
OMG! I just woke up, and I’m Harry. 
 
My breath is hot and legs feel sparky. I just got out of my bed and felt 6 feet tall. My long 
beautiful hair is not itching my back, from not being combed.  I storm to the dresser in 
discomfort wondering why I’m buff and different. 
 
AHHHHHHHHHHHH! 
 
I’m a MAN! My eyebrows are gapless. My goatee is black. My hair is in twisties. My 
skin is rough and ragged. 
 
I run to go tell my mom. 
 

 


