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Aisha
and Emily are best
friends from Spellford
Village. Aisha loves sports,
whilst Emily’s favourite thing is
science. But what both girls
enjoy more than anything is
visiting Enchanted Valley
and helping their
unicorn friends who
live there.

Dawnblaze is
the Fire Unicorn.
She loves to swim
in the hot springs on
Firework Mountain
with her dragon
friends!

Dawnblaze

The Air Unicorn,
Shimmerbreeze, is in
charge of making sure the
air in Enchanted Valley is
fresh and clean. She likes to
use her magic to create little
breezes, so her friends
can ﬂy their kites.

Shimmerbreeze

Glitterhoof is the
Earth Unicorn, who
makes plants grow strong
and beautiful. What she
likes best is being part of
a team – there’s nothing
she won’t do for her
friends!

Glitterhoof

Sparklesplash has
so much fun playing in
the rivers and lagoons
of Enchanted Valley.
This Water Unicorn wants
everyone to love the
water, just as much
as she does.

Sparklesplash

An Enchanted Valley lies a twinkle away,
Where beautiful unicorns live, laugh and play
You can visit the mermaids, or go for a ride,
So much fun to be had, but dangers can hide!
Your friends need your help – this is how you know:
A keyring lights up with a magical glow.
Whirled off like a dream, you won’t want to leave.
Friendship forever, when you truly believe.

Chapter One

A Horse in the Attic
“I can’t believe we’re really going to live
here!” said Aisha Khan. She stared up at
her new house, clutching a cardboard box
full of her belongings.
Enchanted Cottage had a thatched
roof, neat little windows and walls the
colour of summer sunshine. The front
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garden was bursting with red and blue
flowers. A rose bush grew on either side of
the doorway, spreading over it in a leafy
green and pink canopy.
Aisha’s dad threw an arm around her
shoulders. “Home, sweet home!” he said.

“It’s perfect,” said Aisha, grinning.
The Khans walked up the cobbled path,
and Aisha’s mum got out the keys. The
front door was bright red, with a silver
door knocker. It was shaped like a horse’s
face, with a single silver horn on its
forehead.
“A unicorn!” said
Aisha’s mum, fitting
the key in the lock.
“I never noticed that
before.”
The door creaked open,
and Aisha raced up the stone stairs
to find her bedroom.
The summer sun shone through
the window on to the old floorboards.
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The slanted ceiling had wooden rafters,
and there was a soft, cosy bed in the
corner. Through the window, Aisha could
see the big green lawn of the garden. In
the middle was a statue of a magical bird,
flying out of a fire. A phoenix, her dad
had called it.
She put her box down on the bed. Inside
were a tennis racket, swimming goggles,
a cricket ball and a big collection of
football stickers. Aisha loved sport more
than anything.
Just then, the doorbell rang. “I’ll get
it!” shouted Aisha, and she raced down
the stairs.
When she opened the door, she found
a girl about her age standing before her.
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The girl was wearing a stripy T-shirt,
shorts and trainers. Her hair hung loose
and curly round her shoulders.
“Hi!” said the girl. “I found a football
on the road outside.” She held it out.
“I thought it might be yours.”
“Oh, thanks!”
said Aisha,
taking the ball.
“It must have
fallen out of the
removal lorry.”
“I’m Emily
Turner, by the
way,” the girl
said. “I haven’t
seen you before!”
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“We’ve only just moved to Spellford,”
said Aisha. “I’m Aisha Khan.”
Emily looked around the front garden
in awe. “I wondered who was moving
into Enchanted Cottage. I’ve always
wanted to see what it’s like inside!”
“Why don’t you stay for a bit?” said
Aisha, smiling. “We can explore the
cottage together!”
Emily clapped her hands with
excitement. “I’d love to!”
Aisha led Emily through to the kitchen.
Her mum and dad were unpacking pots
and pans, and Aisha introduced them to
Emily.
“It’s lovely to meet you, Emily!” said
Aisha’s mum.
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“How about we make some tea and get
the biscuits out?” said her dad.
“Thanks!” said Aisha. “And I’ll show
Emily the cottage.”
Aisha’s mum smiled. “You girls have fun
exploring the place. We’ll call you when
it’s time for tea.”
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The two girls raced upstairs to Aisha’s
room.
“Let me guess,” said Emily, picking up
Aisha’s tennis racket. “You really love
sport!”
“That’s right!” said Aisha with a grin.
“What’s your favourite hobby?”
“Science!” said Emily. “I love it. I’ve got
a science kit at home with test tubes and
safety goggles.” She grinned back. “But
I love magic too. That’s why I always
thought Enchanted Cottage looked so
cool.You know, with the unicorn knocker
and everything.”
“Me too!” said Aisha. From somewhere
above, they heard a distant thumping.
Emily frowned. “What was that?”
16

