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Parameters form  

Team Details 

State: WA 

Division: Upper School 

School/group: Dianella Secondary College  

Team Name: The Talented Tempting Tens  

Team ID: 883 

    

 

 

 

 

 

 

Instructions 

 Start at 8am 

 Write an original story: 

-based on all five parameters (above) 

-including all five random words (above), and in bold type  

-with some identifiable Australian content (in theme or setting or characters, etc) 

-keeping within the allowed word count  

 By 8pm, log on to writeabookinaday.com to: 

-check (and update if necessary) your team name and team members names 

-complete the declaration  

-submit your finished book in PDF format  

 Bind this parameters form into your book immediately after the front cover 

 Mail a hard copy of your book on the next business day to: 

 

Write a Book in a Day  

The Kids Cancer Project  

PO Box 6400 

Alexandria NSW 2015  

Character parameters  

Primary character 1: Carpenter  

Primary character 2: Archaeologist  

Non-human character: Unicorn  

Setting: Bridge  

Issue: Crossing the country  

Random words 

Silver  

Patch 

Struggle 

Clock 

Prickly  
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Cancer fight goes by the book as local students write a book in one day. 
 
On 27 of August, 2018, 8 students from Dianella Secondary College will write a book in one 
day for children’s cancer research.  
 
It’s all part of the annual national “Write a Book in a Day” competition which is run by The 
Kids’ Cancer Project.  
 
The school has entered 1 team in the competition. Pupils will be given a brief and then within 
9.5 hours write, illustrate, bind and submit a storybook of up to 5000 words. Each book is 
then donated to children undergoing treatment in hospitals around Australia. 
 
The Kids’ Cancer Project is an independent national charity supporting childhood cancer 
research. Since 1993, thanks to strong community support the charity has contributed tens 
of millions of dollars to scientific studies to help children with many types of cancer. 
 
“This is an event that inspires collaboration and community spirit while students have fun 
writing and illustrating a book. And it all happens in a 9-hour period. The real value-add to 
this competition is that participants are giving to a cause that is relevant to them. Fact is, 
cancer kills more children in this country than any other disease,” said English Teacher, 
Karalee Blake. 
 
You can donate direct to The Kids’ Cancer Project online thekidscancerproject.org.au 
 
For more information about The Kids’ Cancer Project please contact: 
Linda Fagan, 02 8394 7752, lindaf@tkcp.org.au 
 
 
 

  

http://www.thekidscancerproject.org.au/
mailto:lindaf@tkcp.org.au
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  C h a p t e r  1  
Rainbow Rampage 

 

As the two incredible rainbows clashed above Kalgoorlie’s famous goldfields, animal 

spirits watching were stunned and watched on. There has never been such a 

disturbance for centuries. 

Suddenly, silence fell. The Settler’s Clock (Kookaburra) echoed through the field. 

“What’s your problem, Algernon?” asked the good unicorn Alphaeous. 

“You’re my problem Alphaeous! You were always the favourite and I was left to 

struggle!” 

“You don’t know what you’re talking about brother! Everyone loves us, we make 

things good!”  

“Enough talking about you coward! I’m going to finish you!” 

“Lord Rainbow Serpent isn’t going to like this,” cried Alfredo the wombat,” especially 

if they wake him up.” 

The unicorns pranged again with veracious force and Alphaeous’ silver horn went 

flying towards the peaceful Torres Strait Island. The powerful aura of the horn left a 

shining streak across the desert sky. Gloom spread across the country. 
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Silence fell once more. The Settler’s Clock echoed throughout the field.  

The animals and spirits trembled in fear of waking up the Rainbow Serpent. They all 

scrambled away in fear of his rage, leaving Alphaeous alone, wounded and wonky 

with no horn or purpose. 
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C h a p t e r  2  
Scorch 

 

“Ahhh, this scorching weather is a bonza time to go camping, don’t you agree?” said 

Chesney, the carpenter. “The weather is good as gold, summoning warmth and 

calmness. There’s a light breeze that softly touches the skin. Oh and the oceans that 

pass by Kalgoorlie’s coast. Ha! What a perfect day! Couldn’t be any better. What is 

your problem? I planned something nice for you so don’t you dare ruin this 

experience for me mate.”  

Ares replied, “I am not taking this, mate I am sweating like a pig. Catch ya later mate, 

I’m going to go and take a nap!”  

