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Sparkleton galloped all the way to Gramma Una’s classroom.

“I’ve got a glitterrific new plan!” the shaggy unicorn yelled as he burst into the glen. He had stayed up all night working on his plan. It had blueprints. It had checklists. And it was going to work. He just knew it.

“I’m finally going to get wish-granting magic!” Sparkleton told everyone.

    But his classmates were too busy talking to each other to pay any attention to him.
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Oh mud. Sparkleton had forgotten all about the big wilderness survival test! He shuffled his hooves nervously.

“I know everything about woodscraft now,” Zuzu said.

“Oh yeah?” Britta asked her. “Pop quiz! What’s the Unicorn Star?”
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“It’s the star that never moves in the sky!” Zuzu answered with confidence. “It’s super bright. It’s always in the same spot. And you can use it to find your way at night!”

“Easy,” Britta said.

Sparkleton winced. He’d never even heard of the Unicorn Star.
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What’s the big deal with the Unicorn Star, anyway? Sparkleton wondered. He had found a way to get wish-granting magic! That was so much more exciting! A bunch of Sparkleton’s friends had already gotten their magic. Dale had his super-speed magic! Gabe had confetti magic! And Twinkle, the most annoying foal in Shimmer Lake, had gotten wish-granting magic! Sparkleton was tired of waiting—and tired of studying!

“Hey, guys, I’ve got a shimmerrific new plan!” Sparkleton tried again. But they still weren’t listening.

“I hope I pass the test,” Willow was saying to Gabe. “I really, really want to go on the class camping trip. Maybe I can spot a goblin in the woods!”

Sparkleton froze. “Wait . . .” he said. “If you don’t pass the test, you can’t go on the camping trip?”

His friend Gabe frowned. “Yeah, Gramma Una explained that about seven hundred times last week,” he said. “Weren’t you listening?”

Sparkleton had not been listening. He’d been thinking about his plan.

I have to figure out a way to stop this test from happening, Sparkleton thought.

“Twinkle!” he cried.
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Sparkleton trotted over to his classmate.

“I need you to grant a wish for me! It’s an emergency!”

It was an emergency, after all. Just not for anybody else.

Twinkle’s eyes went wide. “An emergency?!” she said. “Oh no! Quick, how can I help?”

“I wish . . . fortenskunks!” Sparkleton said very fast. He was pretty sure you could still grant a wish even if you didn’t understand it.
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“Ten whats?” Twinkle said. “Ten stumps?”

“Don’t worry about it,” Sparkleton said. “Just grant the wish. It’s an emergency, remember?”

Twinkle nodded.

“Okay,” she said. “Just focus really hard on ten stumps or whatever it is.”

She quickly stamped her front hooves: one, two. Then she lowered her nose and traced a figure eight in the air with her horn. Finally, she looked straight into Sparkleton’s eyes.

“Thy wish is granted,” she said.

Sparkleton held his breath and thought about ten skunks.

For a moment, everything was perfectly quiet. Perfectly still.

Had his wish worked?
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There was a loud POP and a flash of light.

And suddenly, there were skunks everywhere.

“Eeek!” Britta whinnied. One of the skunks had landed on her head!

The skunk looked as scared as Britta. It raised its tail and sprayed her right in the face. Then it scampered off into the woods in a panic.

“Gah!” Britta cried, scraping at her face with her front legs. “Blargh!”

Sparkleton’s eyes watered. The smell was really horrible.

“Skunks!” Rosie yelled. “Everywhere!”

“Run!” Zuzu shrieked.

Suddenly everyone was moving—fast. Sparkleton watched, eyes wide. Gabe tripped over Rosie and went tumbling. Zuzu leapt over Dale, who was zooming out of the clearing as fast as he could go. Dale crashed into Gabe and then Dale went tumbling! And every single book in the classroom glen got knocked over.

And then, just like that, it was over.

The skunks had all run in one direction. The young unicorns had all run in the other. Sparkleton was standing in the wreckage all by himself. The classroom glen was quiet.

And it smelled awful.

The test would definitely have to be rescheduled.
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Mission accomplished! Sparkleton thought. He trotted out to the meadow to find his friends.
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“Wasn’t that sparkletastic?” Sparkleton said. “My plan to cancel the test worked! Now we don’t have to worry about it!”

