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Ice is nice!

Mira took a deep breath and pushed out on to the ice rink in her ice-skates. The little puffs of steam coming out of her mouth made her smile as they rose up into the air. Unicorn School looked completely magical in the winter. Everything as far as Mira could see was covered in soft white snow with sparkling icicles hanging from the roofs and fences.

Mira had only been ice-skating once before, when her sister Rani had her birthday at the ice rink. After a while she’d been able to let go of the rail and skate into the middle of the rink and she’d only fallen over a couple of times.

But now Mira was having to skate carrying a unicorn, which was seriously throwing her off balance.

‘Dave,’ Mira said, ‘please will you try skating?’

Dave burped loudly and shook his head. Everyone at Unicorn School had a UBFF (Unicorn Best Friend Forever) and Dave was Mira’s. He wasn’t like the other unicorns, who right now were pirouetting around on the ice, doing synchronised dance moves and generally being very sparkly and elegant. Dave liked doughnuts, naps and doing giant poos – in that order. And he sometimes (quite often) got Mira into trouble. But Mira loved her UBFF to bits. They had the best adventures and she wouldn’t change him for the world. (Unless there was another unicorn who wouldn’t refuse to skate.)

Mira was sure that Dave just needed a bit of encouragement and he’d soon discover his love for ice-skating. Well, she wasn’t totally sure, but her arms were getting a bit tired from carrying him. So she gently dropped him onto the ice.

Dave’s eyes went wide in surprise. His short legs flailed around and his skates sent swooshes of ice up into the air. The little unicorn spun around a few times and landed with a thud on his bum. He looked up at Mira crossly.

‘Great ice-dancing, Dave!’ called Fleur from Class Yellow. Fleur and her unicorn, Sunrise, were in the middle of performing the whole of Frozen 2: On Ice.

Dave farted in reply. Then he curled up on the ice and went to sleep. Mira skated in circles around him, practising her turns. At least he’d had a go!
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Soon Mira heard Miss Hind blowing her whistle to signal the end of After-School Winter Club. Next to Miss Hind was Miss Ponytail, the art teacher, who looked very cold.

‘SLOWLY AND CAREFULLY!’ yelled Miss Hind, casually spinning on the ice on one skate.

Mira slowly and carefully skated up to the rest of her classmates, who were watching Miss Hind demonstrate a backwards glide. Children from Snowman Club were coming through the snowy paddock, all slipping around in their snow boots and some sliding on their bums. Raheem and his unicorn Brave came bounding over, clutching bags of icicles.

There were lots of wintery after-school clubs to choose from at Unicorn School. Mira had picked ice-dancing, her best friend Raheem had chosen Icicle Studies and their other best friend Darcy had gone for Sledge Hockey Club.

‘I’ve got SO many icicle facts to tell you –’ Raheem started to say.

‘CALM, please!’ said Miss Hind. ‘I won’t have any snow silliness. Miss Ponytail has some exciting news for you, apparently.’

Whispers went around the crowd as they all wondered what the exciting news was.

Mira couldn’t wait to find out. She hopped up and down in excitement, forgetting she was still on the ice rink, and slid sideways into Freya. Freya immediately fell over.

‘Sorry!’ Mira whispered as she helped Freya up. Miss Hind gave them a glare.

Miss Ponytail stepped carefully off the ice and on to the snow. ‘Gosh, it is chilly out here,’ she said.

‘What did I miss?’ Darcy yelled, zipping across the ice in a sledge and spinning around sideways with a great SWOOSH. Her unicorn, Star, skated close behind.

The ice spray from Darcy’s sledge covered Miss Ponytail and Miss Hind, as well as a few members of Ice-Dancing Club.

‘Gah pthh pah flmmm gah,’ Miss Hind spluttered, spitting the ice spray out of her mouth. ‘That was . . . spectacular, Darcy and Star. Have you thought of a career in synchronised skating?’
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‘I don’t think I’m ready to retire from sledge hockey yet,’ said Darcy, spinning her hockey stick in her hand.

‘Isn’t sledge hockey terribly violent?’ said Miss Ponytail.

‘Yeah!’ said Darcy. ‘It was so much fun we played extra time AND danger penalties, which is a cool new thing I made up. Sorry, that’s why we’re late.’

The other children who’d chosen Sledge Hockey Club skated up behind Darcy, looking a bit shaken.

‘Are we all here?’ said Miss Hind.

The children looked around. Mira hoped the teachers would hurry up and tell them the exciting news!

‘Right,’ said Miss Ponytail. ‘The exciting news is . . .’

‘Miss,’ said Fleur, putting up her hand, ‘Samir’s in Snow Cone Club and he’s not here.’

