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1: In Tara’s Room
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Megan, Jen, and Jake stood in the middle of Tara’s room. Jake was looking back and forth between Megan and Jen, but not saying anything.

When he’d first appeared in front of them, he’d seemed a little nervous. But once he’d realized that it was Megan and Jen standing there and not Tara, the look of relief had been obvious. He’d actually kissed Megan right there in front of Jen – in the middle of Tara’s room. But when he realized that Jen was holding the bottle, he’d stopped short. Now, he was just staring at both of them, clearly trying to figure out why Megan had let Jen pick up that bottle instead of grabbing it herself.

Megan didn’t have time to give an explanation. As soon as Jake had let go of Megan, Jen started talking.

“We have to get out of here now.” she told Megan and Jake. But Jake didn’t move.

“Why do you have that?” he asked Jen, staring down at the blue bottle in her hand.

“Because we found it in the closet – just a few minutes before we texted you.” Jen said tersely. “Look, we’ll explain everything you want to know, but Tara could be here any minute. We have to get out of here before she sees us.”

“So what if she does?” Jake asked. He looked like he might actually enjoy the opportunity to confront Tara now that she wasn’t in charge anymore. Megan tried not to think about exactly why he might be looking forward to it, but he had a look on his face that was just a bit unnerving.

Megan quickly brushed all of those thoughts aside. Jen was right – they needed to get out of there fast. Megan decided she would have to jump in.

“And if she calls the cops on us? For breaking in?” she asked Jake.

“She wouldn’t do that.” Jake said confidently.

“Yeah? Why not?”

“She’d get in trouble too. For stealing that from you in the first place.” Jake said, nodding at the bottle still in Jen’s hand. But Megan could see he had his doubts.

“There’s not actually any proof she did that, you know.” Jen pointed out.

“Besides, do you really want her to know we have it?” Megan asked. “Then she could just steal it back – again.”

“No, she couldn’t.” Jake replied instantly.

“Really?” Megan was about to ask why that would be, when she heard the front door slam. Someone was in the house.

Megan looked at her friends. Jen’s eyes were huge. And maybe it was just Megan’s imagination, but she thought that even Jake was looking a little concerned. Clearly, he hadn’t really thought Tara would come home so fast.

“What do we do?” Megan asked. She knew who it had to be. Her mind started running through all the ways she’d be getting in trouble for this. How were they ever going to explain what they were doing here?

“Wish?” Jen asked. Megan started nodding – it was the only way she could see that they’d be able to get out of this. But Jake was shaking his head.

“Don’t wish. It might be nothing.” he told them. “But do hide.”

Megan ran immediately towards the closet. Jen and Jake were right behind her. They slid the wooden doors shut as they heard someone stomping down the hall. A few seconds later, someone came in the room.

The closet was crowded and not exactly comfortable, but Megan didn’t dare move. And now that someone was in the room with them, Megan barely even dared to breathe.

“Jake?” a voice called out. It was Tara, of course. And she sounded furious. “Jake where are you? I need to talk to you right now.”

Megan glanced over at Jake. His eyes were shining and his jaw was set. A kind of disturbing smile was spreading itself slowly across his face. He started to reach his hand towards the closet door, but Megan put her hand on his shoulder to stop him.

He looked over at her in surprise, as if he’d completely forgotten she was there. At least that look in his eye was gone now. Megan had to admit, it had made her pretty uncomfortable. She knew it meant he was running through all the possibilities of what he would say or do to Tara. And while she could kind of understand why he might want to get even with her, she also couldn’t help but wonder if he’d ever had those kind of thoughts about her. She just hoped Jen hadn’t seen it.

“You better be here.” Tara snapped. But Megan also thought she heard a trace of worry in her voice now.

Megan looked at Jake wondering what to do. Suddenly, she had an idea. She leaned in and whispered really quietly directly into his ear.

“Remember when we snuck into my room?” she asked. Then, she pulled away to see his response.

He looked at her quizzically for a minute, thinking. Then, his eyes widened and he nodded. He rubbed his fingers together and a hint of blue smoke appeared at his fingertips for just a second. Megan guessed that was his way of saying magic, so she nodded.

Still, Jake hesitated. What could he be waiting for? By now, Tara was making her way towards the closet, no doubt to check on that bottle.

