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The screams of children playing attracted the djinn. He knew they would be the easiest to convince to let him use his powers because they didn’t question where the magic came from. Children never questioned how they got what they wanted. 
They always asked for candy, pets, and toys. But kids nowadays had been taught to be wary of strangers. How could he get close to these kids without alerting them to something weird? Something out of the ordinary? 
Of course! He could just become one of them. Why not? It had helped him in the past to transform into his quarry, so why not now? While sneaking carefully up to the group, he listened to their conversion and hid among the playground toys.
“I wish we could be friends forever!” 
“No. I wish we would never stop being friends, no matter what happened! Haven’t you learned anything about making wishes? You can’t leave any loopholes.”
These kids were smart. 
The djinn smiled to himself as he transformed into a child and walked out from under the slide. 
“She’s right, you know. If you leave a loophole, a genie can just manipulate your wish however they want,” he said, now in jeans and a t-shirt. 
“Really? My mommy says magic isn’t real, so it doesn’t matter what I wish for. It will never come true,” a little girl yelled in a sing-song voice as she ran by them with a hula hoop on her hand swinging from side to side. 
“Has your mommy ever met anyone who’s magical? Or is she stuck on the magic of Disney and wanting to meet her own Prince Charming?” another little boy, this one throwing a frisbee, scoffed at her.
The djinn was excited now. These kids were exactly what he needed to fuel his powers and teach them not to throw wishes around like they were nothing. They wanted to be friends, but they were doing nothing but harassing each other. He didn’t understand how this was friendship. He wouldn’t grant their wish to be friends forever, unless they proved they were truly friends. However, he could use them to make others in town make wishes for him to grant. 
The hopes of wishers were how he fueled his powers and if they were acting like baboons, how could he trust they would fuel his magic enough to leave this town?
“How does she know magic isn’t real if she’s never been affected by it?” the djinn asked. “I thought it was rude to tell lies.”
“My mom never lies! She always tells me the truth. I bet your mom always tells you lies, like magic is real and you can be anything you wanna be when you grow up.” Clarissa stomped her foot and stuck her lip out.
“Clarissa! You don’t know him. Stop being rude.” The boy’s attention turns back to the djinn. “Sorry about her. She’s a little stuck on every word her mom says. I’m Ben. What’s your name?” As the boy stuck out his hand, the djinn realized he must be the leader of the little group. 
“Ben, why are you talking to him when he doesn’t even look like he belongs here?” Clarissa pulled at Ben, trying to make him move away. 
The djinn could tell that she wasn’t getting anywhere, which became especially obvious when the other kids came up to Ben to see what the commotion was all about.
“I’m …” he paused as he thought of a name. Going with something generic, he threw out the first name he could think of, “Jim.”
“Wanna play tag? We’re looking for a fourth to play with.” 
Jim looked the group over, noticing a smaller child with them.
“What about if we play ‘I Wish’ instead? It’s a game I made up. All you must do is get people to tell us what their deepest wish is, or what the one thing they wish they’d always had is. It’s fun. Trust me.” As he walked toward the edge of the park, he hoped these kids would be easy to convince. 
“Come on, guys. It’ll be fun. Wouldn’t you like to make someone’s day just by listening to them?”
“I don’t know. What do you think, Fred? Do you want to go play Jim’s game?” Ben squatted by the younger child, waiting on his answer.
“Let’s do it. Sounds like fun.” Fred nodded his head and walked after Jim, forcing the others to follow, or be left behind. 
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 The kids left the park and headed downtown. Jim was amazed he’d pulled this off. They’d left so easily without needing to call or check with their parents first. 
 He watched as they ran ahead of him, trying to get adults to stop and talk to them, wondering what the kids would hear. 
“I wish those kids would leave me alone; that’s what I wish for,” he heard one person mutter as the kids ran off after trying to talk to them. He grinned and snapped his fingers, catching the attention of his new friends. 
Little did the person know that he’d granted their wish, but not in the way they wanted. His little clique would leave the person alone. Forever. No matter what happened to them, even if they needed help, just because they couldn’t be bothered to stop and answer a question. 
“I wish I had those kids' energy. I miss those days.” 
Done. Except now they were an adult in a kid's body.
“What happened to Mr. Jemson? Did he just shrink?” Ben asked as he looked at what used to be a grown man.
“I don’t know, but that was weird. It’s like there’s magic at work here. I’m getting scared.” Jim said and smiled as he watched his new friends puzzle through the clues.
