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Another 
beautiful day 
FOR selling…

Greetings 
customer! interested 

in CAR? number one  
condition! Very Nice!

Oh, Jeez. 
You scared 

me!

GAH!
Well, actually…

I was mostly 
iNterested in this 
one over here…

Ah my 
polish… 

My special 
polish… 

How you have 
cursed 
me…

And my 
poor 

brother…

is 
someone 
outside?

The mileage 
looks low and 

insurance…

In A used car 
lot, somewhere 

IN southern 
California…



is there 
something in 

there…?

stay 
away from 
the shed!

Hmm… He 
seems like a 
hearty young 
man… AHMAD 

could be 
him…

nothing is 
in the shed!

now… 
do you 
have a 

trade-in 
by any 

chance?

Something 
you… And 

only you… 
have 

driven?

yehrek 
shawaarbak!

No, I 
don’t have a 

trade-in. 
Why?

do not 
concern 

yourself! The 
sheik is 
ready to 

make 
deals!

why Do the 
cars all 

sparkle pink? 
that seems 

weird.

is trick of 
the sun!

now let us 
make deal, 

yes?



…or cash.

special deal for 
manly men like you! 

39% interest 
slashed to 37%!

I mean, 
it’s a part of 
the lifestyle, 

right?

I always wanted a 
convertible ever since 

i moved to L.A.

I just hope no one 
thinks I’m… You 

know…  Gay.

1987 Rabbit Cabriolet

and this is the 
only one on the 

lot. I guess 
they’re not that 

popular 
anymore.

Of course, 
it’s kind of a… 

You know… 
Chick car.

yeah, maybe it’s too 
flashy… but I’m 
allowed, right?

a man of fine 
taste, yes! Very 

romantic!
convertible 
made to be 

seen! big star!

swinger like 
you? do not make 

sheik laugh!

I’ll, uh, 
go with 
cash.



an eye for 
quality!

very rare 
car! highly 

priZed!

Wife wants 
an SUV.

looks 
gooD 

enough.

2012 Toyota Sienna

not gonna haggle. 
Just tell me what it 

costs.

well, the sheik adds 
50% cash fee, but I 

drop to 10% for 
special customer.

All I got is cash. 
Can’t track it. That’s 
how the government 

gets ya.

with the 
sun high in 
the sky, it 

was a 
good day 
to sell 
cars.

don’t 
jerk me 
around. 

Let’s 
just do 

this.



…and more time 
making me money!

Please, Ahmad! you 
need to spend less 

time worrying…

I feel something is 
very wrong!

seriously, my brother. I 
don’t think we should 

sell these cars! 

It’s 77 
years 

old!  is it 
even 

street 
legal?

is legal enough! 
buy first, hire 
lawyer later!

1948 Chevrolet 
fleetmaster wagon

I mean, 
I really 

just 
need a 

car for 
work…

girls like man 
in nice car!

Yes! Yes! So 
cool! Nice car!

the 
buyers 
always 

came out 
on nice 
days.

Yeah, that’s a 
good point! I can 

pick up girls in this 
kind of car, 

right?

but as 
long as 

I’m gonna 
get one…

might as 
well get 
something 

cool…

why not? 
could 

happen!

i mean I might meet a nice 
girl and we could do our 

taxes together…

we could 
invest in a 

hedge fund!



Dirk, what 
the fuck is 

this car? are 
you gay or 

something? 

It was the only 
convertible they 

had! I just wanted 
a convertible, 

okay, babe?

but then 
again, maybe 

we should give 
it a few 
days…

maybe 
having a cute 

car would be a 
nice change of 

pace…?

jeez, only 80’s 
sorority girls 
ever got white 

rabbits! it’s 
embarrassing!

There are other car dealers, 
Dirk! I never should have let 

you buy it by yourself! You 
always screw things up!

The new owners take their 
cars out for a drive…

I was just trying to get 
a nice car I could drive 

with the top down, natalie! 
I’m sorry!

I mean, I’ll 
return it if 
you want me 

to.



or… 
chicken nuggies 

or Somethin’ like 
that…

Uh… So I was 
thinkin’ maybe we go 
home and I can make 
you some mac and 

cheese…

A toyota sieNNa!?
I don’t like 

foreign cars!

what if it 
breaks down? DO 
I gots ta’ send it 
back to japan to 

get fixed?

You shoulda gotten me a 
hummer or somethin. now 
that’s a real car! And it’s 

american!

don’t tell 
me what to do, 

woman!

dude. You’re gonna 
be the designated 
driver. You realize 

that, right?
that’s gonna 

suck ass.

better speed up, man. 
We’re gonna be late 
for class. GUN It.

all the other dealers 
wanted me to finance! I 

an’t gonna do no financin! 
So ya get what ya get!

And 
uh… Uh… 
What was 
I sayin’?

Daryl, what 
are you talkin’ 

about?



what was i 
thinking? what kind 
of crapwagon did 

I just buy!? Oh man, my 
accountant is 
gonna ask so 

many 
questions!

I should really 
tell him off but…

Another 
day off 

cancelled…

I could be 
spending the day 

at the beach…

just me 
and the 
waves…

Hello, Mr. 
Jacobs. No. I’m 

actually…

but this is 
my day off!

I 
understand 

but…

Yes sir, I 
know you’re 
depending on 

me…

I’ll be 
there in an 

hour.

B… B… 
But…



AND as 
they 
drove…

crept into 
their 
heads…

Unfamiliar  
notions and 
visions…



is ins’t long before 
the new car owners 
find remnants of 
their previous 
owners…

wow! how 
long has this 

keychain been in 
stuck in the seat 

cushions?

it’s 
practically 

vintage!

I’ll use it 
for my own 

keys… it’s kind 
of… cute?

what the 
hell is a water 

bottle for? 
drinking? do people 

just want to piss 
all day?

damn 
thing was in 
the trunk.

But 
maybe I 

can… Find a 
use for it…

I mean I hear 
these are pretty 

expensive..

what do 
they call 

these things? 
Puka shells?

What is this, a 
necklace? in the 

glove box?

maybe they 
want it back. I 

should keep it in 
case they 

contact me.



the mysterious car polish 
starts to take effect on 
the new car owners…

Just keep 
your head down, 
Kevin. Just get 

through the 
day…

I look like some 
kind of hippiE!

