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        Animal lover Charlotte couldn't be more excited to start her apprenticeship at the Griffin Sanctuary. Working with mythical animals is a dream come true, even if she has to work her way up. However, she's not the only one willing to put up with the demanding hours of working at a mythical zoo.

      

        

      
        She will have to prove herself as she takes care of a rescued unicorn without a horn, two phoenixes who can’t stand each other, and a lonely kitsune who keeps everyone up at night with her cries.

        -

        The Griffin Sanctuary 1-3 contains three books: The Unicorn Herd, The Phoenix Nest, and The Kitsune Giggle.

      

        

      
        It is a modern fantasy series and is packed full of adventure, mythical creatures, and a sapphic romantic sub-plot.

      

        

      
        If you enjoy mythical creatures, zoo documentaries, slow burn sapphic romantic sub-plots, and a heroine who loves animals, you're going to love this series.
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      Not everyone was qualified to work with unicorns. That was why getting an internship at the Griffin Sanctuary was a dream come true. A hard-earned dream, but standing in front of the large entry gates, made it all worth it.

      It was so early, they weren’t officially open to visitors and yet, there was a small group of other people waiting at the gates. Something about their demeanour told me they weren’t here to visit the animals.

      I steadied my breathing as I joined the group. “Hi. Are you here for the internship too?”

      The tallest of the girls with a blonde braid down her side gave me a steel look. “Duh.”

      The guy next to her chuckled as he held out his hand. “We are. I’m Aaron. How are you?”

      I rushed to shake his hand, glad one of them seemed friendly. “Hey, I’m Charlotte. I’m good, thanks.” Not sure how to greet the others, I gave a collective wave. “Hey, everyone.”

      The rude girl just rolled her eyes but the other four mumbled greetings back, although it didn’t look like they were in the mood to socialise. One of the other girls was glued to her phone and the second guy seemed too nervous to talk.

      Interesting group.

      “Why are we waiting out here?” I questioned nervously. Opportunities like this only came around once in a lifetime and I was terrified of screwing it up. Nothing and nobody was going to get in between me and my dream job working with rare and nearly-extinct animals.

      The tall girl scoffed and adjusted the strap of her fancy handbag. “The gates are locked, duh?”

      “Ah, I see. Oh, there’s someone coming,” I pointed out, stepping to the side so I could get a better look at the woman coming to meet us.

      A slightly larger woman with wiry red hair and a blue uniform waved as she opened the gates and approached our little group. “Good morning, everyone. Are you all here for the internship?”

      “I am!” the tall girl chirped before anyone else could answer. She rushed through the two guys so she could shake the woman’s hand first. “Thank you so much for your time.”

      “No problem. I’m Gwen, one of the head-keepers. Come along.”

      The group set in motion and I positioned myself in Aaron’s vicinity. He seemed nice and I’d much rather chat with him than the rude girl.

      “So which school are you from?” I asked as we passed under the large banner.

      “Evergreen University,” he responded, looking happy to chat.

      “Wow, that’s a good school. I applied there but wasn’t accepted,” I muttered, wishing I hadn’t asked. It still stung that I didn’t pass the veterinarian entrance exam but it no longer mattered. I was here.

      I rubbed my arm to hide my discomfort and instead of furthering the conversation, looked around to check out the place. It was just like I remembered it from the visits with my mum.

      There was a small but colourful gift shop to the left and a large, sparkling fountain graced the middle of the square. Information boards were scattered all over the place with cute pictures about the animals in the Sanctuary and fun facts. I spotted an arrow leading towards the dragon exhibit, another to the sphinx habitat, and many more that I didn’t have time to read but I knew by heart where they all went.

      Gwen paused near the fountain where a handful of other people in uniform were waiting. I glanced at the coins shimmering in the water. As a child, I’d tossed one in every time we visited and finally, my dream had come true.

      A tan man with a curly beard handed a stack of folded maps to the tall girl. “Pass those around. You’ll all do well to study the layout of the Sanctuary. The service routes and staff areas are marked on there as well.”

      I shifted my weight from left to right, eager to get my hands on one of those maps. The stack was half-gone by the time I had it and I passed the rest on to the guy behind me.

      Only half-listening to Gwen, I flipped the map open and scanned the various pictures and habitats. We’d just passed the entrance and were standing at the wishing fountain.

      I glanced at the map, noticing it had many a whole bunch of areas that I’d never seen. From the wishing fountain, three paths led to different zones of the Sanctuary and a bunch of cleverly hidden staff areas. What looked like an innocent hedge was actually a disguised entrance to the primary staff facilities. The cafeteria, the vet surgery, and the nursery were all tucked away mere meters from the public.

      The red-headed woman checked her clipboard. “All seven of you are starting your internships in various zones. We’ve assigned you based on your expertise and current studies.”

      I crossed my fingers inside my pocket. Not tall girl, not tall girl.

      “Felicity, Aaron, and Charlotte. You’re going to the unicorn house with Nissan,” Gwen read, pointing to the man with the beard.

      “That’s me,” the tall girl chirped, stepping forward with the same confidence as before.

      So I’d have to work together with her after all. Shame, but not enough to ruin my good mood. I got to help out with the unicorns, arguably one of the coolest animals around.

      “And me,” Aaron announced, pushing through the group to join Felicity in the front. “The unicorns are in good hands with me.”

      Wow. We hadn’t even been here an hour and there was already a fight for who would be the teacher’s pet. I shouldn’t have expected anything else, only the best of the best got accepted to internships like this.

      To my annoyance, I wrestled through the other people so I could be at the front too. If only I could be more laid back and let the two others be, except I wasn’t going to make an impression that way. “I’m Charlotte. So excited to start.”

      I could feel that my beaming positivity was rubbing Felicity up the wrong way but I didn’t care. Everyone knew the field of animals was cutthroat and only the best of the best would get amazing jobs like this. It was an amazing opportunity just to get this internship and I would make sure it would lead to a job offer after we were done.

      Gwen ran a hand through her red hair and smiled. “That’s great to hear. Nissan, I’ll leave these three in your care.”

      The man gave us a warm smile. “Follow me.”

      Felicity and Aaron hurried after him like chicks following their mother hen and I was no different. Maybe I hadn’t studied at the prestigious Evergreen University but my school was decent enough and I was at the top of my class. I wasn’t any less qualified than these two and I was ready to prove it.
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      I soaked in the sights of the Sanctuary as I followed Nissan to the unicorn habitat. The paths were covered with bark chippings and wound around beautiful flower beds and large trees. Colourful signs with directions hung in convenient places and helped navigate the winding paths.

