
A Lost Child
At the top of the hill stood a large chestnut stallion with white socks on his forelegs. Attached by a 
leading rein was a smaller horse, a paler mare with a dark mane. The smaller horse carried a young 
girl and a woman was mounted on the big stallion. 

“So, what do think, kid?”
The girl looked down the hill at the small town below.
“It looks peaceful. No guards on the gates. Most people aren’t wearing armour, or even 

protective gear. A few have got swords, and look, there’s a guy with a crossbow, but he’s the only 
one that I can see, Sis.”

“I’m not your sister. Use my name please.”
“You called me ‘kid’.”
“Yeah. Sorry, Aurora.”
“That’s OK, Lin.”
The exchange didn’t seem to mean much. It had the air of an oft repeated conversation, and 

indeed it was.
The girl was dressed in a thick tunic and trousers, and wore long leather boots. She had a sharp 

knife sheathed at her hip, but it was hidden by the tunic. Her hair was brown and long, and she wore
a head band that helped to keep in place. Her eyes were deep brown, and she was about ten years 
old.

The woman with the girl was about twenty years older than her. She was dressed mostly in 
leather, and a full sized sword in a leather scabbard was slung over her shoulder. A small shield 
covered with leather was attached to the saddle behind her. It was scarred by several knife or sword 
cuts. Her hair was blond and short, close to a military cut.

A third voice entered the conversation, a voice which was only in their heads. “I agree, they look 
peaceful. That’s much better than the last place.”

The girl and the woman both nodded.
“I can’t quite see the colours on the flag on the castle. The winds are not strong enough. I can see

blue and white, but that’s all. I don’t think that we’ve been here before, Gully.”
“Yeah,” said the voice in their heads. “So we go in cautiously?”
“Don’t we always, Gully?”
The stallion snorted. His was the third voice, and he wasn’t really a horse. He was a Unicorn, but

he was in disguise.
***

About ten years before this discussion happened, the Lady Lindis rode the Unicorn Gullivere, in 
disguise, down a country road. They talked occasionally, but they knew each other so well that their
conversation was just companionable chatter.

“What’s that sound?” Gully asked.
“Hmm? Oh, yes. It sounds like a baby. Ah, there! By that tree. Is it a basket?”
“It looks like it.”
Lin dismounted and approached the basket.
“It is a baby,” she said.
“What a surprise!” Gully laughed.
“Thanks, pal! What do we do?”
“I don’t know! It’s a human! I’m an equine!”



Lin reached into the crib and picked up the baby.
“Ah, there’s a bottle! I’ll feed her.”
“Her?”
“A guess. Everything is pink That signifies a girl most of the time.”
“Ah, yes. You can’t suckle her yourself?”
“No! You know that a mare has to have just given birth to be able to suckle a foal?”
“Ah, yes. Sorry. I wasn’t thinking.”
Lin held the baby in her arms and fed her from the bottle. She was a bit clumsy, but the baby 

didn’t seem to mind. When she had finished the bottle, the baby burped up a mouthful of milk.
“Shit! What do we do now?” She wiped the baby as best she could, and she went to sleep.
“Leave her for the next travellers?” suggested Gully.
“That’s a bit harsh!”
“The other option is that we take her with us.”
“No!”
The Lady Lindis put the sleeping baby back in her basket, and she and Gully set off again. Lin 

glanced back few times.
“You know, Lin, we couldn’t take her with us. Think how complicated it would make things for 

us.”
“Yes, yes, of course. Um, Gully? Is that a basket by that tree ahead?”
“Yes, we’ve been here before. A loop.” His mental voice uttered an untranslatable curse.
The Lady looked down at the sleeping baby.
“Hmm. Maybe we can get someone to look after her in the next village.”
“Maybe, Lin. Maybe.”
“You think we are stuck with her?”
“Possibly.”
“Bugger!”

***
The Lady walked into the village inn with the baby. She put the basket on the bar and looked 
around. People muttered and looked at her.

“Does anyone know anything about a lost baby?” asked the Lady.
Her voice reached into all the nooks and crannies of the inn, but there was no answer. The 

patrons turned away and concentrated on their drinks.
“What? No one?”
One of the local women wandered up to the bar. She looked at the baby.
“She’s cute, dear. But she’s not from round here.”
“You’d know?”
“I’m the local midwife, dear. I’d know.”
The Lady sighed. “Is there anyone in the village who could take her on?”
The midwife shook her head. “Not that I know of, dear. I could enquire if you like?”
“Please. In the meantime, could you arrange for a few bottle feeds?”
“Sure. Money up front? Any nappies?”
“Yes, please. Um, and whatever else you think is necessary.”
“There’s always Jo-Jo,” said someone.
“Who?”

***
The Lady rolled over in the bed.



“How did you get involved in childcare, Jo-Jo?”
“Oh, it’s simple, Lin. I was the second of nine brothers. My mother isn’t good at anything except

popping out boys. My big brother, Bron, you met him, remember? He’s the head of the household. I
took over the cleaning and cooking and looking after the little ones, and I enjoy it. Bron and I had to
bring up our brothers, and I saw that they were clothed and clean and fed and got to school on time, 
while he looked after the farm and repaired stuff for people. It worked out well.”

Lin put her arm around him and stroked his chest.
“Bron? Oh, yes. Big guy. He seemed nice.”
“Yes, he is. Clever too.”
Lin decided to tease him. “I suppose he got all the girls when you were younger?”
Jo-Jo laughed. “Oh, I got my share. I discovered early on that some girls liked a sensitive guy 

with a baby, so I’d take one of my younger brothers along on a date with me. The girls would 
swoon over the baby, and I’d get more kisses and cuddles.”

“The delicate touch?”
“Well, Bron is a gentle man, but some girls like my extra delicate touch.”
“Mmm,” said Lin, remembering his ‘extra delicate touch’.
“Anyway…” he said, getting out of bed. The glancing beam of the last sunlight of the day 

emphasised the muscles of his back.
“Where are you going?” Lin said in surprise.
He laughed. “Not far. I have to check on the baby. Change her nappy, feed her. That’s what you 

are paying me for, isn’t it?”
“Oh, yeah.” She laughed.
Lin could hear him pottering about in the next room, talking to the baby, and she drifted off into 

a bit of a doze.
Jo-Jo came back with the baby on one arm and with a bottle in his spare hand. He got into the 

bed and Lin didn’t see how it happened but the baby was sucking on the bottle with enthusiasm.
Lin put her hand on Jo-Jo’s arm and watched the baby over his shoulder. “Can I try? I only fed 

her once before, when I found her, and I was a bit clumsy.”
“Sure.” Jo-Jo carefully handed the baby to Lin, and instructed Lin how to hold her. The baby 

waved her arms about when she was deprived of the bottle, but the teat was soon back in her mouth.
“Oh, she’s drinking it! That’s lovely!”
A realisation struck her. “Oh, I’m going to have to leave you here, sweetie. I’m so sorry!”
She kissed the baby on her forehead.
“Don’t worry. I’ll make sure she is OK. I might even take her home with me until I can find 

someone to look after her.”
Jo-Jo took the baby back and held her upright. He rubbed her back.
“What happens now? What are you doing?” Lin asked.
“Well, sometimes they swallow some air so –”
The baby gave a huge belch.
“Oh, that’s so cute!”
“Often they bring up a mouthful of milk as well. That’s not so cute.”
“Oh, yeah. She did that when I fed her the first time, on the road.”
Jo-Jo put the baby down in the cot again and returned to the bed. He put his arm around Lin, and 

she smiled at him and laid her head on his chest. He demonstrated his ‘extra delicate touch’ once 
more, and then they dropped off to sleep.