Jake slid his eyes in Jen’s direction, looking doubtful. Was this really a time for him to worry about what Jen thought? This was an emergency.

Jake waved his hand just before Tara got to the door.

Megan breathed a sigh of relief. She thought that they’d magically disappear from here and end up somewhere safe – her room, maybe. But nothing happened. Instead, Tara reached the door and pulled on it to slide it open.

It didn’t budge. She tried again – same result.

“Are you serious? Jake, I’m going to kill you.” Tara said. And now, she was starting to sound panicked. Megan actually almost felt sorry for her. Still, she had more important things to worry about than Tara’s feelings.

She glanced at Jake and pointed at the door, raising her eyebrows at him. She was glad that he’d bought them a few extra minutes, but really, did he think that was all he needed to do? He had to know that this was a temporary solution at best. Jake stared at her for way too long before shrugging and turning to Jen.

Megan saw him lean over and whisper something to Jen. Jen nodded, looking more than a little worried. Then, Jake wrapped one arm around Megan and one around Jen. He pulled them both close to him.

Megan felt a tingling sensation in her limbs, then a lightheadedness. Her stomach lurched, and the whole room seemed to dissolve around her. The last thing she saw was Tara finally managing to open the closet door.
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2: Megan’s Decision
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When Megan appeared in her room with Jen and Jake, she was surprisingly dizzy. She didn’t remember it being that bad last time. But when she asked Jake about it, he just shrugged.

“This was a farther trip.” he told her.

“I’m going to be sick.” Jen said, staggering over to the bed and laying down. Megan just sat down on the floor, giving Jen the whole bed to herself.

“You seem to be doing pretty well.” Jen told Jake. She opened one eye to stare at him, but kept her head planted firmly on the pillow.

“I am.” Jake told her, shrugging.

“And why’s that?”

“It doesn’t affect me nearly as much as...” he trailed off.

Megan noticed that he was treating Jen exactly the same way as he’d treated Megan when they’d first met. Megan almost thought he could be nervous. Before she’d lost that bottle, she would have said he didn’t even know how to be nervous. But after watching him the past few weeks, she realized that she’d been wrong. Was that why he was acting like that? Did he really think that Jen could end up being as bad as Tara?

“Jake? Are you ok?” Megan asked. She would have thought he’d be happier to not be with Tara anymore.

“I’m fine.” he told her. But there wasn’t much emotion in it. He must have realized that though because seemed to put a little more effort into it when he added, “Thank you.”

Megan noticed that the thank you was addressed to her much more than Jen.

Still, there was something wrong with it – he seemed to be just telling Megan what he thought she wanted to hear. With a shock she realized that of course that was what he was doing. Tara might not be in charge anymore, but neither was Megan. It was Jen that he couldn’t lie to now. Maybe it wasn’t such a good idea to let Jen have the bottle after all.

Now that they were back, safe and sound in Megan’s room, she finally had time to think. When Jen had first realized that Tara had been the one who’d stolen the bottle, she’d wasted no time in grabbing Megan and heading over to Tara’s house to steal it back. They’d parked Jen’s car a few houses down, casually strolled up to Tara’s door, found the spare key, and let themselves in.

They’d made their way quickly up to Tara’s room. Megan had been there a time or two before, so she knew right where to go. She’d been sort of hoping that Tara would have left the bottle out in plain view like Megan herself had done, but of course Tara was smarter than that. And really, Tara of all people would know just how easily it could vanish.

When Megan finally saw the bottle, relief flooded through her. Now, she would finally be able to get Jake back, and things could go back to the way they were.

Megan was about to grab that bottle and take charge once again, but Jen stopped her.

“Wait – don’t touch it!” Jen practically yelled. Megan froze.

“What? Why not?” she asked. Surely whatever Jen wanted could wait thirty seconds. Megan would have just grabbed the bottle and dealt with whatever Jen was so worried about later, but she didn’t. Jen looked concerned enough that Megan thought she should probably hear her friend out.

“Jake’s still at school.” Jen pointed out.

“Yeah... so?” Megan asked.

“So what happens when we take that? He just disappears out of the middle of class? How’s that going to look?”