“What! It’s only half past. C’mon! Let’s go experience the beautiful camp site. There 

is also a rippa view with all these Aussie creatures and you could find many more 

fossils for your upcoming research!” 

“Ahh, don’t drizzle me dude,” Ares cracked his back and snapped his neck. “I am 

coming mate, I am coming”.  

The two brothers, shoeless, began their journey.  

Sssssss… 

“Ouch! Ouch! My feet are burning, the weather is too hot to walk barefoot!” Ares 

exclaimed in pain as his feet sizzled like a sausage sizzle. 

“Mate! Shut up and stop winging and complaining. Look, open your eyes! Don’t you 

see the beauty? I see the brown echidna and its prickly thorns, I see snakes with 

their colourful rubber skin and the wombats that are as cute as it can be.”  

Ares sneered silently in reply. 

“What do you see?” asked Chesney, becoming annoyed. 

“Fine, I see the various colours of green bushes and trees, I see the annoying lookin’ 

pests and I feel the weather that’s buttering me in grease,” Ares says in an 

Australian salute. 

“Grrr, don’t be bonkers and don’t test me, I have had it from you! Keep your mouth 

sealed and follow me!” ordered Chesney. 

“I shouldn’t have come,” scoffed Ares. 

“Stop being a pest and listen to me, I wanted to spend quality time with you.”  
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“Yeah alright. Let’s get on with our adventure.” 

The two brothers journeyed their way through the campsite.  

“Wow look at the blue water! Ahh! It brings calmness and relaxation,” said Ares, finally showing 

some appreciation. 

“Finally you see what I see,” said Chesney with a sigh of relief. “Look 10km from here, can you 

see it?” 

“See what? What do you see?” questioned Ares.  

“Over there! Over there!” 
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“Where? I can’t see it, I’m confused.” Ares pivoted his head and finally saw a giant 

bridge towering above the blowing sands of Kalgoorlie. 

They trudged their way through the burning dunes as the beautiful dusk appeared. 

Under the sun, the dull, flaking rust of the bridge covers the area with a brown 

smoulder. 

“Ahh I see it, I see it! We’re getting closer. Woohoo! What a structure! This trip just 

keeps getting better and better! Let’s have a good look and see,” Chesney, excitedly 

jogged closer to the rusting pillars of the mile-long structure. 

“No, c’mon let’s get back to our camp, I’m knackered,” he said irritated, as flies were 

flying everywhere.  

“Listen to me! This is my expertise,” he convinced while dragging him to the fragile 

looking entrance. “We only want to take a look anyway.”  

As they walked closer and closer to the large object which looked as though it was 

an uncomplete bridge, a large sign stood next to it warning: 

The question was, should they go or not. 
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C h a p t e r  3  
Found 

 

Ares was sweating from head to toe and stood in front of the entrance. 

Looking into the network of metal beams, he felt hesitation, not wanting to enter the 

bridge.  

They began to walk onto the bridge. Ares pointed his torch into the dark. After a few 

minutes of walking, Ares began to feel weary, showing signs of struggle. 

“How much longer Chesney?” 

“Not long, just hang in there.” 

They continued to walk, finding a glowing object further down the wooden deck. 

Ares’s legs were shaking, dripping with sweat. As they get closer to the glowing 
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object, they found a beautiful, bright and fascinating unicorn. Ares dropped his torch 

and his pupils dilated. He was suddenly interested in this creature. Chesney’s breath 

started to shorten and began to hyperventilate. Ares wasn’t taking any note of his 

brother due to his interest in the beautiful creature in front of him, and Chesney 

began to calm down.  

“This is one of the most beautiful horses I’ve ever seen,” said Ares. 

“Im not a horse!”  

Ares and Chesney gasped. 

“Do I have a concussion or am I dreaming?” said Chesney, confused.  

“He’s a talking horse,” whispered Ares 

“I am the legendary Alphaeous, one of the deities watching over young’uns and their 

dreams. FURTHERMORE, I AM NOT A HORSE! I am a unicorn.”   

Chesney picked up a piece of rock and threw it at Alphaeous. A shield defending 

Alphaeous vaporises the rock. Their jaws drop, both deeply confused and curious. 

Chesney realised their terrible mistake. Alphaeus weakly fell to the ground, dimly 

radiating warmth and energy. 

Ares became worried and asked, “Are you okay there?” 

