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There was a unicorn named Fred,
who had a horn on his head,
And was different from the other horses,
Throuﬁh whose blood rnagic had not taken its courses,

Since the o\aa he could walk,
and the o\aﬁ he could talk,
he never £elt included,
so in the stable,
alone, he brooded.,

Until one o\<33 he met a horse,
’rhroujh whose blood rnagic had not taken its course,
But claimed she was a unicorn,
And that she had lost her horn,

And so he decided to g0 on & quest,
And that he would do his best,
To £ind the other unicorng,
And hele her reqain her horn.



when ’rhev set off on thejr Journe
Theg et an animal who called himselkﬁr’mme
Who chauenﬁed them to a challenﬁe of wit, 4
But whike +he3 were trying H‘efj el into a pit,

Thea were in the dark,
when Jrhe&, heard a knock,
and a voice saﬁ'\nﬁ,

"Think outside of the box!"

‘or else," the voice said,
NYoull Se’r chicken Pox‘.“

And from behind them came a squawk,
and then hundreds of chickens came in a flock,

(J'\C\(QC\ them up
and carried them to a lock

Thea had never seen one like this before,
the lock that was Suaro\'\nﬁ a humoryous door.

The lock was 5ha(oeo\ n & cone,
and there were imerints 10 the stone,
Th63 were pictures of horses with horns,
"They were hece!' Fred said,

. \
e unicorns!



"The shape of the lock and Your horn look the same,’
Said Holl«j, Lor that was her name,

As Fred
looked 3gain, he saw she was r'\ﬁhf,
then wondered, “whtj ion't it dark as the n'\ﬁh’rz.“

Then he looked up and saw the stars,
RBut w\’\ﬁ are ‘r‘nea mov'\nﬁz.\I he Jr‘ﬂouﬁ\’\‘r,
then he realized, stars ’r‘neﬁ were not.

Theg looked like fames Qoa’r\nﬁ ﬂ’WOUﬁh the skies,
"Look!" he said, "Firedies!"

Suo\o\enlsj, in animation,
The freflies shifted into formation,
and formed a cone like the one on Fred's head
but connected to no boo\\j instead.,

The lit-up horn moved to the lock,
seun lett,
and lett,



Hollxj's eyes moved to the lock,
Then Fred's horn.
She said, ‘That's why there is the picture of the unicorn.’

Fred lowered his head,
And his horn €lled the lock in the firedies stead.

Thouﬁh Jr‘netj tried, noﬂw‘\nﬁ happened,
And now, to the lock, Fred's horn was fastened!

Trying to free himself
He twisted his head rBhf, then left,
The lock POPPQO\ ok,
And the door opened,
As £ sensing & the£t,

The I'\ﬁhf was So br'\ﬁh’r,
Jrhetj closed their eyes,
then opened them to see a statue,
Loo\dnﬂ at them as i ‘rheﬁ were seies,

Tneg stepped out into the open,
and saw a small coven of three horses,
with rainbow hair and horng,

“H\j ?am'\ltjl“ Fred said, "The unicorns!



Come on, he =aid, motioning Llets 9o get You your horn,
then You can be a real unicorn!’

" would love to be a unicorn,' said Hollt’,
Rut ve never had a horl'
"what's that You 3632. How could it be that wa\j?.“

' sorry, but what \ve said is true, | ied, | was @eel\nﬁ bad
for tjou!“

‘oh,' said Fred, then thought, 'Even i€ a unicorn You are
not, with & heart so pure, Your friendshie wil not be ?orﬂo’r.
For hel(a\nﬁ me be here +oo\a3,

becoming & unicorn raight come. your wagl"

Now humj!“ Fred =aid, running down the hil,
W You would still ke to be & unicorn, Yyou will'

“Reautﬁ“ she said, looking surerised,
And the three unicorns turned, noticing +h9’3 were being e&)eo\.

As Fred and Holly cantered along,
both of their hearts were filed with $0Ng,



The other unicorns watched, atter being eﬁeo\,
"waitl 1s that Fred?" one cried.

“Reauﬂ?. He's back? After so Ionﬁz.“
Another said, 'Could it bel Hy eyes must be wronﬁl“

"He " the third said, "what a scare!”
and very soon after, Fred was r'\ﬁh‘r there,

You are back Fred! After so Ionﬁl
How much You have grown while 3ou‘ve been Sonel“

Yes," said Fred, '\ am back! 'm happy to see you.
This is Yy friend Holl\j,
she is why 1 am so \')ollﬂl“

'She helped me get here,
and fhouﬁh she m'\ﬂ\n‘ look queer,
she is a unicorn at heart, not a deer!

Tred taked to the unicorns about whﬁ she should 3e’r a

horn,
and ‘rhe\j aﬁreeo\ she should be a unicorn.



The unicorns asked, "Are You sure?
Yes,' Holltj said, | would want to stéy & unicorn,
even i there was a way to turn back, or a cure.’

The lead unicorn dieped her horn in a nearby eond
while the others made their horns gow.

"Positive? Because there isnt a cure, You know.'

“es.' And so, the unicorns made a rainbouw,
the water and lBh’r combm'\nﬁ,

and the rainbow touched Hollﬁ's forehead,
and soon, she was sh'\n‘ms.

when the nﬁh’r disappeared,
there was a hom Just in £ront of her earg|

Ym a unicorn!" Hou3 whinnied, delBhfed,
't worked!

'Settle down, Youll wake the dead with that racket,' Fred
chided.

And =0, from that o\a«j,
’rhea were ha(apﬁ in everv way,



The unicorns were much fun,
and their home never rained
and was Always flled with sun.

Fred and Holltj were best £riends,
from then on,
and il the end.
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