I hope Mr. JcAobs 
doesn’t think I’m 

trying to stand out 
or anything…

I really need 
to get this hair 

cut. 
it looks so 

unprofessional!

I’m kinda 
sick of 

shaving my 
head every 

day.

just 
letting it 

go for a day 
or two isn’t 
going to be a 

big deal.

i forgot 
how quickly 
it grows, 
though…

I haven’t 
combed my hair 

in years. Why the 
fuck did I do it 

today?

…and 
yesterday, 

too?

Yer slippin’ 
Daryl.



and the changes 
seemed to get 

more obvious as 
the days went 

on…

it’s kinda 
Miami vice, but 

that was a cool 
show, right? anD 
popped collars 

are due for a 
comeback.

the wife 
thinks I’m 

crazy, but I am 
digging this 

look.

I already 
shaved my 
beard off 

halfway before I 
realized what I 

was doing…

FUh…

now I gotta 
explain it to 

everyone. even the 
wife. I might as 

well just tell them 
I did it 

intentionally.

FUDGE!

why have I felt 
so relaxed 

lately? I didn’t even 
realize I wore flip-

flops to work 
today.

no one’s 
called me on 

it so… maybe I 
can keep doing 

it?

I hope I 
don’t get in 
trouble for 

it…



after three months, the changes the mysterious car polish has brought 
have become too obvious to ignore…

no 
refunds! No 
returns! No 

shoes No 
Service! No 

habla 
Espanol!

lemon law for bad car! 
This good car! Car work 

fine!

and 
you’re 

going to give 
me my money 
back! It’s my 
right! there 
are lemon 

laws!

look my wife is 
gonna kill me if I can’t 
return this car! So I’m 

going to return it like it 
or not!

you didn’t 
even try! You 
just let that 
shyster keep 
our money!

Look, I did 
my best!

I don’t want to 
get into a fight 

over a dumb used 
car, okay!

I’ll try 
again another 

time!

and 
besides, I 

really like 
this car…



I even got 
some water 
and snacks 

for the trip!

don’t 
worry, 

nadine! let 
me drive 

you! 

Kevin? 
Two 

seconds?
Sure, Mr. 
Jacobs…

you’re a team 
player, Kevin. that’s 

why I know I can 
count on you to work 

this weekend!
it’s a big job, but I 

know you’re up to it!

yes, Mr. 
Jacobs… 
I won’t 
let you 
down…

I gots to go 
to the store 

for my lottery 
tickets! Where 
are the keys?

it’s 
about the 

flip-flops, 
isn’t it?



When I find 
the car for 

you, my 
brother…

the one that will 
let you stay my 

brother…

and not make 
you want to 

become another 
person…

you may be 
free again!

I guarantee 
it!

do not worry! 
I will have you 

free before 
you know it! 

Good Morning 
AhmAd!

Here’s your 
breakfast!

Brother… 
Please! I 

have not seen 
the sun for a 

week!

I know 
I must 
not get 
near a 
car…

BUT 
Please 
let me 
out!

before I 
lose my 
mind…

i pray that 
day will 

come 
soon…

YOU must 
hide until 
then, my 
brother!

I only know it 
works with cars…

I will take 
anything! I am 

losing my 
mind!

it does 
not need 

to be a car, 
does it?

Yes, yes! I 
will let you 

out very soon 
now!

Yes, 
very 

soon!

The polish 
has cursed 

you! 

with just one 
moment’s touch of a 
car, you will feel 

compelled to become 
the last person who 

touched it!



Time progressed on and the car owners were irrevocably becoming the 
people the cars needed them to be. The polish was working it’s may into 
their minds so deeply they never even realized what was happening…

i’m so 
into this 

retro look! 
Wish my wife 

was.

I just think 
it looks 

neat!

I picked 
up this old 

cell phone at 
a garage 

sale. 

I can look 
however I want to 
look. maybe three-
quarter zips are my 

kinda thing.

I don’t have to 
look like a crazy 

mountain man.

Sure, I’m a 
rugged man, but I 
it ain’t all I am!

I gotta 
take the 

woodie out to 
santa monica.

that new 
board I 

bought hasn’t 
even seen the 

ocean yet!

dude, another 
wasted weekend 

at the office.



Look, Dirk, 
this is 

getting 
ridiculous.

you look like 
reject from a 
thigh masters 
commercial!

I’m just 
trying to stay 

in shape, 
Natalie! I like 

being thin!

what, am I doing 
something wrong 
by working out? 
or do you not 

want a husband 
who’s fit and 

healthy?

what does fit and 
healthy have to do 
with shaving your 

legs, Dirk?

now git outta that 
seat and gimme the 

keys!

we bought this car for 
me, daryl! but I never get 

a chance to drive it!

I need you 
to calm down, 

nadine.

fit and 
healthy? is 
that what 

you’re 
calling it?



open this 
door, dammit! I 
need to git my  
cigarettes at 
the circle K!

I thought we had an 
understanding, marsha! I 
get a promotion and we 

could start dating!

humph!

or maybe 
you could 
handle the 
driving… 

at least 
until i get my 

learner’s 
permit…

I thought I was talking to a 
sensible man with a sensible 

plan! Not someone who dresses 
like a drifter!

and if you 
expect me to 

even speak to 
you, cut that hair! 

You look like a 
mess!



Oh, I have 
been waiting 
FOREVER for 
a client like 

you!

the 
eighties 
were the 

last time we 
had real 

style!

now tell 
me you love 

it!

it’s so… 
poofy…

I mean I 
guess 

it’s what 
I want…

fresh 
before…

I ain’t 
never… 

looked so…

I know it’s 
disconcerting…

but we need 
to shave it 
before we 
do the hair 

transplants.

Dude, I 
just hope I 

made the 
right 

decision.

I look 
all 

gnarly!

have you 
never been to a 
salon before, 

sir?

we’re 
professionals. 

We know what to 
do.

Sir?

and I… Like 
it.



I don’t know 
why you want to 

be this freak  
retro 80’s thing 
anymore, but I’m 

not putting up 
with it!

I give 
up, DIRK!

if you 
loved me, 

you’d 
support 

me!

I thought 
we meant 

something to 
each other!

maybe this 
isn’t the worst 
thing that could 
happen to us…

I mean… 
Uh… now we can 

go to the 
dermatologist 

and get our skin 
peels with a 

healthy meal!

hOney! I packed 
you a lunch!