In the middle of the night the baby cried and Jo-Jo left the bed to attend to her. Lin stretched and 
turned over. When Jo-Jo returned to the bed she stroked his chest, and he kissed her. They dropped 
off to sleep again.

The baby woke once more in the night and fussed a bit after she was fed, so Lin held her and 
talked quietly to her until she dropped off, then Jo-Jo put her in her cot.

In the morning Lin felt tired, but she was used to disturbed sleep patterns from her military days. 
She felt that a few days like this would really take a toll, though.

“I’m leaving later today. Thanks for everything, Jo-Jo.”
“You’re welcome. I’ll look after the baby. What do you want to call her?”
“Me? I’m not sure it’s up to me, is it? I think ‘Aurora’ is a nice name.”
“Aurora. That’s nice. It means ‘dawn’.”

***
The Lady Lindis and the Unicorn Gullivere headed out of the village.

“I hope she’ll be OK,” said the Lady.
“Well, we couldn’t take her with us, could we?” said Gully.
“No, of course not!”
They travelled a few kilometres through the woods, and then the road took a turn around a small 

lake. They climbed a small hill, and the road looked as if it was approaching a range of larger hills, 
but it turned again. They descended the small hill and once again passed through some woods. They
approached the next village.

“This looks strangely familiar,” said Gully.
“Oh, bugger. It does.”
“What have we got ourselves into?”
“Well, I don’t think that have travelled in an actual loop, have we? So this is another sort of loop.

That baby?”
“Yeah. That baby… That would be my guess too.”
“We could try again? Nah. Let’s find Jo-Jo. You know, Gully, part of me knows that taking her 

along is going to be a right pain, but another part of me is pleased.”
“Yeah. She’s cute. Look at it another way, Lin. It’s also going to be fun!”
“I hope so, pal.”
An old man was trudging along in the opposite direction.
“Excuse me, sir. Do you know where Jo-Jo lives, please?”
“Why sure, lass. Turn right just after that big house there. Then follow the track until it crosses 

the stream. But don’t cross the stream. There’s a smaller track going straight on. The Collins’ place 
is up there.”

“Thank you, sir.”
***

The Collins’ place turned out to be a large farmhouse. As Gully and Lin came up the drive a brace 
of geese suddenly appeared and honked at them threateningly. Lin heard Gully telling them to back 
off, and they did retreat, but kept up the honking.

“Do they understand you, then Gully?”
Gully laughed. “No, they can’t hear me. But they got the message. Body language. They’d not 

take me on.”
Chickens ran from place to squawking and some pigs somewhere joined in the chorus.
“You couldn’t creep up on this place could you?”
Two scruffy dogs joined in, and a small boy appeared from nowhere.



“Hi! I’m Doug. Did you want something, ma’am? We’re out of eggs, and Reggie took the spare 
fruit and veges in to the market.”

“Hi, Doug. I’m Lin. I’m looking for Jo-Jo. Is he around.”
“He’s in the house, at the back. I can put your horse in the paddock if you like.”
“That’ll be good, Lin,” Gully confirmed.
“Thanks, Doug. Can you take his saddle and stuff off?”
Doug assessed the situation. His head barely came up to Gully’s withers.
“Yeah, that should be OK. He’s a nice one!”
The Lady headed into the house. The front door was open, and there was a short corridor which 

led past a flight of stairs to the back of the house. On one side at the back, a door opened into a 
large kitchen with a big table and a big range. Jo-Jo was sitting in an armchair feeding the baby and 
directing two of his brothers who were preparing vegetables.

“Lin!” Jo-Jo exclaimed. “Why are you back? Did you forget something?”
“I’ll explain fully later, Jo-Jo, but we’ve come to take the baby off your hands. Do you mind?”
“You’ll take her with you? No, of course we don’t mind. It looks like we would have had to take 

her on, because no one else wants the job. Jimmy, could you stop that and make Lin a cup of tea? 
Thanks.”

“Erm, I don’t have to move on for a while and…”
“You want me to give you baby care lessons,” laughed Jo-Jo.
“Yes, please. Would you mind?”
Jo-Jo stroked his chin. “Well, it would be better for Aurora if you knew how to look after her, I 

suppose.”
His brothers laughed.
“We could put her in the barn,” suggested Jimmy. “Is that OK?”
“Yes, thank you,” said Lin. She’d slept in much worse than a barn.
“That’s settled, then,” Jo-Jo said. You two, finish what you are doing, and then you are off duty, 

OK?”
“Sure, Jo-Jo.”

***
Jo-Jo and Lin checked on Gully. Doug had removed Lin’s pack and bedroll, and his saddle, and the 
big stallion was cantering around the paddock with Doug riding him bareback.

“Doug! Who said you could ride the horse?”
Jo-Jo was not happy with his brother, but Lin put her hand on his arm.
“It’s OK. He wouldn’t have got near Gully, if Gully didn’t want it.”
“I took his stuff off and sat on the fence, and he came alongside me and looked at me. He as 

good as asked me to ride him.”
“That’s true,” said Gully, in Lin’s mind. “It was so good to get the saddle and other stuff off and 

stretch my legs! He’s an excellent rider!”
Jo-Jo thought for a long time. He sighed. “OK, Doug, maybe I was too quick. Just don’t scare me

like that again! He’s a big animal.”
Gully snorted. It was his equivalent of a laugh. “As if I’d let the little human come to any harm!”
“Doug, could you give Gully his feed? He’ll show you how much he needs,” asked Lin.
“He will? Cool, yes!”
“And give him a rubdown. He’ll enjoy that.”
Jo-Jo looked at Lin, who was carrying the baby. She still wasn’t used to carrying a baby, and was

a little afraid to change her grip. Jo-Jo smiled.



They walked over to the barn. Lin expected big doors, blank corrugated walls, straw everywhere,
but the barn had windows cut into it, and although there were big doors, at some time they had been
sealed shut. There were flower beds on either side of a normal size door.

Jo-Jo ushered her in through the normal sized door, and the inside of the barn took Lin’s breath 
away.

“It’s quite a surprise, isn’t it,” said Jo-Jo. “This is mostly Bron’s work, but we all had a hand in 
it.”

