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Our message to you
We, the Snowy Skiers, are wishing you well with this
journey you are faced with. Remember you’re a fighter and
you are not alone in this! Everyone has a mountain to
climb, some are bigger than others but the mountain
doesn’t define you, It is how you face the mountain! You
are amazing, and everyone's a diamond in their own kind
of way. Be positive, and most importantly, don't give up on
yourself.
You are beautiful!
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Chapter 1
Croydon Book Store
Mr Price wiped his hands along his sharp suit. His
hands were sweating bullets from anxiety, not
knowing whether the new book that he ordered
earlier that week would be popular enough for the
everyone to buy. He plastered on a smile as a dozen
little youngsters thundered through the door.

"Welcome my dear children, welcome, welcome!
Please take a seat," he paused. "Where is Brad Lewis,
he was supposed to be here twenty minutes-".
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SLAM! Mr Price jumped at the deafening sound of
books crashing to the floor. A strong muscly figure
stumbled through the door " I AM HERE, I AM
HERE!" the man howled as he flung his sliver thongs
off his feet. " I'm sorry, I didn’t see the door" he
winced whilst rubbing his head.
"G'day Mister, where did you get those dandy silver
thongs?" uttered a little brunette girl.
"Now, Pip squeaks that is a very long story and I am
not really sure if I have time to tell you it." he
glanced over towards Mr Price. He gave him an
uneasy nod. Mr Price was not sure about it but he
knew that Brad would want to boast and tell
everyone about his successes.
Brad started in a soft mysterious voice "It all started
after I won every 1500m race in school, I got a
scholarship to a sports university and that's where it
all started!"
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One little boy with soft brown curls quietly asked
"Please tell us more!", "Alright!" he roared, "I was
begged to run for Australia and after some
consideration I agreed to. After I ran and won my
race they gave me these silver thong. And 25 years
later I still treasure them like they are my child".
"Wow" all the little children chimed.
"Now is everybody ready for the story?" Brad asked
although he knew the answer.
"YES!" screamed the little children,
"I can't here you!" Brad said excitedly getting into
the spirit of things.
"YESSSSS!" said the children whose enthusiasm
could power a whole city. There is many things
wrong with chapter
"Okay, here we go". Mr Price stopped suddenly. Oh, I
have to get Brad's present out, Mr Price thought. He
stacked up some books to stand on. He had hidden
the present up on the top shelf. He stood on his tippy
toes on top of the stack of books. He was so close so
he did a little jump, but instead of grabbing the
present he accidently bumped the biggest book in
the whole store.
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"AHH, OUCH!" screeched Mr Price, he wailed in
agony as he fell back off the books and laid on the
ground motionless.
"Uh, Mr Price?" Brad shouted from the other room
uncertainly,
"I'm alright, I will just have a na..." And with that Mr
Price had fallen into a deep trance.
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Chapter 2

The Hidden Key
THE DAY BEFORE

"Would you bring your kids if Brad Lewis read the
Book?" questioned Mr Price. He was on the phone to
one of the parents that had just cancelled coming to
the book reading the next day. "Yeah, you will? That
is great!" he said excitedly. "See you tomorrow!" He
hopped off the phone jumping up and down.
After Mr Price had settled down he looked down at
his phone to find Brad's number in his contacts.
"G'day Brad. How’s training your athletes for the
racing industry treating you?" he said into the
phone.
"Fine, but I don’t think this is just a how are you
going? phone call." He said on the other end of the
line. Mr Price chuckled, Brad knew him too well.
"You know me to well mate." He said with a chuckle.
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"I do need a favour, and it’s a big one. Will you come
into the shop to do a reading to some little kids
tomorrow? I promised some parents that you would
come in.
There was only breathing on the other end of the
line. Finally, he murmured "yes…"
THE NEXT DAY

His voice was deep as he read 'The Hidden Key'.
Brad was read it to some little children that had
turned up to listen to 'The Hidden Key'. As he started
to read he got more and more involved and curious
about what it was about. He even started to use
different voices for the different characters. He had
never read this book before. It was moving up to the
top of the charts on Boomerang Books. Mr Price had
just ordered it in to the shop and it was already
flying off the shelves.
It had been written to be read to kids ages five to
eight. The kids were loving it. Mr Price wasn’t sure
whether the kids loved the book or the fact that a
famous Olympian was reading to them. He doesn’t
usually do readings of books in book shops.
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He and Mr Price were best friends throughout school
so when he asked Brad to do it for his shop, Brad
couldn’t say no. As Brad read, he didn’t see Mr Price
lying on the ground at the back of the room, deep in
a trance.
...
"Once upon a time in a faraway land, filled with
nothing but sand dunes, a boy stumbled out of an old
bookshop. He had no idea where he was or how he
had got there. The little boy was so confused" said
Brad wondering as of why there was a run-down
bookshop in the middle of the Desert.
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Chapter 3