I think we 
both look 

better 
already!

We’ve been 
over this, 

natalie! This 
is just who I 

am, okay!?

Don’t 
you 

dare…



the 
doctor’s 

again?

I guess 
it’s what I 
wanted to 

do?

I look so 
much younger… 

I look in the 
mirror and don’t 
even know who I 

is!

I just 
don’t feel 
right no 
mores…

why are we 
doin’ this to 
ourselves, 

Daryl?

oh, hun-bun, 
we’ve never 

been better!

I wouldn’t 
trust the work 
to anyone else 
but you, kevin!

I appreciate 
you sacrificing 
the weekend!

Ohhh, yeah, I 
feel you. 

Totally get the 
crunch. But, uh… 

The swell’s 
lining up. Gotta 

respect the 
ocean.

Yeah… 
actually, 

I don’t think 
this job’s 
really my 

JAM 
anymore.

No bad 
vibes, 

dude. Just 
following 
the tide.

just let 
me take the 
wheel, okay 

sweetie?

Uh… 
What!? 

don’t quit 
on me!



I just can’t shake 
it. I just want to 
get more out of 

life…

and I can’t 
do that as a 

man.

I just 
have these 

impulses to 
do stuff, like 

dancing, 
sweating and 

wearing tights 
and leotards.  

Girl stuff.

I know it 
can’t be easy, 

but we can 
make the 

transition as 
painless as 
possible.

we’ll 
start you 

on the 
medication 
right away.

I don’t get 
it, doc. I 

always loved 
being a man. 
being tough.

but 
now, I 
just 

gotta… 
nurture. I 
don’t get 

it.

SO make 
me a lady. 

It’s 
what I 
want. 

can’t stop 
thinking 
about it.

Well, Daryl, 
I  think it’s 
brave to do 

this, if that’s 
any help.

Now what we 
want to do is 

get you on anti-
androgens and 

estrogens right 
away. Then we 
can talk bout 

surgical 
options.

I’ve been 
thinking—

maybe—about 
gender 

confirmation 
surgery. 

Like… 
becoming a 

woman. 

Uh… yeah. 
This is kinda 
weird to say 

out loud.

I keep 
having these 

dreams…

Kevin, I 
know this 
is tough. 
But we’re 
here to 
support 

you.



six months pass 
quickly, and the 
effects from 

their new 
medications are 

starting to 
show…

now 
we’re getting 
somewhere! 
You could be 
on the cover 

of a benetton 
catalog!

now, no more arguments about beauty 
treatments, alRight? It’s just what 

women do to look their best!
I… I gotcha.

No More 
trouble from 

me.

I’m very pleaseD with the 
results! The grafts have 

taken very well!

I want to.. 
Look more… 
Motherly.

yes… This is 
what I wanted all 

along…
This look is 
totally rad!

Dang! I 
mean… look at 
that. It’s all 
long and just, 
like, flowing.

Kinda 
stoked.

Feels like I 
just paddled 
out as one 

person and came 
back in as… 

someone way 
better!



what’s with 
everyone!?

why is 
everyone staring 
at me? can’t they 
see that the 80’s 
are the superior 

decade?

wait… 
she’s 35. 

Why do I think 
she’s 

younger?

but all I want 
is the best for her! 
my little darling is 
going to grow up to 

be…

nadine is still 
givin’ Me the stank 

eye…

Now… I 
guess I 

wasn’t in love 
with them… I 
just wanted it 
for myself!

So weird. I 
guess I always 

liked surfer girls. 
beautiful, sun-

kissed, suntanned.



maybe I can find a 
jazzercise class I can 

join or a…

are you okay back 
there, hun? you have 
your tablet? Your 

snacks?

we’ll be at 
the doctor’s 
in just a few 

minutes 
for our 

treatments!

In the 
flesh!

Hey, 
girlfriend!

NATALIE
!?

did you think I was 
gonna let you have all 
this totally awesome 

80’s fun by yourself?

girl, we are gonna have fun 
tonight! Like, majorly! We’ll hit the 

arcade, the roller rink, and then 
we’ll go get some bodacious hunks 

at the galleria!



uh… yeah… I 
mean, I guess 

so…
marsha!? 
long time 
no see!

oh my god! I knew 
I couldn’t leave you 

alone without you 
falling to pieces! 

you’ve totally lost 
it!

I know some 
really good 
psychiatrists 
who can help 

you, Kevin!

how 
embarrassing 

for me!

Okay! 
See you 
Dudette!

We can 
still save 

you!

No, wait! We can 
fix you, Kevin! You 
can still get that 

promotion!

why can’t I 
sit up front? 

I ain’t no 
kid!

what’s 
happening 

to us?

we’ll be 
there in a 

jiffy!

KEVIN!? 
What have 

you done to 
yourself?



I mean I 
don’t want to 
be bigger than 
Natalie! She’s 
my wife… Er… 

homegirl.

I mean, I don’t 
want to look too 

obvious, but 
still…

take your 
time!

choosing 
the right size 

for you is 
important!

It’s just 
that my 

backside 
doesn’t match my 
top side now. it 
looks strange 
for a woman my 

age.

I hope you 
understand, 

doctor. I’m very 
happy with my 
development.

If it’s what 
you want, we 
can start the 

process.

well, we can 
do butt 

implants, of 
course. That’s 
probably the 
best option.

This town has 
a lot of 
talented 

breast implant 
professionals. 

I’ll be right 
back, kevin.

Well, I 
can make 

some calls. 
I think we can 
find the right 
surgeon for 

you.

actually, 
I go by 
Kelly, 
now.

And It 
can’t be 

too 
expensive. 

I don’t 
have a job 
anymore

…

And I just 
drained my 

401K.



just nine months after purchasing their vehicles from the crazy sheik, the 
three young men had become the ideal drivers for their cars…

Next, I’d like to 
get a scholarship to a 

college, and I’d like to, 
um, I’d like to go to, um, 
probably UCLA, because I 

hear they have good-
looking guys there.

I know it’s kinda 
grody, but I really 
like being an 80’s 

girl!

Oh, what a 
party place. And, 

you know, it’s not too 
bad of a school either. 

And, um, let’s see? I’d like 
to make a lot of friends, 
have a nice time with them, 
and I’d like to get a few 

boyfriends, and have a nice 
time with them, and um, 

let’s see, what 
else? 

