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 introduction SEQ 1.

Once upon a time, in Asia, in a country once called Burma. 

Sprinkled with thousands of pagodas, their roofs curling upward, and small golden 

temples, it is a country where genies, the Nats, are said to be everywhere. In the forests, 

the rivers, the mountains, the lakes and the oceans, too… 

 Aung min & suu ki SEQ 2.

Once upon a time, there was a peaceful fishing village on the Burmese coast. Its houses 

were built on stilts, with walls of bamboo and roofs made of palm fronds. A golden 

temple sat perched on a nearby hill, overlooking the village and watching over its 

boats whenever they went out to fish… 

Suu Ki and her little brother Aung Min lived there happily, playing among the fish drying 

on the beach. They often wandered the shoreline all the way to Shipwreck Bay, the 

place where the waves washed up the remains of boats destroyed by storms or, worse, 

the remains of those unlucky enough to have ventured too close to the dreaded Isle of 

the Sentinels... 

A strange island inhabited by fearsome warriors that attacked all lost vessels with 

poisoned arrows… 

Suu kyi and Aung Min knew of the danger, which is why they never strayed far from the 

shoreline when exploring Shipwreck Bay. 

 Suu Ki and Aung Min take their canoe and set off. 

But it was also where the children found their most prized treasures: planks of wood in 

strange shapes and covered with seaweed, fishing nets entangled with shells to form 

pearly garlands, broken pots bearing mysterious symbols… 

Arrived on the beach - Suu Ki finds a beautiful oyster shell shining in a thousand colors and slips it into her 

bag ... Aung Min picks up a piece of broken statuette and puts it on his head to make a hat.  

Aung Min Ooh ! Ooo ! Suu Ki! Suu Ki! Look at my hat! I’m a genie! 

Suu Ki Haha, yeah, a real genie of the sands ! 
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Aung Min A hungry genie! Hey, I still have a mango left – do want to 

share it ? 

Aung Min takes out a fruit from his bag, and hands it to Suuki. 

Close up on the mango. A small hairy hand appears from the top of the field and steals the fruit! it's a little 

monkey! Which disappears in the vegetation ...  

Aung Min Huh? But… 

Hey you! Wait! Thief!!   

 The monkey sinks into the jungle and runs from tree to tree, and Aung Min follows him ... He arrives at the 

forest edge where the monkey stopped to eat. 

Aung Min Aha! There you are! 

Close up on Aung min who looks at the monkey with a rascal and content look... Then he marks a pause 

and looks away (we understand he saw something):  

Aung Min Oh…whoooahhh… 

Suu Ki! Suu Ki, look over there! The waves brought in 

something huge! 

It looks like... 

A boat! A real entire boat! Come on! 

The boat lay on its side on the sand, like a wounded animal. Its sail torn, its mast broken, 

and its hull cracked – it looked as if it had been through the very worst hurricane… 

Aung Min Do you think we could repair it? 

Suu Ki 
Well, it’ll take time, but with a few good tools… I think we 

can… 

The children leave the field. They approach the hull, after passing in front of the monkey who takes an 

innocent look ... before taking out the mango and licking his chops! 

Suu Ki What is that? 

A dark spot had spread across the damaged hull. In the center of the spot was an 

arrow piercing the wood. Suu Ki tugged on it, pulling it out in one go. As she did this, she 

heard a sigh… and turned to Aung Min: 
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Suu Ki Aahh ? What did you say? 

Aung Min is busy trying to get the mango from the hands of the monkey quietly installed on a rock ... He 

looks up to his sister to answer ... 

Aung Min Me? Nothing! 

The monkey sees Aung Min - and takes the fruit in the other hand ... before making a sign for to the boy 

(to leave as his sister tells him; shoo!) 

Suu Ki Come on! We’d better get back before dark. We’ll come 
back tomorrow! 

 MEETING THE GENIE SEQ 3.

The night felt terribly long to the anxious children. The next morning, with the first rays of 

dawn… 

Aung Min  (Whispers) Sunrise! Suu Ki ! Wake up! Ready to go back to 

Shipwreck Bay? 

… they set off for the bay, hoping that their discovery from the previous day was real 

and not just a dream… 

Suu Ki & Aung Min :Ohhh ! oooh ! 

