





Excuse me, miss. Is
this seat taken?

Whoa, Winnie! You
look amazing!

Oh, psh. Look at you!l I’ve
never gotfen to see you this
dolled up before.

Yeah, I don’t really go out
all that much.
——

—
You’re always welcome to join m
and the ofher gals, you know.

o/

I do. I’m just not used to
strangers seeing me like this.

It’s terrifying.




onight's going to be great.

T

Well, you look cute.




What if they made a

-like the ones they use in
giant clamp-

woodshops or whatever.

And I
putf my
shoulders
in if.

Then I tighten
and Fighten it
until my
shoulders are
the right
width.




I see no flaws in this plan.
I°d buy fwo.

Well,
assuming L
could
afford
painkillers
too.

After laser
hair removal,
I no longer
feel pain!

i

am stronger
than
Wolverine!




/ Tinder mostly makes me

but I°ve had luck here
and there.

Meeting strange Tinder dudes is a weird
definition of luck, my friend.

Not to mention that a lot of
them have no idea what the
hell to do with you.

It sucks.

Muffing should be in sm

-

On every
final
exanm.




Heh. Can you imagine? Sex
education educating you
N aboutf sex?

Then maybe we need a
mascot to make it more
approachable.

Eh, even if it did,
it’d just be the most
vanilla cishet crap \noble art of the muff.
\\ anyway. 1 ‘j\,ﬁi_ﬁ. ‘
[ p———— ‘

Gs name would be...

//\mark MuHalo.)

Lo

“ Hey everybody, my name is Mark Muffalo, and I°m here
to help you find both of your cunts! ”




None of these cis men af work gave a single shit about me
before I transitioned. But now that there’s a pair of tifs for
them to look at, suddenly everyone wants to get fo know me.

I’m gonna be optimistic and say they’re trying to make a
trans employee feel welcome.

\_/
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Oh, please. They want me to feel welcome to something alright.
Sigh..I’1l take it over getting run out of there with

N pitchforks, I quess.
® :)' W) \<




Just the check,
thank you.

Anything else I get
for you tonight,
gentlemen?




I always used to be
super anxious and
diligent about checking
for festicular cancer,

..sometimes I fantasize
about finding a lump down
there so insurance will pay

for my bottom surgery.

i | |
Is that fucked u

i

p?

I can’t even afford surgery‘
with insurance, Winnie. ‘

What’s the point of
working full time?

I doit
all the
time.




I mean, if I save up my camming \ I
money, 1 should have enough to
get it done when I’m, like, sixtuy.

That’s why I P
say fuck if.

I’m going to blow this week’s
earnings on gefting blasted
fonight because society’s
going to collapse way before

then.

4 Hell, can we
talk about
anything else?




More of a crowd fo blend
in with foo.

Come on, we’ll

< of people. And
have fun.

nowhere to hide.

3

......




How are you ladies
doing tonight?

v
’’’’’’’

Great! My friend here didn’t tell anyone it was her birthday
unfil a full month after it happened, and I refuse to let the
occasion pass us by uncelebrated.

.
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Happy belated bir’rhday!\s
What can I start you off wifh?/

Un..whatever cider is on
tap, I guess?




( Awesome. 1’1l be right back with fhose.)

Do you think
she clocked

And extremely hof,
but that’s beside
the point.

KoesnﬁL matter.

You can’t think like
that or your brain
will implode every
time you leave your
apartment.

And even if she did, she
didn’t card you. A true ally.
_ A




took
Dazzler,
you bitch!

As the birthday
girl, I feel like I
should have some

veto power here.

You’ll settle
for Storm
and you’ll
like it!

Listen, I know
tonight’s your
night, but everyone
knows that I’m gay
for Dazzler.

Ask anyone in




Okay, okay, I’ll let you have her, but you gotta get
the next round.

When it comes down to money or my wife,
the choice is easuy.




Sometimes I don’t think I completely hate my body, but
then I come to a place like this.
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All these cis women are short and cute and
everything I’ never be.

Of all the traifs you could pick, you went with the two
that are most applicable to you.

{/@u don’t need to pity @
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I’ve always been jealous of
how short you are!

Girl, are you serious?

| I’minsecure every day
(| about being a skyscraper.

And you
are cufe.

I'm not just

(| [ Come on. I don’f think I
> ever acfually pass.
saying that.

AN

; Being cufe

and
looking cis
aren’t the
same Thing.

