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‘All animals can talk. People just need to listen.’ What did she mean? Animals couldn't talk. Well, apart from Twilight, and that was only because he was a unicorn.

‘I just don't get it,’ she said as she groomed Twilight a little while later. ‘Animals can't talk. What did Mrs Fontana mean?’
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One

Three strides, two strides, one stride…

Twilight soared through the air and landed safely on the other side of the jump.

‘Good boy!’ Lauren Foster exclaimed, patting his neck. Mel and Jessica, Lauren's two best friends clapped from where they were sitting on their ponies, Shadow and Sandy. The three girls had spent an hour after school putting up a course of jumps in the field at Mel's farm.

‘It's like he's flying!’ Mel called.

Lauren bit back a grin. If only Mel knew her secret! Even though Twilight looked like an ordinary pony most of the time, when Lauren said some magic words, he turned into a snow-white unicorn who actually could fly. The only people who knew the truth were an old lady called Mrs Fontana and Lauren's friend Michael, who lived in the city and had a secret unicorn pony of his own.

Lauren pointed Twilight towards the final fence. Mel had decided to put a row of flowerpots in front, which made it look enormous.

Lauren gulped. Suddenly she wasn't so sure about jumping it. What if Twilight fell…?

Twilight slowed down.

Lauren clicked her tongue, but Twilight got slower still. He was going to refuse! Lauren forced down her fear. ‘Come on, Twilight!’ she cried, pressing him on. Twilight sped up again and they flew over it.

‘Good boy!’ Lauren gasped as they landed safely.

‘That was great,’ Mel said as Lauren trotted over.

‘I didn't think I was going to make the last fence,’ Lauren replied. ‘Twilight slowed down a lot.’

Mel frowned. ‘That's not like Twilight. He hasn't hurt himself, has he?’

Lauren felt a flicker of alarm. ‘I don't know.’ Dismounting, she checked Twilight's legs. There were no obvious cuts or grazes. She picked up his hooves, but they were clear of stones. ‘He seems all right.’

‘Maybe it was just the jump that made him slow down,’ Jessica suggested. ‘It is really big.’


‘Yeah,’ Lauren agreed. ‘Those flower pots make it look huge.’ She noticed that the sun had started to set beyond the mountains that rose up in the distance. ‘I'd better go. Are we going to meet up tomorrow and do our school project?’

‘Definitely,’ said Mel. ‘We've still got loads to do. We've got to make our project the best!’
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For the last few days, their class at school had been working in groups. They'd had to choose a hobby to talk about and the following week they were going to present their talks to the class. Lauren, Mel and Jessica had naturally decided to do their project on ponies.

‘I wish Jade's and David's groups weren't doing horse riding as well,’ Jessica sighed.

Mel nodded. ‘The people who aren't into ponies are going to get really bored listening to three talks about the same thing.’

‘We'll just have to think of some way to make our project different,’ Lauren said. ‘We can do that tomorrow.’ She squeezed Twilight on. ‘See you guys in the morning.’

As Lauren rode Twilight up the drive that linked Mel's farm with the road, the last few rays of the sun glowed on Twilight's mane. ‘You were great today,’ Lauren told him. Then she remembered how he had slowed down at the last jump. ‘You are OK though, aren't you? You're not hurt?’

Twilight snorted.

Lauren wondered what a snort meant. She knew Twilight understood every word she said, but he could only talk back
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to her when he was a unicorn. She felt slightly alarmed. Maybe there was something wrong and he was trying to tell her!

They reached the end of the drive. Lauren normally turned right towards Granger's Farm, where she lived with her mum, dad and younger brother, Max. But now she hesitated. There was a wooded area on the other side of the road. If she rode into the trees she could turn Twilight into a unicorn and ask him if there was anything wrong.

She checked the road. It was empty. ‘Come on, Twilight, ’she whispered. ‘I'm going to turn you into a unicorn.’

They entered the trees. Once they were hidden from sight, Lauren jumped off Twilight's back and said the magic words of the Turning Spell:



‘Twilight Star, Twilight Star

Twinkling high above so far.

Shining light, shining bright,

Will you grant my wish tonight?

Let my little horse forlorn

Be at last a unicorn!’


There was a bright purple flash and suddenly Twilight was no longer a scruffy grey pony. Instead he had transformed into a beautiful unicorn with a snowy coat and a gleaming silver horn in the centre of his forehead.
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‘Twilight!’ Lauren exclaimed, hugging him.

Twilight tossed his silvery mane. ‘Hi, Lauren.’ His mouth didn't move but as long as Lauren was either touching him or holding a hair from his mane she could hear him speaking as clearly as if he was another human being.

‘Are you OK?’ Lauren asked anxiously. ‘Why did you slow down at that last fence?’

‘It felt like you didn't really want to jump it,’ Twilight replied. ‘As we were going towards it, you pulled on the reins and stopped pressing me on. I didn't want to jump if you were frightened.’

Lauren remembered the way her stomach had somersaulted when she had turned into the fence. ‘I guess I was scared for a few seconds,’ she admitted. ‘I'm sorry I pulled on your mouth.’

‘That's OK,’ Twilight replied, rubbing his ears against her while being careful not to catch her with his horn. ‘You didn't pull hard.’

Lauren gave him a hug. She was very relieved to find out that he wasn't hurt. ‘I'd better turn you back now,’ she told him. ‘Mum and Dad will be wondering where I am. But I'll come to your field later and we can go flying.’

She said the words of the Undoing Spell and Twilight turned back into a pony.

Lauren mounted and rode out of the trees. As Twilight's hooves clip-clopped along the quiet road, she thought how lucky she was to be able to talk to him. It meant she could always find out if there was anything wrong. She felt her heart swell with love. She had a secret unicorn of her own! Oh yes, she was very lucky indeed.
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