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I'd climbed higher and faster than | ever thought was possible, and sud-
denly | was ferrified of falling. I couldn't stop looKing dowun. Ever since art
school, | was afraid of burnout. Burnout was final. Burnout was a death
senfence. And in 2015, | officially burned out.
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In 2015, | stepped dowun from a project that was and remains very dear
Yo me...and was one of the most exLo\us*Hng, emotionally Ar.;\'mir\g Pro'yzc“fs
I've ever uwyorked on. The choice to depart was entirely mine, and it was
entirely the right thing to do. I needed to get better; and that meant certain
Things needed to be left behind.
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In 2015, | moved out of the apartment where I lived alone and moved info
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Galhalla became a place of Leo\l'mg, of 3o\+Lerln9, of commiseration and
support, of lights and music and movie nights and way foo much take-out
Indian food. It became a safe place, a place fo fake pride in. I¥ represented
a fresh start to me.





OPS/images/104.jpg





OPS/images/103.jpg
but there's ﬁ\\wmqs‘ a part
of me Hhat deesn't
undersStand.

Joesn'f— Know +his
jsn' real.

ond | dream of Flying.

/>ﬁ>;\ the Clovds and WS
: cvengthing | ever
Foouaint: T wod 13 e

You forger - isn't
real .

the adht
You

-\»[‘ QU‘D‘\"»

waS gone
is stil\
there

f;—\  after

al).

You'll hever fi4  like
Fhat.

ond  the Claugs are only  waten





OPS/images/106.jpg
In 2915, NIMONA made the shortlist of Ffive books to be nominated for a
National Book Award in children's liferature. I was only the 2rd person to
be shortlisted for a graphic novel and the youngest ever nominee.

In 2015, both NIMONA and Lumberjanes went on to be opfioned as movies.
2015 was a banner year. And 2015 was one of the hardest, scariest
years of my life.
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2015
ky;osrin REVIEW

Is 2015 already over?! How did that happen?

2015 has been the goal year for me for a uwhile. It was the culmination of
several years of hard work and rapid climbing, so fo see it come to fruition
was...well, frankly, terrifying. And amazing, of course. And heartbreaking.
And exhilarating.

In 2015, the school project furned webcomic turned graphic novel that 1
spent more than fhree years working on was finally published by Harper-
Collins. It became a real book you can hold in your hands and buy in a
store. It premiered on the New York Times bestseller list.

In 2015, the first frade of Lumberjanes was published as uoell. I, Yoo, pre-
miered on the New York Times bestseller list.

In 2015, my first published work for both Marvel and ®C kit stands: a
story in the Thor Annual that I wrote, and a Wonder Woman story that
I illustrated. A few months later, my first miniseries for Marvel premiered,
a weird little YA high school story set in the middle of the massive summer
event Secret Wars, carrying on the fitle of Runaways.

In 2015, my first TV uwrifer credd Kt the air with fhe premiere of
season 2 of Wander Over Yonder:

In 2018, Lumberjanes won two Eisners and a Harvey.
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But something had started fo change in me. After throusing myself
entirely into my work for several years and seeing it pay off in a big way
in 2015, | was tired. And | was scared. And it was hard to see exactly
what I was working foward ushen it seemed like | risked going up in flames
when 14 only just begun.
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been a good year? But fo be honest...2016, uwihile complicated, was one of
The happiest years I've ever had.
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shouldn't have. still, as someone historically ferrible at being in love, it wuas
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Also in that time, | visited Skywualker Ranch, won an Eisner, and got a
new job, one with my very own office, working on something that I am s0,
S0 excited for everyone to see!

But as 2016 has shown me in so many ways, nothing is ever simple.

June 12, 2016
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The next fews months vuere some of the happiest that I can remember.
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I thought I'd been strong before, but I'd been isolated and closed off. |
thought being strong meant being as hard as diamonds and never lefting
anyone get close enough o hurt me. And to be sure, my faith in others was
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so here's to you, 2015. Thanks for giving me so many great things and
for Kicking my ass in the process.
I'm 24 Yoday. So bring on 2016, Let's make some stories!
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But that's not what strength is. The ability To adapt and grow, fo let
qourself rest, to ask for help when you need H..that's real strength. And
I grevu so much in 2015. | feel every day that I'm becoming more and more
the person I was always meant fo be. I've learned fo identify the things
That are most imporfant to me and focus on those things, and I've learned
Yo let go of the things that just don't make the cut.

