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Pick a card, any card!” said The Great Malaxo confidently. “But I don’t see
any cards!” countered Amy as she groped blindly about her. Malaxo
fanned the cards in front of her face, but to no avail. She apparently still
couldn’t see them. “Hmm,” he muttered, “I seem to be missing some
crucial component of this trick!” So, not for the first time, it was back to
the drawing board for the now only occasionally great prestidigitator.