      I loved it. Far beyond nostalgia, it was a wonderful place. The smell of nature and animals made me giddy and excited. Considering a job like this would take up most of my time, that was a good thing.

      “Here we are. You’ll be doing your internship with the silver blush unicorns since they’re the easiest to work with,” Nissan announced, halting in front of a locked gate. He grabbed the plastic badge hanging from his breast pocket and pressed it against the scanner. A green light flicked on and with a grin, he let the badge snap back. “There are staff-only areas everywhere on the grounds, hidden from the public eye. You’ll learn to find them pretty quickly. If you’re having trouble remembering, check your map.”

      He held the gate open for us and Felicity rushed through, beating me to it.

      “After you,” Aaron said, stepping aside.

      “Thanks,” I replied, smiling at him. At least one of them was a gentleman.

      The bark chippings turned into a stone path that led us around the back of a wooden building. A familiar, musky smell hung around the premises and as Nissan opened the sliding door, the smell only grew stronger.

      “You’re in luck, the unicorns haven’t left yet,” he said as he walked into the stable.

      “Do the unicorns always sleep inside?” Felicity asked as we followed him in.

      Nissan grabbed a clipboard hanging by the entrance and nodded. “Yes. The lead mare brings them here every night. We check every individual’s health and note it down on here,” he said, tapping the clipboard. “It also gives us time to safely clean and check the habitat. Six unicorns produce a lot of shit.”

      Was it wrong that I was excited to see unicorn poop? Not as excited as I was to see the unicorns themselves though. I’d been wanting to see one for as long as I could remember but they were so endangered, they’d earned the status ‘mythical’.

      I stepped inside the stable, taking in a deep breath. Ever since I was a child, I loved the dry smell of hay. There was a hint of unicorn poop but due to their diet of plants, it always had a grassy, herby smell. Not pleasant, not unpleasant.

      My heart pounded and my mouth was dry as a desert as I approached the fence. From here, I could see the sandy habitat and the beautiful wonders living in it.

      In my opinion, there was nothing more majestic than the slender head and deep, sparkling eyes of a silver blush unicorn. And here at the Griffin Sanctuary, they didn’t just have one, they had six. A relatively small number compared to their usual size in the wild but after all the poaching, even the largest herds had been thinned out.

      I scanned the open feeding area, taking in the sight. A large white male stood closest to me. He was chewing on a purple carrot and eating some dark leaves. True to their name, his slender horn had a silver tint and his coat was pure white and shiny like he’d just been brushed. Of course, that wasn’t the case. Despite being unable to return to the wild, none of these animals were tame.

      Next to him, a grey male tried to steal some of his carrots and he grunted, chasing the cheeky thief away with a heavy nod.

      “Typical Cross, always challenging The Sergeant,” Nissan chuckled affectionately. “The Sergeant is the lead stallion of the herd and over there, the beautiful mare is the lead female. Her name is Sunshine.”

      “The silver one with the white manes?” I asked, following where she was pointing. There were a whole lot of unicorns, all varying shades of white, grey, and silver, and none of them stood very still. While I knew I’d learn to keep them apart in time, right now, they all looked the same.

      The keeper nodded. “That’s the one. The younger female next to her with the grey star on her forehead is Candle, their daughter. She was born here in the Sanctuary. Isn’t she beautiful?”

      Aaron took a step closer, having picked up on our conversation. “Did you take care of her when she was a foal?”

      Nissan chuckled. “Did I? I took care of Mum all the way through her pregnancy and I was there for the birth!”

      “No way. You did? I’d have loved to see her as a foal,” Felicity gushed.

      “What was it like?” I jumped in. I didn’t usually fangirl over people but it was hard not to be amazed.

      Our mentor scratched his curly beard. “Like all births. Messy, bloody, magical.” He paused, waiting for a reaction like this was what most people wanted to hear but Felicity and I kept waiting for him to elaborate. “You two want to hear more, huh? Well… Sunshine had a hard pregnancy. We feared she and the baby weren’t going to make it. We had another mare in the herd that challenged her and we had to separate them. When Candle was born, it took her four hours before she took her first step. That’s incredibly long, in the wild, these foals need to get on their feet as quickly as possible. We were very worried that first day but everything worked out.”

      “Wow,” Felicity sighed.

      “Wow!” I echoed.

      “What happened to the other mare?” Felicity scanned the herd and pointed at the third female. “Is that the one that challenged her?”

      Nissan followed her gaze and chuckled. “No, no. That’s Jun-Jun, she’s our old lady. She wouldn’t harm a fly. No, after the birth, we didn’t succeed in merging the two mares so we had to transfer the other one. It was a real shame, Thistle was wonderful. Lots of personality. That’s probably why she tried to go for lead mare. But that’s just the nature of things. She’s leading her own herd at the Myth & Monster Conservation so it all worked out in the end.”

      “Oh, that’s a great place. I applied there for an internship too but when I got accepted here, there was no competition,” Aaron bragged, his only contribution to the conversation.

      “I’m glad to hear. There are a handful

      of silver blush herds in captivity, but we’re one of only three places that have white-tipped antler unicorns and meadland unicorn ponies. They’re a little harder to work with so that’s for if you end up staying after your internship is over.” Nissan scratched his cheek as he gazed over to the meadow. “I’m getting ahead of myself. Who wants to see a silver blush up close?”

      All three of our hands flew up in the air.

      “Eager,” our mentor noted as he waved us along, bringing us closer to the meadow than any visitor could get.

      From here, I had a terrific view of the herd but it was still hard to keep all the unicorns apart. I raised my hand again. “Can I take notes?”

      Nissan seemed surprised but nodded. “Sure, knock yourself out.”

      With a grin, I grabbed the notebook from my backpack and opened it on a new page. With rough lines, I drew The Sergeant and added some arrows with notes about his appearance and characteristics. In time, I would learn all this by heart but for that to happen, I had to commit it all to memory first.

      Next to me, Felicity whipped out a notebook of her own and side by side, we studied the herd. The Sergeant would be easy to recognise, he was the largest of them all and his role as lead male set him apart from the others. Same for Sunshine, she would be the one guiding the herd from the front while The Sergeant would drive it from the back.

