and Alexa and their beautiful White Cloud Station horses.


  I think it’s fabulous how our love of horses can unite us — no matter what part of the world we live in, which reminds me...


  Depending on where you live, you may find that I speak a little differently than you; this is because I’m a New Zealander, or a Kiwi as we are often known. So you might find that some of the terms and names might be unfamiliar, but don’t worry as I’ve created a special ‘horse translator’ at the back of this book. It might be fun to compare words and learn what people in other countries call things. For example, here in New Zealand we call a ranch a station, hence White Cloud Station!


  Thanks again and I look forward to connecting with you soon on the White Cloud Station website at www.whitecloudstation.com


  Fans of the white Cloud Station books


  "Thank you so much for the wonderful series. My older daughter loved reading them and I read them to my younger daughters each night, chapter at a time and that allowed me to relive my childhood of ‘obsessive pony book’ reading... Thanks again. We’ll look out to see what you put out in the future!” Kim


  "My 10 year-old daughter started reading Ripple and thoroughly loved it. After her filling me in on how great it was I had to read it for myself and also got hooked... Your books are fabulous and even as an adult reader I’m enjoying reading them. Your books allowed me to share a wonderful mother/daughter experience with my daughter.” Bobbie


  "I am totally obsessed with horses. You are a totally amazing writer, your work is my favourite. You fill my rainy days with horses!" Helen


  "I love your books so much that I am doing Ripple and the Wild Horses of White Cloud Station for my [school] book report. Your are my favourite author.” Eliza


  "Hey Trudy, I am absolutely in love with your White Cloud Station books! Please write more. I am saving my pocket money to buy your series as I have issued them out of the library so many times. I NEVER get sick of them. Lots of Love: Your Fan Sophie”


  "I love your books! Please write more!” Jasmyn


  "I just finished Autumn with Horses and it is the bomb!!! It is sooo good.” Rosa


  "I’ve been reading the White Cloud Station series for ages... I never get bored with them. Each time I read them, something different seems to happen!” Amanda


  "Trudy I absolutely LOVE, LOVE, LOVE your books they are the best books EVER! Are the characters based on any one you know? And is White Cloud Station a real place?” Esmeralda


  "I love the White Cloud Station books! I’ve read all 6 of them about 10 times!” Maddie

  


  Join the Club
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  www.whitecloudstation.com


  Join the White Cloud Station Club (it’s FREE!) and get all the inside news and action from White Cloud Station plus hear all the latest from Gus and Trudy in their regular newsletters.


  The Club is open to everyone so come join the fun.


  Just go to www.whitecloudstation.com and look for the Club logo.


  I look forward to seeing you there!


  Trudy


  [image: ]


  A catalogue record for this book is available from the National Library of New Zealand.
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  A special thanks to Liz for sharing, with me, her beautiful palomino Malibu.


  I would especially like to thank my overseas friend Trudy Nicholson (my namesake) for illustrations.


  And thanks to the team at Horsecrest Press and to my family and friends who have supported me in varying ways during the making of this book.


  And last but not least, I wish to acknowledge the White Cloud Station Club members who have sent praise for my books – thank you!


  PART 1


  Horses at the Beach


  [image: ]


  22


  The Stars


  Dessert was delicious - Sam couldn’t resist a second helping of the fresh fruit salad and apple crumble with cream. After the empty plates and the remains of the food had been cleared, the tables were stacked away and the crowd sat about casually on the outdoor furniture and some hay-bales that had been brought up from the barn. Grandad and Mike had organised a blues band, who set up in one corner with an area for dancing in front of them.


  Grandad and Grandma Phillips led off the dancing, and the crowd fell silent as they watched the old couple intently. Grandad sang to his wife as they danced, and it would have been hard to find a dry eye in the audience. They were, after all, the reason White Cloud Station and the round-up of wild horses took place. The old couple seemed to have passed a magic of their own to White Cloud, and they were undoubtedly the stars of the evening.


  Halfway through the song, others joined in the dancing. The girls got up and danced, and the music revved up as spirits became more lively. The place was on fire with fun, laughter and dancing. The moon was out and the stars were shining, sparkling their magic over the crowd and over White Cloud Station.


  After a while Grandma decided she needed a rest, so after a good-night kiss from Grandad she was escorted inside by Cynthia and Ron. Grandad, taking advantage of his new lease of life, decided he would stay for another half-hour and then join her.


  Suzy looked down over the campsite, thinking how lucky she was to be up here at the homestead and riding tomorrow - it’s like a dream come true, she thought. Grandad was chatting happily, talking about one of his favourite topics - wild horses - and of course he had the ideal audience. The energy was exhilarating, for it resonated of horse. As Suzy commented to Alexa, ‘This is like putting the Warmbloods, Quarter Horses, Arabs, Andalusian, brumbies, mustangs and Shetlands all together - they’re all basically horses. These people are the same - we’re all here because we are the same, we all share one thing in common - our love of horses. Like, how cool is this? We are all here for the horses!’


