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  This book is dedicated to my children: Kelsie, Easton, Ezra, Selah, Marcia, and Darius. Your love of books and adventure, unicorns and spaceships, and everything else that’s coming stirred my desire to write a story especially for you that you can read on your own and enjoy. While I love writing, it was thinking of you all that inspired me, and I am so excited to finally share Celina and Avi’s first adventure with you.



Kelsie, this book is especially for you. You were the first to love stories and unicorns. I hope you enjoy this. 

with love, Dad



This book is also dedicated to my wife, Felicia, who loves reading as much as I do, and planted a love for books in each one of our kids. I love you more than words can express.



Finally, this book, along with everything else I do, is dedicated to Jesus, my Savior and God.

 Nathanael Rebiger
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  Chapter 1
The Fireball



Celina galloped through the tall grass. Her violet mane streamed through the warm summer air as she ran, her ivory horn lowered. Ahead, the field of wildflowers grew closer. Hooves hit the ground rhythmically beside her, speeding her on. Her unicorn friends, Daisy and Jade, were just as determined to win this race as she was. Celina reached the valley and jumped the short fence marking the boundary of the Border Meadow. She neighed proudly, shook her mane, and turned to her friends. “I win! I win!” she shrieked.  
Her friends jumped the fence together and trotted to a stop beside her. “I’ll beat you the next time!" Jade shouted. She tossed her head in challenge, moth-green mane vivid against her black coat. 
Daisy swished her blond tail. “That was close, Jade. I could probably beat you next time!” 
“Just because you and Celina are from the Thoroughbred family, doesn’t mean a Draft can’t win,” Jade said hotly. She stuck her nose up and snorted. “We Drafts are excellent jumpers. My aunt won a jumping contest at the Honey Festival the fairies put on four years ago.” 
“You’ll never beat me!” Celina declared. She tapped her horn against Jade’s and added, “I’ll be sure to find you though if I need help carting a load of apples from the orchard.” 
Jade tapped her horn back then started nuzzling the grass for thistles. “Don’t talk about apples! We have to check on the bees before we can go have a bite of those delicious, crisp, juicy, wonderful–” 
“Jade!” Daisy protested as her stomach gurgled hungrily. “You’re right though. We need to find those bees.”
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Celina looked around the field and spotted a few honeybees buzzing sluggishly over a cluster of daisies. Her horn glowed and a soft violet light bathed the insects. Instantly, the honeybees started dancing on the flowers with renewed energy. “What did that fairy scout say again?” 
Daisy charged another group of honeybees with the healing, gold-colored beam from her horn. “Um, ‘the honeybees are excessively sluggish in the Border Meadow, which is unusual for this season. Please dispatch some unicorns to take care of it,’ or something like that.” 
Jade walked over to a patch of purple coneflowers and bathed the bees there with emerald light. “Of course you’d remember it word-for-word. I just remember we were about to go get some apples when we happened to be too close to your parents, Celina, and they were like, ‘Oh look! Workers! Let’s send those innocent unicorns who don’t look like they’re doing anything to do our job!’” 
“That’s not what they said,” Celina retorted. 
Before Jade or Daisy could answer, the honeybees vanished, ducking under the leaves and rustling grass. At the same time, a loud CRACK broke the quiet sounds of the meadow and nearby forest. Celina whipped her head up, startled. A brilliant fireball streaked through the afternoon sky…and it was heading straight toward them! 
“What is it?” Daisy asked. 
[image: ]
They watched it go over their heads. The fireball entered the forest and disappeared with a crash that was the loudest sound they had ever heard! The ground shook under their hooves.  
“Whatever it was, it just went into the Deep Dark Forest.” Jade whinnied nervously. They all stared at the plume of smoke now gently weaving out from between the branches of the sinister trees. 
Celina swallowed hard. The Deep Dark Forest. Every young unicorn that lived in Meadow City knew not to go in there. The adults said that the sun never shone past its border and dangers lurked behind every tree. Of the adults, only the warrior stallions dared to venture in and only if they had a fairy ranger with them.  
A blue light flickered at the edge of the woods.  
Daisy gasped. “Did you see that?” 
“Yep,” Jade said. “And I’m thinking it’s time to go.”  
Celina squinted to try to see the blue light again. “What if we just go to the edge but don’t go past the border trees?” 
Jade jumped in front of her, green mane standing on end, horn pulsing with green light. “Are you crazy? That’s the Deep Dark Forest! You’ll be eaten by some giant monster!”  
Celina gently tapped aside Jade’s horn with her own. “Not if I don’t go inside.” She tried to focus on stepping her hooves lightly among the field of flowers as she crept toward the forest. Slowly, hoof by hoof, she moved closer, careful not to make a sound. Something rustled, and Celina nearly jumped out of her skin! She turned her head; it was just her friends quietly following her. “What are you doing?” she hissed.  
“We can’t just let you go by yourself,” Daisy said. 
“Yeah,” Jade added. “And I’ve never seen anyone get eaten by a giant slime monster before!”  
Daisy bumped Jade gently on her flank.  
“What?” Jade asked. “I haven’t! Have you?” 
“Fine, you can come with me,” Celina said, secretly relieved. “Just be quiet!” They drew closer to the edge of the Deep Dark Forest. The light flickered again a few trees ahead.  
“Unicorns!” it whispered. It sounded like a boy’s voice.  
The three friends exchanged glances.  
“Help!” It was the same voice, only this time sounding far away. 
“What do we do?” Jade asked.  
“I don’t know,” Celina answered. “Has anyone ever seen anything like that before?”  
“I haven’t,” Daisy said. “But I’ll bet The Elder knows!” 
“Who cares what The Elder knows?” Jade retorted. “That’s the Deep Dark Forest! We can’t go in there, no matter what. No one comes back out of that forest alive! What if it’s a trap?” 
“I still think we should talk to the Elder,” Daisy said.  
“I’ll come with you,” Celina said.  
“Well, I’m not staying here by myself,” Jade said. She shuddered. “So let’s stop staring and start moving!” She turned and galloped to the city. Celina and Daisy followed. 
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  Chapter 2
The Elder


