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“This is boring,” Sparkleton said. He slammed the book shut with one hoof. “Magic should not be boring.”

Sparkleton was a unicorn.

Sparkleton didn’t have his magic yet. But he still had to learn everything about magic. All the young unicorns in Shimmer Lake did. Gramma Una said it was so they’d be ready when their magic came.
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Sparkleton didn’t mind learning about magic. He loved magic! But he did mind being bored.

“I can’t wait until I get my magic,” Sparkleton told his sister, Nella. “I’m going to grant everybody’s wishes. It’s going to be glitterrific!”

Nella rolled her eyes at him. She was practicing nearby. She traced figure eights in the air with her horn.

“You don’t even know if you’re going to get wish-granting magic like me and Gramma,” Nella pointed out. “You could end up with confetti magic, or healing magic, or even cleaning magic. You never know.”

“Blech!” Sparkleton said. He stamped one hoof. Wish-granting magic is the best, and I love it. I know I’ll get it. And I’ll be so happy!”

He galloped in a little circle, he was so excited.
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Nella stopped practicing and looked right at Sparkleton. “You’ll be happy, huh? What about your friends?” she asked. “Magic is all about making others happy.”
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Sparkleton thought for a moment. She had a point.

“I know!” he said. “I’ll give Gabe wings so he can pick us the best apples from the top of the tree!” Gabe would like flying. And Sparkleton would like the apples! It was a win-win.

Nella snorted and tossed her glossy black mane. “Gabe is afraid of heights. He’d hate flying! It’s a good thing you can’t grant wishes,” she said. “You’re not responsible enough.”

That gave Sparkleton a great idea. An incredible idea. A sparkletastic idea.

“I’ll prove that I can be a good wish-granting unicorn!” Sparkleton said. He jumped up and down.
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“How?” Nella said.

“I’ll make a wish!” Sparkleton shouted.
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“I’ll wish for wish-granting magic!” Sparkleton said. “And you can grant it with your wish-granting magic!”

“That’s against the rules,” Nella said. She looked shocked. “I’m not allowed to just grant someone magical powers. We’d be breaking like six different rules!”

Sparkleton shrugged. “When has that stopped you before?” he asked.

“Every single time!” Nella shot back. “I never break the rules.”

This was true. Nella was a boring Goody Two-horseshoes.

Nella shook her head. “For the record, this is a terrible idea.”

Sparkleton sprang up. His heart was pounding with excitement. “Does that mean you’ll do it?”

Nella sighed.

“Yes,” she said. “But just for one day.” Nella nudged Sparkleton with her nose. “You’re my little brother and I want you to be happy.”
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“You do?” Sparkleton could hardly believe his luck.

“Sure,” Nella said. She blew a puff of warm air in Sparkleton’s face. “But if Gramma Una ever finds out about this, I’ll give you the unicorn pox and make you very itchy for the rest of your life.”

That sounded more like Nella.

She blew her mane away from her face and began the spell.

First, she stamped her front hooves.
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Then she lowered her nose to the ground and snorted three times.

Finally, she traced a figure eight in the air with the tip of her horn. It began to glow. Nella looked deep into Sparkleton’s eyes. He stared back at her. For a long moment, neither of them blinked. Then—

“Thy wish is granted,” Nella said. She tapped Sparkleton on the nose with her horn.

A tingle ran from the tip of Sparkleton’s nose all the way to the bottoms of his back hooves.

Sparkleton had seen Nella and Gramma Una do the wish-granting spell a million times.

But he’d never had it done to him!
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“I feel different,” Sparkleton said.

His body felt just the same. His hooves were still his hooves. His ears were still his ears. Even his horn felt the same.

But somewhere near his heart, there was a little bright feeling. It hadn’t been there before. And he knew exactly what it was.

Magic.

“Finally!” Sparkleton yelled.

A few sparks flew out of his horn. He could hardly wait to get started.

“Make a wish!” he said to Nella. “Wish for anything! No, wait, wish for a chocolate cake. No, wait, wish for ten chocolate cakes.”

Nella shook her head. “You’re already doing it wrong,” she said. “This is going to go very badly. I can tell.”
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“Wish for me to have gold hooves!” he said. Sparkleton had always wanted gold hooves.

“I’m not wishing for anything from you,” Nella said. “And I don’t want to be anywhere near you when somebody does make a wish.”

She turned her nose up and trotted away. Sparkleton didn’t care. He had big plans.

“What fun!” Sparkleton shouted just to hear his voice echo through the forest.