There's no way 2016 will be as flashy as 2018 was, but that's fine wiith
me. I'm ready to put my head down and get back to work. There are so
many things I still want fo do and I'm nowhere near done. I'm stronger,
I'm calmer, and I've learned a lot. There are still so many stories fo tell.

F'm sHill afraid, but it doesn't stop my heart anymore. Gccasionally, | sleep
Through the night. And I have a lot of great people by my side fo help me. I'm
learning to put away the diamond exterior and let people get close again. To
be good up close instead of just from a distance. I'm letting myself be happy.
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front of your wide-open eyes. Mou are going fo fail. You are going to let
everyone douun. Your rabbit heart is breaking against your ribs and you are
starting o suspect that gou wiill not survive it

It is 2017 and you are alive.

The cells of your body are dying and growing again every day, and you are
always in the process of becoming something new. Mou're not sure yet who
you will be, but you are ready fo find out. Mou know some things a little
better now, and your rabbit heart has grown steadier, and you are learn-
ing to be gentler Yo that soft girl with fhe bows in her hair who is still

someuvhere inside of you.

This is her story. This is my story.
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Mou are trying fo tell the world who you are, but they don't seem fo under-
stand. so you pick Up a pen and you draw.

I is 2012, Mou are 20 and you are going Yo live forever. The world is infinite
and it is all in your favor. Mou're sleeping on couches and meeting strangers
and drinking beers goure not supposed fo have yet and Kissing boys, and
it all comes so easy. You get a tattoo of a star and a boy you like fells
you it means you're a lesbian and you Io\ugk about that, but aftervuard you
wear a bracelet over if.

It is 2014 and i is Valentine's Day and you are crying because you Knouy
That soon you will no longer have a boyfriend and not only that but you
will never have another boyfriend ever again.

It is 2015 and you are 22 and you have been nominated for an award. Mou
are the youngest person fo ever be nominafed for that award, but you find
yourself crying in the bathroom. Everyone has been so Kind fo you and you
don't want to disappoint them. Mou are tired and you are alone. Now ushen
people call you a lesbian you don't correct them, but the word feels strange
in your mouth. It turns out that Kissing girls is just as easy as Kissing
boys, but for some reason you can't Kiss her and you don't Knows why and
you can't stop thinking about it.

It is 2016 and you are on fire. You hope you will be the one she Kisses at
midnight, but uuhen she does, everything changes. Mou explode like a firevsork
and your heart breaks violently and out of fhe pieces something beautiful
grows. she folds Iittle paper birds for you and you make bread fogether,
and you've never been so happy. The world has never been brighter. The
world has never been darker. Mou wear black fo Pride and you cry uncon-
trollably at the joyful music. Mou worry that they will end it just as you
are beginning.

The next day, you tell the world who you are, and you never look back.
It is 2018 and you are 26 and you are so, so tired. The fire Keeps burning,

but your insides have furned to ash. There are blisters on your feet and
a rattle in qour breath, and every night the end of the world plays out in
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Track 4 -
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It is 2009, Mou are 17 and you are on fire. You have hair that's cut as
short as i will go, and it doesn't bother you ushen people fease you for
looking like a lesbian because you Know you're not. Mou wear bows in your
hair and bright colors and dresses over jeans. You Know a fevs things very
strongly: that you want a boyfriend, that Tesus loves you, that you can
hate the sin and love the sinner.

Mou wuant the vuorld fo see you and hear you, but you don't Know yet what
you are rying to say.

It is 2011 Mou are 17 and you are broken. You don't wuear the bows or the
colors anymore and you hate everything about the you from 2007, You don't
Know very many things after all, it turns out. You don't have a boyfriend.
Mou don't have Tesus either, and for the first time in your entire life, you're
alone inside your mind. And one cold night, a girl crawled info your bed o
stay warm, but youre not ready fo think too hard about that yet.
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I you've been follobsing me since the Broship of the Ring in 2011, you Know

hows far I've come in just a little over a year. This blog and the doodles that

I post on it end up serving as a scrapbook or diary-so for the second time,

I thought I'd compile them info a comprehensive look back at my life in 2012.
Wowy, a lot happened in 2012, It was a 600D VEAR.