“You did that on purpose?” Britta said angrily. She still smelled pretty bad. Sparkleton wrinkled his nose. “We spent all night studying!”

“Sorry,” he told her. “But there was no way I could take the test today!”

“Whatever,” Britta said angrily. “I am so mad.” She marched away. Zuzu, Dale, Twinkle, and Rosie went with her. They didn’t look very happy with Sparkleton, either.
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Sparkleton felt bad. He hadn’t meant to make anyone angry. But then he remembered that he wouldn’t have to fail the test today, and he felt better. He trotted over to Willow and Gabe.

“Let me tell you about my new plan to get wish-granting magic,” he said. He wanted to tell the whole class about his sparkletastic new plan. But all the rest of his friends were over on the other side of the meadow. Sparkleton wondered what they were talking about.

“That was a crummy thing to do, Sparkleton,” Gabe said. “You should have just studied for the test.”

“That’s true,” Willow chimed in. “On the other hand, did you see how bonkers that was? Utter mayhem! Pandemonium! Skunks everywhere!”

Willow and Sparkleton knocked hooves together in a unicorn high five.
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“Sparkleton!” a voice cried. Sparkleton looked up and there was Rosie trotting toward them. She had a big, friendly smile on her face.

“I was just curious,” she said to Sparkleton, “have you ever heard of the Haunted Woods?”
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“Never heard of it,” Sparkleton said.

“You haven’t?” Rosie asked. “The Haunted Woods is a spooky, haunted forest. If you spend the whole night there . . .”

Rosie paused dramatically. Sparkleton’s eyes were wide. What was she going to say?

Rosie took a deep breath, and then she whispered, “You wake up in the morning with wish-granting magic!”

Sparkleton’s eyes got even wider.

“And nobody’s ever done it before! It’s just too scary!” Rosie said. “Sparkleton, you could be the first one!”

“The first one,” Sparkleton said dreamily.
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Rosie was getting more and more excited as she went on. “You should definitely go,” she said. “I’m sure you can spend the whole night, Sparkleton. You’re so brave! You probably won’t even notice the hideous howling of the Whirlwind Unicorn.”

Sparkleton shivered. That sounded pretty scary. “What’s the Whirlwind Unicorn?” he asked.

“Oh, it’s no big deal,” Rosie said. “It’s just the terrifying ghost that stalks the Haunted Woods. It only comes out at night. But don’t worry, you’ll hear it coming long before it arrives to drive you mad with fear.”

Rosie lowered her voice. Sparkleton leaned in so he could hear what she was saying. “First,” Rosie whispered, “you hear the thumping.”

Sparkleton swallowed hard.

“Then,” she went on, her voice even softer, “you hear the scratching.”

Sparkleton’s knees trembled a little.

“And finally,” Rosie finished, her eyes as wide as saucers, “you hear its voice, howling in the wind as it moans your name. It knows your name, Sparkleton! And it’s gonna get you!”
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Sparkleton’s skin prickled all over. His mane stood on end.
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“Wow,” Gabe whispered. “That’s pretty scary, Rosie.”

“Yeah,” Willow agreed. “It sounds awful. So, we’re going tonight, right, Sparkleton?”

“Of course we are!” Sparkleton cried. “Whirlwind, schmirlwind. I’m not going to let a spooky ghost scare me away from wish-granting magic.”

Rosie pranced enthusiastically. “Great!” she said. “It isn’t too far. First you have to cross the Glittering Stream. Then you pass through the Rocky Gorge. After that, you head straight to the Sparkling Boulder. And the Haunted Woods are right there! See?”

Rosie pushed a map toward Sparkleton and he bent down to look at it.

[image: image]

“Have fun, Sparkleton!” Rosie said. “Remember, you’ll have to spend the whole night in order to get wish-granting magic—until sunrise! And don’t worry, I’m sure the Whirlwind Unicorn won’t trap you in a supernatural tornado or anything!” She trotted off, her tail swishing cheerfully behind her.
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“This is going to be sparkletastic,” Willow said.

“That’s not the word I would have chosen,” Gabe said.

But Sparkleton noticed something: Gabe did not say “Count me out.” He was coming with them. Good old Gabe, Sparkleton thought. He really was a loyal friend, even if he was a grouch.
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The three friends spent the rest of the afternoon planning for their nighttime adventure. They studied
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