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Lauren looked round to where the other Owls had been but Jasmine, Natasha, Julia and Rose had already left to go to the woods. Lauren wondered if she should catch up with them. But what would she say? Looking around, she felt suddenly very alone.

She ran down to the paddocks. Hearing her coming, Twilight whinnied in greeting and trotted over to the gate. Lauren put her arms around him. ‘Oh, Twilight,’ she whispered… ‘I never thought camp was going to be like this!’




Other books in the series

THE MAGIC SPELL

DREAMS COME TRUE

FLYING HIGH

STARLIGHT SURPRISE

STRONGER THAN MAGIC

A SPECIAL FRIEND

A WINTER WISH

A TOUCH OF MAGIC

SNOWY DREAMS

TWILIGHT MAGIC




[image: image]

Linda Chapman

Illustrated by Ann Kronheimer

[image: image]
PUFFIN


        
            PUFFIN BOOKS

            Published by the Penguin Group

            Penguin Books Ltd, 80 Strand, London WC2R 0RL, England

            Penguin Group (USA) Inc., 375 Hudson Street, New
                York, New York 10014, USA

            Penguin Group (Canada), 90 Eglinton Avenue East,
                Suite 700, Toronto, Ontario, Canada M4P 2Y3 (a division
                of Pearson Penguin Canada Inc.)

            Penguin Ireland, 25 St Stephen's Green,
                Dublin 2, Ireland (a division of Penguin Books Ltd)

            Penguin Group (Australia), 250 Camberwell Road,
                Camberwell, Victoria 3124, Australia (a division of Pearson Australia Group Pty
                Ltd)

            Penguin Books India Pvt Ltd, 11 Community Centre,
                Panchsheel Park, New Delhi – 110 017, India

            Penguin Group (NZ), cnr Airborne and Rosedale
                Roads, Albany, Auckland 1310, New Zealand (a division of Pearson New Zealand
                Ltd)

            Penguin Books (South Africa) (Pty) Ltd, 24 Sturdee
                Avenue, Rosebank, Johannesburg 2196, South Africa

            Penguin Books Ltd, Registered Offices: 80 Strand,
                London WC2R 0RL, England

            
                www.penguin.com
            

            First published 2006

            5

            Text copyright © Working Partners Ltd,
                2006

            Illustrations copyright © Ann Kronheimer,
                2006

            All rights reserved

            The moral right of the author and illustrator has
                been asserted

            Except in the United States of America, this book
                is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be
                lent, re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's
                prior consent in any form of binding or cover other than that in which it is
                published and without a similar condition including this condition being imposed on
                the subsequent purchaser

            British Library Cataloguing in Publication
                Data
A CIP catalogue record for this book is available from the British
                Library

            ISBN: 978-0-14-191607-1

        

    


To the real Jasmine, Rose and Natasha



[image: image]
One

‘Are you ready, Twilight?’ Lauren whispered.

Twilight nodded. ‘Yes.’ He touched his glittering silver horn to the rock of rose quartz on the ground before them. ‘Cedar Creek Riding Camp!’ he declared.

A purple mist swirled over the rock and its pinky-grey surface began to shine like a mirror. As the smoke cleared, Lauren saw a picture appearing. It showed a large grassy campsite with a horse barn, paddocks, three white cabins with window boxes full of flowers and a long low central building. Dark woods fringed the fields. Through them, Lauren could see the silvery gleam of a creek in the moonlight.

‘Oh, wow!’ Lauren breathed as she looked at Cedar Creek Camp. She was stroking Twilight's neck in delight. Most of the time, Twilight looked just like any other ordinary grey pony, but when Lauren said the words of the Turning Spell he changed into a beautiful white unicorn who could talk, do magic and fly. One of his magic powers meant that when he touched his horn to a rock of rose quartz he could see anything he wanted, anywhere in the world.

‘That's where we'll be tomorrow night,’ Twilight said, gazing into the rock.

Lauren nodded. She and Twilight were going to the camp for six days. Mel, Lauren's best friend, was going too, with her pony, Shadow. ‘It's going to be so cool,’ Lauren told Twilight happily. ‘We get to showjump and do cross-country and go for rides in the woods and there's all the other stuff like camp fires and swimming in the creek.’

‘I'm really looking forward to meeting the other ponies,’ Twilight said.

‘Yeah,’ agreed Lauren. ‘And all the
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new people. I wonder who Mel and I will be sharing our cabin with.’

‘Only a few hours till we find out,’ Twilight said excitedly.