Godicorn In the Dunes
With shoes filled with sand and a dose of adventure
running through his veins, Mr Price started to walk.
How had he got here? What happened? He walked
along the ridge of the sand dunes, watching the sand
quickly fall down the steep sand mountain. He had
no idea where he was or how he got there, all he
knew was he was somewhere unknown and things
could either go fantastically or horribly wrong!
He started walking in a northerly direction, looking
for any sign of something familiar. As he took
another step he noticed something quite strange,
quite peculiar in-fact. Mr Price looked upwards to
see a sight even stranger than the one before. For
the thing that was before him was a unicorn and just
to make the situation even more strange, the unicorn
was talking!
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Mr Price stood there, staring at the unicorn, slowly
letting his mind adjust to the idea of a talking
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unicorn! When Mr Price finally came to his senses
he could hear what this strange unicorn was actually
saying, "G'day! I am Godicorn, the God of all
unicorns!" The Unicorn just kept repeating this one
sentence. He had no idea how to stop it, no idea
where he had come from and no idea what to do
now.
Mr Price cleared his throat in attempt to make him
known to the unicorn. The unicorn stopped talking
and studied Mr Price. He looked at him from head to
toe twice, then finally spoke. He said "As you should
know by now, my name is Godicorn and I am the
God of all Unicorns."
After hearing this line again Mr price decided to ask
some questions that were brewing in his head. He
said,
"Now that I know who you are, I would like you to
answer some of my questions."
Godicorn nodded his head, Mr Price continued
" My first question, where am I?"

"You are in a land filled with sand dunes," Godicorn
explained with a smile on his face, for he knew that
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this answer would not satisfy Mr Price. Mr Price was
staring to get frustrated with Godicorn, but he
decided to keep on going. " Now my next question,
why am I here?" A smile appeared on Godicorn's face
for this was the question he was waiting for.
"As you know my name is Godicorn, I am the God of
all unicorns, I have been sent down to lead you on a
quest." He paused to let Mr Price process that
information, then stared again,
"You must find a key that will lead you to a shack,
the key is hidden in a patch of prickly cacti." He
paused again waiting for the information to sink in.
After a couple of minutes passed by Mr Price finally
spoke,
"But why, why is it me that has to find the key, why
is it me who shall go on this journey?" Godicorn
answered almost immediately as if he knew this
question was coming and had practiced the answer.
Godicorn said "You will know in time." Mr Price
opened his mouth to speak but realised he would
not be receiving a further answer. "Hurry now, Mr
Price, your time is ticking!"
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Chapter 4

The Key On The Cactus
Mr Price started off on his long journey to reach the
prickly patch of cacti. The sand piled high in the
sand dunes and the sun poured golden rays of light
upon him. Mr Price marched on with the word of
Godicorn still ringing in his ears. Hours past, and he
began to struggle, the lack of food and water had
started to take its toll. All he could think about was
having a wholesome meat pie and having an icy cold
milo. The thirst and hunger weakened him to the
point where he could not walk, only lie down.
Godicorn came to Mr Price and tried to drag him to
the patch of prickly cacti. This was not easy, even
for Godicorn with his mighty strength. He heaved
and he pulled Mr Price but he wouldn't move, they
were stuck like a fly in a spider web. So Godicorn
told Mr Price that he would receive a reward if he
kept on going. It was an almighty struggle but he
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believed Godicorn was telling the truth, so he
heaved himself up and slowly continued to trudge
through the heavy sand. He felt as if there were
heavy weights around his wrists and ankles.
"Come on Godicorn we need to find the key." Mr
Price said. They start into the patch of prickly cacti.
It was a struggle as they pushed through it. The sky
was fading rapidly and they knew time was running
out. Cacti and sand dunes turned a vivid purple. Mr
Price rejoiced as the hunt for the key was almost
over.
The next morning Mr Price and Godicorn got up at
the crack of dawn. Mr Price told Godicorn about the
possible gold glimmer of a key. They were filled with
great excitement and hope for they felt that the key
was near. Fortunately, the prickly
cacti were a deep green and they would be able to
see it if the key was there.
"Why can't you just summon the key?" Mr Price said
in anger after looking for what felt like ages. "I don’t
have magical powers." Godicorn said, obviously
annoyed by it too.
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Both Godicorn and Mr Price looked hard for the key.
They looked high and low, they looked to and fro but
it was nowhere to be seen. They never lost hope
though. They walked further into the sea of prickly
cacti. After hours of searching Godicorn and Mr Price
finally found the key.