“It’s amazing.”
The inside of the barn had been divided, panelled, and decorated, so that it was now much like a 

small cottage. There were rustic bits, she noted, like the stairs to the upper level, and the balustrade 
along the edge of the upper level was a little chunky, but it was an amazing transformation from a 
barn to a living space.

“We’re going to rent it out, but we’ve got one or two more things to do to it first. I hope that you 
like it.”

“Thank you. I’m going to be really comfortable here.”
“Right, I have to show you how to change Aurora. We’ll do it on the floor, but I might get Bron 

to make a changing table when he gets back. Or maybe Jack will do it.”
“Where is Bron?”
“Checking up on our mother. She’s currently living with a guy a couple of villages over. She 

seems quite settled and no sign of any new brothers so far.”
“Oh.”
“Right, put the baby down on this blanket. Support her head with your hand. That’s right. Um, 

we have cream, powder, wipes, new nappy. Yep. Now undo her clothes, and take the nappy off.”
“Oh, it all unbuttons at the bottom!”
“Yeah, convenient, isn’t it?” he laughed.
Lin undid the nappy.
“Oh, the little gods!”
“Impressive, isn’t it?”
“But she’s so tiny! Boy, it stinks!”
Jo-Jo took over and showed Lin how to clean up the baby and replace the nappy.
“Next time, you are on your own.”
“Jo-Jo, you wouldn’t consider coming with us when we leave?”
She was joking, of course, but Jo-Jo answered her seriously.
“Sorry. But why do you have to go? Why do you have to take her with you?”
Lin explained how they had come across the baby, and how they had ‘looped back’ when they 

tried to leave her.
“When we tried to leave the village without her, we looped back again. So, we have to take her 

with us.”
“’We’?”
“Gully and I. He’s not a simple horse. He’s a Unicorn. Let’s go and see him.”

***
Gully was alone in the paddock. Apart from the horses belonging to Jo-Jo’s family, that is. And a 
few chickens. And the geese.

“Gully, I’ve told Jo-Jo that you are a Unicorn.”
“Oh, I see,” said Gully in her head. “You want me to reveal myself to him?”
It wasn’t really a question.



“Please. Otherwise, I’m going to look like a prize idiot. But that’s OK.”
“I’m just teasing, Lin. Here I go.”
Jo-Jo gasped, and so did someone behind them. Gully became pure white and the spiral horn on 

his head gleamed. He tossed his head, and then he reverted.
“Doug! Please don’t tell anyone!” Lin requested.
“Sure. Like anyone would believe me.” Doug looked at his big brother and they both laughed.
“But, Lin, that means you aren’t just Lin, you’re…”
Lin nodded. “Yes. I’m the Lady Lindis. But I don’t use the title unless it is necessary.”

***
“So, you’re leaving tomorrow, milady?”

“Stop that! Though actually, the way you say it…”
They were sitting on the floor in the main room of the barn, leaning back against the couch. 

Aurora was lying on a blanket, waving her arms, making little noises, and looking at the wooden 
mobile that one of the boys had made. It might have been Bron. Other toys surrounded her, also 
made by the boys.

“I’m glad I met your Mum. She’s…” She couldn’t think of a word that fitted.
“… living in her own little world?” laughed Jo-Jo.
“She’s nice. In an odd sort of way.”
“Yeah. And still no sign of a tenth brother, thank goodness.”
He mused a bit. “So, you’re confident in your ability to look after Aurora on the road?”
“No! But I won’t kill her by mistake!”
“You’ll be OK.”
“She needs more stuff than I do! Nappies. Wipes. Cream. Powder. More clothes than I’d have 

believed necessary. A sleeping bag. A collapsible cot. A sling so that I can carry her on horseback! 
Thanks for giving us the packhorse by the way.”

“Jenny? We were going to sell or give her away anyway. You’re welcome.”
They watched Aurora gurgling and cooing on the blanket.
“One more night,” Lin said, and kissed him.
“One more night.” He returned the favour.

***
“Aurora!” said Gully in Lin’s mind.

Lin turned. While she’d been feeding the fire, the toddler had somehow climbed a small slope 
and was tottering down the other side, trying hard to control her speed.

“Aurora!” Lin called in a panic, but the toddler was too busy. If she made it to the bottom of the 
slope, she could end up in the stream, but a more likely result was a face plant half-way down.

A young boy, about ten years old, suddenly appeared and grabbed the girl. He picked her up, 
struggling a bit with her weight and carried her up to Lin.

“She yours?” he asked.
“Yeah, thanks.” Lin sat down and pulled Aurora onto her lap. The toddler, unperturbed, put her 

thumb in her mouth. “Who are you?”
“I’m Romy. It’s short for ‘Roman’.”
A largish woman appeared leading a small horse. “Is he bothering you?”
“No. In fact, he just saved Aurora here from a nasty tumble.” Lin made a snap decision. “Would 

you like to share our fire, ma’am?”
“Ma’am?” The large woman laughed. “You don’t get much politeness like that on this road. 

Thank you, we will.”



“Gully?” she asked in her mind.
Gully knew what she was asking. “They’re OK. Their horse, Gary, says that they are nice people.

They treat him well.”
“The horse is a mare.”
“Yeah. Gary.”
“I’m Mimi,” said the woman, as she tied the horse to a convenient tree. She pulled a blanket off 

the horse and laid it on the ground. The rest of Gary’s load she dumped on the end of the blanket. 
“Romy, see if you can gather some wood, please.”

“Sure, Mum.”
“Your daughter?” enquired Mimi.
“No, she’s… adopted. Aurora. My name is Lin.”
“Pleased to meet you. Are you travelling to…” She named the next town.
“Yeah. Then on. Say, Mimi, when do kids start to talk? Only I was talking to some other women,

and they said…”
“Don’t take any notice what others say! All babies are different. Romy here didn’t say a word for

a long time. Then he learned real quick. Same with the potty business. Romy was real quick, then 
he seemed to forget for a while.”

Romy was just bringing back an armful of wood and smiled at that.
“Romy’s your son?” asked Lin, just to make sure.
“Yeah, my one and only.” She looked at Aurora. “Hmm, toddler. I’d guess she’s getting good at 

walking. Maybe started on the potty training. Probably saying a few words or parts of words. 
Maybe ‘Mum’, and ‘coo’ and ‘bababa’. Stuff like that.”

“Yes!” Lin was pleased.
“So, what’s military woman doing with a baby anyway, if you don’t mind me asking?”
“Truth is, I don’t really know. It would take too long to explain, sorry.”
Mimi shrugged. “Not my business. We’re moving away from my husband. He doesn’t dare to hit

me or Romy, but he shouts at Romy and me all the time, and smashes stuff. I’d had enough.”
A little later, Lin was showing Aurora a picture book, and reading the words out to her. She 

noticed that Romy was listening closely.
“Do you want to read to her a bit, Romy? She seems to like you.”
“I can’t read. I know my letters though. That’s ‘a’,” he said pointing. “That a ‘p’. That’s another 

‘p’ and that’s an ‘l’ and that’s an ‘e’.”
“Well done. Do you know what that word means, Romy?”
The page showed a picture of a large juicy apple.
Romy pondered for a minute. “Apple?” he asked tentatively.
“Yes! Well done.”
“Hey, Mum, I can read!”
“There’s more to it than that, son, but well done. He didn’t go to school much,” explained Mimi. 

