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  CHAPTER 1




  Sparkling Springtime




  Princess Evie and her kitten, Sparkles, had been busy helping out with the spring-cleaning at Starlight Castle. The sun shone brightly through Princess Evie’s gleaming

  bedroom windows and there wasn’t a cobweb to be seen – quite an achievement, considering how high her room was! Evie opened her windows wide and the room filled with fresh spring air

  and birdsong. The sound of her ponies’ neighs drifted in from Starlight Stables.




  “Come on, Sparkles,” said Evie. “I think it’s time to do some spring-cleaning down at the stables.”




  Immediately, Sparkles stopped pouncing on a feather duster and was ready at the door. He always went to the stables with Evie, just in case they ended up riding through the tunnel of trees. You

  see, Evie’s ponies weren’t any old ponies. They were magic ponies and, whenever they went through the tunnel of trees, they took Evie and Sparkles on a magical adventure in a faraway

  land.




  Together they raced down the grand staircase. It was lined with portraits of Evie’s ancestors, sitting proudly on shining horses. Evie always stopped to look at one particular painting of

  a young girl on a pretty pony.




  [image: ]




  “I’m sure I can see the tunnel of trees in the background, Sparkles,” said Evie.




  Sparkles rubbed his cheek against Evie’s ankle, and then skipped down into the great hall and out to the gardens.




  Although it was sunny, there was a strong breeze that blew white clouds across the sky. Princess Evie and Sparkles decided to walk across the lawn and then take the short cut through the

  orchard. It was looking beautiful. Daffodils and crocuses danced cheerfully in the wind and green buds decorated the fruit tree branches. Evie and Sparkles even spotted a honeybee that had come out

  into the spring sunshine to enjoy the flowers.
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  “Don’t worry, busy bee,” smiled Evie. “It won’t be long before these trees are covered in blossom and then you’ll have plenty of food!”




  All the ponies at Starlight Stables neighed when they heard Evie’s voice and saw she was on her way. They were always pleased to see her because Princess Evie was an important part of

  their family. Each pony loved Evie and had shared amazing adventures with her. Shimmer kicked her stable door as Evie walked into the yard.




  “All right, my beauty,” said Evie as she closed the gate.




  She went to Shimmer’s stable and smoothed her thick mane. Last winter, Shimmer had taken Evie through the tunnel of trees to an ice cave where they had met an ice pixie called Freya. Evie

  always made the loveliest friends on her adventures, and that wasn’t all – whenever they rode through the tunnel of trees, her ponies were magically transformed. Their coats became a

  completely different colour and their tack sparkled with decorations. Evie’s clothes changed too. When Star, her Arab pony, took Evie to the desert, she found herself wearing an outfit of

  purple silk and a pair of sand slippers that curled up at the toes.




  Star was in the stable next to Shimmer and, because it was such a fine day, Evie decided that Shimmer and Star should have some time in the paddock. As soon as she turned them out, they rolled

  in the fresh grass and galloped around the field together.
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  “Right, Sparkles,” said Evie. “Let’s start with spring-cleaning our bridles.”




  Evie and Sparkles went into the tack room and collected some of her ponies’ leather bridles. She carried them back into the sunshine and took them apart, making sure all the buckles were

  in good working order and the leather wasn’t damaged in any way. She always cleaned her tack and made sure it was safe to use, but today Evie was going to oil it.
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