After Telling
The Truth
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Fucking unbelievable!
Have you lost all sense

of shame!?
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Shut the fuck up! Omg, I
don't even know what to say.
This is messed up on so many
levels.

I don't know whether I should be
angry at you for being such a greedy
son, for lying to your parents, or for
acting like a fucking sissyl!




Oh, really? Why shouldn’t I? Your
mom and I thought you had finally
grown up and started earning like
we always dreamt.

But... you're just like always,
Taylor, trying to find cheap ways to
get rich. Do you have any idea how
your mom would feel if she knew

you were lying to her?







aylor, you need to understand.

I'm not against you wanting to be

a woman. In fact, if it was just

that, I would've been okay with
it

But... you're making a mockery
of both your parents and those
trans people. You're treating
this like it's a game.

You're telling me you were
okay with altering your body
into a woman's just because

you wanted to be richl? Is this

all a joke to youl?



Grown man, huh? You fucking look
like my sister's age, Taylor. I can
understand making yourself look
feminine. But how were you even
okay with aging yourself!?



Just look at you, damn itl Is
there any trace of you left+? Can
anyone say you're in your 20s? I
can't believe you're my son.

And all this just for some
wealth? Were we making you
live like a peasant that you had

to do something so atrocious as
this!?







That wasn't a lie, Taylor. Your
mom is cheating. And don't remind
me what happened earlier. Even
thinking about that... with my
son... makes me puke.

And yet you lied to her on
her face, knowing how much
she cares and worries
about you.




I've had enough. You're
coming with me home. NOW!

Pack your bags. We are Jf
leaving.



What? Have you lost even
that small amount of shame
that was remaining!? You're
saying no to mel? To your
Father?

Have you lost every last bit of
shame you had left? Don't you care
about your mother? Oh... I forgot.
Your greed means more to you than
your own mother.







Don't ever call me...
or your mother ever
again...












Hello? Mrs. Summers
here.

Who? T-Taylor!? Is that
you, baby!? What happened
to your voice? Are you

alright, dear!?



Ohh honey, you must be
eating ice cream there, right?

How many times have I told
you, but you never listen

That's good. By the way, why
was your phone of f all this time,

honey? Do you know how much
your father and I were worried
about you?



What? Signal's weak??
Metropolis city my ass!
Anyway, your father, is
he there?

Ohh yedh, I know, honey...
Anyway, how are you, dear? Is
everything alright there? I
hope Mrs. Linda doesn't scold
you for not paying rent on time,
haha!




Honey, Are you
crying? Are you alright
sweetie?

Me? Ohh, I'm good as always,

dear. What will happen to me?
You should be more worried about
your weak father, hahal
















