
		
			
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
		

	
My Secret Unicorn

Twilight Magic

‘Goodness,’ said Mrs Wakefield. ‘You should feel very honoured, Lauren. Apart from me, you’re the only person Apple has approached since Currants been born. You must have a real way with horses.’

Lauren felt a glow of pride. Jessica and Mel grinned at her but Jade looked cross that Lauren was getting all the attention…
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CHAPTER
One

The night air felt cool against Lauren’s arms as she ran down the dark path to Twilight’s paddock. Above her, the stars were twinkling brightly in the clear sky.

A perfect night for flying, Lauren thought. She smiled. She was so lucky! Although Twilight, her pony, looked just like any other small grey pony, he was really a unicorn in disguise. Every night when Lauren said the magic Turning Spell he changed into his true form and then he could talk, do magic and fly. Lauren knew Twilight wasn’t the only secret unicorn. In fact, there were unicorns disguised as ponies all over the world. Each unicorn was supposed to find a special human friend to help them change into their magical shape and then they did good deeds together. Lauren and Twilight had helped lots of people and animals since she had first found out that he was a unicorn.
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Tonight there was someone else who needed their help. Lauren speeded up. What would Twilight say when she told him her plan?

Twilight whinnied as she ran up to the gate.

‘Hi, boy,’ Lauren panted. ‘We’ve got a job to do tonight!’ She quickly said the Turning Spell.
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With a bright purple flash, Twilight’s grey coat became snow-white, his mane and tail grew and shone silver in the starlight and a long horn appeared on his forehead. He was a unicorn once again!

‘Hello, Lauren,’ he said, nuzzling her. ‘Does someone need our help?’

‘Yes. It’s Buddy,’ Lauren replied. Buddy was her brother Max’s Bernese mountain dog. ‘He’s really miserable because Max has gone to stay with some friends who live in the city. He’s never been away for more than a night before, and Buddy is missing him so much! He won’t eat or play or do anything.’

‘I thought he looked quiet when I saw your dad taking him for a walk today,’ Twilight said. ‘But what can we do to help him?’

‘I thought you could tell him that Max will be home in a few days,’ Lauren explained. ‘I don’t think he understands that Max has just gone on holiday; I think he’s afraid that Max has gone away forever. If you could tell him what’s happening, maybe he’d feel happier.’

Twilight nodded. ‘It’s worth a try. But is it safe to let him see me when I’m a unicorn?’

‘I was wondering that,’ Lauren admitted. Until now she and Twilight had been careful not to let Buddy see Twilight in his magical shape in case the dog started acting strangely around Twilight. No humans were allowed to know about Twilight’s secret, and Lauren didn’t want to risk her parents or Max finding out. ‘But Buddy’s not a puppy any more. I’m sure if we explain that he mustn’t let anyone know your secret, he’ll understand that he has to act as if you’re just an ordinary pony’ She sighed. ‘I know it’s a bit risky but I really want to help him.’

‘Me too,’ Twilight agreed. ‘Let’s do it!’

Lauren ran back to the house. Twilight had said just what she was hoping he would.

Buddy looked up from his bed when she came into the kitchen but he didn’t woof. He was used to Lauren creeping in and out of the house at night.

‘Come on, Buddy,’ she whispered. ‘Walk!’

Usually Buddy leapt around madly at the prospect of a walk but now he just got heavily to his feet and walked over. He licked Lauren’s hand in a subdued way. He really wasn’t his usual bouncy self at all. Hoping her plan would work, Lauren took hold of his collar and led him out of the house.

When Buddy reached the field and saw a unicorn standing by the fence, he stopped dead and tilted his head to one side, looking very surprised.

‘It’s OK, Buddy,’ Lauren soothed him. She climbed over the fence and Buddy followed her, shuffling under the railing.
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Twilight snorted in greeting and touched Buddy with his horn. ‘Hello, Buddy. It’s just me, Twilight.’

Buddy’s ears pricked up as he looked at Twilight curiously.

‘I’m a unicorn,’ Twilight told him. ‘But you mustn’t let anyone know. Not even Max.’

At the mention of Max’s name, Buddy’s ears and tail drooped. He whined miserably.

Twilight understood what he was saying. He could talk to all kinds of animals when he was a unicorn, and they could talk back to him. ‘No,’ Lauren heard him say to the young dog. ‘You’ve got it wrong. Max hasn’t gone away forever, Buddy. He’s just on holiday for a few days. He is coming back.’

Buddy’s ears pricked up again. He barked, and to Lauren it sounded just as if he was saying ‘Really?’

‘Yes,’ Twilight promised. ‘Max will be home in just a few days.’ He glanced at Lauren. ‘You were right. Buddy did think Max had gone forever.’

‘Oh, Buddy,’ Lauren said, ruffling the dog’s fur. ‘Max would never abandon you. He loves you.’

Twilight repeated her words to Buddy.

‘Woof!’ Buddy barked. Suddenly he looked like a different dog. Bounding away, he stopped and crouched down, wagging his tail.

‘I think he wants us to play chase!’ Twilight said.

Lauren grinned. ‘What are we waiting for?’

She ran after Buddy with Twilight trotting beside her. With his mouth open wide in a doggy grin, Buddy raced in circles around them.

At last Lauren stopped, puffing and out of breath. ‘OK, come on, Buddy,’ she said. ‘Time to take you back inside.’

Giving a quiet woof goodbye to Twilight, Buddy trotted beside Lauren up the path. When they reached the kitchen, he ran over to his bowl and polished off the biscuits he had left earlier. Then he lay down in
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> “Tivilight Star, Tivilight Star,
4 Tivinkling high above so far.
Shining light, shining bright,
Will you grant my wish tonight?
Let my little horse forlorn
Be at last a unicorn!”
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