“Maybe, but I still don’t believe in magic. I have to see it. Mommy said it’s not real.” Clarissa looked unsure of herself as she glanced again at Mr. Jemson.
“Why do you have to be so skeptical about everything? Why can’t you go with what’s happening around you?” Fred sneered at Clarissa, clearly annoyed because she was being so petty about their adventure. “You can go home.” He pointed in the direction they’d come from.
She shook her head and shuddered as though she were afraid of going back alone.
“Hey, I thought you guys wanted to be friends forever?” Jim chuckled.
“We do, but sometimes she gets on our nerves. She doesn’t believe in anything imaginative.” Ben rolled his eyes at the two bickering behind him.
“Hey, look! Ms. Lark is up ahead. She believes in magic. Let’s ask her if she has a wish!” Fred ran ahead of them to an older woman sitting on a bench waiting for the bus. 
“Mrs. Lark, I have a question for you.”
“Oh Freddie, my favorite kid. What can I help you with?” the older woman smiled at the group as they stopped in front of her. 
“We were wondering if you have a wish, you regret never making. Something you wanted so badly, but never knew how, or what, to ask for.” 
Jim leaned in, expecting her to tell them something frivolous as older women tended to do, but was surprised by the words that came from her mouth.
“I have everything I could ever want. I’ve lived my life as well as I could, and to change anything at this point would be to change everything I know. That wouldn’t be fair to anyone in my life. I guess the only thing I could ask for is that when it’s my time to go, I go peacefully, not scared.” She paused as if remembering her audience. “But you kids wouldn’t understand that. It’s better that way.”
 I don’t think I’ve ever met anyone as selfless as this woman. I agree to grant her request. Her time is nowhere near, but that is a fair wish. She shall go peacefully in her sleep, and I will ensure it is so.
“That's awesome, Mrs. Lark. I wanna be like you when I grow up.” Clarissa exclaimed as she ran off to find someone else to pester.
The kids continued along, and Jim heard the mumblings here and there of random wishes.
“I wish I didn’t have to go to work.” A snap of Jim’s fingers.
“I wish I was thin.” A second snap.
“I wish those dogs would shut up.”
“I wish I wasn’t hungry.”
“I wish those kids would stop.”
Snap, snap, snap.
“Why do you keep snapping?” the kids asked Jim in unison.
“I am? Didn’t notice. Just a nervous habit.” Jim snapped again so he didn’t appear suspicious. If they knew why he was snapping, that he was granting wishes, it wouldn’t be a game anymore. 
“Hey guys, we need to start back to the park so we can head home. It’s getting dark out.” Ben pointed to the darkening sky and turned toward the park.
The rest of the group groaned because they were having so much fun but followed Ben back to the park so they could head home for the night.
“True. You wouldn’t want your parents to come looking for you and not find you where you said you were going to be.” Jim agreed, trying to perk the group up. “We can always meet back up tomorrow and do this again. It was loads of fun.”
Jim listened carefully, but no other wishes were made within earshot and the not wish from Ms. Lark played heavily on his mind. He had to figure out the best way to cast it after he left the children at the park.
“Goodbye, Jim! That was so much fun. Can we do it again tomorrow?” Ben bounced on the balls of his feet excitedly.
“Seriously, Ben? And pretend to believe in magic? Can we do something else?”
“Like, wish your mom believed in magic for a day so you would too?” Fred chimed in before anyone could stop him, snickering at Clarissa.
“I did say we could do this again, as long as you meet me here in the morning.” Jim laughed and snapped his fingers before promising to meet them back at the park the next day.
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The next day Clarissa came running through the park in Jim’s direction like a bat out of Hell. “Jim! Jim!” 
He was sure he knew what was about to happen. 
Last night, he’d gone out as an adult to grant more wishes and now the town was in chaos. It was glorious.
“What's up, Clarissa?”
“My mom … she … she’s a believer. I didn’t tell her what we did yesterday, but now she believes in magic. Can you believe that? Did you do this?”
Before Jim could answer Clarissa’s question, the rest of the group showed up. Fred dragging Ben behind him, and Ben appeared distressed.
Jim laughed at his own observation. Of course, something was wrong. Everything would seem wrong to these kids. “Hey, guys. I told you I would meet you here. What’s up? You look like something is wrong.” 
“The whole town has gone crazy. It’s like yesterday’s game has come to life and everyone’s wishes came true! What happened? I know we said we believe in magic, but we never meant for this to happen.” Ben spoke up before Fred could say anything. 
