


























Javeed was in hospital. He’d had an operation,


and he was looking forward to going home soon.


It will be great to sleep in my own bed again,


he thought.










“Javeed, do you want to come and watch


Faiz the Fantastic?” asked one of the nurses.


“He’s come to cheer us all up this morning!”


“A magician? Boring!” mumbled Javeed.










Javeed and all the other children watched as


Faiz the Fantastic swept into the ward. He was


dressed in a tall, black hat and a long cloak.



























