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The Extraordinary Adventures of Sparkle the Unicorn
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Once upon a time, in a land where the skies were painted with rainbows and the grass shimmered with the morning dew, there lived a unicorn named Sparkle. Unlike any other unicorn, Sparkle had a dazzling golden horn that gleamed under the sun, and a mane that sparkled with every color of the rainbow.

Sparkle lived in a magical forest called Glitterwood, where all sorts of fantastical creatures resided. There were talking trees, singing flowers, and even a river that giggled as it flowed. Despite all the wonders around her, Sparkle often felt a bit different from the other unicorns. They could gallop faster, leap higher, and their horns, though not golden, were very sharp and glittery.

One sunny morning, as Sparkle was practicing her twirls and leaps in a meadow, she noticed something unusual. There, in the middle of the meadow, was a tiny creature she had never seen before. It had a shiny shell and little wings that buzzed like a bee. The creature was frantically trying to lift a big red apple, but it was clearly too heavy.

"Hello there!" Sparkle called out, trotting over. "Do you need some help?"

The tiny creature looked up, its eyes wide with relief. "Oh, yes, please! I'm Pixie the Beetle, and I need to get this apple back to my village. It's a special gift for our Queen."

Sparkle's heart swelled with kindness. "I'd be happy to help!" she said, and with a graceful nod, she picked up the apple with her magical horn.

As they made their way through Glitterwood, Pixie told Sparkle all about her village, Beetleborough. It was a bustling little place, hidden under the roots of an ancient oak tree. The beetles there were kind and hardworking, always buzzing with activity.

When they arrived, the beetles were amazed by Sparkle's golden horn and her willingness to help. They welcomed her with a grand feast, filled with sweet nectar and crunchy leaves, which Sparkle found surprisingly delicious.

"You're a true friend, Sparkle," Pixie said as they enjoyed the feast. "But why do you seem so sad sometimes?"

Sparkle sighed, her sparkling mane dimming a little. "I just feel different from the other unicorns. They can do so many amazing things, and I don't feel like I fit in."

Pixie looked thoughtful. "Being different is what makes you special, Sparkle. You have a heart full of kindness, and that shines brighter than any horn."

Before Sparkle could reply, a loud cry echoed through the village. It was Captain Carapace, the beetle in charge of security. "The Glitterwood Fairies are in trouble!" he announced. "They've been trapped by a mischievous troll in the Crystal Caves!"

Without a moment's hesitation, Sparkle stood up. "I'll help them," she declared.

The journey to the Crystal Caves was long and perilous, but Sparkle was determined. With Pixie guiding her, they navigated through dense forests and crossed rushing rivers. Finally, they reached the entrance of the caves. Inside, the fairies were fluttering helplessly against the shimmering crystal walls, trapped by a net of sticky web.

The troll, a grumpy creature with a love for causing trouble, was guarding the entrance. "Who dares enter my domain?" he growled.

Sparkle stepped forward, her golden horn shining brightly. "Let the fairies go, or face the power of my magic!"

The troll laughed, thinking Sparkle was bluffing. But with a fierce determination, Sparkle lowered her head and charged. Her golden horn glowed with a brilliant light, breaking through the web and freeing the fairies.

The troll, blinded by the light, stumbled back and fled into the darkness of the cave. The fairies, now free, swirled around Sparkle in a dance of gratitude. "Thank you, brave unicorn," they chimed. "You have saved us!"

As Sparkle and Pixie made their way back to Glitterwood, the news of her bravery spread quickly. The unicorns gathered around, their eyes wide with admiration.

"You are amazing, Sparkle!" they exclaimed. "We never knew how special your magic was."

Sparkle beamed, her golden horn shimmering brighter than ever. "I may be different, but I've learned that being kind and brave is what truly makes me special."

From that day on, Sparkle was no longer just another unicorn. She was a hero, known throughout Glitterwood for her courage and kindness. And whenever someone needed help, Sparkle and her friend Pixie were always ready for another extraordinary adventure.

And so, in the land of rainbows and magic, Sparkle the Unicorn lived happily ever after, embracing her uniqueness and spreading joy wherever she went.
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Las Aventuras Extraordinarias de Brillo el Unicornio
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Había una vez, en una tierra donde los cielos estaban pintados con arcoíris y la hierba brillaba con el rocío de la mañana, vivía un unicornio llamado Brillo. A diferencia de cualquier otro unicornio, Brillo tenía un deslumbrante cuerno dorado que brillaba bajo el sol, y una melena que destellaba con todos los colores del arcoíris.

Brillo vivía en un bosque mágico llamado Bosque de Brillo, donde residían todo tipo de criaturas fantásticas. Había árboles que hablaban, flores que cantaban e incluso un río que se reía mientras fluía. A pesar de todas las maravillas a su alrededor, Brillo a menudo se sentía un poco diferente de los otros unicornios. Ellos podían galopar más rápido, saltar más alto, y sus cuernos, aunque no dorados, eran muy afilados y brillantes.

Una mañana soleada, mientras Brillo practicaba sus giros y saltos en un prado, notó algo inusual. Allí, en medio del prado, había una pequeña criatura que nunca había visto antes. Tenía un caparazón brillante y pequeñas alas que zumbaban como una abeja. La criatura intentaba levantar una gran manzana roja, pero claramente era demasiado pesada.

"¡Hola!" llamó Brillo, trotando hacia ella. "¿Necesitas ayuda?"

La pequeña criatura miró hacia arriba, con los ojos llenos de alivio. "¡Oh, sí, por favor! Soy Pixie el Escarabajo, y necesito llevar esta manzana de regreso a mi aldea. Es un regalo especial para nuestra Reina."

El corazón de Brillo se llenó de bondad. "¡Me encantaría ayudar!" dijo, y con un elegante movimiento, levantó la manzana con su cuerno mágico.

Mientras avanzaban por el Bosque de Brillo, Pixie le contó a Brillo todo sobre su aldea, Escarabalina. Era un lugar bullicioso, escondido bajo las raíces de un antiguo roble. Los escarabajos allí eran amables y trabajadores, siempre zumbando de actividad.

Cuando llegaron, los escarabajos quedaron asombrados por el cuerno dorado de Brillo y su disposición a ayudar. La recibieron con un gran banquete, lleno de néctar dulce y hojas crujientes, que Brillo encontró sorprendentemente deliciosas.

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
Q\,e‘\*“ Encanfados

Aprende Ingles con Historias Magicas






OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