“Nothing is wrong. Everything is perfect. Every wish has been granted; everyone has what they asked for. No one wants for anything now. How is that a problem?” Jim asked them, confused at how he had done anything wrong. Wasn’t the point of fixing problems granting wishes?
“What are you talking about?” Clarissa asked Jim as confusion covered her tiny face. 
“Ah, you children don’t understand yet. When you make a wish, you must be specific. You must know exactly what you want and how you want it. Adults forget these things and make wishes willy-nilly, causing chaos all around them. Teens and young adults get it the most because they are still exploring and witnessing the magic around them.” Laughing, Jim opened his arms and spun. 
“This isn’t good, Jim. How do we fix it? What can we do?” Ben begged his new friend. 
“There’s nothing you can do. We can only make things even perfecter. Make a wish, sing a song, dance in the rain!” Jim snapped his fingers and the clouds started to rain Skittles. “Today nothing makes sense. Have a candy.” He held out his hand to the children. He let his palm fill with the colored drops falling from the clouds before throwing them back toward the sky.
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“We need to fix this, Jim. We liked things the way they were before,” Fred said as he plopped down onto the slide. 
“I thought this would be funner for you. You get to be friends, your parents had their wishes granted, the whole town has, and we can play. What better day than today is there?” Jim looked at the children, still confused as to why they were complaining about the wishes.
“But what about the old people who made wishes? What happened to them?” Clarissa threw her hands to her mouth as she thought about what could have happened to them. “What if there’s no one to take care of them anymore?”
“I didn’t think about that, but they should be fine. They’re already grown and used to taking care of themselves,” Jim replied.
“What about the doctors and nurses who take care of people? Are they okay?”
These kids ask too many important questions. I wonder if I should have worked with a different group who wouldn’t have care so much.
Jim rubbed his brow. “I’m sure they’re all okay.” 
“We want to find out what’s going on and fix it. Please help us. Please?” the children begged Jim as he stood there. He hadn’t counted on them wanting things turned back to how they had been. This had never happened to him before. 
“Do you know the tale of Pandora and her box?” he asked them as they stared at him, waiting.
“She opened a box of evil into the world. Chaos, monsters, lies; all things the gods told her to keep locked away in the box they’d given her. But because she couldn’t keep her curiosity at bay and had to see inside, they escaped. This is like that. The adults unleashed their own version of Pandora’s Box because they couldn’t help but wish for frivolous things.”
The kids looked at him in wonder. 
“That's not true. There’s no way one person could do that much harm to the world.” Fred glared at Jim, expecting him to come clean about the story and tell them it was all a lie.
Jim shook his head. “That’s not what I meant, Fred. I meant that when people wish for things, look into things they have no business with, then things go wrong. That’s what happened here. People wished for things and things went wrong.”
“Oh. But can you fix it?” Fred’s eyes started to fill with tears and Jim wondered why he would start crying over the adults being stuck in this mess when the kids in town were fine.
“I don’t know if I can. You would have to believe that I was a genie or something and I didn’t think that those existed. At least that is what one of you told me yesterday.” He looked at Clarissa and raised his eyebrow. 
“But now my mommy believes in magic. I told you that.” she shouted at him. “You have to help us.”
“Ah, I don’t have to do anything.” Jim smiled as he transformed into his normal form. “That’s better. Do you know how hard it is not to do something stupid when you look like a kid all the time?”
With skin of wispy blue and long flowing black hair, Jim now floated around the kids as they stared at him in amazement, and Clarissa with downright terror. 
Finally, a shrill shriek filled the air as Clarissa attempted to run away, only to be dragged back by Jim. He gathered the group together so he could continue talking to them without them running from him. 
Shocked gasps trailed from the other two boys as they stood there, staring at him in shock.
“Wh-What are you going to do to us?” she squeaked as she tried to back away, but her feet wouldn’t move, frozen to the spot by the mist surrounding them.
“Nothing. You want something from me, and I want something from you. I want you to learn a lesson about doubting everything you see and hear. You want me to fix all the chaos. One cannot be done without the other.”
“Is that all this will take?” Ben stepped forward, placing himself between Jim and his friends.
“Djinns don’t lie, boy. Human’s, on the other hand, have been known to cause quite a bit of chaos on their own. Pandora’s Box is true. I came from that box. It was I who convinced her to open the lid. All you humans are the same. Easy to convince to do my deeds if I whisper the right words.”
