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Bye guys!

Home at last!




I can’t believe he finally
- asked me out! *sigh* Justin!-
Sure took him long enmwh
Like I didn’t drop enoi
hints. Boys are so de



Cool! Mom’s not

home yet!




I have to get
ready. I want
everything to be
perfect!




[’'m sure Mom won’t mind if
I borrow a few things. Well,
she’ll get over it if she does.
Now, where to start.




Justin’s 3 years older than
me, so [ absolutely have to
look ...mature!




['1l start with the
undies ..




...not that he’ll get to
see them on the first
date...but you never
know...hee hee. ..

Hey, that was weird. .like-
static electricity or
. something.










-Nah. I can do
better.




Close...but no.




*giggle* Really
short.. .no.










I just want to Le
down and put my
feet up.
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I guess Steph’s home.
- *sigh* Does she haveto %

leave her backpack there?
How hard would
It be to put it away?







What's the
meaning of
this mess!




You could at least
keep things neat.
And I see you're
into my makeup
too. What, are you
playing 'dress-up'?

Please take off my
dress.

Sorry Mom, I
was just trying on
a few things.

My stuff fits her
pretty well. My little
girl is growing up.




She’s even
wearing my
underwear.

*Sigh* That's ok
honey, just try to keep
it neat. You have some
nice clothes, can't you
leave mine alone?

Mother, I'm not a
little girl! I was just
trying on a few
things. You have
such nice stuff.




Actually, she fills out
my bra nicely and
“could easily pass for
a woman in her
twenties if she tried.

I spend good money on
your clothes, and maybe I
don't want my 15 year old
daughter looking "sexy'!

I have a date
tonight, and I
wanted to wear
something sexier.
My clothes are
S00000 juvenile.




Right Steph. I'm
39. I would look

pretty silly in your
clothes.

If you [ike them
so much, why

don't vou wear
them.




Maybe not Mom.
Why don't we
dress you up? It
may be fun.




C'mon, be a
sport. It'll be
cool!

*Sigh* Alright.
Sweety.




First, take off
your 'power suit',
and I'll pick out
some things.

Okay. I'll play
along I guess.
Gosh Steph, your
room is a mess!




It’s not that bad.
Let’s see...it’s a
school day...




Those too. I'm
wearing your
undies, you can
wear mine.

Ha ha. Those
won’t fit me!

Maybe they will.
*Giggle* Take off
the heels and wipe
off your make-up
too.




Ok Steph.
How’s this?

PR

Hmmim...these fit

s 3 pretty well. In fact the
_ a P top has plenty of
e room, I guess my little
b : girl has really grown.
s Great! Isn't that

g, ¥ - better Cindy?
g . 4

-f . q



Since when do
you call me by
my first name,
Steph?

We're just playing, . _ y '
right? Here, try You can't be
this on.

serious!

Come on, we're
just plaving. Let’s
get you ready for
school!
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Is this really
necessary?

y 3

Now to fix your
hair. ..

Relax, we can t 4
always put it back. |
|
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I can’t believe it! I

look like I'm 15! In

fact, I feel like I'm
- 15! Gosh..I'ma

little dizzy.

There you go.
you’re all ready
for school Cindy!




Ok, we have to
stop this Steph.

Wow. In my shorts and
top Steph looks like a
grown woman, and in
Steph's school unifrom I
look like a child! What’s |
going on here?



This has been kind
of...interesting Steph, but I
think I would be more
comfortable in my own
clothes. I feel like I need
some fresh air. Say, want to
go to the pool? It’s hot out
and I could sure use a swim. J

...and maybe a
- stiff drink, this
was just too




Ok Mom. Hey, %
can I wear one of
your swimsuits?
You have plenty.

Sure, help
yourself.




I’ll go pick
something out.

B
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This is just too
weird. As soon as
I put on Steph’s
clothes, I felt
younger.




[ know what I
want to wear. ..

It’1l be good to get
some fresh air.

We haven’t gone
to the poolin a
while.




Feels good to get out
~-of that uniform. I

still don’t feel quite
right. I must just be
tired.

How’s this?




Er...you look
great.

I can’t believe how well
that fits her. It’s like
she’s become more

| developed ...older. A

A orown woman.

Thanks! I'm
gonna fix my hair.
Why don’t you
get changed and
, we’ll get going.




This is so strange. How can Steph

look so grown up all of the sudden?
It has to be my imagination. People
don’t mature in one afternoon. She
just looks so...so womanly in my
clothes. Weird.

I guess I'll wear
the floral one...







Uh, Mom? Have
you been losing
weight. Look how
loose that top is.

Maybe if I
tightened the
straps...nope, it
just doesn't look
right.




You look like a
young gitl in her '
mother's things!

She’s a little taller |
than me, and we're.
both the same
height, 5'6.




Ahahahahaha...S.. S
.Sorry Mom, ' ':-- ¢
but... *snicker* I Qp "h‘
think you're really .
younger! And I'm
all grown up!

*gulp* That’s
impossible Steph,
['m 39 years old...




Nope. no way
you're..um 15...
no...about 14, I
think.

That can't be
right!







...it's true!
P Pamcs s










Hey...c’'mon
Mom, it’s
not so bad.

*sob* Why did
this happen to me?
It’s not

possible...




Look, I don’t know

what happened to us,
but why not enjoy it for
today? It can be like a
little holiday for us.




You don’t have to
worry about work &
or bills today.
Today, your job
will be to have
fun!

I...I guess I could
do that.

Thatagirl! Now, why
don’t you pick out
one of my suits, and




Steph’s right. Why not enjoy
“being a girl for the day? No
adult worries, just have fun.
*giggle* Maybe flirt with
boys! T'll pick out a suit!




| This one’s cute. Gosh, I
‘hardly fill it out at all.
Steph was more
developed at this age than ,
I am, I suppose.

: Hmmm. .. why
does my mouth
feel so funny?



Oh no! Braces!
I hated these
things!

Mom? What’s
wrong?
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I have braces!

Oh my, you sure
do. You never
told me you had
braces.




L
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© I had them taken
off just before I
turned 15! Ican’t

*  believe this! It’s
so unfair!

Not 15 yet, then.
Younger than I
was before all this.

7
Calm down, Mom! 1 A K
they appeared when you
got younger. they’1l
probably disappear
y when you return to your
: normal age... 2.
“' ' #
L] r % {‘
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2 We don’t even PR
hgl know if that will (s v nl__#
. happen! g _,J_‘__'\ .
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Let’s be positive.
For now, don’t
worry about them.
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Um...now about
your Swimsuit ..




What
about it?

What? What do I
seem, Steph?

Er...I was
thinking...why don’t
you wear something a
little less revealing.
You seem...




You're going to make
me say it? Ok, Mom.
You seem foo voung to
wear that suit. It’s
practically falling off of
you. Wear one of my
tanks. They’re cute.

groan* She’s
right.




y Now to ditch
the braid...

This one’s not too
bad. even though it
kinda flattens me out.
Oh, who am I kidding?
['m pretty flat at this
point.




L] ¥

. That’s better. I feel
more like myself
now...sorta. Gosh,
do I look voung.




Much better.
Finish getting
dressed and we’ll
get going.




You look great,
Cindy. We’ll go
to the pool and try
to relax. We could

use a swim. K?




Qops...why did I
call her Mom?

[ mean...Steph.




" Don't apologize,
Cindy. You
should call me

What?! You're
my daughter, not
my mother!

Poor little Cindy.
Don’t you see? Iwas
your daughter, but
now...I am your

. mother.
gy
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But not really,
you know that!

How can you be
my mother?
You're 14 years
old. You’re just
a young girl!




