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    Dedication

    
      For my daughters A. and K. – 
      

      My heart, my soul, my world.
    

    
      Thank you, A., for your support, 
      

      encouragement, and inspiration.
    

  

The Rainbow Unicorn


"Kids, lock your unicorns in the stable! It's bedtime!"


"Mom, our unicorns won't let themselves be locked up! They want to be free as the wind and colorful as the rainbow."


"You're right! Come on, I'll tell you another bedtime story. Quick, off to bed..."
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Far beyond the clouds, there is a world that is more colorful than any flower meadow and where magic really exists. It is the world of magical unicorns, and every unicorn is unique and colorful, like all the flowers that bloom there. Except for one...
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The white unicorn walks across the land of unicorns and is fascinated by all its colorful friends, the red, blue, yellow, and orange unicorns, because they remind it of the rainbow, and for the white unicorn, there is nothing more beautiful than the rainbow with all its colors.


When the white unicorn sees its companions, it feels a little sad because it has not been blessed with any color, and it also finds its long white mane boring. It is not as special as all the other unicorns in the land. Suddenly, tears well up in its eyes and it feels lost because the white unicorn does not even know its name.


As it walks on sadly, the unicorn passes the beautiful golden queen of the unicorns, who notices the unicorn's sadness and asks, "Hello, little one! Why do you look so unhappy?"


"Oh! You see..." replies the white unicorn, "all the other unicorns are so special and beautiful, and I am none of those things. I am plain and boring and don't even have a name or an extraordinary ability like some of the others."


The wise queen replies, "Don't be sad and give yourself time! You will soon see that you are very special!"


With these words in mind, the white unicorn continues on its way.
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Suddenly, on the other side of the meadow, hidden behind the bushes, it discovers an angry red unicorn named Amy, fire spewing from her horn. The white unicorn quickly gallops toward her and asks, "Hello, what's going on? Why are you so angry?"


The red unicorn replies angrily, "You'd better stay away from me—or aren't you afraid? All the other unicorns in the land are turning away from me because fire comes out of my horn, and that makes me so angry. That's why fire keeps coming out without me being able to control it. It's better if I hide back here. Here, I can't hurt anyone, and no one can hurt me either."


The white unicorn approaches Amy and strokes her mane with its horn. "No, I'm not afraid of you! Don't be angry! Look at yourself! You are so beautiful, you don't need to hide from anyone. Your fire is a special gift, you give us warmth on cold days and icy nights. I am your friend and you can always come to me, whether you are angry or happy. I am always here for you."
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