Uh, I’d like to 
go to a lot of 

parties, join a sorority, 
have a good time, and I 

wanna, when I grow up, um, I 
wanna  live in a nice place 

and have a dog named 
Gidget who would never 

leave me. 

A mother’s 
work is never 

done!

I have the 
PTA meeting, then 
the HOA meeting… 

Then the block 
party meeting!

Heavens! I have 
so much on my 

plate! Nadine has her 
appointment with 

her tutor…

nadine is 
coming along 
so well! She’s 

finally a daughter 
any mother 
would be 
proud of!

She’s put that 
nasty “adult” phase 

behind her!

and when 
she starts 

school next 
semester, I think 
She’ll be a well-
adjusted kid who 
will make lots 

of little 
friends!

Cruising the 
coast in the 

woodie, boards in 
back, windows 
down… it’s the 

life for me!

WHoa… that 
office stuff 

feels so far away 
now.

The meetings, the 
screens, the 

pretending I cared 
about emails.

maybe I make my 
way up to santa 

cruz. maybe out to 
malibu.

I really 
want to shoot 

the pipeline off 
oahu, but I can’t 
take the woodie 

with me… so 
that’s out.

Guess I 
just… go where I 

wanNa go.



Oh my gAW, if college 
were any more perfect…

 …I 
would, 

like, totally 
spaz out.

you’re happy 
too, right 
gidget?

Oh my 
god, I 
TOTALLY 
love it 

here. Like, 
college is, 

like, 
totally 
tubular.

We go to 
class, then 

we come back 
and hang out, 
Watch some 

MTV, like
fer sure!

I’m such a 
sorority 
girl! And 
they’re so 
nice about 

my 80’s 
thing!

I mean, 
gag me with 
a spoon if 

this isn’t the 
best thing 

ever.

I’m 
gonna go 

down to the 
mall and 
get some 
cassettes 

for the 
boombox!



well, my carson just 
made the honors list!

my nadine got 
her gPa to 4.3!

Nadine, sweetie, i think 
you misspelled that.

I can go 
over your 
homework 

When you’re 
done.

then, 
treatS!

uh… 
Sure… 

...Mom?

I check her 
phone 

because the 
internet is 
terrifying. 

I’m not 
hovering. 
I’m being 
attentive. 
There’s a 

difference,!

I track 
her 

location 
because 

accidents 
happen. 

I email 
her 

teachers 
because 

sometimes 
adults miss 
things, and 

I don’t 
miss 

things.
One day 
she’ll 

understand 
that the things 

I dO… the 
rules, the 

questions, the 
constant 

checkinG… is 
love.



If I 
score a 

clean wave, 
whoa…

that’s the 
whole day 

right 
there.

Dawn 
patrol, 
long 

paddles, 
sitting in the 

lineup 
thinking 
about 

nothing.

As long as 
there’s 

another wave 
coming, I’m 

good.

It’s 
just me, 

my board, 
and the 
wagon, 

cruising up 
the coast. 

I don’t 
need more 

than 
that.



Now We can 
back out at any 
time. gender 

confirmation is a 
big step. do you 

think you’re 
ready?

Totally! I’ve 
thought about it 

forever. I’m 
just… ready. Like, 

really ready.

ready to 
the max!

Before we 
proceed, I need 
to asK… are you 

comfortable with 
this decision. I mean 
you’ve come a long 
way very quickly,

Cheryl.

I just want 
to move 

forward and 
focus on my 

family.

this is my job. 
I’m Organized. 

Careful. 
Involved. A mom 
who shows up.

I’m ready to 
be the woman 
my precious 

daughter needs 
me to be!

Life was 
such a 

bummer. 
Now I’m the 

girl I 
shoulda 

been from 
the start.

It’s like 
finding the 
right board 
After all 
THIS time. 
Y’Know?

I gotta say, 
you’ve never 
been more at 
peace, Kelly.

Alright. We can 
talk through the 

next steps 
together.



like, 
totally!  

we’re gonna 
be, like, 

mondo rich!

AS they reached 
one year after 
buying their 
mysterious cars, 
the changes 
were done.

ever since we 
started this 80’s 

aerobics class, we 
can’t find a place 

big enough to 
hold everyone!



jeez, mom! 
you don’t 
have to 
tell me 

how to do 
everything!

don’t 
slouch!

now smile 
for the 
camera, 
sweetie.



Looks like 
a storm 

coming in…

gonna be 
some great 

waves!

and there was nothing but the future ahead of them.



IS BEAUTIFUL 
white van! very 

practical!

low miles! 
good value 
for money!

I don’t want to 
drive around the 

country in a white 
Van with something 
spray-painted on 

the side.

don’t you 
have anything 

less… creepy? 
anything at 

all?

1995 Ford Econoline Van

you had one job! 
Just find something to 
drive the team between 

e-sport events!
and this is what you 

got?

It was a very 
reasonable 

price and low 
milage! it was the 

most sensible 
choice!

did some 
band use this 

as their 
touring van?

they even left 
their equipment. 
we can probably 
sell it for a few 

bucks.

WaY to 
go, 

Neal.

“The minXes?”
never heard of 

them.

we’re 
gonna get 

pulled over 
in every 
county!



beats living 
with my folks. 

at least I earn 
a few bucks 
doing this. 

Well, as long 
as we win.

by the time they get to their first EVENT, A Few days later… 

Are we even making 
money, neil?

all we have 
to do is win at 

the next… 
three… or four 
tournaments!

NEAL sucks. 
he thinks he 

runs this team. 
and he sticks 
us back here 
the whole 

time.

maybe if we had 
a better sponsor 

than “ZALT: the salt 
for gamerS” We’d 

Have more to 
spend…

everybody loves to 
complain! I dIDn’t see 
anyone else helping to 

buy the van!

we’re so 
screwed…



One month passes…

I’m on the 
sand level and 
I still haven’t 

found any 
legendaries! 

