
		
			
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
		

	

My Secret Unicorn

A Touch of Magic and Snowy Dreams

Two exciting adventures in the My Secret Unicorn series together in one bumper book!

*

Have you ever longed for a pony? Lauren Foster has. When her family moves to the country, her wish finally comes true. And Lauren’s pony turns out to be even more special than she had ever dreamed.
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My Secret Unicorn

A Touch of Magic

‘All animals can talk. People just need to listen.’

Animals couldn’t talk. Well, apart from Twilight, and that was only because he was a unicorn.

‘I just don’t get it,’ Lauren said as she groomed Twilight… ‘What did Mrs Fontana mean?’

To Holly and Charlotte Allison


CHAPTER

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.’
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‘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.
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Lauren wondered what a snort meant. She knew Twilight understood every word she said, but he could only talk back 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.


CHAPTER

Two

‘You’ve been riding late,’ said Lauren’s dad as Lauren walked into the kitchen a little while later.

‘Mel, Jessica and I were jumping,’ Lauren explained, sitting down to pull off her boots. Buddy, Max’s dog, trotted over to say hello. He was a young Bernese mountain dog and almost as big as a small Shetland pony. He plonked his heavy head in her lap and Lauren stroked him. ‘Where’s Mum?’ she asked.

‘Working in her study,’ her dad replied. ‘I said I’d fix supper tonight.’

Lauren’s mum was a writer and she often shut herself in her study for hours at a time when she was trying to finish a book.

Mr Foster stirred some pasta into a pan of boiling water on the stove. ‘So, it’s Saturday tomorrow. What’re you up to? Are you seeing Mel and Jessica?’

‘Yes,’ Lauren replied, scratching Buddy’s ears. ‘We’re doing a project together on our favourite hobby. We’ve got to give a talk in front of the whole class.’ She frowned. ‘I just hope it’s interesting enough, Dad. Two other groups are doing their projects on horses too.’

‘I’m sure you’ll think of something to make your project stand out,’ Mr Foster said comfortingly.

‘I hope so,’ Lauren sighed.

Buddy wriggled around so he was sitting on her feet. He pressed against Lauren’s legs, his tail thumping. Lauren laughed. ‘Buddy’s being affectionate tonight.’

‘I don’t think Max has fed him yet.’ Mr Foster went to the kitchen door. ‘Max, come and feed Buddy please!’

‘In a minute!’ Lauren heard her six-year-old brother call back from the living room.

‘Now,’ Mr Foster insisted.

‘What’s Max doing?’ Lauren asked.

‘Watching some DVD about skateboarding,’ Mr Foster replied. ‘Steven and Leo lent it to him.’

Lauren nodded. Ever since Steven and Leo Vance had moved into a house just along the road, Max had been really into skateboarding. Leo and Steven who were eight and ten years old, both had skateboards and Max had been going round to play with them at the weekends and after school.

Max came into the kitchen looking grumpy. ‘It was just at a really good bit, Dad.’

Mr Foster shrugged. ‘Sorry, Max, but Buddy needs feeding. DVDs can wait. Animals can’t.’

Max sighed but fetched Buddy’s bowl. With his curly brown hair and brown eyes he looked just like a smaller version of their dad.

‘Is it a good DVD?’ Lauren asked him.

Max’s eyes lit up. ‘It’s great! It shows

[image: Image]

you how to do all these jumps. Leo and Steven can do loads of them and I’m going to learn too. I did a proper Ollie today!’

‘Oh… that’s good,’ Lauren said, not having a clue what an Ollie was.

‘I’m going over to their house tomorrow to practise some more.’ Max put Buddy’s bowl of food down.

‘Maybe you should invite Leo and Steven over here, Max,’ Mr Foster suggested. ‘You always seem to be going to their house.’

‘That’s because they’ve got a proper place to skate,’ Max replied. ‘They’ve got a launch ramp and a quarter pipe to practise on.’

‘Well, we could make something here,’ Mr Foster said. ‘You could use that concreted area near Twilight’s field – the place where the old barn was. I could construct you a ramp or two.’

Max looked at him in delight. ‘Really?’

Mr Foster nodded. ‘I’ll see what I can do. However, I don’t want to see you forgetting Buddy’s supper again, Max. Having a pet is a big responsibility. You have to think of his needs before your own.’

‘I’ll feed Buddy on time from now on, I promise,’ Max said happily. He stroked Buddy. ‘Sorry, boy.’ Buddy looked up from licking his bowl clean and wagged his tail.
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Mr Foster smiled. ‘OK, you can go and watch some more of your DVD. But only ten minutes and then it’s supper time.’

Max ran out of the room. Lauren watched him go. She couldn’t understand his new craze for skateboarding. It seemed to be all he was interested in at the moment.

Buddy came over and she stroked him. Her dad was right. Since Max had started skateboarding he hadn’t been spending nearly as much time with Buddy as he used to. Lauren could feel tangles in the thick white fur around Buddy’s collar. When had Max last brushed him? She wasn’t sure. Bending down, she kissed the overgrown puppy. She hoped Max was going to start paying him some more attention soon.

That night, when her parents had gone to bed, Lauren crept out to Twilight’s field. He was waiting by the gate.

Lauren wasted no time. She whispered the words of the Turning Spell and Twilight became a unicorn once again.

‘Sorry I’m late,’ Lauren said. ‘Mum and Dad stayed up later than usual.’ She scrambled on to Twilight’s warm back. ‘Let’s go flying!’

Twilight whinnied in delight and plunged into the sky. They flew up and up. Lauren’s long fair hair blew back from her face but she felt wrapped in warmth. Twilight’s magic meant she never felt cold when they were flying – and she never felt tired afterwards. Twilight could do all kinds of magic – special magic to help other people or animals in danger. He could heal wounds, make people feel brave, cut a path through snow and see things that were happening far away. He had other powers too – powers that he and Lauren were still finding out about.

Suddenly Twilight slowed down. ‘Listen, Lauren! Can you hear that noise? It sounds like an animal in trouble.’

Listening hard, Lauren heard it too. A panicked squeaking noise was coming from the ground beneath them. ‘Quick!’ she said. ‘Let’s go and see what it is!’
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