Megan’s eyes widened – she hadn’t even thought of that. She had to admit, it looked like it was a good thing she’d listened to Jen after all. She glanced at her phone. There were still almost forty minutes before English would let out. That was clearly too long to wait, especially since she had no idea if Tara was on her way over to double-check on that bottle – or to punish Jake for wasting her final wish.

After only a second or two of thinking, Jen asked Megan if they could just text Jake – to get him out of class or something. Megan thought that was a very good idea. But as they waited for Jake to tell them that he was somewhere out of sight, somewhere safe enough to be summoned back to that bottle, Jen had one more thing she wanted to talk to Megan about.

“You already lost the bottle once... ” Jen started.

“Yeah, I know.” Megan had been kicking herself every day since. She really didn’t need anyone pointing it out to her.

“I mean... can you actually have it again?”

Megan stopped short. She had no idea. How had it never even occurred to her to ask? What if she couldn’t have a genie back again once she’d lost him? Did that mean that all of this had been for nothing? Megan tried to focus, but all she could think about was how she was running out of time. She never had been particularly good at thinking on her feet. So what was she supposed to do? Well, whatever it was, Megan knew she had to make a decision – and fast.

“You keep it.” Megan told Jen. It was probably the hardest thing Megan had ever said in her whole life.

“What?” Jen seemed surprised. Actually, she looked like she thought Megan might be crazy.

“What if you’re right? What if I can’t get him back? You have to do it.” Megan pleaded. “Just... don’t be like Tara, ok? Promise?”

“How could you ever think I’d be that bad?” Jen asked, sounding insulted. But Megan knew that Jen didn’t particularly like Jake – and definitely didn’t trust him. Besides, even though Megan might have liked to believe that Jen would never treat Jake bad, she had to admit, she never saw it coming from Tara either.

Megan didn’t respond right away, so Jen spoke up.

“I promise.” she said. Apparently Megan still didn’t look convinced because she added, “I swear.”

It was about as much as Megan could hope for, so she nodded.

“Ok.” she said, slowly.

She tried to sound confident, but it hadn’t really come out that way. Apparently Jen agreed, because she just sighed and looked at Megan.

“He is your boyfriend.” Jen pointed out. “Or – was. Before Tara. Whatever. So basically, she made you break up with your boyfriend, made me hate mine, and made Stacey break up with hers. Not to mention the fact that she made you get super close to repeating junior year, and Greg might be getting kicked off the soccer team. So yeah, I think I can do better than that.”

“That’s true.” Megan said. Really, it might actually be hard for Jen to do worse. Megan stepped away from the closet, making room for Jen herself to go and get that bottle. Then, they waited for Jake to text Megan that he was ready. Once they got the message, Megan nodded at Jen.

“Ok – go.” she said.

“So what do I do?” Jen asked. Megan thought about it a moment. She had to admit, she wasn’t completely sure.

“Well, when I did it, I just grabbed the bottle and pulled the cork out.” Megan said, remembering.

Jen grabbed the bottle off of the closet shelf.

“There’s no cork.” she told Megan.

“Really?” Megan asked, leaning over. Jen was right.

“So then..?”

“Well, the bottle’s yours now, right?” Megan started slowly.

“I guess... sure.”

“Then, just call for Jake.” That’s what Megan always did whenever she wanted to talk to him, wasn’t it?

“What – just say ‘Hey, Jake. Come here’ or something?” Jen looked skeptical.

“Yeah, kinda...” Megan started.

Jen just stared at her in disbelief for a second. But before Jen even had time to say the words – officially, at least – a cloud of blue smoke started appearing in the room. Unlike when Megan had first opened that bottle and summoned a genie, this time the smoke didn’t come from the bottle. Instead, it seemed to sort of appear in the middle of the room, not even three feet from where Megan and Jen were standing. Megan figured it was because this time when he got a new master, he hadn’t actually been in the bottle.

The smoke solidified, and Jake was standing there in the middle of the room, head down and dressed like a genie. Jen exchanged a glance with Megan, but didn’t say anything. Finally, Jake looked up at them disinterestedly.

It seemed to take a minute for him to recognize them. Megan wasn’t completely sure what he had been expecting, but it clearly wasn’t her. She tried not to be insulted by that – especially since once he did register that she was standing in front of him, his mood seemed to change considerably.