Just then, children from Snow Cone Club emerged from school. Tamsin from Mira’s class waved and held up her snow cone. ‘Mine’s strawberry!’ she said happily.

‘Uh oh . . .’ said Mira, looking from Tamsin to Dave.

But it was too late. Dave took one sniff of the strawberry ice cream, jumped up and then barrelled across the ice as fast as his little legs would carry him. Unicorns and children dived out of the way. The Snow Cone Club dropped their ice creams and ran back to the stables for safety.

Dave did a double tuck somersault off the ice and over the barrier, and landed cleanly right in the middle of all the snow cones. He immediately ate them all.
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The Winter Expedition

Mira gave Dave a scratch behind the ears. She had been right that all he needed was a bit of encouragement to discover his love for ice-skating! Well, encouragement and ice cream. And she was sure that Miss Hind had been impressed, even though she had called Dave ‘Danger On Ice’.

‘Now, I’m sure you know about the Unicorn School Winter Expedition,’ said Miss Ponytail with a smile.

Lots of the children in the other classes were nodding. Mira’s class gave each other excited looks. Class Red hadn’t been on the Winter Expedition before!

‘Every year the whole school takes a trip to the Unicorn School Winter Cabin in the Crystal Mountains,’ said Miss Ponytail, ‘where there are many more lovely, chilly activities to do.’

Darcy put her hand up. ‘Will there be sledging?’ she said.

‘There will be many activities,’ said Miss Hind.

‘We just want to sledge,’ said Tom from Class Orange.

Mira squeezed her hands together in excitement. She hoped they would get to do sledging!

‘But this time,’ continued Miss Ponytail, ‘the Winter Expedition will coincide with a very special and rare event: the Aurora Lights!’

‘Ooooooh,’ said the children. Mira joined in, even though she wasn’t totally sure what the Aurora Lights were.

‘Can anyone tell me what the Aurora Lights are?’ said Miss Ponytail.

Flo put up her hand. ‘Is it when a massive alien comes down and shoots rainbow lasers out of its bum?’
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‘I heard they are caused by all the rainbows dancing together,’ said Tamsin.

Jake from Mira’s class tutted. ‘No, it’s when a star EXPLODES and the gas eats up all the other planets in the universe.’

‘And bum lasers,’ said Flo.

‘Good guesses!’ said Miss Ponytail, encouragingly. ‘It’s when the rainbow lights to the north of us create a truly magical display in the sky.’

Raheem cleared his throat. ‘They’re actually caused by a solar wind passing through a magnetic field in the atmosphere and particles –’

‘I’ve heard it only happens every seventy million years,’ interrupted Sarah from Class Blue, nodding wisely.

‘Almost!’ said Miss Ponytail. ‘It’s every three years.’

‘Will we be able to fly up into the sky and slide down the rainbows?’ said Tamsin.

Miss Ponytail thought for a moment. ‘No,’ she said.

The children groaned.

‘But you will be able to watch from a nearby mountain!’ Miss Ponytail continued. ‘And that brings me to the truly exciting news. This wonderful event has a special quest: the Unicorn School Art Project!’

This time the children cheered. It wasn’t quite as good as sliding down rainbows, but it still sounded pretty cool. Miss Ponytail explained that everyone would create a piece of art inspired by the Aurora Lights, using whatever they wanted from the Unicorn School Art Bus. Then they would bring them back to make a display on the big wall by the stables.

Everyone headed back to the school. The children stamped their snow boots on the mat outside and the unicorns stamped their hooves. The children shook out the snow from their coats and the unicorns shook out their manes, sending icy flurries everywhere.

Mira’s fingers were tingling in her gloves as they started to warm up. But she had an excited tingly feeling all over too. Mira loved Art. Spending the day doing her favourite subject AND sledging with her UBFF sounded like the best quest ever!

She gave Dave a squeeze, and he burped, as he was just finishing the last snow cone.
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Later on, Class Red were all snuggled up in their bunk beds in the dorm, too excited to sleep.

Miss Glitterhorn came round and told them to get plenty of rest, as they would be setting off very early in the morning. She turned off the lights and went off down the corridor.

Everyone waited for a minute, then flicked on their torches.

‘What’s everyone going to do for their art project?’ said Seb. ‘I’m going to use neon, glow-in-the-dark spray paints.’

‘I’m going to knit a rainbow,’ said Tamsin.

‘I’m going to make a sculpture out of slime and decorate it with my own hair,’ said Flo.
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‘I’ll just take a picture on my phone,’ said Darcy.

Jake rolled his eyes. ‘You can’t do that – it’s not art,’ he said.

Darcy shrugged. ‘More time for sledging!’ she said and she and Star did a hoof five (which is just
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