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The sign on the side of the big circus tent
said “Henry the Horse. A Magic Event.”
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Twice every day, at eleven and three,
he’d perform in the big top for a small fee.
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All the kids loved Henry’s magical show.
They’d save up for tickets just so they could go;
and when they got in they were so glad they went 
because just seeing Henry was worth every cent.
 
[image: Image]
Day after day he’d perform for the crowd
with all of the skills that he was endowed.
Henry loved doing magic and everyone knew
there were so many wonderful tricks he could do.
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He’d disappear doves and pull rabbits from hats.
He’d wave his big wand and conjure up bats. 
Yes, Henry’s show was a really big hit
and the people cheered loudly at every last bit. 
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But Henry grew restless, he wanted new tricks,
something fun and exciting to throw in the mix. 
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So his mum signed him up for the Magical School
where they’d teach him new tricks that were totally cool. 
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The very next morning he hopped on the bus
and his mom waved him off without too much fuss. 
The school bus was full of magical creatures,
there were reindeer and zebras and monkeys and teachers. 
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They pulled into school at about half past eight
and they all rushed to class so as not to be late.
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Their teacher walked in without missing a beat
 and announced, “We will practice this magical feat.”
With a wave of her wand she tapped on her hat 
and out jumped a rabbit chased by a cat.
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The first to step up and show off her skills
was Abby the Aardvark and she was quite thrilled.
She tapped on her hat and pulled out a big hare 
and a tiny winged kitten that flew through the air.
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They all took their turns until just one remained.
It was Zoe the Zebra, who tried to explain, 
“I’m a little bit nervous. My magic’s quite shaky.
Sometimes my results are a little bit flakey.
And I’m not all that good with rabbits and cats.”
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Then she pulled a cheese sandwich out of her hat.
Zoe felt so embarrassed, her face went bright red 
and all the class laughed that she’d conjured up bread.
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The teacher asked Zoe to have one more try
but all she pulled out was a blueberry pie.
“I’m sorry,” said Zoe, “my magic’s quite skewed. 
All I seem to do is just conjure up food.”
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Mickey the Monkey scoffed and guffawed,
“It looks like your magic is totally flawed.”
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“You’ll never succeed,” he said with a sneer,
 “if you can’t even make a rabbit appear.
You’re totally hopeless. Your magic’s a farce.
I really don’t think you belong in this class.”
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Zoe felt so upset with all Mickey’s jeers  
she ran from the classroom and burst into tears.
Henry leapt up and followed her out.
Zoe needed a friend, he was in no doubt. 
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“Zoe,” said Henry, “there’s no need to cry.
You’ve got real magic powers that you can’t deny. 
But Mickey the monkey’s just learned a few tricks. 
He’s so jealous of you that it’s making him sick.”
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“It’s all just bravado that you should ignore.” 
“Really?” Said Zoe. “How can you be sure?”
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“Mickey feels bad, that’s why he’s so mean. 
No one who is happy is ever so keen
to put others down and be so unkind.
I guarantee Mickey has no peace of mind.”
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“Hmmm” said Zoe. “That seems rather sad.
I don’t like to see anyone feeling that bad.
Perhaps there is something that we could do
to bring Mickey round to a new point of view?” 
So Henry and Zoe worked out a plan
to turn Mickey into her greatest
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