Do I? Let’s see.
Do you have a
job, Cindy?

Can you tell me
what it is?




That s ok. Did
you go to college? . - L VUL You know 1 did.

Wy ..:u"\:g‘l

.“‘i-.,, J\.,.‘




How about this:
tell me about the
very first time you
: J’ made love.
A -'-. .




If you must know,
it was...it was. ..




I. ' .I. .. fi...fever made

love to a boy...




I'm t...foo young.

I'm ...uh...not evenin

high school vet.

That’s right. Cindy.
You’'re way too young
for that, aren’t you?
You’re a good girl...a
VIFgIN.




:-.
If that’s true, then }?nfi' S
can’t be my mother.
Anyway, you’re just
not old enough to have

a grown woman as a
daughter, are you?




You’re just a child
now, Cindy, but try
to think like a grown
up. If I'm an adult,
and you’'re a 14 year
old girl, can you be
my mother?




Very good. Sweetie.

[’'m your mother now,

ok? I don’t know how .
this happened. but i
you’re not a grown up

anymore.
No! You're

wrong! I'm not a
child and you re
not my mother!

You're wrong
and I"ll prove it!



I’ll show her! 1
still have my
license. ..




‘Here, Miss
Smartypants. See
for yourself! This
proves I'm not a

little girl!

*sigh* I never said you
were a [iftle girl, Cindy,
only that you are 14 years
old now. Incidentally, you
are acting more like a 14
year old than an adult. Ok,

let me see your proof.



*oigale* You're
right. This does
prove fit.




Ha! Told ya so!

It sure does prove
it. Don’t you look
cute in your
school jumper.
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But...but vou
don’t have one!

They don’t give driver’s
licenses to 8™ grade girls,
you know. Here's what
a driver’s license looks
like. Look at mine.







8" grade. The card say
I'm in 87 grade...1 look
like I'm in 8% grade

__.that means I'm in 8
grade now like a 14 year
old girl should be. :




So0...s0 I have school
tomorrow. Not work, but
school. ...I’ll have to put
on my jumper and go to
school. 1have to...I have
to take the school bus
and...do homework...and
go to school ..

Sweetie. ..




Oh, Cindy
...please don't

I mean...if I had to be
vounger, it wouldn’t be
bad to be like 20 or 25 but
this ...to be turned into a
child...] don’t wanna be a
little girl! 1t just...it just
isn’t fair!

It’s not
ﬁ-_i- ” ."r ."F




Come here,
Honey.




That's it, Sweetie .__come
to Mommy.

That's my little

girl __shhhhh




| There there... for today
vou are my daughter. My
little gitl. I"m sure it'll all
work out and we'll be

. back to normal in no time.
Getting all worked up

. about it won't help

| anything, let’s just
accept it.

pat pat pat '



, let’s get
going. Oh, and
Cindy...when we
get home, I would
like you to clean

No ‘buts’ young
lady.
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You’'re enjoying
this way too
much, AMother!
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Ha ha. Maybe I am.
Just giving you a taste
of your own medicine,
Cynthia.

Dl{_. point taken.

s
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I'm HCTLIHH}-' pleﬁ'}' I bet you are!
excited about going

out, even if it’s just

to the pool.

Yeah.. .it’s
great ..




Oh, don’t be such
a Sour puss.

You’ll have fun.
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When I was 14 1
loved the pool!
I'm sure there will
be lots of kids
your age. Lots of
cute boys...




*giggle* Boys? e sl
-C : remember boys
don’t you?




What’s the matter

- with me? *giggle*
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Coming, Short
Stuff?






Hey, what do you
think vou re doing?

Why, I'll be driving us to
the pool. Sweetie. You
certainly can’t.

Meenn
Jiix

But you never
drove before!




['ve seen people
drive lots of times.
how hard could it

be?
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Don't worry,
Cindy. I've got
this.

Just try to be

careful, Mom.




| just got this car,
and it's

expensive...




You worry too much.




Aaaaaaahhhhh....§




Wow! Cooll!







| feel like I've been
driving forever!

You're going too fast!







You just ran

a stop sign!

Wheeeee.....
wheeeeeee...

wheeeee.....




g ..Darn it! Acop!
What do | do?

/ st Y
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| can’t It's your own

believe this! fault, Mom!




Mommy!
What do | do!

Oh, now I'm
Mommy?
Well well...

Please! Tell me

what to do!




The main thing is to stay calm. Be
very polite, and don’t give the officer
any attitude. Admit what you did and
tell him you are sorry and it won't
happen again. Then, hope for the
best. Don'tworry, it's not like he's
going to arrest you. The worst thing
that would happen is that he gives

you a ticket.




A &

tap tap tap



License and

registration, Ma’am.

L=







Here you go, officer.




Do you know why |
stopped you, Ms.
Brooks?

Yes, sir. | went through that
stop sign back there. I'm so
sorry, | was talking to my
daughter, and | guess | was
distracted. | promise it won't

happen again.




What's he doin

now?

He's checking to make
sure there isn’t anything
wrong with the license and
that the car isn’t stolen.




Don't worry. You're
doing a good job. | bet
your license checks
out.

The car is registered in my

name, though. | didn’t
. think to check that. Hope
it's not a problem.




Here's your license,
Ms. Brooks. Where
were you going in such
a hurry?

It's so nice out, we

were just going to the

community pool.



I'm going to let you off with
a warning. Please be more
careful in the future. |
wouldn’t want you or your
daughter hurt.

Have a good day,

Ma’'am.




I'm sorry about that,

Cindy. I'll be more

careful from now on.




That had to be about the longest 1 1/2 mile
drive in my life! | guess to inexplicably age

from a teen to an adult is one thing, but it

certainly carries no guarantees as far as
driving is concerned. |'m just glad we made it

here in one piece!




| think we should have ridden
our bikes here instead! That
would have been safer. At
least we didn't get killed!

That wasn't so bad,
now was it kiddo? |
thought it was kinda

Oh, don’t be such a

drama queen!




Oh good. Not too
crowded today.

Yeah. We practically
have the place to
ourselves.

Gosh, this is weird. I've been.

here hundreds of times as an
adult, but this perspective...




...Is certainly going to take

. some getting used to. | feel so

vulnerable. I'm glad there
aren’t tons of people around
to see me like this.










Hello...Earth
to Devon!

*giggle* | think he's
distracted, Nadine.




Some things never change,

Yeah, | guess he
| guess. Devon always

liked to look at girls before,

can’t help himself.

Boys will be boys.
and now he has all of

those teen hormones.

What? No, | just
thought | knew that girl
from school.




I don’t mind, Dev. I don’t mind either
Boys are supposed to Devon...

look at girls.




...but | think

someb




Sure, sure...
Just keep telling

yourself that!

Erin knows I'm
not interested in
any other girls.

Don’t look now, but
that “other girl” is
checking you out!




Really?! 1..um,

mean..so?

*sigh* boys!

e

L L L L

Well look at you,

checking out a boy!
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Yes you were. | saw

you. Cindy checking

out a boy...

| was...was just
daydreaming,
that's all.




Aw, it's ok
Sweetie.

He's very nice. | know him
from school, his name’s Devon.

Why don’t you go in the pool.
Maybe he’ll go in too, and you

can swim into him or
something.




You x resas h W | Howr
aljl:rrah ||:.‘|

*gulp* What if he thinks
I'm weird?




Who's that girl? |
don’t remember seeing
her before. She was.

sure giving Devon the
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...and he’s giving it

" right back to her. Just

look at him, with that
dopey look in his face.




Yuck! He's

mesmerized!
What a dork!