“His Dad made him work on the farm, but other families managed to send their kids to school.”
She sighed.
Suddenly a man passing down the road saw them. “There she is!”
He and his companion approached their little camp site.
“You load up the mare, Eddie. I’ll sort her out.”
Eddie bent down to pick up Mimi’s gear, but stopped when something pricked his ear.
“Don’t touch it, sir. Please stand up straight and back off.”



Eddie discovered that the sword which had pricked his ear was held by a young woman in light 
battle gear who had a toddler on her hip. From the way that the woman held the sword, she knew 
how to use it, and Eddie wisely did as instructed.

“What do you think you are doing, Mimi?” asked the other man. “How dare you run away from 
me! I’m your husband!”

“Not any more, Harry. I talked to the priest and the magistrate. And I didn’t run away. I walked 
away, dignified like.”

“You’re coming back with me,” said Harry, reaching for Mimi’s arm.
Mimi avoided his grasp. “No, I’m not. Get lost, Harry. I’ve put up with your bullying for long 

enough.”
Lin poked Harry gently in the midriff with her sword. He stepped back.
“Do as she says, Harry. Get lost. I’d better not see you again,” she said.
Mimi and Lin watched them go. When they reached the road, they headed back the way that they

had come. Harry was berating Eddie, whose gestures said “What could I do?” as plain as day.
***

Lin and Aurora travelled with Mimi and Romy for a year or so, since Mimi didn’t seem interested 
in stopping anywhere for more than a few days. Lin was glad. She listened to all the advice that 
Mimi gave her on bringing up Aurora, which could be summed up as ‘anything that works’. Lin 
taught Romy to read and to do arithmetic.

One day Aurora was covered in spots. She was fractious and hot.
“Mimi, Aurora’s caught something! What can I do?”
Mimi looked the little girl. “She’s fit and young. She should be OK. Feed her water. Bathe her to 

keep her cool. She probably caught it from those kids that we met a couple of weeks or so ago. 
Romy’s going to get it too, probably. Let’s camp up for a couple of days.”

Romy did. The two kids were miserable for about a week, and Aurora had a cough for a few 
weeks longer, but they both recovered well.

“Well, at least it wasn’t too serious,” said Mimi. “I was worried at first. There’s not much you 
can do when kids get sick.”

“What about medicines and potions and vaccines?”
Mimi shook her head. “Well,” she said. “They help kids if they are given before they get sick, 

but not afterwards. If they get something, all you can really do is wait. We should see about 
vaccines for Aurora at the next place we stop, though. And I’ll check if Romy is up to date.”

One day, when they were entering a small town, Mimi said “Mmm, I like the look of this place. 
It might be time to stop travelling for a while, Lin.”

Mimi knew all about Lin and Gully by now, so Lin just said “Aurora and I will miss you and 
Romy. And Gully will too.”

“We’ll miss you too.”
They’d been in the town barely a day before Mimi met up with a widowed saddler who invited 

them all to stay for a few days. Lin thanked Mimi for all her advice, accepted the gift of a small 
saddle for Aurora from the saddle-maker, and a hug from Romy, and set off out of town. Aurora was
still too small for the saddle, but it wouldn’t be long.

***
“Hey! What’s going on?”

The two kids stopped fighting and looked at the man. He wore a chain-mail vest and a metal 
helmet with a neck guard. A larger than usual sword in a leather scabbard hung at his waist.



The boy pushed the girl off and disappeared up the alleyway. The girl sprawled on ground but 
recovered and was about to head in the same direction.

The man grabbed her arm, and she tried pull away but his grip was firm.
“Not so fast. How old are you, girl? Where is your mother?”
“Lemme go! I don’t have a mother! Lin! Lin!” She was still squirming.
“Stop it, girl. I’m not going to hurt you.”
“OK.” She stopped fighting but kept testing his grip on her.
“What was going on there? You were on top of him, but he was bigger than you.”
“Yeah. I tripped him and jumped on him, and was hitting him.”
“Why?”
“Because he was chucking rocks at me! But thank you sir.”
“What for?”
“He was bigger than I am. He was going to chuck me off and beat me up.”
“I see. What would you have done then?”
“Marked him. You stopped the fight, so I didn’t have to.” A knife appeared in the girl’s hand.
“Aurora? Are you OK?” Lin had appeared behind the man.
“Yes, Lin. This man helped me.”
He laughed. “Only by turning up at the right time.”
Lin’s sword slid under the neck guard of his helmet and over his chain-mail. “Explain!”
He just stepped back and flipped Lin’s sword up and laughed. “Your daughter was having a bit of

a fight with a street urchin. I just asked what was going on. But I think she had it under control, 
ma’am.”

Lin sheathed her sword. “Sorry, sir. I’m a bit sensitive where she is concerned. And she’s not my 
daughter. Adopted.”

“I see.” He raised his eyebrows. “She’s, what, five years old?”
“Six!” said Aurora.
“Can I buy milady Aurora a lemonade?” He removed his helmet.
Lin estimated that he was the same age as her, maybe a little older. He had sandy hair and pale 

blue eyes. “She’ll probably want a fancy branded one!”
“Just like my niece! By the way, my name is Troy.” He made a face.
“A strong name. But you don’t like it, sir.”
“Not really. It’s a bit old-fashioned. Please call me Troy, though.”
“Sure. In case you didn’t catch it my name is Lin.”
“Pleased to meet you, Lin. Let’s try in here.”
“They do ice cream!”
“They do indeed, milady Aurora. But I thought that you wanted lemonade?”
Aurora’s face showed shock at the idea that someone would prefer lemonade to ice cream, and 

Troy and Lin laughed.
“I left my horse at a stables just inside the town. I have to check on him,” said Troy.
They all licked their ice creams, and Lin said “Yes, we did the same. We need to check on our 

horses too.”
They strolled down to the stables, Aurora skipping along beside them.
“Here’s Sunny!” said Troy. “OK, pal?”
Aurora and Lin started as they heard the question in their minds.
“Lin! There’s another Unicorn here!” Gully said in their minds.
This time Troy started.



“Your horse is a Unicorn?” Troy asked, shocked.
Lin nodded. Sunny appeared to be a palomino, with a lighter brown coat than Gully, and with a 

blond mane and tail. “Yeah, Gully, the Unicorn Gullivere, is just up there, two stalls away. I’ll 
introduce you in a minute.”

“Ma’am, Aurora, may I introduce myself? I’m the Unicorn Sanclere, usually known as Sunny. 
I’ve already become acquainted with the Unicorn Gullivere, known as Gully.”

