HEY!

=

o

1==DID YOU EVER HEAR of s Genie? ‘Géurse you have. You
know those powerful spirits in the Arabian Nights that could do all kinds
of wonderful things. ‘Well, | was niling slong "way up m the ajr on the
Magic Broomstick when [ spied a queer-looking cloud in the distance.

3—AS [ SAILED CLOSER 1t looked Jet" a3 if there was some
kind of a Hoodoo man lying asleep righe on top of
away that he was some ld:’ofa magic ’
a man lying on top of a cloud? Well, | shouted
times. and the strange man sat up and dug his fists »n his sleepy

LOOKOUT! THE
GENIE WILL

#—S0 WE SPED chrough the air and soon artived et the
tower. | heard a voice screaming “Go "way! The Genie droughe you
toml.alyourbndludat]w Go "way!" Well, that skecred the wi
aﬂomm&lm jerked the broomstick around and shot up into the ai
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$—BUT THAT TERRIBLE G¢nie was right after me, and mebbe
he didn't bellow and roar when be saw his dinner escaping from him! He
kept gaming on me all the time, ind 1 had given up all hope when | mw o
big “hite cloud ahead.

¢—MEBBE | DIDN'T ‘shoot right ineo that cloud 1] It was jes’ Jike
the heaviest fog. Couldn't see u yard, but | could hear MrdGenie rearing
through it 83 he dareed back and forth searching for me,

3~=IN A MINUTE | knew | nould be caught, ‘cavse the cloud was
not very bag. 5o | made 3 dash for the open asr again | was. jes’ getti
¢lear of the'tloud when | felt a sudden jerk on the broomstick that nea
unt me head ovey heels nto space
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8~BUT J CLUNG on, and 15 did the Genie, for heghad me 2l nght.

all right! So I went along with hum pescesbly, and be was so mad be
couldn't say amyehing : '




