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        **The Genie Academy Series takes place in a similar world with genie, Wesley Robertson, once again as a magic tutor. Available at all online book stores!**

        Books 1-3 are complete and ready to take you on a magical adventure.
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        The Genie Academy**
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      There is only one way I can repay Wesley for convincing the dean of the Genie Academy to give me another chance. I must be the exemplary student he deserves. My fear of magic and getting caught by my parents catching me must be put to rest. Magic is a thing of wonder, and I must embrace it with all my heart.

      A knock sounds at my door. “Georgina, do you have a free moment?”

      How odd. My father rarely comes up to my attic bedchamber. It must be something important. “Yes, Father come in.” I pick up my embroidery and pretend I have been diligently working on my flower basket design.

      Father beams when he sees me. “It is good to see you are getting even more accomplished at your embroidery. I am certain it will be quite useful in helping decorate the home you and Mr. Robertson will make together.”

      I must talk to Wesley about how we can stop our engagement ruse. His brilliant idea has worked quite well—too well. The proposed marriage will need to be dismantled whether I am accepted into the Genie Academy or not. If I fail yet again it will be the end of my career in magic. I will have to marry whomever my mother foists upon me. I close my eyes at the horror of the thought.

      My father sits down on my bed facing me. “Did your breakfast not agree with you, my daughter? You have quite the sour look on your face.”

      If he only knew why. “No, Father, I am alright. I just found a missed stitch in one of the roses.”

      He smiles at me. “A mistake that can be easily corrected, I am certain. Speaking of avoiding mistakes, I hoped you would come down to the workshop this afternoon and help me with my latest invention idea.”

      He must be very excited about it to come all the way up to the attic to tell me. I put down my embroidery hoop and give him my full attention. “Oh, Father, that is wonderful news.”

      He rubs his hands together as if it is freezing in my room despite the warmth from the fireplace. “You know how perturbed your mother is when we bring soaking wet umbrellas into the cottage.”

      Perturbed is a mild term for the rages my mother goes into when the umbrella stand fills with water, and it spills onto the floor. You would think it is a caustic acid that is going to eat right through the floorboards. I smile remembering the tantrum she had just last week. “Oh, yes. How could I miss her dramatic displays.”

      He nods and squeezes my hand. “Well, I have thought of the perfect invention to alleviate the problem.”

      I clap my hands together. “Truly, Father. What is this marvelous invention?”

      He beams. “The umbrella dryer of course.”

      I try not to laugh at his uninspired name choice. “Could you truly invent such a thing? Why it is something every woman running a household would gladly purchase.”

      “Precisely. I could finally create an invention that would greatly improve our means.”

      Something that has weighed on my mind ever since a genie tutor came into my life. If I do manage to gain attendance at the Genie Academy, what will become of my family? What opportunity will my sisters have to marry well without dowries? Despite Emily’s confidence that her beauty will attract a rich husband, reality is harsh. More than likely she will be lucky to marry a merchant’s son. It is why I had resigned myself to spinsterhood.

      “I would be happy to do whatever I can do to help you, Father.”

      “Marvelous,” Father says as he stands up and moves toward the door. “Gather your smock and join me down in the workshop as soon as you can.” He rubs his hands together, “I have a good feeling about this invention, my daughter.”

      I watch him leave and my heart sinks. “I promised Wesley if I was given a second chance at learning magic I would buckle down and make him proud. But how can I do that and make my father proud as well? My mother always told me men tend to dominate women’s lives. I am learning exactly what she meant.

      Throwing my work smock over my wool dress, I race down the stairs and bump into Emily on her way down. “Really, Georgina. The house is not on fire.”

      I quickly plaster myself against the wall and move past her. It is not like I have time to indulge in her favorite hobby—belittling me. Thankfully the twins and my mother are nowhere in sight as I speed past the dining room and into the kitchen.

      The cook Sally looks up from the sink as she busily washes the breakfast dishes. “Miss Georgina, slow down. Your father’s workshop is not going to disappear.”

      I smile at the thought of Wesley having the power to do just that. “Sally, you know how Father hates it when I dawdle.”

      “That he does,” she says as she picks up another dish to wash.

      My breath is easy to see as I approach the workshop. It has been a particularly cold winter and Christmas is not even upon us. As I open the door, a blast of warm air greets me like a hug. Father’s workshop gets quite warm with the woodburning stove fully stoked. It is actually warmer than the cottage. Father is busy fiddling with some metal apparatus on his workbench. “Father, what are you building there? I thought the umbrella dryer would be umbrella shaped.”

      He looks up at me confused. “Really? I was just going to make a device that you could put inside an existing umbrella stand.”

      “Father, the woman of the house will want something attractive, not something that looks like a small steam engine.”

      He laughs. “Why of course she would. See, Georgina, that is why I wanted you to help me. You have a perspective I would never think of.”

      It is true. Men seem to be fine with things being utilitarian. Yet, women prefer things to have a certain sense of beauty; at least I do. That is what I thought was so amazing about the Japanese. Even everyday objects like a trash bins are beautiful.

      I take a piece of scrap paper and a pencil and draw out what I think the umbrella dryer should look like. A spark of realization hits me. If I do become a genie I can turn my sketch into reality with the snap of a finger. Father will take months to craft his invention with only a fifty-fifty chance it will even work.