“It sounded like … hoofbeats!” said
Aisha.
They both listened hard. Again, the
thumping sound echoed above them.
They stepped out on to the landing. A
ladder stood at one end, going up into
darkness above. Emily shivered. “There
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can’t be a horse in the attic, can there?”
she said.
“Come on,” said Aisha, stepping on to
the bottom rung of the ladder. “There’s
only one way to find out!”
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Chapter Two

Queen Aurora
“I can’t see a thing!” said Aisha, as Emily
climbed up into the attic after her.
“If we wait, our eyes will get used to the
dark,” said Emily.
Sure enough, as they stared into the
darkness, they began to see piles of dusty
cardboard boxes, and an old sofa with the
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stuffing falling out.
Aisha frowned. “There definitely isn’t a
horse up here!”
“So where did the hoofbeats come
from?” wondered Emily.
“Whoa!” Aisha crossed the attic to a
low table beside the sofa, making the
floorboards creak with each step. “Look at
this!”
Emily went to join her. Sitting on the
table was a little glass model. It was
twinkling despite the dim light.
“It’s a unicorn!” cried Aisha.
Emily carefully picked it up. The
unicorn fitted perfectly in her palm. It had
a delicate crystal horn, and its two front
hooves were raised. Even in the darkness,
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the unicorn glittered.
“What colour is it?” asked Emily. “It’s
hard to tell.”
Aisha glanced around for a light switch
and spotted a skylight covered over with
a blind. She stepped on to an old stool,
stretched up on tiptoes and pulled a cord.
Swish! The blind flew open and beams
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of sunshine flooded through the window
into the attic. The girls blinked and
covered their eyes from the bright light.
When Emily looked again, she gasped.
In the sunshine, the girls could see swirls
of colour glowing inside the unicorn, in
every colour of the rainbow. The colours
swirled faster and brighter. Then – whoosh!
– they exploded around the unicorn in a
shower of sparkles, like a firework going
off.
The girls gasped as the sparkles flew
around them, whirling past so quickly
their feet were lifted off the floor.
“We’re flying!” said Emily, as a blur of
colour whizzed past their faces.
Suddenly the sparkles disappeared, and
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the girls drifted on to solid ground.
Aisha looked down at their feet. They
were standing on soft grass. “This can’t be
right!”
“What happened?” said Emily. “Where
are we?”
“I’ve no idea,” said Aisha. “But I don’t
think we’re in the attic any more!”
Emily pointed up ahead. “Aisha, look!”
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On a hillside stood a glittering golden
palace. Flowers climbed up the walls,
swaying slightly in the breeze, and
windows glinted in the sunlight. The
palace had lots of tall turrets rising
against a bright blue sky.
“They look like unicorn horns!” said
Aisha in amazement.
“It’s incredible,” Emily whispered.
“What is this place?”
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Aisha shivered with excitement. “Let’s
find out!”
Hand in hand, the girls walked up
the grassy hill towards the palace. The
higher they climbed, the further they
could see. Beautiful meadows, forests
and lakes stretched out all around them.
Fluffy clouds floated above, and the girls
glimpsed winged creatures darting in and
out of them.
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“I don’t think those are ordinary birds,”
said Emily, staring up in wonder.
Aisha shook her head. “This place is
amazing!”
When the girls reached the top of
the hill, they saw that the palace was
surrounded by a moat of crystal-clear
water. A silver drawbridge swung down
over the moat, chains clinking as it fell
into place.
Then, trotting out over the bridge,
came a unicorn.
Her mane and tail were shining gold,
and her body was the colour of the dawn
– pink one moment, then red the next …
then orange, then gold … The colours
seemed to come and go, like clouds
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flitting across a sky. On the unicorn’s
head was a delicate silver crown.
“I can’t believe it! She looks just the
model in the attic!” said Emily.
The unicorn stopped at the end of the
drawbridge. She swished her tail, then
bowed her head at the girls. Her golden
horn sparkled in the sunshine.
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“Hello, girls!” said the unicorn. Her
voice was soft and gentle.
“You can speak!” gasped Emily.
The unicorn gave a laugh that sounded
like sweet music, and tossed her mane.
“I certainly can! My name is Queen
Aurora. Welcome to Enchanted Valley!”
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