“My divine powers are failing me. My horn…the battle… the violence… I must find 

my horn. Will you help me retrieve what is rightfully mine?” 

“What’s in it for us, Mr Unicorn?” 
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C h a p t e r  4  
Missing  

 

“Once my marvellous silver horn is returned back onto my head, I will….. Hmmm 

grant you anything you desire,” Alphaeous offered. 

“Anything, huh?” said Ares contemplating whether the deal is worth it. 

“ANNNNYTHING, you name it, BUT! We must retrieve it in four days. Otherwise, 

who knows what the future beholds without me restoring balance,” stated Alphaeous. 

“AHA! Four days? Easy! We can get it all done in one day! Bet on it!” Ares replied 

with a beaming smile on his face. 

Alphaeous weakly held out his hoof, to make the deal official and just as Ares tried to 

shake it, Chesney quickly interrupted the pact. 

“Wait a minute!” Chesney dragged Ares away from the unicorn and whispered to his 

ear, “Are you sure we can trust a talking horse?” 

“Like he said, he’s a bloody unicorn that can grant us anything we desire! I mean 

imagine what I could wish for! ” Ares replied. 

“You’re right about that, but let’s hope we ain’t getting ourselves into a prickly 

situation.”  

“Well? Is it a deal?” said Alphaeous, waiting impatiently. 

“Deal!” yelled Ares as they shook on it. 

“Then we must begin immediately! We must journey to Torres Straits!” 

The sound of laughter was heard in a distance, they all quickly turned to see a 

kookaburra chilling at the ledge of the bridge. 

“You know HEHEHE YOU ONLY HAVE FOUR DAYS LEFT HEHEHE!” giggled the 

Settler’s Clock. 

“Yes. I know. You have been saying that for last few years,” sighed Alphaeous. 

“Hey Mr. Unicorn, can I eat that bird?” questioned Ares. 

“No! This is my clock! For the past centuries he has been keeping time and informs 

me of the balance,” declared Alphaeous. 

“HEHEHE FOUR DAYS LEFT! FOUR DAYS LEFT!” the Kookaburra yelled as he 

flew off into the distance. 
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“Wait you said centuries? You mean you have been searching for your horn for 

millions of years?!” yelped Chesney. 

“Well you can say that but-” 

“How can you be so sure if your horn is located in the Torres Straits? It’s like 3,110 

kilometres away! If it has taken you centuries to find your horn, four days is not 

enough!”  Chesney interrupted, panicking. 

“Must you question me? Time must not be wasted,” Alphaeous declared. 

“Yeah! Chesney mate, calm down and let’s get a move on and think about the mone- 

I mean the world, as its life is in this hors- I mean unicorn’s hoofs.” 

“O-ok let’s go,” whimpered Chesney. 

“Prepare yourselves. This journey will not be as pleasant as you think. This bridge 

weakens like my life force.” 

They walked the first stretch of the journey on the mystical bridge; the two brothers 

couldn’t believe what they have just witnessed and the sight that has been brought 

into their eyes. Tears fell upon both siblings’ cheeks as they saw the majestic 

unicorn walking in front of them. 

“What a beauty!” cried Ares. 

“Yes indeed, it’s like a patch of beauty in one sight,” Chesney said, astounded. 

“So about this silver horn, mind telling me what it does again?” questioned Ares. 

“Well, like I said before, my magical silver horn, is the most powerful and sacred 

weapon ever to be known. It’s a one of two objects that could lead to lots of struggle 

if it’s falls the wrong hands. It is also my one and only life source so without it, we will 

be in a prickly situation,” explained Alphaeous. 

“Ohh so how much is it worth?” Ares asked curiously. 

“It’s valuable and sacred. Priceless even! The power it holds cannot be valued,” 

exclaimed Alphaeous. 

“OHH….” Ares suddenly stopped walking. 
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C h a p t e r  5  
Contemplation 

 

“Ares brother, are you feeling alright? You look like you’ve seen a ghost,” Chesney 

asked. 

“It’s worse my brother! Don’t move! There’s a group of horned turtles!” 

“This species is supposed to be extinct! They feed off plants but they can severely 

damage our bones if they attack us!”  

“Do we look extinct you nincompoop! Snap, snap! Get lost weirdos! This is our home 

and you’re intruding!” said one of them. 

“We’re giving you a chance to go now and if you don’t, we will crush your legs!” the 

other declared. 