      I hand the sketch to Father. He looks at it very carefully then reaches over and gives me a hug. “Oh, Georgina it is marvelous. The design of an upside-down umbrella halfway open is charming. And it gives me enough room to place the dryer motor in the bottom.”

      Anything I can do to make his design successful I will. Yet, I really need to talk to Wesley about giving my father’s skills a magical push. I am sure it would break some kind of genie rule, but I would rest much easier leaving my family if I knew he could support them.

      We create mockups of the umbrella shape with wire until we find the perfect size. “Oh, Father, what a presence it will have in the entry of a home. Everyone will use it.”

      He kisses me on the cheek. “I have such a good feeling about this invention, and it is all thanks to you, my daughter. How will I cope with you marrying and moving away with Mr. Robertson?”

      I bite my lip at the thought that one day the marriage ruse is going to have to stop. But I cannot worry about that now. Instead, I must steal away a few hours after luncheon to practice my magic. I want to impress Wesley tomorrow night. Proving I have a talent for magic is paramount to earning his trust.

      Father taps my shoulder. “Your mind seems elsewhere. And by the smile on your face, I assume you are thinking of Mr. Robertson.”

      I nod. “You are correct, Father.” Of course, not in the way he thinks.

      “You know I did not agree with your mother about rushing the marriage, but I can tell you admire and love Mr. Robertson very much.”

      If he only knew. There is no doubt I am drawn to Wesley and there is a certain attraction between us, but whether I become a genie or not my love of Wesley will always be unrequited. And as I reach deep into my soul, I know the pain of this reality is one of the reasons I failed the exam.
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        * * *

      

      My stomach growls as I sit down at the dining table, eagerly anticipating today’s luncheon. If the aromas emanating out of the kitchen are my clue, we are having baked ham and potatoes.

      Emily flops down in her chair looking very full of herself. “Georgina, while you were out with father working on some ridiculous invention, I received an invitation to Bess’s house for dinner.” She rubs her stomach. “We are going to have roast beef and it’s not even Christmas.”

      For a sister who barely eats to maintain her eighteen-inch waist when she is corseted, I am surprised she is so food conscious these days. I guess she is going through some kind of growth spirt as I swear, she is another inch taller. She still has a ways to go before she reaches my height. I smile at the irony that she loves to call me an ostrich, but she too may have inherited a bit of our father’s height. “Why that is wonderful, Emily. But I am surprised you did not decide to skip luncheon all together. I am glad you decided it is not smart to skip a meal. You need to keep your energy when you are husband hunting.”

      Her face turns sour as she is not used to being called out by me. “You are right, sister. It is not wise, but I have suddenly lost my appetite.”

      Emily brushes past my mother’s shoulder and speeds past her and the twins.

      Eleanor glares at me. “What did you say to Emily?”

      “I just pointed out that it might be a good idea to skip luncheon as she is going to have a large meal at the Smyths.”

      My mother sits down at the head of the table knowing my father will likely skip luncheon as well. Food is unimportant when he is working.

      “For once I agree with Georgina.” She looks at me with a small smile of approval. “Girls must always be aware of their waistlines within reason.” Eleanor grabs an enormous slice of ham as soon as Sally sets the platter on the table. “Well, Ivy and I are still children so we can eat as much as we want.”

      I give my mother a quick glance and mutter under my breath. “Enjoy your freedom while it lasts.”
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        * * *

      

      Thankful that luncheon is over without the usual drama, I take the time to steal myself away from my family and back up to my bedchamber. I desperately need some time to brush up on my magic skills. When Wesley arrives tomorrow for our lesson, I want to prove to him things will be different this time.

      Once safely back in my room, I stir the coals to warm up the bedchamber. Staring into the flame I stand pondering what I should try to conjure first. Not having practiced any magic since the faithful day I created Wesley’s garments, I think it would be smart to ease slowly into conjuring again. The last thing I need to do is fail at conjuring yet again and lose all my confidence.

      I survey my meagerly furnished bedchamber in hopes of finding some inspiration. Taking in my mantel, I realize it is completely bare of ornamentation. Well, except for a medium sized cut glass vase my aunt gave me last Christmas. It seems a bit forlorn sitting on the mantel with no flowers inside it to brighten the room. A spark of an idea hits me. Why wait until spring to fill it with flowers, why not do it now? I close my eyes and rub my hands together rather than snapping my fingers as Wesley does. My powers are meager compared to my tutor. I do not possess the magical skills to cast a sound barrier spell. Therefore, I cannot hide the snapping sound from my sister Emily as the floorboards have large gaps and her bedchamber is right below me.

      I close my eyes and concentrate on my favorite spring flowers in our garden. Nothing is more beautiful or smells lovelier than peonies. Rubbing my hands together I visualize the pale pink and white peonies from my favorite bush in the garden. Before I even open my eyes, I know my conjuring has done the trick. The lovely fragrance of peonies fills my room. I open my eyes to see a lovely bunch of peony blooms jammed into the crystal vase. My magic seems to have been a little bit carried away as several of the flowers have fallen out of the
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