Doesn’t 
matter. we 

already lost 
this match 

anyway.

ya gotta 
check every 

chest!

guys, 3rd 
place is not 
gonna cut it 

it.

there’s no 
way we break 

even like 
this.

you know, this 
baby has a 

sweet sustain…

it’s in our 
contract. 
Zalt on 

everything. 

do you guys feel 
okay? I’ve been 
losing tons of 
weight lately.

yeah, well, 
we’ve been 

eating RAMEN 
for weekS, 

Neal.

well, 
maybe if 
someone 
knew how 
to play as 
a team…

you ever 
read the 

ingredients in 
“Zalt?” it’s 

full of 
estrogenic 

compounds and 
other junk. I 
don’t think we 
should even 
be using it.



look, 
we may 

have lost 
our last 

eight 
events, 

but we’re 
gonna 

turn this 
around!

what do you mean I 
look funny, dad?

huh?

funny 
how? funny 
“ha-ha” Or 

funny 
looking 

or… 

is this 
about the 

hair? I just 
like it this 
way, okay?

we don’t have your 
reservation, ma’am… I made it 

online!

…and 
I’m not a 

woman! I’m 
a man, you 
idiot! Isn’t 

that 
obvious!?

I want to 
talk to your 

manager!

three months pass… Yeah, yeah, 
NeAl.

this is so 
frustrating. 
I just wanna 
to take my 
aggression 

out on 
something.



some months later, the team is going through a number of changes…

Now gimme a 4/4 
so I can nail the 

bridge part.

Dude, you 
can’t live in 

the past. 

and men’s 
clothes 
too, I 
guess.

I don’t know. I always 
thought I was happy as a man… 
But I can’t stop thinking about 

wanting to be a woman.

Isn’t 
this a bit 
sudden?

I know, Mom! I 
was kinda shocked, 
too. But I really 

want this!

why did I even 
get into gaMing? 
I shoulda just 

gotten into 
drumming. I 

could be touring 
the world with a 
band and having 

fun…

what’s the 
big deal? I 

just got sick 
of short hair.

well, you 
already have 
estrogen in 
your system. 
What have you 
been eating?

SO I guess 
I have a 

daughter 
now?



I can’t see 
without my 

glasses! what 
are you doing 

to me?

Stop whining 
and pucker up! 

An all-girl 
e-sports team 
is gonna pack 

‘em in!

I’m doing what 
any manger does! 

Making money! 
Now hold still 
and don’t blink!

I’m on the 
fifth lesson 
and I still 

haven’t learned 
how to blend my 

eye shadow! 

I’ll show 
you back in 

the van after 
we lose this 

match.

ya gotta 
be patient!

another month passes… guys, 5th 
place is not 

gonna cut it it.

maybe we 
gotta change 
our approach.

our 
approach? 

Our approach 
is that we 

suck.

I mean, 
theoretically.

But What if I 
don’t want to be 

a girl? 



Nine months after buying the VAN…

Welcome to the 
lasT generation, 

killing time before 
disintegration

we could try 
the European 

circuit…

we could 
get a new 
sponsor..

wait… 
Hold on…

Yeah, yeah, 
NeAl.

I think 
best 

when I’m 
drumming. 

Anyone 
want to 

jam?

Okay, 
we’re 

officially 
broke.

any ideas?
the next 

tourney is 
in two 
days.

we 
haven’t 

finished in 
the top 10 in 

a month. 
we’re 

desperate.



ONE YEAR later…

All-DAY MY 
ass! I’ve never 
gotten more 

than six hours 
out this 
mascara!

WHACKJOB 
LANDLORD on 

my case…

I’m gonna 
be rich off 
these guys. er… 

Minxes…

I know, and 
“smudgeproof” 

lipstick? 
It’s never 

smudgeproof! 
one kiss and it’s 

trashed!

let’s go 
people!
sound 

check in 
five!

Ugh! My 
hair is a 
mess!

I bet 
Green Day 

gets a 
dressing 

room.



Brother! I have 
good news! I can 
finally free you!

the day has 
finally come!

ahmad! 
Where… 
Ahmad! AHMAD!

NO… 
No!

AHMAD! 
Do not 

touch the 
cars! 

I… I 
don’t feel 

right… 

ahmad!!

I have found a 
perfect car… 

Erm… 

well, a 
suitable caR 

for you!

I thought 
since it was 
not a car…



ahmad! 
Get off 

that! Get off! get 
off now!

what is 
problem?

IS FUN!
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what is “lowkey 
slay?”

what!? What is 
that?

i feEl 
fine…

I think it did not 
work on me, brother.

I just said 
scooter is fun to 

ride!

you mishear 
me!

scooterS 
lowkey slay!

THAT IS 
NOT WHAT 
YOU SAID!



car is very… 
unique? Yes?

well, I have 
this bet with my 
golfing buddies 

at the club…

…otherwise 
I’d never even 
touch piece of 
junk like this.

1997 Plymouth prowler

is it there?

did you get it? It 
should be showing up.

we got kinda tipsy and 
made a stupid bet…

Ah! It just… 
shows up?

Money? All 
the money? 
just… that 

fast?

In my 
bank?

the sheik is 
going to 
faint…

whoever 
finds the 
dumbest, 

ugliest car 
wins a week 
at A cabin in 

tahoe.



Is for men! Very 
macho! Rugged macho 

salmon color like 
inside of big steak!

Basket for 
holding skulls 

and knives!

so much 
man is 
bike!

when I saw 
the ad on 

craigs list… 
it looked a 
bit more… 
masculine.

this is 
it?

retrospec Chatham-3 Step-Thru

Oh, I am 
already 

regretting 
this.

ah! Yes! Very hard to use bicycle! 
many pounds lost!

I guess It’s 
fine. I just 
need a bike.

been 
putting 
on the 
pounds 
lately. 

I need to 
exercise and 
bicycling is 
the best way 

to do it.



a day later, The drivers were still 
getting used to their new toys

I tell you, 
brother 

polish has no 
effect on me!

brother we have known 
each other for forty 

years! you know I do not 
lie to you.

I am 
still 

myself. I 
feel no 

different.

I think you are 
liar, abdul! I 

thing you lie like 
DOG!

Yes, you do seem 
like yourself, but… 
it is somehow… not 

you.

but it is 
hard to say 
for sure…

Look, bestie, 
stop. I’m 

logging off.

this is, 
literally 

toxic.



I can’t believe I 
spent my money on 
this heap. but I’m 

gonna win that bet.
 I just 

hope no one 
sees me in 
this thing.

why would anyone 
intentionally make a 
car this ugly? I sure 
hope someone got 
fired for that.

sure hope 
getting this 

was worth it.

