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I’m not 
ready to 

share a bed 
with her.

Gwen Wake up. 
You are going 

to be late 
for work!

zzzzz-

huh?!

I don’t 
need to be 

in the office 
until 9?

Office? 
What are 

you talking 
about? 

Gwen, 
You’re a 
barista.

I’m a 
what??

Something 
is very 

wrong with 
this spell. 

Later, 
at work. 
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For 
the next 
48 hours, 

anything you 
say about Gwen 
will alter her 

and make it 
true. 

I said 
I was a 

barista like 
two days 

ago. 
Now, 

I’m stuck 
working in 
a coffee 

shop. 
stupid 
spell. 

Yeah, 
that 

wasn’t 
supposed 
to happen.

Knock! 
knock!

Hey, 
Layla. 
Sorry, 

Gwen is at 
work. 

It’s 
Kayla.

Actually, I 
was hoping I 
could talk 

to you. 

My 
life got 

rewritten 
trapping me in 
Columbus, OH,  
because You 
gave some 

blonde bimbo 
magic powers 

to warp reality 
and she 
wanted a 

girlfriend! 

5 minutes later...

It was 
only 

supposed 
to affect 

Gwen. 

So, I 
want to 

make it up 
for you with 
a new spell. 

Wait, 
seriously?
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So, 
anything 

I say about 
Gwen 

becomes 
reality?

There 
are some 

rules. Once 
you say 

something, 
you can’t 
undo it. 

The more 
you say 

something, the 
more it will 
effect her. 

Only 
people who 
will notice 
anything is 

different are 
you, me and 

Gwen.

So, if I 
were to say, 

“Gwen lies about 
being a barista. 
She’s actually a 

waitress at one of 
those German places 
that make the girls 
wear embarrassing 

uniforms” that 
would do 

something?

Here 
is your 
coffee, 

sir.

What the 
hell?

Not 
again..
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Whoa, 
Gwen. I 

already told 
you we cannot 
have someone 

underage 
serving 
alcohol. 

Congrats! 
You just 

turned your 
girlfriend into 

a barmaid!

what? 
Just like 

that?

yep. 
Anything you 

say about 
her will be 

true. 

So you 
want 
to be 

careful.

I’m 
going to 
check in 

on Gwen. 
Give 

her a 
warning so 
she doesn’t 
freak out 
too much.

now, 
what do 

I want to 
say about 

that little 
brat?

I’m afraid 
to ask, How 
old do you 
think I am?
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I can 
explain. 

You’re 
18, you’re 
lucky that 
we let you 
work here. 

Now 
go 

deliver 
food to 
table 34.

18? 
Barmaid? 
What the 
hell is 

going on-

Hey 
there.

You! you 
did this!

You accidently 
hi-jacked and 

rewrote Stacy’s 
life in a way that 
I cannot undo. 

So I gave her the 
opportunity to do 
the same to you. 

It’s only fair.

She 
made 

me 18! I’m 
technically 
a teenager!
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sn
ap

How is 
This 

Helping?!

No. No! 
Don’t explain.

just stop. 

Hey, I’m 
more than 
happy with 

being a 
girl. Ok?

But stop 
tinkering 

with the spell 
so I can get 

used to 
things!

If you 
want to 

help, cover 
my shift 
for me. 

I’m 
going to 

have a talk 
with Stacy 

and see if I 
can salvage 

this. 

sorry.
I can 

handle 
turning into 

gwen to serve 
as a waitress, 

right?
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Why do 
you look 
like a K-

Stacy!  
I’m Home!

How was 
your day as 
a beermaid?

I 
had a chat 
with your 

friend this 
morning.

Yeah... 
I noticed.

I was 
wondering 

if you 
would. 

NO!!

But, yeah. 
You turned 
me into a 
teenager. 

don’t 
say that 

word. 

But I 
didn’t say 
anything 

about your 
age. 

I learned the 
hard way that 

every statement, 
nickname, or 

insult all count. 
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Kayla 
said I can’t 

directly undo 
things. But I can 
be creative. This 

should make 
you older. 