      The others would be harder to distinguish, especially the twins, but I was going to do my best. I kept my eye on the young stallion that tried to steal the carrot. He pranced back and forth, his silver coat shimmering in the sun and producing a spectacle of colours. No wonder rainbows were associated with them.

      Another unicorn trotted over to The Sergeant and the pile of purple carrots. The larger stallion huffed as soon as he spotted the youngster and chased him away with a snort. I glanced at Nissan, wondering if this was normal behaviour. While it seemed innocent enough now, if either of the two colts properly challenged the white stallion, that would cause a lot of unrest in the group.

      The keeper made some notes but didn’t seem worried or alarmed by their behaviour. He muttered some things under his breath and nodded. "As you might know, unicorns are very peculiar animals. They're very clever and in tune with us humans. They can have very adverse reactions to some people so we'll have to check whether they'll accept you as their keepers first," Nissan explained, waving us forward.

      "How do we know if they accept us?" I questioned, glancing at the herd of silver unicorns out in the paddock.

      "They won't try to kill you," he answered.

      I chuckled until I realised he wasn't kidding. My laughter died out and a twinge of nerves turned my stomach into a knot. Oh.

      I glanced at the other two interns to see if they were worried as well but it didn't appear so. If anything, they seemed excited.

      Nissan checked his chart and nodded. "Let's go one by one. Ladies first."

      "That's sexist," Aaron complained.

      The keeper sighed. "Alright, gentlemen first, if the ladies don't object."

      Felicity shrugged and I shook my head. I didn't care if I went first or not, if anything, sometimes it was better to have someone else go first so I knew what to expect.

      Nissan opened one of the gates and the two of them stepped into the first part of the pen. The unicorns behind the fence immediately noticed Aaron and slowly, one of them set in motion. Elegantly, a large silver unicorn made his way to the fence. He sniffed the air and pressed his head against the fence, pushing a sharp horn through.

      Aaron instinctively took a step back, gulping visibly.

      "That's The Sergeant, our lead stallion," Nissan explained, not seeming very bothered. "He'll assess whether Aaron is acceptable or not. We're still not sure what exactly they judge people on but if you get rejected by the herd, it's lethal to try and stay."

      "So if The Sergeant doesn't like me, I can't be a keeper?" I asked, suddenly worried. I'd studied and worked too hard for this, only to be rejected by a unicorn.

      "Correct," Nissan replied. "He's not very interested in Aaron so that's a pass."

      "Heck yeah," the other guy boasted, pumping his fist. "I'm awesome."

      I gulped. If the unicorns deemed him worthy, they had interesting qualifiers.

      He retreated from the pen and without checking with me, Felicity went next. Cool as a cucumber, she stepped to the fence and waited for The Sergeant to return. Almost immediately, the powerful stallion trotted back and pushed his horn through the fencing again.

      Felicity remained unwavering as he stared at her. After a couple of tense seconds, he retreated and she strode out of the pen like it was nothing.

      Now it was my turn.

      Trembling with nerves and excitement, I made my way into the pen. The fence seemed so flimsy up close, even though I was sure it was sturdy enough.

      I shuffled from side to side, waiting for the stallion to return and give me the dismissal of approval. Then I could continue chasing my dream to become an expert on mythical animals.

      I waited for The Sergeant but instead of turning back, he joined his herd and ate some hay from a suspended feeder.

      What did that mean? Did this mean he was so sure I wasn't a threat that he didn't even have to see me up close?

      Just when I was done waiting, another unicorn separated from the group and trotted my way. This one was more white than silver and looked a little smaller than The Sergeant.

      The unicorn paused in front of the fence and stared at me with deep eyes. She nudged her horn through the fence, snorted softly, and turned away to rejoin the herd.

      I released a tight breath. I passed.

      "Interesting. Sunshine doesn't usually judge for the herd," Nissan muttered. "Fascinating."

      "Is it bad?" I asked.

      He shook his head. "No, it's just unusual. Doesn't matter, you all passed so I can officially welcome you as unicorn keepers. Well done! The real work begins tomorrow.” He checked his watch and nodded. “Make sure to get a good night’s sleep, you start at six.”
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      The next morning, I woke up before sunrise so I could call Tina before I had to leave for my commute. It was painfully early but I didn’t mind because I got to tell my girlfriend all about my first day.

      While tucked in snuggly under my warm blankets, I dialled her number.

      It only rang twice before she picked up. “Hello, hello. You’ve reached the girlfriend line.”

      My stomach fluttered when I heard her voice. “What am I supposed to press to speak to the most beautiful, adorable girlfriend?”

      “Press… one,” she said, attempting to mimic a robot.

      “Beep, pressing one,” I joked.

      “Hello, this is Tina speaking,” my girlfriend answered in her normal voice.

      I laughed as I snuggled into my fluffy pillow. “I’ve been dying to talk to you.”

      “We’ve only been apart for a week.”

      “And it’s too long. How are things over there?”

      “New. I’m still settling into my new flat but I really like it here. How are things over there? How was your first day?”

      “Pretty amazing. I got to see a silver blush unicorn up close. I was so close. It was the best day of my life. And to work with them, the herd had to approve of us as keepers and they did. I passed. I’m actually going to be a unicorn keeper. Can you believe it?”

      “Wow, that’s fantastic. I’m so proud of you. I wish I was there to celebrate.”

      “I know, I feel the same. I—” My phone vibrated as my second alarm went off and I got a glimpse of the time. “Ugh, I have to get going or I’m going to be late.”

      “That’s alright. I’m just glad I heard your voice.” Tina made kissy noises. “I love you. Have a great day at work.”

      “Love you too.” Reluctantly, but not that reluctantly, I got ready to go to work. It was early but who cared? There were unicorns to be fed and checked and stables to clean.

      I rushed through my morning routine and hopped on my bike. With the wind in my hair, I pedalled as fast as I could, pretending I was riding a unicorn. The Sergeant didn’t look like he’d ever tolerate it but maybe under the right cirumstances, Sunshine could be convinced? Or Jun-Jun, the oldest member of the herd. In all likelihood, it would never happen but a girl could dream.

      It took a good twenty minutes before the large entrance gates appeared and the sanctuary came into sight. Slightly out of breath, I parked my bike and joined the group of interns by the front. Felicity and Aaron were chatting with each other and as much as I disliked them, I didn’t know anyone else.

      “Morning,” I greeted, giving a little wave.

      “Good morning,” Aaron returned politely. Apart from his sexist comment yesterday, he seemed perfectly nice.