No way I can sell it, 
either. Who’d buy it? I 

Might well junk it.

this thing doesn’t 
even have auto 
braking? It’s a 

dinosaur! It looks 
like a cheese 

wedge on 
wheels!

but it’s 
not a bad car… 
there’s nothing 

wrong with being 
loud and 
brash…

nothing 
wrong at 

all.. so it’s a 
little 

trashy? So 
what!



oh lord! why 
did I ever think 
this was a good 

idea!?

I’m gonna 
give myself 

a hearT 
attack!

Ever since I 
became 

principal at the 
girls school, 
they’ve done 

nothing but make 
fun of me for 

my weight!

I shouldn’t 
care what a 
bunch of 
conceited 

private school 
girls think… 

but…

but maybe those girls 
are right… maybe I am 

just a fat old man… maybe 
I should try to be a 

better person…

Oh, GOd, I don’t 
think I can make it!

why didn’t I just 
get a decent bike? Why 

did I have to be so 
cheap?

Duncan, get a bicycle, 
they said. It’ll help you 
get in shape, they said.



as they 
used their 
new 
vehicles…

…their 
consciousness 
opened wide…

…and was flooded 
with foreign 
thoughts



So it wasn’t very 
long before thy 
were under the 
mysterious polish’s 
control…

what is this? a 
wristband? on the 
handlebar of my 

scooter?

it must 
have been 
under this 
seat for 
years…

what is this? A 
ring? It’s cheap 

junk! and it’s 
ugly!

What is 
that, a Daisy? 
how is it still 

fresh?

it couldn’t have 
been from the 

previous owner, 
could it?

what is a “fall 
out boy?”

I must 
know…

is this a 
flower in the 
basket of my 

bike? why didn’t I 
notice it 
before?

I wonder if 
it would fit 

me…



The subtle changes 
were already 
manifesting 
themselves, with 
bigger changes to 
come…

well… 
Maybe I 

should dig it 
out and just 

see what 
shape it’s 

in.
no, No. 
Never.

I think I 
have a 

toupee in the 
attic.

Oh, hell. this 
combover just 
isn’t going to 
get it done.

I guess it was 
time to shave the 

beard. I was tired of 
it.

I like 
feel. Nice. 

Smooth. Look 
younger.

what can 
it hurt? I 

will be old 
someday. 

Until 
then, look 
young, feel 

young!

I look like a 
hobo! my hair is 
growing out of 

control!

Disgusting! 
I’m surprised 
anyone would 

want to be seen 
with me!

I must 
get to a 

barber right 
awaY!

or… 
Maybe… In a 
few days…



As time went 
on, the 
changes 
became more 
noticeable, 
just not 
noticeable to 
them…

Could I be 
more typical?

I need to go buy 
new things!

a track suit? 
ahmad, what were 

you thinking?

I still 
haven’t gotten 

to the barber yet. 
I really should 

do that.

and I know it’s 
bit uncouth to 
wear shorts in 
public, but…

well, I 
don’t know 

why, but I like 
it!

HECK yeah! this 
toupee takes the 

Years off! What was 
I worried about? I 
look like a million 

bucks!

after 
losing forty 

pounds, I 
deserve to look 

good!



after three months, the car polish was performing it’s cruel trickery on 
the men who had come into contact with it…

It’s not the polish! I’m my 
own person! I’m tired of 

living in my brother’s shadow! 
It’s ahmad’s time now!

Hmm… I 
could use a 

bag, couldn’t 
I?

I should 
get back to 

the club 
and…

Uh… I was 
looking 

for a bag…

wait… these 
are purses, 
aren’t they?

AHMAD! You cannot deny 
it! You are changing! 

the polish…
no shot!

I’m not 
your 

slave!

oh my gawd!
yew didn’t 

know?



Yew 
got it, 
mista!

Uh, do you 
have anything 

cheaper? Like a 
knockoff lOuis 

VuitTon?

I mean… I 
was just 

going buy one 
for my… wife… 

and I…

and 
looking 

young! 

I feel like 
I could 

conquer the 
world today! 

Feeling 
young!

why do I 
care what 

they think? 
But I do… 

care.well I… Can’t 
have them… 

questioning my… 
authority…

how did 
they 

know!?

how 
pathetic!

ohmIgOd, did 
you see the 
principal’s 

toupee?

I know, 
right?

I care 
a lot.



The polish had worked it’s way deep into their head by now, creating new 
pathways of thought, new instincts, new habits and new ways of thinking, 
ways that would lead them to a new reality…

about time I 
started acting 

like an 
american!

I’ve been 
living in the 

USA for fifteen 
years.

about time 
I stopped 

being a 
stereotype!

oh my god, I 
can’t believe I 
didn’t do this 

before! 

And I just love 
these riNgs! They’re 

so… fancy! 

I was right, 
I did need a bag! 

It’s been so 
convenient!

oh, gosh I 
sure hope the 

girls can’t 
tell… I really 
want them to 

like me…

well, this 
toupee is 

undetectable! 
No one can 

tell!



Ahmad, have you 
gone Mad!?

stop touching 
scooter!

chill, 
bro!

stop 
spiraling! 
you’re so 
dramatic!

Time to 
take out 

the trash…

can’t you 
just let me 
have fun?

I’m begging 
you to relax, 

bro!

You’re 
changing, 
Ahmad! You 
must see!

I beg you! Just 
look at yourself! 

The polish is 
changing you!

I BEG OF 
YOU!

just 
don’t, 
okay?

are you 
sure there 

isn’t something 
you wanna 
tell us?

exploring 
your sexuality 
there? c’mon. 
You can tell 

me!

UH…

I…

uM…



what a Nosy joiK! 
Mind Your own 

Business! Oh GAwd, I 
really Need this… 

come to mama… The 
superintendent 
keeps leaving 
messages for 

you and I…

principal 
connors…

Of course 
sir…

I have 
things to 

do!

I’m Busy 
Mabel!

those 
students don’t 

respect me! they 
think they’re so 

hot! Well, they’re 
not! I’m young! 
I’m attractive! 
They just don’t 

know it!

cancel my 
appointments! 

I need to go to 
the salon! …and maybe 

911!

I’m calling the 
district office 

right away! 

I’ll show 
them who’s 

pretty!



LOOK, I 
told you 
what I 
want!

Black!? Well, 
actually… Good 
call. I like the 

change.

I’m 
supposed 
to be on 
break.

