





[image: An illustration of a leaping cream-coloured pony with a flowing mane and tail that are speckled with rainbow sprinkles. A girl called Poppy is beaming as she holds a chocolate birthday cake topped with multicoloured candles and the same tiny pony. Poppy has shoulder-length black hair, and she is wearing a colourful party hat and a pink spaghetti strap top with white polka dots on it. The top is set over a long-sleeved blue shirt. Poppy and the pony are set over a pink and purple background filled with colourful balloons and a shimmering pink swirl dotted with gold, blue, pink and white stars.]
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[image: The title page of ‘Tiny Pony Friends: Pony Party’, written by Linda Chapman and illustrated by Kristen Humphrey. It features a pony leaping joyfully, and the pony has sprinkles dotted throughout its mane and tail. A beaming girl in a party hat holds a frosted birthday cake topped with candles and the same tiny pony. All illustrations throughout the book are in black and white.]
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Chapter One


[image: 2 ponies stand side by side, smiling cheerfully at each other. 1 of them has a sprinkle-speckled mane and tail.]


A BIRTHDAY SURPRISE


Poppy put the plate of pony-shaped biscuits next to the piles of sandwiches and bowls filled with crisps, tiny tomatoes and carrot sticks on the table in the lounge. In the centre was a big chocolate birthday cake her dad had baked with a pony on top made of fondant icing and the words “Happy Birthday, Poppy!” piped around it.


Poppy felt a warm glow of happiness. The room was ready for all her friends to arrive. She and her mum had decorated it with bunting they had made by cutting out pictures from pony magazines and threading them on to string. Her dad had blown up some sparkly balloons and pushed the sofa back against the walls so there was plenty of room to play party games.


But not all her friends were coming to the party. Poppy’s gaze stopped at the photo propped up on the mantlepiece. It was a picture of her and her very best friend, Harper, grinning into the camera, their arms round each other’s shoulders. Harper lived in the countryside, in the same village as Poppy’s gran, too far away to come for a party. Poppy felt a little flicker of sadness. She and Harper had arranged to video-call that evening, but it wouldn’t be the same as actually seeing each other.


[image: A photo of Poppy and Harper posing happily with their arms around each other, mounted in a frame that is decorated at the edges with a tiny horseshoe, a heart and a flower.]


Reaching into her pocket, she took out a tiny plastic toy pony with a dark blue body and a flowing mane. “Oh, Gem,” she whispered, stroking the silver star on his forehead. “I really wish we could meet up in Pony Land again.”


On the day Poppy had been given Gem, Harper had also been given a toy pony she had called Cassie, and then the girls had discovered an amazing secret. Their new toys weren’t normal model ponies; they could magically come to life! Their home was a wonderful place far beyond the clouds, where lots of other magical ponies lived. Poppy and Harper had had an incredible adventure there, and at the end of it they had been told that one day they would return. That had been a few weeks ago now. Every day, Poppy had talked to Gem, hoping he would come alive again, but so far it hadn’t happened.


Her mum and dad brought in a big bottle of lemonade and a tray of glasses. Poppy put Gem on the table.


“It’s almost time for your birthday party,” Mum said, placing the tray down and smiling at Poppy. “Are you excited, sweetie?”


Poppy smiled back. “Yep!” Even without Harper there, she knew it would still be fun.


“I’ll get some drinks poured,” said Dad, starting to open the lemonade.


“Maybe you should wait a few minutes. I think that bottle got shaken up— whoops!” Mum broke off as lemonade fizzed out, soaking Dad’s T-shirt.


“Oh no!” Dad groaned.


“I’ll get a cloth,” said Mum.


They both hurried out. Poppy turned to the table to check that Gem hadn’t got wet and she blinked. He wasn’t where she’d left him a moment ago. Where had he gone? Hearing a tiny whinny, she glanced up and gasped as she saw Gem leap on top of the cake and stand beside the fondant icing pony. He gave her a cheeky look before taking a big mouthful of frosting and jumping down again. He left tiny chocolate hoofprints on the tablecloth as he trotted merrily across it.


“Gem!” Poppy exclaimed, torn between delight and alarm. Her parents would be back at any moment! “Quick! Mum and Dad mustn’t see you!”


[image: In the lounge that has been decorated with balloons and bunting for her party, Poppy stares in shock as the tiny Gem leaps up on to the birthday cake, towards the fondant pony.]


She and Harper had decided to keep their magic ponies as their own special secret. For a start they didn’t know how they’d begin to explain it to their parents! She reached out for Gem, but the tiny pony dodged away and grabbed a bite from a plate of carrot sticks, his eyes glinting mischievously.


“Don’t be silly, Gem,” Poppy whispered frantically, glancing round, sure her parents were going to be back any second. “Come here!”


With a toss of his mane, Gem leapt from the table on to a chair, then on to the carpet. Poppy scrambled after him, her heart racing as she heard the doorbell chime. Her guests weren’t supposed to be arriving for another ten minutes, but someone must be early.


“I’ll get it!” Mum called.


Gem cantered behind the sofa. Because it was pushed back close to the wall, there wasn’t much space, but Poppy crawled after him. “Gem, please stop running away from me,” she begged.


To her relief, Gem stopped teasing and trotted over to her. Whickering happily, he jumped on to her knee. Poppy felt her heart sing as he nuzzled her hand with the side of his head and then blinked up at her with his big dark eyes. Her mind raced. What should she do? She couldn’t let anyone see him. “Hide in my pocket for now,” she began, “and when my party’s over …” She squeaked in surprise as Gem shook his mane and a cloud of glittering silver stars came streaming out.


[image: Poppy kneels on the floor behind the sofa, with Gem on her knee. She grins delightedly as stars begin to swirl around them.]


The stars surrounded them both, swirling faster and faster. Poppy felt excitement explode inside her as she realised what was happening. “Oh, Gem!’ she gasped. “We’re off to Pony Land again!”


[image: ]









Chapter Two


[image: 2 ponies, 1 with a sprinkle-speckled mane, merrily cantering along together.]


IN PONY LAND AGAIN!


Poppy was swept away in the glittering stars. Memories of her previous adventure flashed through her mind – when she and Harper had first arrived in Pony Land, Estella, the land’s Pony Protector, had asked them to help her. She had explained that her uncle, horrible Count Drefan, had stolen all the stars out of the sky and locked them up in a tower so the Dream Ponies couldn’t travel by starlight and give people lovely dreams any more. With their ponies’ help, Poppy and Harper had managed to trick the Count’s scary guards, free the stars and help to save the day. Estella had asked the girls if they would be Pony Protectors with her and promised they would come back one day.
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