“Nice to meet you, sire.”
“Wow! Hullo Sunny! I like your mane.”
“Thank you, young human. I’m glad, though it is only a disguise. Troy, can you let her into my 

stall, please?”
“Sure.”
The Unicorn lay down on some straw and Aurora rushed into the stall and sat down by the 

Unicorn. She scratched his ears and they started chatting.
“Come on, Troy,” said Lin. “I’ll introduce you to Gully.”
They walked up to Gully’s stall.
“Nice to meet you, sire,” said Troy.
“Likewise, sire,” said the Unicorn Gullivere. “Please call me Gully. So are you here by chance, 

Troy?”
“Can you control where you go, Gully? Sunny and I can’t do that. We just turn up where we are 

needed.”
“It’s the same for us, Troy,” answered Lin. “So we are needed here, it seems.”
“Where does Aurora fit into the picture, Lin? I mean, it must be difficult if you need to go into 

battle and you have a child under your protection.”
“Yeah. Aurora understands. I usually leave her with someone I trust if I need to join in any 

action. I’m not sure if whatever force that watches over those of us who are bonded to Unicorns 
protects me, or if it would take care of Aurora in some way if I were killed, so I always act as if the 
force, if there is one, doesn’t exist.”

“Very philosophical,” commented Troy. “I note that you know or assume that Aurora and the 
Unicorns are linked in some way.”

“Yes, that is so.”
She wasn’t sure if he was laughing at her or not. She was surprised at how open she had been 

with him.
“Anyway, are you here for the competition?”
“Mmm? I’ve not heard of that.”
“Yeah. It’s a combat competition. Shall we enter?”
“That sounds like a good idea. It could be the reason we are here.”
So they did. Aurora was ecstatic. “You’ll win all the prizes!”
“Possibly,” laughed Troy. “Possibly.”
It was great fun. Troy and Lin passed through the early rounds with ease, but it soon became 

tougher.
“Mmm. The professional fighters like us are being weeded out. The guys who are winning are 

technically brilliant.”
“But they would lose in a real battle, Troy. Yes. We might win a few dollars though. We’re still 

in.”
“What do you mean? You guys are the best!” protested Aurora.
Lin answered her. “Hey kid! We’re good, I know, but we probably aren’t the best.”



“But Sis…”
“She’s right, Aurora,” Troy agreed.
“Don’t call me ‘Sis’! I’m not your sister.”
“You called me ‘kid’.”
“Right. Sorry.”
People started streaming past them. “Grudge match,” they heard.
“Excuse me, sir. What’s going on?”
“It’s a grudge match. Someone is likely to get killed.”
They hurried along. “The young guy has taken the older guy’s girl! The older guy was 

mistreating her. I’ve seen the bruises myself. But Karl is likely to win. Jimmy hasn’t got the 
experience. It’s a shame.”

They lined up along the barrier. Aurora was on Lin’s hip, but with Troy on the other side, they all
had a good view of the arena.

“Is the young guy going to get killed, Lin?” asked Aurora.
“So they say.” Aurora was no stranger to death, as Lin was a professional fighter.
“That’s not a fair fight,” commented Troy, looking at the action. “This is supposed to be a test of 

skill. Karl is using combat fighting techniques, and Jimmy is using sporting techniques. In an 
ordinary match Jimmy would have the advantage, but this is a grudge match. Oh, Karl’s disarmed 
him!”

“Hold on! Challenge!” called Lin, as she passed Aurora to Troy and vaulted the barrier.
Karl turned. He couldn’t turn down the challenge.
“A girl?” He blocked Lin’s attack easily. “This won’t take long.”
He frowned a little when Lin blocked his attacks with equal ease. He settled in to wear her down.

Lin tried different attacks but couldn’t break through.
Troy was carrying Aurora while watching the action anxiously.
“Why doesn’t she press him on the left?” asked Aurora. “He’s weaker on that side.”
“That’s true. Lin! Try the left!” he yelled hoping that she could hear him.
“Get Gully to tell her!
“Gully, can you hear me? Tell Lin to press the left! And use some combat moves! It’s not a 

sporting contest!”
“Right!” he heard.
Lin started to target Karl’s left, and she added a few street fighting moves, like a flat blade to the 

upper arm when she couldn’t get an edge, and the same on the thigh. Karl hit her in the ribs, but he 
couldn’t get an edge, but his flat blade hurt. Then she made a breakthrough, scoring a line down his 
ribs. Karl protected his right and countered Lin’s attacks, but his wound was slowing him down. Lin
hit him again, and he started making mistakes.

“Yield,” called Lin, giving him a chance to exit with some honour.
“Never!” said Karl and pressed his attack.
Lin reluctantly attacked and Karl ran onto her sword. He sank to his knees, and then fell forward 

onto his face.
Lin returned to Troy and Aurora, and he silently passed the girl back to her.
“Well done,” he said.
“Lin doesn’t like killing people,” said Aurora.
Lin grimaced. “This competition is no longer fun. I’m withdrawing.”
“Yeah. I don’t blame you.”
“But, we’ll support you, Troy.”



Troy made the last eight before being eliminated. He was the last of the professionals left, and 
won seven hundred and fifty dollars.

***
Later that night Lin slipped into Sunny’s stall. Troy wrapped her in his arms.

“Ouch! Karl got in a few good whacks!”
“Sorry. Aurora’s OK?”
“Yeah. Sleeping. Gully will watch over her.”
“What if you had lost that match?”
“I think that you might have had to adopt Aurora, pal.”
“That’s why I’m here, is it?” he laughed. “As a backup?”
Lin kissed him. “Maybe. If you’d jumped in first, I wouldn’t have been in danger.”
“Well,” he said, “I wouldn’t mind adopting her. She’s a great kid.”
“You wouldn’t have a choice, I’d guess.”
He kissed her, and Sunny snorted and ignored what the humans in his stall were doing.

***
“You guys are heading east, then?”

“And you are going south.”
“Yeah. I’m going to miss you both.”
“Us, too, eh, Aurora?”
“Yes! Give us a kiss, Troy!”
Troy kissed Aurora on the cheek, and did the same for Lin. Lin hugged him.
“We probably won’t meet again, Troy, but…”
“We can hope,” he laughed.
“Bye Sunny,” called Aurora.
“Goodbye, Aurora, little human.”

***
A little way out of town, Gully led them to a glade just off the road.

“I need to consult my peers,” he said.
Four other Unicorns appeared through the woods and Gully shed his disguise. Five pure white 

equines with pure white horns circled the clearing. They trotted together in two and threes, tossing 
their heads and crossing their horns. Sometimes they just cropped the grass. Sometimes they pushed
and shoved each other. They lay down. They rubbed up against trees.

Lin and Aurora sat on a log watching. Jenny, Aurora’s horse just cropped the lush grass. A hum 
of Unicorn conversation filled their brains, but they couldn’t tell what was being discussed.