  ‘Well,’ Alexa replied, and Suzy could tell by her tone that she had made a mistake by confiding something so heartfelt to her, ‘see that big, fat man over there, wearing braces because his tummy hangs over his belt, well he’d be your typical Clydie, and that woman, well, with a bum like hers I’d say she’d be a pure-bred quarter horse, now glance over that way, and . . .’


  ‘Stop it, Alexa! You know what I mean! You are horrible sometimes! Don’t be so rude.’


  ‘Oops, sorry. I was just trying to be funny - I’ll shut my big mouth! I, of course, am beautiful like my Liqui! But I tell you what . . .’


  ‘What?’


  ‘There’s Koru the Great! See Grandad over there - he’d have to be the wisest and most knowing horse of all. That is, of course, if he was a horse - you know, what we were just talking about . . .’ For once in her life Alexa was tongue-tied. ‘I think I’d better shut up!’


  Suzy glanced over at Grandad Phillips and wondered what it must be like to be his age. She thought about all the stories about horses he must have to tell. I mean, she thought, that’s an awful lot of time! I think I already know lots about horses, but what must he know?


  Much as she loved her friend, Suzy wasn’t in the mood for Alexa’s frivolity. She was in a reflective mood. She felt that a period of her life had ended and a new part was beginning. Suddenly she felt more grown up, less of a child, even if sometimes she did feel like Goldilocks. There had been a change in her; there was now some really serious stuff in her life, like rounding up the wild horses, minding Sam, caring for Ripple, and competing and hopefully winning at national level. She had responsibilities and purpose.


  * * *


  It was getting late and the guests were starting to leave. The girls were sitting on a hay-bale together looking out over the horses, and the barn was lit up by the full moon.


  ‘Why is it that when we get together on special occasions it seems the moon is always full?’ Suzy asked.


  ‘That’s because we’re special, and someone up there is organising the heavens just for us,’ laughed Alexa. ‘A full moon - well, that means it’s an exciting and dynamic time for us. Well, not just us, for everyone.’


  ‘You really believe in astrology, don’t you Alexa?’ Lucy asked seriously.


  ‘Of course, it’s for real,’ Alexa said firmly. ‘You can fish by it, garden by it. And ride by it too. Yep, it’s all written in the stars!’


  ‘I guess you’re right,’ Suzy replied. ‘It’s all going pretty well so far!’


  ‘Yes,’ replied Lucy, ‘who would have thought—’


  Alexa interrupted her: ‘We’re having the best-ever summer!’


  Lucy joined in the chorus: ‘A summer with horses! No one, just no one could wish for more!’


  ‘C’mon,’ Alexa laughed, ‘we’d better get back to the camp­site, and you, oh snobby one, must retire to your boudoir!’


  ‘Well, beats the tent! Ha ha! Jealous?’


  ‘No, you’re my friend. I don’t get jealous of you any more,’ Alexa said. She stood on the hay-bale as if to make a grand speech. ‘I, Alexa Humble Pie, unconditionally love and accept that you, Suzy High Society, are not only a better rider and horsewoman, and prettier, but are also of a much higher class than us lower-ranking citizens of White Cloud Tent.’


  ‘You’re a clown sometimes, Alexa,’ Lucy laughed. ‘We mere mortals shall return out there into the wilderness and find a cave to sleep in. But fear not, for we shall be guided by the stars, we shall not fall or blunder along the way, and when morning does finally arrive may you send your servant to get us and we shall be reunited over a grand feast in preparation for the endless ride.’


  They laughed, hugged, and said their good nights. Suzy walked, in her favourite old boots, towards the front door of the homestead. She stopped and glanced back at her friends, watching them as they walked towards the camping paddock. She smiled as she reflected on what a great summer she was having - the best she could remember in a long time.


  The stones on the path crunched as she walked, breaking the silence of the still night. The moonlight lit the petals of Grandma’s white roses and she paused to pick one. Its delicate scent reminded her of Rose Cottage and her mother’s rose garden. Normally when she thought about her mother she felt sad, but tonight it felt different somehow.


  It’s because I’m surrounded by friends who understand me, she thought.


  Her thoughts then turned to the coming round-up and before she knew it the butterflies had started.


  Suddenly she thought of Ripple, and she knew he would help to settle her nerves. It wasn’t


  

  HORSE TRANSLATOR


  This Horse Translator relates to the contents and text in the White Cloud Station books.


  If there are any terms that you require to know about, or would like to add, please go to www.whitecloudstation.com


  
    
      	
        Agistment

      

      	
        Livery; Horse boarding; Pasture boarding

      
    


    
      	
        B.H.S.I.