“We know you’re only joking! Why don’t you guys join us on our journey?” cheered 

Alphaeous as he began to walk towards the turtles. 

“No! Stop!” cried Chesney. 

“Snap, snap, snap, get him!”  

The horned turtles stormed towards Alphaeous however he jumped over them just in 

the nick of time and they went flying off the edge of the bridge where a small creek 

flowed. 

“Uhh, how stupid can you be? How come talking turtles are already enough to make 

us fearful? Can you imagine how much one of them would be worth, especially after 

being thought to be extinct for hundreds of years?” 
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Silence filled the air after Ares yelled at Alphaeous. They were all quiet after the 

close encounter but they knew they had to continue their journey later that afternoon.  

Along the creaking bridge, a bonfire created by the brothers on a dry patch was 

providing them warmth, heat and light. Alphaeous was slowly falling asleep from the 

tiresome journey, alongside Chesney. Ares looked across the fire and looked at his 

brother and the unicorn. Greed and jealously spread across his cold and evil body. 

He rummaged for a mischievous plan to exploit others and bring money and eternal 

life.  

‘MWAHAHAH’ he said in his head. ‘My brother always gets everything and I’m 

always left with nothing, huh I only think it’s fair if I take this. He thought in his evil 

mind. From here on, it’s me on my own. These prickly ginks won’t even know what 

to do with the horn worth unimaginable wealth and power. I deserve the power, I 

desire the power and I will win. I must leave them behind.’ 
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C h a p t e r  6  
Trapped 

 

The stinky smell from the patch of moss woke Chesney up from his long nap and 

wiped away the dried up saliva from his chin. His chest clogged up and drops of 

water fell from his forehead.  

“I CAN’T BREATHE, I CAN’T BREATHE!” Chesney started to call for help. His 

claustrophobia was really getting to him but no one seemed to be around. 

Rubbing his eyes, he tried to clear his vision and noticed the figure of Alphaeous, 

who lay next to him, looking lifeless as ever. His pink hair doesn’t seem to glow as 

much as it used to, Chesney realised that big logs of wood were blocking the bright 

sunlight from shining through a dark crevice. Ares was nowhere to be found and 

there was no way Chesney could get out of here by himself.  

“HELP! IS ANYONE THERE?”  

Silence fell. 

“You’re running out of time! 3 and a half days left!” the familiar, annoying and high-

pitched voice of the kookaburra appeared out of nowhere and the sound of its wings 

flapped away almost immediately after. 

Concerned about all the time he had left, Chesney knew he had a mission to stop 

Ares with his evil and greedy plan of stealing the silver horn all for himself. He pulled 

himself up from the ground and tried to lift the big, round logs of wood out of the way, 

but it didn’t move an inch. His lanky figure isn’t doing him justice at all. 

“Ha-ha! The struggle is real aye!” a long-tailed rock wallaby peeked through the pile 

of wood. “Can I help you with anything?” 

“Please help us get out of here before my brother wakes up Lord Rainbow Serpent! 

That drongo doesn’t know what will happen if he does. Quickly!” Chesney exclaimed. 

The rock wallaby pounced away without saying another word, leaving Chesney and 

Alphaeous behind in the dark cave. Trembling in fear, Chesney sat back down and 

waited for the wallaby’s return. It started to get hotter every minute, his heart is 

beating rapidly and the fiery sun is not helping.  

Chesney laid a hand on the unicorn’s soft coat of fur and began to wake him up but 

Alphaeous lay still, breathing was slowly and steadily with sweat dripping off his 

muzzle. Chesney finally gave up but he suddenly heard footsteps coming towards 

the cave.  
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A pang of relief rushed through his body, the rock wallaby and his friends has come 

to save the day! Chesney watched as the snake wrapped his long and flexible body 

around a piece of wood and all the other animals started to pull. Everything started to 

shake and grumble and instantaneously fell to the ground leaving a wide entrance 

for Chesney and Alphaeous to continue with the journey. Blinded by the light, 

Chesney sluggishly picked up the weary unicorn and stumbled upon their way to 

catch-up to Ares.   
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C h a p t e r  7  
Catch-up 

 

Alphaeous was very weak; he was running out of life and time. Running low on 

energy, there was no way to help him except finding the silver horn without waking 

up the Rainbow Serpent from his deep sleep. Chesney and Alphaeous knew that 

they needed to catch up with Ares. The problem was they had no food nor water: 

Ares took all of it. Chesney carried Alphaeous on his back and started running. As 

they were on the move, they encountered a patch of yellow, cute and fluffy baby 

ducks blocking their way.  

