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The Mystic Island  
Age 8-9 Story  

One wet misty morning, I go outside and I saw a rainbow in my back yard. It’s so hard to see 

through the mist but there is some sort of horse coming down the rainbow. It wasn’t a 

horse, it was a unicorn.  

“Follow me” urged the unicorn. 

 I asked “Why? Who are you? Where did you come from?”         

The unicorn told me that their home Mystic Island is dying and I am the only one who can 

help them. 

Ow ridiculous, “What? Me? Why me? This is all very strange.”  

The unicorn told me I have the CRYSTAL OF LIFE and that’s why I’m the only one who can 

help.  

I love my necklace more than anything else I have owned but I had no clue that my necklace 

was anything special. 

She told me her name was Winter then she went on to tell me where Mystic Island is.  

“You have to go through the Misty waterfall into a cave to get to Mystic Island” she 

explained. 

“I don’t know where Misty Waterfall is and mum won’t let me go anyway, so what’s the 

point?” I said frustratedly. 

“You don’t have to worry about a thing because you are going to sneak out at midnight” 

answered Winter.   

I tried to sneak out while Mum and Dad were watching TV but they spotted me! 

“What are you doing Kayla?” asked mum as I tried to flash past the doorway. 

Ohh no what do I say? This will never work… 

“Kayla?” added Dad. 

“Err… just getting a drink of water” I answered nervously. 

“Okay but you better be quick” said dad. 

I quickly got a drink and went to my bedroom but before I get to the door I heard a twinkling 

sound outside. I looked out the window and I saw Winter again.  

“Come on Kayla! Hurry up!” she whispered with determination. 

THUP! THUP! THUP! Winter stopped and stared at me. I was dead still then I walked down 

the stairs in to the loungeroom. 
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“Dad, Mum, did you hear a thumping noise?” I asked 

“Nope, nothing” Dad said. 

I go up the stairs to the window. 

“Winter stay there. I am going to jump out the window and on to your back and I can ride 

you to the front door so we can find out what that thumping noise is. On the count of three 

ONE, TWO,THREE!!” 

We gallop to the front door where I see a beautiful white horse.  

“That’s your ride out of here.” Winter yells 

I approach the amazing horse slowly and carefully. I gently pat the horse and then let the 

horse sniff me. I drag my hand over the horse’s back and then carefully jump onto the 

horse. I am so nervous. This is all so strange but I remember my necklace and think it all 

might just work.  

TO BE CONTINUED… 


