
“Um, uh…I totally get that you needed someone to 
practice on for your spells class. And, uh, I really 
didn’t make a big deal about being turned into a 
girl. I was admittedly curious. But why am  
I a goth??”

“I don’t know I think you are more grunge. Like a 
dark grunge, almost emo look.”

“I stand corrected, but didn’t really answer why I 
have black lipstick and fishnets.”

“Professor Miranda grades us two main aspects of 
the spell. First, the specific details crafted by the 
spell caster. Second if the spell will remain stable 
until the target completes the clause to end the 
spell.”

“Specifics. Yeah the 3 inch platforms and split ends 
and the pericing in my tongue are selling me on the 
specifics, alright. Um, duration. You didn’t mention 
that. What needs to happen for me to turn back. I 
do have a date with Madison on Friday.”

“Well, I needed to make sure you didn’t do anything 
to end the spell before it was properly graded. So 
I set the end clause to be graduation.”

“Graduation? Graduation!?!?”
“April, I’m a college sophomore! What happens if 
something happens and I don’t graduate?”

“No no, I just meant that when graduation happens 
at the end of the semester… it would…should end 
the spell…maybe…I think…. Fuck.”

“Fuck??”

“I think I messed up. How is your GPA looking?”


