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You got this, thought Kara to herself as she was walking home. Will is
your boyfriend; he’ll understand why you didn’t tell him you’re Supergirl.

Kara entered their apartment and saw William sitting quietly in the
living room, staring into the floor.

“‘Hey,” started Kara. “Is everything okay?”

“I- | have to tell you something,” said William. Kara noticed something
was bothering him.

“‘Okay?”

“Why don’t you just sit next to me for a minute?” Kara settled next to
her boyfriend. “I will tell you a story, okay?” the woman nodded confusedly.
“Once upon a time, there was one handsome horse”

“‘How can a horse be handsome?” Kara laughed.

“‘He was, okay!” Will insisted. “His name was Comet. Comet was
living his best life, eating many carrots and lots of sugar...” the man made a
dramatic pause. “But one day an evil wizard came and turned him into a
human!” *even more dramatic thunder noise in the background* Kara
glanced at the window. It was sunny and there was not even a single cloud
in the sky. Why is everything so... dramatic, she asked herself. “And from
that day on, he was cursed to live his life as a human guy.”

‘Human guy?” Kara started laughing. “Well, that was a funny story.
Where did you hear it from?”

“Kara...” their eyes met. “That is my story.”

“Wh- what?” Kara stood up from the couch. “Are you serious?”



“Yeah...”

“Well...” Kara said, facing the window. “That makes it easier for me...
| was just about to tell you... I... | am Supergirl!”

“Whoa... But it doesn’t bother you that | am a horse, right?”

William grabbed Kara by the shoulders. She turned around and saw
her boyfriend with a horse mask on his face. The woman screamed and
pushed him away.

“Jerk!” she yelled.

“Oh,” he was laughing so hard that his eyes were becoming watery.
“You should have seen your face. Priceless.”

‘I can’t believe | feel for your stupid prank!”

“‘Hey, you were the one who was about to pull an “I'm a Supergirl”
prank on me”

“Yeah...” she giggled nervously. “About that...”



