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Chapter One

A Sleepless Night

“Aisha?” whispered Emily Turner. “Are you awake?”

The duvet on the bed next to Emily’s shifted, and her best friend Aisha Khan’s face appeared. By the moonlight shining faintly through the curtains, Emily could see her grin.
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“I’ve been trying to keep my eyes closed,” Aisha whispered back. “But then I start thinking about unicorns, and I’m wide awake again!”

Emily giggled. “Me too!” The two girls were having a week-long sleepover at Enchanted Cottage, where Aisha lived with her parents. They were in Aisha’s bedroom, each snuggled under a cosy duvet.

“I tried counting sheep, but that didn’t work,” Emily said. “So then I tried counting unicorns. But that just made me wonder what Queen Aurora was doing!”

Queen Aurora was the unicorn who ruled over Enchanted Valley, a magical world of wonderful creatures – and the girls’ special secret. They had been to Enchanted Valley for lots of adventures, and helped save their unicorn friends from a wicked unicorn called Selena. She wanted to rule over the whole land and would do anything to make that happen.

“We’re both too awake to sleep now,” Aisha said. “I know! Let’s have some milk and cookies instead.”

The girls got up and put on their fluffy slippers and dressing gowns. Emily went over to the chest of drawers to fetch their matching unicorn keyrings, which were hanging from one of Aisha’s athletics trophies. The magical keyrings were gifts from Queen Aurora, so she could call them back to Enchanted Valley. The girls took them everywhere.

Slipping the keyrings into their dressing-gown pockets, they padded quietly down the stairs, careful not to wake Mr and Mrs Khan. In the kitchen, Aisha filled two glasses with ice-cold milk while Emily took a box of hazelnut cookies out from one of the cupboards.

They sat down at the kitchen table. The curtains were open, and the girls gazed out at the velvety black night sky, sprinkled with stars. The moon was a curl of silver. “It’s called a waxing crescent when it’s like that,” Emily explained. “In about three weeks it’ll be a full moon.”
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Aisha was impressed – but not surprised. Emily was a science whiz! “I wonder if—” she started. Then she gasped. “Emily, look!”

Emily glanced down to where Aisha was pointing – at her dressing-gown pocket. Light shone through the fabric. Her heart racing, Emily took out her keyring. Aisha pulled out hers too. The crystal unicorns were glowing!

“You know what this means,” said Aisha, grinning.

Emily grinned back. “We’re going to Enchanted Valley!”

The girls held the keyrings together so the unicorn horns were touching.
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Immediately, the kitchen seemed to melt away. A dazzling rainbow of sparkles whooshed around them. They held hands tightly as they were lifted up, up, up …

When their slippers touched the ground again, the girls were no longer in the Khans’ kitchen. They were standing on grass, under a night sky. Ahead of them they could just make out a hill where there stood a palace, gleaming faintly gold through the dark.

They were back in Enchanted Valley!

The two girls hurried up the hill. “It looks like Selena’s horrible magic hasn’t gone away,” said Aisha, her slippers rustling through the grass. Selena wanted the throne of Enchanted Valley for herself. She was responsible for this darkness, and had threatened she would never end it unless the unicorns made her their queen.

They reached the palace. Roses grew up the golden walls, filling the air with their sweet scent. A drawbridge lay across a moat of water, and standing on it was a beautiful unicorn. She glimmered with soft shades of orange, gold and red – all the colours of a beautiful sunrise. She dipped her long, elegant horn in greeting.

“Welcome back, girls,” the unicorn said. Her voice was low and sweet, like a cello.

“Queen Aurora!” Emily and Aisha cried together. Aisha threw her arms around Aurora’s neck and hugged her. Aurora laughed.
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Queen Aurora was followed by another unicorn, who was candyfloss pink with a deep pink mane and tail. Her horn was pink and sparkling. The girls had met her before – she was Slumbertail, one of the four Night Sparkle Unicorns who looked after night-time in Enchanted Valley.

“It’s lovely to see you!” said Slumbertail, and the girls hugged her too.

When she pulled away, Emily glanced at Slumbertail’s neck. All the unicorns wore a locket that gave them the magic they needed to do their job in Enchanted Valley. Queen Aurora was in charge of friendship, and her locket contained twin suns playing together. But Slumbertail’s neck was bare.

“Selena’s still got your locket,” said Emily in dismay.

Slumbertail nodded sadly. Selena had stolen the Night Sparkle Unicorns’ lockets, and was using them to make life horrible in Enchanted Valley. Aisha and Emily had rescued two of the lockets, but they knew the endless night wouldn’t be broken until all four were safely back with their owners.

“We’ll do our best to find it,” Aisha promised Slumbertail.

“We know you will,” said Queen Aurora. “But in the meantime, I have decided we must make the best of this darkness.” Her eyes shone. “Girls, how would you like to come to a unicorn sleepover?”

Both Emily and Aisha grinned. “We’d love to!”
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Chapter Two

The Unicorn Sleepover

Aisha and Emily followed Queen Aurora and Slumbertail over the drawbridge and into the golden palace. They walked through a courtyard dotted with lilac trees. It was still and quiet, and there were no lights at the windows.

