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Cosmo was the Head Clown at Mr Fabuloso’s Circus. He was the Ringmaster’s pride and joy.
The other clowns loathed him and so did some of the other circus folk because the
ngmaster gave him the best of everything: | the best caravan, the strongest quickest horse
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Cosmo went to where the stable boys kept the horses. Unlike all the other circus folk who
made mean remarkg, they scattered when they saw him. He asked the boy at the gate if he
could take his trusty horse, Filo, for a ride. The boy did not reply but just moved over to let
him pass. Cosmo went to open his horse’s stable. Filo, who was asleep when Cosmo
arrived, reluctantly followed him back to his caravan. Cosmo was the man who always
connected the horses to the caravans so he was a master at that sort of thing. In five
minutes he had his horse and caravan ready to go. Filo, given to him by the Ringmaster of
course, was the fastest and strongest horse out of all of the ones in the circus. Once they




were out in the open that would be useful, but they were still in the campsite so they would
have to, very quietly, walk around the back and over the bridge that led onto a country lane.
Quietly they walked past the caravans checking all the time that no one was watching.

Then, they were onto the lane where they had ridden down to get into the campsite a few
days before. Cosmo looked behind him and saw what he was going to miss for a few days
but, he thought ahout his nose — this was all for a good reason.

After travelling east for a day and a half Cosmo saw upon the heorizon a town where Mr Wizz
was lying in bed, in a hospital, right in the centre of the densely packed houses and shops
around the town square. He knew where to go but it was just the tricky situation of getting
Filo and the caravan through the packed streets W|thout anyone getting run over or hurt.
Cosmo tethered Filo.to a tree ;ust outside the town and made sure that his caravan wouldn’t
roll into the road: He pulled on his rucksack-and walked mto the hustle and bustle trying
hard to blend in’ wrth the crowd But wherever he”went people Iaughed and pomted at his
blue clown nose Once again just out of annoyance he tried to pull his nose ‘off. He felt it
move, it broke open Cosmofelt tnumphant He Iooked around to show off his normal nose
but to his dismay people Iaughed at him even more, They were hystencal Helplessly, he
looked around and saw his reﬂectlon ina: shop wmdow Hrs mauth: dropped open.. His nose
_wesn’t blue anymore, ‘It had grown back green Cosmo ran and he dldl‘l t stop untll he was

:_.-msrde the hosprtal's receptron

- . Cosmo saw the Receptlon desk where an old lady sat readmg through that day’s newspaper j"

* ' He looked around him. The ceiling was plastered with white and decorated with golden- .

' birds, some flying through the air and’ ‘some perchrng on’ branches that were attached to

: L 'golden trees that snaked down the walls towards the ﬂoor He walked over- towards the
o _ desk where the lady sat She {ooked | up and Cosmo could see that' she was trvmg, and

L falllng, very hard to not laugh out Ioud ln front of htm but she would hardly be able to hold rt--_:'
i for much longer ' : R AR o Lo e

i He spoke |n a f'rm vo:ce but wrth a slrghtly hurt tone to |t "'l am here to see Mr Albus.lames -
';_"W|zz J TR : : Sy '

e ':'The old lady rephed trymg very hard not to Iaugh "Second ﬂoor, flrst door to the nght

R Cosmo tha nked her: and went through the archway that led up the ﬂrght of steps Once he
was outsnde the door he felt a sudden ‘warmth.’ He. knew that he was close to gettrng hrs B _'
nose back Cosmo knocked on the door “Come i in,” said’ a drowsy voice that came from
ms:de He opened. the’ door and went msrde There was agasp and Mr Wrzz jumped out of
bed and ran overto Cosmo He was wearing a dressrng gown and he looked hke he had not
had a wink ofsleep, he had brg bags under hrs eyes SRS

“Cosmo, my good frrend What brrngs you to see me today"‘" 'Then he notlced Cosmo’s
nose and he realised. “Oh dear What happened?" g :

Cosmo told him the whole story, how the Other wlzard came over and poured his potion into
his drink and that he drank it up and he now had a nose that wouldn’t go back to nortnal.
Eventually, he managed to stop and Mr Wizz finally knew why Cosmo had come to see him.
Mr Wizz got back into bed and Cosmo sat on a chair next 1o it.