I know, I know. But
knowing it and feeling it
aren’t the same thing
either.




Okay, moping at this table
isn’t the ideal birthday
activity.

Want fo play
another
game?

(i

Or get
another
round?

I’m still working on
this one.

Do you
need to?

Do you let
your wife

Dazzler hear

you talk like<

/ A

1 How convenient,

My imaginary relationship
with fictional nineties
futch icon Dazzler is

polyamorous!

Everyone
knows this.

o
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~ Don’t worry,
girl.

...........

' go
with you.

’rhey’ll have to go ’rhrough
both of us.

Whoa! T forgot this place
single stall bathroons.




Is there a blessing greater

than a single stall bathroon?

Complete privacy. No one to

make you feel out of place.

Even the nastiest piss shack
is a sanctuary from
debilitating anxiety when

Shit, Cleo. You’re drunk.
You just affectionately thought
the words “piss shack.”

you’re alone.

O




@a\y, ready fo,.) o IEEEEEREEEREREEEE
It iy \‘ gi { | |




You’re one of those

fransgenders,

friend ditched you.

You should come
i sit with me and
"my buddies if
you're feeling
lonely.

Noticed your

Y- you need

T

dude.

to back off,

Nobody probably wants to touch someone like you, but I’m

not like that.

I’m more
open-minded than
those pricks, you
know?

/r{ah. he wasn't into it \
N— S




Cleo! You’re never gonna believe
this! I got the bartender’s number!

1

Hey, what's
wrong?

I don’t want
to be here
anymore.




[ Was someone shitty to you or something?
We can 9° somewhere else.

TOPOLLA |
— LOUNGE J\

Trus11 me, I know how it
feels to have one asshole
ruin a whole night.

Oh. Okay, let’s head to frain
the stop then.

7
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magmew

\Youlcannot/i
how] (11 ee/5 1o, have%




That was way
ouf of line.

I-I'm sorry.

No, I'm sorry.

I thought I was doing this “
big, nice thing for you, but it
just fucked everything up.

i

‘\ / You’re getting to be one of my
closest friends, and I never
want fo hurt you, okay?

= =




@zel like I forced you to do this and now you'r,

You didn’t do anything wrong.
I pronise.
v//’

No, I wouldn’t have come out
here if I didn’t want to, ok?

I'm so tired,

Win.

I haven’t even
been doing this
very long, and I’m
exhausted.




I’ve been getting stared atf S0
much tonight,

and I don’t

know if a I know I can’t
person I run understand
info will just be everything

polite or think
I’m an
abomination.

you’re going
through.

You didn’t
know me back

when I first
started on
hormones.

I promise I know what
it feels like.

I hope I don’t sound
flippant.

I’m just excited
for you because I

know how much
better it’ll get. ‘ ‘ \/1
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But how long will it fake?

This is all so
effortless for you,
but I don’t know how

|

If I’m being honest, most of
the time it feels like I°m just
prefending fo be sfrong.

fo be strong enough to
do this every day.

But seeing you so nervous
and still coming out here
anyway is huge step, girl.

I still can’t decide if
that’s the same thing
at the end of the day.

You’ve come so
far already
even if you

don’t realize

it.




Sure doesn’t feel like it.

\
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Progress! %
- ‘.___..‘

Hey. Remember a year
ago when you told me

how you couldn’t cry to
save your life?

Estrogenis
magic, huh?




Personally, even if T was a top, I wouldn't tell anyone.
I don’t think I could handle the attention, and-

Turn 7 \

away. == ((/ ‘\- ==
J

7 Why?
§ \ What's up?

l 1 / 1
—— -

It’s the skinhead from
the bar.

He’s at the far end
of the car.




Danmit, what if he folows us? ) |

Maybe he hasn’t
seen us.

Well, if he
does, I came
prepared.

N

Is that Rose of Versailles
mace?!

That’s so




1’1l text you \!
whenmy |
hangover
starts.

We can force Will
fo cook us eggs.

Speaking of, when’s that
one gonna hatch?

=

-

Heh. I’m
workin’ on

him.

Good.

G'night, Win. L

Goodnight,
girl.




For my frans sisters, with love.



Emma Jayne is a cartoonist from Michigan.
She likes ghosts, blankets, and lesbians.
She has tinnitus and no pets.
Someday, she’ll get around fo starting a punk band
but will almost certainly get distracted by drawing
until her hands fall out of their wristholes.
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