      I hoped he only parroted misogynistic things but didn’t actually believe them.

      Felicity looked down her nose. “You made it.”

      “I live to see another day,” I answered, not able to keep the sarcasm out of my voice.

      “We’ll see about that.” She turned away and raised her arm in the direction of the approaching woman. “Good morning, Gwen! Lovely day, isn’t it?”

      Bootlicker.

      I would’ve been more irritated if I didn’t have a day of working at the Sanctuary ahead of me. The prospect of seeing the unicorns again excited me and I could hardly wait.

      The group set in motion after the copper-haired woman and my excitement grew as we entered the Sanctuary. It was so early, the fountain hadn’t even been turned on. Despite that, there were keepers and other workers around, all in uniforms or outfits with the Griffin Sanctuary’s logo stitched on, finishing up whatever tasks and duties they had.

      Instead of pausing at the fountain, Gwen brought us all the way to the primary staff facility in the middle of the sanctuary. The path led to a large building decorated with wooden slats and plants. I stepped inside, amazed by all the natural light coming in through the large windows. The entrance hall was clean, spacious and had nice white tiles and columns that supported the balcony on the second floor. A wolf-whistle would've been appropriate under different circumstances but my very first workday was not one of them.

      Aaron and Felicity made some appreciative comments as we followed the copper-haired woman to the dressing area. A wall of metal lockers on both sides reminded me of my old changing room at the gym or the swimming pool, except that there were a lot more and in better condition.

      “You can use any free locker for your belongings and clothes. Individual changing rooms are over to the side. There are also showers and laundry bags for your uniforms.”

      One of the other girls raised her hand. “So we don’t have to wash our own overalls?”

      “Luckily not. Uniforms are kept in this cabinet. There are also sweaters, caps, jumpers, whatever you might need,” Gwen responded, reaching into one of the cupboards. “There are all kinds of sizes. I need a large one myself but I like some extra room. There’s a lot of lifting and bending when you work with kitsunes. They’re mischievous little buggers.”

      “Ooh, you’re a kitsune keeper?” Aaron asked from my left.

      “When I find the time. I oversee all the enclosures in the left wing.”

      That explained that. There was a strict-ish hierarchy at a place like this and we were right at the bottom of the food chain. That was fine by me, I was grateful for the opportunity.

      I waited until the others had grabbed their overalls before I grabbed a medium for myself. It was a little long so I had to roll up the legs but I needed the extra space around my waist. I put my clothes in one of the lockers and closed it up with the little key.

      I caught a glimpse of myself in the mirror and a sense of pride rushed through me. There were not a lot of people who had been able to wear this uniform but I was one of them. This was real and wilder than my dreams. I was really a worker at the Griffin Sanctuary.

      To top it off, Gwen handed out walkie-talkies and ID badges with our names on them. “Here are your entry passes for the gates and the service entrance. They’ll give you access to all the staff facilities and you’ll also need them when you’re getting a meal from the cafeteria.”

      I eagerly accepted mine. My picture was awful but that wasn’t enough to ruin my good mood. I pinned it on the front of my overalls and pulled the badge out as far as the cord allowed before letting it snap back. So official.

      With my radio attached to my belt and everyone geared up, we all went to our designated zones. I wasn’t looking forward to another day with Felicity and Aaron but luckily, there would be unicorns.

      

      With the early sun on my face, I enjoyed the little walk to the unicorn house. I could tell a lot of effort had been put into making the sanctuary feel as natural as possible and it really felt good.

      I arrived first which gave me the chance to unlock the gate. I pulled on my badge and pressed it against the scanner, grinning as the light turned green. So freaking cool.

      With my head held high, I marched into the stable, feeling a little smug that I arrived before Aaron and Felicity. Not by much, but first was first.

      “I see you all made it bright and early,” Nissan said from by the feeding station. He grabbed a large bucket and placed it on a set of scales. “The unicorns get fed two times a day and need a varied diet. We provide them with purple carrots and cored twin apples in the morning, which is when we do our first check of the day. There are also suspended enrichment feeders in the rest of their enclosure for hay that need refilling and water checks have to be done before the silver blushes leave the working area.”

      “Does every unicorn get its own portion?” Felicity questioned as she leaned in to check the scales.

      “More or less. We make multiple piles to discourage fighting and keep an eye on every individual’s weight.” Nissan filled the bucket with the vegetables and fruits and checked the number on the scale. “There we go. Since you’re all new, I’m going out into the enclosure by myself but over time, as the unicorns get used to your presence and you build a bond, you’ll be able to go out into the paddock as well. We also try to feed the unicorns a carrot or two by hand so they remember where their food comes from and later, we’ll have some training sessions with treats.”

      I pulled out my notebook and lightning-fast, wrote down everything he said. Next to me, Felicity shot me a glare and whipped out her own journal as well. The competition was on.

      Nissan grabbed the heavy bucket, straining from the weight. “When I feed them, I also do our daily checks. It’s important to examine their legs for any sign of limping or discomfort. Take The Sergeant, for example. Even from here, I can see he’s walking without any problem so that’s good. I’ll have to get closer to take note of his eyes, nose, and mouth to make sure they’re nice and clear. If there is any discharge or discolouring, make a note of it and log it into the system. The vet checks our reports every day but if you think there’s an urgent problem, there’s a button to alert the vet straight away or you can use your walkie-talkie. I trust you’re trained in doing these checks?”

      “I am, of course.” Felicity chirped immediately. “I don’t know about the others though.”

      Aaron scoffed. “I learned this in my first year.”

      “I know it too,” I added, not wanting to give Nissan the impression that I wasn’t as qualified.

      He handed us each a page and gestured to the unicorns. “Great. Prove it to me. You can each observe a unicorn and note down their conditions. I’ll check it after I fed the unicorns.”

      I was stunned for a moment or two. I knew everyone always talked about this being a hands-on learning experience but I hadn’t expected to be thrown in the deep end immediately. While it was just a routine check, this was an important part of the wellbeing of the animals. If we missed some symptoms or signs, a unicorn could really suffer for it.

      Unsurprising, Aaron and Felicity immediately ran off to observe their unicorn and I only shot into action a beat behind them. I scanned the name on my form, surprised to find I was given Candle’s sheet. It was clear that she was one of the pride and joys of the Sanctuary so this was an even bigger responsibility.

      Nervous but excited, I scanned the white herd for the filly with the grey star on her face. She looked quite young so she was probably near her mother… Ah, there. As expected, the young unicorn was standing not too far away from Sunshine.

