
I had it, I finally had it. Got that rare opportunity 
to make a wish. 

I’m such a fan of captain marvel. I don’t care that 
I’m a guy, or was a guy. she’s amazing a strong and 
powerful. Love her character. I could be her in real 
life. 

So I held up of an image of Captain Marvel to the 
genie and said “I wish to be her, Carol Danvers!”

Yep. Yep. I see where I went wrong. 

I’m not captain Marvel. I’m not even Brie Larson.  
I don’t have any powers. 

I’m stuck as a Captain Marvel cosplayer. 

On the plus side, I am cute. I’m strong and fit. I 
LOOK like Captain Marvel. I think my name is even 
legally Carol Danvers. I really like being a girl. 

My cosplay modeling and convention appearance 
schedule is booked pretty tight. Just wish it 
payed a little more. there are also a lot of 
appointments on my schedule that has me showing 
up to children’s birthday parties as Princess...sorry, 
Queen Elsa. 

I guess the genie didn’t think being one character 
counted as a full time job. I’m going to hit him so 
hard if I find him again. No, I will not let it go. 