“I can never understand them, kid.”
“Well, they are talking what happened back there, though at the same time they are talking about 

what had happened back there, but as if it hadn’t happened yet, Sis. I can’t understand it all.”
“Strange. I don’t even get that. But don’t call me Sis. I’m not your sister.”
“You called me ‘kid’!”
“Yeah, sorry, Aurora.”
“That’s OK, Lin.”
Lin put her arm around the girl, and Aurora leaned into the cuddle. Lin didn’t know why she 

insisted that she wasn’t the girl’s sister. Maybe it was because she didn’t know when the girl would 
leave her.

“Wait, one of them is a mare!”
“You’re right, Lin! Is she Princess?”



Princess was the only Unicorn mare that Lin knew about. She was Gully’s daughter by a mare 
who was not a Unicorn.

“I don’t think so, Aurora.”
One of the Unicorns trotted over to them, and so did the mare. The other three Unicorns faded 

into the woods. “That’s very observant of you, Aurora. The past has already happened but is also 
still about to happen. Few humans understand that. But anyway, may I present the Unicorn 
Meridonna. Meri.”

“Pleased to meet you, ma’am.”
“I’m pleased to meet you, too, ma’am.” said Meri, in their heads. “You are bonded with Gully, 

Princess’ sire?”
“Yes, I am, Meri. I didn’t know that there were other Unicorn mares.”
“There are now about six, aren’t there, Gully? Princess was the first.”
“Yes. There have been more fillies than colts born in recent times. That has really annoyed 

Brandigen and his friends. But the Oldest Unicorn won’t let them harm the fillies, and the fillies 
have grown into mares like Meri.”

Meri nosed Aurora. “So this is the child. But I have to go. Good luck to you all.”
Meridonna turned and walked away into the woods.
“What does she know of Aurora, Gully?”
“I don’t know. I didn’t know that the Unicorns knew about Aurora. It’s not been mentioned 

before!”
“Though it’s obvious that the Unicorns are involved if you think about it. A Unicorn and his 

bonded partner find a baby and the baby somehow becomes linked to them.”
Aurora was still only six, so she yawned. “I’m tired.”
“Yeah. We’ll camp here tonight,” said Lin.

***
“The flag has three pigs on it!” exclaimed Aurora.

“Pigs, lass? They’re boars!” The bewhiskered speaker was trying to act stern, but couldn’t help 
chuckling.

“’Boars’? What are boars, sir?” asked Aurora.
The man looked at Gully. “Nice stallion,” he said. “Well, lass, they are to pigs what your stallion 

is to horses.”
“I see,” said Aurora. “Thank you, sir. Why do you have three boars on your flag?”
“They represent the three parts of our government. The producers, the farmers, that’s the pi—, 

boar with the bundle of straw. The manufacturers and workmen, that’s the boar with the bundle of 
timber. Lastly, there’s the administration, the police, the telephones, the hospitals and the schools. 
That’s the boar with the hod of bricks.”

“You nearly said ‘pig’,” said Aurora, laughing.
“You’re right, lass. I did. We call them ‘the three little piggies’ most of the time. I was teasing 

you.”
Lin spoke up. “Thank you sir. Do you know of anywhere that we could stay in this town?”
“Sure. You could stay with us. My wife and I have a spare room that we let out to visitors, and 

we have room for your two horses, in our stable. Would that suit you?”
“That sounds great.”
“Right, follow me.” The man urged his pony forward.

***



The man’s name was Alf, and his wife was called Anna. Lin estimated that they were about fifty 
years old or thereabouts. Anna was as cheerful as her husband, but she had an upright bearing which
puzzled Lin for a while. Suddenly she got it.

“You’re ex-military, aren’t you, ma’am?” she asked.
“Yes. As are you, I think? Please call me Anna, though.”
“Sure. Yes, Anna, I was military, freelance, and I still am occasionally.”
Anna looked at Aurora.
“Yes,” said Lin. “It is odd that I’m looking after Aurora, but it’s a story that I’m not keen to tell 

at the moment. She’s not related to me. Adopted.”
“Fair enough, Lin. I was military. I fought in the war against the Wolf. Alf was in catering when 

we met. He was never front line, but I was a professional at the time. He wooed me with his food, 
and I settled down here.”

“The Wolf?”
“Yeah, that was what we called him. Pigs, wolves. You get the picture. The story is that he 

attacked the supply lines, the piggy with the straw, trying to starve us out. Then he bombarded the 
town, the piggy with the timber. Then he tried to fight his way into the town, which of course, the 
last piggy represents, the one with bricks. The real battles were nowhere near as tidy as that, but we 
eventually managed to beat him off. His own generals deposed him in the end.”

“Alf says that they are boars,” said Aurora.
Anna laughed. “You big tease, Alf! Yes, they are technically boars, Aurora.”
“We have to check on Gully and Jenny,” said Lin.
“I’ll come with you. Show you where the feed is, and I have to check on Mack, Alf’s pony, and 

my horse.”
***

“The horse is yours, Anna?”
“Yes, Ferg or Fergus. He’s ex-military, like us. I like a big strong horse.”
Ferg had a dark coat, almost black.
“He’s handsome,” said Aurora. She went up to the big horse’s stall. “Do you have an apple, 

Anna?”
“I’ve seen kids who would run away from such a big horse,” observed Anna. “Here you are, 

Aurora.”
“She’s been around Gully for almost all of her life,” Lin answered.
Aurora and Lin started looking after Gully and Jenny, while Anna fed her two horses.
“How is it, Gully?”
“OK. A bit small, but OK. I’ve been swapping battle stories with Ferg, He’s a real veteran!”
“Hmm. You like him don’t you?”
“Yeah, he’s an aristocrat of his line. But, Lin, this appears to be a peaceful little town. No 

problems. Nothing. No martial competitions. They’re happy with their leaders, mostly. I don’t know
why we are here.”

“Ferg told you all that, did he?”
“You’d be surprised what the horses overhear. ‘She’s a nice mare. What do you think of the latest

law change, pal?’.”
Lin laughed. “So you’re all snooping on us?”
Gully just snorted.
“It’s an interesting thought though. I’ll talk to Alf and Anna.”

***



“Cuddle, Lin?”
They were lying in bed in Alf and Anna’s place.
“Sure, kid.”
She wrapped Aurora in her arms.
“Thanks, Sis.”
“Don’t —.“ started Lin.
Aurora put her hand over Lin’s mouth. “… call you ‘Sis’. I know. I know you love me, Lin.”
“Yeah. But you’re special, somehow, Aurora. You know how I found you?”
“I’ve heard that story so…”
“… many times. Yeah. But I don’t know why I happened to find you.”
“So, you’re worried that I might get ripped away from you at any time.”
“Yes.” There was a big stone in Lin’s guts.
“I’ll never forget you, Lin.” Aurora hugged Lin. “Even if I have to leave you tomorrow.”
“I know, kid. Love you.”
“Love you, Sis.”
“Don’t…”
“Yeah.”

