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      Willow glanced up just as the Tricorn looked around at them all, his eyes concentrating particularly on the Year Ones. ‘I
         will not have cheating in this school,’ he said firmly.
      

      
      ‘We will find out who did this. If it is you, I urge you to come forward before it is too late.’

      
   
      
      
      

      
      Linda Chapman lives in Leicestershire with her family and Bernese mountain dogs. She used to be a stage manager in the theatre.
         When she is not writing she spends her time looking after her young family, horse riding and teaching drama. You can find
         out more about Linda on her website lindachapman.co.uk or visit mysecretunicorn.co.uk
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      Chapter One

      Delivering the Mail

      
      
      The sun shone down on the glittering, pearly-white turrets of Unicorn School. It was early in the morning and most of the unicorns
         were still in their stables. Willow trotted across the courtyard, a mailbag swinging from her mouth. She felt very important.
         Usually all the letters and parcels that came to Unicorn School were delivered by the elves who worked there, but that morning Willow
         had got up early to post a birthday card to her dad and had been asked to help. It was very exciting to be getting mail because
         the end-of-year exams were coming up and all the parents kept sending good-luck cards and little presents.
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      As Willow thought about the exams, a nervous shiver ran down her spine. She was in her first year at Unicorn School, which
         meant she had six exams to take, and she really wanted to do well. She’d been working very hard every evening for the last
         few weeks, reading through all her notes for the year. There was so much to remember!
      

      
      She trotted into the tower that led up to the Rainbow House stables. All of the unicorns who went to Unicorn School belonged
         to one of four houses, the others being Star House, Moon House and Sun House. Willow slept and ate with the seven other Year Ones who were also in Rainbow House. At the
         very top of the tower there was a circular room with a door in the wall that led into the stables, set in the clouds.
      

      
      Carrying the mailbag carefully, Willow went across the room and touched the door with her silver horn. The door swung open,
         revealing a corridor leading into a stable with eight stalls. Two of Willow’s best friends, Sapphire and Storm, had their
         heads over their stall doors and were chatting.
      

      
      ‘Hi, Willow!’ Storm whinnied as she came down the corridor. He looked at the bag. ‘What have you got there?’

      
      ‘Mwmph,’ Willow mumbled through a mouthful of bag. She put it down carefully. ‘Mail!’ she said. ‘The elves are really busy with
         all the post that keeps arriving so they asked me if I would deliver it.’ She opened the bag and started to give out the packages
         and letters. ‘There’s a parcel for you, Sapphire.’ She passed a pink parcel to a very pretty unicorn with long eyelashes and
         a sweeping mane and tail. ‘And this is for you, Storm.’ She handed the tall unicorn a yellow parcel. ‘This green parcel is
         for Flint, the orange one for Starlight, and then there are letters for Topaz and Ash.’ She trotted between the stalls giving out the mail to the other Year Ones. They all whinnied gratefully.
      

      
      ‘Is there anything for me?’ asked a voice behind her.

      
      Willow looked round. It was Troy, her other best friend. From his windswept mane and tail she guessed that he had been out
         at early morning practice with the Flying Team.
      

      
      ‘There’s a letter for you,’ said Willow. ‘It looks like it’s from your mum and dad,’ she added, seeing that it had a gold
         crown on the front. Troy’s parents were the King and Queen of Arcadia.
      

      
      ‘Oh, good!’ said Troy, pleased. ‘I wrote to Mum asking her about something important. I bet she’s replying to that.’

      
      ‘What were you asking about?’ Willow said curiously.
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      Troy shook his head. ‘I’m not telling.’

      
      ‘Why not?’ asked Willow.

      
      ‘Because it’s something about you three,’ said Troy, looking at Storm and Sapphire.

      
      ‘About us?’ Storm said in surprise.

      
      ‘What is it?’ whinnied Sapphire.

      
      ‘I said I’m not telling,’ said Troy mysteriously. ‘Not yet. You’ll just have to wait.’

      
      Willow and the others gave up asking him. They were all keen to see what was in their parcels.

      
      ‘Look!’ whinnied Sapphire, opening hers with her horn. ‘Mum’s sent me some ribbons for my mane to bring me luck!’ She held up ten pale pink ribbons in her mouth.

      
      ‘And I’ve got a cake to cheer me up while I’m working so hard!’ said Storm, holding up a large iced cake by the red ribbon
         that was wrapped around it. ‘We can all share it.’
      

      
      Willow pulled out her present. It was a necklace made of delicate white shells. ‘Oh, wow! I’ve got a necklace!’ She read the
         letter inside the parcel:
      

      
      
         Dear Willow,

         Your dad and I know how hard you have been working for your exams and we are sending you this little present so that you know
               we’re thinking about you. Just do your best and try hard and we’ll be very proud of you. Good luck! Love from Mum and Dad XXX
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      A warm glow spread through Willow. It was lovely to know her mum and dad were thinking about her. She glanced at Troy. He
         didn’t look very happy.
      

      
      ‘What does your letter say?’ Willow nudged him gently with her horn. ‘Is it what you were expecting?’

      
      ‘No,’ sighed Troy. ‘It doesn’t say anything about what I asked. It’s from my dad not my mum and it’s just about the exams.
         Look.’ He pushed the letter towards Willow. She read it.
      

      
      
         Dear Troy,

         Your mother and I hope you are revising hard for your examinations. We hardly need to remind you how important it is that
               you do well in all your subjects. As Prince of Arcadia you must set an example to others. We wish you all the best of luck and look forward to hearing of your great achievements.

         Your loving father, King of Arcadia

      

      
      Willow thought about her own letter and couldn’t help feeling a bit sorry for Troy. She knew that as long as she tried her
         best in the exams her parents would be proud of her, no matter how she did, but Troy’s father made it sound like he would
         only be happy if Troy did really well.
      

      
      ‘What am I going to do?’ Troy said. He took the letter and looked at it again. ‘What if I do badly in my exams, Willow?’

      
      ‘You won’t,’ Willow said encouragingly. ‘You’re really good at everything, particularly flying.’

      
      ‘I suppose I am OK at most things. It’s just history I find really hard,’ Troy said. ‘What if I fail?’

      
      All the Year One unicorns took flying, charms and transformation classes and then they could choose three other subjects from
         weather magic, healing, rose-quartz gazing and history. Willow and Troy were the only ones of the friends who did history.
      

      
      ‘Oh, Troy. You won’t fail,’ said Sapphire, listening in.

      
      Troy stamped a hoof. ‘What do you know about it, Sapphire? You don’t even do history. You’ve no idea how hard it is!’

      
      Sapphire looked hurt.

      
      ‘Troy! Don’t get cross with Sapphire!’ Storm protested. ‘It’s not her fault you find history hard. Anyway, you chose to do
         it. You could have done a different subject.’
      

      
      ‘No, I couldn’t!’ Troy exclaimed. ‘My parents wouldn’t let me. They think that because I’m Prince it’s really important that
         I know about the past and what has happened in Arcadia. I had to do history but I’m no good at it!’
      

      
      ‘Don’t worry. I’ll help you,’ Willow said quickly. ‘We can revise together this week.’

      
      Troy gave her a grateful look. ‘Thanks, Willow.’ He touched noses with Sapphire. ‘And I’m sorry I got cross with you, Sapphire.
         I’m just a bit nervous.’
      

      
      ‘That’s all right,’ Sapphire whickered gently.

      
      Troy sighed. ‘The sooner these exams are over the better.’

      
      Willow couldn’t agree more!
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