
		
			
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
		

	
My Secret Unicorn

Stronger Than Magic
and
A Special Friend

Two exciting adventures in the
My Secret Unicorn series
together in one bumper book!

*

Have you ever longed for a pony? Lauren
Foster has. When her family moves to the
country, her wish finally comes true. And
Lauren’s pony turns out to be even more
special than she had ever dreamed.
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My Secret Unicorn

Stronger Than Magic

As Lauren reached the
paddock, she saw Twilight still
lying where she had left him. His nose
was resting heavily on the ground, his eyes
were closed…‘Twilight!’ she gasped. ‘What’s
the matter? You look really ill!’


For Bramble – my own Buddy
– you loved life so much.
I miss you every single day.


CHAPTER

One

‘I love this place,’ Lauren Foster whispered as she sat on Twilight’s warm back. Fireflies danced around them, lighting up the dusky shadows of the peaceful forest glade.

Moonlight shone on Twilight’s silvery horn as he nodded. ‘Me too.’

Lauren patted him. She could hardly believe how lucky she was. Most of the time, Twilight looked like any ordinary grey pony, but when she said the words of the Turning Spell, he transformed into a magical unicorn and they flew to places like this secret glade in the woods.

‘When we’re here, I feel like anything could happen,’ Lauren said, looking round at the unusual pinky-grey rocks.

‘That’s because it’s a special place,’ Twilight told her. ‘There’s magic in the air.’ He snorted softly. ‘Shall we stay here or shall we fly some more?’

Lauren glanced at her watch. ‘We should really go home.’

Lauren’s parents had no idea that Twilight was a unicorn. At the moment, they just thought she was outside in his paddock, feeding him.
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‘I could use my unicorn powers to see whether they’re worrying,’ Twilight suggested.‘If they aren’t, we could stay out a little longer.’

‘That’s a great idea,’ Lauren replied.

Twilight trotted over to one of the unusual rocks at the side of the clearing. As a unicorn, he had many magical powers. One of them allowed him to use the rocks of rose quartz to see what was happening anywhere else in the world. Touching his horn to the surface of one, he said, ‘Granger’s Farm!’

There was a bright purple flash and mist started to swirl. As it cleared, an image of Lauren’s home – Granger’s Farm – appeared in the rock. Lauren slid off Twilight’s back to look more closely. She could see Twilight’s paddock, the surrounding fields filled with cows, her bedroom window, her mum’s car…

‘Lauren’s mum and dad,’ Twilight said to the rock.

The picture wobbled and suddenly Mr and Mrs Foster appeared. They were talking, but all Lauren could hear was a faint buzz. Tucking her long, fair hair behind her ears, she leaned closer to the rock. The buzz turned into voices.

‘Is Lauren still outside with Twilight?’ she heard her dad say.

Lauren tensed, but to her relief her mum spoke calmly.

‘She is, but don’t worry. She knows to be in by bedtime. She just likes spending as much time with him as possible,’ Mrs Foster said, smiling. ‘It’s one of the best things about having moved to the country. Lauren and Max can have so much more freedom. If we were still in the city…’

Lauren saw her dad take her mum’s hand. ‘Moving here was the best thing we ever did,’ he said.

Lauren sat back on her heels. ‘It’s OK,’ she said to Twilight. ‘I think we’re safe for a while.’

‘Shall we do some flying then?’ Twilight said eagerly.

‘In a minute,’ Lauren said. She was enjoying looking at her family. ‘Can I have a look at Max first?’

‘All right, ‘Twilight said obligingly. ‘Max!’ he said.

The picture focused to show Max, Lauren’s six-year-old brother. He was playing in his bedroom with his Bernese mountain dog puppy, Buddy.

[image: Image]

Lauren could tell from the way he was holding a dog treat in his hand that he was trying to get Buddy to sit.

She grinned at Twilight. ‘Max and Buddy are starting dog-training classes tomorrow.’ She watched the picture for a few more seconds. It was fun not being seen. ‘Let’s have a look at Mel now,’ she said to Twilight. ‘Just quickly.’

Mel Cassidy was Lauren’s neighbour and one of her best friends. Twilight murmured Mel’s name and the picture changed to show Mel sitting in her bedroom with her mum. Mrs Cassidy had her arm round Mel’s shoulders.

‘Mel’s crying!’ Lauren said in alarm. She started to lean forward and then stopped. Listening to her own family was one thing, but somehow listening in on a friend talking to her mum didn’t seem right. ‘I don’t know if we should listen,’ she said doubtfully.

‘But perhaps if we know what’s wrong, we can help,’ Twilight pointed out.

Lauren hesitated for a moment. She and Twilight were good at helping people in trouble. That’s why unicorns came to live in the human world – to use their magical powers
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