But there was one problem, the key was at the top of
the tallest cactus's that they had ever seen. "Up you
go Godicorn." Mr Price cried out, for he had no
interest in climbing to the top of an extraordinarily
large cactus, Godicorn rolled his eyes and simply
said " unicorns can't climb."
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Mr price looked at Godicorn with a look on his face
that said, you have got to be kidding me.
Mr Price stated to climb, he had prickles in his feet,
he had prickles in his arms, he even had prickles in
his stomach. But he kept climbing! He felt as if he
was near the top but he was only 4 meters off the
ground, he still had another 10 metres to go.
The top was insight, foot left, hand right, heave and
he was there. Mr price Grabbed the key with such
enthusiasm he almost dropped it. He jumped all the
way down to the bottom and landed on Godicorn.
They were both so happy, they could hardly speak.
Finally, Godicorn spoke, "Now that you have
acquired the key, the next step is to find the shack, in
that shack you shall find your prize afterwards you
will journey on home." Mr price was over the moon
from hearing this news. Millions of ideas rushed to
his head about what the shack would contain. Would
there be 1 million dollars? Would it be an endless
supply of food? Or maybe it would be a new book to
add to his collection.
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Chapter 5: Deep in the pages
Back in the bookshop where Brad was reading,
another page left the kids in awe. "The only way out
is to jump!" The boy asked Godicorn if he could do it
but he was nervous." Brad looked at the kids and
could see how engaged they were. One kid at the
back clapped as Brad read on. "He jumped out of the
hole before it is too late!" Brad paused and looked at
the clock, "Hey kids guess what time it is? It's time
to-" Brad said, "No, wait, we still have time." "Can we
go on?" One of the kids exclaimed and pointed at the
clock. "Yes we have time." Replied Brad. He took a
deep breath in and continued on with the story...

12110

Mr Price and Godicorn crawled along through the
sand. All that could be seen was sand dunes, endless
upon endless mountains of sand. They travelled for
hours upon hours upon hours. Finally, Mr Price
could see what seemed to be an oasis, they both shot
off like rockets to the moon in excitement, tripping
over each other to be in front. Godicorn jumped to
dive into the water. But as soon as he jumped, it all
went away. When Mr Price caught up with him he
saw that Godicorn was face first in the sand. Mr
Price helped him up and said that it was a mirage.
Now they both thought that everything that they
saw was a mirage.
Most of the time they were right but a few times they
were wrong. They ended up running into twentyseven cacti, after the twenty-eighth cactus. They saw
a black outline on the horizon.
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"It seems like a shack almost, but it looks really old."
said Godicorn.
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Chapter 6: Mysterious shack
The shack was wooden and slightly cramped,
looking as if it had been there for an extremely long
time with its sunburnt wood and collapsing walls.
The door creaked as Mr Price heaved it open, the
gold key clutched tightly in his sweaty hand. Food
aromas filled his nose and temptation took over. The
meat pies and vegemite sandwiches were lined up
perfectly along with a white table cloth. The table
cloth stood out like a wombat in a group of
kangaroos! Mr Price's mouth watered and his
stomach ached with hunger. The sky was dark now
and the only light for a miles was projected from the
shack.
Mr Price closed the door behind him and rushed
over to the colourful food. He stuffed his face with a
pie, the meat oozed down him chin. He poured
himself an icy cold milo and drank it gleefully. Mr
Price looked outside and could just make out the
cactuses outside the cracked windows. He walked
around the shack, looking at the broken tables and
rusted fireplace in the left corner.
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Mr Price was so engrossed with how the shack
looked that he went outside to look around it.
"This shack has been here for longer that you could
ever imagine." Mr Price stared in awe and ran his
fingers along the sunburnt wood. He passed a
window and was able to just see a faint light through
a hole in two pieces of wood.
He walked back to the front door, his shoes flicked
up sand behind him. Mr Price walked to the right
corner of the shack towards an old ladder. He wasn't
sure it was safe, but he wanted to see where the light
was coming from. As he climbed, the ladder shook
and creaked. The steps dropped dust as he
scrambled up them.
He reached the top, dusted himself off, and looked
around him for the source of the light. He squinted
against the light coming from the middle wall at the
back. His hand twitched as the key began to grow
hotter. He let out a little squeal and dropped it to the
ground. It let out a CLANG and bounced up. It echoed
around the shack and a small table collapsed on
itself downstairs. A bright light that looked like a
star shone from the middle of the door.
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Mr Price shaded his eyes, picked up the key, and
walked towards the door. His eyes focused and he
saw that it was actually a key hole.
He stared at the key in his hand, and then back at the
hole. Could this be the thing that he had to unlock
with this key? And why in an old shack? Puzzled, he
stepped forward, holding the key firmly and out in
front of him. He pushed inside and the light faded.
Mr Price flinched as the key let out a high-pitched
screech. He hated that sound! He shivered and
turned the door handle. His head hurt and his arms
and legs ached. He rubbed a spot where he must of
hit his head. Everything spun.
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Chapter 7: The Awakening
As his eyes began to focus, Mr Price realised he was
no longer in the sand dunes. He saw one shelf then
another then another. Each shelf was filled was with
books. Books about love, books about adventure and
even books about lions. He soon came to realise that
he was back in the book shop. The meat pie he was
once eating was now an encyclopaedia of Great
Brittian. The table that once held the delicious
delicacies now was completely covered in books and
overdue paper work.
Mr Price was deeply confused and disappointed, his
food had disappeared. One moment he was in the
sand dunes the next he was back in his bookshop. He
started to look around for Godicorn but he got his
hopes up when he saw a horn behind one of the
books but soon realised that it was only a paper cone
made by his grand-daughter. He closed his eyes,
realising that it must have been a dream. As
everything turned to black yet again Godicorn
appeared.
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In this dream it was only Mr Price and Godicorn,
alone in a brightly coloured room, with sunlight
pouring in through the windows and what looked
like a never-ending celling. Godicorn spoke "You
have been dreaming for a while. They will miss you
at the reading", Mr Price smiled, for he knew that it
was true.