The boat was still there… but in the water! The mast stood straight, the sail no longer had 

a single tear, and the smooth hull glistened like a banana leaf. The boat had the proud, 

dashing look of a vessel ready to take to the high seas. 

The two children stared at one another in shock: 

Suu Ki That’s impossible… that can’t be the boat from yesterday ! 

The hull bore a black scar where the arrow had been the day before… But it was 

impossible to repair such a badly damaged boat in just one night…  

They climbed up to the bridge. 

Aung Min  What..  

 Suuki climbed onto the deck. Children start to glance left and right, not sure of them ... when suddenly::  

Rangoon  Mingalaba Suu Ki, Migalaba Aung Min! Hello! Hello! 
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A burst of laughter made them look up:  

Rangoon  HAHAHAH ! Up here! Yoohoo, on the mast! 

A  smiling face suddenly appeared in the wood. Aung Min stared at it in wonder: 

Aung Min Mingalaba to you! Are you a Nat? A genie of the seas? 

Rangoon  Hmmm… more like an apprentice genie. But I’ll be a real 

genie soon, as soon as I’ve finished my journey! Which would 

have ended here without your help… thank you both! 

Suu Ki What’s your name? 

The genie disappeared… then reappeared on the planks of the bridge. 

Rangoon  Rangoon, my dear children, at your service! 

Aung Min Woooooaw… 

What happened to you?  

Rangoon  Oh.. I got too close to the Isle of the Sentinels. One of their 

arrows struck me, paralyzing all of my powers. I could no 

longer sail… But when you pulled it out, you freed me from 

the curse, Suu Ki! Now I can finish my journey and become a 

real genie of the seas! 

His eyes brimming with desire, Aung Min asked: 

Aung Min May we come with you? Please? Please? 

Rangoon  Well, it’s just that… 

Craftily, Suu Ki asked: 

Suu Ki 
Say, aren’t genies supposed to grant the wishes of those who 

find them? So, Genie, I wish for you to take Aung Min and me 

with you! 

Rangoon  Hoooo, I’m not sure that I’m allowed! And remember, I’m still 

just an apprentice! Then again, I do owe you a favor… let me 
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think… it’s a deal!  

The anchor rose, the sail billowed, the helm spun and Rangoon headed back out to 

sea. As he sailed along, he spoke to the children: 

Rangoon  We Nats have a king: the very wise and all-powerful 

Thagyamin. (laugh) He lives in the sacred city of Popa…  

Aung Min But where is Popa? 

Rangoon  I have no idea! I must continue my journey until it reveals 

itself to me! It floats over the waves, carried by the winds… It 

appears to us when Thagyamin the wise decides that our 

journey is over… 

(Thadchamin believes that one needs experience and 

courage to become a genie of the seas.)  

Rangoon kept on like this until nightfall, enchanting the children with his wonderful 

stories… Aung Min and Suu Ki were soon asleep on the bridge under starry sky, 

dreaming of genies and enchanted cities… 

 THE ISLAND OF EVIL TREES------------------------ SEQ 4.

When they woke up, a bowl of fresh fruit awaited them on the bridge. 

Rangoon chimed happily: 

Rangoon  Mangalaba my friends, we’re sailing again! 

Aung Min sniffed the air:  

Aung Min I smell something… there’s a different scent in the air… 

Suu Ki 
It’s land! There! Look, that big green spot on the horizon, an 

island! 

Aung Min Can we go there, please, Rangoon? There must be loads of 

abandoned treasure on its beaches! 

The genie sighed : 
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Rangoon   Oh, alright! 

Rangoon set a course for the island. It was covered with trees with tangled trunks and 

huge branches like arms stretching out to the sea. Aung Min and Suu Ki were already 

dreaming of the wonders that awaited them on the beach… When suddenly, the boat 

pitched violently:  

Suu Ki Rangoon! What’s the matter? 

Rangoon  I feel strange… the island… it’s the island, we have to…  

The boat careened violently to one side and sped faster toward the small beach under 

the immense dome of branches. All of a sudden, the trees’ shadows seemed much less 

welcoming… 

Suu Ki Aung Min! Look at the branches! They… they’re moving! 