“Oh – it’s you!” he said.

He took two quick steps towards her, and wrapped her in a hug. Megan tried not to be shocked at the sudden display. The next thing she knew, he was kissing her.

“I’m so glad to see you.” he told her quietly.
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3: A Small Mistake
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It had been about five minutes since Jake had taken Megan and Jen back to Megan’s room. Jen was sitting up now at least, but she was still looking a little pale. Megan was feeling pretty ok herself. Jake still hadn’t said much, but maybe that was because he was waiting for her and Jen to recover from their little trip. Maybe Megan could fix that.

“So, does anyone feel like celebrating?” Megan asked.

“What?” Jen asked blankly. She still looked a little shaken, but mostly fine. Definitely fine enough to do a bit of celebrating, Megan decided.

“If Jen would like to.” Jake said. Megan noticed that he’d emphasized Jen’s name just a little too much there. Maybe he wasn’t as happy about all of this as she could have hoped. Did she make another mistake?

“Well, I mean, we did just get Jake away from Tara.” Megan said. Wasn’t that a good enough reason? She would have thought they’d be happy about that, but it looked like she had underestimated her friends’ reactions. So she decided to add, “Besides, none of us have had lunch, right?”

“Well, I could eat...” Jen agreed slowly. That was something at least. Megan decided to take that as a yes from both of them; Jake had already said he’d go if Jen wanted to.

“Great. So where to?” she looked at Jake as she asked. He instantly looked over at Jen, but Megan wasn’t about to wait for Jen to chime in. It was supposed to be Jake’s celebration, not Jen’s.

“What do you want, Jake?” she asked.

Jake glanced briefly at Jen. She didn’t say anything, so he responded.

“Chinese?” he asked Megan. Then grinning, he added, “And maybe some ice cream afterwards.”

“Sounds great.” Megan said, returning the look. She was glad to see him start to act like her boyfriend again. She always did hate when he acted like he was just a stupid genie.

“Yeah, we can do that.” Jen said getting up slowly from the bed.

“Then let’s go.” Megan grinned.

Jake pulled her up off the floor and the two started towards the door.

“Wait – stop.” Jen said. Jake planted his feet firmly on the floor and turned back to look at Jen. Megan did the same.

“I need to get my car.” Jen told them. “It’s still over by Tara’s.”

“We can go by and get it on the way.” Megan told her. But Jake wasn’t looking so confidant.

“Are you sure you can drive?” he asked, staring just a little at Jen. He gave her just the tiniest bow, which actually set Megan’s teeth on edge. Not only was he back to acting like a genie, but he was now doing it to Jen. But Jen didn’t seem to notice.

“Yeah, I’m good to go.” Jen told him, standing up.

“Then we’ll follow you.” Jake said, swinging his arm out in a gesture that said Jen should go first.

“Ok... fine...” Jen said. She looked suspicious, but didn’t say anything as she made her way to the door.

“If I might – one suggestion.” Jake said as Jen passed him. She turned back.

“Yeah? What?” she asked, confusion on her face.

Jake glanced down for a second before looking straight back at Jen.

“Perhaps a change of clothes?” It was only barely a question.

Jen looked over at Megan.

“Really?” she asked. Megan just shrugged, so Jen turned back to Jake. “Sure – fine. Wear what you want – whenever you want. Ok?”

Jake gave that annoying bow of his, but didn’t actually say anything. He moved his hand just slightly, and went from wearing that genie outfit to what he’d had on at school. Then, he grinned.

“Shall we?” he asked, opening Megan’s door and heading down the hall. Jen stuffed Jake’s bottle into her backpack as she and Megan followed him.

The ride to Jen’s car was pretty short. Megan sat in the front seat next to Jake, and Jen got the back seat all to herself. Megan noticed that Jake had magicked up a normal car for once. That was good though – they probably didn’t want to draw too much attention to themselves in Tara’s neighborhood. Especially after what they’d just done.

Jake pulled up behind Jen’s car. Megan looked around, but she didn’t see anyone. It looked like the coast was clear.

“Shall we go together or separately?” Jake asked. Megan couldn’t tell if he was asking her or Jen – his eyes never actually left the back of Jen’s car.

