
		
			
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
		

	


[image: image]


Touching her heels to Twilight’s sides, Lauren rode him down the overgrown path. As they got nearer, the tree house seemed to loom up in front of them. Its old grey walls were covered with green moss and the air around it seemed still and silent. A shiver ran down Lauren’s spine. It did look kind of spooky. Her heart started to beat faster. It couldn’t really be haunted, could it?
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One

‘Faster, Twilight! Faster!’ Lauren Foster cried, burying her hands in Twilight’s soft mane.

With a whinny, Twilight surged forward. Lauren’s light-brown hair blew back behind her and she laughed out loud as Twilight swooped through the night air, the moonlight shining on his silvery horn.

Lauren loved these moments – the secret times when Twilight, her pony, changed into a magical flying unicorn.

‘This is fun!’ Twilight exclaimed.

‘It sure is!’ Lauren agreed as the wind whipped her cheeks. Far below, she could see the treetops and farmhouse where she lived with her mum, dad and younger brother, Max. Her family didn’t know about Twilight’s secret. In fact, right now, they thought she was in the paddock giving Twilight his evening feed. Lauren smiled as she imagined how amazed they would be if they could see her flying through the moonlit sky instead.

Suddenly Twilight pricked up his ears. ‘Hey, listen – what’s that noise?’ he asked.
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Lauren heard a frightened bleating sound.

‘It’s coming from the woods,’ Twilight decided. ‘It sounds like an animal in trouble.’

‘Let’s go and see what it is,’ Lauren said immediately.

Twilight cantered down among the trees.

As they got lower, Lauren saw a young fawn caught in a thicket of brambles.

‘Oh, look!’ she cried. ‘The poor thing’s all tangled up.’

The thorns were caught in the fawn’s russet-red coat and a wiry branch had wrapped itself around one of his legs. No matter how the baby deer struggled, he couldn’t get free. His mother watched anxiously from nearby. Seeing Twilight landing on the grass, she shied back in panic. The fawn redoubled his efforts to break free, stamping his hooves in terror.

‘We have to help him,’ Lauren said determinedly.

Twilight nodded and approached the fawn. With a quiet whicker, he touched his horn gently against the fawn’s neck. In moments, the terror magically ebbed from the deer’s eyes. He stopped struggling and stood still.

Lauren dismounted. Ignoring the thorns that grabbed and tore at her bare hands, she crouched down and began to pull the wiry bramble from around the fawn’s leg.

‘There you are, baby,’ she said at last. ‘You’re free now.’

Twilight lifted his horn from the fawn’s neck and used it to sweep aside the brambles. With a snort, the fawn leapt out of the thicket and ran to his mother’s side.
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The two deer looked at Twilight in astonishment, then bounded away into the forest.

‘It doesn’t matter that they’ve seen you, does it?’ Lauren asked Twilight as she picked her way out of the brambles.

Twilight shook his head. ‘Most animals know that a unicorn’s secret must be kept. It’s other people who must never be allowed to find out about me in case they try to use my magic for bad things.’

Lauren put her arm over Twilight’s neck. There was a warm glow in her heart. ‘I’m glad we were here to help.’

‘Me too,’ Twilight agreed. He nuzzled her hands. ‘But you’ve hurt yourself,’ he said with concern.

Lauren looked at the deep scratches on her hands. She shrugged. ‘It was worth it.’

Twilight bent his head and his horn gently touched Lauren’s scratches.

Warmth seemed to flood over Lauren’s hands and she gasped. The scratches tingled sharply for a few seconds and then all of a sudden the pain disappeared. Lauren stared. Where the wounds had been, there were just some faint pink marks. ‘Wow!’ she said, looking at Twilight in amazement. ‘I didn’t know you could do that!’
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‘Me neither,’ Twilight said, looking equally surprised.

‘It must be unicorn magic,’ Lauren said.

Twilight nodded. Unicorns had many magical powers but neither he nor Lauren knew what they all were yet. Ever since Lauren had first changed him into a unicorn they had been finding out what his powers were.

Taking hold of his mane, Lauren swung herself up on to his back. ‘We should go home. If I’m gone too long, Mum or Dad will come outside to find out what I’m doing. We mustn’t risk them seeing you.’

With one push of his powerful hind legs, Twilight kicked up into the sky and they headed back to Granger’s Farm.

As they landed in Twilight’s paddock, Lauren hugged him. ‘I’m going to keep you forever,’ she told him happily as she dismounted. ‘We’ll always live here,’ she went on, looking around at the fields and outbuildings of her parents’ new farm, ‘and if I ever have kids, they can learn to ride on you and they’ll believe in unicorns too!’ But then a worrying thought struck her. ‘How… how long do unicorns live, Twilight?’

Twilight looked puzzled. ‘I’m not sure.’ He snorted. ‘I don’t really know much about being a unicorn. I left the land where I was born when I was a young foal and I haven’t met any other unicorns since.’

‘We must find out,’ Lauren told him.

Twilight looked thoughtful. ‘I bet Mrs Fontana would know.’

Lauren nodded. Mrs Fontana was an old lady who owned a second-hand bookshop and the only other person who knew about Twilight. She too had found a unicorn when she was a young girl. When Lauren had first got Twilight, Mrs Fontana had given her a book about unicorns that had contained the spell she needed to turn Twilight into his magical form. ‘I’ll ask her next time I see her,’ Lauren said.

She looked towards the lights of the farmhouse. They seemed very bright in the darkness. It was getting late. ‘I should go in,’ she said. Giving Twilight a pat, she said the words that would turn him back into a pony.



‘Twilight Star, Twilight Star,

Twinkling high above so far,

Protect this secret from prying eyes

And return my unicorn to his disguise.

His magical shape is for my eyes only,

Let him be once more a pony.’



There was a purple flash and then Twilight was standing there – no longer a unicorn but a rather shaggy thirteen-hand grey pony.

He lifted his muzzle to her face. Lauren kissed his soft nose. ‘See you tomorrow, Twilight,’ she whispered. Then she turned and hurried to the house.
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