Hi Devon!
Whatcha
doin?
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Hi Annie. I'm just

sittin here.
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Sittin there lookin at
that girl! 1 know you!

.

T



So...how do you like

being back in school?
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Ha ha. | could ask . 8 | gl

you the same thing! e e
Obviously, it was a A S

lot to get used to at
first, but | don't
really mind it now. , 0 A -
It's actually kind of ) : s
fun.




Yeah, it has its
moments.

Like now, | bet!

Trying to think of
how to hit on that
girl over there
without a certain
lifeguard finding




No, Devon I'm not
jealous. Look at me!
I'm 8 years old! Don’t

take this the wrong

way, but at the
moment | find boys
rather...yucky.

Yeah...you don’t

wanna get cooties...
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Annie...I should have been
honest with you. It was wrong

to see you when | was married,

it was wrong to cheat on
Maggie. It's not all you.

*sigh* Just look at us.
I'm really sorry about
this, Devon. It's all my
fault.




Alright. That sounds

Hey, let’s play
Marco Polo!




You're “it” first!
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Huh? That little
girl almost swam
right into me!
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Ohmygosh! I'm

o

so sorry!
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Is this your

little sister?

Well, duh! I'm
Annie!

Hello Annie.




Sorry | gotin the
way of your game.

Where do you go to

school?

Hmmm...| sense =
something odd in ™
this one. Why, she’s
_ gotten younger
Roosevelt. | just & = somehow! How

started there. g § S peculiar.







Hello Mistress.

Huh? Oh, hi(
when we're out...you

know...in public...please just
b call me Erin.

e ﬂ ;=_=ﬂ



Yes, Erin. | see the
Master...

My mistake, Erin. A

thousand years of

habit is hard to break.
| see ...Devon...has

found some friends.

Apparently.




| don’'t know who the
older girl is, but the little

one is Annie. Devon and

Annie go way back.




Is that not the
vile witch that
regressed him

sO?

How can he bear the
presence of so
loathsome a creature?




don't kn She doesn't

ike much of a threat

he moment.




Do not let looks

deceive you. | do not

trust her. Excuse me,
Erin. | will attend to
this...







..disguised as one

who saves liv




Wow, Genie can be pretty
scary. | wouldn’t want her

mad atme. | almost feel sorry

for Annie. Nah, not really. She

deserves it.




Oh, hi Genie. ’
This is Cindy. -




Is Jeannie your
girlfriend?

| am merely one

of the lifeguards.







Oh my gosh. | don't
believe it! *giggle®
Where did you dig her
up?

Devon, you are just full
of surprises! | know

what you are, Genie.

That is not your

concern.




Er...lets go to the
playground.

Annie will meet

_you there.




| know what you
are, witch. | may
not be able to

reverse the harm

o You have done to

my Master, but you §

would find me a

That is the very last

thing you are.

I'mata...
disadvantage ... at
the moment. Best
be careful. |

What? I'm justa
little girl...




| am sworn to protect
my Master. Do not

cross me, “little girl.”

I'm not
scared of
you.




| don’t think Jeannie
likes Annie.

She’s probably just
telling her not to
run in the pool
area, or something

Genie is sure

protective of me.




0...do you have a

5
girlfriend?

Sort of. The
other lifeguard,




| know. We
should all hang out

some time.

That sounds cool. |

sort of just moved in,
so | don’t know

anyone around here.




| B
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Well, now you do.
Maybe we can stop

by later.




Cindy! Time to go!

Get your stuff




Get dressed and we'll
get going, Sweetie.




| see you
made a friend.

I'm glad. You'rea
really cute girl Cindy,
did you know that?

Yeah. | really had
fun, Mom.

What a sweet thing to
say!

Thanks Mom. | think
you're beautiful. You
look like a model.




So its pizza
tonight! Kewl!

Well, it’s nearly dinner time.
| guess | have to cook
‘cause I'm the mother, but |
bet | don't do that even as
well as | drive, so...

excited about pizza,
just like any other

teen.




Cindy is acting more and mare
like any other teenage girl. -

| think Mom is starting to get |
the hang of this driving thing. |

can't wait until I'm old enough
to drive. It looks like fun!




| get the shower first!

Ok Sweetie.




Mmmm...this feels
wonderful...

*knock knock knock*

I
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Knockllknock knock

C’'mon Cindy, we only
have one shower, you
know! It's my turn!

I'm almost done Mom!




- You were in here

Since when is she so
forever! | hope there's

some hot water left! bossy? This is really

Look at this mess! going to her head.
Could you please put
your stuff in the
hamper? You left your

wet things on the floor.




Who does she think

- sheis telling me what
to do! | was never like
that when | was in

charge!




| was going to put my clothes
away, | just didn’t get to it yet!
Yuck. My clothes are

soo000 juvenile!




Gosh, my bra seems

kinda big. What gives?




ait a minute...this isn’t my
~-room, and these aren’t my
clothes! They're Steph’s! | just

j
ranin here like | belong here.

This is really my room now.

This is...pretty cool! | did have fun
at the pool, with Devon, and he
said he might stop by tonight with
Erin. Yay! | better get dressed!
Mom...I mean Steph...was bigger
and...um...more developed at my
age. Well...I bet | can find

something thatisn’t too bad...




Now we're talkin’! So
daring! | don’t remember

Mom wearing this! Now

to fixmy hair... 4 : | JQ__.;{,;“S.,._{@« .

™
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* Fun! *giggle® | could

pass for 17 | bet, if it

wasn’t for these darn

Riiiiiinnnne



Pizza's here!l Can you
get it Cindy, I'm still in
the shower.







You ordered a
pizza?

Ohmygosh! He's
so0000 cute!

Its $15.60.




I’'m so tongue tied!

What do | say? What You did order a
do | do! Think!! pizza, right?







Ha ha. Need
a hand?

Now what? How do | |
reach my purse? |

must look like the
world’s biggest ditz!

Why don’t you put the
pizza down for a sec?




* I’'m shaking like a leaf!

C’'mon, girl, pull it

together!




Uh...here! You have to
keep the change, for a
tip!

Thank you. | haven't
seen you around here
before.

We just moved in.

My name is Cindy.




I'm Justin. So, do you
go to Central?

He thinks I’'m in his
high school. | can't
tell him I’'m only in 8™
grade. Think, girl,
think!

| go to G-town
Academy.

W h aw ! G 00 'j S

save!




That's cool, | know some girls

from there. Hey, | was gonna
hang at the mall tonight with
some friends. Maybe I'll see
jou there. | get off at ei




'W:::w, he’s asking me out!
He thinks I'm older! Like

that's so cool. Guys never

know. | can tell him I'm like .
17 or something. Wait...how
in the heck am | going to get
to the mall! I'm not getting
in the car with Mom again.
Not in the dark. Wait, |
know how to drive...| think.
Actually I'm not sure that |
do anymore. Better not try.




That sounds great but 48 P L G 05

our car is broken.

No problem, I'll pick
you up a little after 8,
ok?




Sure! I'll see you then
Justin!







I é.an“t believe he asked me out!
*sigh* Justin! | have a date! Wait

till | tell Mom! | love this!!




Mom! Pizza's

herel

Be right down!




Mmmm

..smells good!

It sure does! Hey, nice
outfit, Mom.

Those used to be my .
clothes.

Thank you,
Babydoll.




What do you
think happened
to us, Mom?

"L" I dunno kiddo, its like the Twilight

Zone or something. | remember
coming home from school, it
seemed like a long time ago, and |
had nothing to wear for my date
so | went through your clothes

b and...




And | put on your

clothes...

Yeah...my jumper...







he clothes! But what
the hell, they're just
clothes. And remember
when | put on my
bathing suit? It didn't fit.

