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My Secret Unicorn

A Winter Wish

‘There’s this clearing I know that’s down a hidden path. It’s got pink rocks all around it and these amazing purple flowers all over the grass, even in winter,’ said Lauren.

‘Really?’ said Anna.

‘Sounds cool!’ said Carly. ‘Can we go?’ ‘Well, it’s quite a difficult ride…’ Lauren began. As Carly began to frown, she hastily added, ‘But I’m sure you’ll be able to manage it…’
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CHAPTER
One

Lauren stroked Twilight’s dapple-grey neck, her breath misting in the cold air. ‘Almost there.’ She spoke softly. Now that it was December, the woods seemed very quiet when it started to get dark.

Twilight nodded his head, his bit jangling. Anyone watching would have thought he was just an ordinary grey pony walking down an overgrown woodland track – but he wasn’t. When Lauren said the words of the Turning Spell, he transformed into a magical unicorn.

My secret unicorn, Lauren thought, with a familiar thrill of excitement.

The path came out into a clearing. Even though it was winter, the short grass was dotted with star-shaped purple flowers. Fireflies danced through the still air, and around the edge of the clearing, unusual pinky-grey rocks of rose quartz shone softly in the fading light.

Lauren quickly dismounted. ‘We can’t be long. You know Dad gets worried if I’m out when it’s dark. But there’s something I really want to do.’

She took off her hat and, tucking her long fair hair behind her ears, said the spell that would turn Twilight into his magical form.

‘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!’

With a purple flash Twilight became a snow-white unicorn. He whinnied and tossed his long mane. His silver horn gleamed.

‘Twilight!’ Lauren exclaimed, hugging him.

Twilight nuzzled her. ‘Hello, Lauren. So, what would you like to do? Don’t you want to go flying?’

‘Oh yes, of course, but first I want to use your magic to see if Carly and Anna have got the Christmas cards I’ve sent to them,’ Lauren replied. ‘I’ve invited them to come and stay during the holidays.’

Carly and Anna had been Lauren’s best friends when she lived in the city. Although she’d kept in touch with them by phone, she hadn’t seen them for eight months – not since her family had moved to the countryside.

‘Well, let’s have a look,’ Twilight said. He bent his head towards one of the rose-quartz rocks. As a unicorn, he had many magical powers. One of them allowed him to use the special rocks to see what was happening elsewhere in the world.

Lauren was about to kneel down to watch when she suddenly frowned. ‘Twilight, you will be all right if we do this, won’t you? I don’t want to make you ill.’

Twilight’s magical powers were only supposed to be used for helping people. If Lauren used them too much just for fun he became weak and sick.

‘I’ll be fine,’ Twilight reassured her. ‘We’re only going to have a quick look and you do want to see your friends.’ He touched his horn to the surface of the rose quartz. ‘Carly and Anna, Lauren’s friends!’ he declared.

There was a bright purple flash and a cloud of mist swirled over the rock. As it cleared, the surface of the rock shone and a picture appeared. It was like seeing a reflection in a pool.

‘There they are!’ Lauren gasped, seeing her friends sitting in Carly’s kitchen.
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Carly’s wavy red hair had been cut short since Lauren had last seen her, but Anna looked just the same with her long black hair tied back in a ponytail. They were talking excitedly and looking at two Christmas cards, handmade with gold and silver glitter. Lauren recognized them as the cards she had sent.

‘Your friends look really nice,’ Twilight commented. ‘Do they like horses as well?’

‘Oh yes,’ Lauren replied. ‘They love them although they don’t go for regular riding lessons. Carly knows how to ride a bit because she’s had some lessons at summer camp, but Anna’s only been on a couple of trail rides.’ She leaned closer to the rock, eager to hear what her friends were saying. The faint buzz of Carly and Anna’s voices became clearer.

‘It’ll be so cool!’ Carly was saying. ‘It’ll be really good to see Lauren.’

‘And her pony, Twilight,’ Anna put in.

Twilight gave a proud nicker.

Carly nodded. ‘I’m going to get my mum to call Lauren’s mum tonight to arrange it.’

‘Me too,’ Anna said, her brown eyes shining. ‘Let’s try and go as soon as school ends for the holidays.’

Lauren sat back and their voices faded to a buzz again. ‘They’re going to come,’ she said happily. It would be fantastic to see them again and she couldn’t wait to show off Twilight! ‘It’s going to be hard not to tell them the truth about you,’ she admitted.

She wasn’t allowed to tell anyone Twilight’s secret – not even her mum and dad. The only two people who did know about him were her friend Michael, who lived in the city and had a unicorn of his own, and Mrs Fontana, the old lady who ran the local bookshop. It had been Mrs Fontana who had told Lauren that all around the world there are unicorns, disguised as small grey ponies, who are each looking for a child to be their special secret unicorn friend. If it hadn’t been for Mrs Fontana, Lauren would never have discovered that Twilight was a unicorn in disguise.

Twilight looked thoughtful. ‘I know you can’t tell Carly and Anna about me, but we can still have lots of fun going for rides together.’

Lauren grinned. ‘You’re right, Twilight. That will be great!’

‘Let’s go flying now,’ said Twilight.

‘You bet!’ said Lauren, and she jumped up on to Twilight’s back. Taking two strides, he leaped upwards into the sky.

It was dark enough now for them not to be seen. The frosty air stung Lauren’s cheeks and she was glad of her thick coat and gloves. Lauren’s hair flew out behind her as they glided over the treetops that were dusted with a light, shimmering cover of snow. ‘It’s beginning to feel really Christmassy,’ she said. ‘I can’t wait until school breaks up on Friday’

‘Then we’ll get to spend lots of time together,’ Twilight said happily.

Lauren nodded. ‘It’ll be so much fun.’ She loved the holidays when she could spend hours with Twilight – talking to him, grooming him, riding him and, of course, flying with him at night.

At the edge of the wood, Lauren turned Twilight back into a pony by saying the magical words of the Undoing Spell. As she trotted him up the track that led back to the farm, she saw her dad waiting for her.

‘I was just starting to get worried,’ Tim Foster said. ‘You know I don’t like you being out in the dark, Lauren.’

‘Sorry, Dad,’ Lauren said.

‘It’s all right,’ Mr Foster replied, patting Twilight. ‘Just try to be back a little earlier in the future. I know you’re sensible but the woods are more dangerous in winter. Snow can fall very suddenly and if that happened, you might get lost.’

Lauren nodded. ‘I promise I won’t stay out late again and I’ll be careful.’

Her dad smiled. ‘Good girl.’

Lauren dismounted and stroked Twilight’s neck. She knew her dad was right – the woods were more dangerous in winter – but she also knew that Twilight would always look after her.
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She led him up to his warm stable and kissed his nose. ‘I always feel safe when I’m with you,’ she told him.
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