The little boy looked up: the branches screeched and unfurled toward them, writhing 

like snakes. And at the ends of each branch were… hands! With long fingers reaching 

out towards the boat! 

Aung Min Rangoon, it’s a trap, we have to escape! 

Rangoon  I… I… can’t… 

In vain, Rangoon struggled to stay with the boat. Despite his efforts, he was 

uncontrollably drawn to the island and broke away from the sail. Like a ghost, his hands 

stretched out toward the branches that awaited him, quivering… 

Suu Ki If they get him, we’re done for! 

Suu Ki rushed over to the rope that fastened the sail and cut it with a shell. The sail 

collapsed on itself in an avalanche of folds, trapping Rangoon inside:  

The two children clung to the helm, pulling it with all their might to change course. It 

resisted, but, because Rangoon was imprisoned in the sail, the enchanted island had 

less power over them. The boat finally managed to turn around toward the open sea. 

Once the danger had passed, Aung Min and Suu Ki hoisted the sail back up, setting 

Rangoon free. He scratched his head:  
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Rangoon  Well if I were human, I’d have quite a bump! Thank you, 

children! 

Another one of the evil Nats’ traps to catch lost sailors... or 

apprentice genies! 

They continued on their journey and Rangoon told them about the fabulous city in the 

mist, Popa, the royal kingdom over the crests with its thousand temples with golden 

spires that seemed to pierce the secrets of the sky. Popa and its incredible royal palace 

only reached by climbing 777 steps… 

 THE CURSED CITY  SEQ 5.

	At the end of the day, a thick blanket of fog appeared, blocking out the horizon. It 

snaked its way around the boat, wrapping it up in a humid blanket. It was impossible to 

see beyond a few meters. The children climbed up the mast to join Rangoon who was 

screwing up his eyes: 

Rangoon  Hum ! This fog is strangely thick.	

Suu Ki What if we’ve arrived at the city of mist? Maybe it’s a good 

sign. 

Rangoon stayed on his guard. 

Rangoon  Hmmm… maybe… 

Suu Ki 
There! Look! The temples with the spires, just like you said! It’s 

Popa, we’re here Rangoon! We did it! Yippee !! 

Aung Min Yes ! We did it! Wee !!  

The children were overjoyed. But the apprentice genie brow darkened with worry as the 

city in the distance began to take shape. Majestic, with its pointed roofs of beautiful 

black lacquer defying the sky like so many proud spears. Suddenly, Rangoon 

understood: 

Rangoon  Hey wait… the roofs! They should be golden, not black… full 

astern children!!! That isn’t the sacred city; it’s the city of 
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doom, the lair of the spiteful Nats! Turn us around, quick, 

quick, we have to change course!!!  

As quick as monkeys, Aung Min and Suu Ki leapt onto the bridge and grabbed the 

helm. The boat’s hull creaked and groaned, struggling furiously against the current now 

trying to pull them in… 

Rangoon struggled against the evil wind in an effort to reach the bow of the boat and 

then straightened up to his full height to summon his mightiest powers. The waves 

obeyed him, transforming into thousands of tiny golden bubbles to create a magical 

cushion to carry the boat to safety, far away from the black city… 

The evil fog dissipated, taking away with it the cursed city.  

The sky was clear once again, revealing the moon and thousands of stars… 

Exhausted from their adventures, the children fell fast asleep while Rangoon kept 

watch:   

Rangoon  If the city of doom appeared on my path, I must be very 

close to Popa. I have to keep sailing, I’m nearly there… 

Rangoon sailed through the night, tiny and brave on the vast ocean, the moon shining 

in his wake like the trail left by a snail crossing a desert of midnight blue… In truth, he 

didn’t feel much bigger than that small animal. But his journey had taught him so much 

that he knew he was now quite strong and wise… 

 popa SEQ 6. ---------------------------------------------------- 

The sun began to rise, erasing the stars one by one…  

Rangoon   Ooooh... Popa... at last... I found you...  

A tear of joy ran down the apprentice genie’s cheek... 

Softly, Rangoon said: 

Rangoon  Mingalaba, children… Wake up, we have arrived at last… 

Suu ki and Aung Min opened their eyes. 