Yes...butit's somehow
tied with the clothes.
We'll figure it out, then
we can go back to
being normal.

* Hmmm...the clothes
made me older...and
Cindy younger...




Um, yeah,
normal...but not
tonight, ok? |
have a date!

A what? What
are you talking
about Cindy?

The pizza guy! His name is
Justin and he's really, really
cute! He's going to pick me up
at 8:00 and we're gonna hang
at the mall!




Justin...l was going to go
out with a boy named
Justin, before | became
older. Hmmm...

| dunno, 17 or 18 1
guess. He goes to high
school.




Wow Cindy...I can't believe you.
What a hypocrite you arel When [
was 14 you would not let me date.
You said | was, hmm....what
words am | looking for...c'mon,
help me out kiddo. You said |
Was...




Why yes, too young,
that's it! But all of the
sudden when you're 14
it's ok to date, with an
older guy no less. Is that
right, young lady?




Don't you think then
that you are too
young to date?
You're only 14 years
old!!




*sigh® I'm your mother now,
Cindy. You know that | am.
Maybe you used to be all
grown up but now you're a
child. You look like a child, act
like a child and think like a
child. Ok. If you really want to
go to the mall with this boy, |
guess it's ok. But I'll help you

pick out your clothes, ok? |

don't want you looking slutty.

No! It's different for
me! Hey, what is this?
Who do you think you
are? You're not really
my mother, you know!
You're treating me like
a child!




Cool! | have a

- date!




Yes, Cindy...let's dress you
for your date... maybe in
some of my some of my

older clothes...




It was in your

dresser!

Now, that outfitis
way too revealing,
Babydoll.

*Sigh* | know, but if you

want to go out tonight |
would prefer something
a little more
conservative. Take it off,




Why, you're

positively swimming
in that bra! Let me
find some better

underwear for you.




out. Finish getting

el
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| got littler! Why
am | so little?

*gigg I * Don’tyou
know? How old was |
when you got me those

clothes, Cindy? Do you

remember?




um... 137
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You wish! | was just
abouttoturn 12. 1
guess that means

you must be, let's




The Clothes
Make the

Woman

5 the
(= — '%- Clothes
—=— | Make the
Girl

Chapter 3 part 1:

The somewhat formulaic
and predictable conclusion

begins




No way, no way, NO
WAY. You're trying to
confuse me Steph! |
know who | am and
what | am!

Well, | know what you're not. You're
nota grown woman anymore. You
must have noticed that, Cindy. ..and
please don’t call me ‘Steph.” I'm your

mother now, remember?




And you...you're my
daughter now, aren’t you?
My little girl. That's what
you are, you know. You're

a little girl. Guess what?
You're not 14 anymore.
You're younger than that

NOwW.




*giggle* This so, so

o

cool, don't you think? |

love being grown
woman! How do you
like being a little girl?

.




*sniff* If...if you
think I'm going to

pretend you're my
mother and I'm 12,
you're wrong!

g B bt

e N D i

Girls always like to
pretend they're older, but
if you don't want to, that's

ok. You know you're not

12 yet Cindy, and you

won't be for another year.
NYou'reonly 11.



Heh heh... what a little
cutie-pie, all huffy
puffy. Let's see just
how young you are.




Hey! Wh...what are

you doing?!
Relax, Princess...it's ok.

Shhh...I want you to




Don’t struggle, Little
Stop undressing me!

One.

It's ok...I've seen my

baby naked before.




Sh...she'sright. I'm
just a little girl now!

I'm...I'm 11 years old

Mommy.

There. See Babydoll?
Tell me how old you
are now.

That's right, little
Cindy. You can get
dressed, now.




See how much better your
: o Uk huh...
clothes fit now? Remember how

they were tight before?




Aren’t you just as
cute as a button!

Aw, don’t pout. I'm
sure you'll like being a

child. You get to play

and have fun! I’ll take
care of you.




I'm sure we'll figure out how

to reverse this, Sweetie. Just

be patient. There must be a
logical answer...involving our
clothes.

Mommy...| want to
be grown up again.

But | want to be
grown up now!




Oh, | almost forgot!
That must be Justin!

Yes, Cindy. Justin.«

[T

You had a date,
remember?




gl

@ . How can | go out with Justin.
— now? How do | face him?!
‘; ¢

What do | say? *gulp*

_am

f

Come along, Cinc

=y










| can’t face him, it's -

‘too humiliating!




Yes? Can | help you?

Hello, I'm here to pick

up Cindy. Is she

ready?

No! | have to hide!




Uh, yes, we were going

to the mall.

There must be some
mistake.




and we sort of made a date.

Hmmm...why don't you
come in.

| can’t believe her! She's

bringing him in here! Whv"'
didn’t she just tell him | was
sick!




Cindy! You have

company!

I can’t let him find me! I'd

just die! I'll hide outside

‘till he's gone!




Now where did
that girl get to?

Justing | just

don’t know




Justin’s just as
cute as ever, but

he looks so young You look so
NOW. \ | familiar, Ma’am.

»
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Yes. You look just
like a girl | know
named Steph.

How funny.

That's my name.

You look like her,
but she’s a lot
younger than
youl.




Well, now...what
a smallworld.
Hey, you're not
saying I'm old,
are you?

Ha ha...I'm just

teasing, Justin.




- Awwww...he thinks I'm
pretty! Justinis sucha
hunk...now I wish | was
still 14!

The Steph | know is

really pretty, but
she’s only 14.




Well, Justin...I'm

sure Cindy will be
sorry she missed
you.

You can call me
Steph.




Meanwhile...

You're sure she won't

mind us stopping by?

Mah. She said she just moved
in and didn't know anyone.




| saw how she
was looking at

you, by the way.




| like her too...as a

So...nothing. You're
friend! She’s allowed to like

s
nice. >0: whoever you want.




| think she lives

over here.

You hear that?

Someone crying...




I’ll just have to
hide out here until
he leaves ...darn

| .




We didn’t mean to
scare you.

Are you alright?




Cindy?! Is
that you?

Um...remember | said |

would stop by with
Erin?




*sniff* Oh...um,
there’s someone in

my house | didn’t

want to see.

Er...what are you

crying about?

A



Aboylhada..a
date with ...Justin...

A date? Gosh, Cindy

..you look kinda ...young
...to be going on a date.




She's right...Cindy...you
look much younger than

you did at the pool.

*sigh® | am. | got

younger, even though

| know it's impossible. /&
L

SR ]




Why don’t we go inside
and you can tell us
what happened.

No! Whatdo |
say to Justin?

Wait...| think he’s

coming out.




So...can | call

Any time, Sweetie.







Wow...your mom

sure likes younger

guys.

tora w p

She's not my mom,
she’s my daughter ...at
least she was before all

of this happened.




| guess we can goin

now. Come on.




Don’t “Hi Mom” me!
Just where have you
been, Young Lady? |

was worried sick!

Hmph. Who do we
have here?




Devon and Erin. Is it
ok if they come in?

| guess...but

remember, it's a
We won't stay long,

school night.

Ma’'am.




Let’s go
upstairs, guys.

. ; You kids behave

yourselves.




)

my daughter’s room.

Now it's mine.




Now ...tell us
what
happened.
Maybe we can

Ok...it all started when my

daughter and | tried on each
other’s clothing. She became
older, | became a child.

| know it's impossible,
but it happened. You
must think I'm nuts.







2y
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Huh? How canyou?
It's impossible!




It's obviously not

impossible, Cindy. It

happened. Did you
try putting your
clothes back on?

es! | puton my
swimsuit but it didn’t
fitand | didn’t get
older! *sob*® That was
when | was 14! Look
at me now! *sob*




Shhhh....don't
cry.

