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The last time we saw Genie and Teeny, they were fast asleep inside Grant’s teapot – sorry, I mean his MAGIC LAMP. (Grant is rather insistent that it is absolutely, definitely NOT a teapot, if you remember, so let’s go with that.) And this is exactly where we find them this morning. Slightly dribbly, rather windy *PARP* and VERY asleep.
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Shall we try to wake them up?

Give them a shake

OR

[image: Images missing]

maybe turn them upside down …?
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No joy. We’ll have to shout them awake … After three, ready?

One,

two,

THREE –

WAKE UP, GRANT AND TEENY!
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Gosh, even THAT didn’t work – they must be REALLY tired.

But wait! Who’s this? Oh, it’s Teeny’s owner, Tilly!
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‘TEENY! TEENY, WHERE ARE YOU?’ Tilly called.

Tilly couldn’t think where Teeny could be. He usually slept on her bed, so she was worried when he wasn’t there. She had looked everywhere for him upstairs, so now she was searching downstairs.

She looked in the cupboards, the drawers, around the living room, even in the toilet! But Teeny was nowhere to be seen.

Tilly started to cry. She had only just found Teeny after Grant had rescued him from the scary Lavinia Lavender and already she had lost him again! Then she heard an odd noise.

[image: Images missing]

What was that?
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It sounded like it was coming from the teapot but it couldn’t be. She picked it up and looked down the spout but it was too dark to see anything. So she lifted the lid and gasped.
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The gasp woke Grant and Teeny up. There, right in front of them, was a GIANT EYEBALL staring at them.
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In spite of not knowing what a cyclops was, Teeny felt sure that it wasn’t a cyclops at all and that it was really just his owner, Tilly. He leapt towards her, landing on her nose.

‘Teeny, you’re … TINY! And who … who is this?’ she asked, bewildered.
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Grant appeared in a cloud of sparkly turquoise smoke *POOOF* and hovered in front of Tilly.
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‘I think you’d better sit down, Tilly, and I’ll make you a nice cup of tea.’ Grant snapped his fingers and a cup and saucer appeared in Tilly’s hands.

‘Er, there’s no tea in here, just a pea?’ Tilly said, puzzled.
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‘I am Grant the genie and, as you have just witnessed, I’m not great at magic or making wishes – which is how I got banished from Genie World by the genie queen, landed here on Earth, found this new lamp—’

‘Er, it’s a teapot—’ started Tilly.

‘DON’T INTERRUPT ME, PLEASE,’ said Grant. ‘I found this new LAMP, met Teeny and helped him get back home. Lots of other funny and scary stuff happened in between, but you’d have to read Book One if you want to know everything.’ Grant winked at Teeny.

‘I don’t believe it! A REAL genie? WOW!’ said Tilly. ‘Thank you so much for helping Teeny to find us. It sounds like quite an adventure! But you must be missing Genie World – can we help you to get home?’

‘TILLY! WHO ARE YOU TALKING TO DOWN THERE?’ Tilly’s mum called from upstairs.

‘ER, NOBODY, MUM. I’m listening to the radio.’

Tilly clicked the radio on and looked at the time. ‘Yikes! I’m going to be late for school! But I can’t leave you both here!’

Then Tilly noticed a letter from school on the side. It read:
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‘That’s today! FANTASTIC! Grant, please could you turn Teeny back to normal size so I can take him to school with me?’

Grant smiled and clicked his fingers.
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‘NOTHING, MUM! I’m just packing my rucksack!’ Tilly hastily called back. ‘Erm, he’s a bit TOO big, Grant!’ a rather squashed Tilly whispered.

‘WHOOPS, sorry!’ Grant replied, shaking out his hands and moving his head from side to side, as if he were preparing to do some exercise. Then he clicked his fingers a second time and – [image: Images missing] – Teeny was back to his regular size.

He licked Tilly’s face and she giggled, gave him a BIG squeeze and then attached his lead to his collar. ‘Grant, you can tell me more about Genie World on the way to school,’ said Tilly. ‘If you stay small, you can sit on my shoulder. We’d better not let anyone else see you yet, though. Is that okay?’

‘ABSOLUTELY. I’ll be as good as gold, as quiet as a mouse, as silent as a pancake. You won’t even know I’m there,’ Grant said, crossing his heart.
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Tilly grabbed her lunchbox from the fridge and put it in her rucksack along with Grant’s teapot. Then she put on her coat. ‘I’M OFF TO SCHOOL, MUM. SEE YOU LATER!’ she shouted up the stairs.

‘DID YOU BRUSH YOUR TEETH …?’ Mum shouted back. But it was too late for dental reminders. Tilly, Grant and Teeny were out of the door!
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Tilly hurried along the pavement with Teeny at her side and Grant perched on her shoulder like a turquoise parrot.

