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There was once a secret valley where the sunlight was softer, the breezes were sweeter, and the sky always shimmered with the colors of a thousand rainbows. This valley could not be found on any map, nor reached by any ordinary path. Only those with hearts pure and dreams bright enough to see beyond the mist could ever hope to find it.

This was the Valley of Everlight, home of the legendary Rainbow Herd — a group of unicorns born from the light of the very first rainbow. Long ago, when the world was new and the skies were still learning to hold color, a single beam of sunlight met the first drop of rain, and in that moment of magic, a rainbow arched across the heavens. From that brilliant bow of color, the unicorns emerged — each one shining with a hue of the rainbow, each carrying a piece of its light within them.

Every morning, the Rainbow Herd would gather at the crest of the hill overlooking the valley. When the first dawn light touched their coats, the air would burst into color — red and gold, green and violet, blue and silver — dancing like ribbons through the mist. The rivers sparkled brighter, the flowers opened wider, and even the clouds seemed to blush as they drifted overhead.

Each unicorn had a mane and tail of a single radiant color, glowing so vividly it seemed to sing in the sunlight. There was Ember, with her mane of fiery red, who could make the roses bloom with a single breath. There was Azure, whose deep blue mane rippled like the surface of the sea, calming storms and soothing winds. Liora, with her golden mane, could make the sun shine through even the thickest clouds, while Fern, the green-maned unicorn, made the forests come alive with new leaves and soft laughter.

The valley loved them all — for together, their magic kept the balance of light and life. Yet among them was one who did not shine like the rest.

Her name was Willow.

Willow’s coat was as pale as morning mist, and her mane shimmered not with color but with a gentle silver light, soft as moonlight on water. She was graceful and kind, but when she stood beside her rainbow companions, her light seemed faint. The other unicorns did not mean to hurt her feelings, but sometimes their words stung.

“Maybe her color hasn’t come yet,” whispered one.

“She’s still young. It might awaken when she finds her magic,” said another.

Yet others, older and prouder, murmured that perhaps a unicorn without color was not truly part of the rainbow at all.

Willow tried not to listen. She told herself that silver was special too — that her light had a beauty of its own — but deep inside, she longed to belong, to feel the warmth of color running through her like sunlight through stained glass.

Every night, while the others slept beneath the glow of the moon, Willow wandered to the Crystal Pool, a quiet lake hidden deep among the willows. She would gaze at her reflection rippling in the water and whisper softly, “Please, let me find my color.”

She tried everything she could think of — rolling in fields of wildflowers, braiding blossoms into her mane, and even standing beneath waterfalls in hopes the rainbow mist might paint her silver coat. But when the droplets dried, she was always the same: softly shining, beautifully pale, and painfully unsure.

Then, one morning, something happened that had never happened before.

The dawn came without light.

The sky, once bright and bursting with color, was heavy with dull gray clouds. The hill of Everlight lay shadowed. The river no longer glittered. When the Rainbow Herd galloped across the meadow, their hooves no longer trailed light. Their beautiful colors — red, blue, green, gold, and violet — began to fade before their eyes.

A silence swept through the valley. The air felt cold. The flowers closed. The rainbow that always stretched across the sky after dawn shimmered faintly once, then vanished altogether.

Panic rippled through the herd. “The colors! Where are our colors?” cried Ember.

“The rainbow is gone!” shouted Azure, staring at her dull reflection in the water.

The unicorns gathered in fear and confusion at the top of Everlight Hill. Then, through the mist, came Aurora, the oldest and wisest of them all. Her mane, once a deep violet, now hung gray and dim, but her eyes still glowed with wisdom that reached beyond time itself.

She lifted her head and spoke softly, her voice like the echo of ancient thunder:

“The rainbow’s heart has been hidden from us. Only the one who knows what true color means will find it again. When that unicorn finds the light that shines within, the rainbow will return.”

The herd looked at one another, uncertain and afraid. No one understood her words — not until Willow felt something stir deep inside her chest.

A soft warmth, small as a spark, flickered beneath her heart.

She didn’t know what it was, only that it felt... right.

That night, as the valley slept in colorless stillness, Willow walked once more to the Crystal Pool. She gazed into its gray water and whispered to her reflection, “Maybe I was meant to find the colors. Maybe that’s why I’m different.”

The water shimmered faintly, and for just an instant, she saw something — a faint trail of light, weaving far into the mountains beyond the valley.
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