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Chapter One
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A RAINY SUMMER HOLIDAY

“I really wish it would stop raining,” said Poppy, sighing as she looked out of the window of the holiday cottage towards the beach. Rain was drizzling down from grey clouds, and the sands were empty of people.

Her best friend, Harper, was making a friendship bracelet. “It’s not raining as much as it was,” she said hopefully. “Maybe the sun will come out soon.”
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“I hope so,” said Poppy. “I want to go to the beach.”

Harper sighed longingly. “I want to swim in the sea and eat ice cream.”

They’d arrived at the seaside for their summer holiday three days ago with Poppy’s mum and dad. Despite the girls hopefully putting their swimsuits on under their shorts and T-shirts every day, it had rained and rained, and they hadn’t been to the beach once. Still, even though they hadn’t been able to go out, the two friends had been having a fun time. They’d watched their favourite horse movies, read pony magazines, completed pony quizzes and made up a game about a riding school using their collections of toy ponies. Poppy didn’t have any brothers or sisters, and she was very glad she had Harper to play with rather than being stuck inside on her own.

Harper held up the blue friendship bracelet she’d been making. “Finished at last!” she said. “It’s for you, Pops.”

Poppy went back to the table. “And this one is for you,” she said, giving Harper the pink bracelet she’d made earlier.
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“I’m never going to take mine off,” declared Harper as they helped each other tie the bracelets on. “Best friends forever.” She bumped her bracelet against Poppy’s.

“Forever and ever!” Poppy agreed, happiness fizzing through her. She had friends at school, but she’d never had a best friend until she met Harper. They met earlier in the year on a pony week at the stables near where Poppy’s gran lived. They’d soon found out they both loved ponies as much as each other, and they’d been best friends ever since!

Poppy crouched down by her toy stables, where a small blue pony with a silver star on his head was standing. He was next to a little bucket made from a glue stick lid that she’d filled with hay. “Look at this, Gem,” she said, showing her bracelet to the tiny pony. “It matches you perfectly.”
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“And mine matches Cassie!” said Harper. She took a pretty pink pony with a wavy mane and tail out of one of the stables. “Let’s finish those toy pony rugs we’ve been making for them.” 

They set to work on the coats they were making for the ponies, attaching pieces of ribbon so they could tie them under the ponies’ tummies. They’d made two rugs for each pony.

“I wonder what’s going on in Pony Land,” said Poppy as they cut            and sewed.

“I hope we find out soon,” said Harper. 

The two friends smiled at each other. They had a very special secret. Cassie and Gem looked like regular toy ponies, but they were actually magic. When they came to life, they could take the girls far beyond the clouds to a world called Pony Land!

On their first visit there, Poppy and Harper had met Estella, the land’s Pony Protector. Estella had told them that she had to make sure that all the magical ponies stayed happy and healthy. But that wasn’t easy because her horrible uncle, Count Drefan, kept coming up with plans to make the ponies miserable. Estella’s parents had mysteriously vanished a few years ago, leaving her as the only Pony Protector, and she had asked the girls if they would be Pony Protectors too. Now, whenever there was a problem in Pony Land, Gem and Cassie would whisk the girls away        to help.


[image: A grassland with ponies running around and hopping freely.]


[image: Harper lets Cassie sit on her left elbow and clasps her hands happily.]

The hills, valleys and woods in Pony Land were home to lots of different magical ponies like Weather Ponies, Flower Ponies and Wish Ponies. Gem and Cassie were both Dream Ponies, and they could change size and travel to the human world to give children lovely dreams. Poppy glanced at her collection on the carpet. Among the bay, chestnut and grey human-world ponies, there were a couple of ponies that were extra cute and brightly coloured. At the end of every adventure, Estella gifted the girls with a toy pony that was just like one of the magical ponies they had helped. These new tiny ponies didn’t come to life like Gem and Cassie did, but the girls loved having them as reminders of their adventures.
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“Our last adventure was really exciting, wasn’t it?” said Poppy, thinking about how Count Drefan had tried to stop the Flower Ponies from holding a flower festival. 

Harper nodded. “Remember how Count Drefan’s scary Storm Stallion conjured a huge wind and—” She broke off with a squeak as Cassie wriggled and jumped out of her hands. 

Poppy gasped as Gem suddenly came to life too. He gave Poppy’s hand a nuzzle, and then he trotted across the tabletop to Cassie to touch noses       with her. 

“Poppy!” Harper exclaimed. “The ponies have come to life! That must mean …”

Their eyes met.

“We’re going to Pony Land again!” they cried in delight.

The two tiny ponies reared up and shook their manes eagerly. Silver stars streamed out and swirled around the girls. Poppy and Harper quickly stuffed the rugs they’d been making into their pockets as the magic swept them all away!




Chapter Two
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A NEW PROBLEM IN PONY LAND

Surrounded by a cloud of dazzling stars, Poppy felt herself land on Gem’s warm back. Excitement rushed through her. Any second now, they would arrive in Pony Land and find themselves cantering through the bright blue sky. But as Gem burst out of the cloud of shining stars, Poppy gasped in shock. The sky in Pony Land was as grey as lead and raindrops splashed against the bare skin of her legs and arms and face.
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“Yuk!” exclaimed Harper as Cassie joined Gem. “Let’s get down to the shelter of those trees!” She pointed to a forest below them. “Come on! Hurry!”

Wrapping her fingers in Gem’s damp mane and leaning forward, Poppy whooped with delight as he raced after Cassie. It might be cold and rainy, but it was amazing to be on Gem, galloping through the sky. Back in the real world she was still only just learning to ride, but in Pony Land she could canter, gallop and jump.