      I moved to the side to get a better view of her. Despite being in their stables, they were still a good distance away so it wasn’t super easy to get a good look at her. I kept my eyes locked on Candle, watching her every move. She scraped her hoof along the sand and sniffed one of the large leaves on the ground. With a soft nicker, she threw her head up, her beautiful white coat glistening in the sun. Her eyes were large and clear, attentive without being skittish. She looked healthy to me and I checked all the boxes. At the bottom of the sheet, there was a space for the keeper’s name, the date, and my signature.

      Not feeling confident that I should be filling that out, I returned to Nissan. To my surprise, Felicity and Aaron were still observing their unicorns so either I’d missed something or they weren’t as skilled as they made out to be.

      With a smile, I leaned against the railing, relishing in the opportunity to look at the unicorns more. They seemed perfectly happy to have Nissan walk around their midst, eager to get the carrots from his bucket. I couldn’t wait until the herd was so familiar with me that I could do that too.

      After he finished, he returned to the stable to see how we did.

      I handed him my sheet for Candle and looked it over, making me wait in tense silence.

      This was even worse than being graded in school.

      After an excruciating minute, he nodded. “Looks good, I agree with your observations. Well done, Charlotte. Oh wait, you didn’t sign it.”

      I accepted the sheet back from him, overcome with a nervous jitter. It was one thing to note down my observations but signing it meant I suddenly became responsible for Candle’s care. Terrifying.

      I patted my pockets for a pen and was about to dig into my bag when Nissan held one out to me. Gratefully, I accepted it and as I jotted my name down, I saw a golden griffin with midnight wings on the end of the pen.

      “I love the Sanctuary’s logo,” I noted, twirling the pen to make the blue wings shimmer.

      Nissan smiled. “The founder herself designed it.”

      “I know, back when the Sanctuary was exclusively for griffins. That was over twenty years ago and now, there are almost fifty different species of mythical animals here.”

      An impressed look crossed my mentor’s face. “You know your stuff.”

      “I love this place,” I admitted. “I visited it all the time when I was a child.”

      “Then I have no doubt you’ll have no trouble fitting in,” Nissan supplied warmly. He gestured to the pen as I tried to hand it back. “You can keep it. From one Griffin Sanctuary fan to another.”

      I beamed. “Thank you.”

      He walked away to check with the other two interns, seeming happy with their work too. After he gathered our sheets, he made his way back into the work area to open it up so the herd could go out into the meadow. Sunshine gathered the herd while The Sergeant encouraged them forward, out of the sandy grove and towards the grassy plains. I wished I could’ve spent more time with them but my desires were irrelevant to the rhythm of the group. There was a fine balance between taking good care of the animals and letting nature do its thing. Too much interference would modify how they behaved and render any discoveries about the species useless. The more we learned about their instincts and natural way of things, the more the research would be able to help protect their wild cousins. In the case of the silver blush unicorns, there weren’t that many left so anything we discovered could help change that.

      With a deep breath, I centred myself as the herd disappeared behind some bushes. I knew this wasn’t the last time I would see them but I still felt sad that my first encounter with the unicorns was over. Hopefully, I’d see them again soon.

      Nissan dusted off his hands as he finished with his notes. “That’s it for today. I hope you enjoyed your first taste of being a keeper.”

      “Loved it!” Felicity chimed as she fluttered her eyelashes at him.

      “You all did a good job. That’s the fun part of the day. Now who is ready to get their hands dirty?”

      Eagerly, all three of us agreed.

      A little taken aback by our enthusiasm, the bearded keeper chuckled. “Alright, follow me.” He led us towards the right side and pushed the sliding barn door to the side, giving us access to the communal stall. The straw was all trampled from the sleeping horses and big heaps of poop were scattered throughout.

      “I think this is pretty self-explanatory,” Nissan grinned, looking pretty pleased with himself. “There are pitchforks and shovels over here and you’ll find fresh straw and hay in the shed. I have to log the notes and check something with Gwen, can I leave you to it?”

      Another collective nod from the three of us reassured him and he went on his merry way, probably under the impression that we got along and made an excellent team. He’d barely closed the door or Aaron had something to say.

      He gestured to the shed and the wheelbarrow parked outside. “It takes a pretty strong person to move those so I’ll do that while you little ladies shovel shit.”

      My mouth fell slightly aghast. What an arrogant prick. From all my years as a student, I’d met plenty of types like him. People who thought they were God’s gift and it looked like nice-guy Aaron was one of them. Great…

      “Ass,” Felicity muttered under her breath.

      First thing we agreed on.

      With a big smile, I grabbed one of the shovels and threw it towards him. “Don’t you worry about us little ladies, we’re all perfectly qualified,” I said with my sweetest smile.

      Felicity laughed and it took her a mere second to catch up with me. “Airhead over here is right. Why don’t you step into modern times and educate yourself on gender equality? We can all take turns shovelling shit.”

      If I was the type to snap my fingers sassily, this would have been the moment. Except that wasn’t me at all, so I just kept smiling while Aaron’s head turned red. Looked like he wasn’t used to being called out on his sexism.

      Triumphantly, I grabbed the pitchfork and made my way into the stable to shovel poop with as much dignity as I could muster. Felicity made her way to the shed and to my surprise, Aaron put his shovel to good use. Despite the initial hick-up, we worked in relative silence and cleaned out the unicorn enclosure without any complaining or bickering. I supposed we were all too proud for that. For three people as different as night and day, we sure had some annoying similarities.

      Besides, we always knew this was part of the job so what was one more day of shit-duty?

      The inside of my hands were burning from the repeated shovelling but I kept smiling through the discomfort. My palms would harden soon enough and I’d get used to the smell.

      I glanced at the other two, trying to figure out if they were suffering as much as I did. To my annoyance, Aaron’s bulging muscles suggested otherwise and Felicity looked strangely comfortable pushing the wheelbarrow around.

      Stubbornly, I focused my attention back on the task at hand. The unicorn poop was quite different from horse droppings. Rounder and not quite as… splatty. I had to guess that was a result of the multiple stomachs they had.

      “Looks like we’re almost done,” Felicity announced from the full wheelbarrow.

      She had surprised me. She looked all girly and delicate, but there was a hard worker underneath the stuck-up shell that wasn’t above little jobs like this.

      I wiped the sweat off my forehead. “That didn’t take us that long.”