Grant was super excited at seeing lots of new things on their way to school and couldn’t help but shout things out as they went along:
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(We’ve all been there.)

‘Shhhhhh, Grant, be quiet! You’ll get us into trouble.’

‘Sorry, Tilly. I just get so excited at seeing all these things in real life!’

Grant was ticking off all the things in his book – THE GUIDE TO EARTHLY EARTHLINGS – as they strolled along the pavement.
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‘So, Grant, why can’t you just magic yourself back to Genie World?’ Tilly asked.

‘Well, in genie law, if you’re banned from Genie World, you can’t go back until you do something SPECTACULARLY [image: Images missing] WONDERFUL for the genie queen, and because I accidentally turned her into a snake I think I’ll have to do something truly EXTRAORDINARY before I’m allowed back home.’

‘That sounds awfully mean. I’m sure there’ll be a way we can help you,’ Tilly reassured him.

‘OH NO!’ Tilly interrupted herself.

‘What’s the matter?’

‘Don’t look now, but see that boy over there on his scooter? That’s Billy Krump, the school bully. Don’t make eye contact with him when we walk past and please don’t shout anything out!’

‘ABSOLUTELY. I’ll be as quiet as a cucumber!’ said Grant.

Tilly looked into the sky and whistled as they walked past Billy.


‘LOOK, IT’S THE SCHOOL BULLY, BILLY KRUMP— OOOPS!’ Grant put his hand over his mouth, looked apologetically at Tilly and flew back into his teapot, embarrassed.
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‘OI, TILLY TELLTALE, what did you just call me?’ Billy shouted angrily.

‘Er, it wasn’t me, Billy. I’m just walking to school with my dog Teeny. All perfectly normal, nothing to see here. Must dash! Bye!’

‘You’re not allowed dogs in school, you WALLY,’ he mocked.

‘You are when it’s Bring Your Pet to School Day, Billy,’ Tilly retorted.

Billy looked a bit sad. ‘Oh, I, er, didn’t realise.’

‘What pet are you bringing, Billy?’ Tilly asked.

‘I don’t have a pet. Dad won’t let me. Er, I mean, pets are stupid. I mean, look at your STUPID MUTT –  looks like a bog brush with a collar on! And what kind of silly name is “Teeny”? A stupid one, that’s what,’ Billy heckled.
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Teeny growled at Billy.

‘And what’s that in your bag?’

‘Nothing.’

‘Looks like a yellow teapot!’

‘It’s a LAMP!’ huffed Grant.

‘Oh, THIS!’ replied Tilly quickly to cover up Grant’s voice. ‘It’s, er, Teeny’s teapot. I’m going to … draw it in art class today.’

‘Why’s it sparkling – and is that a pair of eyes peeking through the crack in the side?’

‘You’re just seeing things, Billy, and we’re going to be late for school.
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Tilly turned on her heel and sped on, then she craned her neck round to Grant. ‘Phew, that was close! Grant, please be more careful to stay quiet and out of sight!’

‘Sorry, Tilly,’ said Grant as he sat back on her shoulder, then he turned round and, not being able to help himself, stuck his tongue out at Billy.
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Billy blinked in disbelief, jumped on his scooter and followed Tilly to school. What WAS it about that teapot? And what had that weird blue thing been on her shoulder …?
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Tilly stopped at the school gates. ‘You’d better hop back into the teapot, Grant. I’ll let you know when the coast is clear.’

‘Aye, aye, Tilly!’ Grant saluted and he whooshed back into the teapot inside the rucksack.

Tilly took a deep breath, looked around her, then walked into the schoolyard …

There before her eyes were HUNDREDS of pets of all shapes and sizes with their owners.

There was Ryan Rollins and his rabbit, Ruby.
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Sam Smithers and her stick insect, Sticky.
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Jayden Jenkins and his gerbil, Jack.
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And Beth Bramage and her Beetle, Biggles.
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To name but a few.

Hmmm, quite boring pets really, thought Tilly. If only everyone knew I had a genie in my bag!

When the school bell sounded, the children and their pets marched into the school hall for morning assembly. Tilly kept her rucksack slightly open on her lap so Grant could see what was going on through the crack in the teapot. Billy Krump sat behind them and kept a suspicious eye on Tilly.

The headmaster, Mr Wiggins, walked on to the stage holding a tissue over his nose.

‘His hair looks like he’s got a ferret on his head!’ Grant whispered from the teapot.

Tilly giggled and whispered back, ‘His nickname is Wiggy Wiggins because everyone thinks he’s wearing a wig.’
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‘Good morning, boys, girls and – [image: Images missing][image: Images missing] – PETS. As you all know, I am – [image: Images missing]
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allergic to all animals, but welcome to our first (and hopefully last) Bring Your Pet
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