Megan thought about it for a minute. She did want to ask him what was going on with him – when they were alone, of course. This could be a good opportunity. But maybe they should go as a group. Megan was still a little weirded out about sneaking into Tara’s house like that, and being back in this neighborhood so close after it happened was sort of giving her the creeps. She kind of didn’t want to split up if they didn’t have to.

“I guess we can take separate cars.” Jen said. “I’ll follow you guys there. It’ll give me a chance to think anyway.”

So the decision was already made then. Megan guessed that was a good choice.

Jen got out of Jake’s car and walked towards her own.

Once Jen was in her car, Jake pulled out around her, and she followed.

Megan turned to Jake. Now that they were alone, she had a few questions for him.

“Is everything ok?” she asked him.

“Of course.” he told her.

“It’s just that you’ve been acting really weird since we left Tara’s.”

“I’m acting normally.” Jake insisted.

Megan was about to argue with him when a thought struck her. Maybe he was acting normal – this was how he had acted when she first met him, after all. And how he’d been acting most of the time when he was with Tara. Maybe him acting like a normal kid was actually when he was being weird.

“It’s just that I kinda thought you’d be happier once we found that bottle.” Megan mumbled.

“I’m very happy about that.”

“Well, you don’t seem like it.”

He hadn’t looked all that happy since he’d seen her in that room. Well, except for that kiss – he had definitely seemed happy enough to see her when he did that.

So what had happened after? He’d taken one look at Jen standing there holding the bottle, and his whole demeanor had changed. Great. Megan sighed to herself.

“Is it because Jen has the bottle now?” she asked.

Jake shrugged but didn’t say anything. He was clearly trying to pretend it didn’t bother him, but Megan knew better. That was the look his eyes got when he was ignoring something he really didn’t like. Besides, he was paying way more attention to the road than he normally did – he was obviously stalling for time.

“Come on.” Megan said. “I really need you to talk to me.”

It took Jake a minute before he responded.

“Is there a reason she has it?” he asked finally.

“Well... we didn’t have a lot of time...” Megan started slowly. “We didn’t know if I could have it again... since I lost it.”

“Why would you not be able to have it again?”

“Because I already had it once?” Megan asked. “...Does that mean I could have taken it back?”

“As long as you have at least one wish left, you can always take it back.” Jake gave a kind of shrug.

“Oh.” Megan said. That would have been nice to know.

“Perhaps I should have mentioned it.” Jake admitted.

Megan kind of wished he had. But she guessed it wasn’t really his fault. It hadn’t occurred to her either until she and Jen were in Tara’s room. Actually, it hadn’t occurred to her at all. Still, maybe this wasn’t so bad.

“Look on the bright side.” she told him. “It might be nice to have a master – a whatever – in charge who isn’t your girlfriend.”

She’d quickly changed it when she saw him wince at the word master. She noticed he seemed to really hate that word. Megan guessed she could understand why. She promised herself she’d be more careful.

“I already had a whatever who wasn’t my girlfriend.” he said. He looked tense.

“Well, yeah... that’s true...” Megan conceded. “But I was thinking someone who wouldn’t be so atrocious.”

“And you’re confident this will be the case?”

“Yeah. I mean, I’ve known Jen for years.” Megan said. “She wouldn’t do anything like that to you.”

Megan tried to sound confident, but she remembered how even a few hours ago she would have said the same thing about Tara. But then, Megan hadn’t actually known Tara at all until just a few months ago. Jake still didn’t look convinced.

“And if she does, I’ll steal that bottle back, and you can turn her into a frog or something.” Megan added.

Jake actually laughed.

“You think that’s what I do?” he asked, grinning as glanced over at her. Megan thought for a minute.

“I’m not actually sure what you do.” she admitted. She wondered if she’d be about to find out now that Tara wasn’t in charge of him anymore.

“I wouldn’t do that.” Jake told her. Megan was relieved. Until Jake added, “I don’t think Greg would be happy if I did.”

“What?” Megan blinked. She had been half-joking when she’d said it, but could he really do something like that to a former master? He would never do something like that to her, would he?

Megan heard Jake snicker. She looked over and saw that impish grin of his. She was almost positive that meant he was joking.

“I hate you.” she mumbled.

“No, you don’t.” he said confidently. Now this was the Jake that Megan had missed seeing.

