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Chapter One

Mad Max

“Ladies and gentlemen, boys and girls, welcome to the circus!

Enjoy the music!

Laugh at the clowns!

Watch the acrobats fly!

Be amazed by the animals!”

Max held out a big plastic hula-hoop and set fire to it with a match. The orange and black tabby cat sitting on the garden chair didn’t move.

“Come on, Fluffy,” whispered Max. “Jump through the hula-hoop! You’re supposed to be a lion.”

The cat yawned and closed her eyes.

“Jump, you stupid cat!” shouted Max. The flames were getting close to Max’s hand. He could feel the heat.
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“Jump before I. . . ow!” Max dropped the burning hula-hoop on the grass. “Ow, ow, ow!” he yelled, hopping about and holding his burnt hand.

“Max, have you seen my hula-hoop?” called his little sister, Lily.

“Your hula-hoop? Er. . . no,” said Max. He hoped Lily wouldn’t see the burnt hula-hoop on the lawn.

“Max, why are you holding your hand like that? Have you hurt yourself?” asked Lily.

“Not really,” pretended Max. “I was just playing with Fluffy. I think she scratched me.”

“Bad Fluffy, hurting Max,” said Lily as she picked up the cat and cuddled it.

“Put Fluffy down,” said Max. “We’re busy.”

Lily put the cat down. Fluffy looked at Max, then jumped over the wall into the next-door neighbour’s garden.

Just then, their mum came into the garden to hang up some clothes on the washing-line.

“Mum, have you seen my hula-hoop?” asked Lily.

“Well, I saw Max with it a few minutes ago,” she replied.

Mum put down the washing-basket and sniffed the garden air.

“Has something been burning?” she asked. “What have you been doing, Max? What’s happened to your hand?”

“And what’s that funny mark on the grass?” asked Lily, pointing to the burnt black ring next to Max. “What’s happened to my hula-hoop?”
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Lily started crying.

“Look Mum, I can explain. . .” Max began.

“I don’t want to hear it, Max,” said his mum. “You can go to your bedroom. Now! And you can buy Lily a new hula-hoop.”

“That’s not fair!” said Max.

But Mum just pointed to the house with a cross look on her face.

Max went to his bedroom and sat on his bed.

“If I were a real lion-tamer, I would have a real lion and not a stupid old cat,” he thought.

“And I would practise in a circus, not in a back-garden.”
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Chapter Two

Chicken and Egg

When Max was eight years old, his parents had taken him to the circus. He thought it was the best thing ever. There was a tightrope walker and a juggler. There were acrobats, clowns and trapeze artists. There was a sword-swallower, a fire-eater and a knife-thrower. Max loved it!

Ever since that day, Max had been practising his circus act. He needed to be ready.

He couldn’t just turn up at a circus one day and expect them to give him a job.

The only problem was that Max was very clumsy. He was always breaking things, hurting himself and getting into trouble.

Even his best friends thought Max was a bit of a wally.

At first, Max wanted to be a magician. He borrowed a book of magic-tricks from the library. He practised some of the tricks for ages. He tried to make a pound-coin disappear between his fingers. But he kept dropping the coin.

He tried to make a playing card appear in his hand. But the card always seemed to stick in his sleeve.

Max’s magic tricks got him into a lot of trouble.

He wanted to wear a top hat like the magician in the circus, so he borrowed a hat his mum had once worn at a wedding.

He put Fluffy into the hat. Fluffy quite liked it in the hat and she settled down for a sleep. But Mum went mad when she found that her best hat was full of cat hairs.


[image: ]



Max gave up trying to become a magician. He decided to be a juggler instead.

He found some old tennis-balls in the garden-shed and started practising. But Mum went mad when he broke the kitchen window. So he gave up juggling.

Max tried spinning a set of plates on some sticks but they all fell to the ground and smashed into pieces.

It turned out they were his mum’s best plates.
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Max decided to be a circus acrobat. He tried to do a handstand on Lily’s rocking horse. But he fell off and hurt his wrist. He also broke the rocking horse’s head.
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Lily went crying to Mum. She went mad again. Now Max had to save his pocket money to get the rocking horse fixed.

Max gave up the idea of being an acrobat.

Next, Max thought he would try being a hypnotist. “I’m going to turn you into a chicken,” he said to Lily.

“I don’t want to be a chicken,” said Lily. “Why can’t you turn me into a cat?”

“Be quiet,” said Max.

Max stared at Lily. “Look into my eyes,” he said. “When I count to ten, you will be a chicken.” And Max began counting: “One, two, three. . .”

“But what if Fluffy tries to eat me?” asked Lily.

“Don’t be silly. Fluffy is not going to eat you. Four, five, six. . .” went on Max.

“Why don’t you turn Fluffy into a chicken?” said Lily.

“Seven, eight, nine. . .” counted Max.

“If you turn Fluffy into a chicken then we could all have fresh eggs for breakfast!” said Lily.

“Ten!” Max finished counting.

But Lily had gone to find Fluffy.

“I wish I could really make Lily disappear,” thought Max crossly.

One day, Max took down a large suitcase from the top of the wardrobe in his bedroom.

“What are you going to do with that?” asked Lily. “Turn it into a chicken?”

“I’m going to turn you into an escape-artist. Now stop talking and get inside.”

“I’m not getting into that suitcase!” said Lily.
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“Look Lily, I promise not to lock it.”

“You get inside it, Max”

“I’m too big.”

“Well what about Fluffy? She’s even smaller than I am.”

“But Fluffy isn’t an escape-artist. She’s a cat.”

“Well, I’m not an escape artist, am I? I’m a girl. And I’m not going in that suitcase. So there.” Lily opened the bedroom door.

“What are you doing?” asked Max.

“I’m escaping!” she said. And off she went.
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