Look ...if it helps, |
know what you're
going through.

p
7,

*sob* How...how

could you?
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| don’t believeit. [F

And so, Devon recounts recent
events in his life to Cindy... i
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| can’t tell if you're trying
to make me feel better, or
just making fun of me!
Nice story, Devon!

bl



Itisn't a story. It
happened.

Yeah, sure. Your

evil witch girlfriend ﬁ

turned you from an s
adult into a child!
Really!

| didn’t know Annie
was a witch at the
time...

What does your little
sister have to do with
any of this?




Ha ha...she’s

not my sister.

She’s...um...

P

Your

Yeah...or she was,
before she was turned
into a little girl by
another witch.

y l So now there’s

another witch?

Stop teasing me!



jblack3
Typewritten Text

jblack3
Typewritten Text

jblack3
Typewritten Text

jblack3
Typewritten Text

jblack3
Typewritten Text
Your

jblack3
Typewritten Text

jblack3
Typewritten Text
Evil Girlfriend?

jblack3
Typewritten Text

jblack3
Typewritten Text

http://areg5.deviantart.com/art/Evil-Girlfriend-410919809

Maybe your Annie
can change me back
to normalif she's a
vitch.

Jeannie? The girl |
met at the pool?

| don’t think so.

She lost most of her
powers when she
got younger.

Maybe Genie
can help.

Maybe...she couldn’t
help me, but maybe
this is different.




Er..yeah. Let me
show you, rather
than explain.










e

Yeah. It's not her

Oh...l getit. You
expect me to believe ““: !  name, it's what she is.
that she is a genie. posisr




You appear to have

become younger.




Oh, come on! | don’t
know how your friend
appeared in my room like
magic with the smoke and
all, but there are no such ,

hings as genies!

Prove it!

*Sigh* She’s a genie
and she grants my
wishes.
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Ok, | will. Watch
this! Genie?

| want you to make
me the same age as
Cindy is.

Devon, NO!
Don't...

Yeah, right!







Huh? W...what happened?’

Wheream I? Thisis a girl’s
room! How did | get here?

*Gasp!*

Devon? Are you
alright Sweetie?




| asked if you were
alright. Genie has

done as you asked.
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Yes. Remember what
you asked her to do?

Why does Erin look so

grown up? Why is she
looking at me like that?
| hope I’'m not in

trouble!




You told her
to make you
Cindy’s age.

Yes Master. Itis
done. You are

now the same dge

as Cindy.

H..how old is that?

11 years old, Um...your pants

Master, as you are falling

co ded.
mmanded down, Dev.




*gulp® What if

she laughs at

me?

They got too big
for me.

Of course they did.
They're too big for a
boy your age. Just ask
Genie for some
clothes.

‘Is Devon scared to talk -
10 Genie?

.




What's wrong

with me? | just

can’t get the

AWWW....poor

words out!

little guy.




Devon’s so shy and
unsure of himself now.
Hmmm...

Genie, | think fittle
Devon wants age
appropriate clothes,
but he's having
trouble asking you
for them.

It that your wish,
Master?




i, Pn







There now.

Don't you
look smart.

You didn’t have to help
me. | could have asked
Miss Genie for clothes.

| know Sweetie. | was
just trying to help. You
getto do it all by

yourself next time, ‘K?




Well, well...you
certainly were right
about Genie! *giggle*

Oh nothing, little
You’'re as

Devon! *giggle*

little as  am!




Devon is acting
very childish,
Genie.

Of course,
Mistress; heis
now a child.

| can see that, but before when he
became younger, he still seemed to
maintain his maturity. He's
different now. He seems really
young. Why is that?

| don't think
so, lithe hoy!

Am not!




Perhaps.

Master asked that he be made as young
as Cindy. They are so linked; his age
both mentally and physically are

determined by hers. Perhaps thatis
the reason.

I think Genie made
you a lof younger
than me!

Did too!




You look like
you're like 9
vedars old.

That's a laugh!
You’re the one who

would be crying! For

your Mommy!

Take that
back!

| don’t want to make
you cry again, or |
- would!




Go ahead,

shrimp!




What's the

matter, little boy?

Ow! Get offa me!

Hey! You kids

stop that this

instant!




S g

Did not!

| don’t care who started it! Fighting
with a girl! What's gotten into you?

You should be ashamed of yourself!

If you two can't play nicely together,
than you don't get to play at all!

4

But she
started it!




Cindy, it really wasn’t nice
of you to pick on Devon.
He's littler than you are.
You were being a bully.

l...you’re right. | don’t know

what came over me. I'm
sorry | did that, Devon. |
didn’t mean to make you cry.




Don’t you have
something to say

Cindy, Devon?

That's not what /
meant. [ think
you owe her an
apology.

| saqid | wasn't
Crying.




We are supposed to be helping

Cindy. How does making Genie
turn you into a little boy help

her? Do you even remember
being my age?

No. | can see that
you don't.




Well | .F}D,-‘JE‘ youre | don't know what to do.
satisfied. You're 11 years e ereniiin. s eoyiliea
5 : now.. You're so bigan
old. You are acting like a | TP
little boy, and thinking like =S iy et b o fohict ool o
. oy don't remember what to do.
a little bﬂ'}"- : *niff* I'm scared...

>
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Shhh...don’t be scared.
Do you want me to take
care of everything?

Ok. Tell Genie to do as | say
for the time being. That's all
you have to do. Don't be
scared. You can doit.




She’s s _.s0 e It's ok Dev. You
pretty. *gulp™ (S can ask her.

C...can Erin tell you
what to do instead
of me?

o




| am now yours

to command, IR - T 1
come younger than her

Mistress.

i We summoned

you here to ask for your help.




How did you become

younger, Cindy? Is this

the work of that
wretched witch? | knew
| should have destroyed
her at the pool, but my
former Master did not

order me to do s0.

"It happened when |
put on my
daughter’s clothing.
| just got younger.

| don’t think Annie
has anything to do
with this, Genie.

Huh? Former
Master?




Please try, Miss Genie!
Make Cindy her normal
agel!

" No kidding! | saw

what you did to
Devon. Canyou
change me back to
normal?

| see. Thatis

indeed odd.




Can you please
restore Cindy to

her real age?

She ignored me!

She only listens to

Erin now!

Mistress? Whatis

your command?




- Erin tricked me and -
took my genie!l

‘She tricked me :

into giving her
away!

She was just waiting ;
J / | have to get Miss’

Genie back! She's
mine!

for a chance to steal




Shhh...not now
Sweetie. Let's let Genie
concentrate.

But she's supposed to be
my genie, not yours! You
stole her from mel!

Let's be quiet for a

second, Dev.



Devon, you're whining.
We can discuss this
later, ok?

| told you we will
discuss it later.




| don’tthink so. I'm
not giving an all
powerful genie to an
immature child. The
answer is no.

No! I wanna discuss
it now! Gimme Miss
Genie back now!

|l am NOT an
immature
CHILD!!

You are a little boy who
is having a tantrum,
Devon. Stop it right
now. [ mean it.




" "

Don’t you dare bother

Genie while she’s busy.

Sitdown. You are on
time out.

I'm not a little boy!
Miss Genie! | wanna
go home right now!

Miss Geniel!l! |
wanna go
homel!!




| said, you are on time
out. If you don'tdo as
| say I'll have Genie to
make you younger. |
think you might mind
me better if you were a
6 year old.

Of course | can. Genie
is mine now and will do
whatever [ ask of her.
You ‘re acting likea 6

year old. You should
look the part. Genie...