Ugh! 
Another 

customer!?

they think 
they own 
me! they 

never let me 
do what I 

want!

I know, tell me 
about it! bosses 

ARE so lame!

I… I never 
thought I’d like 

it so much… 

Black is 
definitely 
my color!

It’s 
called a 
weave!

we weave the wig into 
your existing hair and it 
looks like natural hair!

I uh.. Does it 
have be so long, 

though?

actually, 
scratch that. I 

kinda like it 
longer.

I look 
young!

ya said ya 
wanted a real 
authentic look!
this is authentic 

jersey as you can 
get, bubulah! 

so what’cha 
think?

do you 
guys do… 
tanning 

here, too?



Where has this 
been all my 

life? It’s like 
they know me…

they 
understand 

me and how I 
feel..

Uh… Yeah, 
look… I need 

some stuff 
and… Uh…

Oh. Hi again…

and I know 
what would 

look seW good 
on yeW!

I don’t 
judge, hun!

ahmad! 
open the 

door! 

I’m Busy!
Go AWAY!

ahmad! I 
give you 

five 
seconds!

AHMAD!

AHMAD!



It’s so 
tacky… Yet… I 
gotta have it!

that is 
sew yew!

 I mean… 
Maybe it 

is…

IS it?

I still look so… 
Old! those girls 
still make fun of 

me behind my back!
I can show 

them! I can be 
pretty like 

them! I like 
this 

shade on 
me!

A nice, soft pink 
goes well with my 

hair. let’s see those 
stuck-up girls make 

fun of this!

whadd’ya 
think? It’s 
gaWRjess, 

ain’t it?



I can’t 
help it. I’m 
not a man. I 

was just 
pretending. 
I was meant 
to live as a 

woman.

I know it 
brings 

disgrace on 
me but…

So.. I uh… I’m 
here to see a 

doctor about…

Jeez, I mean… 
I gotta talk to 

someone…

I think I 
might be a 

woman.

Provide a 
complete list of 

medicationS you’re 
taking. Don’t use 
pencil. no talking 

in the waiting 
room.

just fill out 
the forms. 

Insurance card 
required. 

I have to say 
it’s kind of a 
shock, but…

You know I’m 
here to help, 

Duncan!

If this is what 
you want, we 

can put you on 
medication 

today and work 
out a plan.

this is what I 
have to have!

I… I just need to 
be pretty.

I want people 
to see me and 

say, “there goes 
a pretty girl!”

Don’t take is so 
hard, Ahmad! 

Allah wants all 
of us to be happy, 

no matter how 
we get there!

but I am 
just a 

doctor. I am 
happy to help 

with the 
medication 
you need.



by the time 
half a year 
had passed, 

the 
results 

were now 
dramatic — 
almost as 
dramatic 
as them.

Oh gOd, yes.
This is so me.

seriously, this 
look has no 

chill. I love it.
Ugh, and my 
parents..

anyway, 
what do you 

think?

my joisey 
princess is 
coming to 

loife!

Look at 
yew!

Tanned and 
ready to 

paWty on the 
shore!

this is how I 
was meant 

to Be!

finally! no 
more of that 
country club 

look!

and for the 
final touch…

yes! Make me 
adorable!

I must be 
pretty!

I must be 
young!

I will Be 
the 

prettiest 
girl in MY 
school!



Bro, I’m not 
changing. It’s 

called self-care.

he keeps 
trying to lore-

drop me and says 
I’m changing. 
Total copium.

Bro is 
spiraling. He’s 

totally embracing 
his villain arc.

yEr gOil 
don’t like bein’ 
a joke! I need 
some help up 

top!

we gotta 
situation here! I 
look like PUTZ!

Oy, My ass is 
outta control!

They all think I’m 
just a girl named Daisy. 
Little do they know I’m 

the principal!

I’ll just pretend to 
be a student So I can 

hear what they Say about 
me behind my back!

They didn’t let me in 
the office today. They 
didn’t recognize me!



I hear the same 
old crap! I’m 

not going to be 
who you want 

me to be!

And call me 

LUNA! 
That’s my 
name! Get 
used to it!

ahmad, this is not 
you! You must 

understand, potion 
changing you! You 

must fight!

you don’t 
understand me!

look, bro, 
I’m not under 

the influence of 
your potion! This 
is me! From the 

inside!

ahmad, you do 
not listen! you 
never listen!

NO One 
UNDERSTANDS 

me!



Oy vey. 
forget 
golf.

i just come here 
for the long 

island ice teas! it 
goes down smooth! 

Like Buttah!

You look 
familiar… 

have we met 
before?

Erm… Do I know 
YEW? You’re all up on 
my tuchis! you gotta 

buy a goil a drink 
first before you get 

this close.

Ron, it’s me! 
Duncan! I’m the 
principal here!

You can’t 
give me 

detention!

Where is 
your essay, 
young lady? 
I want it on 

my desk!
I’m 
your 

boss!

Carol, I’m not a 
student! I’m 

Duncan Connors, 
The principal!

what’s your 
stoWry? ‘Cause I’m 
looking for a good 
tOime. And you look 

like you could 
affAWd one.

as long as you 
act like a 

student, I’ll 
treat you like a 

student!

And no 
talking 
back!

If you want to 
play pretend, I’ll 

treat you like 
you’re just another 

insolent 
teenager!



yes… my… family 
member would 

like… erm… 

ah… I… He… 
She… 

yes, we have 
already discussed 

breast enhancement 
for her.

but I am 
happy to see 
luna has the 

support of her 
family 

members.

we’re ready 
to do her 
breasts 

right away.

I gawTTA 
taWk to the 

doctAH!

my girls, you 
know? My 
shanas! 

I look like 
freakin’ 

schmuck in a 
bikini!

Well, Daisy, 
breast expansion 

would enhance your 
appearance, no 

doubt.

but I still 
suggest that 

you…

No! Make me 
the prettiest 

girl in 
school!

those 
girls are 

still 
making fun 

of me!

I’m tired of 
everyone 

making fun of 
me!

and my 
face! Fix 
My Face!

just fill out 
the forms. 

Insurance card 
required. 

Provide a 
complete list 
of medicationS 
you’re taking. 

Don’t use 
pencil. no 

talking in the 
waiting room.



After nine months, and substantial surgery, the three former men were 
now manifesting the people they were becoming as never before.

