

[image: image]



For Gus – LB
For Madeleine, Theo and Freddie – RLO


[image: image]

First published in Great Britain 2021 by Farshore

An imprint of HarperCollinsPublishers

1 London Bridge Street, London SE1 9GF

farshore.co.uk

HarperCollinsPublishers

1st Floor, Watermarque Building, Ringsend Road

Dublin 4, Ireland

Text copyright © Farshore 2022

Illustration copyright © David O’Connell 2022

The moral rights of the author and illustrator have been asserted.

Special thanks to Liz Bankes and Rebecca Lewis-Oakes

eISBN 978 0 0085 0293 5

1

A CIP catalogue record for this title is available from the British Library.

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted, in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording or otherwise, without the prior permission of the publisher and copyright owner.

Stay safe online. Any website addresses listed in this book are correct at the time of going to print. However, Farshore is not responsible for content hosted by third parties. Please be aware that online content can be subject to change and websites can contain content that is unsuitable for children.

We advise that all children are supervised when using the internet.


[image: image]


[image: image]

[image: image]


Contents

Chapter One: Searching for Special Treasure . . .

Chapter Two: Treasure-Egg Mystery

Chapter Three: Poo Pick-up and Pool Party

Chapter Four: Magic Blankets and Messages

Chapter Five: Into the Mine

Chapter Six: Emerald Explorations

Chapter Seven: Into the Fearsome Forest

Chapter Eight: Treasure!


CHAPTER ONE

Searching for Special Treasure . . .

‘Unicorns ready?’ said Miss Glitterhorn, sleepily.

The unicorns neighed and stamped their hooves.

‘Unicorn school students ready?’ said the teacher, stifling a yawn.

‘YES!!’ yelled Mira along with the rest of Class Red.

Mira and her classmates had all got up super early and come to the pumpkin patch in the Unicorn School grounds. It was the Longest Day of the Year, and they were going to watch the sunrise. Everyone was excited about it. Everyone, that is, except for Mira’s unicorn, Dave, who was still very much asleep. Mira had had to drag him here by his hooves with the help of her best friends Raheem and Darcy and their unicorns. For a small unicorn, Dave was surprisingly heavy.

‘Dave!’ Mira whispered excitedly. ‘Wake up! It’s nearly sunrise!’

Dave stretched in his sleep and let out an almighty sleepfart, which echoed around the pumpkin patch like a thunderclap. Some of the unicorns whinnied in alarm and a flock of birds flew out from one of the trees.

[image: image]

Mira shrugged. At least Dave’s bum was awake, even if the rest of him wasn’t.

Dave wasn’t like the other unicorns at Unicorn School. They were all sparkly and elegant and did what they were told, like getting up early for the Longest Day Sunrise. Dave, on the other hoof, was grumpy and greedy and rarely did what he was told, unless what he was being told to do was eat seventeen doughnuts in a row or do a poo the size of his own head. But he was Mira’s UBFF (Unicorn Best Friend Forever) and having fun adventures with him was her favourite thing in the world.

‘I see the sunrise!’ yelled Tamsin.

Mira saw that rays of light were beginning to break through the clouds on the horizon. Everyone popped their sunglasses on, careful not to look directly at the sun, then they watched as it began to peep over the edge of the Crystal Mountains. The sky was lit up purple and pink and then orange as the sun glimmered over the mountain top, giving out more sparkly rays. The children oohed and aahed and did a few yawns because it really was very early. The unicorns clapped their hooves and Dave did another sleepfart.

‘Right, Class Red,’ said Miss Glitterhorn. ‘It’s time to have some fun testing your unicorns’ treasure hunting skills!’

A month before, all the unicorns had buried a carrot somewhere in the patch, and now they were going to dig them up. Miss Glitterhorn had promised there would be a PRIZE for the first unicorn to find the treasure. The prize was the bit Mira and her friends were most excited about!

Mira gave her sleeping unicorn a big nudge. He would want to be awake for this! But Dave just rolled over and did an extra-loud snore.

‘Now the sunrise carrot dig is an important Longest Day of the Year tradition,’ said Miss Glitterhorn. ‘I remember doing it when I was at Unicorn School!’

‘A hundred years ago?’ said Flo in amazement.

‘Not quite,’ said Miss Glitterhorn with a frown. ‘Anyway, we always start the Longest Day with the carrot dig to prepare the unicorns for all the treasure hunting that is to come.’

‘Pegasus was BORN prepared,’ said Jake, patting his unicorn on the neck. Pegasus snorted confidently.

‘You might not know that unicorns have a special ability to remember where they bury things,’ continued Miss Glitterhorn.

‘Like squirrels?’ asked Seb.

‘But more magical,’ said Tamsin.

‘Exactly,’ said Miss Glitterhorn. ‘So the first activity of the Longest Day shouldn’t actually take us too long!’