“Why would you want that released on the world?” 
“I didn’t. I only wanted her to open it enough to let me free. The dumb twit dropped the box, and everything came spilling out. I was going to help her until the Gods showed up and got in my way. I was stuck in a bottle until I was freed and now here I am. I enjoy mischief. It’s who, and what, I am.”
“Teach us how to help you so that we can reverse what you created. Take back the wishes. We want our town back to how it was before you heard us talking about magic.” Ben laid out his demands to Jim.
“Ben, I know what you want already. No need to try and unloophole me. I already told you, my terms.” Jim said as he slipped back into the form of the child he had taken before. 
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The group left the park in search of their first victim to help. It wasn’t long before they came across a police officer acting like a duck. 
“Did you really make him act like a duck?” Clarissa glared at Jim.
“No. His actual wish was to be whatever animal his mind was set on whenever he woke up. I guess today is a duck. I thought it was an odd wish, but to each their own.”
“Can you fix it?” Ben looked at Jim hopefully.
“Of course, I can, but what’s the lesson here?”
“Don’t wish for stupid things out loud?” Fred chimed in before anyone else could.
“No. He’s a cop. Think deeper.”
“Be extremely specific in what you say, or you could let someone off on a technicality. At least that’s what my dad always says, he’s a lawyer.” Clarissa said from behind them, trying to hide her giggles.
“Close enough.” He snapped his fingers and the man stopped acting like a duck and looked around confused. 
“What the hell am I doing out here? I don’t even remember waking up this morning.”
“Hey, Officer Coolidge. You might want to make sure everything is okay at the station. The whole town has gone crazy,” Ben let him know before they continued on their way.
“Thanks kid.”
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Jim took the kids around to fix wishes until he found another one, he thought could teach them something. The woman was dancing through her yard, singing, and jumping joyfully, though she looked as though it was causing her great pain to keep going.
“Okay, what lesson would you have from this one?”
“Don’t dance if you can’t take the pain?” Fred chimed in again.
“Think outside the box a little more.”
The children watched on, each giving several answers that were met with resistance, until Ben smiled and stepped forward.
“I think I know.” Ben spoke clearly and with confidence. “Life’s a dance and even if you’re smiling it might be killing you inside?”
“Very good. How did you come to that?”
“It’s something my mom used to tell us. She used to teach dance until she broke her ankle and couldn’t do it anymore. That just because the ballerina’s were smiling while they danced didn’t mean they weren’t dying on the inside.”
“Your mother is a highly intelligent woman. Do any of you know who this is?”
“She’s my teacher, Ms. Hailey,” Fred whispered, staring in awe at the way she was dancing. 
Jim nodded as he gently snapped his fingers, bringing her back to Earth so she wouldn’t fall to the ground below her. 
Exhausted, she slumped to the grass, crying. The group ran to her and wrapped their arms around the teacher, thankful to have her in one piece.
“I didn’t know wishing I could dance would turn out so bad,” she muttered.
The kids turned and stared at Jim who just shrugged. “She wasn’t clear when she made her wish. I told all of you that you must be clear when you wish, or I can interpret it however I please.” 
When he walked away, leaving the kids with the teacher, he didn’t wait to see if they followed. He knew they were learning from the mistakes of the adults, from the mistakes they watched get corrected. 
Ben grabbed his arm, stopping him. “How many more wishes do we have to undo?”
“A lot. Everyone in this town had wishes and I granted most of them last night. Very few wishes went ungranted, and very few were wished for properly. What do you want me to do? Not grant them all?”
“You have to. It’s not like you can remember who the good wishes were with and who the bad were with, right?” Clarissa asked.
“Clarissa, is this what you really want? You really want your mom to not believe in what you see for yourself?”
She stopped what she was doing to look at Jim, the look of confusion on her face making it clear se had no idea what he meant. 
So many wishes were made that I don’t think I could get them all undone one at a time, at least not soon, and I’m sure I’d miss some. I can undo them all at once if I want to, but I can’t tell them that yet. At least not until they ask if I can. 
“Let’s continue along. We have many more wishes to undo and the day s moving fast. Not every wish has a lesson, not every lesson has a wish. If you want everything back to normal before you have to go home, then we need to move.” Jim hustled the children along.
“Clarissa, you never did answer my question. Do you want your mom to forget that she believes in magic?”
