This was all my fault. I'd
messed with powers | didn't
comprehend. | was desperate

and stupid, and now | have this
greeting me every morning. The &
stunning blonde you're staring
at is my mom...and my best
friend. At least, he was my
best friend...




| don't know what's
going on inside his
head, or if he even
considers himself my
friend anymore, but
he's been acting more
like my real mom with

every passing moment. |

It all started yesterday
morning...




I'd failed another biology exam,
and | was already on thin ice
with the teacher. Parent teacher
conferences were already
happening, and mine was
scheduled for the next day. | was
terrified of what Mr. Jones would

say to my mom.










A

That's Mark.
He's my
classmate,
and my best
friend...

—










And that's where
this whole stupid
idea started. All
because | was
afraid of a parent
teacher
conference...










| knew | was being
reckless, but | was just a
stupid kid. | told myself it
probably wouldn't even
work, but just looking at
that ancient tome filled
me with anxiety.




My dad died a while back. | didn't really get to
know him, but he left some family heirlooms for
me and mom. He said this tome had been in his

family for centuries and that it was MAGIC! Mom
never believed him, so she let me flip through it
whenever | couldn't sleep. It felt like the last real
connection | had to my dad, though | never got to
ask him about it. There was a lot of metaphysical
stuff in there that | didn't understand, but I'd
come across a "spell" that, in simple terms,
allowed someone to take the place of someone
else. It was supposed to be my way of avoiding a
maternal scolding after a bad parent teacher
conference. All | had to do was convince Mark to
take on the role of..my mom...













Mark was the best
type of friend you
could have. If I'd
known how this
would all play out,
| never would've
asked him for help.
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YOU WANT ME
TO TAKE YOUR
MOM'S PLACE
ANUD ATTEND THE
PARENT
TEACHER
COMNFERECE,

RIGHT?







BUT THEN WE'D
HAVE TO MERGE
THE TIMELINES FOR
YOU TO BECOME

“"MARK" AGAIN. T'M
PRETTY SURE
THERE'S A SPELL
FOR THAT TOO,
BUT... XSIGH*










e

YEAH, DUDE. I
DON'T CARE. NOT
LIKE T'LL BE A GIRL
FOREVER, RIGHT?
PLUS, BEING A
GROWN UP
SOUNDS KINDA
' cooL!

I'LL BE ABLE TO
DRIVE AROUND AND
BUY THINGS!
MAYBE I CAN EVEN
BUY YOU THOSE
GAMES YOUR MOM
WON'T LET YOU 4

PLAY!





































I'M FINE!
DUDE, YOU
LOOK SO
w SHORT VOV,
HAH!




HUH?! M=
MY CHEST o
FEELS- OH, ©

RIGHT...
















7 H- HOLY CRAP!
/  HOW DO GIRLS
¢ WALK AROUND WITH
| THESE THINGS ON
THEIR CHEST?!
THEY'RE SO BIG
D\ AUD HEAVY! A




OH, UHHH, M-
MAYBE YOU
SHOULD'VE
CHANGED CLOTHES

\ BEFORE I READ
THE SPELL.

/" uMMm, couLp

YOU MAYBE
COVER YOUR
CHEST? 1
DON'T REALLY
WAUNA SEE MY
MOM'S -







HUG! MY BODY
IS STARTING TO
FEEL ALL JIGGLY!

GGHHHK- IT'S
GETTING PRETTY
TIGHT AROUND

MY CROTCH!
WUH-

























OH MY GOD!
MARK!? W-
WHAT'S
HAPPENING?!






















YOU OKAY? T-

PRETTY INTENSE. I
THINK IT'S OVER.
YOUR EYES... YOUR
HAIR... YOU LOOK

EXACTLY LIKE MY
















BUT I CAN'T Al g S
BELIEVE IT = N

WORKED! I'M
AN ADULT! HA! T
FEEL SO BIC /|
AUD STRONG /¢







i
















GUHHH!?
I CAN'T TELL WHICH
THOUGHTS ARE MINE
AUD WHICH ONES ARE
MRS. RONSON'S! T
HOPE I DON'T KEEP
HER TASTES WHEN 1
CHANGE BACK. MAYBE A



















GOD, WHEN
I WOKE UP THIS
MORNING, T DEFINITELY
DIDN'T THINK I'D BE
ENDING THE DAY IV A BRA
AND PANTIES. IS THIS
REALLY THE BIGGEST BRA
MRS. RONSON HAS? MY
CHEST IS PRACTICALLY
SPILLING OUT!

