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  For Annette & Nest, my fairy godmothers xx




  Sarah KilBride




   




  To Christine




  Sophie Tilley
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  CHAPTER 1




  Frozen Fountains




  It was a chilly winter’s morning at Starlight Castle. Princess Evie was cosy in her nest of duvets with the velvet curtains drawn around her four-poster bed.




  As Evie snuggled up, she heard her kitten, Sparkles, push open the bedroom door.




  “Good morning, Sparkles,” said Evie, peeping out from the thick curtains.




  “Miaow,” he replied cheerfully.




  She hopped down from her bed and gave Sparkles his morning hug, then opened the curtains. Evie and Sparkles looked out of the tall windows and saw that Starlight Castle’s grounds were

  white with snow and all the towers and turrets glittered with icicles.




  “I think today’s going to be a magical day, Sparkles,” said Evie. “It’s the winter solstice, which means it’s the shortest day of the year. Something special

  is bound to happen.”
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  Evie and Sparkles didn’t waste any time in getting ready. As soon as Evie had finished her breakfast of porridge and berries, they went skipping through the castle grounds to see

  Evie’s magic ponies. They took the short cut through the fern garden. It had been so cold in the night that even the fountains had frozen, leaving cascades of beautiful icicles.




  “Wow, Sparkles!” said Evie. “They look like crystal crowns.”




  They didn’t stop to admire the beautiful icicles for very long. They had to keep moving to stay warm. Besides, Evie could hear all her ponies neighing and getting excited at the thought of

  breakfast. She smiled from behind her woolly scarf. She loved every one of her ponies - they weren’t any old ponies, they were magic ponies.




  Whenever Evie rode them through the tunnel of trees, they would take her on the most amazing adventures in faraway lands. Everything changed when they came out of the tunnel – her

  ponies’ coats, their bridles and saddles, manes and tails and, best of all, Evie’s outfits! Once, Evie had been a bridesmaid with a dress the colour of bluebells. There she had met

  Bella and her mischievous pet dragon, Loki. They always made such lovely friends on their adventures – star princesses, ice pixies and even mermaids.




  Evie was brought back down to earth as a sharp gust of wind blew from the north.




  “Brrr, I’m glad I put my thermals on, Sparkles!” she said as she picked up her little kitten and tucked him into her coat. “It’s no fun riding in the cold if you

  haven’t wrapped up.”




  At this time of year, Evie always made sure she wore layers of clothes when she went out riding. She couldn’t do without her woolly socks, scarf and thermal gloves. Even Sparkles appeared

  to be wearing an extra layer too – his winter coat was so thick!
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  “How about warming up with an adventure, Sparkles?” said Evie.




  Although Sparkles was only a cat, he must have understood, as he started to purr loudly from under Evie’s coat.




  Evie unlatched the gate into Starlight Stables and took extra care as she made her way across the yard. There was ice everywhere and it was so slippery that she lost her footing a few times.

  Feeding in the winter time always seemed to take longer, but luckily Evie didn’t have to groom every pony. Her hardy ponies were happy to stay outside, as the oils in their coats helped to

  insulate them.
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