Reluctantly, Lauren pulled her eyes away from the image in front of her. ‘I think we should go home now. We're going to have to be up early in the morning.’

Twilight nodded. As he took his horn away from the rock, the picture faded. Lauren climbed on to his warm back. Cantering forward, Twilight plunged into the sky. As they swooped through the trees, Lauren's long fair hair whipped back from her face. Excitement buzzed through her as she thought about the next day. What was riding camp going to be like? She couldn't wait to find out!

‘Look, girls!’ Mrs Cassidy, Mel's mum, said the next day as, they drove towards a large white sign saying:


CEDAR CREEK CAMP THIS WAY!


‘Hurray!’ Mel cried. ‘We're here!’

Mrs Cassidy turned in to a bumpy track that led into the woods.

‘I wish Jess was with us,’ Lauren said to Mel.

‘We'll tell her all about it,’ Mel replied. Jessica was their other best friend. She hadn't been able to come to
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camp because she was going on holiday with her family.

Lauren nodded and then caught sight of water glinting through the trees. ‘Look!’

‘I wonder if that's Cedar Creek,’ Mel said. ‘You know, the creek that gave Cedar Creek Camp its name.’

‘It is,’ Lauren replied, remembering the magic images she'd seen the night before. ‘It runs all the way through the woods up to the campsite.’ She saw Mel look at her in surprise, and hastily added, ‘I… I saw it on the map on the website.’

Mel grinned. ‘I've been looking at the website a lot too. Last night, I was looking at the photos. I kept imagining being here.’

Phew, Lauren thought. Sometimes it was very hard to remember to keep Twilight's magic a secret from her family and friends!

The car and trailer bumped along the uneven track until they reached an open wooden gate. As Mrs Cassidy drove through it, Lauren could see Cedar Creek Riding Camp spread out before them. It looked just like it had when she and Twilight had seen it the night before, only it wasn't quiet and deserted any more: there were people and ponies everywhere!

Mrs Cassidy found a space near the barn and stopped the car. Lauren and Mel had the doors open before she'd even switched off the engine. Girls and their parents were unloading ponies from trailers all around them and lugging great heavy trunks and armfuls of tack across the field towards the barn.

‘Look, that's where we'll be sleeping,’ Mel said, pointing to the three white cabins nearby. They each had a small porch and cheerful window boxes, spilling over with pink and purple flowers.

‘I wonder which cabin we'll be in,’ Lauren said, watching a couple of girls carrying rucksacks into the middle cabin.

Just then, a woman bustled up to them. She was wearing navy jodhpurs and a smart white polo shirt with the Cedar Creek logo – a black horse trotting through cedar trees – on the front. Her shoulder-length brown hair, slightly streaked with grey, was tucked behind her ears and she was holding a clipboard.

‘Hello,’ she said, smiling. ‘And who might you two be?’

‘Lauren Foster and Mel Cassidy,’ replied Lauren.

‘Pleased to meet you,’ the woman said, ticking their names off on her list. ‘I'm Hilary. I own Cedar Creek and I'm the senior instructor and counsellor. I hope you'll have a great stay with us.’

Lauren thought she was going to like Hilary. She had a no-nonsense air about her, but her smile was friendly.

As Mrs Cassidy came over to introduce herself, Lauren and Mel looked around.

‘I wonder what we do now,’ Mel said to Lauren.

Hilary overheard. ‘First you need to get your ponies settled into their stalls.’ She checked her list. ‘Twilight and Shadow, isn't it?’

Mel and Lauren nodded.

‘They're next door to each other in stalls seven and eight in the barn,’ Hilary went on. ‘When you've got them sorted you can start moving into your cabins.’ She checked her clipboard again.

‘Lauren, you'll be in the Owls cabin, which is the furthest on the right. Mel, you'll be in the Bluejays cabin, which is next door.’

Lauren blinked. For a moment, she wondered if she'd heard properly. Next door!

‘But we can't be in different cabins!’ Mel exclaimed.

‘We wanted to be in the same cabin!’ Lauren protested. She and Mel had been planning on spending every moment at camp together.

Hilary looked at them sympathetically. ‘Sorry, girls, but we have a policy here at Cedar Creek that campers should share with people they haven't arrived with.
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We find it makes everyone mix much better. After all, part of the fun in coming to camp is meeting new people.’ She smiled cheerfully. ‘OK, I'll leave you to get sorted out. See you later.’

As she strode off, Lauren and Mel looked at each other in dismay.
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