“I love sleepovers,” said Slumbertail, as they passed a fountain. “Lots of fun with friends, and then I use my magic to send everyone into a beautiful, restful sleep.

I can’t wait!”

The girls exchanged puzzled glances.

“But Slumbertail, you’re the sleep unicorn,” said Emily. “If your locket is missing, doesn’t that mean you haven’t got your magic any more?” She frowned. “How can anyone in Enchanted Valley sleep until we get it back?”

“No sleep!” said Aisha. “That would be horrible.”

Slumbertail gave the girls a wink. “Just wait and see!”

They stepped through an archway, crossed another courtyard, then went through a big pair of wooden doors into a huge hall. Unlike the rest of the palace, the hall was brightly lit – and filled with unicorns!
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Soft pillows and blankets covered the floor. Some of the unicorns were snuggled up on them, chatting together. One corner of the hall had been set up as a little salon with tables and mirrors. There, a unicorn with ribbons plaited into her tail nodded her horn, transforming a little unicorn’s straight mane into a spiky, punky style. Another group of unicorns were playing board games, and in the centre of the hall was a table covered with snacks – crisps, sweets, chocolates, and popcorn. All the unicorns had cosy dressing gowns draped over their backs and some wore fuzzy slippers.
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Aisha’s eyes were wide. “This is the best sleepover ever!” she declared.

“Definitely!” agreed Emily, smiling.

Three familiar unicorns got up from watching a film and came to join them. Along with Slumbertail, they were the Night Sparkle Unicorns. “Hi, Emily! Hi, Aisha!” cried Silvermane. The girls had already retrieved Silvermane’s locket, which held a tiny shooting star and gave her the magic she needed to look after the stars in Enchanted Valley. Beside her were Dreamspell, who looked after dreams, and Brighteye, who took care of the moon. Emily and Aisha had also found Dreamspell’s locket, which contained a dreamy image of friends having fun – but, like Slumbertail, Brighteye was still missing hers.

Aisha and Emily gave them each a hug.

“We’re about to do our hair,” said Brighteye. “Come and join us!”

“Would you like some snacks?” asked Dreamspell.
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“Yes, please!” said the girls.

It really was the best sleepover ever. The girls piled their plates high with chewy star gummies, creamy chocolates and crunchy crisps. Then Fancymane, the hairstylist unicorn, gave them both new hairdos.

“I hope you like them,” she said, as Emily examined her pink highlights and Aisha admired her new curls. Fancymane tried to stifle a yawn. “Goodness! It must be getting late.”

Just then, Slumbertail appeared next to them. “Hey, girls, I’ve got something special to show you!”

Emily and Aisha exchanged excited glances, and followed the pink unicorn across the hall to a large window. Through the darkness they could just see a tall golden tower at the edge of the palace, with a clock face at the top. Instead of numbers, the clock had two pictures – a sun where the number twelve would usually be, and a moon where ordinary clocks had the number six. It had one hand, which was pointing at the sun.

Emily stared at it curiously. “I’ve never seen a clock like that before,” she said.


[image: images]



“It tells us when it’s bedtime,” said Slumbertail. “Even in this endless night, it knows when bedtime ought to be … which is any moment now!”

The girls watched the clock for a few seconds. Then, suddenly, its hand swung from the sun to the moon. Instantly, tinkling chimes rang out and a door beneath the clock face swung open. Out flew several tiny creatures. At first the girls thought they must be butterflies, but when the creatures flew closer to the window they saw that they were pixies! Each had silvery wings and lavender-coloured skin, and wore a bright pair of pyjamas and matching nightcap. Their pointy ears poked out from under their caps. The girls gasped with amazement.

“Wow!” said Aisha. “Who are they?”

“My helpers,” said Slumbertail proudly. “The sleep pixies!”

The tiny creatures whizzed past the window. They were carrying miniature pillowcases, and when one of the sleep pixies almost dropped his, a shimmering powder spilled out.

“What’s that?” wondered Emily.
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“Sleepy dust,” explained Slumbertail. “I use the magic from my locket to make it. Every night, when the clock says bedtime, the sleep pixies fly across Enchanted Valley and sprinkle the dust over everyone to help them fall asleep.”

“We’ve never noticed the sleep pixies before!” said Aisha.

“They stay high up when they sprinkle their dust,” explained Slumbertail. “Usually everyone drifts off into a peaceful sleep without even noticing the sleep pixies have visited.”

“Thank goodness Slumbertail had made a big batch of sleepy dust before Selena stole her locket!” said Queen Aurora, appearing behind them.
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All of the sleep pixies flew off in different directions, clutching their pillowcases – except one. She landed on the window frame, and tapped the glass. Her purple eyes were large, and curly purple hair spilled out from under her nightcap. Emily hurried to open the window, and the sleep pixie flew into the room, her wings fluttering as fast as a hummingbird’s. “Sweet snoozes to you!” she said in a voice as soft as a lullaby. She stuck out her tiny hand. “My name’s Trixie!”
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