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In a sunny meadow at the edge of the forest, there lived a
unicorn named Pearl. Her coat was as soft as a cloud, and her
pastel-pink mane flowed in gentle waves. She had large sky-
blue eyes and a pearly spiral horn that sparkled in the light.
Pearl loved to keep her silver hooves glossy and her pale blue
tail ribbon perfectly tied. Every morning, she polished her
hooves until they shone like mirrors.
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Pearl spent hours brushing her mane and polishing her
hooves. She stayed away from muddy paths and messy games.
"I must keep my coat clean," she said. "Mud is not for me." The
other animals liked Pearl, but they knew she didn't like to get
dirty. When they played in the dirt, Pearl watched from a
distance, keeping her hooves spotless and her ribbon neat.
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One day, heavy rain began to fall. It rained and rained, and the
meadow turned to mud. The streams grew wide and deep.
Pearl watched from her dry cave, glad to be clean. But she
worried about her friends in the low meadow. "I hope they are
safe," she thought, looking at the rising water. She polished
her hooves nervously and waited for the rain to stop.
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The rain finally stopped, but the meadow was flooded. Pearl
heard a tiny voice calling from the distance. It was Finn the
rabbit, a small sandy-brown fellow with floppy ears and a tiny
red scarf. He was trapped on a small island of grass,
surrounded by water. "Help!" he cried. "I can't swim!" Pearl's
heart raced. She wanted to help, but the path was muddy.
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Pearl took a deep breath. She knew she had to help Finn. She
stepped into the mud, and her shiny hooves sank in. "Oh, my
hooves!" she gasped. But she kept going. The mud squelched
under her feet, and her coat got splattered. She crossed a
shallow stream, the cold water swirling around her legs. She
didn't stop. She had to reach Finn.
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When Pearl reached Finn, he was shivering with cold and fear.
"Climb on my back," she said gently. Finn scrambled onto her
back, holding tight to her mane. "Thank you, Pearl!" he said.
"You're so brave!" Pearl smiled, but she could feel mud
dripping from her coat. She didn't mind. She was just glad
Finn was safe. But then she heard another call for help.
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It was Hazel the squirrel, a russet-red squirrel with a big
bushy tail and bright amber eyes. She was stranded on a
floating log in the middle of the flooded meadow. "Help me!"
she cried. "I can't reach the shore!" Pearl knew she had to
cross more mud and water. She looked at her muddy hooves
and sighed. But she couldn't leave Hazel. She started forward
again.




Pearl waded through the muddy water, her hooves slipping and
sliding. The water was deeper here, but she kept going. When
she reached the log, Hazel jumped onto her back, chattering
with relief. "You're a hero, Pearl!" she said. Pearl's coat was
now covered in mud, and her mane was tangled. But she felt a
warm glow inside. She had saved two friends.
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Then Pearl heard a tiny squeak from a muddy hollow. It was
Bramble the hedgehog, a small brown hedgehog with a soft
tan face and tiny black button eyes. He was stuck in the mud,
too scared to move. "I can't get out," he whispered. Pearl knelt
down and gently nudged him onto her back. "It's okay, little
one," she said. "I've got you." Bramble curled up, feeling safe.
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Now Pearl had three passengers: Finn the rabbit, Hazel the
squirrel, and Bramble the hedgehog. They all held on as she
made her way back through the mud and water. The mud was
thick, and the water was cold, but Pearl didn't stop. She was
determined to get them all to safety. Her silver hooves were
caked with mud, and her ribbon was soaked, but she kept
going.

10



Finally, Pearl reached dry ground. She gently lowered her
friends onto the soft grass. They cheered and hugged her. "You
saved us!" said Finn. "Your coat is so muddy!" said Hazel. Pearl
looked at her dirty hooves and tangled mane. She laughed.
“It's just mud," she said. "I can clean it later. I'm just glad
you're all safe." Her friends smiled, and they all felt warm and

happy.
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Pearl led her friends back to the meadow, where the other
animals were waiting. They gasped when they saw Pearl
covered in mud. But then they saw the happy faces of Finn,
Hazel, and Bramble. "Pearl rescued us!" they shouted. The
animals cheered for Pearl. Pearl felt a warm glow in her heart.
She had never felt prouder. Helping others was more
important than staying clean.

12



That evening, Pearl washed the mud from her coat and
brushed her mane until it shone. She polished her hooves, but
she didn't mind the scratches and scuffs. They were reminders
of her brave adventure. She tied her pale blue ribbon back on
her tail. She looked at herself in the clear stream and smiled.
She was still beautiful, but now she knew that true beauty
comes from kindness.
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The next day, Pearl played with her friends in the meadow.
When they ran through the mud, she ran with them. She
laughed as the mud splashed her legs. "It's just mud!" she
said. Her friends cheered. Pearl had learned that being kind
and brave was more important than keeping everything
perfect. And she felt happier than ever before.
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From that day on, Pearl kept her hooves shiny, but she never
avoided mud again. She knew that helping others was the
most beautiful thing of all. Her friends loved her even more,
and they knew they could always count on her. Pearl smiled as
she looked at her silver hooves. They were still a little muddy,
and that was just fine.
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And so, Pearl the unicorn lived happily in the meadow. She
learned that being kind and brave is the most beautiful thing
of all. Her muddy hooves were a sign of her courage and her
big heart. She was proud of who she was, inside and out. And
every time it rained, she remembered the day she rescued her
friends and found true beauty in helping others.
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