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1. Hamish gets a letter

Somebody had stuck a poster on the wall just outside St Barty’s School:

Opening next week
ADVENTURE GALAXY
The most exciting theme park in Britain!
Fairy-tale Castles – Space Rides
Roller-coasters – Haunted Houses
Don’t wait to come and try it!!


Most of Class Three were gathered round the poster. ‘That looks exciting,’ said Jody.

‘You bet,’ said Thomas. ‘Pete and I went to an adventure park for our birthday treat.’ (Thomas and Pete were twins.) ‘It was the best day of our lives.’

‘The rides were absolutely fabulous,’ agreed Pete. ‘There was a thing called the Giant Catapult, which shot you right up into the sky. It was really neat. I loved it.’

‘No you didn’t,’ said Thomas. ‘You were sick all over me.’

‘And you were terrified in the Haunted House,’ said Pete.
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‘Those Haunted Houses are boring,’ said Jody. ‘Just people dressed up as skeletons, jumping out at you and shouting “Boo!” ’

‘This one was different,’ explained Thomas. ‘It was all done with lasers, and there were really horrid shapes coming at you out of the walls, making screeching noises.’

‘You were so frightened you shut your eyes and stuck your fingers in your ears,’ said Pete.

‘No I didn’t,’ said Thomas, and they began to have a fight about it, which was only stopped by the bell ringing for the start of school.

When they got to their classroom, Mr Majeika was there, waiting to take the register. Mr Majeika had once been a wizard, and sometimes strange things happened when he was teaching Class Three. But most of the time he had to do the same boring things as other teachers, like taking the register, and getting cross with people who were late or badly behaved.

This morning, Hamish Bigmore was late. Mr Majeika didn’t seem to be cross about this. ‘I think he likes it when Hamish is late,’ Jody whispered to Pete, ‘because then he doesn’t have to put up with Hamish being rude to him, and causing trouble all the time.’

‘Now, everyone,’ said Mr Majeika, when he had finished the register, ‘I’ve got a letter here, from the people who are opening the new Adventure Galaxy theme park, just down the road. They say that anyone who wants to can have a free ticket for the opening day.’

Class Three cheered, and everyone said they would like tickets, so Mr Majeika began to hand them out. It was now that Hamish Bigmore walked through the door.

He had a pocket computer game in his hand. It was playing loud music, and was making bleeping noises, and Hamish didn’t take his eyes off it even for a moment, as he walked to his place and sat down.
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‘Hamish,’ warned Mr Majeika, ‘put that thing away at once.’ Hamish Bigmore didn’t even bother to answer; he just went on playing the computer game. ‘If you won’t do what I say,’ said Mr Majeika, growing very angry, ‘I shall have to – have to –’

The trouble was, he didn’t know what. During his first term teaching Class Three, Mr Majeika had turned Hamish into a frog, and it had been very hard to turn him back again. Since then, he had tried other magical punishments for Hamish’s bad behaviour, but each time they had gone wrong.

‘I’ll tell you what you can do, Mr Majeika,’ said Hamish, grinning – and still playing his computer game while he talked. ‘You can send me into this game, so I can really play it myself, and not just press buttons. How about that?’

Mr Majeika shook his head. It was just the sort of thing he found himself doing, when he muttered a spell over Hamish without stopping to think. He could imagine all the bother there would be if Hamish got into the computer game. There would have to be spells to fetch him out again, and probably they would bring all the creatures and things in the computer game out into the classroom too, and it would be ages before everything was back to normal.

‘No, I’ve got a better idea,’ said Mr Majeika. ‘If you don’t put that thing down at once, Hamish, I won’t let you have your free ticket for the opening of Adventure Galaxy.’

Hamish seemed to be so surprised that he did stop playing the computer game. ‘Adventure Galaxy?’ he said, his mouth dropping open. ‘You must be joking, Mr Majeika. You don’t really think I want to go to that playground for little babies?’

‘It isn’t for babies, Hamish,’ said Jody. ‘It sounds very exciting.’

‘You think it’s exciting, do you?’ sneered Hamish at Jody. ‘Likkle baby Jody likes fairy-tale castles, does she? And likkle pretend haunted houses, where likkle pretend ghosties say boo to her? All right, likkle Jody, you go off to likkle Adventure Galaxy, and leave me here with something a bit more grown up.’ He started playing the computer game again.

Mr Majeika was getting so angry that he knew in a moment he’d lose his temper, and there would be a spell, whether he meant to do it or not. Fortunately, just then, the classroom door opened.
It was Mr Potter, the head teacher of St
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Barty’s, and he was holding an envelope. ‘Excuse me, Mr Majeika,’ he said, ‘but I have a letter here for Hamish Bigmore. It’s marked “Urgent”, so I thought I’d bring it in at once.’ He gave it to Hamish, and went away again.

Hamish stopped playing the computer game, and opened the envelope. ‘Who’s it from, Hamish?’ called Thomas.

‘Perhaps it’s a love letter from his girl-friend,’ giggled Pete.

‘Hamish hasn’t got a girl-friend,’ said Jody, ‘except Wilhelmina Worlock.’

Everyone laughed. Wilhelmina Worlock was a witch who sometimes turned up at St Barty’s School, and made a dreadful nuisance of herself. The only person who liked her was Hamish.

Hamish didn’t reply; he put the letter in his pocket, switched off his computer game, and said to Mr Majeika: ‘I’d like to come to Adventure Galaxy, after all, please.’

Nobody had ever heard Hamish say ‘please’ before. Mr Majeika was so surprised that he stopped being angry, and gave him a ticket. Hamish Bigmore behaved himself for the rest of the day, while Mr Majeika got on with teaching Class Three.

After school was over, Jody hurried up to Thomas and Pete. ‘You know my joke about Hamish and Wilhelmina?’ she said. ‘Well, I was right. Hamish left the envelope on the floor, and it was addressed in her handwriting!’


2. All aboard

On the day of the free visit to Adventure Galaxy, Class Three arrived at the theme park early in the morning, even before the gates had opened. Mr Majeika was with them. ‘It was nice of Mr Potter to say we could do it as a school trip,’ he said, ‘but I don’t think there’s anything very educational about this place.’ He was looking doubtfully at the enormous rides they could see through the gates.

‘There’s one thing you’ll have to learn, Mr Majeika,’ said Jody. ‘Not to be sick when you get whizzed right up in the air, and then whizzed down again.’

‘I don’t think I’ll be very good at that,’ said Mr Majeika. ‘We used to have a game we played when I was a wizard. Each of us sat on a broomstick and whizzed through the air, and we tried to knock each other off. I always felt terribly sick.’

‘It sounds like the Dodgem Cars,’ said Pete, as the gates opened. ‘Come on, Mr Majeika, let’s see what you’re like driving a Dodgem.’
But when Mr Majeika saw the Dodgem Cars, he said they were too frightening,
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and wouldn’t go on them. ‘That looks much nicer,’ he said, pointing at an old-fashioned roundabout, on which painted wooden horses were moving up and down at quite a gentle speed, while an organ played jolly music.

‘That’s just baby stuff, Mr Majeika,’ said Thomas. ‘Come
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