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Dedication

To Patty,

the meanest horse I ever loved.
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Sparkleton was a small, shaggy purple unicorn. And more than anything, he wanted to have wish-granting magic. He wanted it so much. He wanted it right now. But everyone kept telling him to be patient.

There were many different kinds of unicorn magic, from confetti magic to invisibility.

Sparkleton only wanted wish-granting magic. And Sparkleton did not want to wait.
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But now he’d finally found a way to make his magic come faster! No more waiting. No more wishing.

“All I have to do is stand on one hoof while yodeling,” he explained to Willow and Gabe. “And then I’ll get wish-granting magic right away!”

Willow and Gabe watched, eyes wide, as Sparkleton reared up. He staggered back and forth, trying to get his balance.

“Okay, I’m on two hooves!” he said. “Now I just have to lift one of my back hooves. I know I can do this!”

Concentrating hard, Sparkleton shifted all his weight to his right hind leg.

Carefully, carefully, he lifted his left hind hoof. It worked! He was balancing on one leg! Now all he had to do was yodel. He was so close!
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Sparkleton took a deep breath, and—

“Sparkleton, for the last time, wake up!”

Huh?!

Sparkleton’s eyes shot open. It had all been a dream! He’d fallen asleep in class . . . and now everyone was looking at him and laughing!

Sparkleton blushed so hard his face turned maroon. He was embarrassed!

“Are the seven hundred and ninety-three rules of proper unicorn spell casting that boring, Sparkleton?” Gramma Una asked. Everyone snickered.

The answer, of course, was yes.

But Sparkleton knew he couldn’t say that to Gramma Una’s face.

“Of course not!” he told Gramma Una. He grinned at her and winked. “Someone must have put a sleeping spell on me!” He squeezed his eyes shut, flopped his ears down, and made a loud snoring noise. The whole class burst into laughter.
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It’s fun when I’m making them laugh on purpose, Sparkleton thought. He pretended to wake up with a snort.

“It happened again!” he said. He shook his head. “Maybe it’s pixies!”

Everyone laughed even harder.

Sparkleton was having so much fun! He jumped and yelped, “Ouch!” Then he turned and looked at his rear. “I think one of the pixies bit me!”
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Rosie laughed so hard she snorted. Dale was giggling so much that he nearly fell over.

Sparkleton grinned. This was the most fun he’d had in weeks! He might not have wish-granting magic (yet), but at least he was still sparkletastic! And everyone else knew it!

And it’s not like anyone else has suddenly gotten wish-granting magic, he thought. At least there was that.

“Everyone!” a voice called. “I got my magic! I got wish-granting magic!”


The laughter stopped. All the unicorns, including Sparkleton, spun to look. A pink unicorn was trotting over the hill toward them.

“I got wish-granting magic!” she said again. She pranced happily.
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Sparkleton felt like he’d swallowed a twenty-pound rock.

The happy unicorn was Twinkle.
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Just a moment ago, Sparkleton had been the center of everyone’s attention. His friends had been laughing and cheering. He’d been so happy. It had all been completely glitterrific.

Now he felt like sticking his head in a gopher hole.

Not only did he still not have magic, but now Twinkle had magic. Not only did Twinkle have magic . . . she had wish-granting magic.

It was so unfair.

Sparkleton had never really liked Twinkle. He didn’t have a good reason, but that didn’t stop him. She was just so . . . nice. So kind. She blinked a lot, and she never laughed at anything Sparkleton thought was funny.

And now she had wish-granting magic.

The whole class crowded around Twinkle, begging her to grant their wishes.
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“I have to practice first!” Twinkle said. “Having wish-granting magic is a big responsibility! I want to treat my new powers with respect!”

Sparkleton snorted. That was the most boring thing he’d ever heard. If he had woken up with wish-granting powers, he’d be swimming in a lake full of singing glowworms by now.

“Well, I guess there’s no way you foals are going to be able to concentrate on your lessons now,” Gramma Una said. “Class is dismissed. But before you all run off, take a look at this!”

She held up a big flyer.
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The annual talent show! It was tonight? And first prize was a Pixie Cap?! Sparkleton forgot all about Twinkle. A Pixie Cap was a cute little hat that granted one glorious wish to the unicorn wearing it. He had to win it!

Plus, Sparkleton loved the talent show! Last year he’d sung a song about wishes while balancing on his horn.

[image: image]

[image: image]

Gabe looked worried. “Isn’t goblin magic forbidden?” he asked.

“Forbidden, schmorbidden,” Willow said.

“This is going to end in disaster,” Gabe said gloomily.
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Sparkleton, Willow, and Gabe went to Gabe’s mushroom garden to plan for the talent show.

“I was thinking of entering my Spotticus dotticus in the talent show,” Gabe said, nodding at one mushroom. “Or maybe this yuckius over here . . .”

Willow nodded attentively. But Sparkleton tuned him out. Gabe’s mushrooms were so boring, and Sparkleton’s head was spinning. What a weird day. First he’d had that wonderful dream, then he’d made everyone laugh in class. Then Twinkle . . .

Ugh. He didn’t even want to think about Twinkle.

And now the talent show was tonight! He needed an act. And it had to be sparkletastic.
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Sparkleton had a plan. He was going to win the talent show, get the Pixie Cap, and grant his own wish for wish-granting magic. And then everything would be glitterrific forever.

“Sparkleton, are you even listening?” Gabe asked impatiently. He was pointing at a group of especially gross-looking mushrooms.

“Of course!” Sparkleton lied. “They’re very pretty,” he added.

That was also a lie.

Just then, something tickled Sparkleton’s hoof. He looked down. A snail was sliming its way up his leg!
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“Ew!” Sparkleton said. He shook his hoof, but the snail stayed put. “Get it off!” Sparkleton told Gabe.

“Relax,” Gabe said. “That’s just my garden snail. I call her Booger.”
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“That doesn’t really make me feel better,” Sparkleton said. “Please make her go away.” Booger wasn’t very big—maybe the size of a mouse—but Sparkleton
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