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Unicorn School

The Surprise Party

Willow exchanged excited looks with
Troy and Storm. A surprise
birthday party! She couldn’t wait until
the three of them were on their
own and they could start to plan it.
This was going to be fun!
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Chapter One
Willow’s Great Idea

Willow trotted across the grass towards the Charm Fields. She didn’t want to be late for her lesson. The sky was blue and the sunshine glittered on her golden horn. A little way ahead of her she spotted one of her best friends, Sapphire.

‘Sapphire! Wait!’ Willow called.

Sapphire turned. She was a very pretty unicorn with a mane and tail that swept almost to the ground, a slender silver horn and big eyes fringed by long dark eyelashes.

Willow cantered up to her. ‘Hi!’

‘Hello,’ Sapphire muttered.

Willow frowned. Her friend looked sad. ‘Are you OK?’

‘Yes.’ But there was a definite sigh
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in Sapphire’s voice and her ears weren’t pricked forward as they usually were. ‘I’m just feeling a bit homesick, that’s all,’ she admitted.

Willow touched noses with her. Unicorns who lived in the magic land of Arcadia went to boarding school when they were nine years old to learn how to use their magic. Willow and Sapphire had both started school a month ago. Willow missed her mum and dad and two older brothers too, but she loved being at Unicorn School so much that she never felt homesick for long. However, Willow knew Sapphire was different and that there were days when she really missed being at home with her six brothers and sisters.

‘It’s probably because I’ve been thinking about my birthday next Sunday,’ Sapphire went on. ‘It’s going to be really strange not being at home for it. Whenever one of us has a birthday all the others put on a show for them. Everyone does magic tricks and then we have a big birthday cake. It’s really good fun.’ She shook her head. ‘Oh, I’m just being silly, Willow. My birthday will be fine. Come on! If we don’t get going, we’ll be late for our charms lesson.’ She broke into a canter as if she didn’t want to talk about it any more.

Willow plunged forward beside her, but she couldn’t stop thinking about what Sapphire had just said. She felt awful that Sapphire might be sad on her birthday. I wish I could do something, she thought. But what?

Storm and Troy, Willow and Sapphire’s other best friends, were already in the Charm Fields, standing with the rest of the Year Ones. All the unicorns at Unicorn School belonged to one of four houses – they were in Rainbow House, Star House, Moon House or Sun House. Storm, Troy, Willow and Sapphire were in Rainbow House. It meant that they ate their meals together at the same table and slept in the same stable, but they did their lessons with all the other Year Ones from the different houses.

‘Hi!’ Storm neighed as Willow and Sapphire cantered over. He was a tall unicorn with a silvery-white horn, straight nose and a thick dark mane and tail. Willow, who was very small for nine, looked tiny beside him.

‘Have you heard we’re going to make a new type of charm today?’ said Troy, a handsome, athletic unicorn with an arched neck. ‘It makes the person who has the charm feel very brave.’

‘That sounds fun,’ Willow said. She looked at Sapphire, but Sapphire was lost in her own thoughts. Willow wondered if she was still thinking about her birthday.

I wonder if Troy and Storm can help me think of something we can do to make Sapphire’s birthday special, she thought.

Just then Damaris, the charms teacher, came trotting into the field. ‘Hello, class,’ she said, smiling around at them all. ‘Today I’m going to
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teach you how to make a courage charm.’ A buzz of excitement ran round the Year Ones. ‘Can you get into pairs, please?’

Willow paired up with Sapphire, and Troy paired up with Storm. Sometimes Willow and Storm were partners, but she and Troy had learnt that they didn’t get on well as a pair because they both liked being in charge and tended to argue a lot!

Damaris handed out two silver hearts to each pair and then gave them instructions for making the heart into a courage charm.

‘You must wind a hair from your mane around your charm. Touch the charm three times with your horn, each time thinking about someone doing something brave, and then say: Be brave. Stand strong. Take courage with you. You will know the spell has worked when your charm glows with a red light.’

Willow was good at charms and her metal heart was soon glowing a faint red colour. But it was nowhere near as impressive as Troy’s. His shone like a bright red light.

‘Well done,’ said Damaris approvingly. ‘You must have been thinking some very brave thoughts, Troy.’ She moved on through the rest of the class.

‘What were you thinking about, Troy?’ Sapphire asked.

‘I was thinking about some of the things my dad did when he was younger. He did all sorts of brave things before he became the…’ Troy broke off suddenly.

‘Became the what?’ said Willow curiously. Troy didn’t have any brothers or sisters and he had never really talked much about his parents.

‘Nothing,’ Troy muttered, looking unusually flustered. ‘Um, Storm, your charm has started to glow!’ He went over to Storm’s charm.

‘Hey, it has!’ Storm said, looking pleased.

‘Well done, Storm,’ Sapphire said, nuzzling him. She sighed. ‘I think I’d better go and ask Damaris about my charm. It’s not glowing even a little bit.’ She hurried after the teacher.

Storm snorted. ‘Did you two know it’s Sapphire’s birthday next Sunday?’

Willow and Troy nodded.

‘She’s sad that she’s not going to be at home for her birthday,’ Willow said. ‘Her brothers and sisters usually put on a show for her where they all do magic tricks and then they have a big birthday cake.’