Slowly he opened his eyes and once again was
brought back to the bookshop. Even though his head
was still hurting, he hopped up and walked over to
the circle of joyful kids. "The End," Brad Lewis
announced. The room erupted with applause. Kids
jumped up and down bubbling with excitement
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and joy. Brad stood up and took a proud bow,
scuffling a little boy's hair as he tugged on his
trousers.
Mr Price walked over to Brad and patted him on the
shoulder to thank him. Brad announced Mr Price to
the crowd of kids, the kids clapped and screamed
with glee. Mr price had planned to quote a few books
and 'keep it quick' but after the dream, he just had
he decided to go with personal experience.
Mr price started "Each person is different; therefore,
each life is lived differently. We all go on different
adventures and we all look at things from a different
perspective. We all dream different things too. Guess
what I just dreamed about." Mr price paused for
effect, letting the children's mind wonder to
someplace else. "The dream was filled with sand
dunes at the start, then this unicorn appeared, he
kept saying his name was Godicorn and that he was
the god of all unicorns," the children started
laughing, Mr Price crossed his eyebrows. He had no
idea why the children were laughing at him! Mr
Price continued, "He sent me on this great quest to
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find a key, which was located at the top of the tallest
cactus."
He stopped because even Brad had tears running
down his soft cheeks. Brad walked over to Mr Price
and handed him a book, "The Hidden Key," read Mr
Price. He turned it over and murmured the blurb
silently to himself. He shook his head and laughed.
The book in his hand was the exact same as the
dream he had experienced! "How strange!"

Chapter 8 - The power of books
THE NEXT DAY

Mr Price pulled out a key from his pocket and put it
into the keyhole, turned the key 180o, turned the
sign on the door from sorry come back later to Hello!
come in, and the bookstore was officially open. The
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store's office was filled from head to toe with
paperwork and bills. Mr Price had the view of, why
sit around doing paperwork when you could be
doing something useful?
He walked over to the backroom where yesterday he
lied unconscious, dreaming of the hidden key. He
suddenly remembered Brads present that he was
supposed to get yesterday. He walked over to the
shelf where he had hidden the present, grabbed it
and placed on the counter so he could deliver it later
after the day was done.
Mr Price loved being a bookstore owner. He was his
own boss and his own worker. He lived for
customers and prayed for the authors. He could read
a new book every single day that would take him
away to a new place. Mr Price knew why he was
here and knew exactly what he had to do
Every day a new book is discovered by an adventure
seeking person, wanting to escape from their busy
life. Hundreds of new ideas entering the world, from
the power of speech to the power of words. The
great thing about a book is that you can read
between the lines.
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You can be there when the little boy breaks his leg,
cry with the hero when their partner in crime
sacrifices themselves for the good of their country or
let out a breath when the problem is resolved. The
best thing about being a bookstore owner is being
the key that unlocks imagination!
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