AWD ALL THIS
CROTCH HAIR IS TOTALLY
VISIBLE! UHH, DO GIRLS
SHAVE DOWN THERE? T
REALLY DON'T KNOW
ANYTHING ABOUT GIRLS,
HUH? T GUESS T SHOULD
PUT ON SOME PAIAMAS.
I'M SURE KYLE HAS SEEN

ENOUGH OF MIS NAKED /







HMMM.
THAT FEELS MUCH
BETTER. I GUESS I'M
STILL GAINING HER
SKILLS. I'VE DEVER
BRAIDED HAIR BEFORE,
BUT IT FELT SO
NATURAL TO-



MARK? HOW ARE

YOU DOING? LOOKS

LIKE YOU FOUND
SOME CLOTHES.
OH, UH, YOU EVEN
DID YOUR HAIR
LIKE MOM DOES
BEFORE BED.

/

WELL, UM, T
J- JUST WANTED TO
CHECK IN TO SEE HOW
YOU'RE FEELING ABOUT
TOMORROW. ALSO, I
JUST LEARNED THAT
THERE'S A LITTLE
MORE TO THE SPELL
THAT YOU SHOULD
KNOW ABOUT.










EH, YEAH. 1
FIGURED SOMETHING
LIKE THAT WAS
HAPPENING. T
OBVIOUSLY WOULDN'T
VORMALLY KNOW HOW
TO BRAID MY HAIR, OR

THOUGH. BECOMING
MORE LIKE YOUR
MOM SHOULD MAKE IT
EASIER TO TALK TO




| tried to hide my
concemns. | didn't want
to scare my friend by
telling him my plan
was only half-baked,
but | hadn't really
figured out how to
change him back yet.










I'd hoped Kyle
calling me
"Sweetie" was the
most his behavior
would change, but
that night, Kyle's
mind was flooded

W my mom's
_f memories. ‘
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7 AHEN. IT'S N\
A LOT TO HAVE
ALL THESE

MEMORIES I MY ' — AN )

HEAD, BUT AT | o8|\ -

DOESN'T FEEL /)




/ OH HEY, I DIDN'T N
EVEN STRUGGLE TO
PICK OUT CLOTHES! I
KOOW WHAT T LIKE
TO WEAR! T EVEN
WANT TO PO MY
HAIR DIFFERENT!

cooL!







Y When | saw kyle the next

 mormning, | knew he'd changed
more overnight. He was dressing
like her, doing her hair like her,
and speaking even more like her. ¥
He was even wearing my mom's |




| just wanted this all to be over so
| could have my friend back. | was
beginning to get concerned about
the spell having lasting effects. |
just had to find the right spell by
the afternoon. At least Kyle didn't
seem scared. He actually seemed

pretty happy...

P






W- WHAT?! OH

GOD, MARK!?
DON'T TELL ME T
MESSED UP THE
SPELL! PLEASE,

THIS CAN'T BE

\ HAPPENING!

C'MON, MAN!

Y/ THIS ISV'T YoU!

YOU'RE NOT MY
MOM! YOU'RE
NOT A GIRL!
YOU'RE MY
BEST FRIEND!







AH... HA HA...
G- GOOD OME.
YOU REALLY
GOT ME THERE.
SO, UHH, YOU
READY FOR
THIS?

" At that moment, | wanted to
4 find a spell that would make
| him bite his tongue every time

he talked. Once my panic and
anger subsided, | was just

happy to see that | was still
looking at my best friend...

annoying sense of humor and

all.
















/" 1KNOW WHAT
. I/’ MR. JOES IS LIKE,
A AV VI/  AND T HAVE ALL OF
ey N ¢ R ; MRS. ROWSON'S

R . ' MEMORIES AUD
SUDDENLY SO : - PERSONALITY

VERVOUS? THIS N e TRAITS, SO WHY
DOESN'T FEEL LIKE o P DO I FEEL SO-
VORMAL MERVES. / \! A" D,

I'M NOT, LIKE,
SCARED.



| can only imagine how confusing
those moments mustve been for
Mark. | was at home, flipping
through the spellbook and blissfully
unaware of my friend's intermal
struggle. He was feeling something
awaken in him, and it was making
him nervous. Only after meeting Mr.
Jones did it become clear that he'd
gained my mom's tastes in more
than just fashion...

y
















TOO KIND. WOW IT
LOOKS LIKE I
OVERDID MY
BLUSH THIS

















































THE CLITORIS \{8
HAS OVER 8,000 \ ==
NERVE ENDINGS,
| WHICH IS TWICE AS
I\ MALUY DERVES IN
A PENIS.


































