The Unicorn’s Home
By: Lauren S.
Everyone had wondered what happened to me. One day I disappeared into the forest and never came back. I saw something black and followed it; at that time I didn’t know it would be a mistake. The next thing I knew I heard my brother say something but I couldn’t make it out. I thought he was saying Treasure over and over again (Treasure is my name). Then I heard him say he saw a white unicorn. I then noticed he was looking at me. I looked into the puddle in front of me. I was the unicorn! I stared to run away. They didn’t run after me. I stopped at a small river. I saw what I thought was a black horse. Then it disappeared into the darkness. I took a drink of cold water from the river. I was tired from running from side to side because of all the trees.


I walked along the river. I noticed something shimmer with gold. I trotted over to it forgetting I was now a unicorn. I saw it was a harp. What was a harp doing in the middle of a forest? No one was playing it. I didn’t care though. It was raining and I wanted somewhere to sleep out of the rain.


I walked back the way I had come. I noticed my foot prints were gone. I looked into the water. The rain drops were hitting the water like leaves falling from the trees. I then look at my reflection in the water. I was as white as snow. I had blue eyes that almost looked like pure silver. My mane went past my neck and looked like the waves on the ocean. My tail almost touched the ground. I had rain drops running down my face and it looked like I was crying crystals. I looked up from the water: I then noticed there was a small opening to where the trees fell together. I cantered over to the trees. I went in. it was as dry as a desert but as cold as a winter day, but it still protected me from the rain.


While lay in the forest I heard what I thought was a stomping noise. I walked over to where I thought it was coming from. I then ended up bumping in to something. It felt warm and safe. It stomped again. I backed out from the trees. A shadow like figure followed after me. It had red eyes that almost hypnotized me. It was a black animal or I thought it was. The tall muscular animal signaled me to follow it. It led me to a dark, cold cave. I randomly told it my name. I figured out his name was Haven. I didn’t know why but I thought I had feelings for him.


Haven was as black as coal not put into a fire yet. His eyes were as red as fire. I had wondered why he was so black and I was so white. I had always thought that unicorns were always white…

The next morning I woke up. I saw Haven was outside in the river. His neck was as arched as a branch that was bent. He looked so proud of himself but I had no idea why. I then noticed that same harp was just to the right of Haven. I started to trot over to it. Haven nickered at me not to go but I didn’t listen. I was about to touch it with my nose. I was about two centimeters away when Haven bumped me to the side. He then led me far away from the golden harp. I then noticed we were surrounded by water. It didn’t even look like earth. We kept walking in foot deep water. Haven looked back at me and then started to gallop. I chased after him with water splashing in my face. We ran for a mile or so and then we just stopped. I looked around; in front of us there was a rock with that exact same golden harp I had seen before at the river. Haven led me over to the harp. When we got closer a figure appeared. I didn’t understand why was, Haven leading me to the harp. I thought the figure was a woman, but I couldn’t really tell. Haven took me up onto to the rock right next to the harp. A woman was playing! It sounded so sweet at kind. The water was so still and everything was pleasant. I then heard the woman chant something, but I didn’t know what she was saying. All of the sudden dark black clouds came upon the water. Thunder hit then lightning and it went over and over again. I was scared now. I noticed Haven was scared to. He signaled me to run so I did. I ran as fast as I could. Then I noticed Haven wasn’t with me. I ran back. Haven was lying in the water. I went over to him and nudged his nose. He slowly got up. He started to walk and I noticed he was limping. I gave him as much support as I could with out falling over. I looked back and the harp and the woman were no longer there. Then all the water changed to fire. Now I was really scared. I tried to find some shelter for Haven to rest in, but I couldn’t find any. We started to run, every where we ran fire appeared. Then an aura appeared around me. I saw for once Haven was scared. Then the fire disappeared. The aura disappeared; every thing was as black as Haven. All I could see were Havens fire red eyes. 


Then the next thing I knew we were back in the forest, or at least I was…I couldn’t see nor find Haven any where. An hour later I gave up. I decided to follow the river like I had done before. I looked into the river and saw I was no longer white. I was now a light grey. It must have been from all of the fire and water. I also noticed I was crying.  I looked up from the water and saw that same woman and harp in the river. The woman was playing a melody; it hypnotized me to follow it. Next thing I knew I was in what looked to be a castle. I looked I front of me and saw a boy about 16-18 years of age. He was in a purplish blue aura. He was unconscious or I thought he was. I smelled the air, for some odd reason I smelled Haven. I followed the smell; it led me over to the boy in the aura. Then all of the sudden his eyes opened…


“Run Treasure it’s a trap, Run,” the boy screamed out.


Then a bolt of elasticity hit him hard and he screamed out in pain. Was he Haven? 

“She’s a witch, run Treasure,” he screamed once more.

It was Haven… then the woman ran to me and touched my head. I felt a bolt run trough my system. Next thing I knew I was in the same type of aura as Haven. Was Haven really a boy? I looked down at my feet… I was a human again! Then I looked over ant Haven. He had fallen unconscious.

“Haven,” I yelled trying to wake him up

  
“You won’t wake him up.”

 I looked to my right and saw a dark figure in the shadows.


“Who are you, and what do you want with Haven?”


“I am the woman that was playing that hypnotizing harp. Haven is my slave he is the one that led you here. We had a bargain that if he led you here he would get his freedom,” she said with a laugh.


“Why do you want me though?”


 “You have the power to bring forth the powers of good and evil. When you were a little girl your birth mother and father made a vow that on your 16th birthday you would be handed over to me. Haven on the other hand had no parents, so I raised him as my own. Once I saw he was strong and healthy I was going to use him to lead you here.”


“So, you were the one that changed me into a unicorn. So, then you could use Haven to get to me…”


“Now you’re catching on…” she then got cut off.


“You said you won’t hurt her!!!”


I looked to my left and saw Haven struggling to get up. He picked up something and through it at the witch.


“Let’s go,” Haven said grabbing my arm.



We ran until we came to the end of the forest.


“What did you throw at her,” I said when we stopped.


“Just a little potion that paralyzed her,” he said smiling. “You now Haven isn’t my real name?”


“It isn’t?” 


“It’s Kale, you have to do me a favor ok, and I have brought you to the end of the forest where you ran into. Just over the hill is your house. I need you to go over that hill. But, don’t look back until you have gone over it ok. Or else this nightmare will never be over.”


“I understand”


“I knew you would”


He gave me a peck on the cheek and then I ran off. When I got home I saw my brother. He ran over to me and hugged me


“Where have you been?”


“No where…”


After that day I never saw Kale again, but I never loved any one else and I never told a sole about what had happened. I kept my world and I never went over the hill and I never looked back. Now it is ten years later. I am twenty-six years old and I have a son and a daughter; their names are Haven and Kale. 
The End

