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The king paced up and down the Throne Room.
“I wish my mother would leave,” he said.
“She’s making everyone unhappy.’



“Wizard!” Dirk snapped.

“Did you find a magic spell?”
Tom shook his head. “No, but—"
“Fix this mess, Wizard!” Dirk said.



Tom gulped and took out his wand.
Just then Cat ran into the room.
“Tom!” she said. “Try this instead!”
Tom blinked.



Cat had the wishing cap!

“How did you get that?” Tom asked.

“| took it,” Cat said.

“But hurry! The royal grandmother is chasing me!”



Tom put on the wishing cap.
“I wish to undo all of the royal grandmother’s wishes!”
Poof!



The king sat on his throne.

Food appeared in the kitchen.

The tiger was gone.

“Tom!” The royal grandmother burst into the Throne Room.
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Tom quickly made one more wish.
“I wish this wasn’t a wishing cap!”



“That’'s my cap!” cried the royal grandmother.

She snatched the cap.

“I wish to send Tom to the Grim Dungeon!” she said.
Nothing happened.



The royal grandmother stomped her foot.
“I am very unhappy! I'm leaving at once!”
She marched away.
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“Hooray!” the king shouted. “I got my wish!”
“Hmpf!” Dirk snorted.

Tom smiled.

And Cat purred.
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