
        
            
                
            
        

    
    

  
    
      

    

  
    
        

        
            
            
                
    Bree and I are absolutely obsessed with unicorns. That

means we are super-duper interested in them. Unicorns are

mythical creatures, which means they are not real . . .
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    Today we’re playing Quest for the Unicorn.

(Quest is a fancy word for search.)

    “Please, please, can we play too?” Freddy begs.
                

                

            

            
        

        
            
            
                
    Bree and I are both wonderful big sisters,

so we let Freddy and JoJo join us.
                

                

            

            
        

        
            
            
                
We all wait while my dad hides one of my toy unicorns in the backyard.

“Don’t make it too easy!” I shout to him.
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    Then I shout, “Look over yonder!

By the bush. Could it be a unicorn
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    So we all quest some more, and a little later Bree clutches

my arm. “Hey, I see something, and it is pure white!”
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    We search high and low in the backyard.

    JoJo and Freddy are getting

frustrated—that’s fancy for fed up.
                

                

            

            
        

        
            
            
                
“We’re tired of questing,” JoJo says.

“Fine!” I say. “Go play by yourselves.

Bree and I will continue t he quest without you.”
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    “Well, I’m not a unicorn expert like you fair

maidens,” my dad tells us. “However, I once

heard that unicorns like lilacs.”
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    Of course, JoJo and Freddy show up

and want to join our tea party.

    “Please, please, please,” JoJo pleads.
                

                

            

            
        

        
            
            
                
    “Sorry. This is a questers-only

tea party,” I inform her.
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    “You girls are such incredible big sisters. Won’t you
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    It’s true. Bree and I are wonderful big sisters. So we

relent, which means we give in. A minute later we are
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    And lo and behold! JoJo has a surprise!

    A tiny unicorn is in her hand. They found it in the sandbox.

“I don’t ever remember seeing that one,” I tell them.

“You both are excellent questers after all.”
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    I told you unicorns are mythical—

maybe they are a little bit magical too!
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