      “Yeah, we did a banging job,” Aaron added, resting his foot on the shovel.

      Felicity clicked her tongue. “Not bad for two little ladies, huh?”

      I released a full belly laugh and the other two stared at me for a second before joining in. Our laughter filled the stable as we wheeled the waste away and finished up the job. Strange how different people could bond so easily over menial labour.

      In a much more amicable mood than how we came here, we let Nissan know we were done and his appraising nod after he checked the stables had me soaring the whole walk back to the wishing fountain.

      “Guess we should get going,” Felicity remarked, albeit reluctantly.

      “At least it’s an early start tomorrow,” I said, looking forward to being here. I didn’t even mind waking up before dawn.

      Aaron shrugged. “We’ll get used to it. Which campus are you on?”

      “B,” Felicity replied.

      “Same,” he said, turning to me. “You?”

      Stunned, I blinked slowly. “What campus?”

      “The off-site campus with dormitories for the interns and workers,” Felicity clarified. “Did your school not arrange for you to stay there?”

      I frowned. “No.”

      “Shame,” she commented, not sounding like she meant it. “Oh, well. See you tomorrow then.”

      She and Aaron made their way to the exit, leaving me annoyed and blindsided. If there was accommodation available for students like us, why had nobody informed me about that?
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      The first week at the Griffin Sanctuary flew by. There was so much to do, I was barely keeping up. While there were a lot of routine tasks involved in caring for the unicorns, every day was different. Slowly but surely, I was getting to know the individual personalities of the herd and it only confirmed what I already knew. I loved unicorns.

      It had been a challenge keeping up with the long hours and hard work but after visiting admin, my school had approved the move to the off-campus dormitory and I got to move out of my little studio.

      Criminally early, I hauled my luggage off the shuttle bus and rolled it towards the cluster of buildings. With a couple of shops and a gym, it was more a small village than a campus. It had everything workers living away from home needed.

      Pausing in front of the building, I checked my information sheet for the entrance code and entered block B. The hallway smelled of cleaning products, a great sign, and the small but functional elevator took me up to the third floor. The rooms here were just sleeping quarters with a communal kitchen, bathroom, and living areas, but that was fine by me. Hopefully, I’d be able to socialise with some other people besides Felicity and Aaron.

      My luggage rattled as I pulled it along the smooth floor, counting the numbers on the doors until I found mine. I pressed my badge against the scanner and with a soft click, the door unlocked.

      I pushed into the room, pleasantly surprised. It was small, but there was a double bed and a large window that invited a lot of light into the space. The sheets looked crisp and there was a small wardrobe with a couple of lone coathangers on a rail. Neat, not any worse than my studio, and I didn’t have to pay for it.

      “Welcome to the building,” a sharp, slightly sarcastic voice said from behind me.

      I turned around, not surprised to see Felicity standing in the doorframe.

      “Thanks...” I replied in the same tone, not sure what she was doing here. I glanced over her shoulder, spotting the open door of the room across. I rolled my eyes. “Let me guess, your room is across the hall.”

      “Aren’t you perceptive?”

      Not in the mood to deal with Felicity, I waved her out of the room and closed the door. That was a minus point of living here but it wasn’t the building’s fault that she was such a pain. And our internship was only six months so hopefully, I didn’t have to put up with her for longer than that. If I got chosen to stay.

      A quick look at my watch confirmed I didn’t have time to unpack my suitcase. There were unicorns that needed tending and they didn’t wait for anyone.

      After barely spending five minutes in my new room, I was already back on the road. Nissan didn’t appreciate tardiness and frankly, I didn’t want to miss a minute of unicorn time.

      In little to no time, I arrived at the Sanctuary staff entrance. It wasn’t as grand as entering through the beautiful front gates but it felt so official. I had to show my ID badge and got access to all the backstage areas, which were arguably much more interesting than the public areas.

      I changed in the locker room and dressed in a fresh and crisp uniform, I made my way over to the unicorn house. To my dismay, Aaron and Felicity were already there and even though I was more than on time, they made me look late. Annoying.

      Tomorrow, I would set off even earlier.

      Nissan arrived only mere minutes later, looking pleasantly surprised that we were all there. “Good morning.”

      “Morning,” I chimed in sync with the other two. I really had my work cut out for me with this kind of competition. It would take a lot more than my usual tactics to show that I was the best.

      “Let’s get started,” our mentor said. He put his green work boots on and waved us into the stable, whistling a soft tune. “I think today, I’ll let you come into the working area with me.”

      I held back a squeal. “We get to go into the enclosure?”

      “Yeah, why not. We’ll work together. I’ll feed the unicorns and you three can do the health checks. As a full-time keeper, this is one of the most important things you’ll have to do. If you build a good rapport with your animals, it’ll be easier to carry out these checks.” He walked over to the breakfast area where we weighed out the food. Luckily, the unicorns loved carrots and twin apples, which kept for a long time without spoiling.

      Nissan showed us how to portion the unicorn’s breakfast and with the buckets filled, we made our way to the enclosure. He pulled the lever to open the unicorn’s stable and out they came. One by one and rather slowly, the herd mosied their way into the sandy work area.

      “Before we enter, we always make sure to check the mood of our animals. Their body language is much easier to read than ours and they’re much more reactive too. Don’t make the mistake of thinking they won’t attack you because they didn’t yesterday.” Nissan observed the unicorns for a couple of minutes before nodding. “Okay, you can tell they’re relaxed. Sunshine is in an amicable mood and The Sergeant is patiently putting up with Criss and Cross. That’s always a good sign. Let’s go in.”

      I could barely contain my excitement. I was going to be within arms reach of a unicorn. I’d be standing so close, I could touch one. This was insane.

      The three of us followed Nissan into the work area. While it was incredibly exhilarating to be in here, it was also terrifying. Just like our mentor said, these animals were wild and wouldn’t hesitate to attack us if they panicked or perceived us as a threat.

      I wiped my sweaty palms on my uniform, trying to keep calm. Any loud noises or abrupt movements could startle the herd and that would not be good.

      While Nissan put out the breakfast and talked to the herd in a cheerful and friendly voice, we divided the log sheets. There were six unicorns and three of us, so we each got to assess two of them.

      I sought out the two unicorns I was supposed to check, easily spotting The Sergeant near the largest pile of food. He looked relaxed and calm as he chewed on the purple roots, his silver coat a little ruffled from a night’s sleep. Once he was finished with his pile, he moved to another heap, chasing Cross away. The young colt nickered softly but had no choice to step out of the way. Smart, considering The Sergeant’s status and power. He moved with grace but he was an absolute unit with large hooves and a thick horn that could do some serious damage.

