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         It was another Monday morning. Bertie and his friends were walking to school.

         “So what did you do yesterday?” asked Bertie.

         “Mostly homework,” sighed Eugene. “We’ve got that maths test, remember?”

         Bertie stopped in his tracks.

         “Maths test?” he said. “When?” 7

         “Today!” said Eugene. “Miss Boot’s testing us on our homework.”

         “Don’t tell me you’ve forgotten?” said Darren.

         Bertie nodded – of course he’d forgotten. He’d meant to do the homework but there’d been so many other things to do, like watch TV.

         “Trust you, Bertie!” grinned Darren. “How are you going to pass the test?”

         Bertie shrugged. “I’ll just have to guess like last time.”

         He hated maths tests. Why couldn’t Miss Boot test him on something he knew – like the world record for burping?

         “Maybe she’ll have forgotten,” he suggested.

         “Huh! Not Miss Boot,” said Eugene. 8

         “Well, maybe she’ll be away then,” said Bertie. “Mr Weakly’s always off sick.”

         But when they arrived Miss Boot was there as usual. Bertie couldn’t remember her ever missing a day of school. Germs were probably too scared to go near her.
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         9“Well, I hope you all remembered your homework,” she said. “I promised you a maths test so we can all look forward to it after break.”

         Bertie slumped back in his chair. He was doomed. Everyone apart from him seemed to have done their homework. Know-All Nick had probably spent the whole weekend revising. Bertie knew his mum would go mad if she found out he’d watched TV instead of doing his schoolwork. There had to be some way he could get out of the test!

         Just then he caught sight of Miss Boot’s coffee flask poking out of her bag. It gave him a brilliant idea. What if he could make a magic potion? It always worked in stories, especially if you went to Hogwarts. Magic potions could do 10all sorts of things, such as making a test disappear! And luckily he was brilliant at magic. His gran had given him a magic set and he’d already learned to make a plastic ball vanish from a cup. All he had to do was make the maths test vanish from Miss Boot’s mind! How hard could it be?
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         11The tricky part was getting Miss Boot to drink the magic potion, but that was where the flask came in. If he could somehow sneak the potion into her flask, she’d drink it just like coffee. Bertie sat back – the plan had to work. It was his only chance.
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         The bell went for break and everyone filed out. This was Bertie’s chance. Miss Boot was busy preparing the test papers. Her bag hung from her chair, unguarded. As Bertie walked past, he grabbed the flask and stuffed it under his jumper.

         Outside he showed Darren and Eugene his prize.

         Eugene stared boggle-eyed. “Where did you get that?” 13

         “From Miss Boot’s bag,” replied Bertie. “It’s her coffee flask.”

         “I know what it is!” said Eugene. “But what are you doing with it?”

         “Put it away!” warned Darren. “Here comes Know-All Nick.”

         Bertie stuffed the flask back under his jumper. Nick stopped to stare at him suspiciously.

         “What have you got there?” he demanded.

         “Nothing,” said Bertie. “And it’s none of your business, anyway.”
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         14“Really?” said Nick. “If you say so.”

         They waited for him to leave, then Bertie explained his master plan.

         “A magic potion? You think that’ll work?” grinned Darren.

         “Why not? I’m great at magic,” said Bertie.

         “You’re mad,” said Eugene. “If Miss Boot finds out you’ve taken her flask she’ll go potty.”

         “She won’t. I’ll put it back after break,” said Bertie. “She won’t suspect a thing.”

         “She will when she drinks her coffee!” laughed Darren.

         “But then the potion will work,” said Bertie. “And the test will vanish from her head like magic!”

         Eugene shook his head. “I still say you’re crazy. You risk it if you want, but 15count me out. My mum says you always get me into trouble.”

         He walked off.

         Bertie stared for a moment then turned to Darren. “What about you?”

         “I’m in!” Darren smiled. “I’ll do anything to avoid a maths test!”

         Bertie wasn’t exactly sure what ingredients they needed for a magic potion. Obviously bats’ wings or dragons’ claws would be ideal but they weren’t easy to find in the playground. Instead he collected a handful of nettles and dandelions while Darren found a spider’s web. Bertie squished them all into Miss Boot’s flask. He added water from the drinking fountain and gave it a good shake. They stared at the gloopy liquid.
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