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The unicorn charged after Tom.

“Help!” Princess Mary yelled.

Cat jumped in front of the unicorn.

The unicorn tossed Cat up with her horn.



Tom waved his wand. “Help Cat!”
Poof! Bright red sparks flew out of his wand.
“That’s no help!” Tom moaned.



The ogre in the next clearing was angry.
“Who woke me up?” he cried.

He saw bright red sparks through the trees.
The ogre ran toward them.



The unicorn pointed her sharp horn at Tom.
“No one gets away with tricking me!” she said.

Just then the ogre crashed into the clearing.
He roared at the unicorn.



The unicorn groaned. “Not you again!”
The ogre ran at the unicorn.
They started to fight.



Cat jumped into Tom’s pocket.
Tom grabbed Princess Mary’s hand.
“Run!” he said.



They ran through the Dark Forest.
They did not stop until they reached the castle.



“'m so glad to be home!” Princess Mary said.
“Thank you for rescuing me, Tom.”
“You’re welcome,” Tom said, blushing.
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The king ran up.

“Where did you go?” he asked the princess.
“For a walk,” she said.

“Tom saved me from a mean unicorn!”
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“Tom is a wonderful wizard!” the king said.
Tom bowed.
Cat licked her paws.
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