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Naz wants to ride a real unicorn more 

than anything. She wins a place at a 

Unicorn Sleepover at Hartford Farm, 

but it’s not what she expected! 
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It sounded easy… but Naz had already 

opened nineteen boxes and she still hadn’t 

won. 

There was just one box of cereal left to 

open. Naz felt like she would never win, 

but she opened the box anyway. She dug 

down into the cereal.

“Please be a token!” Naz said.

“Well?” said 

her mum.
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Naz had always loved unicorns. She wished 

more than anything that she could ride one.

Luckily for Naz, she saw a competition on a

cereal box:

‘Find Ă token inside to win Ă Unicorn Sleepover!’
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“Yes! I won!”
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“I’m going to ride a real live unicorn!” Naz cried.

“And I’m going to eat cereal forever,” Naz’s 

mum sighed.
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Hartford Farm was on top of a green hill. 

The sign said, ‘HĂrtford FĂrm - Where DreĂms 

Come True’.

Naz wasn’t the only winner. There were other 

girls there, and boys too. 

“Hello everyone! I’m Cindy, your camp 

counsellor. Let’s get started on our sleepover!”

The fairy lights in the girls’ bedroom sparkled 

and glowed. Everyone got changed into 

unicorn pyjamas. They ate popcorn in their 

beds and watched a unicorn movie. Naz even 
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time ever, but she was desperate to meet her 

unicorn.

“Cindy,” said Naz, “when will we get to meet 

the unicorns?”

“Soon.” Cindy smiled.
HARTFORD FARM

-Where Dreams Come True-
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