      He looked in great health so I marked that down and moved onto my assessment of Candle, his daughter. Just like yesterday, she was glued to Sunshine’s side. She followed her mother around, gently nibbling on some of the apples. She gave a longing look at the pile of carrots her father was eating but The Sergeant didn’t look like he was sharing with anyone. Both of them looked healthy and happy.

      With my two unicorns checked out, I glanced at the other members of the herd. The energetic twins were bouncing and ready to go out into the meadow. It was always a joy to watch the colts play with each other. Cross chased after his brother and in the process, bumped into the elderly Jun-Jun.

      She whinnied a warning as she stepped away. There was the slightest tremble in her step but I wasn’t sure if that was from being spooked or something else. She was eating well and interacting with the other unicorns in the group, so no real signs of pain or distress. Maybe it was nothing… Besides, I wasn’t even meant to be watching her. Surely, if it was worth mentioning, Felicity would do when she briefed Nissan.

      We gathered to give our mentor our findings and I listened closely when Felicity was going over Jun-Jun’s checklist. I agreed with all her observations but there was no mention of her limp.

      Should I say something? I could be making it up and it would reflect badly on the other intern if I went over her head. But leg injuries were particularly bad for unicorns, often being fatal. If I could prevent a lot of pain and suffering for Jun-Jun, wasn’t it important that I spoke up?

      I glanced at the unicorn out in the working area. She seemed to be walking fine but it was hard to tell from this far.

      It was probably nothing…

      No. I couldn’t let my worries of stepping on someone’s toes influence my care for these animals. I had to say something. It was better to be wrong than neglectful.

      Awkwardly, I raised my hand.

      Felicity stopped talking and shot me a glare while Aaron snickered that I was raising my hand. Nissan turned to me. “Yes?”

      “I don’t mean to butt in but… I think I saw Jun-Jun slightly limping.”

      “Why were you watching my unicorn?” Felicity questioned sharply.

      Nissan ignored her question and made his way to the fence to observe the herd. He watched the silver blush trot around the sandy work area in search of more food. Her back leg twitched slightly, barely noticeable if we hadn’t been paying attention.

      “You’re right,” Nissan concluded. “Limps can quickly become a real detriment to unicorns so we’ll isolate her and call the vet to check her out,” he added as he swiped his finger over the tablet. “Well-spotted.”

      A sense of pride rolled over me. I wasn’t going crazy and it was good that I spoke up. Even if I could feel Felicity shooting daggers with her eyes. It wasn’t my fault that she hadn’t noticed it.

      Nissan grabbed another carrot out of the bucket. “Jun-Jun is usually very good with her recall training so let’s see if she wants to come in.”

      We made our way over to the stables where he pulled a lever to open it back up. All three of us followed and watched him closely as he whistled his fingers to get the mare’s attention.

      “Jun-Jun. Come here, girl!” he shouted, waving her over.

      The elderly unicorn hesitated a little and scraped one of her front legs over the ground.

      “Come on, Jun!” Nissan tried again, gaining the attention of one of the young males.

      Criss? Or Cross? It was hard to keep the twins apart.

      The colt mosied towards the stable, his ears flicking back and forth in curiosity. He paused in front of the metal bars and snorted softly, his eyes fixated on the carrot in Nissan’s hand.

      “I didn’t call you, Cross,” Nissan chuckled, moving the carrot away. “You’re always so cheeky. Can’t resist getting a bit of attention, huh? Go on, big boy. I’m trying to get Junbug in here.”

      The unicorn flicked his ears and moved away in the slowest fashion possible. It was like he understood he wasn’t wanted and reacted like a stroppy teenager.

      I held back a smile. It was clear all the unicorns had their own little personality and I couldn’t wait to get to know them.

      “Juuuuun, come here, you big girl!” Nissan tried again, whistling to gain the silver’s attention.

      After a moment or two, the beautiful unicorn set in motion and the faint morning sun made her silver coat shimmer as she mosied over to us. Despite her age, she was still a sight to behold. Her muscles moved visibly under her skin with every step as she entered the stable.

      Nissan pulled the lever again to close the door behind her and offered her the carrot. “Good girl. Now let’s have a good look at you, see what’s going on with your leg.”

      Excited to get to witness a unicorn up close, I moved towards the stable, fighting for my place between Aaron and Felicity.

      “You’re crowding me,” she hissed, trying to push me back with her elbow.

      “I can’t see,” I muttered as I tried to look over her shoulder.

      “You little ladies need to stop being so catty,” Aaron weighed in.

      We both snapped around and glared at him.

      “Shut up, Aaron,” Felicity sneered.

      “Yes, shut up,” I backed her up.

      “Ahem.” Nissan cleared his throat at our squabbling and shook his head. “I appreciate that you’re all eager to help, but if you can’t work together, I have no need for you. Understood?”

      Embarrassed, I lowered my head. “Sorry.”

      Felicity and Aaron mumbled apologies of their own as we gave each other some space. I knew our infighting was petty and childish but we all knew that our performance as interns would influence whether we could get a full-time job here. Working at a sanctuary like this with mythical animals was a dream come true for most of us so having to be nice to my competition, knowing they could shatter my dream, wasn't easy. But Nissan was right. We were here to do one job, and that was to take care of the animals, not be ruled by our emotions. They didn’t understand if we had a bad day or if we didn’t like our colleagues. We had to be consistent, dedicated, always putting their needs first.

      Nissan fed Jun-Jun a purple carrot as a reward for coming in. While she ate the treat, it gave us the perfect opportunity to get a good look at her. She shifted her weight and it became clear that she was avoiding using her left hind leg.

      "Oof, that's not good," Nissan muttered. "I think we'll have to call the vet. I hope we don't have to put her under though.

      "Of course. Lots of large animals, like unicorns, react badly to anaesthetic," I quipped in. "There’s a real chance she wouldn't wake up from it."

      "Exactly," Nissan said, his tone appreciative. "I'm impressed you know that."

      “I knew that too,” Felicity interjected.

      I ignored her. "Maybe it's just an abscess?" I theorised. "The weather has been all over the place so sometimes, that leads to infections."

      "It's hard to tell." Nissan reached for his walkie-talkie and brought it to his mouth. "Nissan for Jacob."

