
[image: Cover: Comet's Royal Cake, by Daisy Sunshine, illustrated by Monique Dong]


By Daisy Sunshine

Illustrated by Monique Dong

Unicorn University

Comet’s Royal Cake






[image: Comet's Royal Cake, by Daisy Sunshine, illustrated by Monique Dong, Aladdin]






For lovers of sparkles, rainbows, and magic






[image: Image]







[image: Image]







[image: ]


1 Whoosh! Swoosh! Whizz! Swish!


Comet flew through the air, feeling the cool wind on her pink cheeks. She dove and flipped over, her short blond hair whipping around her as she giggled with delight.

“Be careful!” Comet’s grandmother shouted from below, where she was flying gracefully in between the tree trunks. Comet always thought Grandmother looked like she was swimming with the wind when she flew. Her soft blue cape never seemed to move out of place as she glided.

It’s a pretty way to fly, Comet thought.… Pretty boring! Comet launched into another dive, skidding across the tops of the trees, making the branches flutter beneath her hooves. It was winter, and all the leaves had fallen to the ground, leaving only spindly branches reaching up to the bright blue skies.

Comet and her grandmother were traveling to the capital for the Sunshine Springs Junior Baking Competition. Four foals from different schools were going to compete at the castle, and Princess Luna was even a judge. Comet had won a competition at Unicorn University against a student from Glitterhorn College, which had gained her entry into the royal competition, and now she was flying to the heart of Sunshine Springs. She could hardly believe it was real. Plus, as if baking for a princess weren’t cool enough, Comet was even going to stay in the castle. She’d spent time in the capital before, but had never stepped foot in the castle.

Comet did a little twirl in the air. She felt like a character from a book. This was the start of a grand adventure.

“Comet, look!” Grandmother called from below.

Comet glanced ahead to see the triangle tops of a castle appear in the distance. She could see flags perched at the tips of the buildings, flapping in the wind and practically touching the clouds.

[image: Image]

And then something magical happened. It started to snow. Comet’s heart filled with joy as glittering white snowflakes fell all around. She blinked as they caught in her eyelashes, making the world seem covered in sparkles. Comet couldn’t remember ever being so happy. This was going to be the best baking competition ever!



Before Comet knew it, they had reached the entrance to the city. With a giant spray of snow, she landed on the cobblestone street just before the open gates.

Comet’s grandmother shook her head as she glided to a stop next to Comet. “You know, dear, if you practiced your landing as often as you practiced your flying tricks, you’d have a much smoother landing by now.”

“But tricks are so much fun, and landings are boring. I’d rather just stay in the sky for as long as possible and only land once!” Comet shook the snow out of her mane and grinned.

Grandmother arched her eyebrows in response, but Comet saw her little smile, too.

“Anyway, today is the day for adventure—not practice,” Comet told her. She trotted away toward the castle gates, her hooves making a crunching sound as she pranced over the snowy cobblestone street.

Inside the gates there were unicorns everywhere. Some were milling about and window-shopping in front of the stores lining the streets, while others were selling sweets and newspapers out of stalls. There was a bookshop that, from what Comet could see through the door, was filled with books of every size. The city was just like Comet remembered, but better. And now that the city was covered in sparkling snow, it seemed like it was coated in white frosting. A perfect setting for a baking competition.

Up ahead she could see a crowd of unicorns standing outside her uncle’s bakery. Comet had worked there over the summer and knew there were always dozens of unicorns lined up waiting for her uncle’s famous cookies. Comet went right toward the shop, excited to get a cookie of her own.

“Not now, Comet,” Grandmother called from behind her. “We don’t have time to stop by today. We’re expected at the castle.”

As delicious as a warm cookie would have been right then, Comet’s heart soared at her grandmother’s words. She was right. They were expected at the castle! What a grand adventure.
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2 Clip-Clop, Clip-Clop


It took a while to get to the castle, with lots of weaving through the crowds, but Comet and her grandmother finally made it. The building looked right out of a fairy’s tale, with large stones stacked up and up all the way to the clouds. The snow continued to fall and had gathered in little piles here and there. Bushes that had been trimmed to look like unicorns and fairies and gnomes stood all over the courtyard. The snow was gathering on them, dressing them up in snowy white coats and hats.

As Comet looked around, a unicorn with a funny hat trotted over to them. Comet noticed her grandmother stand a little straighter, so Comet stood straighter too. She also really tried to make her face look serious and professional, but she just couldn’t contain her happiness. Her grin was stuck, it seemed.

“You must be Comet,” the unicorn said. He sounded so stern that Comet laughed a little. Oops, so much for being serious. She couldn’t help it—she always laughed when she was nervous, and besides, this trip was going to be all about fun.

But Grandmother arched her eyebrows again, and Comet cleared her throat and really tried to put on her most serious face. She had a feeling it just looked like she was holding her breath. “Um, yes… sir. That’s me. How did you know?”

“You’re the last contestant to arrive.” The unicorn arched his own eyebrows.

Oops again, Comet thought. Seems like I’m in trouble before I even put a hoof into the castle.
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“My name is Francis, and I will be your attendant. Follow me, please,” the unicorn with the hat said, and turned toward the large castle doors before Comet or her grandmother had a chance to say anything. Not wanting to be left behind, they quickly hurried after him. Comet couldn’t wait to see her royal rooms. Since the other two were ahead of her, she decided to forget being serious and pranced through the castle doors as she imagined a royal unicorn would.

After walking down a winding carpet-covered hallway, past large portraits of serious-looking unicorns wearing even bigger hats than the one Francis was wearing, their guide finally stopped in front of a curved wooden door and cleared his throat.

“These are your rooms,” he told them.

Before Comet could thank him, the door swung open and out tumbled Comet’s very favorite creatures in all the five kingdoms.

“Finally!” Shamrock said, his large black-rimmed glasses going crooked as he shook his mint-green head. “Classic Comet to be late to her own event,” he mumbled.

“We got here this morning. Shamrock’s dad flew us in his hot-air balloon,” Twilight squealed.

“We’ve been exploring the capital—we have lots to fill you in on,” Sapphire told Comet, her long blue braids swaying as she jumped with excitement.

Francis “ahemed,” and they all went quiet. “Dinner will be served at six in the grand ballroom. Good day.” Then he turned on his hoof and trotted down the long hallway.

“I don’t think he likes us very much,” Comet admitted.

Grandmother shushed her and ushered them through the door. She took a look around and peeked through a doorway off to the side. “Ah, this must be my room. You four can sleep out here together, yes?”

“Yes!” Comet said. “A royal sleepover!”

Grandmother gave her one of her rare smiles. “It is rather exciting, isn’t it?”

Comet and her friends cheered in response.

“Well, I must admit, I’m a little tired from all the excitement. I trust you can all behave yourselves at the dinner this evening?” She looked over to Comet with her signature eyebrow raise.

Comet nodded three times and smiled her most polite smile.

“Good. Then I shall retire to my room.”

And with that, Grandmother closed the little door behind her, leaving the four friends alone to squeal and jump with joy.
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