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Chapter 1 Professor Mastermind

“And now, ladies and gentlemen,” the
compére! said, “‘Professor Mastermind, the Mas-
ter of Magic, will do another difficult trick.
He will cut a young lady in half 1"’

Professor Mastermind and a young lady
came on to the stage. ‘‘Professor Mastermind,
the Master of Magic !”’ the compére cried, and

he left the stage. The audience clapped loud
Professor Mastermind smiled. Then he pointed

at a big box on a table. He opened it and sho-
wed it to the audience. “The box is empty,
ladies and gentlemen,” he said. “This lady
will lie inside it.” The lady smiled and climbed
into the box. Professor Mastermind shut it.
The audience could see the lady’s head and her
feet. 'Then the Professor cut the box in two with
asaw. He pulled away the two parts of the box.
The audience could see the lady’s head in one
half and her feet in the other! The Professor
put the two halves together again and the lady
climbed out. She was quite all right! She
was smiling. The audience clapped while the
lady left the stage.

Professor Mastermind was pleased. When
I finish these tricks, he said to himself, I can
go home. I'm so tired.

It was hot inside the theatre. Professor
Mastermind’s black suit was very warm, He
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wasn’t a young man and he was rather fat.
He was pleased, but he felt very, very tired.
Suddenly, the compére appeared beside him,
“And now, ladies and gentlemen,” the com-
pere said, ““the Master of Magic will do another
difficult trick. Who will give him a watch ?”
A young man in the audience got up from
his seat and went on to the stage. He gave his
watch to Professor Mastermind and the com-
pere left the stage. The Professor took a small
hammer out of his pocket and broke the watch
to pieces. The young man looked at his watch
sadly. “It’s all right,” the Professor smiled.
Then he put the pieces in a handkerchief,
He threw the handkerchiefinto the airand caught
it. When he opened it, the watch was inside.
It was all in one piece ! The young man was
glad. He took his watch quickly. Then he
sat down while the audience clapped loudly.
The compére appeared again. “And now,
ladies and gentlemen,” he said, ‘“the Master
of Magic will do another difficult trick — the
great Memory Trick! Who will help Profes-
sor Mastermind this time ?* He looked at the
audience and waited. | '
A young lady in the audience stood up.
“Thank you,” the compére cried. “Come on
to the stage please.” L
The lady came on to the stage and the com-
pére gave her a piece of paper and a pencil.
“Please write a long number on this piece of
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paper,” he said, “then show it to Professor Mas-
termind. Write a very long number.”

The lady wrote a very long number on the
piece of paper and showed it to the Professor.
He looked at it for a moment and gave it back to
her. “Now sit down please,” the compére said.
Take the piece of paper with you.”

“What was the number, Professor ?” the
compére asked.

“289643210437298254738456981,” the Pro-
fessor said slowly.

“Is that right?” the compére called. |

‘Yes,” the lady answered and the audienc
clapped loudly. '

“We’ll do the trick again, the compégre
said. “Who will help the Professor this time ?*
A man in the audience stood up. “Thank you,
sir,” the compére cried. “Come on to the sta-
ge. Write a very long number for us please.”

The man was short and dark. He was
wearing a grey hat, a black coat and dark glas-
ses. “I don’t want any paper and I don’t want
a pencil,” he said to the compére. “I’ve written
a very long number here. Perhaps the Profes-
sor can remember it.” He took a dirty piece of
paper out of his pocket.

The Professor looked at the man, then he
looked at the piece of paper. His hands shook.
Suddenly, he felt afraid. It’s so warm in here,
he thought and he took his handkerchief out
ofghis pocket. The man took the piece of paper
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out of the Professor’s hands and sat down quickly.
The audience waited.

“What was the number ?” the compére
asked.

“The number ?” the Professor asked slowly.
“Ohyes... T ...”

“Can you repeat the number, Professor ?”
the compére asked.

“The number is ... I can’t tell you ...”
His voice shook.

“Can you repeat the number, Professor ?”’
the compére called.

“It’s ... It’s ... 4-9-6-7 ...” he began very
slowly.

Suddenly,. there was a loud shot. Profes-
sor Mastermind fell on to the stage. The man
in dark glasses was running out of the theatre.
“Quick ! Stop him !” the compére -called.
People were shouting and pushing. They were
running out of the theatre “Call the police !’
the compére shouted. “Is there a doctor in the

audience ?”’
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Just then a man jumped on to the stage.
“I'm a doctor,” he said. “What has happened ?”
he asked the compére.

“I don’t know,” the compere said. “That
man in the dark glasses shot him. Didn’t you
hear the shot ?”

“Of course I did, but why ?” the man said.
“Now I must have a look at the Professor.
Perhaps I can help him.” The doctor put his
hand on the Professor’s head. Then he looked
into his eyes carefully.

“Well 2 the compére asked. “Is he all
right ?”

“I’'m afraid that he’s dead,” the doctor said.
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