In 2012, | signed up for an Advanced Sequential Art class uwiith Toan Hilty.
By this point, | was PRETTY sure | dug comics, but this was going to be
the Final fest. | hadn't made a comic longer than four pages, and it had
albuays been an ordeal. | wanted o see if I was really capable of sustaining
a longer story in comic form. And | wias prefty sure what the project wuas
I wanted to tackle-I wanted fo continue Nimona's story.

I'Mm A
SHARK!
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It was as shortsighted as it was unsustainable. The fruth was, some-
Thing was wrong and had been wrong for a long time.

At the start of the year, and when | made last year's comic, | was
already close Yo hitting the wiall. | had throvun myself into work, and the
shows, and | was losing myself in . | wasn't sleeping. | no longer felf any
connection to my own body.
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t's been a big year with several big friumphs. The show I've been working
on for three years finally premiered, and | got engaged fo the best girl in
The world. I've never felt more lucky, proud, and loved...but | had another,
more personal and harder won victory this year, and I'd like fo falk about
that First.

This is about mental health, and it's long. Minor frigger warning for
Things related to fhat.

I do these posts every year, and have since 2011. Some years, including
last year, | wasn't sure if I should continue doing them. The posts encour-
aged a narrative that | disagreed with as much as I desperately sought to
live up to if: that my accomplishments and my youth gave me value, that
I was always on the upward climb, that burnout was an easily resolved
footnote, that I was young and sharp and fine, I was fine and | uvuould
always be fine.
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14 already done fuwo NIMONA pages in 2011 for another class—over fhe
course of the semester in Advanced SequeM‘.M I cranked out sixteen more.
Toan was an incredibly supporfive teacher with great advice. I streamlined
My comic-maKing process, and realized that yes, | was a comics person
forevermore. | could Visualize Nimona's story so clearly that | made a reso-
lution: | would make NIMONA a real webcomic and | would finish .

In 2012, | saw the Hunger Games, made some dumb comics, and got a butt-
load of attention for .
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I was doing everything right, I thought: I was working out, going to ther-
apy, taking breaks, | had an incredibly Kind and Fo\“ﬁer\‘f partner who was
aluays there for me. | didn't understand why I couldn't just, through force
of will, make myself okay.
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wh.,,\ fri w\&s

You feel 3v1|+\'

%
all the ¥ime I+ Feels like a

[

piece hLas Leen
fipped o  and \eH-

(B4 iNsox (1, 545) X bekind, bk ysv cod® i

whith piece

and Gov cant look back
Po Cheak  or you will
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I was burning through energy stores that I didn't have, and | knew it
but | couldn't stop. There was something in me that wouldn't let me.
I identified it commonly in my drawings as a fire. I'4 felt i for years, at
varying levels of infensity, but now it seemed that it was burning out of
control and it was going to fake me with it
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My Avengers fanart atfracted the affention of Gallery1788, who invited me
fo send some art fo their Avengers-themed gallery show...a shows that was
attended by Joss whedon himself.

I made myself a Hauukeye costume for the midnight showing and | was
The only one in the whole theater in costume.

I drews about fen billion Avengers comics and garnered a fair bit of atten-
fion for that, too. It ended up bringing Charfie Olsen, a liferary agent at
InkWell Management, o my blog-but we'll get to that in a bit.

In 2012, my piece was accepted into the Society of llustrators student
scholarship shouu!

In 2012, | drew some Pokeymans.
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In 2012, | starfed looking for an infernship for the summer. I had no idea
where fo start, so I took my quest to Tumbir, hoping that | had some
followers uuho could hook me up with a lead. That's how I got in touch
with shannon Watters, editor at Boom! studios, who was looking for an
infern...and before long | was making plans fo fly across the country and
spend the summer in LA.

In 2012, | was getting SO00PER pumped about the Avengers. Due in no small
part to the Avengers carfoon Earth's mightiest Heroes, | formed a deep
fondness for the Hulk and Hawkeye and drew a lot of fanart of them.
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It made me feel like | was living my life in a perpefual state of Fight-
or-flight-usually fight. At first, my fierce and stubborn #empemmen‘f was
a benefif in the environment | was in. It was clear Yo me that showing
weakness, even for a moment, would be the end. But it was hard to Know
when To stop fighting, and fighting fakes its Toll.
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In 2012, wihile I was in school, Charlie was shopping me around to publishers
in New York-and we ended up striking a deal with HarperCollins. Through
a completely unlikely series of circumstances, a chain of events that started
in 2011 with a dumb Kid and a blog, | had a book deal.