‘Come on, Sparkles, let’s get in the game,’ said Flo, massaging her unicorn’s shoulders. Jake was talking tactics with Pegasus and Darcy was helping her unicorn, Star, get motivated with a loud song.
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‘Come on, Dave!’ Mira whisper-shouted into her unicorn’s ear. She really wanted that prize! Dave’s eyes flickered open . . . and then closed again. He shifted into another sleeping position. Mira kept trying to shove him awake but it was no use. He was going to snooze through the carrot dig!

‘Three . . . two . . . one . . . GO!’ said Miss Glitterhorn.

The children watched expectantly as all the unicorns except Dave trotted elegantly into the pumpkin patch. Then they stopped and looked at each other. A few of them sniffed the ground. They wandered around the pumpkin patch for a while, looking a bit confused. Sparkles and Brave walked into each other. None of them dug up any carrots.

‘Shall we go and help them?’ said Freya.

‘That might be an idea,’ said Miss Glitterhorn. And so Class Red went over to help the unicorns with their search.

Mira decided to try rolling Dave into the pumpkin patch. Maybe his special ability to find his treasure would kick in if he was a bit nearer? Though that didn’t seem to be helping the other unicorns. Princess had got her hoof caught in a bush and Firework was digging up some flowers.

‘I found a treasure carrot!’ yelled Seb. ‘Oh no, wait, it’s just some nuts.’

A cross-looking squirrel scurried over and snatched the nuts. It buried them again and then scurried away.

‘Come on, Brave,’ said Raheem to his UBFF. ‘We can just triangulate the coordinates I logged last month.’ Brave blinked at him.

‘Did you find yours, Darcy? Well done!’ said Mira as she saw her friend throwing a carrot up into the air.

‘Nope. I brought this with me,’ said Darcy. ‘Star and I have decided ours is lost forever.’

‘It is usually much quicker than this,’ said Miss Glitterhorn. ‘Perhaps no one wants the chocolate-egg prize . . .’

Next to Mira, Dave’s eyes snapped open. The mention of chocolate had done the trick! He leaped up from where Mira had just rolled him on to the edge of the pumpkin patch, knocking her backwards. Then he zoomed around the patch, his legs a blur, sending up showers of soil. Mira peered through the clouds of dirt, wondering if Dave had found his treasure. But she could see he was digging in lots of different places. What was he up to?

‘Pegasus has found his treasure carrot!’ called Jake smugly. ‘We WIN!’ He picked up the treasure from one of the freshly dug holes and waved it in the air.
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‘But Dave found it!’ said Mira.

‘Um, Jake?’ said Raheem. ‘I don’t think that’s a treasure carrot. I think it’s a treasure . . . poo?’

They all peered more closely and saw that Raheem was right.

‘ARGH!’ yelled Jake, dropping the treasure poo.

‘Princess found a treasure poo too!’ said Freya. Next to her, Princess was looking down at another hole with a poo perched on it. Around the pumpkin patch were all the holes that Dave had dug, and they all contained poos.

‘Is there a prize for finding treasure poos?’ asked Seb, hopefully poking one with a stick.

Mira was dodging around all the treasure poo-holes looking for her UBFF. Then she saw him. He was sitting right in front of Miss Glitterhorn – next to a big pile of carrots!

‘Dave found all the carrots!’ said Tamsin.

‘And replaced them all with poos!’ said Seb.

‘Does that mean he wins the prize?’ said Mira, hope rising in her chest. Dave never won ANYTHING.

‘Um, yes, I suppose he does,’ said Miss Glitterhorn, looking a bit surprised at the turn the treasure hunt had taken.

‘YAY FOR DAVE!’ yelled Mira and her classmates clapped.

Miss Glitterhorn put a little basket of chocolate eggs in front of Dave. ‘And perhaps as Dave has been kind enough to find all the carrots, he’d also like to share his prize,’ the teacher said with a smile.

‘YAAAAAY!’ cheered Class Red. But Dave had already eaten the chocolate eggs.
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CHAPTER TWO

Treasure-Egg Mystery

After Dave had also eaten all the treasure carrots, Class Red, their unicorns and Miss Glitterhorn all started walking back to school because there was no more treasure to find, just holes filled with poo. As they went, Raheem was explaining how all the poo would actually be good for fertilising next year’s pumpkins, Jake was complaining about Dave hogging all the treasure and Dave was burping happily.

‘Well done!’ said Mira, giving her UBFF a scratch behind the ears.

Dave burped again, and then started to splutter.

‘What is it, Dave?’ said Mira, feeling a bit alarmed.

Dave snorted and spat something on the floor. It looked like an egg. Mira stopped to pick it up, as the other children and unicorns walked on towards the school.

It wasn’t a real egg. It was made of plastic and had soil on it. Mira guessed Dave must have gobbled it up when he’d dug up the carrots. It was very light, but when Mira shook it she could hear there was something inside.

‘Hey guys, look at this . . .’ she began. But then she realised that the rest of Class Red were out of sight. She quickly put the egg in her pocket and dragged Dave quickly back to school. She couldn’t wait to show her friends the treasure egg!
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Mira and Dave caught up with the rest of Class Red just as they got to the stables. Other Unicorn School classes were coming back from their
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