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BEST FRIENDS

I sat on my pink quilted bedspread, 

holding a fluffy, pink cushion in front 

of my face.

“Where’s Mimmy?” I asked in a 

singsong voice.

I pulled down the cushion and revealed 

my tiny teacup unicorn.
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“There she is!” I sang, scooping her up 

into a hug.

Every princess at the Royal School for 

Roblox Princesses received her very own 

pet to raise. The egg I had chosen 

had hatched into the cutest miniature 

unicorn with a rainbow mane. She 

was no bigger than a teddy bear and 
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wouldn’t grow much larger. That was 

the thing about our school pet 

companions—they would all remain 

tiny   which was kind of great because 

there’s no way I could have a unicorn the 

size of a horse in my bedroom.

“I think it’s time for your nap,” I said.

Mimmy huffed and stomped her little hoof.

“Oh, baby, it’s OK,” I said reassuringly. 

“You won’t miss out on anything, I promise! 

And after your nap, we can go and play 

with Dozy and Socks.”

She perked up at that thought. Dozy 
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belongs to my best friend, Kiara. He’s 

a miniature sloth, and I’m sure he was 

happily taking his own nap right now. 

Naps are what he loves the most! Socks 

belongs to my other BFF at school, 

Melody. Socks is a tiny fox and is named 

after the black fur on his feet that make 

it look like he’s wearing a pair of socks. 

Dozy, Mimmy, and Socks have become 

the best of friends.

I stroked Mimmy’s soft rainbow mane as 

I carried her over to her little bed in the 

corner of my room. It was pink—like 

almost everything in my bedroom—with 

a little satin pillow and a soft quilt. 

She nestled down and I tucked her in, 
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making sure her golden horn wasn’t 

caught on the pillowcase.

Once her eyes had closed, I went over to 

my window, which looked out over the 

school grounds. It was a lazy Sunday 

afternoon, so we didn’t have any classes. 

The sun was beginning to dip lower on 

the horizon, basking the magical school 

grounds in a golden glow.
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“Eliana?” a voice said at my open door.

Kiara  come in!  I said, waving for 

my friend to join me.

“I was thinking about taking Dozy for a 

walk when he wakes up,” Kiara said. 

“Would you and Mimmy like to join us?”

“For sure,” I said. “Mimmy’s just gone 

down for a nap, so perhaps in an hour?”

“I’m sure Dozy would be happy to 

keep sleeping in my room!” Kiara said, 

laughing. “Anything for more sleep! Can 

I hang out here while we wait for them 

to wake up?”
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