The three friends galloped through the city gates and up the hill to the Elder’s pasture. When they reached the entry to her home, their sides heaved, their coats were sweaty, and they all needed a moment to catch their breath. Then all three focused their horns on the doorbell and energized it with their individual cones of light. A sweet birdsong sounded inside while they waited expectantly. A few minutes later, a beautiful unicorn came to the entrance. Her coat was sparkling silver, and her mane and tail were a rainbow of colors. Celina bowed low before the majestic creature, and she knew her friends bowed as well. “Elder Solstice,” she murmured respectfully. 
“Greetings, young fillies!” The Elder replied. Her voice was like a song itself, with the slight warble of a kind grandmother. “What brings you to my peaceful pasture in such a rush?” 
Celina raised her head. 
“The light that fell from the sky, Elder Solstice,” Daisy spoke up quickly. “We’ve never seen or heard anything like it!” 
“It fell into the Deep Dark Forest,” Celina added. 
“I see,” The Elder said. “Would you like to come inside? I must rescue some scrumptious cookies before they are overwhelmed by my oven.” Without waiting for an answer, The Elder left her door open for them, then walked back inside.  
Daisy was the first to follow, and Celina brought up the tail of their group. As she stepped into the Elder’s home, the wonderful tang of lemon and sugar wafted to her nose. 
“Welcome, young ones,” The Elder said. She stepped to the oven, grabbed a mitt in her teeth, then opened the door and removed the cookies. “I was baking these to take to the woodland fairies, but I made plenty of extras.” She scooped some off the sheet onto the cooling rack, then proceeded to set four plates on her kitchen table. “Now, while we wait for these to cool, let us talk. What did you see?” 
All three young unicorns started speaking at once.  
The Elder laughed. “One at a time, please,” she said. “Celina, will you start?” 
“A bright ball of fire fell from the sky and crashed into the Deep Dark Forest!” 
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“Then there was a creepy blue light,” interrupted Jade. 
“And it asked for help!” added Daisy before her eyes widened and she clamped her mouth shut. Celina glared at her friends for jumping in when the Elder had asked her to explain. 
“I see,” The Elder said. “Then what?” 
“We came straight here,” Celina answered quickly. 
“That was wise. The Deep Dark Forest is not a place for young unicorns.” The Elder paused. “Maybe it is a visitor from another planet. Then again, it might just be a space rock.” 
“My parents told me the stories of Captain Raven and his misadventures, and the legends from the world of fairies, and the Tales of the Lost Colonies,” Celina said.  
“Mine did too,” Jade sniffed. “But everyone knows they’re made-up stories.” 
“Maybe they are, maybe they aren’t,” The Elder said. “Most stories and legends that pass through the generations start from something true, even if they have changed in their retellings. But that is beside the point right now.” 
“So, you’re saying the fireball that fell from the sky was a space rock?” Daisy asked. 
“Cool!” Jade shouted, then her face fell. “Too bad it’s in the Deep Dark Forest.” 
“But what if it is a visitor and they’re injured?” Celina piped up. 
“If it is, maybe Creator will help them, and I am sure that Darren and his Warrior Stallions are determining the wisdom of investigating it now,” The Elder said, then added sternly, “But a wise filly would leave the Deep Dark Forest alone. Use discernment and be patient. Not everyone is a friend. There is evil hidden in the Deep Dark Forest.” She started passing around cookies. “Now, I believe these are cool. I hope you like them.” 
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As Celina ate her cookie, she thought hard. Maybe it was a visitor and Creator would send her to help them. She finished the cookie and started on her second, barely tasting the sweets. She’d never heard from Creator before. The Family Heads said that Creator liked wisdom. The Elder said wisdom was not searching through the Deep Dark Forest. But . . . Celina still really wanted to go and find what had fallen from the sky. Maybe the Elder didn’t really know what
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