FELT LIKE THAT
SINCE... WELL,













W- WHAT!? HAMA,
T- THAT'S- WHAT













THAT REALLY JUST
HAPPEN?! DO T LIKE
BEING A MIDDLE
AGED WOMAN!? T
CAN'T STOP
THINKING ABOUT













W- WAIT, DID
SOMETHING HAPPEN?Z YOU
LOOK DIFFERENT. YOUR HAIR
IS ALL MESSY, AUD YOUR
CLOTHES ARE ALL WRIUKLED

AUD STAINED. WERE Y0U
RUNNING? YOU'RE ALL
SWEATY, AUD KIUDA SMELL
FUNNY... ACTUALLY, IT
SMELLS LIKE THE STUFF
THAT CAME OUT OF YOUR
CROTCH WHILE YOU WERE
CHANGING...

UHHH, M- MARK? I
THINK WE SHOULD TALK.
THERE'S SOMETHING
ELSE YOU SHOULD KNOW
ABOUT THE SPELL. I DUG
THROUGH THE APPENDIX
OF MY DAD'S BOOK AND
LEARNED SOME THINGS
THAT WE ;
SHOULD-










| knew he was hiding
something, but | |
didn't know what. My
childish imagination
never even came
close to the truth.
Looking back now, |
don't think telling
Mark what I'd learned
would've even
changed anything at
that point. Our fates
had already been
sealed.
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| WHY AM T GETTINE SO ] A\
attachep To s \@ b
L TEACHER?! \
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TIMELINE, RIGHT? SO,
ANOTHER UNIVERSE, I'M
STILL A KID WITH A FAMILY,
ANUD MRS. RONSOWN ISN'T
TALKING TO HERSELF IV
THE SHOWER

LIKE T

THE MORE T
SIT WITH THESE

MEMORIES, THE MORE
THEY FEEL LIKE MY OWN.

I DON'T WANT TO STOP
BEING KMLE'S FRIEND, BUT

NOW WHEN T LOOK AT

HIM, T FEEL SO MUCH

MORE. T SEE MY SON, AND 4

I SEE MY... HUSBAND'S




OH MAN,

WHAT THE

HELL AM 1

GOMNNA
po~!







HEY, MAN. YOU
TRYNA COOK SOME
DIVNER? LOOKS LIKE
YOU GAINED MY MOM'S
COOKING TENDENCIES
TOO. MAIULY HER
TENDENCY TO BE
OVERCONFIDENT IN THE
KITCHEN. WANT
SOME HELP?




KYLE! OH,

THANK GOD. VES,
PLEASE HELP ME.
HAVE ALL THESE
RECIPES MEMORIZED
NOW, BUT T GUESS
KNOWING A RECIPE AND
ACTUALLY BEING ABLE
TO COOK IT ARE TWO
VERY DIFFERENT
THINGS.
















KCH! D- DID
I REALLY JUST CALL
HIM "MOM?" OH
GOD, THIS IS SO
EMBARRASSING! T
HOPE 1 DIDN'T
FREAK HIM
ouT!




I'M SORRY,
DUDE. I DIDN'T MEAN
TO CALL YOU THAT. IT
JUST KIUDA SLIPPED
OUT. YOU JUST SEEM
SO MUCH LIKE HER. I
HOPE 1 DIDN'T FREAK

YOU OUT. I KNOW
YOU'RE STILL MY
BEST FRIEND.




17 EHH HEMEM...
DON'T WORRY ABOUT
| IT, KYLE. T KNOW ALL
THIS IS PROBABLY AS
WEIRD FOR YOU AS IT
IS FOR ME. UM, B- BUT

I DID WANT TO TALK
TO YOU ABOUT




ACT WITH Peopy
THIS VEW TipgL e

IT TAkES ROOT 4s 4 “UNIQue

STRAWD of FATE™ WITHIV THe
MULTWEDSE. IF Two
TIMELINES DIVERGE

T
IT's IMPOSSIBL £ TO M
THEM AGAIL, IDIDu'T TALK To

Y00,

E
THE Mope

RANYONE OTHER THaw
BUT...