“Gwen 
is dating 
someone 
her own 

age.”

Ok, I 
messed 
with you 

enough. We 
can work 
together.

Uh, 
where 
did my 
drink 
go?

What’s 
happening 

to our 
house?

I think 
you just 

put us both 
in a dorm. 

I didn’t say 
anything. Sure, 

I grumbled 
about you being 
a brat. Because 
you are a brat.

OMG. Stop 
it Now. I 

want it now! 
Now!

Ew. Is that 
what I sound 
like? Is that 
better than 

being “basic”?

Or am I 
a “basic 
brat”?
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No no no. 
I can’t be 
a student 

again. 

Hey, you 
asked 
for it. 

I 
already 
regret 

calling you 
a brat. 

this was 
suppose to 
make you 

older, not 
de-age me.

I can’t 
start 
over. 

do you have 
any idea how 

hard it was to 
make a name 

for myself as 
a cosplayer 
of color? 

Um, not 
really?

Maybe 
you 

should.
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Kendra?

Oh, and 
because Kayla 

mentioned your 
oversight...

Your 
name is 
Kendra.

If you are 
going to start 

things over, 
you should get 

a different 
perspective.  

So, 
what’s 

the best 
way to say 

this?

You 
don’t 
need 
to. 

You are a 
black girl 
who is an 
aspiring 
creator. 

comics, 
artist, 
writer, 

cosplayer, 
or model. 
Up to you.

looking 
good, 

shortstack. 
...

Actually, 
that not 

a bad 
idea. 

um, 
what 
isn’t? CON 
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but, Can 
I ask you 
a favor?

uh...wow. 

this is 
new.

um...
great...

So, Did 
Kayla tell 
you about 
Ken North?

I Honestly 
see how this 
power gets 
out of hand 

quick. 

I have 
a better 

understanding 
as what 

happened 
before.

Still think 
we should 
give you an 

unique fresh 
start. 

Fresh start 
sounds 

scary, and 
interesting.

Its a 
good look. 

I dig the 
hair.

Don’t 
worry 

ill show 
you how to 
care for 

it.

She did. 
Don’t 
worry. 

I was 
Wondering 

what would 
happen with 
all those 

locks.

Its a 
whole 
thing.

I 
wouldn’t 
dare undo 

that. 
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You are 
Kendra North. 

Well loved 
adopted 

daughter.

I think 
that worked. 
Feels right?

Yeah. That 
seems like 
a problem.

Let me 
try this.

Anything?

Can I be 
“Kendra 
North”?

I panicked 
when Kayla first 
cast the spell 

and called myself 
Gwen West not 
knowing what 
would happen.

I’m not 
really sure 
what being 

Gwen West did 
to my parents 

or family.

I haven’t 
exactly 

checked in on 
them, yet. I want 

them to still 
be the same 

people.
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She at 
least 

owes me 
a drink.

maybe 
a date. 

What is 
with me? I 

need out of 
this body. 

She’s 
spoken 
for. duh. 

Not a 
date. 

sn
ap

!

sn
ap

!
The 

hell? 
I’m still 

Gwen. 

Turn back 
into my 

true self, 
Kayla. 

What did 
they do?

I’m 
not 

staying as 
a busty 

pixie.

Can’t 
believe I 

worked a full 
shift as a 

beer garden 
waitress. 

Gwen 
owes me 

big. 
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knock! 

knock!

I’m 
pretty 

confident 
that we are 
in a college 

dorm.

Oh thank 
god. I was 

not prepared 
to go back to 
high school.

Gwen 
I could 

always say 
the word if 
you wanted 
to relive it.

I also 
need to get 
out of this 
outfit. I’ve 

been wearing 
it for far 
too long.

Not now. 
I could 

really use 
some sleep.

Ladies, 
Can we 
have a 
word?
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So it seems 
that when you 

renamed Kendra while 
I was posing as Gwen, 
the universe of magic 
took it upon itself to 

make me Gwen for 
all intents and 

purposes. 

