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The pony looked at her with sad dark eyes and a memory stirred in Lauren’s mind. The very first time she had seen Twilight he had looked at her in exactly the same way. It was so weird… A thought struck Lauren and she almost gasped out loud. No, she couldn’t be right…
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To Michelle Misra – for making 
My Secret Unicorn so magical
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One

‘Lauren! Are you ready? The Parkers are here!’ Mrs Foster said, looking out of the kitchen window.

Lauren fed the remains of her toast to Buddy, her brother Max’s young Bernese mountain dog. He gobbled up the crusts with a gulp and then bounded round in front of her.

‘Out of the way, Buddy!’ Lauren said, laughing. She grabbed her riding hat from the table. ‘See you later, Mum.’

‘Have fun!’ Mrs Foster called.
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‘I will.’ Lauren hurried out of the house to the car. Her friend Jessica sat in the back with her stepsister, Samantha. They were going to be choosing a pony and Lauren was helping them!

‘Hello, Lauren,’ Mr Parker said, smiling at her as she got into the back of the car.

‘Hi,’ Lauren said. She exchanged grins with Jessica and Samantha. They were both looking very excited.

Mr Parker started the engine. ‘OK, everyone. High Meadows farm, here we come.’

The stables were a fifteen-minute drive from Lauren’s house on the outskirts of town. A signpost at the top of the farm’s drive read:
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At the end of the drive were two red barns, an office and a large training ring.

As Mr Parker stopped the car, a woman with curly auburn hair came out of the office. ‘Hi there,’ she said, smiling as they piled out of the car. ‘You must be the Parkers?’

Mr Parker nodded. ‘Yes, this is Samantha and Jessica and Jessica’s friend, Lauren.’

‘I’m Tina Bradshaw,’ the woman said. She glanced at Jessica and Samantha. ‘So, you’re looking for a pony?’

They both nodded.

Tina smiled. ‘Then come with me – I have plenty for you to see.’

She led the way across the yard and into the first barn. On either side of the wide central aisle ponies peered over half doors, their ears pricked.

‘I’ll show you the ponies I think might be most suitable and then you can choose three or four you’d like to try out in the ring,’ Tina said. She headed over to a stall where a chestnut with a white blaze was looking out. ‘This is Puzzle. He’s ten years old and a very good jumper.

Next to him is…’

Lauren’s brain was soon spinning with pony names. After looking at twelve ponies in the barn, Samantha and Jessica had chosen four to ride – Bullfinch, Puzzle, Lacey and Sandy. Tina saddled them and led them to the training ring.
‘Why don’t you try Puzzle first?’ she said to Jessica, handing her the reins of

[image: image]
the chestnut. ‘And Samantha, you try Bullfinch.’

Lauren watched as Samantha and Jessica took turns to ride the ponies around the ring. All of them looked lovely and she didn’t know which one she’d choose if it were up to her.


Seeing some ponies looking over the gate of a field a little way off, Lauren wandered over to see them. There was a palomino – tan-coloured with a pale gold mane and tail – a bay and a black. Lauren stroked them and then she noticed another pony – a shaggy little dapple-grey – standing all by herself further up the field.

Lauren stared. The dapple-grey was exactly like her pony, Twilight! Although Twilight looked like an ordinary pony, he had an exciting secret. At certain times of the day, Lauren could say the words of the Turning Spell, which transformed Twilight into a unicorn!

Lauren hurried round the fence. As she got closer she saw that the dapple-grey pony was a bit smaller and scruffier than Twilight, but otherwise just like him. She even had the same pattern of dapples on her coat.

Lauren picked a handful of long grass. ‘Here,’ she called, holding the grass out. ‘Here, girl.’

The grey mare lifted her head slightly.

‘Come on,’ Lauren encouraged.

The mare walked over. Stopping by the fence, she reached out and took the grass, her soft grey lips nuzzling Lauren’s palm.

On her head-collar was a brass nameplate. ‘Moonshine,’ Lauren read out. ‘Is that your name?’

The pony looked at her with sad dark eyes and a memory stirred in Lauren’s mind. The very first time she had seen Twilight he had looked at her in exactly the same way. It was so weird. He and this pony were so alike they might almost be brother and sister. A thought struck Lauren and she almost gasped out loud. No, she couldn’t be right…
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‘Moonshine, are… are you a unicorn in disguise, just like Twilight?’ she whispered.
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Two

Moonshine stared at Lauren.

‘I know about unicorns,’ Lauren said quickly. ‘I have one myself.’

‘Lauren!’ Hearing Jessica, Lauren turned.

‘Come and tell me which pony you like best,’ Jessica called to her.

Lauren didn’t want to leave Moonshine. ‘Just a minute,’ she replied. She looked at the little grey pony again. ‘I won’t tell anyone,’ she whispered. ‘Please – are you a unicorn?’

Moonshine didn’t move.

‘Lauren!’ Jessica called impatiently.

Lauren gave up on getting Moonshine to respond. ‘Coming!’ She hurried back to the ring, her thoughts racing.

Jessica was riding Sandy around the ring for a second time. Seeing Lauren coming over, she called out, ‘Watch how Sandy goes and then you can tell me which pony you like best.’

Lauren nodded and went to stand by Tina at the gate.

Tina smiled at her. ‘I saw you talking to Moonshine just now.’
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‘She’s lovely,’ Lauren said.

Tina nodded. ‘I think so too, but no one ever wants to buy her. I guess she doesn’t look flashy enough. It’s a shame, she’s got a heart of gold. You’re not looking for a pony, are you?’

Lauren shook her head regretfully. She would have loved to buy Moonshine but she knew her parents would never agree.

‘Pity,’ Tina sighed. ‘Moonshine could do with some love. The girls who help out here prefer riding the livelier ponies and she doesn’t get much attention. Oh, well.’ She turned away to speak to Mr
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