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| Thm was once 3 Yyoung unicory,
0 33 white as snow with hooves of

™ _
S \% ihimns g;‘[qef' 3 rainbow mane ahd
" ail, and i boes '

-,.%& 4 a horn OF 3[ ‘!“l'eriha 1014.

»A%&?:oer name was Fluffy, and she loved

an o ik Play on +he moon
r;; +h,,&:%;i\'c wiﬂl '!'he s*af’. F!u Fp was /]
§ § ha'm,i,;,f “nicorn in {he I
Uwaﬂy. Yoeo
.,{.‘_" ~Hn,
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Except when she ate her
meals. F[vF\C'\, woyld 929
@+ the homemade cigad
Cakes and spit out the

F3ihbow licorice. She needed
Some +|m‘n3 that wasn4 50...
s!«ﬂar\]. Sucjar spun from

stardvst was the fiest

in ﬂred-iel'ﬁ in every thin
FTUFFV ate. )

One Aay, FluFFY decided
to 9 down to tarth 4o
5e¢ what humgns afe,

Maybe shed Find food
She [iKed there,



T She dlided down 4 Lacth. Her

hooves touched the ground and her

Lt horn Jet out g clowd of sparkles.
U\ \ When they disappeared, Flofey was 3
| \ . h

\\., N hvman. Her hair was rdihbow, her ham
\.‘ \
\ % Was part of headband, and pe,
T Aress was 3s white a5 her fur had

been.



- A ﬁf‘mer stood b

F[u”‘\] looKed ground. She had Ianded
in 3 farm. There w3as 3
3 little house cuith chic
] b“j red barn.

“Heﬂofa ﬂreci-ed 3 cheerh)| vorica,

Pen of sheep,
Kens, and




He led her 4o 3 qarden
where he picked 3 purple
fruit of? 3 free and handed
it fo her.

FluFﬁ took 3 bite. "‘/"l'ﬂlﬂia.’J

Afrer fﬂsh‘nﬂ many fruits
3nd veqgies, she decided
her fayorite W3s 3 rgs Pberry,

9 sweet and soye little req
o herry..




“l have one more thing for you," the farmer decizred.
Flufay fatlowed him inte the barn, where he handed

_her acup of white sloshy substance.
F!uF'F\I took 3 small $ip- “Mmm .

She 00K apothec sip. “Mmm, s he repegted.




d Uhicory

ved goodbye



FIuFPy traveled home it 3 enormog




