
		
			
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
		

	
My Secret Unicorn

Snowy Dreams

Twilight’s magic was fading! Lauren couldn’t believe it. No more magic. No more flying. And maybe soon, no more talking to her best friend.

But the worst thing of all was how unhappy this was making Twilight. Did he really think she wouldn’t love him anymore, just because he wasn’t a unicorn?
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To Jessica Duxbury, a very special friend
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Prologue

In a distant land, three Unicorn Elders stood beside a stone table. Their silvery manes swept to the floor and their snow-white coats gleamed in the moonlight. One had a golden horn, one had a silver and the third had a bronze.

‘It is time for us to find out,’ the silver-horned unicorn said softly.

The other two unicorns nodded their noble heads.

The first unicorn touched the table top with her silver horn. Purple smoke began to drift across the surface and the stone shone like a mirror. An image appeared. It showed a small grey pony grazing in a field near a farmhouse at night-time. Behind the farm, almost hidden in shadow, rose the Blue Ridge Mountains of Virginia.

‘It’s Twilight,’ the bronze-horned unicorn said slowly.

The three unicorns exchanged looks.

‘I am surprised,’ remarked the unicorn with the golden horn. ‘Twilight is very young.’ His voice sounded troubled.

The bronze-horned unicorn nodded. ‘He is, and he has not been with his unicorn friend for long. But they have done many good things together – more than some unicorns and their friends do in many years.’

‘That is true.’ The unicorn with the golden horn looked at the others. ‘I wonder how Twilight will take the news.’

‘It is never easy’ the silver-horned unicorn said quietly. Her dark eyes, shimmering like deep pools, watched Twilight for a moment. ‘I will go and tell him.’

‘When will you go, Sidra?’ the other unicorns asked.

Sidra lifted her head, her horn glittering in the starlight. ‘Tonight.’
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CHAPTER 
One

Beep-beep-beep! Lauren Foster rubbed her eyes. Her alarm clock went off again. Beep-beep-beep! Fumbling at the side of her bed, she pressed the off-switch on the clock then sank back against her pillows. What day is it? she wondered sleepily.

Saturday! And not just any old Saturday but the first day of the Christmas holidays! Lauren suddenly felt wide awake. She didn’t have to go to school for over two whole weeks and she could spend every day with Twilight!

Jumping out of bed, she padded over to the window. Pulling the curtains open, she saw Twilight standing by his paddock gate and she smiled. The day she had got Twilight had been the best day of her life. Well, almost, she thought, remembering the time a few weeks after that when she had found out that Twilight wasn’t just an ordinary pony – he was a secret unicorn! Now, when Lauren’s parents and little brother, Max, were sleeping, she turned Twilight into his magical unicorn shape so that they could go flying and do good deeds using his magical powers. Lauren knew she was really lucky to have a pony and she was even luckier to have a unicorn as well!
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Twilight began to walk along by the fence. Reaching the end of the field, he turned and paced back again. Lauren frowned. It wasn’t like Twilight to be so restless. He usually waited patiently by the gate. He must be hungry, she decided.

Turning from the window, she pulled on her jeans and warm sweatshirt. As she got dressed, she planned the morning in her head. She’d feed Twilight his breakfast and then groom him. At nine thirty, Mel and Jessica, her two best friends, were coming over on their ponies to go for a ride in the woods. The weekend before, the three of them had discovered a large clearing in the trees with banks and steep slopes. They’d had great fun riding there and had decided to go back again.

Today’s going to be brilliant! Lauren thought. Tying her long fair hair back in a ponytail, she hurried downstairs.

The rest of the house was quiet. Her dad’s boots weren’t on the porch so Lauren guessed he was out working on the family’s farm. Buddy, Max’s young Bernese mountain dog, jumped up when he saw her. She stopped to scratch his ears. ‘Max will be up soon,’ she told him.

Buddy wagged his tail and licked her hand. Grabbing an apple from the bowl, Lauren ran out of the house and down the frosty path to Twilight’s field.

‘Twilight!’ she called.

Twilight stopped walking and looked round.

‘Hi, boy!’

Whinnying, Twilight trotted to the gate. When he reached it, he pushed his head against her, almost knocking her over.







‘Steady!’ Lauren laughed. ‘Yes, the apple’s for you. Here you go.’

But to her surprise, Twilight ignored the apple. Instead, he whickered and touched her
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