Wh...what? Nol
P...please, you
can’'t!

No! I'll be good! |
promise!! I'll sit down
and be quiet!




What a whiney little boy! He

. doesn’t remember being older,
that's for sure. It's a good thing
I'm here to babysit him. He's
just a child now.

She’s the meanest sitter |
ever had! Making me go
on time out like I'm a
baby! | can’t believe her!




She's just trying to scare
me!l She wouldn’t dare
tell Miss Genie make me

younger...

..would she? *gulp*®




As you can see | had to

put Devon on time out

because he was being

naughty.




| don’t want him to disturb
you. As long as Devon is
on time out, | would like
him to be 6 years old.

Mol You
. Can't!!

Yes, Mistress. ,




No, please Miss

Genie, don't...







Very good. That's

much better.




I’ll be good, |

promise.

Awwww, he's
so cutel

Now, are you going to
be a good little boy,
Devon?




Mow, are you

going to be a good
little boy, Devon?

I'll be good,
| promise.

Gosh...l better
behave myself!

B

-



As you can see | had to
put Devon on time out
because he was being
naughty.

Are you ready to
restore Cindy to her
normal age?

Yes, Mistress.
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Wow!! She’'s a

knock-out!

Good work!




| see you're your
old self again.

*Ahem®* You can

stop staring at her

Now... j |
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I’ll be keeping
my eye on you!



| thought you'd be
used to that by now.

You were just a fittle
boy, Dev... a naughty
little boy. | was actually
babysitting you!

It wasn’t like before. The
Devon | knew was gone.
Please don’t ask Genie to make

you little again. | like you like

this.




I'm glad you're
yourself again, Dev.

You guys are the best! |

can’t thank you enough!
Wait till | show Steph! I...




Cindy? Are
you ok?
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Oh my, Devon became

It...at dld n'two rk. a Ch”d in my arms.
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Yes, Dev.
saw that.

It appears that | cannot
grant your wish,
Mistress.

Didja see that, Erin?
Cindy turned into a
little girl again!

Cindy’s not the only one who

got younger. Devon doesn’t
seem to notice that he’s 11 ~
years old! Looks like I'm his

babysitter again.




g u ; 2
" Your powers certainly have

some unfortunate limitations,

Genie.
*whimper* : :

b

Athousand

"

') pardons, Mistress

F

*sigh® It's ok.
Thanks for trying,
anyway.

Don’t cry, Cindy.
wWe'll think of

something.



But | was so close! |

don’t wanna get stuck

like this. | wannabe a

grown up! *sob*




| don't wanna be a
little girl. *sob* What

do | do now?




The Clothes

Make the
Woman

== Clothes
Make the
Girl

Chapter 3 part 2:

] The somewhat formulaic
- and predictable conclusion
concludes.
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C’'mon Cindy, it’ N

We'll figure out
something.

It's hopeless. | don't
understand! | was back
to normal for a minute,
then | was right back
where | started from!




Miss Genie
couldn’t change

me back to

_fr.-'urrrﬂl :—'I'thF‘L < J ! ‘.

% That's true, but when

shetriedtodoit, it

didn’'t work at all. This
was different.



http://areg5.deviantart.com/art/Intro-to-Archeology-415388627

Yes, Mistress. My former °
master was cursed by the
vile witch, Annie. Whatever
spell she used | could not

reverse. Cindy’s situationis /

b g A 8
indeed different. 2

Miss Genie
really hates
Anniel




Oh, that reminds me...1
think it's time you
grew up, don’tyou
Dev?

You’'re supposed
tobe 14, not 11.

Oh yeah, | keep

forgetting.




L

Boyfriend? So you

| know. That's kind of
scary, and all the more e
were my girlfriend?
reason for you to be

changed back. | want

my boyfriend back.
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Yes, Mistress?

Change Devon
back to normal.

" If only she could

change me backto

normal!




| can’t wait to be older!
When I'm 14 Erin willbe my ¥
girlfriend! I'll get to kiss h'

Erin...







...I bet she’ll let me stay

Ahhhh! .
up late when Mom'’s

not home cause she’s

the coolest!




| don’t believe 9
it. What the
hell, Genie?

Y Huh? What's
W wrong?

Doesn't look
older to me.




You're still 11 | I know I am.
is what's i So what?

wrong!

So what? You're

supposed to be older!
Huh? What do you

mean, older?




e

=

_{ No way. I'd
remember that!

Devon, you're

supposed to be my
age!

Shoemaker
Elementary.

Ok...where do you go
to school?




*gulp* Um ...what

...what grade are you

in?

Sometimes you watch

me when Mom goes
out. These are silly
questions!

How do we know

each other?




What did you do to
him? It's your spell,
why couldn’t you
reverse it?

| did as you asked,
Mistress. It seems
that the link to Cindy

is very strong.

But he doesn’t
remember being
older at alll He
thinks he’s 11!

He is 11, Mistress. His link with
Cindy altered the spell. You asked
for him to be returned to normal,
but at the moment it is normal for
Devon to be 11 years old.




Devon ...Sweetie

..listen to me.

You're supposed
to be 14. You
asked Genie to

make you younger
and you forgot!

| wish | was 14 now!
Yes, really.

That would be cool!

)



| wish you
were 14 now
too. | really
do.

Just tell Miss Genie
to make me older. |
bet she can. She
can do anything!

She already tried to,
Dev. She couldn’tdo
it.




So I'm stuck like
this?

Just until we
figure out how

to fix it. a What happens if we

don’t figure out how to
fix it?

Um...I don't know. I'm
sorry, Dev. | really am.




Maybe ...maybe Miss
Genie can make you 11

: too, then we could be
B the same age again. _

I’'m sure she could,
but [ don’t want to

be 11. I’'m sorry.

No, Devon. | don't
want to be 11 again.

Once was enough for
me. | can’tdoit, not

even for you. _:

)



Yes Devon. You got
scared and gave her to
me.

¢C1 h

. Erin? Miss Genie
used to be mine, right?

)\

Can | have her
back now?

| don’t think that's a good
idea, Sweetie. You can have r
her back when you’re older.

&




You’ll still get to see her

whenever you want to, but |

think it would be too
dangerous to give you
control. You're just a little
boy now...

Darn. If she was my
genie | know what /
would tell her to do

Can you really do
anything, Genie?

| obviously have
some limitations, but
| do whatever my
mistress asks of me,










Y

" What?! No,
Devon you...







..can’t? Huh?




.':‘y‘f”' H'i}';i:i. ?,’
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*giggle® What

happened, Dev?

Nothing.
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e 4
. your dress!

Thanks! Your
room is the

coolest!




something...
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What is it?

What are you

guys talkin
about?




|vr'

Uh uh, no
way! You go

over there!

Yeah, no boys

allowed!
*giggle™

Go over
there!




*Humph*

N Stupid girls!

think Devon really

"7 E—
liKes -,-|_|I_|!




What are they talking Girls have secrets

about Miss Genie? that they keep from

boys, Master.

het he wants




Let's make him play
spin the botte!




e | |1 . 4

Devon...




Areyou ok? You

RRCNCAN g | was just thinking '

out.
that's all.




I’'m sorta
scared, Erin.

| know, Dev. | am too.
Just try to remember
how you're supposed
to be. Try really hard
to remember that.

Mistress? | believe
that if Cindy can be
restored to normal,
then Devon would be

restored as well.




The fact that Cindy was her
real age briefly has to mean

her condition is reversible.




| bet Annie can
help somehow.

You said she lost
her powers.

Oh yeah...hey, she had
a teacher who was

really powerful...




A magic teacher.
A witch.

