
		
			
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
		

	
My Secret Unicorn

Rising Star

Lauren gasped as a wave of water rushed down

the creek towards them. It swept over the

bridge, submerging it completely …

‘How are we going to get back?’ Grace

exclaimed in alarm. Lauren looked round but

there was no other way off the island. Grace and

Currant were trapped.
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To Victoria Holmes – the undisputed Queen

of Good Ideas – for all the listening,

and the discussing, and for stopping me from

throwing my computer down the stairs!
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CHAPTER

One

Lauren Foster stood with her unicorn, Twilight, in the woods behind Orchard Stables. The sun had set behind the Blue Ridge Mountains and the sky was beginning to get dark. In a nearby field, four ponies were grazing peacefully. A fifth pony – who had a coat the colour of dark-grey shadows and a fluffy, sticking-up mane – was trotting around them. Lauren watched him carefully. Currant belonged to her friend, Grace Wakefield, who lived at Orchard Stables. Lauren and Twilight had come here tonight for a very special reason!

Currant whinnied hopefully, and the other ponies looked up. Currant snorted and pawed the ground, but his friends just lowered their heads and carried on grazing. Lauren felt sorry for Currant. It was clear he wanted to play.

But she hadn’t come here to watch Currant play. Lauren and Twilight had first seen him nearly a year ago, when he was a tiny foal. Ever since, they had suspected he might be a secret unicorn!

‘Will we really find out if Currant is a unicorn tonight?’ Lauren whispered to Twilight.
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Twilight nodded, his silver horn glinting in the starlight. ‘Yes.’

Twilight’s mouth didn’t move, but Lauren could hear his voice clearly in her head. Most of the time, Twilight looked just like any other slightly scruffy, grey pony, but he had a very special secret. Whenever Lauren said the words of the Turning Spell, he transformed into a unicorn. Lauren had learnt there were other unicorns disguised as ponies all over the world. She really hoped Currant was one too!

‘If Currant is a unicorn, a Unicorn Elder will visit him tonight,’ Twilight went on. ‘Unicorns who are born on Earth are always visited by an Elder on the night of their first birthday. The Elder tells them that they are not really a pony but a unicorn in disguise.’

The Unicorn Elders were the guardians of Arcadia, a magical land where most of the unicorns lived. The Elders watched over the Earth through a seeing stone, keeping an eye on all the unicorns that lived on Earth. Each secret unicorn had to try and find a human who was brave and good-hearted and who believed in magic enough to say the Turning Spell. The unicorn and their human friend would then try to help people and do good deeds.

‘Will the Elder turn Currant into a unicorn tonight?’ Lauren asked.

Twilight shook his head. ‘No. Currant will have to wait until he finds his own special friend to say the Turning Spell before he can transform for the first time.’

As Twilight spoke his horn started to glow. It was a sign that his magic was at work. ‘There’s someone coming,’ he said, listening with his super-sensitive unicorn hearing. ‘I can hear footsteps.’

He and Lauren backed further into the shadows of the trees.

‘It’s Grace,’ Lauren whispered as a tall girl with blonde hair came hurrying down the path towards the field.

Grace leant against the gate. ‘Currant!’ she called.

[image: Image]

Seeing his owner, Currant trotted over, whinnying in delight.

‘Hi, boy,’ said Grace. She took a carrot from her pocket and held it out to him. ‘I just wanted to see you before I go to bed. I can’t believe it’s your first birthday already! Only two more years and I’ll be able to start riding you. We’ll have so much fun together.’

Currant nuzzled her face.

‘I love you,’ Grace said softly. ‘Goodnight.’

She kissed him. Currant nickered a goodbye as she walked away.

Grace turned and waved. ‘Happy birthday, boy!’

Lauren watched her go. It would be great if Currant was a unicorn and Grace had the chance to be his Unicorn Friend! Then the two of them could do all sorts of unicorn things together. There were only two other people who knew about Twilight’s secret – Lauren’s friend Michael, who lived in the city and who owned a unicorn called Moonshine, and Mrs Fontana, the old lady who ran the local bookstore. Mrs Fontana used to have a unicorn. She had told Lauren that unicorns really existed and given her a book about unicorns that contained the words of the Turning Spell.

‘Oh, I hope Currant is a unicorn,’ Lauren said, resting her head against Twilight’s warm neck.

Twilight snorted in agreement.

The night darkened around them. After a bit, Lauren’s legs started to ache from standing up, and she sat down on a tree stump. She wondered how long they would have to wait. Twilight rested his chin on her shoulder and together they watched as the ponies, even Currant, settled down for the night.

Lauren had just started to yawn when she felt Twilight’s head shoot up.

‘Lauren – look!’ he exclaimed.

Lauren stared upward. A white shape was cantering through the dark sky. ‘It’s a Unicorn Elder!’ Lauren said as a magnificent unicorn swooped down towards the field.

Four of the ponies snorted in surprise and trotted nervously away as the unicorn cantered to the ground. But Currant stayed exactly where he was, watching the unicorn with huge eyes.

The unicorn landed with a majestic. toss of its head. Arching its sleek neck, it stepped towards Currant, its silver mane and tail rippling in the breeze.

‘It’s Sidra,’ Twilight whispered. Sidra was the Elder who had visited Twilight before.

Stretching out her neck, Sidra whickered to Currant.

Lauren watched expectantly as Currant walked over to the unicorn. She felt so proud of him!

The foal and the Elder met in the centre of the field. Sidra touched noses with Currant and blew gently on to his muzzle.

Currant tossed his head excitedly.

‘He is a unicorn,’ Twilight whispered to Lauren. ‘Sidra’s just told him!’

Currant spun round. He cantered away and stopped with a loud whinny as if to say, Look at me! When the other ponies stared, he reared up and struck out at the air with his small hooves.

Sidra’s dark eyes glowed with amusement. Lifting her head, she tossed back her flowing mane. Currant copied her, although it didn’t look as impressive because his black-and-white mane was short and stuck up in tufts.

Sidra cantered across the field and swept effortlessly into the air. Currant galloped along the grass beneath her, only stopping when he reached the fence. He pawed the grass impatiently as if he wished he could fly too.

Sidra swooped back over the paddock before vanishing into the starry sky.

Lauren hugged Twilight. Currant was a unicorn! ‘I hope Grace is going to be Currant’s Unicorn Friend!’ she exclaimed.

‘Me too. I wish we could just tell her to say the Turning Spell,’ Twilight said.

‘We can’t,’ Lauren reminded him. ‘Unicorn Friends have to believe in magic enough to try the Turning Spell for themselves. If we told Grace that Currant was a unicorn, the magic wouldn’t work.’

‘I know,’ replied Twilight. ‘But we could help her a bit, couldn’t we? We’re allowed to tell her about unicorns even if we can’t say that Currant is one.’

Lauren nodded. When she’d first bought Twilight at a pony sale, Mrs Fontana had given Lauren a book that told her everything about unicorns. ‘We’ll do everything we can to help her,’ Lauren promised. ‘Come on. It’s time to go home.’

She climbed on to Twilight’s back and he cantered into the air. As he rose higher, the wind blew through Lauren’s long fair hair. ‘Go as fast as you can, Twilight!’ she cried.

Twilight surged forward until the stars blurred around them. Wrapping her hands in his long mane, Lauren laughed in delight. Having a unicorn was the best thing in the world!
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