“What is?” a voice asked.

Sparkleton jumped straight into the air.

A white unicorn trotted into Sparkleton’s glen. It was Willow, one of his two best friends.
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“Willow!” Sparkleton said, prancing with excitement. “Willow, it’s the most amazing thing!”

“Goblins are line-dancing on a rainbow made of magic gemstones?” Willow asked.

“What?” Sparkleton said. He was confused. Goblins?

“That was the most amazing thing I could think of,” Willow explained.

Sparkleton shook his head. This was way more amazing than that.

“No,” he said. “Nella gave me wish-granting magic until sunset!”

“Oh,” Willow said. Her eyes went wide. “Oh, oh, oh! That really is the most amazing thing!” She danced around him in excitement. “It’ll probably be a disaster. But what if it isn’t?!”

That was one of Willow’s favorite mottos. She had a bunch of them.
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“We’re going to have so much fun, Sparkleton!” she went on.

“I know!” Sparkleton said. “I can’t wait to get started! Make a wish!”

“Hmm,” Willow said. She stopped dancing. “You know how to grant wishes, right?”
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“How hard can it be?” Sparkleton asked. “I’ve seen Nella and Gramma Una do the spell about eighty million times.”



“Okay!” Willow said. She still looked very excited, but she also still wasn’t making a wish. “This is awesome and I am super happy for you,” she went on, “but I don’t think I . . . deserve to be the very first wisher. Let’s go find Gabe!” Gabe was Willow’s and Sparkleton’s other best friend.

Sparkleton grinned. “Great idea,” he said. “Gabe will love this!”
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Willow shook her head. “No, he’ll hate it . . .” she said. “But what if he doesn’t?”
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Sparkleton and Willow galloped straight to Gabe’s garden. They could see the other unicorns their age playing in the field nearby. But they didn’t stop to say hi.

They were on a mission.

Gabe’s garden was at the corner of the field. It wasn’t most people’s idea of a garden. There were no flowers. No stepping-stone paths. No herbs or vegetables.
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Unless mushrooms counted as vegetables.

Gabe’s “garden” was actually a dark, damp cave full of mushrooms.

“Please be careful where you walk,” Gabe told Sparkleton and Willow when they came into the cave. “Some of my mushrooms are very small and easy to—”

Squish.

Sparkleton lifted one hoof. A flattened mushroom was stuck to the bottom of it.
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“Whoops,” Sparkleton said. “Sorry. Hey, guess what?”

“Sparkleton’s got wish-granting powers!” Willow said.

“Oh no,” Gabe said. He took a step back.

“Oh, yes!” Sparkleton said. “I knew you’d be happy for me!”

Gabe looked at Sparkleton, then at Willow, then at Sparkleton again. “And I bet you want me to make a wish,” he said.

“Right!” Sparkleton said.

“And I bet you haven’t tried this out on anyone else yet,” Gabe continued.

“Right!” Willow said. “Gabe, this is going to be so cool . . . If it isn’t an utter catastrophe!”

“I don’t know what that means,” Gabe said.
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“It means it’s going to go super sparkly!” Sparkleton said. “Relax, I’m a natural!”

“You’re just going to bug me until I say yes, aren’t you?” Gabe asked.

“Uh-huh!” Sparkleton and Willow said together.

“Okay, fine,” Gabe said. “I wish—”

“Wait!” Willow interrupted. “We should plan this first. Let’s start with something small.”

The three unicorns trooped out of the cave and into the field. Sparkleton looked around, thinking. The sun had gone behind a cloud. Shimmer Lake looked kind of . . . gray.

“Why don’t you wish for the clouds to go away?” Sparkleton asked Gabe.

“Wow!” Willow said. “That is really not starting small. Clouds are part of giant weather systems. If you mess with them, you could accidentally start a big storm . . . or a heat wave . . . or worse!”
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That didn’t sound good.

“So let’s do it and see what happens!” Willow said. “It’ll be like a science experiment.”

Sparkleton and Willow grinned at each other. Sparkleton was glad he had such smart friends.

Gabe sighed. “Fine. I wish for the clouds to go away,” he muttered unhappily.

Sparkleton took a deep breath. He’d been waiting for this moment his entire life. Granting wishes was going to be so cool.

First, he stamped his front hooves: left, then right.

Then he lowered his nose to the ground and snorted three times.

Finally, he traced a figure eight in the air with the tip of his horn. It began to glow.
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Sparkleton was so excited he could hardly stand still. I’m doing it! he thought. I’m really doing it!
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