“You should act like this when we get to the restaurant.” Megan told him as they pulled into the parking lot.

“Should I?” he asked, narrowing his eyes in suspicion just a bit. Well, that didn’t last long.

“I just mean... Maybe act more like the kid in her class and less like the genie you were when she first met you.”

“That did not work well with Tara.” he said neutrally. He pulled into a space, seemingly a little too focused on the task.

Megan thought for a minute. What could she say to get him to relax – to prove that Jen was different?

“Well, I don’t think I heard Tara ever call you charming before.”

Jake just stared at her.

“Jen called me charming?” he asked incredulously.

“She did.” Megan nodded. It was when they’d all gone out to the movies for the first time. And sure, Jen had said he was too charming for his own good, but close enough. “And that you were cute.”

“I remember that.” Jake nodded.

“Really?”

“Yeah. In your room. When I first met her.”

“Oh.” Megan blinked. “Then I guess she said it twice.”

“Really?” Jake asked. And that incredulous look was back.

“Really.” Megan confirmed. “So just be cute and charming and not a genie. Ok?”

Jake gave a short nod.

“I’ll try.”
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4: At the Restaurant
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Jake walked into the restaurant behind Megan and Jen, trying his best to act like everything was fine. After all, Megan was right – it would probably be better to act like a normal kid instead of a jinn. Tara might not have liked it, but she’d been trying to hide what she’d done. At least Jen wouldn’t be worrying about that. And if it didn’t work, he could always go back to acting like a jinn later.

Jake carefully studied the menu. He was pretty sure he already knew what he would order, but he wanted a few minutes to collect his thoughts. This seemed like as good a time as any. Once they ordered their food, Jen spoke up.

“So, about my first wish...” she said slowly.

Jake raised his eyebrows, but didn’t say anything. She sure wasn’t wasting time. Although, most of them usually didn’t waste much time with the first one. It was the second and third that tended to take longer – especially if he’d done something that they didn’t like.

“So if we’re going to undo Tara’s mess, we should probably know what she did, shouldn’t we?” she asked when no one else spoke.

“That would be ideal.” Jake said. Megan gave him a look. Was that too formal?

“Ideal?” she asked. So, yes – too formal.

“It’d be great.” he said, smirking. Was that better? Megan rolled her eyes but didn’t say anything, so he figured it was fine.

“So what exactly should I be wishing for then? Like, specifically.”

“Just wish that Tara had never stolen it in the first place.” Megan shrugged.

But Jake shook his head.

“If she never stole it, then she never would have made those wishes, right?” Megan asked.

“True.” Jake told her. “But it means she could very well also have three wishes left. And she may try to steal it again.”

“She could do that?” Megan asked, sounding horrified.

“Depending on how you worded it.” he nodded. “If you phrased it like that, then she would have never wished for anything.”

“Yeah, I’m not really interested in giving Tara a possible do-over.” Jen chimed in.

Jake looked over at her. He couldn’t help but think that another possible reason that Jen wouldn’t like that idea was because it would also mean Jen would lose out on wishes of her own. But, maybe he was just being overly suspicious.

“So? What do we do?” Megan asked. “Especially since we don’t actually know what she wished for.”

“Well...” Jake said, thinking.

“Can I just wish to undo Tara’s wishes?” Jen broke in.

“You could.” Jake confirmed.

“And then I’d go back to being annoyingly, ridiculously popular?” Megan asked.

“Yes, you would.” Jake told her. He tried to hide his grin, but it was hard. Watching Megan in class had been one of his favorite things about school.

“Well that sounds super.” Megan grumbled.

Jake just snickered.

“Is there any way we could make it just a little less over-the-top?”

“Not if Jen wishes to merely undo what Tara wished for.” he told her.

“Well... what if I just wished for you to undo them to the level that you saw fit?” Jen asked.

Jake thought about it for a minute. It would mean he could at least makes sure Megan’s friends weren’t in absolute awe of everything she did. And maybe he’d get her classmates to stop interrupting class to ask what Megan thought about every subject. As fun as that was to watch, he did feel like it was getting in the way of her actually learning something. And she was having enough trouble in school as it was. It would also mean he could completely undo the wish that made everyone hate Greg.

