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About the Story

A gentle horse named Lunaris discovers that true happiness doesn’t come from shiny things or fancy barns, but from friendship, laughter, and the courage to follow her heart. Guided by the mischievous blue magpie Lara, she journeys through magical lands—marshmallow mud, giggle-bug forests, and glowing rainbows—until she finds her true home among unicorns.

Dedication


For every child who has ever felt a little lonely—
may you always find your rainbow 
and a friend who makes you laugh along the way.


I’d also like to dedicate it to all friends and family of
Lara the magpie.


© 2026 Thomas Stonewell. All rights reserved.
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Chapter 1: The Fancy Barn and the Quiet Sadness
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[image: Lunaris első jelenete]
LUNARIS WAS A HORSE—SO white and grand she looked like a silky cloud. Her coat shone under the sun and sparkled with every step. She lived in a barn that was very fancy, the fanciest barn for miles and miles! It had smooth wooden walls, soft sweet-smelling hay to munch, and a big green field where she could run and play. Every morning she ate the yummiest oats, and her coat was brushed until it gleamed like a mirror. Anyone who saw Lunaris would think she had the most perfect life in the whole wide world.

But even with all that fancy comfort, a little cloud of sadness followed Lunaris everywhere. Her big, kind eyes often looked far away, as if she were waiting for something special to happen. Inside, she felt a quiet emptiness—like a puzzle with one missing piece right in the middle. Sometimes she let out a soft sigh, so gentle you could barely hear it, while she watched butterflies flutter by. She wondered if there was more to life than yummy hay and a shiny coat. And when she stood by the fence and watched the birds fly free, her heart gave a tiny ache, wishing she could feel as light and happy as they looked.
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Chapter 2: A Sparkle and a Squeak
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ONE SUNNY AFTERNOON, Lunaris stood in her big green field, thinking her quiet thoughts. Suddenly—WHOOSH! A blur of black feathers and sparkly bits zipped down from the sky. It was Lara the magpie, a bird with more energy than a bouncing ball. She was on a very important mission: to find dropped French fries, super-shiny horseshoes, or tasty seeds.

But Lara was not the best at landing. With a startled SQUAWK! she tumbled—plop!—right onto Lunaris’s big soft nose.

Lunaris blinked slowly. Lara wiggled, a little dizzy, then puffed out her chest. “Aha!” she chirped, loud and proud. “Just as I planned! A perfect landing by the super-smart Lara!”

“You, giant white fluffy thing,” she declared, “are now under my command!” She cackled like tiny bells shaking. Lunaris let out a small sigh. “Oh, dear,” she murmured. “Another day, another surprise, I suppose.”

Lara tilted her head and studied Lunaris with shiny black eyes. “Sighing? On my watch? No way!” she said. “There will be no sadness here—only shiny things and crispy fries! Now tell me... do you have a secret stash of glittery treasures?” A tiny smile tried to peek out on Lunaris’s face... then quickly hid again.
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Chapter 3: Yummy Snacks and a Secret Hat
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LUNARIS, BEING THE kindest horse ever, listened patiently as Lara zoomed around and told her all about her amazing adventures—and her biggest dream: a mountain of French fries. Lunaris gently nudged her bucket of fresh sweet oats and cool water closer with her nose. Lara, who was in the middle of bragging about finding the shiniest button in the world, stopped talking all of a sudden. Her eyes grew wide.

Lara was used to sneaking snacks, not having them offered so kindly. “Well, I never!” she squawked, fluffing her feathers. “Such a generous gift! You truly understand the needs of a hungry genius!” She hopped onto the edge of the bucket and took a tiny nibble of oats. For a moment, it was very quiet—which was extremely unusual for Lara.

Then, with a dramatic flourish, Lara reached deep into her shiny blue feathers and pulled out something small and sparkling. It was a hat... but not just any hat. It glowed with a soft magical light, and tiny secret symbols danced across it.

“To thank you for your kindness, my big sighing friend,” Lara whispered, “I’ll show you my most precious treasure. This, dear Lunaris, is the Magic Hat! It can take us on an adventure to find your true happy place.” With a fancy wave of her wing, Lara placed the hat on Lunaris’s head. Then she hopped right on top, ready for their journey. Lunaris felt a tiny tingle—an itty-bitty spark of excitement she hadn’t felt in a very long time.
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