      

      	
        British Horse Society Instructor

      
    


    
      	
        Barefoot

      

      	
        Unshod; Does not wear shoes

      
    


    
      	
        Barn

      

      	
        A large building where horses live indoors (in loose boxes)

      
    


    
      	
        Chestnut

      

      	
        Sorrel

      
    


    
      	
        Colt

      

      	
        A young male horse under 4 years old

      
    


    
      	
        Cross-country course

      

      	
        A jumping course of around 1-2 miles long, comprising of fixed and solid obstacles for horses to jump, more often is set up in open fields and forest

      
    


    
      	
        Cross-country fences (jumps)

      

      	
        Obstacles, that horses jump over, mostly built out of natural materials

      
    


    
      	
        D, C, B, and A Certificates

      

      	
        Certificates run under the New Zealand Pony Club curriculum

      
    


    
      	
        Doona rug

      

      	
        Indoor stable rug/blanket

      
    


    
      	
        Eventing

      

      	
        An event run over 1-3 days, consisting of dressage, cross-country, and show-jumping phases. Also known as horse trials. A combination (horse and rider) competes in the 3 disciplines

      
    


    
      	
        Filly

      

      	
        A young female horse normally under 4 years old

      
    


    
      	
        Foal

      

      	
        Male or female horse under one year old

      
    


    
      	
        Gelding

      

      	
        Castrated adult male horse

      
    


    
      	
        Gumboots

      

      	
        Rubber boots; Wellingtons; Rain boots; Mud boots

      
    


    
      	
        Halter

      

      	
        Head collar

      
    


    
      	
        Hand gallop

      

      	
        A controlled fast canter or gallop; A ground covering stride in a show horse/hunter competition

      
    


    
      	
        Hands high

      

      	
        A measurement of a horse’s height. A hand equals 4 inches

      
    


    
      	
        High country station

      

      	
        A large ranch near the mountains, where there are cattle, sheep, and sometimes has wild animals roaming

      
    


    
      	
        Horse coach

      

      	
        A purpose built (luxury) truck, with living accommodation, used for transporting horses (normally to horse shows)

      
    


    
      	
        Horse cover

      

      	
        Horse rug; Stable rug; Outdoor blanket with waterproof outer for protection from the weather

      
    


    
      	
        Horse float

      

      	
        Horse trailer

      
    


    
      	
        Horse rug

      

      	
        Stable rug; blanket

      
    


    
      	
        Horse Trials

      

      	
        An event run over 1-3 days, consisting of dressage, cross-country, and show-jumping phases. Also known as eventing. A combination (of horse and rider) competes in the 3 disciplines

      
    


    
      	
        Horse truck

      

      	
        Horse lorry; Horse transporter

      
    


    
      	
        Hunter

      

      	
        A heavier type of horse often of Irish decent

      
    


    
      	
        Lead-rein class

      

      	
        A pony with a young rider who is lead by a handler at a horse show

      
    


    
      	
        Loose box

      

      	
        Stable; Stall in a barn where a horse can move around and sleep comfortably

      
    


    
      	
        Mare

      

      	
        Female adult horse

      
    


    
      	
        Musterer

      

      	
        Stockman

      
    


    
      	
        O.D.E.

      

      	
        A one-day event, consisting of dressage, cross-country and show-jumping. Also known as eventing.

      
    


    
      	
        One-day event

      

      	
        A day’s competition consisting of dressage, cross­country and show-jumping

      
    


    
      	
        Paddock

      

      	
        Pasture; Field

      
    


    
      	
        Pen

      

      	
        Corral; Yard

      
    


    
      	
        Saddle Hunter

      

      	
        A show competition where horses are shown on the flat, and are not required to jump. A Hunter has more bone and substance than a Show Hack

      
    


    
      	
        Show Hack

      

      	
        A particular type of ridden horse exhibited at a horse show. Normally over 148 cm (or over 14.3 hands) and judged on conformation, manners and movement

      
    


    
      	
        Show Horse

      

      	
        A horse shown in the ring and judged on its conformation, manners and movement. A show hack may sometimes be known as a show horse

      
    


    
      	
        Stable block/Stables

      

      	
        A barn with loose boxes; Equestrian building where horses live in separate areas

      
    


    
      	
        Standardbred

      

      	
        A breed of horse for harness racing

      
    


    
      	
        Starting

      

      	
        A gentle method of breaking in a horse; Training a horse to wear a bridle, saddle and carry a rider

      
    


    
      	
        Station

      

      	
        Ranch

      
    


    
      	
        Stationbred horse

      

      	
        A horse bred on a station, of high quality

      
    


    
      	
        Stockman

      

      	
        Wrangler; Cowboy; Ranch hand

      
    


    
      	
        Tack room

      

      	
        Saddle room

      
    


    
      	
        Thoroughbred

      

      	
        A breed of horse for racing (at a gallop)

      
    


    
      	
        Warmblood

      

      	
        Middle weight horses primarily originating in Europe

      
    


    
      	
        White Cloud Stationbred

      

      	
        A horse born at White Cloud Station of high quality

      
    


    
      	
        Wild horses

      

      	
        Mustangs

      
    


    
      	
        Yard

      

      	
        Corral; Pen

      
    


    
      	
        Yearling

      

      	
        Male or female horse that is one year old and under two
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