The mother duck was struggling to count all her children to see if all thirty of them 

were there. Chesney desperately looked around his surroundings for a solution and 

saw a spray paint can that fell out of their supply bag. He spray-painted numbers on 

each of the ducks and soon they were all ready to go. They stretched out their tiny 

wings, jumped off the bridge and splashed on the river below them. That took away a 

chunk of their time and soon the sun was starting to set and darkness started to take 

over the light.  

Chesney continued to carry Alphaeous on his back and ran to catch up with Ares 

before it was too late. He was determined to reach Ares before sunrise. The moon 

was finally out and high and it was the only source of light they had. He noticed a 

rock in the distance and it started to move.  

“Did you see that?” asked Chesney. 

“It’s a moving rock.” Alphaeous was way too tired to be bothered to reply to 

Chesney’s question.  

“Come out into the light, rock!” said Chesney. 
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“I ain’t no rock, I’m Karl the Koala with a K” 

“We are low on energy. We ate nothing for 24 hours. Do you perhaps have 

something for us?” Chesney asked and began to gain hope. 

“Indeed! I have eucalyptus leaves for you blokes.”  

They ate all the eucalyptus in one go and were fuelled up and ready to go. 

Alphaeous climbed back onto Chesney and they carried on with their long journey.  

“Safe journey lads! Be safe and careful,” greeted Karl.  

Chesney started to run and didn’t stop; he was even more determined than before. A 

strange shadow interrupted him and his momentum. He doesn’t dare take another 

step, his heart started to pound as if it was going to jump right out of his chest. 

Yellow glowing eyes stared straight into his soul and Alphaeous had no idea what 

was happening. With his squinted eyes, he looked up at the big pine tree and noticed 

a large figure of an owl.  

“Hey! Is it possible for you to help us find our ways around this bridge? We need to 

catch up to someone but our light seems to running out and we can’t see where 

we’re going.”  

Without another word the owl flew straight above their heads and led the way. 

Chesney got way too tired to take go any further, but soon caught a glimpse of a dim 

light in the distance. He pushed himself a tad more and the figure became clearer. 

There lay Ares, fast asleep next to the warm fire.  
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C h a p t e r  8  
Ares 

 

Ares’ overly large, cold body lay on the thin bridge, which was looked as if it was 

about to snap. His shirt, one size too small, showed off the fat, prickly hair on his 

stomach as he snored like a giant pig. The guilt and the evilness all possessed his 

body. His campsite lay upon food and ropes.  

“We need to take away his supplies without being caught, before he commits any 

more evil plans.” suggested the weakening Alphaeous. 

“Indeed, but how are we going to slither past him and collect his stuff without being 

caught?” asked Chesney curiously.   

“Well… we could ask our good old friend, possum to assist us in our hardships,” 

answered Alphaeous.  

“Possum, possum, please help us, we need assistance.” they called till the possum 

appeared from the side of the ledge.  

“Hmm you called? What is your request and why should a little possum like me help 

you?” questioned the possum. 

“Please sir, oh noble sir, we seek for assistance,” Chesney begged desperately. 
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“I will help you if you remove this snoring, slouching, snob out of my turf.” 

complained the possum. 

“If that is what you wish, we shall follow your request once ours is complete,” said 

Alphaeous politely. 

“Great! Ok, so what is your command?” Said the possum confidently. 

“We would like you to sneak over to the chubby man over there, steal all his food 

and ropes without disrupting his sleep.” Chesney requested. 

“Got it!” replied the possum. 

The little, cute possum waddled to Ares and quietly stole the food and ropes from 

Aeries without even making a noise. His small hands, packed full, successfully 

retrieved the requested items. 

“I have completed your request, now as the deal states; remove chubs over there so 

that I can scatter in peace.” directed the possum. 

“Ok, Alphaeous, hand me the swag so we can stuff him in it,” ordered Chesney. 

“Swag is not defined in my dictionary. I do however know what a sleeping bag is.” 

replied Alphaeous. 

“Yes, a swag, sleeping bag same thing! Now hand it to me quickly before he rises!” 

demanded Chesney. 

“Whatever you say good sir,” Alphaeous replied quietly. 

