


The Stolen Unicorn


For show-and-tell Mari held up a beautiful white unicorn. “She’s called Silvermane,” Mari told the class. “The silver tail and mane are made from real horsehair.”


“I can’t believe it,” Julia said. “I’ve wanted Silvermane ever since I saw her in the mall.” She reached out to touch the shiny horn on the unicorn’s head.


“No!” Mari snatched the unicorn away. “I’m not going to pass her around. Silvermane is too special.”


Soon show-and-tell was over, and so was the rest of the afternoon. It was time to go home. But as the class was ready to leave, Mari cried out, “Silvermane! She’s gone!”
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The New Girl


I have a secret,” Alison Wegman told Nancy Drew during recess. Alison put her arm around her best friend, Brenda Carlton.


“And you’re not allowed to know,” Brenda said to Nancy. She twisted her dark hair around her finger and gave Nancy a mean smile.


“That’s not fair,” George Fayne said. She was Nancy’s best friend. “I told you about my in-line skates before I showed them to the class.”


“Okay. I’ll give you a hint,” Alison said. “It’s silver and white, and it’ll be the best show-and-tell you’ve ever seen.”


Nancy rolled her eyes and looked at George. Alison was such a show-off.


It was show-and-tell week for the girls’ third-grade class. Everyone had to bring in something from home to talk about in front of the group. Nancy wished they could have show-and-tell every week. It happened only four times a year.


“Hey, there’s Bess with the new girl.” George pointed across the schoolyard. “What’s her name?”


Nancy waved to the two girls. “Mari Cheng.”


Bess Marvin waved back as she and Mari headed toward the group. She was George’s cousin and Nancy’s other best friend. Bess was also Mari’s “school buddy” for the week. That meant she was helping Mari get used to the way things were done at Carl Sandburg Elementary School.


“Mari seems pretty nice,” Alison said. “My mom and I met her at the toy store last Saturday. I found out that Mari was going to be in our class before anybody else did. I wonder what she has for show-and-tell.”


“Who cares?” Brenda sneered. “She thinks she’s too good for the rest of the class and won’t talk to anybody.”


Nancy crossed her arms. “Just because Mari’s quiet doesn’t mean she’s stuck-up. Maybe she’s shy.”


“Give Mari a chance,” George added. “After all, she’s only been in Ms. Spencer’s class since Monday.”


Nancy’s blue eyes twinkled. “You mean Mrs. Reynolds, not Ms. Spencer.”


“Whoops.” George put her hand over her mouth and laughed. “I keep forgetting our teacher is married now.”


“Hi, guys!” Bess said when she and Mari reached the girls. “What’s up?”


“Oh, nothing.” Brenda looked at Mari and giggled. “We were just talking.”


Nancy glared at Brenda. Then she turned to the new girl. “Hi, Mari.”


“Hi,” Mari said softly. She looked down at her shoes. Her shiny, black hair covered her face.


“So, Mari, what did you bring in for show-and-tell?” Alison asked. “Your row is up next.”


Mari shrugged. “I—I brought . . . um . . . it’s kind of . . .”


“She doesn’t want to tell us,” Brenda snapped.


“It isn’t really a big thing.” Mari’s voice was so low, Nancy had to lean in closer to hear her. “It’s—”


“You don’t have to tell us if you don’t want to,” Alison broke in. “I’m keeping my show-and-tell a secret, too.”


“Let me guess, Alison,” Bess said. “Are you showing your new Flower Fairy perfume?”


“No,” Alison said. “Even though I am the only one in class who has it. My surprise is even better.” She turned to Mari. “Have you heard of Flower Fairy?”


Mari shook her head.


“I’m wearing it right now.” Alison stuck out her arm. “Here, smell my wrist.”


Mari was just leaning over to sniff Alison’s wrist when Mike Minelli and Jason Hutchings came crashing into the group. The boys were in the middle of a game of tag and knocked Mari right to the ground.


“Hey, watch where you’re going!” George shouted to the boys.


Nancy helped Mari back to her feet.


“Sorry,” Jason said. He was laughing so hard, Nancy didn’t think he sounded sorry.


“I forgot to tell you about Mike and Jason,” Bess told Mari. “They’re always starting trouble and playing dumb tricks.”


“Our tricks aren’t dumb,” Mike said. “The people we play tricks on are dumb.”


“That’s right,” Jason said. “We’re smart! We always have something up our sleeves. Don’t we Mike?”
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