ERRWMM...
KYLE, THERE'S
SOMETHING T DEED
TO TELL YOU. I, UH,
DIDN'T WANT TO COOK
DIDVER TONIGHT
JUST FOR THE
TWO OF US...









OH! RIGHT
ON TIME! HE'S
SO PUNCTUAL.

HEHEHE ~

AWMM -
MAYBE YOU
SHOULD GET

THE DOOR AND

SEE FOR
YOURSELF,
SWEETIE...







UHHHH, M-
MR. JONES?
W- WHAT ARE
4\ YOU DOING AT
B MY HOUSE?!



OH, YOUR
MOM DIDN'T
TELL YOU? SHE
INVITED ME
OVER FOR
DINNER!

WE HAD A REALLY
*AHEM* PRODUCTIVE
CONVERSATION
EARLIER TODAY. SHE
MUST'VE BEEN PRETTY
SATISFIED WITH ME s

SINCE SHE OFFERED |

TO COOK FOR ME
: TONIGHT!




EEEHEHE!
UM, H- Hilll~ HENRY' T \
DIDN'T TELL KYLE
BECAUSE I DIDN'T WANT
HIM TO PANIC. PLEASE,
COME V! MAKE YOURSELF
COMFORTABLE. I'M JUST
SETTING THE
TABLE MOW.



WOW! THIS
LOOKS AMAZING!
I HAVEN'T HAD A
MEAL LIKE THIS
SINCE MY MOM
USED TO COOK

FOR ME!




I PLEASE, N

EAT AS MUCH AS \ [\
YOU'D LIKE. CALL

IT MY MOTHERLY
NATURE, BUT I'M
NOT LETTING YOU

\ LEAVE THIS TABLE




It was obvious from the way
they looked at each other,
but | think | just didn't want
to believe it. | didn't know if
it was my best friend or my
mom sitting at the table
anymore, but whoever | was
staring at was falling in love
with my teacher.

UHHHH, M-
"MOM?" W-
WHAT'S GOING
ON? CAN I TALK
TO YOU FOR A
SECOND?




NOT RIGHT NOW,
SWEETIE. WHY DON'T
YOU 60 UP TO YOUR
ROOM AND FINISH YOUR
HOMEWORK. THE ADULTS

NEED TO HAVE A CHAT.
 WE'LL TALK I THE
. MORNING.




' W- wmf‘" -

REMEMBER \ _/
WHAT T JUST
TOLD YOU?!
WHY ARE YOU
 ACTING LIKE

7 D- DON'T YOU
N/ WanT THINGS TO

GO BACK TO
NORMAL? DON'T
YoU WANT TO
BE -




That was the moment
the weight of everything
began to set in. My best
friend would never talk
to n:ne like that, but my
mom would. | thought |

was letting Mark down
by not having a way to
change him back, but it
was becoming clear that

he'd found his own
reasons to stay like this.




The walk up to my room felt
like a mile. | could hear them
g9iggling as they finished their
meals. Mark's speaking patterns
even began to change. He
sounded less nervous and more
confident. Confident and sultry.
I'd never even heard my mom
speak like that in our original
timeline. | reluctantly pieced the
situation together and realized
that | was stuck in the new
future I'd created. | was going
to have to live in the timeline
where | turned my best friend
into my mom.

























I DIDN'T MEAN TO

KILL THE MOOD. I'VE | /
MY MIVD AND FELT |
LIKE T HAD TO SAY

JUST HAD A LOT ON






I was harshly reminded of how
thin the walls of this house were.
The screams of pleasure echoing
through the walls haunted me
like a curse. | couldn't help but
reflect on what Mr. Jones had
told me in class: that | was
smart, but brash. Maybe if I'd
listened to him, if I'd been
focused and disciplined while
using the spellbook, he wouldn't
\ be fucking my best friend turmed

mom.







I THINK THE

EXPRESSION ON
YOUR FACE SPEAKS L

VOLUMES MORE
THAN WORDS EVER
COULD. I'M GLAD I
COULD MAKE 40U

HAPPY.







7 WELL, I'M
CERTAINLY GLAD
YOU CAME TODAY.
YOU'RE A GOOD MOM
WITH A 600D KID, AND 1

FEEL LIKE THE LUCKIEST ¢

MAN ON THE PLANET

TO BE SPENDING THIS £

TIME WITH YOU.