***
A day or two later, things started to become clearer.

“Lin,” said Gully. “You’ll never guess who has come to town!”
Lin could hear a Unicorn conversation in her head.
“A Unicorn? That’s the second time that’s happened to us, isn’t it? Wait a minute. I think I know 

that Unicorn. But who is it?”
They were exercising on the moor just behind the town. Aurora was riding Ferg, Anna’s big 

stallion. She and Ferg had become firm friends.
“I can hear another Unicorn,” said Aurora, “but there’s another voice there. It’s odd.”
“Gully?”
“I don’t know, Lin. I only hear one Unicorn.”
“Let’s get back. Let’s solve this mystery.”
They took Ferg back home, and then they rode Gully through the town, Aurora riding in front of 

Lin.
“They’re down here, Lin.”
“Evan! Evan! So good to see you. Where’s Kiri? Where’s Princess? Oh, the little gods!”
“Lin, so nice to see you!” cried Kiri. “Who’s this?”
“Hi Kiri! This is Aurora. Wow, you look quite the warrior! How are things with you?”
“Good, good! My son has just got engaged. We hope we will get back for the wedding, and my 

daughter is growing like a weed.”
“So, you get back now and then?”
“We travel and we arrive. We’ve arrived back home for the big events before. My son’s 

graduation. My daughter’s birth. I was pleased about that one! I thought I was going to have her on 
the road somewhere. But we keep travelling. I’ve no regrets. How about you?”

“I keep travelling, I’ve picked up Aurora in my travels. I’ve no regrets either. Where’s Princess? 
She’s calling me.”

“Here.”
“Hi, Princess. Oh. Wow. She’s in foal.”
“Yes, Lin. I’m due any time.”



“That’s the other voice,” said Aurora.
“’Other voice’? The foal?”
“Yeah. But she can’t actually say anything yet.”

***
Aurora didn’t go to sleep. She stayed with Princess all through her labour. Princess gave birth and 
the little foal staggered to its feet. Aurora helped her to suckle for the first time.

“We have to take them out of town,” said Aurora.
“Why?”
“It’s important to the Unicorns. Nothing like this has happened before.”
Lin, Aurora, Evan and Kiri, together with Princess, her foal, Gully, Jenny and Kiri’s mount 

Jasper headed out town. When they reached a big open area, they left the road and the horses and 
Unicorns took the opportunity to browse in the big meadow. The Unicorns dropped their disguises, 
and displayed their shining white coats and sharp horns.

Other Unicorns started to appear, sometimes shedding their disguises as they approached the 
humans and Princess and her foal. Eventually close to thirty Unicorns circled Princess and her foal.

Brandigen appeared. “Abomination upon abomination! A Unicorn mare giving birth to a Unicorn
foal! And it’s a filly! This must be stopped!”

The Oldest Unicorn walked out from the mass of Unicorns. “You are wrong, Brandigen. This is 
the new way of the Unicorns. We will still need the mares of the horses for a while, but eventually 
we Unicorns will split from the horses and embark on our own destiny.”

“You lie, Oldest! I have seen the destiny of the Unicorns and it doesn’t involve any abominable 
Unicorn mares!”

“Then you are looking at it in the wrong way!” retorted the Oldest.
“Let the herd decide!” said Brandigen with anger in his voice.
He wheeled away and joined the cloud of Unicorns that circled around Princess and her foal. The

Unicorns started milling about, running from place to place, crossing horns, and tossing heads at 
each other. Some even reared and waved their fore hooves at one another.

The tumult of the discussion hit the minds of the humans hard. They were all sensitive to 
Unicorns in the first place but the ferocity of the debate distressed them. Aurora curled up in a ball 
with her hands over her ears, but it didn’t help.

“Can’t have this,” muttered the Oldest. “Gully, Princess, cross horns with me, please”
The cacophony in the humans’ heads abated.
“That’s better,” said the Oldest. “Brandigen is going to lose this debate, I’m pretty sure. Let’s 

hope he takes it well.”
For two hours the Unicorns milled about but the level of activity slowly decreased, and Unicorns

started to drift away, disappearing as they entered the woods. One Unicorn was left.
“Brandigen, you are the designated speaker. What is the decision?” asked the Oldest.
“The decision is… The decision is, to let the foal live.”
“You should have learned from the first time, when Princess was spared!”
“That was wrong! This is wrong! I can’t abide by the decision of the herd!”
“You have to, Uncle,” said Princess.
“Uncle! Unicorns don’t recognise such a relationship. Die, Abomination!”
He charged at Princess but Gully cut him off. Brandigen reared at Gully and hit him on the 

shoulder with his hooves. Gully moved away, but he was obviously injured. He tried to strike at 
Brandigen but the stallion easily avoided him and struck him on the shoulder again. Gully started to 
bleed from his wounds, and went down, unable to tackle Brandigen again.



Brandigen charged towards Princess, and Princess wheeled away from him. Princess was a large 
animal, almost as large as the stallion, and she was battle-hardened. She kicked at him as he passed 
her, but missed. They both reared, attacking each other with hooves and teeth. Brandigen peeled 
away and both Unicorns stood looking at each other for a few seconds.

Then Brandigen charged. And Princess wheeled away again. Brandigen turned the other way, 
and Princess turned to follow him. He kicked at her with his hind legs and hit her in the chest. She 
went down and struggled to get back on her feet. Brandigen reared, intending to crash down on the 
mare.

There was a twang and Evan’s crossbow sent a bolt deep into Brandigen’s chest. Brandigen took 
a couple of steps.

“At least I won’t have to see the new Unicorn world,” he said. His head dropped.
“Abomination!” he said, and collapsed and died.
Lin and Evan raced to their Unicorns.
“Gully! Gully! Are you badly hurt?”
“Lin! Lin! I think my shoulder is broken.”
He struggled to his feet. “How is Princess?”
Princess had regained her feet too, and Evan was consoling her.
“Hmm, hmm,” said the Oldest. “Let’s see, let’s see.”
He placed his horn on Princess’ chest. She had deep mark there from Brandigen’s hooves. As he 

watched, the marks disappeared.
“There you are, my dear. You’re going to ache for a few days, but you are not going to be 

permanently injured. Now let’s see about Gully.”
“I think my shoulder is broken, Oldest,” said Gully.
“Hmm, hmm,” said the Oldest. “Let’s see. Yeah.”
He placed his horn on Gully’s shoulder. The visible signs of Brandigen’s attack faded.
“You’re going to be a little stiff in that shoulder, for life, Gully. It shouldn’t slow you down too 

much, though. Where are you staying? In the town? Hmm, hmm. Take it easy when you go back, 
and rest up for a couple of days.”

The old Unicorn wandered over to Evan. “That’s a rare bolt you have there,” he said. “It killed a 
Unicorn.”

“Sorry, sire. I wasn’t going to let Brandigen kill Princess or the foal. The bolt had already tasted 
Unicorn blood, sire. I pulled it from Gully’s shoulder myself, many years ago.”