“That could work.” he said. And he slowly started nodding. “What about Stacey?”

“What do you mean?” Megan asked. “She’d be back with Heath.”

“Is that actually a good idea though?” Jake asked.

Stacey seemed to be miserable most of the time in that relationship anyway. And Jake didn’t really think much of Heath – especially the way he always seemed to sneer at Greg.

“Heath is pretty lame.” Jen conceded.

“Yeah, but it should be Stacey’s decision, not ours.” Megan insisted.

Jen just shrugged.

“Either way, I guess.” she said, turning back to Jake.

“And Tara?” he asked.

“...What about her?” Megan asked. Jake could tell she didn’t really like the question, and he wondered why. Surely she didn’t still consider Tara a friend, did she?

“Well, we probably should do something about her, too.” Jen said.

Jake was glad he didn’t have to actually say it. Mean had been eyeing him strangely when he’d mentioned Tara. It occurred to him that she’d had a similar look when they’d all been hiding and Tara had called his name.

“Should we? I mean, we did just steal the bottle...” Megan had a look on her face like she thought that should be enough. “I mean, it’s not like she can steal it again, right?”

“She doesn’t really have to though, does she?” Jake asked, shrugging.

“What’s that mean?” Megan wanted to know. But Jen already knew.

“Well, she doesn’t have to actually steal it, right? What if she just says something to someone?”

“Someone like who?” Megan seemed incredulous. “She’d have to admit that she broke into my room and stole something.”

“Yeah, stole a genie.” Jen reminded her, glancing quickly over at Jake before continuing. She looked slightly apologetic. “And I think that little piece of information could overshadow the fact that Tara’s a thief.”

Jake nodded. He’d had a similar thought himself, and it had been part of why he’d brought it up. But there was something even more important to him. At the moment, Jake was more focused on revenge.

He knew in his heart that what Tara had done wasn’t actually that bad. After all, he’d had to deal with much, much worse. She hadn’t actually hurt him – he was physically fine. Really, the problem he had with Tara was twofold. First, he was annoyed that she could have so easily gone from being almost a friend to treating him like nothing more than a servant. And second was the fact that once she’d decided that, she’d tried to take away the friends – the life – he’d managed to finally have. He didn’t think he could let that kind of thing go.

“So, what would you want to do?” Megan asked. She looked first at Jen, then at Jake.

“Get rid of her.” Jen shrugged.

Jake wondered vaguely what Jen meant by get rid of, but he was pretty sure he could work within whatever framework she had in mind.

“I could do that.” he nodded. But Megan wasn’t looking quite so convinced.

“Get rid of her how?” she asked, eyes narrowed.

For an instant, Jake was mildly insulted that she clearly didn’t trust him. Then, the feeling passed. In this particular instance, she might possibly have had a reason to be worried.

“Just send her away somewhere.” Jake shrugged. He knew that would be more likely to gain approval anyway – from both Megan and Jen.

“Like where?” Megan asked.

“Alaska.” Jen said instantly.

“That could work...” Jake said slowly. He was thinking more like Mars, but he guessed Alaska could work almost as well. Maybe she’d get eaten by a moose.

“Well... I guess...” Megan said finally. Then she looked at Jen and added, “So, is that going to be your second wish then? To send Tara to Alaska?”

“Does it have to be a second wish?” Jen asked Jake. “I mean, can’t I just make it all one wish?”

“Well, that depends.” Jake grinned. “If it’s one simple sentence, you’ll probably be fine.”

“What’s probably mean?” Jen asked.

“Well... if you ask for cake and ice cream for dinner, that would probably be one thing – they go together.” he explained. “But if you wished for a cake for your birthday and a pony for Christmas, those would almost definitely be two separate wishes.”

But if they asked for a cake and a pony for their birthday, that kind of thing would be almost completely up to Jake. Still, he didn’t mention that part.

Of course, most wishes tended to fall into that third category – the one where Jake could make the decision on how to count them. They were usually vague enough that he could interpret them either way. It almost always came down to the particular person who was in charge. If it was someone who didn’t treat him too bad, he’d try to make it one wish. He was nice like that. It was only for particularly horrible people – or very poorly worded wishes – that he really ever granted it as two. It was one of the very few places in his life where he actually had more power than he usually let on.

