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T he lights go out in the heart 
dormitory at Schloss Magica:  
It‘s bedtime! Debbie snuggles 

dreamily into her heart-shaped pillow. 
But just as she has made herself 
comfortable, the pillow under her head 
suddenly starts to wriggle wildly.  
The pony is immediately startled: 
„What‘s going on now?“ She hears a sad 
sigh from the bed nearby. She looks over  
and discovers Amadea with her eyes 
wide open. „Can‘t you sleep?“ whispers 
Debbie. „No,“ sobs her friend, „how am 
I ever going to become a famous singer 
if I‘m SO scared before every 
performance?“ But before Debbie can 
answer Amadea, her fluffy heart pillow 
suddenly floats towards the door ...“

What a surprise!
„Oops! Where is it going now?  
We‘re not allowed to leave the  
dormitory at night,“ mumbles Debbie 
excitedly. She immediately goes after it 
and stops when a small piece of paper 
tumbles out of the pillow. Curious, she 
picks it up and reads what it says:
„This is an emergency. You‘d better follow me! 

I know something for stage fright.“ 
Now Amadea also slips out of bed. The 
two of them quietly sneak out of the 
dormitory and follow the flying heart pil-
low. After a short time, it has led the 
ponies to the large stage in the castle‘s 
entrance hall. 

Amadea looks at Debbie questioningly: 
„And now?“ - „Hm. I think my pil-
low wants you to practice singing 
here. Without an audience - and 
without fear,“ Debbie encourages 
her friend. Amadea then takes a 
deep breath to sing a song. But 
what is that? A deep humming sound 
unexpectedly echoes from one of the 
corridors and approaches quickly. Is 
Castle Magica haunted? The ponies 
quickly hide behind the stage curtain.  

Secret vocal miracle
Fortunately, their fears are  
quickly dispelled when the  
friends discover Professor  
Kesselik.  
 

Their teacher floats around with his 
eyes closed, humming a song.  
„He must be dreaming of being  
a singer!“ giggles Debbie.  
Suddenly, another note  
flutters out of her heart cushion.  
Amadea grabs it and reads:  

„Let‘s not wake the sleepwalker  
and quickly discover another stage!“ 

The two ponies follow the magical 
pillow again as it whizzes up the 
stairs to the top of Magica Castle. 
Astonished, Debbie and Amadea 
step out onto the balcony.  

There, the heart cushion  
drops another note: 

„Now take a deep breath and look around, 
greet your glittering audience!“

Debbie then looks at Amadea, beaming: 
„What a great idea! Let the stars be your 
audience!“ Amadea nods enthusiastically 
and takes another deep breath ... Finally, 
she sings her song under the twinkling 
starry sky. When she‘s finished, Debbie 
calls out to her jubilantly: „Now that 
you‘ve sung in front of sooo many stars, 
you‘ll never have to be afraid of  
performing again!“ Amadea hugs her 
friend overjoyed. Meanwhile, another 
note flutters out of the heart pillow: 

„You‘re probably tired, I bet, so hop-hoop-
hoop - back to your beds!“  

Debbie yawns heartily at this very 
moment. Amadea also stretches tiredly. 
Now it really is bedtime! 
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