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It’s so nice to see you again, especially after all the excitement of Genie and Teeny’s last adventure! Do you remember, they had a funny old time in a theme park helping Grant get back home to [image: Image Missing] There was a magic wishing well, silly sausages and a ride on the tallest roller coaster in the world!


After a successful mission, Tilly and Teeny went back home to Earth, and Grant returned safely to his family in the land of genies.

We join them now after a good night’s sleep, at the breakfast table, where Grant’s dad is making piles of delicious starberry pancakes …
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‘Extra sparkle syrup on mine, please, Dad!’ Grant requested excitedly. ‘It’s so nice to be back. I do love Earth, but the breakfasts were a little, erm, boring – they have things like flakes made from corns and cross ants!’


‘Urgh, gross!’ Grant’s sister Greta shouted, pulling a face. ‘Earth sounds like a total nightmare.’

She gave her dad a big hug, then she and Grant did their special greeting – sticking their tongues out at each other, [image: Image Missing] their hands, touching elbows then flying round each other in a circle.

[image: Image Missing]

They all scoffed the huge pile of starberry pancakes and their dad did a BIG burp. Greta followed with a HUGE burp, then Grant let rip a GINORMOUS burp that shook their entire lamp-shaped home. Then they all got the giggles, which is funny because Grant’s family name is Giggle.
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Grant Giggle, Greta Giggle and Gregory Giggle, known collectively as the Giggles.

After half an hour, they all stopped giggling and Grant went to open the front door to go and explore [image: Image Missing], but his dad and Greta both shouted, ‘GRANT, NO! STOP!’

Grant froze and Greta rushed to slam the door shut.

Grant’s dad suddenly looked very serious …
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Grant’s dad LOOKED very serious because he WAS being very serious, for a change.


‘Grant, you can’t just go wandering off like that. You’re safe inside our home, but you are still banned from [image: Image Missing] by Queen Mizelda, remember?’ Dad explained.

‘Oh yes, I’d forgotten that bit!’ replied Grant, taking a deep breath. ‘It seems so long ago that the queen mistook me for the royal chef on her birthday, and wanted me to make her a birthday cake, but I turned her into a birthday snake by mistake, and she banished me from Genie World and I landed on Earth, found Teeny and Tilly, was captured by Lavinia Lavender, went to school with an alligator, got chased by Sidney Snoop and finally ended up back with you guys after riding the [image: Image Missing] and falling into a wishing well!’ Grant took another deep breath after that very, very long sentence and sat back down at the kitchen table.

‘You can’t go out, Grant, or you’ll get caught by the queen’s royal guards. Look!’ Greta pointed at the window as two guards wearing feathered helmets and red robes marched past. Grant [image: Image Missing] down until they had gone.
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‘But I can’t stay in here all day. I’ll go bonkers!’ Grant sighed.

‘So will we,’ Dad whispered under his breath.

‘I heard that, Dad!’ Grant said, frowning.

‘What we need is a plan!’ Greta exclaimed. ‘For starters, you’ll need a disguise so you won’t be recognised by anyone. What about something like this?’ She clicked her fingers and said her magic wishy word:

[image: Image Missing]

There was a cloud of [image: Image Missing] and a pair of funny glasses, big floppy ears and a moustache appeared on Grant’s face.

‘Hmm, it’s still obviously you,’ Greta said disappointedly.

[image: Image Missing]

‘How about this!’ shouted their dad, clicking his fingers and saying his magic wishy word:

[image: Image Missing]

There was a large plume of green sparkly smoke and, as the cloud cleared, Grant appeared, wearing a large white sheet with eyeholes cut into it, like a [image: Image Missing]

‘Dad! You can’t tell it’s Grant, but I do think everyone in [image: Image Missing] might wonder why a [image: Image Missing] is suddenly haunting them!’ Greta giggled.

‘Goods point,’ Dad replied.

‘I have it!’ Grant said with a twinkle in his eye. He flew up to his room and vanished inside his tea-lamp.

[image: Image Missing]
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Then he reappeared downstairs with a ‘TA-DAH!’

Greta screamed. ‘It’s a royal guard! HELP!’

[image: Image Missing]

‘Calm down, Greta! It’s me, Grant. I’m not actually a royal guard – I just remembered that I had a royal helmet in my hat collection. I knew it would come in handy one day.’

‘Oh phew!’ Greta sighed in relief.

But, before they could continue discussing the plan, there was a sudden knock at the door …
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‘Oooh, I hope it’s the Postgenie!’ Grant’s dad said with glee. ‘I’m expecting a special delivery!’


He opened the door, but it wasn’t a special delivery, unless his special delivery was …

‘ACTUAL ROYAL GUARDS!’ Greta squeaked.

Grant, still disguised as a royal guard himself, gulped.

‘We need to speak with Mr Giggle!’ one of the guards shouted.

‘Er, I’m Mr Giggle, but please, you can call me Greg,’ Grant’s dad replied nervously.