BUT ALSO...
D- DID I HEAR
YouU SAY YOU'RE
FALLING [N LOVE
WITH ME?! D-
DOES THAT
MEAN -







HMMMM.

WELL, T KUOW A
GUY IV HIS ERRLY
THIRTIES WHO
TEACHES BIOLOGY. I
THINK HE WOULD

LOVE TO BE YOUR
S BOYFRIEND.




iﬁHE 'NE‘X‘@T\P‘JORN'NG.. -
50000...
ARE WE JUST NOT GONNA

by TALK ABOUT EVERYTHING THAT Y
JUST HAPPENED? YOU TWO

I WAS TEMPTED TO CALL THE
COPS!' T COULD HEAR YOU ASKING
HIM TO "COME INSIDE" OVER
AND OVER AGAIN! WHAT DOES

THAT EVEN- NEVERMIND. I
DON'T WANNA KNOW.




UM, Y- YEAH. I'M SORRY
FOR ACTING THE WAY T DID LAST
DIGHT. T DID'T MEAD TO YELL AT

IWTERRUPTING DINNER, T FELT LIKE...

YOU, BUT WHEN T LOOKED AT YOU

WELL, T FELT LIKE YOUR MOM. T'VE,
UH, ACTUALLY BEEN FEELING LIKE
THAT A LOT RECENTLY. T SHOULD'VE
TOLD 90U, BUT T THOUGHT IT
WOULDN'T MATTER ONCE T CHANGED
BACK. I WANTED TO IGNORE ALL THE
NEW THOUGHTS T WAS HAVING, BUT
AT SOME POWT T JUST COULDN'T
DEAL WITH MY BODY AMD
MIUD BEING IV
COMFLICT.

IT'S NOT LIKE T AGREED
TO YOUR PLAN BECAUSE 1
SECRETLY WANTED TO BE YOoUR
MOM THIS WHOLE TIME. I DIDN'T
THINK I'D BE GIVINGC UP DECADES OF
MY LIFE JUST TO HELP YOU AVOID
Al AWKWARD CONVERSATION
ABOUT SCHOOL. I WOKE UP
YESTERDAY WITH A LIFETIME OF
NEW MEMORIES ALD EMOTIONS
THAT I DIDN'T KNOW HOW TO
PROCESS. I WANTED TO BE DONE
WITH IT ALL AS QUICKLY AS
POSSIBLE, BUT WHEN I SAW MR.
JONES, T FELT SOMETHING I'D
NEVER FELT BEFORE...




MY HEART WAS '
POUNDING. T WAS SWEATING N
THROUGH MY CLOTHES. 1

COULDN'T UNDERSTAUD WHY MY \

BODY WAS REACTING THE WAY IT
WAS AUD T WANTED TO SCREAM.
I JUST WANTED SOMEONE TO
HUG ME. TO TOUCH ME. T THINK
MR. JONES COULD TELL I WAS
NERVOUS AND CONFUSED, BUT
HE WAS SO KIND TO ME. KIND
ANUD CHARMING, JUST
LIKE -

6OD, PLEASE DON'T HATE
DAD. T HAVE SO MANY MEMORIES OF
HIM, BUT NONE OF THEM FELT REAL
UNTIL T, UM, “MADE LOVE" WITH THIS
BODY. I'LL SPARE THE DETAILS, BUT I
THINK IT CHANGED ME TO MY CORE.
EVEN IF IT WERE POSSIBLE, I DON'T
KNOW IF T COULD GO BACK TO MY OLD
SELF AFTER THAT. BUT IT WASK'T
JUST ABOUT HOW GOOD IT FELT.
EVERY MOMENT T FEEL THE LOSS OF
YOUR DAD GROW MORE INTENSE, AND
THE DESIRE TO BE A GOOD MOM TO
HONOR HIS LEGACY. WITH GREAT
PLEASURE COMES GREAT




BUT HEARING
MR. JONES TALK
ABOUT YOU G6OT ME THINKING
ABOUT THE FUTURE. T KNOW OUR
RELATIONSHIP IS GOING TO CHANGE,
AND I'M STILL REALLY NERVOUS
ABOUT ACTUALLY BEING A 6OOD
MOM TO YOU, BUT I THINK HAVING A
PARTNER FOR THE STRANGE YEARS
AHEAD OF US IS A GOOD THING. HE
ACTUALLY REALLY LIKES YOU. HE
SAID YOU'RE SMART, RESOURCEFUL,
AUD ONE OF THE MOST CAPABLE
STUDENTS HE'S
EVER HAD.

