


Long ago horse didn’t have a
mane. One day his friend zebra
asked, “Horse why don’t you
have a long mane like me???”
bragged zebra

Then unicorn trotted by and
politely responded “ why is
everybody shouting | should
know why.”

“ZEBRA IS BRAGGING ABOUT s
HER MANE AND | DON’T LIKE

“Neither do I...” Unicorn said
while rolling her eyes.



Then zebra argued about
her mane zebra said “ YOU
WILL NEVER HAVE A
MANE!?!?!” as zebra grunted.

Horse said “ | am perfect
the way | am.” answered
horse

Then zebra chuckled, “HA
you will never be perfect. I'm
-the only one who is perfect in
here.”

“NO!” shouted horse as she
- stomped her hooves.




Later, Unicorn had a quick
thought then she thought “I will
tell horse to play a trick on zebra
to see who she what she cares
about That has to teach her a
lesson.”

Soon, on zebra’s birthday,
horse and unicorn came to her

party.

Zebra snorted “ WHY ARE YOU
GUYS HERE??? | never invited
you???”

They answered, “We came
because we wanted to give you
your favorite type of cake grass
Ic0\qcer”frosting with a hint of
eafs.




“Yay my cake!!!” yelled zebra
excitedly to horse and unicorn it
seemed like she just cared about
her cake horse and unicorn seemed
depressed they both had a tear run

from their eye they both sighed.

Horse asked, “Do you just care

and worry about my cake...just
wondering...do you we?”

Zebra laughed, “Ha-ha of course |
do! Who would ever think | would
care about you?”

Unicorn and horse left the party.
Zebra ate all the cake by herself and
got the worst stomach ache ever.

A few days later, Unicorn and
horse looked for Zebra. There was
complete silence as days passed
and no one had heard from Zebra
not even a firefly heard from her.




But one day when horse and unicorn
went to knock on zebra’s house door
they noticed a sign that said “ SOLD”
unicorn and horse wondered if they
would ever see zebra again until they
saw zebra moving next to their houses
zebra stated “l am sorry how | acted
selfish and mean at my birthday. Do you
accept my apology?”

Unicorn accepted, “Of course!”
Horse remarked “Why not!”

Suddenly there was a boom. Dust
went everywhere as zebra ran around
horse. When the dust cleared horse had
a long blonde mane. “Yay” shouted
everyone.

Horse thanked zebra and hugged her.
From then on, horses had manes. And
friendship for others

THE END.