“So that would count as two?” Jen asked. “I mean, getting rid of Tara and undoing her wishes?”

“Depends on how you ask.” Jake grinned. Jen rolled her eyes.

“Seriously? Can you be at least a little helpful?” she asked.

Jake shrugged. He guessed he could give her a little bit of help. It was to help him get revenge, after all.

“Why don’t you make it seem more like one thing – Tara’s wishes and her life?” he suggested.

Megan winced when he said her life. He decided to rephrase it.

“Lifestyle, then. Or housing situation. Or however you want to say it.” he shrugged. That was more advice than he’d given anyone in years. He figured he’d done his job.

“Yeah... ok...” Jen said slowly. Jake could see she was thinking, trying to make sure she phrased it right. After a few minutes, she spoke up again.

“So what about wishing for Tara’s wishes and her lifestyle to be undone?” she asked finally.

Jake thought about it. He could definitely see how that could be thought of as either one wish or two. So he could make it one. And lifestyle was a pretty vague word – he could do a lot with that. He could definitely get Tara to move away with a wish like that. And maybe he could have a little extra fun too. He wouldn’t hurt her of course; he didn’t want Megan or Jen to ever find out he’d done that. But he could probably manage to get her assigned to heavy labor on a farm or something. That would definitely be a lifestyle change. 

“Yes. I think that would work out very well.” Jake grinned. “So are you ready then?”

“Yeah, I guess.” Jen said. “But you better not try to pull anything.”

“I won’t – I promise.” he told her.

She didn’t look particularly convinced, but she decided to let it go.

“Ok... I wish that all of Tara’s wishes and her current lifestyle would be undone – however you see fit.” Then she quickly added, “Within reason.”

“Of course.” Jake said. He grinned and waved his hand.
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5: Lunchtime
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After Jen made her first wish, the three of them finished their food and headed out. Jake had promised that none of them would get in trouble for ditching the last half of the school day. Megan wasn’t completely sure how he was going to do that, but she decided that she really didn’t care. As long as he actually did it, that was good enough for her. As they walked out to the parking lot, Megan turned back to Jen and Jake.

“So, who’s taking me home?” she asked.

Jen and Jake actually exchanged looks. Megan felt like that couldn’t be a good sign.

“I’d kind of forgotten about that.” Jen admitted.

“I didn’t.” Jake told Megan, grinning. But Megan noticed he hadn’t actually said it to Jen. Maybe they both had forgotten about her. After all, she was the only one of the three of them who couldn’t drive.

“I mean – I just forgot that Jake wouldn’t be going home with you.” Jen clarified. Well, Megan guessed that was a little better at least.

“Ok... so does that mean you’re taking me?” she asked Jake. “Or are we all going together? ...Or am I just taking the bus?”

Jen started snickering, and Jake was smirking. Well, that was just great.

“Of course we’re not going to make you take the bus.” Jen rolled her eyes. “Jake can take you.”

“Really?” Megan had to admit, she was relieved.

“Of course. I told you, I’m not a lunatic like Tara.” Jen sounded insulted.

“Yeah, I know...” Megan told her. And she did know it. “It’s just been a long day.”

“Yeah, I can see that.” Jen nodded, seemingly pacified. Then, she turned to Jake. “Just text me or something before you come over to my place.”

“Will do.” Jake promised, grinning.

***
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The next morning, Jake walked into class, just like he always did. Megan had to admit, she was relieved. It wasn’t that she didn’t trust Jen, it was just that she was still a little shocked about being betrayed by someone so recently. And when the bell rang, he didn’t look even the slightest bit worried about being seen with her in the hall. So yeah, this was a definite improvement. Maybe she really could stop worrying quite so much.

Everything went smoothly, and Megan was actually pretty relaxed. Until lunch. Megan was a little nervous to see what would happen. Would Tara be there? Would she say anything to Megan? But she couldn’t know that it was Megan who was responsible, could she?

Megan sat down at the table, and Jen followed soon after.

“Do you think Tara’s going to show up?” Megan asked.

“Who knows?” Jen shrugged. “Hopefully, she’ll just stay away.”

Danielle showed up not long after that. She sat down, glancing quickly back and forth from Megan to Jen.

“Hey – you guys weren’t here yesterday
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