Alphaeous handed the swag to Chesney and he roughly yet quietly shoved his 

prickly brother into the sleeping bag. Suddenly his brother awoke. Luckily, they tied 

him up just in time. 

“HEY WHAT ARE YOU DOING?” Ares screeched. 

“Hush child, and don’t fight it.” said Chesney calmly. 

“You sure know how to handle things gracefully good sir.” Alphaeous said. 

“Oh yes, I will handle his tush once we are done.” Chesney replied. 

“MY WHAT?!” Ares shouted in confusion. 

Chesney continued to drag captured Ares along the dusty deck and Ares continued 

to struggle. 

“Mate, do you ever stop trying?” asked Chesney in distress. 

“NEVER!” yelled Ares, determined to get out. 
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Chesney sighed, “I’m so done with this.” 

The sound of laughter appeared once again. 

“Don’t tell me it’s him again!” exclaimed Chesney and Ares in union. 

“Hey be polite, he is my clock.” Alphaeous clarified. 

“HEHEHEHE, GUESS WHO’S BACK HEHEHE! TWO DAYS LEFT! TWO DAYS LEFT! 

HEHEHE!” screeched Kooka. 

“Yes Kooka, I think we know that by now,” replied Alphaeous. 

“HEHEHE, TWO DAYS LEFT! TWO DAYS LEFT HEHEHE!” Kookaburra repeated. 

“Crikey mate, tell that bird to shush!” screamed Ares. 
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C h a p t e r  9  
The Great Battle 

 

Reaching their destination at the hot and humid Torres Strait, Alphaeous exclaimed, 

celebrating, “We’re here! We’ve found it!”  

While Alphaeous galloped, retrieving his missing horn, Ares called Chesney to 

discuss their next move. 

“As an archaeologist, keeping the horn is a good idea for further studies and 

research.” Ares said, gazing at the green landscape. 

“No! Alphaeous needs it to return to his full power and restore the balance that was 

tipped due to his loss.” 

“Don’t you know how much fame and money we can get from taking the horn home? 

We can become millionaires, or even billionaires.” 

“No means no Ares!” Chesney forced as Alphaeous returned the glistening silver 

horn on his forehead. He was quickly invigorated, smiling and radiating warmth, 

happiness and order. 

“If you’re not with me, I’ll take it myself! You’ll thank me when we become famous.”  

“If you’re not going to help Alphaeous, I’ll have to stop you.” 

“Try to stop me Chesney! I don’t think you can!” 

Clouds began to change the rich blue sky into a dark gloomy atmosphere. A quiet 

sinister voice echoed around them and a dark shadowy figure appeared in front of 

them. Another unicorn with green hair and accompanying black evil eyes stood in 

front of them and spoke. 

“I’ll be taking that horn!” 

“I won’t let you take that horn, that horn belongs to our friend Aplhaeous. Besides 

you already have one!” Ares shouted. 

“If I got a grasp of my brother’s horn I’ll have unlimited power and will corrupt this 

whole desert wasteland. I’ll watch you all suffer.” 

He swiftly pranced back with the horn, kicking him and pushing him onto his side.  

“It’s over brother Algernon, I’ve repossessed my power.”  

“You think you can stop me?” 
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Algernon knocked off the horn from his head, recovering from the impact. He got 

back up and began the second major battle between them. They faced off with 

Alphaeous using the remaining of his newly regained power. While the two unicorns 

engaged in the fight, Ares started to run towards the fallen horn that was left pulsing 

on the ground. 

“Don’t even think about taking it!”  

“Too bad Chesney, I’ve won!”  

Chesney ran after Ares and tackled him onto the ground. Colliding, they watched the 

horn fly through the stormy sky. 

“Doing this will take you nowhere.” 

“Of course it won’t! I will become the greatest archaeologist in the world.” 

“Greed is corrupting you.” 

“Not if I get my hands on that horn!” 

The constant battles continued for several hours and animals started to crowded up 

once again. The sky was lit with beams of power and lightning from the powerful 

unicorns. Below, Chesney and Ares continued to fight over the horns. 

The four fighting figures brewed more and more noise. One booming impact caused 

a shockwave and Algernon, with his superior strength, towered above Alphaeous, 

who was weak and wounded on the ground. Immediately, Chesney stopped and 

rushed towards Alphaeous, aiding his wounds.  

“Aha! At last I have the horn to myself,” Ares celebrated. 