I have 
23,000 

subscribers on 
youtube and 

twitch. I made 
the front page 

last week!

streaming is 
my whole life 
now. no more 

washing cars and 
crap for me.

I don’t 
want to tell 
my bro, but I 

make more than 
him now.

I’m thinking 
maybe I should go 

to school. 

I mean, I 
never had 

school back in 
lebanon! I wonder 

if it’s like it is in 
the movies?

I think this is 
the loife. oh muy 

gawd, this goil was 
built to pawty.

For like, a 
hAWt second, 

when the music’s 
blasting and some gOy 

is buying me a Long 
Island that’s 
basically pure 

gasoline… 

then I wake 
up. My tuchis 

hurts from falling, 
muy wallet’s empty, 

and I’m alone in my bed 
with a mouth that 

tastes like a 
shmatte.

then Friday 
night will come 

and my phone will 
buzz and I’ll think, 

‘Maybe just one 
drink.’

…oy 
gevalt.

I should 
have asked the 

doc what she was 
about to put in 

me… I’m so 
stupid!

I guess 
‘prettiest’ 

means double-D 
cups.

‘Make me the 
prettiest,’ I 
had to say.

Now even the 
teachers don’t 

believe me when I 
say I’m the 
principal!

they just laugh 
at me and call me 

confused and 
delusional…

It’s not fair! I’m 
an adult!



chat was 
absolutely 

POGGERS
tonight. The 
donOs were 

poppin’!

Only a 
couple of 
hours on 
stream 
tonight. 
don’t let 
chat bully 

you! No 
more eight 

hour 
streams!

I have 
main 

character 
energy 

whenever 
I’m on 

stream. 

after my 
stream I’m 
gonna yeet 
myself out 
the door 

and vibe on 
the 

scooter.

This life? 
It’s a 

10/10, no 
cap. 

spamming 
dubs in 

the chat.

hey simps! Ya 
girl is back!

thanks for 
the $100 

superchat!

MY liner could cut glass!

so aesthetic!



Ugh, my head. It’s like a 
freakin’ jackhammer in my 
skull! where’s muy watah 

and advil?

shoulda 
stopped at eight 

vawdkas…
My liver’s 

probably a 
schmaltzy 

piece of crap 
by now. 

don’t get me 
staWted.

tanning 
bed or 
beach 
today? 

gawtta get 
my cULlah 
for the 

day!

It’s not 
like I 

gAWTTa get 
me a real 
jAWb or 

somethin’. 
being me is 
full time!

my 
biggest 

accomplish-
ment is 

knowing how 
to line up a 

shot without 
using my 
hands.

Is this 
really 
what I 

want? Maybe 
another 

tequila will 
help me 
figure it 

out.

I forgot my 
lotion at home! i 

was havin’ a 
freakin’ hawt 

attack!
Oh MuY 

Gawd, yer a 
loifesavaH!



how did 
this 

happen? I 
was the 
one who 
ran this 
school!

I used to 
suspend 

girls for 
wearing 

something 
like this! so 

why do I 
wear it?

To the 
students, 
I’m just 
some… 

transfer. 
Some late-
blooming 
freak of 
nature.

 A freak 
that 

showed up in 
the middle of 
the semester 
with a body 
that looks 
like it was 
drawn by a 
14-year-
old boy.

daisy, you’re 
flunking math! now 
I need you to pay 

attention in class!

perhaps if 
you focused 
less on your 
appearance 

and more on 
mathematics, 

you’d fare 
better!

oh my god, 
she’s such a 

cow!

how dO I 
even stay 

registered 
here? I bet 
carol did 
this. She 
must be 

getting her 
revenge…

It’s not 
like I 

enjoy this! 
I’m so 

humiliated!
I really 

am!

such a 
slut!



oh, my 
brother… 
what has 

become of 
you?

You look 
happy… But 
is it you… 

Or the 
polish?

just tell 
me where I 
gawtta sign 
to get my 

SCHLONG cut 
off!

OY VEY!

yo, shut 
the fuck 

up!

please 
don’t 

make me 
explain 

it.

I’m so 
ashamed…

Make me a 
real girl. 

there’s 
nothing to be 
ashamed of, 

Daisy.

gender 
confirmation 

surgery is the 
next natural 

step!

unless, of 
course you’re 

getting some kind 
of sexual thrill 

from being 
humiliated.

but that 
can’t be 
true…

just fill out 
the forms. 

Insurance…



inevitably, a 
year haD 
passed…

don’t call. 
I’ll be 
busy.

hey, bro. i’m 
gonna ride the 
deck down to  

the club.



WOOOO
OOO!

PARTY PARTY 
PARRR-TEEE!

who wants 
to do shAWtS 
off my tits!?



Oh! This is 
so HARD!

not as hard 
as the guys 

watching you 
over the 

fence, daisy…

and their lives would take a new, 
unfamiliar, yet exciting new path.



OH mY God, 
Cars are 

ruining the 
planet, bro!

Ya Gotta 
stop 

raping the 
earth!

This 
business 

puts food 
on your 

plate! Do 
not speak 

ill of 
cars!

cars are 
our life 
blood!

They are 
everything 

to us!

That 
Polish…IT 
has ruined 
your mind! 

May a 
Slipper 
bounce 
off…

I 
can’t 

even use 
the same 
insults 
with you 

now!

Listen, 
Old 
Man! 
time 

moves 
on, 

okay?

that the 
problem with 
BOOMERS LIKe 

YOU…

BOOMER? 
You’re two 

years younger 
than me!

can’t you be 
happy for me? I’m 
finally the person 

I was always 
meant to be!

You are a 
stereotype!

…AND a 
stereotype 
with a bad 
attitude!



If Our dear 
father was 
alive and 

saw…

Crazy Sheik 
has crazy 

deals!

Hello?

Hello?

well, maybe I 
outta move 
out, if you 
hate me so 

much!

I told our 
father that I 
would look 

after my 
brother!

Maybe 
you 

should!

as dead 
as if i’d 

StraNgled 
him with my 
own two 
hands!

BUT My 
BROTHER 
IS DEAD!

…A 
transphobe 

and a 
misogynist!

You’re a 
transphobe! 

hold on… 
I hear 

customer 
outside…



tell me…

Tell me 
what have 

you done to 
mE.

End…

turn 
around 
sheik…

And then you 
will fix it…

OR 

DIE.








