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CHAPTER 1 

Diyanah was so tired! It had been a long hard day at school and all she wanted to do was curl up in her bed and daydream about the chocolate sprinkle cupcakes her mummy was baking for her birthday. 

Her birthday! Yippee, it was just one day away! 

Trudging into her bedroom, Diyanah flung her backpack in the corner and flopped onto her bed. 

“Hey! Watch out!” came a yelp of indignation. Startled, Diyanah jumped up in fright and peered around the room. 

Where had the voice come from? 
“Helloooo?” came the voice again, “You almost stepped on me!” 
And then to her bewilderment, Diyanah saw a streak of pink and purple glitter on the floor. She looked around. 

And suddenly there in front of her... was a unicorn. 

A REAL LIVE UNICORN. A PINK UNICORN! 

She blinked in shock. Was this really happening? A unicorn in her bedroom. 

“Who are you? Where did you come from?” she whispered, trying to take in all the astonishing details of the unicorn at once. It was too much to believe: the unicorn was big with beautiful eyes and a smiley face. Rainbow sparkles swirled in the air. 

Diyanah couldn’t take her eyes off this thing. What an astounding sight! 

“Oh, it is such a long story!” The unicorn frowned and fell backward onto the bed and a spray of glitter flew up into the air. 

“Who are you? How did you get here?” asked Diyanah. 

“Shh... I’ll tell you how it happened,” whispered the unicorn. “I’m Pimosa by the way,” the unicorn stuck out a hoof. Nice to meet you.” 

Diyanah shook its hand and giggled to herself. Pimosa’s arm was soft and squishy. She smelled of apples and fresh air.

“How did you get here? Into my bedroom?”

A frown came over the unicorn’s face and Pimosa squeaked out the story with a sigh. “I was on my way home after a good day of cantering around, you know. Nothing much, just out doing my job of collecting apples,” she explained in her shrill voice, and paced around the room.

“But then there was a terrible accident on the Enchanted Forest Road. I took a wrong turn somewhere and somehow landed up here! And even worse,” she wailed, “I lost all my apples. A whole month’s worth!” 

Her big velvety eyes misted up. “I don’t know what to do. I’m scared to go back home without the apples but I also don’t quite know how to get back. It seems my unicorn GPS may not be working! Oh gosh darn it! Maybe they won’t look for me up here on land with you human people.”

Hmm. Diyanah was perplexed. 

“You have to find a way back, Pimosa. What about your family? Won’t they be worried about you?” 

Pimosa nodded and chewed at a fingernail. “Maybe. Yes. Oh, I don’t know what to do,” she moaned. “I’m too scared to go back home.” 

“And besides,” she cried. “What about all my apples? The whole bushel has been lost...”

CHAPTER 2

Worried for her new friend, Diyanah plopped onto the bed and wondered how she could help Pimosa. “Well, you can stay here in my room as long as you like,” she offered. “I can take care of you while we figure out how to get you back to where you came from.” 

“Really?” Pimosa’s eyes shone with happiness. “Oh, thank you so much! Gosh, if I had my apples, I’d you the whole bushel,” she shouted and pirouetted into a little dance of glee. 

Diyanah smiled back at her weird new friend. What a crazy sight she was!

Pimosa looked around the room. “Nice place you have here. But will it be big enough for all of us?” The unicorn was puzzled. 

“All of who?” asked Diyanah. 

“Well, you, your mummy, daddy... and now me,” shrugged Pimosa. She stretched out her hooves and more glitter filled the air. “I’m quite big.” 

A blob of glitter hit Diyanah in the eye.

She giggled and wiped at her eyes. 
“No silly, this is MY room. My parents have their own room.” 

Pimosa’s eyes goggled out of its sockets. “THIS IS ALL YOURS? JUST FOR YOU?” Her voice boomed around the room.

Diyanah nodded happily and took Pimosa by the arm and proceeded to give her new friend a tour of the room. She showed Pimosa her bed
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