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For Jemma Raeburn  
— J W 

To my big brother Joe  
— M S



“Can I p lay?” he sa id . 

“No , ” sa id B ig Brother .

B ig Brother a lways p layed the best games. 

But the best game of a l l  was . . .  

not lett ing L itt le Brother join in!

“P lease let me play! ” sa id L itt le Brother .  

“I ’ l l  do anyth ing you say . ” 

“Ok , ” sa id B ig Brother . 

“Go and fetch me a un icorn . ”



“A l l  right , back soon , ” sa id L itt le Brother .  

And off he ran . Through fields and forests .  

He was gone for hours .

“That got rid of h im! ”  

laughed Big Brother . 

“There are no unicorns . ”  

 BUT . . .



.  .  .  L itt le Brother found one! 

     B ig Brother cou ld not bel ieve h is eyes . 

    “Now can I p lay?” sa id L itt le Brother .

B ig Brother shook h is head . 

“No! It ’s the wrong kind of un icorn , ” he sa id . 

“It ’s too sma l l .  You can on ly p lay if you fetch  

me a l ion with wings . ”