      After some static noise, the crackling stopped. "This is Jacob. What can I do for you?"

      "Hey. I was hoping you had some time to pop by the silver blush unicorns. Our Jun-Jun has a bit of a limp. I'm hoping it's nothing but I don't want to send her out in the meadow like this."

      "Understood. Let me check my schedule," Jacob answered. The radio clicked. "Alright, I’ll make some time. I'll be there in... fifteen?"

      "Thanks, man." Nissan hooked his walkie-talkie back onto his belt and sighed. "Alright, I'm going to move the rest of the herd out before they get too curious. You wait here for the vet."

      Muttering, he made his way out of the stable, leaving the three of us with Jun-Jun.

      "She's really pretty up close," I noted, staring up at the beautiful unicorn. With silver manes cascading down her neck and the long elegant horn, she was truly elegant and graceful. She moved around in the pen, occasionally bumping against the sides. The loud clangs and shaking fence really illustrated her immense power and I wondered how the vet would check her leg without having to subdue her.

      "You're such a teacher's pet," Felicity grumbled as she tried to get a better look of Jun-Jun. "This was my unicorn to check. You should've told me instead of upstaging me."

      "It's not my fault you missed her limp," I countered, holding back the urge to apologise. This was a very competitive field and if the roles were reversed, I was sure Felicity would've jumped on the chance to make me look bad too. That being said, it didn't feel great stepping on her on the way up. Next time, I'd handle it differently.

      With a dismissive scoff, the other girl turned away so she could ignore me. Aaron wasn't dumb enough to insert himself into our argument so we waited in silence for the vet. The tension made the fifteen minutes feel like fifteen hours but eventually, Nissan returned to the stable with a dark middle-aged man by his side.

      "Let's see what we have," Jacob said in a deep voice. He put his briefcase down next to a bale of straw and glanced into the pen. He observed Jun-Jun for a bit, watching her pace up and down in search of more carrots. With a knowing hum, Jacob reached into his white coat and pulled out a notepad. "It's hard to tell without getting a closer look at that hoof. At her age, I'm not comfortable giving Jun-Jun an anaesthetic. There's too much risk that she won't wake up."

      I felt Felicity and Aaron glance at me as the vet said exactly what I had earlier. Pride filled my chest as I called it correctly and made me feel a little better about myself and my education. I wasn't attending Evergreen University like Aaron, or whatever all-star school Felicity went to, but I'd been paying attention in my classes.

      Jacob took his off coat and rolled up his sleeves. "I wouldn't do this with just any unicorn but I've been treating Jun-Jun since she came to the Sanctuary five years ago. Let's see if she'll let us take a look." He reached for the metal bar that opened the pen and pulled it to the side just enough that he and Nissan could pass through.

      The two men worked together to get Jun-Jun in position, with one of them asking her to present her hoof on a little step while the other rewarded her with chunks of carrot.

      "I thought perhaps it was an abscess," I voiced again, earning more glares from my peers. I knew I wasn't making myself very popular but I'd rather impress the vet than the other two interns.

      "That would be on my list of first guesses," Jacob remarked, managing to lift up Jun-Jun's leg enough to get a look at the underside of the hoof. "Let's see, let's see. There it is. It is an abscess. And a nasty one at that, but superficial. I should be able to drain it. Ah, I left my briefcase. Can one of you open it and get out the hoof knife?"

      Eagerly, all three of us jumped on the case and rummaged through the contents, all hoping to be the first one to find it.

      "Got it!" Aaron cheered as he got his hands first on the knife with the curve at the end. He rushed to the pen and handed it through the bars to the vet, looking pretty pleased with himself.

      Fierce competition, indeed.

      There was no doubt I'd have to stay on the ball with these two vying just as much for the same position. But I wasn't scared of a fight and I never backed down when it came to animals.

      The entire day, we tried to upstage each other in an endless competition to see who was the best. There was no doubt that Felicity and Aaron were worthy rivals and after a long day, I was glad to be back at the dorm.

      Exhausted from the constant pressure, I flopped on my bed and I scrolled through my contact list for my girlfriend’s name. I should unpack and make my room homey but that could wait. Talking to Tina was much more important.

      My chest fluttered as I held my phone against my ear, waiting for the call to go through.

      A warm voice came through the speaker. “Hey hey.”

      “Hi.” I turned on my stomach, trying to get comfortable. “It’s so good to hear your voice.”

      Tina chuckled. “You heard my voice yesterday.”

      “And I missed you every moment since. I wish you were here.”

      She laughed softly. “You’re still not getting along with the other interns?”

      I groaned. “No. Felicity and Aaron are the worst. And guess who lives across the hall?”

      “Who?”

      “Felicity. Of course, it’s Felicity.” I pretended to gag. “I really want a break from her smug face.”

      “You’re so salty,” Tina teased.

      “I know.” I adjusted my pillow and rolled on my back. “How are things over there?”

      “Pretty good. I’m getting along with the other students just fine. The people here are really nice. There’s even a girl here from Evergreen University."

      "Aaron is from Evergreen too. He's so arrogant. If they're all like that, I'm glad I didn't get in."

      Tina snorted. "I don't know about all of them. Rebecca is super nice."

      "Lucky."

      "So are you settling in well? Is your room nice?"

      "I'd be much nicer with you in it," I purred.

      "Cute. I'll see if I can come visit on my next day off. Or you could come over here?"

      I got off the bed so I could pace up and down. "I'd like that. I'm not sure when I'll have a day off though."

      "Same." Tina was silent for a bit. "It'll be fine. Six months isn't that long anyway. Right?"

      "Right. Lots of couples do long distance for much longer than that." I paused in front of the window, basking in the warmth of the setting sun. The gentle heat made me yawn and I rotated my arm. "I'm tired."

      "You should go to bed."

      "I will, I just wanted to talk to you. I miss you."

      "I miss you too."

      I grinned from ear to ear. "I can't wait to see you again."

      "Me too. I love you."

      "I love you too." I tried to stifle another yawn but it broke free anyway.

      Tina's warm voice came through the speaker. "Go to sleep. We'll talk more soon."

      I nodded, only realising how tired I was when I sat back down on the bed. "Talk soon. Bye, T. Sleep well."

      "Sweet dreams, Char."

      The line clicked as she hung up and with a grin, I got in bed. I hugged my pillow, wishing it was my girlfriend, and sank in a deep sleep with dreams about Tina and unicorns.
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