“What do you mean yourself? The horn is mine.” responded the dark, blazing 

unicorn. 

“It’s mine. I will become the richest person in the world.” 

“I need it more than you. I must use to have unlimited power to control and remove 

all the animals and spirits on this pitiful land,” Algernon declared. 

“Well, to me, becoming a multimillionaire sounds more important than your reign.” 

“What’s your name young man?” 

“It’s Ares, mate.”  

“Ares, I’m willing to make a deal with you. If I get the horn I can give you anything 

you want.” 

“How do I know that I can trust you?” Ares contemplated. 
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“How can you not trust me? I will be the most powerful being in the world. You’re 

either in or out.” 

Ares stood still gripping onto the silver horn and contemplated about his decision. 

Out of nowhere, the Settler’s Clock swooped above laughing as usual then landed 

on a small branch.  

“He’s awake! He’s awake!”  

“Awake? Who?” Ares responded in confusion. 

“HEHEHEHE! The Lord Rainbow Serpent has woken! HEHEHEHEHEHE!” 

Recovered from injury, Alphaeous and Chesney stood back upright and watched the 

legendary, Lord Rainbow Serpent wake in front of all of them. 
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“Wow, I have never seen something so big! It’s so extraordinary with such vivid 

colour and warm loving aura; so stunning, so beautiful. That must be the Rainbow 

Serpent!” said Chesney in awe. 

“Noble sir, please help these innocent souls!” 

“Who dare wakes me up of my summertime sleep? I demand to know! You will be 

punished, severely punished and I will banish you from my land! I sleep to save 

what’s worth saving because love is much more valuable than hate. I will create 

peace, no matter the cost!” the Rainbow Serpent said in a low lisp.  

The Lord Rainbow Serpent’s voice was deeper than anyone could have never 

imagined, sounding frustrated, grumpy and overall cranky. After all, he had just been 

awoken from his seasonal sleep to face violence and unhappiness replacing his 

usual source of joy and serenity.  

“This is all Chesney’s fault!” screamed Ares, pointing a long, strange finger at 

Chesney. 

“Me?! I wasn’t the one who tried to steal Alphaeous’ horn!” 

“I know who is lying! Such a cowardly thing is dangerous when it comes to peace 

and love! You are banished to the Nullarbor Plane where you will stay for all 

eternity!” the Serpent declared. 

Frustrated, the Rainbow Serpent, whose colours shone bright, zapped away Ares 

with a blinding flash to exile. 

“Algernon, my brother, don’t get caught up in this! Please give in and stop creating 

trouble. I don’t want you to be gone forever!” Alphaeous begged as his brother 

continued to destroy the luscious, green vegetation of the Torres Strait islands. 

“Who created this trouble in the air? Who is to blame for the beautiful rainbows 

becoming dull and aggravated!?” shouted the big, bright serpent. 

“Please brother, stop this behaviour! You can still change!” cried Alphaeous.  

“I said, who caused this drama? I demand an answer!” asked the Serpent. 

“I will destroy you and your goodie two shoes friend!” screamed Algernon. 

“GAAAHHH You foolish unicorn! You will be gone forever, to a place where you will 

be punished for your wrongdoings! You are going to the Nullaboor Plains where you 

will be taught right from wrong!” Lord Rainbow Serpent declared, condemning 

Algernon. 
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Realising, Algernon galloped away in fear and 

frustration. “I will settle the score later. I’m out 

of here!” 

Before he could move another muscle, he 

was zapped, transported straight to the 

prison through the rainbow streak shot 

from the Lord Serpent’s eyes. The 

Rainbow Serpent flew around the sky 

and gracefully restored all the pain 

and destruction caused by the 

fight. 

Love wins again and hope 

never fails to bring happiness 

to those who want it most.  
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Millions of years before the first man ever stepped on Earth, the biggest battle 

between the first and ever existing rainbow unicorns left our world in a prickly 

situation.  

Brothers Ares and Chesney risked their lives to go on a 3,110km journey 

across the country using the bridge that joins the states of Australia together to 

find the missing silver horn centuries later. They have ‘til the next blood moon 

to complete their mission or all animals will forever disappear.  

Time is one thing that isn’t on their side but can they do it without waking up the 

legendary rainbow serpent that holds all the powers of the Earth? 

- An incredible and intriguing story like no other will leave your imagination 

running wild. 

 