She’s one of her
instructors at her school

...Professor Jones.




Yes, but be warned
that witches can be
very unpredictable,
and they don't
particularly like those
of my kind.

Can you find Professor
Jones, and ask her for
help?

Um...tell her that she doesn’t |

have to help us if she doesn’t

want to. Just be really polite.

She seemed nice.



e, ———

S

Yes, Mistress.

v




¢
3, _ {
: We'll find a way to

_ | 3 ! et you back tc

for trying to help me . s e =

You guys are so nice

. : - .»  normal. Try to be
IllkE this. ___ optimistic.




| can't believe Devon is stuck as a little

boy. Atleastit seems normalto him.
Poor little guy. I'll act like everything
is normal. He's an 11 year old boy

and I'm his babysitter until we can get
this fixed.




R SRR AR
Excuse me Cindy, | A R S

have to use the
bathroom.

Oh, it's right

down the hall.

Thanks.




I'm sorry about what
happened to you,
Devon. | feel like it's
my fault.

It's ok. | know Erin told

me I'm supposed to be

older but | don’t
remember that at all.

You were. | saw
you change.




p )
I'll take your L s, It's hard for me to ;

word forit. | just g remember being
don’t remember. . older too.




You were so pretty

when you were a ¢
grown up. You looked -
like a m...movie star.

& e

F
F - i Th...thanks.




| know | was a grown
up, but | also know I’'m
only 11. Isn't that
funny?

Not really. | feel
that way too.

Remember when we

were at the pool?




S
ﬂhﬁ_ -

—

How old were we

then?




Like we are now.

That's what |

thi

ught.
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My Mom and Aunt
Nadine saw me looking
at you and teased me...

Don’t be shy,
Devon. Go talk to
her!




Annie teased me about -
If you like her so

looking at you too.

much, you should

go talk to her.

| wouldn’t know what
1o say.




| thought she was gettin;

jealous which is kinda

funny. Remember when |
told you she used to be my

girlfriend?




Yeah. Do you play

with her a lot?

= . -. - ) } ®
- Sometimes. She’s

~= 'i{? fun.




| can’t believe she
led me into you

* when we were
playing Marco Polo.
| was so

L embarrassed!




R She’s sort of like that

to me these days.

your little sister.







Did you really think |

was pretty when | was

agrown up?

| still think you're
pretty.




Know what? I've

never beenina girl’s
bedroom before.

That's ok. I've never
had a boy in my
bedroom.







Well, excuse me! | “

hope I'm not
interrupting anything!




Relax, guys.
I’'m not mad.

Please don’t
tell my Mom!

Don’t worry. | won't.
| won't tell your mom

either, Dev.




| see she's
not back yet.

W hat could be

keeping her? | hope
she’s alright.




I think it's time
for your friends

1o go...




Oh, er...nothing. |

guess | thought this
boy was older.




Of course you are. .
Now, it's a school night
and Cindy needs to get
to bed.

Your friends can come
by tomorrow afternoon
if you want them to.

Devon just wanted to
visit, and his mother
said it was ok. I'm his
sitter.

But...but we were
doing something
important! We...




you tomorrow.

Bye Devon,

bye Erin.







C'mon Dev, let's
get you home.

Gosh...won’t Aunt
Maggie be surprised
when | get you home,

little guy.




| know. She has so
many abilities; it's hard
to imagine anything
she couldn’t handle.

| guess | shouldn’t
have told Miss Genie to

make me younger.

| hope she’s all
right. She did say
that witches are
unpredictable.




I’ll get her back here
now, so she can try to
change me back again.
Miss Genie!

She won’t come back for

you, Dev. Remember?

You're not her master
anymore.




Don't be scared. I'm

here. Give me your
hand.




It's not like I'm scared

of the dark...




What am | going to do
now? I'm no closer to
being normal again than

| was before.




*sob* Leave

me alone!




Poor baby...




It's...it's...n

/\ ...nhot fair...




" Make it stop make it stop make it

srop! This is just a bad dream it has to
be! These things don't happen and you
don't get little just by changing your
clothes and I'm really a grown up | know

I am and | want my mommy I want

y mommy!




I'm right here, ;
It's ok...




It's not fair, Mommy.
I’'m supposed to be a

grown up! | don’t

wanna be 11. *sob*®

| know.




p

Shhh, don't cry
baby. There,
there ... it'll be ok.

riniii 3 :":E' |
: 1

\

| just want this to sto .y

Mommy, | just want to be

my right age again, there Le g ;5

"
has to be a way, there has &% & .,
to!



1.

Why don’t you get
your jammies on and
we'll watch one in
my room.

We'll figure it out dear. Look, its been

a long day and maybe we should get
to sleep early. Why don't we get
ready for bed and we'll watch a
movie. Does that sound good?

Yes Mommy.




- Mommy'’s right. We'll
.ﬁgure it out. Maybe I'll
just wake up normal in
the morning.

| thought | had more

jammies than this. *sigh* it

doesn’t even matter
anymore. At leastit's cute.
Looks sort of familiar.




. I'snotsobad, and I

do like Barbie.




So cute! Makes me N§

want to play Barbies!
Wonder where | put
them...




Wait! Whatam |
thinking? Why would |
want to play Barbies all
of the sudden,

unless...oh no...




*groan* how could |
have been so stupid!?




I'm getting

smaller...younger.

w




v, -

Hard to think...




Barbie...




Where are my
Barbies?



I just can't remember
where | put them.



Come on, Cindy! |
found a movie for

us to watch!

Coming

Mommy!




It worked! She f:::unld the
nightie | left in her drawer!
She can’t be more than 5
years old.

Guess what? |

found a Barbie
moviel




Do you know how
old you are now,
Honey?

It's not important,
dear, but | think you're
a little younger now. Is
that ok?




Guess what? You start
kindergarten tomorrow!
Isn’t that exciting ?

Mommy! We're

missing Barbie!

Well, we can’t have

that. Come here...




That's my Mommy! | forgot

Teddy! She wants to
see Barbie too!

big girl.

You start your movie
and I'll get her for you.



Scoot over,

Punkin. Here’'s

Teddy.




Barbie found a

secret door in the

garden. Shemeta

unicorn!

Oh my!




Mommy? How long

until I'm a grown up?

Do you want to
be a grown-up, -
Sweetheart?

o




Why, you're growing
more and more each
day.

Aw, somebody can

hardly keep her eyes

open.




Fast asleep. You can sleep

with Mommy tonight, little

one.




Don’t grow up too fast,

little Cindy. 1f | had my

wish...




...you’d be my tiny,
little baby.




Meanwhile...
Relax, Dev. It'll be ok.

Aunt Maggie!

We're home!




Did you two have a
good time at your new
friend’s house?




That’s nice. Didn’t
you meet her at the
pool today?

Yeah, she just

moved in.




You sound funny,
weetie, you must be

S
getting a cold or ...




...something

...oh my gosh!




Devon, what
happened?!
You're so young!

It's kind of a long

story Aunt Maggie.




_r

He doesn’t remember

too much about being
older. He's 11.

Devon, Sweetie,

are you ok?




Well, hopefully she can

fixit. | was just getting
used to Devon as a

teen.

She's working on it.
Her first try didn’t

work.

i
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That's ok. Ifyou're

busy and need me to
watch him until he
grows up, it's no
problem.

Well, | can’t thank you
enough for taking care

of my little man during

these...changes.

You're asuch a

sweetheart, Erin.




No ‘buts.” It's late and you
have a big day tomorrow.

We have to get you enrolled

in school. You're going to
start 5t grade, right?

| think it's time a
certain little boy got
ready for bed.