“No, I guess I don’t. If she can believe in magic for one day, then I can take that. Isn’t there an easier way to ungrant all of these wishes for everyone though? A faster way?”
Finally.
“I thought you would never ask. I can do a mass ungranting of all the wishes, but you must be careful using magic like this. Weird things can happen. Wishes I didn’t grant can come undone. Love can be lost, and things can go missing. Is that really what you want me to do?”
He looked at each face as they thought, and he could tell that they really were thinking about what he’d just told them. Did they really want to risk losing their favorite toy, or something unknown to them going missing because he had to do something drastic to fix this?
“Well? What will it be, guys? I may have an eternity to wait, but your town doesn’t.” 
“Just do it. We can risk losing something small in return for our town going back to normal. Small as in a toy or two. Nothing living. I don’t want to lose my family. None of us want to lose our friends or family. Our pets either.” Ben looked Jim square in the eye and challenged him to take anything important.
“Got it. Nothing living. Now, if you’ll pardon me, I need to concentrate so I can break these spells.” Jim walked away from the group and clapped his hands together.
Let’s see if I remember how to do this. It’s a snap to grant the wishes. So, it must be a double snap and a clap to reverse them all at once. If that doesn’t do it, then I don’t know what will at this point in the game. 
Jim closed his eyes and snapped both his hands, then clapped and took a deep breath as he waited to see what would happen. He cracked his eye slightly to see if anything had changed and was surprised to find the town sparkling just as his magic flew back at him. 
The reversed spells gave no clue as to what had changed, but all manner of colors flew in his direction: greens, blues, purples, and even some black and yellow. He stood his ground as the first wave slammed into him, making him stumble. 
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“Are you okay?” Fred ran up to Jim as another wave of magic slammed into him, bringing him to one knee.
“I’ve never taken back so many wishes before. They’re all smashing into me in waves as they come back. This is new.” He gasped as more waves hit him harder and faster. 
“Is there anything we can do for you?” Clarissa asked, wringing her hands as she watched him writhe in pain. 
“Not unless you can make this stop, and I don’t know how you could do that.”
“I think I do,” Ben smiled. “I wish the returning magic would disappear and Jim’s pain would go away.” 
As soon as Jim heard the words, he had no choice but to snap his fingers and his pain was gone. The magic stopped ramming into him, and he watched it fade away. 
He couldn’t believe that the kids had figured out how to help him. They really were good friends, even if they did fight and bicker with each other, something fierce, they’d taught him that much. 
“Thanks guys. I wasn’t sure what to do there. Not with everything attacking me the way it was. Ben, you really are a good friend. Thank you for helping me.” Jim stuck his hand out for Ben to shake once again, and he took it, pulling Jim into a hug.
“You did the right thing, you know, reversing all the wishes. Even if some of them were good wishes and done for the right reasons. Not all wishes, even good ones, are supposed to be granted. We learned that watching this, haven't we guys?” Ben looked at his friends as they smiled at Jim.
“Yeah. I don’t think I’m going to wish for anything, anytime soon, especially knowing what I know about magic now.” Clarissa nodded her head as she looked at her feet. 
“I don’t know. I like magic and the thought of having wishes granted.” Fred laughed as he ran up to Ben and tugged on his arm. “In fact, I think I want us to get our wish to stay friends forever no matter what happens or tries to get in our way. Then we can always be there for each other and help each other through everything that gets in our way as we get older.”
Jim just shook his head at Fred, knowing that the youngster had learned nothing in the last twenty-four hours, and even less in the last two. “Fred, why don’t you just work really hard on our friendship, and that will make us stay friends forever, okay?”
“But making it a wish would make it easier.”
“Nothing easy was ever worth doing twice, bud. That's my word of advice for you. As for everyone else, there was one wish we heard that I never granted: Ms. Lark’s. I’ve been thinking about it and her wish was the most selfless wish I heard, and I would like to grant it. It serves her no purpose in life. Since I agree with her wish and because she’ll never know that it’s been granted, she’ll receive it, no strings attached. Do you lot understand me?”
Looking up at him, all three nodded their heads collectively, then let their gaze drop to their feet. 
Jim looked beyond the park, knowing it was time for him to be on his way, even though he’d grown quite fond of the small group. “I know our time has been short, and I know that you want me to stay because I can see it in your expressions, but my time has come. I have other places to go on my journey and more lessons to teach. I hope that you take what you learned with me and apply it to your life. Remember kids, be careful what you wish for.”
 
                                                                                   
