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This book is dedicated to all the children of the world
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A unicorn was wandering in the great plains of the Himalayas. Her mane was wavy, and her tail twirled around in the wind. She was quietly grazing when suddenly a little voice addressed her.


“Who are you? I have never seen you here before. Have you got a name?”


“Good morning. I am a unicorn, and all the children I know call me Adelaide. What’s your name?”


“I’m Gawa, and pretty soon, I shall be a monk. My parents are very proud of me because I have decided to enter a monastery. But before I go, I would very much like to see what there is at the other end of this huge field. It seems to never end. I cannot even walk to its edges, as it would take me too many days.
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