‘Poor Sapphire,’ said Troy in concern.

‘It’s a pity her brothers and sisters can’t come here to do a show for her,’ said Storm.

Willow stared. Storm’s words had just given her a brilliant idea! ‘They can’t come here, but we’ll be here! Why don’t we do a show for her?’

‘Oh, yes!’ Storm exclaimed.

‘It would be cool!’ said Troy.

‘We could make it into a surprise birthday party,’ Willow went on, her mind buzzing. ‘We can practise when Sapphire goes to the quartz-gazing club.’

‘OK,’ the other two agreed. Sapphire had recently joined the quartz-gazing club where they practised their unicorn magic to use rocks of rose quartz to see other people and places.

Just then Sapphire came trotting back. ‘I forgot to think of three brave things,’ she told them. ‘I only thought of two.’ She went back over to her charm to try again.

Willow exchanged excited looks with Troy and Storm. A surprise birthday party! She couldn’t wait until the three of them were on their own and they could start to plan it. This was going to be fun!
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Chapter Two
 Exciting News

When the charms lesson had finished Willow and the other Year One unicorns went to the Flying Heath. Atlas, their flying teacher, had some news for them. ‘Next Sunday it will be the monthly flying race.’

‘That’s on my birthday,’ Sapphire whispered to Willow.

‘I’ve heard about that,’ Troy put in eagerly. ‘There’s a race once a month and the winners get medals, don’t they?’

Atlas nodded.

‘Can anyone go in the race?’ asked Moondust, a unicorn from Star House.

‘No, there are qualifying heats,’ Atlas explained. ‘The unicorns who come first, second or third in each heat qualify to take part in the race. Usually it’s just the older unicorns who are allowed to take part in the heats, but if I think that a younger unicorn is good enough at flying then they are allowed to go in the heats too, if they want to.’ He looked round at them all. ‘This month I think one of you is good enough.’

‘Who?’ asked several of them.

‘Troy,’ announced Atlas.

Troy gave a whinny of joy. ‘Me?’

Willow, Sapphire and Storm exchanged delighted looks. Troy was brilliant at flying. Most unicorns
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didn’t learn to fly properly until they came to Unicorn School, but Troy had already learnt at home.

‘You are a very fast, very strong flyer,’ Atlas told him. ‘If you would like to take part in the heats tomorrow, you may.’

‘Yes, please!’ Troy exclaimed. ‘My dad’s told me all about the races he went in when he was at school here. He used to win all the time!’

Atlas smiled at him. ‘Then come to the Flying Heath at ten o’clock tomorrow morning.’ He looked around at the others. ‘The rest of you are all very welcome to come and watch and support. Now let’s get started on today’s lesson. We are going to be practising swooping and diving. Can you all line up, please?’

As everyone lined up, Willow turned to Troy. ‘That’s great news!’

‘Thanks!’ Troy said.

‘You’ll be the only Year One in the heats,’ Storm said, looking awestruck. ‘That’s amazing, Troy.’

‘Thanks,’ Troy said smugly. ‘I am quite good at flying, aren’t I?’

‘And modest too!’ Willow said, prodding him sharply with her horn.

‘Ow!’ Troy snorted. He looked a bit shamefaced. ‘OK, OK. I’m sorry. I guess that did sound a bit big-headed.’

Willow grinned at him. Troy sometimes did boast a bit about how good he was at sports and flying, but he usually realized it and said sorry. ‘I bet you get into the main flying race and do really well,’ she told him.

He looked at her gratefully. ‘Thanks, Willow.’

‘Quiet, everyone!’ Atlas called. ‘Let’s get started!’

Atlas made them fly really high and then practise swooping as fast as they could towards the ground. It was the last lesson of the day and afterwards Sapphire went off to her quartz-gazing club.

‘Let’s get together and work out a plan for the party!’ Willow told Storm and Troy. They found a quiet corner of Moonlight Meadows and, in between taking mouthfuls of the sweet green grass, they talked about Sapphire’s birthday.

‘My mum will send a cake if I ask her,’ Troy said, swishing his tail. ‘I’ll get her to send a really big one, three layers, covered in pink and white icing with ten candles and a sugar unicorn that looks like Sapphire on the top.’

‘That sounds like it might be very hard to make,’ Storm said.

‘Oh, don’t worry about that,’ said Troy airily. ‘Mum will just get one of the elves to make it for her.’

‘One of the elves?’ Willow echoed. Only a very few, very important unicorns, like the Unicorn Elders who ruled Arcadia, had elves working for them.

‘Your parents have got elves?’ Storm said.

Looking a bit flustered, Troy nodded. ‘Yeah.’

Willow and Storm stared at him.

‘It’s not a big deal,’ mumbled Troy, looking as if he wished he hadn’t said anything.

‘So are your mum and dad Unicorn Elders?’ Willow asked curiously.

‘No,’ said Troy quickly. ‘Look, I thought we were supposed to be talking about Sapphire’s birthday. What about the show?
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What are we going to do for it?’

It was obvious he was trying to change the subject. Willow hesitated for a moment, but then decided not to press him further. ‘Well, I
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