Mr Wizz took a deep breath and explained. “Cosmo, | cant help you, | may be getting better
by the day but | still don’t have all my healing powers back.”




Cosmo looked at him and realised that Mr Wizz had not smiled at all when he had been
speaking to him.

Then he said, “You know what you need?” Mr Wizz looked at him blankly.

Cosmo went over in to the corner and quickly changed in to his clown’s outfit. Then he
jumped in front of the bed, and pulled out his fold-away bike and got on it. Straightaway he
fell off. Mr Wizz howled with laughter and Cosmo smiled. He had cured Mr Wizz! All he
needed was some laughter and the first person you need when you want to laugh at the
circus... is a clown. Cosmo sat down next to the bed again.

Mr Wizz smiled and ,said"fNow it’s 'Vo'ur.tur'n'.”' o

He got out of bed and put on hrs wrzardmg robes and sard “Nose need to pamc for 1, Mr
Wizz, am: here : S o : A

Cosmo watched in amazement as Mr lez CDHJUfed a bottle out of nowhere ﬁlled it Wlth
brlght plnk Iaqurd and put |t in front of Cosmo K o - :

.":-,-"I-lere," he said ._"'Drmkthrs. P
"‘.:Cosmo drank: and mstantly he felt a warm tmglmg in hrs nose and suddenlv a green sphere

- fell on to the sheets of the bed.- He picked'it up and looked at it. T_hen he rushed tothe 7
f“‘_mlrror on the oppos:te wali and shouted in trrumph "lt is offl” T

A :_'He shouted so loudh,cr that Mr Wizz was surprlsed that none of the nurses. or doctors came .
~running in.. Mr Wizz got all- hIS bags together and then said, “V'm going to. leave thema -

R - note.” Once he had frmshed wrrtmg and he was satrsfled with, what he had done, he plcked

. . "upone of his. bags, and Cosrno prcked up his nose and stowed it’in his: pocket Then he

T pzcked up the other bags and followed Mr Wrzz out the door ' -

' ""ji'Once outsude ‘the | parr headed up the street untnl they- got to the place where they had left _
~ Filo and his caravan Whale Cosmo was checkmg that they were ready to go Mr Wizzwas .
v _stowmg hrs bags away rnsrde the caravan.. When they were ready Mr Wizz. turned to Cosmo'_ e

: and sard “Let’s go home . So Cosmo cllcked hIS tongue and urged the horse on forwards B

When they reached the gates there was a shout from one of the crrcus folk Then another
and another untii the Mr- Fabuloso came runnmg to fi nd out what alt the nolse was about
When he: saw.Cosmo’ and Mr lez he was overjoyed The circus folk were also very happy
because they had drscovered that Master Chck had been playing tricks on all of them. He
had put custard i in. Mr Fabuloso s hat. Put aspell on the Juggler’s jugglmg bails 50 they
bounced all over the: f eld and could not he caught The spinning: p!ates kept flying around
the campsite, one almost breaklng the: Iady trapeze artrst’s wmdows He had unlocked the
horses stable doors. The performing dogs had: béen changed into cats and when they
climbed on top of the caravans to escape from the horses, he turned them back into dogs.
They were barking madly as they were really scared of being so high. The human
cannanball’s canon instead of firing people had fired glitter all over the circus and it had
gone down the caravan’s chimneys. He had tied the tightrope walkers rope in knots and
popped the unicyclist’s tyres. He had filled the bands’ brass instruments with soap and
everywhere the flame thrower went to practice, a water sprinkler appeared putting out his
fire.




Everyone had been tricked expect Master Click and it had all started once he had come to
the circus, not before.

Mr Wizz and Cosmo looked at each other and said in unison, “Nose need to panic, for we are
herel”

After Mr Wizz had done some tricks of his own an Master Click, and Cosmo had rescued the
dogs and the horses and helped the other acts, the mean trickster was sent back to his circus
knowing that for the first time in his life he had been caught using his magic for the wrong
reasons. e

Life returned to normal, well almost. _Aftér"Co_.'f»:rrioiflja'd____e'_nsq'rﬂed that Mr Fabuloso treated all
his acts fairly, the circus folk were very kind-to him. They realised that Cosmo had saved
their favourite act'and after all he did make their circus the funniest one of all. -