“Justified killing, Evan. Brandigen had attacked two Unicorns and was threatening a third. He 
was a renegade as he would not accept the herd’s decision. It’s still a pity. Pick up the bolt and keep 
it safe. It is still special.”

“But sire…” Evan looked at Brandigen’s body, but it was fading away. In a minute or two, all 
that was left was Evan’s bolt. He picked it up and stowed it in the special pocket on the stock of his 
crossbow.

During the battle Kiri and Aurora had been standing, weapons drawn, next to the foal. Kiri took 
the bolt from her crossbow, and set the safety catch on. Aurora sheathed her long knife.

“Are you OK, Aurora?” asked Kiri.
“Thanks, Kiri. Yes, I’m OK. Shaking a bit. I’ve seen a few battles, but I’ve always been way at 

the back with the other kids. Oh, wow!”
“Let Lin know if you feel upset.”
“Yeah, thanks. I will.”



“Hmm, hmm,” said the Oldest. He took a good look at Aurora. “Hmm, hmm. I’ll leave you now. 
The foal is OK. She didn’t know what was happening. She’ll be OK. Look after her. Hmm, hmm.”

He wandered off into the trees and disappeared.
“Gully? Are you OK to walk back?”
“Yes, Lin, if we take it easy. Let’s go.”

***
Two Unicorns, a Unicorn foal, two horses, and four humans headed up the road to the North. They 
came to a junction in the road.

“This is where we split up,” said Evan. “It’s been great to catch up. I hope we meet up again 
sometime!”

“Look after yourself, Evan, and you too Kiri. I wish that we could join you for your son’s 
wedding. Maybe it will happen. Maybe.”

Evan, Princess, Kiri, Jasper and the foal set off up the left-hand branch of the road. The foal kept 
dragging on its halter trying to get back to the other party, as Lin, Gully, Aurora, and Jenny set off 
up the right-hand branch.

Aurora was quiet as they rode down the road.
“What’s up, kid?”
There was silence for a long time.
“That foal was cute.”
Lin pondered. “Yes, she was.”
“I’m going to miss her!” Aurora started to cry.
“Hey, kid. Kid! It will be OK! It will.”
“That little thing! So sweet. So sweet. I think I fell in love with her. Or something. Oh, you 

won’t understand it, you won’t!”
“Don’t be too sure. Don’t be too sure. If something were to happen to Gully…”
Gully snorted. “Or if something happened to you, Lin…”
“We have to turn back. Now! We have to go back!”
“No need. No need. Look ahead.”
Approaching them from the opposite direction they could see two people, mounted on two 

horses, leading a foal.
“Angel!” squealed Aurora, and urged Jenny into a canter. She pulled Jenny to a halt and 

dismounted. She wrapped her arms around the foal who had been straining to get to her.
“Well, then,” said Kiri. “It seems that we are destined to travel together. At least for a while. 

Well, if that’s the case, let’s travel.”
“Which way?”
“Does it matter?”
Lin, the Lady Lindis, sighed. “Not really, I suppose.”

***
“I hope we find water soon,” said the girl, reining in her mount.

She was about twenty years old and had long brown hair, controlled by a headband. Her mount 
was a large palomino mare.

“Yes,” said a voice in the girl’s head. “It’s very dry. Still, the city will have water. ”
“It’s a long way.”
The sand on one side of the road started to stir and then erupted and a creature with many legs 

crossed the road in front of them. It burrowed in the sand on the other side of the road and 
disappeared.



“Wow! What was that? A centipede?”
“A centipede half a metre high, and a couple of metres in length!”
“Ah, you saw a Pede, did you? That’s good luck!”
The speaker was a small man on a donkey.
“A Pede? Lucky? Are they dangerous?”
“No, of course not! They only eat plants and stuff.” He looked at the girl’s horse. “He’s a big 

Donk, girl! Funny looking too.”
“’Donk’? He’s a horse.”
“’Horse’?” The man shook his head. “Never heard of ‘horse’,” he muttered to himself.
“Is there any water round here, sir? We need water urgently.”
“Mmm? You don’t know how to get water? Are you from far away? Follow me.”
He turned his donkey off the road and approached a small rocky outcrop. He scratched his beard 

and examined the rocks.
“Hmm. This one.”
He yanked the clump of plants which was almost as big as he was and it pulled away from the 

outcrop, revealing a slow trickle of water.
“Fill your water bottles here, girl, and your Donk, I mean horse, can drink too.”
When they had refreshed themselves, the small man refilled his water bottle and his donkey 

lapped at the slow flow of water.
“Look out for these plants, girl. There’s usually a water source where they grow. And put the 

plant back so that others can find the water source.”
“Thank you, sir,” said the girl. “Are you travelling to the city?”
“Who, me?” The man seemed surprised. “I don’t want to go up the spire! Anyway, I have to go.”
The girl watched surprised as the man urged his donkey into the low brush and disappeared.
“Well, Angel, I think I said the wrong thing,” said the girl.
“Yes, Aurora. Did you notice that his skin had a green tinge to it? He smelled funny too.”
“This place is weird.”
“Yeah, girl. We’re still headed for the city.”
“I think so.”
She received the mental equivalent of a nod of agreement.
They camped by the side of the road. Aurora wondered about Pedes, but Angel didn’t think that 

there were any around. They located a source of water and Angel filled her belly at it. She needed 
much more water than the local donkeys.

“Let’s hope for a flowing water source, Aurora,” she said. “It’s going to be hard, otherwise.”
Aurora dined on field rations, after she had fed Angel.
“Lin hated field rations,” she said. “Now I know why.”
Angel snickered. They settled down for the night, Aurora wrapped in her blankets and Angel 

standing nearby.
“Look, Aurora,” said Angel, suddenly.
The sun had gone down, and stars covered the sky. The moon rose over a low range of hills, but 

there was another glow on the horizon not far away, and a second moon followed the first moon 
into the sky.

“The little gods! A second moon, and the first moon is smaller than…”
“Smaller than it should be? Where are we?”
“I don’t know. Maybe…”
“Maybe?”



“Maybe, well, you know the way that humans and Unicorns ‘travel’?”
“We start from one place and end up in a second place, and there is usually no geographic 

connection between the two places.”
“Yes, Angel. And we can’t get back to where we have come from, but sometimes we end up at a 

place that we have visited before. But we always ended up on the same planet, I think. One with 
only one moon, called the Moon.”

“So we might be on a different planet?”
“Maybe. But why?”
“Perhaps it’s because you are a Unicorn filly, and your mother was also a Unicorn filly.”
“Maybe. But the Unicorns believe that you are special too, Aurora.”
“Do you know why?”
“No, sorry. I didn’t think to ask.”
“It seems that Unicorn-kind and Man-kind are expanding into the Universe, together.”
“Yes, Aurora. Let’s get some sleep, and tomorrow we can see why we are needed here.”
“Sounds good, pal. Goodnight.”
“Goodnight, pal.”

***
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