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He spotted it in a dark, dusty corner of a tiny antique store. He hadn’t even been looking. Prowling antique stores was not his first choice for a Saturday afternoon, but his buddy Max was a demon for anything old, dusty or hand built. So, being a good friend, Bradley came with Max to Wilson’s Treasures.

Max was bargaining with the shop owner over the price of a cloisonné fountain pen. Bradley wasn’t interested so he started poking around on his own when he spotted the lamp. It was way in the back corner, half hidden behind a vintage sewing machine. He only saw it because the spout poked out into a lighter area of shadow. 

It had the traditional shape elongated oval, extended spout with a cap on top and a looping handle just like in all the fairy tales and cartoons. A genie’s lamp. If you believed in those things.

Bradley believed.

The price was reasonable. Bradley would have paid almost anything, but the store owner was not a believer and Bradley controlled his enthusiasm. The owner was just selling an old oil lamp.

Bradley had taken it home.

His first thought was to rub the lamp right away. He could get started on a new life and not the dull one he currently lived.

A thousand thoughts ran through his head about what he should wish for with his three wishes, but then he remembered all the stories. Genies were tricky. If you weren’t specific and detailed about your wish there could be consequences, severe consequences.

He put the lamp in a closet for three days while he made lists of what he wanted to change his pedestrian life. Bradley also thought of all the ways each of the wishes could go wrong. Then he was ready.

Bradley placed the lamp on the table in front of him and began to stroke the side. He rubbed for a minute, but nothing happened. He looked at his hand and it was covered something like rust and dirt. He tried rubbing again, but all he got was more stain on his hand.

Maybe, he thought, it needs to be clean. Bradley gathered rags, alcohol and brass polish and started cleaning. It took an hour to clean the tarnish off the lamp and then he started polishing. When the lamp had a bright shine he put the cloth aside and started rubbing.

There was a loud pop and the room filled with a pale blue smoke. As the smoke cleared, Bradley looked up. Standing in front of him was a man.

The stranger was over six feet tall with black, slicked back hair. He was dressed in a dark blue Brooks Brothers suit with thin white pinstripes, a crisp white shirt and a red power tie. His black shoes were so highly polished they reflected every light in the room and almost sparkled.

“Who are you?” Bradley said.

“Who do you think I am? You





















































d2d_images/cover.jpg
Be Careful
What You Wish

By
Walter L Fisher

3






d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