HE JUST THINKS YOU
NEED SOME HELP STAYING
FOCUSED. HEH, WHEN T TOLD HIM
YOU COOKED THE MEAL LAST NIGHT,
HE EVEN OFFERED TO TUTOR YOU IF
YOU TEACH HIM HOW TO COOK.
LOOK, T KNOW THIS ISN'T HOW YOU
EXPECTED YOUR PLAN TO GO, AND
DEFINITELY NOT HOW I EXPECTED IT
TO PLAY OUT, BUT I THINK THIS
COULD BE REALLY GOOD FOR US. I
PROMISE THAT I'LL ALWAYS BE
YOUR BEST FRIEND, EVEN IF I'M
GONNA HAVE TO BE YOUR MOM AT
THE SAME TIME. SO, READY TO
WALK THIS NEW PATH




' I GUESS.

NOT LIKE T HAVE ANOTHER
OPTION. NOW T KNOW WHY DAD
WAS SO CAUTIOUS WITH THE
SPELLBOOK. HOMESTLY, I'M NOT
SURE WHAT DISTURBS ME
MORE: KNOWING THAT MY BEST
FRIEND NOW HAS INTIMATE
KNOWLEDGE OF MY CONCEPTION
ANUD BIRTH, OR KNOWING THAT
I'M GOING TO SEE MR. JONES
KISSING MY MOM.

BUT... YOU'RE RIGHT.

I HAVE VO IDEA WHAT
TRANSFORMING INTO
SOMEONE ELSE IS LIKE. ALL T
KNOW IS THAT I LOVE MY
MOM IV ANY TIMELIVE, AND 1
WANT HER TO BE HAPPY. SO IF
DATING MY TEACHER MAKES
YOU HAPPY, T WON'T

COMPLAIN.

-




AWEEEE!
THANKS FOR BEING
UNDERSTANDIVG,
SWEETIE! T PROMISE TO
BE THE BEST MOM EVER!
THIS IS GOMNA BE SO FUM!
I GET TO WATCH You
GROW UP, LEARN NEW
THINGS, GET YOUR FIRST
KISS, HEHEHE ~




&%= normal \Mark 'still eryaged the thmgs we' jd.
E as%s like'playing wdeogames_ but soon

Mlearned that being
lcouldfdo’whatever lhe\wanted all [day! %w
used toYcookingYsince’his old imoms
@m%mmw@m@m .
the¥stressYof anlotficeYjob was WorseSthan S |
anythinglhe difeltlintschool Xt tall felt iworth! e
- They ot mamed after a @m@

VJatmg, and the sm:le‘ onimy m

face made me reahze that th&woman
.
1in the stunning ¥ dress tru ruly was both

until she told me Mr. Jones“had ,gotten
her pregnant during their honeymoon! w




HEY, MOM!

COULD YOU
HELP ME WITH
SOMETHING? /

It's been guite a few years
now, and | don't even think
about my old timeline
anymore. | thought being
assigned this new fate was
punishment for messing with
power | didn't understand, but
now | think it might've been a
gift. I'm still growing up, a
little slower than my friend
did, but it feels like a blessing
to get to watch my new
family grow with me.




| know it's not the same thing, but | think I'm starting to understand

why mom wanted to stay as, well, my mom. | can only imagine that

the pride | feel getting to help raise my little brother is a fraction of
what she feels as a mother to both of us. Seeing the joy light up in

her eyes as she watches the human being she brought into the world
learn and grow honestly makes me a little jealous. | hope | can feel
that happy someday, but for now, I'm just glad to be a part of this

family. Part of me thought she would never remarry, but now part of
me thinks dad might've been guiding fate from the great beyond. |

hope he's happy with how we've all grown.

OH MY GOSH!
AWWW, OUR
LITTLE MARKY
IS GROWWG LUP /| %
SO FAST! [/ 4,




...and a
best
friend.

SURE THING,

| _ DUDE! YOU

A __ KNOW I'LL

SURE THING, N 4/ ALWAYS BE

DUDE! YoU . A THERE FOR

KNOW T'LL . | Yyou.
ALWAYS BE

THERE FOR '

You. ‘

1

f THE END!