Aung Min Popa! 
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Rangoon  Yes, this time, it really is Popa… the sacred city of the Nats, 

the kingdom of Thagyamin, ruler of the good genies… 

Because they were with Rangoon, the two children were able to gaze upon the city 

that no human eyes had ever seen before. 

Popa looked as though it were made of sea foam and pearl, its one thousand temples 

with their golden pointing toward the sky. And there was the endless staircase leading 

to Thagyamin’s palace. 

Suu Ki & aug min Wooooooowww… it’s beautiful! 

The boat moored and Rangoon jumped onto dry land then bowed solemnly: 

Rangoon  Suu Ki, Aung Min, welcome to Popa, the sacred city of 

Thagyamin the Almighty. Would you care to accompany me 

to the palace? 

Suu Ki leapt forward, but Aung Min eyed the steps, pouting; 

Aung Min  We have to climb all of those steps on foot? 

Suu Ki 
Come on, after everything we’ve been through, you’re not 

going back out after a few steps! 

Aung Min Hmph… well there are 777 of them… 

But Suu Ki urged him on : 

Suu Ki 
We’re going to meet the King of the Genies! Can you believe 

it? Come on! 

So they climbed and climbed… 

Suu Ki 
Hang in there, Aung Min! Come on, move! We’re almost 

there! 

When they arrived at the palace gates, Suu Ki looked down at her filthy clothes and 

then at her brother’s, which weren’t much better. 

Suu Ki Rangoon, are we going to meet the King of the Nats looking 

like this? 

Rangoon burst out laughing: 
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Rangoon  HAHAHA !! You’re right, but I can fix that easily enough… 

The apprentice genie waved his hand and the two children were suddenly dressed in 

silks woven with gold thread, with flowers braided into Suu Ki’s hair and a little 

ceremonial hat for Aung Min. 

Ditto for the little monkey who followed them, he takes his hat and raises his eyebrows of contentment 

and pride, before putting it back on his head.  

Suu ki  Now we are ready! Let’s go!  

The four friends enter the palace, disappear in the shadow of the grand entrance. A large door opens 

and we discover the interior of the palace ...  

Upon a throne, the immense Thagyamin sat cross-legged and motionless with his eyes 

closed. Impressed by his size and calmness, the two children stood speechless. Rangoon 

whispered: 

Rangoon  Bow, then don’t move a muscle! 

Thagyamin opened his eyes: 

Thagyamin At last  here you are with us, Rangoon. The naughty Nats 

didn’t make your journey easy. Luckily, you had two 

experienced sailors beside you to help you… 

Rangoon nodded, respectfully: 

Rangoon  Yes, your Majesty. Suu Ki and Aung Min gave me precious 

help. 

I thought it only fair, as a reward, to present them to you. 

Change of tone and attitude of the king, who smiles ... 

Thagyamin And you were right. Exceptional bravery deserves an 

exceptional reward. Strange how two such fragile and 

powerless little beings are capable of standing up to 

tremendous forces… Congratulations. 

Rangoon, you have earned the right to become a real 

“Genie of the Seas”! 
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Transformation  

Now, it’s time that these children returned to their home, is it 

not, Rangoon? 

Rangoon  Yes, your Majesty. 

But Aung Min seemed to hesitate.  

Aung Min May we keep the boat? 

 

Suu ki  What are you doing? Shh! Aung Min! 

Suu Ki and Rangoon were stunned by his boldness. But the immense Thagyamin leaned 

toward the little boy, his golden shadow swallowing him entirely. 

 Thagyamin : You were saying?  

Aung Min took a deep breath, bowed respectfully and repeated his request: 

Aung Min May we keep the boat, please, Your Majesty? 

A slight smile appeared on the king’s face as he sat up and replied, slowly: 

Thagyamin  Yes. You may. 

Aung Min : yay !  

 Then he closed his eyes and it was as if the world around him ceased to exist.  

Rangoon, Suu Ki and Aung Min returned to the boat and set sail.  

It was a wonderful journey homeward for Suu Ki and Aung Min, who once again had 

the chance to listen to the marvelous stories told by Rangoon, the genie of the seas… 