[image: Image Missing]

‘Well, Mr Giggle, we have heard a rumour that your son, Grant, was seen last night in [image: Image Missing] with two funny-looking creatures – one small and fluffy and the other tall and pink with curly red hair. And they were all seen coming to THIS LAMP,’ the guard said with a frown.

‘Grant? Here?’ Greta replied. ‘We haven’t seen my brother since he was unfairly banished by the queen, you bumbling fools,’ she continued angrily.

‘Calm down, Greta,’ said Grant again, stepping into the light of the doorway and putting his hand on her shoulder. ‘Whoops …’ He gulped again.

The two guards stared at him.

[image: Image Missing]

‘Er, I mean, thank you for letting me use your loo, Dad, er, Mr Giggle. I wouldn’t go in there for five minutes, though, if I were you!’ He laughed nervously.

‘Guard, what are you doing here? And why is your uniform all [image: Image Missing] the other guard demanded.

Grant straightened his helmet and put on a deep voice. ‘Ahem, I too was searching for Grant and have done a full search of this lamp and can confirm that there is no sign of him in here, so you can leave now. Thank you, bye-bye!’ Grant waved.

Just then, the feather on his helmet tickled his nose, making Grant [image: Image Missing] The helmet flew into the air and he caught it and put it back on, but it was too late – the guards had realised who he was!

‘Oi! You’re not a guard – you’re HIM! GRAB HIM!’ they shouted.

They lurched forward, but just as they were about to capture Grant a huge shadow appeared over them and an [image: Image Missing] creature came down from the sky, gobbled the guards up and flew away again.

[image: Image Missing]

Grant, Greta and their dad blinked in disbelief, then ran outside to see what it was.

In the distance they saw what looked like a giant cat creature with huge wings, a long tail and, oddly, a small crown on its head.

[image: Image Missing]

Genies were running around, screaming, as the creature [image: Image Missing] through [image: Image Missing], breathing fire, crashing into buildings and meow-roaring loudly. [image: Image Missing]
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‘What is that monster?’ shouted Greta.


‘Looks like an enormous flying cat thing!’ Grant replied among all the hubbub. ‘And it seems to be heading to the palace!’

Sure enough, the monster was flying towards the home of the queen, meow-roaring loudly as it soared high above [image: Image Missing].

‘Guard, come with us! We must defend Her Majesty!’ ordered another guard who, as he ran past, swept Grant up with the others.

‘WAIT!’ Greta shouted after him, but it was too late – Grant found himself being carried along with the other guards in the direction of the palace.

Grant was trying to keep quiet, but it was proving difficult – it was amazing to be inside the fancy-shmancy palace grounds.

‘WOW, [image: Image Missing] golden statues of the queen!’ he observed.

‘Oh …’

‘WOW, [image: Image Missing] bushes in the shape of the queen!

[image: Image Missing]

Oh …’ gulped Grant

The guards were trying all manner of ways to fight the feline beast – some were spraying it with water, others were [image: Image Missing] arrows, while yet more were attempting to use their [image: Image Missing] – but nothing seemed to be working. The cat monster was just too big!

[image: Image Missing]

‘We’re going to be burned alive – run for your lives!’ all the guards screamed, crying and rushing away.

‘Cowards!’ shouted the queen, who had been observing everything from her bedroom window at the top of a tower when, at that moment, she caught sight of Grant, who was now hiding behind a burnt flag. ‘You there! Guard genie! HELP ME!!!’ cried Queen Mizelda, waving frantically at him.

Grant gulped again and floated up towards her.

[image: Image Missing]

The queen raised an eyebrow. ‘Don’t I know you from somewhere?’ she asked, looking Grant [image: Image Missing] and seeming highly suspicious.

‘Er, no, Your Majesty. I’ve never seen you before in my life.’

At which point, the queen sneered and flared her nostrils in anger. ‘Well, whoever you are, GET ME OUT OF HERE!’ she screamed.

‘Don’t worry, Your Majesty, I will protect you!’ Grant said, saluting. He took the queen’s hand and led her out of the palace. They flew down the spiral stairs of the tower past beautifully ornate stained-glass windows.

But the cat monster saw them trying to escape! It flew towards them, roaring louder than ever, and shattered the windows with its huge tail.

[image: Image Missing]

Grant and the queen flew as fast as they could through the halls of the palace as the beast smashed more walls and windows behind them.

Grant attempted some quick magic to get rid of the cat monster.

[image: Image Missing]

… erm … FREEZE!’

But the big cat didn’t freeze. Instead, a load of CHEESE fell from the sky on to the monster, who gobbled it all up and then carried on chasing them. Grant tried something else.

[image: Image Missing]
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… erm … SHRINK!’

But the big cat didn’t shrink. Instead, a drink of milk appeared in the monster’s claws, which it drank, before it licked its lips, meowed in delight, then carried on chasing Grant and the queen. Grant had one more try.

[image: Image Missing]

erm …

SKATEBOARD!’

And a skateboard
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