
		
			
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
		

	

PUFFIN BOOKS

Unicorn School

The School Play

Willow and Sapphire practised together every second they could. Willow soon knew the whole script off by heart. However, Sapphire found it much harder to learn her lines, and as it got closer and closer to the performance, she got more and more nervous.
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Chapter One

An Important Announcement

‘Come on, Willow, we don’t want to be late for assembly!’ Sapphire called.

Willow grabbed a last mouthful of sweet grass and then cantered across Moonlight Meadows to catch up with Sapphire, Storm and Troy, her three best friends. They joined the crowd of other unicorns at Unicorn School heading towards the Assembly Fields. There was a buzz of excited chatter in the air.

‘I wonder what the announcement is going to be about?’ said Storm, a very tall unicorn with a dark mane and tail.
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‘I hope it’s something exciting!’ Willow said eagerly. The top of her head only came up to Storm’s shoulder and she always felt tiny beside him.

Sapphire smiled and nudged Willow with her nose. ‘You always want something exciting to happen, don’t you?’

‘Yep!’ Willow agreed, tossing her mane.

‘Perhaps there’s going to be an extra flying race this month,’ Troy suggested hopefully. He was an athletic, handsome unicorn who loved all sports and particularly flying.

‘I hope there’s going to be a magic competition,’ Storm put in. ‘That would be fun!’

Willow plunged forward. ‘Let’s go and find out!’

The teachers were standing along one side of the Assembly Fields, making sure that everyone behaved and stood quietly.

As Willow joined the other Year One unicorns, there was the sound of a horn blowing, and three of the tall elves who helped in the school came marching into the field. The lead elf was blowing into a white conch shell. Behind him walked the other two elves and behind them came the Tricorn, the school’s Headmaster – a very wise-looking unicorn with a horn of three colours: gold, silver and bronze. He walked on to the stage and silence fell.

‘Good morning, everyone,’ the Tricorn said. ‘As you know, today I have an important announcement to make.’

Willow and Sapphire exchanged excited looks.

‘The teachers and I have decided that we should put on a school play,’ said the Tricorn.

A breathless murmur ran round the listening unicorns.

‘A play!’ Willow whispered in delight. She loved acting.
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‘Oh, wow!’ said Sapphire.

The Tricorn held his horn up and everyone immediately fell quiet. ‘The play will be Sleeping Beauty and it is going to be performed on the last day of term when your parents come to collect you. Fern, our singing teacher, has offered to organize it. Tor, our transformation teacher, will be in charge of everything backstage – the costumes and the scenery. Any of you can audition to be in the play or volunteer to help To r with the backstage tasks. Fern, would you now like to come and explain about the auditions?’

Fern, a plump, dapple-grey unicorn with a bronze horn, came out of the line of teachers and walked on to the stage. She was very jolly-looking and wore a purple scarf round her neck.

‘Anyone who would like to act in the play must audition for a part,’ she explained. ‘To sign up you should go to the Telling Tree. There will be a piece of paper attached to it from morning break today. It lists all the acting parts in Sleeping Beauty. Just touch the name you would like to audition for with your horn. The Telling Tree will give you your audition time and a speech to learn. Yo u will need to sing as well as act.’

The Tricorn stepped forward beside Fern. ‘I wish you all the best of luck in the auditions. And now for the less exciting news. Rose-quartz-gazing club has had to be cancelled this lunchtime because of high tides. Also, the gusts on the High Winds Pass are too strong to have anyone risk going up there for racing and…’

Willow only vaguely heard the Tricorn reading out the rest of the day’s notices. All she could think about was the play. She already knew she wanted to be Sleeping Beauty. Shutting her eyes, she imagined the hushed enjoyment of the audience as she sang a song. She imagined herself taking a bow at the end of the play and everyone saying she was the best Sleeping Beauty they had ever seen. She was just sighing happily when she suddenly felt someone’s horn nudge into her neck. She jumped and blinked.

Troy grinned at her. ‘Wakey-wakey, Willow! Yo u can’t fall asleep here!’

Willow realized that all the other unicorns were moving off. Assembly had finished and she hadn’t even noticed!

‘I was thinking about the play.’ Her dark eyes shone. ‘Isn’t it brilliant?’

‘I can’t see what all the fuss is about,’ Troy shrugged. ‘Who wants to act in some silly play? It would have been much more exciting if the Tricorn had announced a flying race.’

‘You always want there to be flying races,’ said Willow.

‘That’s because they’re fun,’ said Tr o y.

‘Plays are much better!’ Willow declared.

Sapphire and Storm nodded.

‘I really want to help backstage,’ said Storm. ‘I’d love to make the scenery.’

‘How about you, Sapphire?’ Willow asked. Sapphire was very pretty with long dark eyelashes and a silken mane and tail, but she was also quite shy. ‘Do you want to help backstage too?’

‘Actually,’ Sapphire said, ‘I think I might like to audition.’
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‘Really?’ Willow looked at her in surprise.

‘I always act the main part if my brothers and sisters and I are putting on plays at home,’ Sapphire admitted. ‘I know that’s just for our parents and I probably won’t get a part in the school play but I’d still like to audition even though I’ll be nervous.’

‘Cool!’ Willow said. It would be much more fun auditioning with Sapphire than on her own. ‘Let’s go to the Telling Tree at break time and sign up!’

‘OK,’ Sapphire grinned at her. ‘Let’s!’
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