
Hi, I’m 
here to- 

damn it. 
Close!

I 
need to 

be at the 
courthouse 

in 30 
minutes!

Fines under 
$500 should 

be paid over at 
Window D in 
Warner Hall.

No, that’s 
not why-

Oh, 
Sorry. 

Look, 
I’m a 

lawyer! I 
just want 

to file some 
paperwork. You want to 

head over to 
Courtroom B.

That 
is where 

the other 
defendants are 

for the big 
prostitution 

case. 

Sure 
you are, 
sweetie.



Um, sorry 
to abruptly 

change topics, 
but...I think your 

lawyer just 
walked in. 

She’s 
kind of 
hard to 

miss.

Don’t let 
her see me. 

Seriously?

So that’s 
what you 

sound like. 
Way easier to 
understand. 

So, 
what is 

your plan, 
Lexi? 

Amelia, 
What 

do you 
mean?

Why keep 
going?

And… I think I’m 
curious. I can  

have experiences 
I would never 

get otherwise.  

And 
it’s 

cute. 

My 
plan?

Like I 
get that you 

wanted to be a 
girl and kind of 
instigated this 
whole thing as 
an excuse to 

be one. 

I don’t 
know.

I 
already 

had too many  
people tell 

me to go back 
to my own 
country. 

Even 
the bad 

experiences 
are teaching 

me a lot. 

Not as 
cute as the 
Scottish, 
but cute.

Thanks, 
Riley.

Yeah, 
with the 
trades?

But you are 
continuing to do 
free trades, even 
though you don’t 

have to, and you have 
a lawyer trying to 
make sure you can 

get stuff back. 

Stephanie did 
all 14, so I feel 
I should do at 
least most of 

the trades to be 
fair to her.

I didn’t 
realize how 

blind I was to 
other people’s 

struggles.



Hey, 
hush. New 
boyfriend 
is right 
there. 

I’m asking 
her to come 
and join us. 

Hide?? 
Oh, hi?

Is she a 
little shit 
around you 
guys too?

And??

Oh! Fuck!

Hey, 
Victory!

I’m 
a double 

amputee with 
lime green 

hair, and Lexi 
is…well, 

Lexi. 

Miss 
Victory, This is 

my friend Amelia, 
and her friend, 
& my boyfriend, 

Riley.

No.

But I’ve 
seen enough 

of the stream 
to know it’s 

a thing. 

They 
can’t 

really do 
anything 

to me. 
Do you 
have a 

domination 
kink?!

Don’t 
do that, 
we can 

hide. 

I think 
she’ll 

notice us. 

do you 
want to 
join us?

I’m 
still, like, 
getting to 
know them, 

and…

What 
does that 

mean?

I wasn’t 
thinking. 

words, like, 
Totes just 
comes out.



< How 
are you 
feeling, 

Young-mi?> < You still 
remember, me 
and Lexi and 
your family?>

<I 
couldn’t 

tell you who 
the teams 

were.

< Ok, 
good. 

<Go 
fighting 

States!?>

<Yes! I’m 
drinking 

age here!> 

<Surprisingly, 
I’m no longer 
jet-lagged. 

<Yeah, Of 
course.

or how 
the game is 

played.> 

The 
game was 
likely Ohio 

State. > 

< It’s the 
college you 
went to. Even 

though you are 18. 
Ok these trades 
can be headache 

inducing. >

<If we are 
complete, I’ll have 
my team transfer 
the funds and set 

up a time for you to 
come back this week 
after the wedding. 

Then we’ll kickstart 
your hosting 

career.>

But in 
general it 
just feels 

wierd.>

Like, I 
remember 
going to 

an American 
Football game 

with my dad. 
But... >

<But mostly 
I have all 

the emotional 
connections and 
experiences. But 

some of the details 
have the serial 
numbers filed 
off or lightly 

altered.> 

<Sure, 
whatever 
that is.>

<wait, 
It’ll be my 

birthday when 
we get back 
in a couple 
weeks, so 
I’ll be 19.> 



<I hope 
she enjoys 
knowing too 
much about 

action movies 
and Manwa.>

Comic 
books.

<Damn 
it. >

<Milo, 
you are 
staring.>

< Young-
mi, you’re 

American. > 

<Fuck.

My mom 
warning 

me about 
boys.

< See? >

< I think 
You didn’t 

just trade to 
get Korean 

cultural 
knowledge. >

<Relax. 
I’m fine.

<Yeah, 
that’s 
what I 
said. 

wait, 
let me 

focus.. > 

And 
obsessing 
over KPop 

idols.

<Oh.

<I traded 
the specific 

cultural 
knowledge of 
a girl growing 

up in south 
Korea.>

I’m still 
the same 

Korean girl 
I’ve always 

been.>

Wasn’t 
it?>

<I 
remember 
learning 
to do my 
make up. 

Waiting 
for the 

guy I liked 
to message 

me on 
KakaoTalk.>

Yeah.>



<So, 
Milo, 
now 

what?>

<Sorry. I just 
knew 

they have 
a good 
one.>

I’m trying to 
ignore the growing 

waves of insecurities 
I’m currently forming 
from the feeling of 
growing up here, and 
being a 190cm, over 

90 kilos, purple 
haired girl. 

<At least 
you can kick 
the ass of 
anyone that 

bothers 
you.>

< I need 
food and 

some 
sleep. >

I 
just…
knew 
that.> 

< It’s ok. I’m 
sure it’s an 

adjustment. >

<I’m 
crazy 
hot in 
Ohio.>

People 
here are 
going to 
think I’m 

fat.> 

<Fuck 
ya, I 
can.>

<Oh, there 
is a place with 
really good 
chap chae 

about 4 blocks 
south.> 

<Granted, 
I still have 
no idea how 

it tastes, 
nor the 

experience.

<Yeah. 

< you 
are Easily 
a Midwest 

ten.> 

<Besides, 
not like 

anyone here 
would step 
in to help. 

Everyone 
just minding 

their own 
business.> 