The ponies landed at the edge of the forest and moved into the trees. The leafy branches overhead kept most of the raindrops off, but Poppy was now feeling wet and cold. She shivered as Gem shook the raindrops from              his mane.

“I’m soaking,” said Harper, who was shivering too. “What should we do?”

Poppy suddenly felt unusually grumpy. “How am I supposed to know?” she said crossly.

Harper frowned. “There’s no need to snap. I was only asking.”

“Girls! You’re here!” Hearing a relieved voice, they looked round and saw a young woman striding through the trees towards them. She was wearing riding boots and a full-length raincoat. The hood was pulled up over her blonde hair and every centimetre of the coat shone as if it was coated in silver glitter. Despite the rain, there wasn’t a spot of water on it.

“Estella!” the girls exclaimed as        the land’s chief Pony Protector hurried up to them.

“Goodness, look how wet you are,” said Estella. “Come with me. I’ll tell you what’s going on once you’re dry. My cottage is this way!”

She jogged away through the trees. Poppy shivered on Gem’s back, still feeling unusually grouchy, and even the welcome sight of Estella’s pretty thatched cottage only lifted her mood slightly. Light was spilling out of the windows and smoke was spiralling from the chimney. As Estella opened the door, Cassie and Gem shrank down to tiny pony size and trotted into the cottage with the girls following.
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Estella shrugged off her coat. “This rain is horrible, isn’t it? It seems to be putting everyone in such a bad mood. I’ve enchanted my coat so that not a single drop of rain can land on me when I’m wearing it, but everyone else is getting so wet.” She hung her coat on the back of the door. “Sit down in the lounge. There are some blankets on the sofa. You can wrap yourselves up in them while I get you some hot chocolate and snacks.”

The girls patted the ponies dry, then wrapped the cosy blankets around themselves. They sat down on Estella’s comfy sofa in front of the crackling    log fire while Estella busied herself in the kitchen.

A delicious scent of melting chocolate came drifting over to them. Then Estella carried through a tray with two steaming mugs of hot chocolate and a plate of chocolate chip cookies still warm from the oven. The tray also had treats for the ponies: little pieces of apple, along with two thimbles of warm apple juice for them to drink.
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It was the best hot chocolate Poppy had ever tasted – rich and creamy with a hint of cinnamon. But she still felt strangely grumpy. She didn’t want to be drinking hot chocolate in front of a fire. It was summer. She wanted to be outside in the sun, eating ice cream, drinking cold lemonade and swimming in the sea!

“Are you warming up now?” Estella asked.

“Yes,” Harper muttered, sounding just as fed up as Poppy was feeling. The two ponies seemed to be in bad moods too. Poppy saw Cassie put her ears back and threaten to nip Gem as he tried to take a piece of apple.

“I’m really glad you’re here,” Estella went on. “My uncle’s Storm Stallion is making it rain all the time. The streams are overflowing and the meadows are under water.”

“Can’t the Weather Ponies stop the rain?” asked Poppy, remembering      the magical ponies who could       control the weather.

“They could if they worked together, but they’ve all fallen out,” said Estella. She shook her head. “This rain is making everyone in Pony Land so grouchy.”

As if to prove her point, Gem gave a cross squeal and kicked his tiny hooves towards Cassie as she reached to take   a drink.
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“Don’t do that, Gem!” Harper snapped.

“Don’t tell Gem off,” Poppy said immediately.

“But he just tried to kick Cassie,” exclaimed Harper.

Poppy frowned. “Only because she was being mean to him. She wouldn’t let him have any apple.”

“Gem’s the mean one, not Cassie!” retorted Harper.

“No he isn’t!” Poppy said angrily.

“Girls!” Estella exclaimed, looking shocked. “I’ve never known you two to argue before.”

Poppy bit back the unkind words that felt like they wanted to tumble out of her. Falling out with Harper wasn’t going to help solve the problem in Pony Land. “Sorry,” she sighed.

“I’m sorry too,” said Harper. “I don’t know why I’m being so grumpy.”

Gem and Cassie both whinnied.

Having been born a Pony Protector, Estella was able to understand what magical ponies were saying. “Gem and Cassie say they’ve felt grumpy too ever since they arrived,” she said. “It must be because of this horrible rain.”

Poppy felt puzzled. Back at home it had been raining, but she and Harper hadn’t argued there. Why was it different here in Pony Land?

Cassie whinnied again. Estella’s face lit up.

“That’s a great idea, Cassie!” She turned to the others. “Cassie says let’s go and see the Friendship Ponies. They have magic that makes people feel loving and connected. They should be able to help all of you – and the Weather Ponies – feel better.”

“But what if they’ve fallen out too?” said Harper.

“They won’t have done,” said Estella confidently. “Friendship Ponies never argue. They pair up with a best friend to do their magic and always stay in their herd. If any of them are on their own for too long, their magic fades. I’m sure they’ll be happy to help the Weather Ponies –    and you.”
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“Then let’s go and see them!” said Harper, leaping up and knocking Poppy’s plate from the table. 


[image: Poppy stares at Harper with an angry face.]

“Harper!” Poppy exclaimed as it clattered to the floor, luckily not breaking. “Be careful!”

“It wasn’t my fault. You left it too close to the edge,” Harper retorted.

“No I didn’t!” exclaimed Poppy. 

“Girls, you’re arguing again,” said Estella. She shook her head. “I think we’d better get to Friendship Cove as fast as we can!”
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