What's wrong,
Sweetie?

It's happening again,

Aunt Maggie.










Awww ...he's
so little...







Shhh...come to

Mommy, Devon.




*sob* Don’t

wanna be litHe! - :
= Shhhh...Mommy’'s

here, baby.




*2obh* Wanna

be a big boy._.

| know Sweetie ...|
know. Genie will fix

it when she gets

back. You'll see ...




The next day

Here we go.

*gulp* |
don’t wanna

go to school.




But | won’t know
anyone.

Every little girl has to

go to school, Punkin.

I’'m sure you’ll have
fun, and it's only half a
day.




You'll make lots of

new friends, you'll

see. C'mon.




Do you like your

new job, Sami?

il |

More Than

R 4
A

17}

F Oh yes! I'm just love
being a student teacher!
Thanks for putting in a
good word for me.

= A

-

You're

welcome.




Are you excited about

starting school, Devon?

Devon canbea
little shy at first. 4




Well hello! I'm
Ms. Sato, the

student teacher.

Hi Ms. Sato. I'm
Steph, and this is

Cindy.




Well, hello to you
too! Ready to have
fun?

[
7
b 3 %
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Great! Guess
what? We
have another
brand new I

student
starting today!




Why don’t you kids

look around. The
other children will get

here soon!




Look who's talking!
Do you remember
anything?

. .
Not much, only thatit ™
was different. We were

different. Pink smoke.
Maybe | dreamed it.

Then we both had
the same dream.




i

| don’t know.

Well IY'm not a

baby! Watch this!

I'll prove it!

Are we gonna get
littler? Are we gonna
turn into babies?

Gosh...the whole world
is so big now. If we
were babies...




Well?

I‘_-

Um...l forgot

how to read. Hal Maybeyouarea

baby! Do you need
your diaper changed?

Shut up! Bet you
can’t read either!



I never said | could
read. Wanna play
house?

No way! That's
a girl’s game

Are you sure? You can
be the baby! *giggle*

I'll show you

who's the baby!




Can’t catch

me!




There is no running

allowed in the classroom.
You can run outside in
the playground at recess.
Ok?

¥

Yes Ms. Sato.

¥l

Yes Ms. Sato.

| want you two to sit

quietly at the table until

class starts.




When Miss Genie gets

back I'm gonna tell her She’s not back yet:

to make you the baby!




| wouldn’t really tell
Miss Genie to make =

you a baby.
y

| know.

| wonder why she
isn't back yet.



Epilogue

&
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Release me

now!!







click click

Click



Click click click







Release me,

vile creature!




You aren’tin any

position to make

demands.

45’”-‘"-'




You were trespassing on school
property. There are powerful

wards on this place as you must

now know.

| mean no harm. | am

here on urgent business.

| must speak with
Professor Jones.




Then | will take my

leave. Release me!

Py
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Sticks and stones, Djinn. As it
turns out, your imprisonment
is an automatic safequard of

this place. Only a senior mage

can release you. I'm justa
student.

You are truly a

loathsome thing!




Rrrrr...were | notin

these chains...

Well, you are in those

chains. Too bad for you.

When Professor Jones gets : . 'iﬁ"ﬁ'” "
here she’ll speak with you. e |

Tell me about your “urgent \ Y
Jusiness.”




Devon has been de-

aged? That | would

like to see!

My former master and his

friend have been de-aged
by magic unfamiliar to
me. | seek aid and advice.




You can plead your
case with the Professor
when she returns.




" Enjoy your moment,

little witch...

Click click click...



..it won't last long.




The Clothes
Make the
Woman

. 'f~r'-'-‘*h§ Clothes
~ Make the
B Girl

- by Areg5



	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 1
	prologue
	0
	1
	2
	3
	4
	5
	6
	7
	8
	8a
	9
	10
	11
	12
	13
	14
	15
	16
	17
	18
	19

	Clothes
	1
	2
	3
	4
	5
	6
	7
	8
	9
	10
	11
	12
	13
	14
	15
	16
	17
	18
	19
	20
	21
	22
	23
	24
	25
	26
	27
	28
	29
	30
	31
	32
	33
	34
	35
	36
	37
	38
	39
	40
	41
	42
	43
	44
	45
	46
	47
	47a
	48
	49
	50
	51
	52
	53
	54
	55
	56
	57
	58
	59
	60
	61
	62
	63
	64
	65
	66
	67
	68
	69
	70
	71
	72
	73
	74
	75
	76
	77
	78
	79
	80


	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 2
	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 2
	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 2
	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 2
	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 2
	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 2
	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 2
	80a
	81
	82
	83
	84
	85
	86
	87
	88
	89
	90
	91
	92
	93
	94
	95
	96
	97
	98
	99
	100
	101
	102
	104
	105
	106
	107
	108
	109
	110
	111
	112
	113
	114
	115
	116
	117
	118
	119
	120
	121
	122
	123
	124
	125
	126
	127
	128
	129
	130
	131
	132
	133
	134
	135
	136
	137
	138
	139
	140
	141
	142
	143
	144
	145
	146
	148
	149
	150
	150a
	151
	151a
	152
	153

	154
	155
	156
	157
	158
	159
	160

	162
	163
	164
	165
	166
	167
	168
	169

	170
	171
	172
	173
	174
	175
	176
	177
	178

	179
	180
	181
	182
	183
	184
	185
	186
	187
	188

	189
	190
	191
	192
	193
	194
	195
	196
	197
	198
	199
	200
	201
	202
	203
	204
	205
	206
	207
	208
	209
	210
	211

	212
	212a
	212b
	213

	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 3 Part 1
	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 3
	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 3
	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 3
	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 3
	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 3
	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 3
	215
	216
	217
	218
	219
	220
	221
	222
	223
	224
	225
	226
	227
	228
	229
	230
	231
	232
	233
	234
	235
	236
	237
	238
	239
	240
	241
	242
	243
	244
	245
	246
	247
	248
	249
	250
	251
	252
	253
	254
	255
	255a
	256
	257
	258
	259
	260
	261
	262
	263
	264
	265
	266
	267
	268
	269
	270
	270a
	271
	271a
	272
	273

	280
	280a
	280b
	281
	282

	287
	288
	289
	290
	291
	292

	293
	294

	295a
	296
	296a
	296aa
	296b

	296c
	296c1
	296d
	296d1

	297
	297a
	297a1
	297b

	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 3 Part 2
	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 3 Part 2
	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 3 Part 2
	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 3 Part 2
	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 3 Part 2
	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 3 Part 2
	The Clothes Make the Woman, the Clothes Make the Girl Chapter 3 Part 2
	302
	303
	304
	304a
	305
	305a
	305b
	306
	306a
	307
	307a
	308
	309
	311
	312
	313
	314
	314a
	314b
	314c
	314d
	314e
	314e1
	314f
	314f1
	314f2
	314g
	314h
	314i
	314i1
	314i2
	314j
	314k
	314l
	314m
	314m1
	314n
	315
	316
	317
	318
	319
	320
	321
	322
	323
	324
	325
	326
	327
	328
	328a
	329
	330
	331
	331a
	332
	333
	334
	335
	336
	337
	338
	339
	340
	341
	342
	343
	344
	345
	346
	347
	348
	349
	350
	351
	352
	352a
	353
	354
	355
	356
	357

	358
	359
	360
	361
	362
	363
	364

	365
	366
	367
	368

	372
	373
	374
	375
	376
	377
	378
	379
	380

	389
	390
	391
	392
	393
	394
	395
	396
	397
	397a
	398
	399
	400
	401
	402
	403

	404
	405
	406
	407
	408

	409
	410
	411
	412




