


It wasn't supposed
to be this way.

There, there,

It'll be alright. ‘1 i




Now that's not true.
So you're a woman, it's not
the end of the world.

My life has .
officially become ; If I can handle it, -

a disaster! I'm sure you can too.




Well of course it's easy
for you.
You've got thosel

What on Earth
compelled you to eat that
chocolate anyway?

I on the other
hand...




I was tired of being that
one fat friend that no one ever
pays attention to for anything

other than a good laugh.

Then I saw the kind of attention
you've been getting now after
your change.

Just once I wanted to experience what
that felt like...

to be loved... I thought that if I ate
the chocolate then I too
would be hot and sexy.

adored...

Then for once I
could be the center
of attention.




But look at mel

I'm still a fat mess!

I just traded in
a penis for a vagina.

My life
is over.

You're being dramatic.
Being a woman is not a
death sentence.




T mean, it's one thing to

be fat as a guy.

— - But to be a fat chick,
why bother?

You can still get by
\  with a funny personality.

Without any good
looks or a hot bod,
what else does a

woman have going
for her?

Isn't that a bit
misogynistic?

Look who's talking,
Cleavage!

Tell me again how that outfit |
isn't objectifying?




=

Yeah,
whatever.




Remember, I'm the
one friend you have who
understands your
situation.

So don't go
throwing insults
around.

—

I was just upset.
It was wrong of me to
say all that.




Why don't you
come sit back down
and we'll try to figure
this out fogether.
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Yeah,

forget that
gay shit!

Wait, where are
you going?