It’s 1 am.

Yeah, can we 
figure this 
out in the 
morning?

But we need 
to find a way 

to get my magic 
back and get me 

back into the 
right body. 

Does 
your words 

have any 
affect on 

Kendra any 
more?

Stacy! 
Kendra!

Gwen, go 
home. We’ll 
talk in the 
morning. 

Um...uh....
ok. See you 
both later. 

I 
think 

I have a 
better 

idea. Gwen, 
you like 

to be told 
what to do and 
follow orders.  

Especially by 
Kendra and 

myself. 
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I NEED 
TO FIGURE 

SOMETHING 
OUT. 

I’M AWAKE! 
I’M AWAKE!

BEEP! 
BEEP! 
BEEP!

WHAT 
THE-?

OH, 
YEAH. I’M 
KENDRA 

NOW.

IT’S 
NOT AS 

LONG, BUT 
THIS IS STILL 

A LOT OF 
HAIR. 

I THINK 
I CAN CLIP 
IT UP. LIKE A 
HORSE MANE 
OR MOHAWK. 

FEELS KINDA 
SECOND 
NATURE.

HUH, I THINK 
THIS LOOKS 

CUTE.
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Morning!  
I see you are 

discovering the 
wonders of 
natural hair. 

I’m happy 
to find I 

have some 
instinct on 

how to do it. 

Ready to 
find out 

what classes 
you are 
taking?

Actually, 
I was 

thinking of 
ditching 
class.

I haven’t 
exactly had 

any downtime 
since this 

whole thing 
started. 

Also, I 
would like to 
see my family 
to make sure 
I didn’t mess 
up anything 

too bad. 

Sounds 
like a plan. 
Let’s grab 

some coffee 
and go. 
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He’s 
using me 
to make a 
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So what 
brings you 

home? Looking 
to score some 

free food?

Just kinda in a 
mood. I needed 
to visit. I was 

wondering...um...

Would you 
still like 

me if I was 
someone 

else?

Of 
course, 

you’re my 
daughter, no 

mater what. I’d 
care for you 

whomever 
you are. 

What is 
this about? 
Something 
going on?

You know 
you can tell 
me anything.

I know. I 
just get 
nervous. 

Afraid 
I’d say or 
something 
wrong to 
make you 
hate me.

Kendra, 
nothing you 

could do 
would make 
me hate you. 
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I think we 
can change 

Kayla and she 
can undo 
things. 

But I 
think I need 
to make a 
request 
from you. 

Well. 
really 
well.

I need to be 
turned back 

into me.

I don’t think 
I can. Ever 

since you became 
Kendra, I haven’t 

been able to 
change you. 

Why the 
request?

As much 
as I enjoy 

this body and 
I’m curious to 

explore, I want 
to find out what 

it’s like to 
be me. 

How did 
it go?

Sure, 
what do 
you need?

Not this. 
Not ‘Gwen’. But 
there was an 

older female me. 
Before everything 

went out of 
control. 

I may have 
tested when 

you were 
asleep.

I was 
scared to 

do something 
before. Afriad of 
how people would 

react. If I’d be 
cute. If I was 

too old. 

After 
talking to my 

dad, I feel more 
confident. I want 

to show my readers 
who I am. I want to 
show everyone who 

Kendra is. I can’t 
do it like this. 
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deal.

What do 
you want 

now?

I want to 
try to fix 

things. All 
our lives got 

twisted.

I want a do 
over. I didn’t 

know what the 
spell was it got 
out of control. I 
want the chance 
to be the trans 

girl I was 
afraid to be. 

You want 
me to just 

drop you back 
into the hotel 
room like you 
were at the 
start of the 

weekend?

Then 
what 

happens 
to me and 

Stacy?

Pretty much 
the idea. I can 
not say stupid 
things, and I 

guess you and 
Stacy would be  

as you were 
before?

Stacy, can 
you do the 
honors?

‘Gwen’ 
has all 

the magic 
powers that 

Kayla had, 
and more. 

Here 
goes 

nothing.
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