In 2012, | furned 21 af last. In the past few months, I've illustrated the
cover Yo Ryan Norths Choose-Mour-ouun-Adventure Hamlet book, uihich set
the record as Kickstarfer's most-funded publishing project, AND Rainbows
Rouvell's NA novel Fangirl with s+. Martin's Press. on JTanuary 2nd, you'll be
able to buy my very first published short comic, a four-page backup comic
in Fionna and Cake #1, from BOOM! Studios! M's almost like I'm a real
grobun-up person.

I1's been an incredible journey, you gquys. Thank you so much for support-
ing me all This way. | couldn't have done it without you <2
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Unfortunately, my parents' business was going through some rough fimes,
and their credit suffered. As a result, | was denied my parent plus loan,
which was nearly $20,000. | was worried for a while that I vouldn't be
going back ‘o school affer all-fortunately the school came fhrough for me
and scraped up some scholarships, and wse made ends meet in the end-

with the help of everyone who bought prints from my shop and donated to
my comic!!
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For so long I'd put all my personal value in my success, as much as |
Knew that | shouldn'f. | had climbed so high, never really stopping o rest,
and | was so scared of falling-l didn't think I'd survive it.

I didn't know that falling was exactly what | needed.
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I won't get info exactly what happened-maybe another fime. But it was
brutal, and swiff, and merciless. This wuas i}, the fhing I'd been most afraid
of. I was going fo be assigned the label of 'difficult woman,” another one
who just couldn't taxe the pressure.

My self-image shattered. But the fruth was, there hadn't been much left
of it fo begin uvuith.

And finally | knew what I had fo do.

Yoy
have
LroKN
but You
wifl ot

Stay
bLroken.

There's something strangely calming about the fire outside becoming hotter
fhan the one inside. | got back up, put on nice clothes, and stood my
ground.

It turns out there can be freedom in the falling, and strength in the
breaking.

And finally...l sought out help.





OPS/images/063.jpg
Forfunately, | found a room to rent in Mid-City, a much less “bougie”
part of fouun, and felf much more at home there. I lived vuith fwo UsSC
med students and barely saw them at all.

My internship at BOOM! was going GREAT. They were such a laid-back
group of people and | got fo look at comics all day, and | loved if.

LA was VERY Kind fo me. I got lots of messages from internet strangers
inviting me places, and I'm not sure all of them really expected me to say yes
but | was pretty desperate for friends and | ended up meeting loads of new
people and EVERY SINGLE ONE OF THEM WAS GREAT. What are the odds of
That? From a movie at the Arclight with Anifa sarkeesian fo a Brink-and-
Braw at Pen Ward's house, fo watching Jurassic Park in a cemetery, fo a
Bad Robot Fourth of Tuly party to brunch at the cool hipster joints and
comedy shows af Meltdovun, | was having a blast and being shovun around
LA by all the cool Angelenos.

In 2012, | was on my first panel af ALA! We falked about fanart. I attended
my VERY FIRST San Biego Comic-Con! I wuas Kind of my first con in general.
T was amazing. I blebu my mind. | met Michael Emerson.
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The show was everything o me, and it was hard fo see beyond it. | was
Keenly avvare of how lucky I was Yo be a shovurunner, but I also took the
success of the shows and the well-being of the crew incredibly personally, and
so the quilt of Jetting everyone dovwn convinced me that | was not allovued
fo be happy in the role—that it would be irresponsible.
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In 2012, | was desperately searching for a place to stay in LA for fhe
summer. ¥ was harder than | had Ar\’ﬁc'xpaded.

\ don't need a house

am &
turHe

I thought I found a place, and then, the day before | was to get on
the plane, it fell through. Luckily, my dad had a friend who lived in Santa
Monica, and they very graciously let me sleep on their couch in their enter-
Tainment room for fuso uwseeks until | could find another place. They were
very nice to me and | had a great fime hanging out with their fwo young
daughters, but frankly Sanfa Monica TERRIFIED me.
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In short, summer 2012 was incredible. I'd never lived in such a big cify
before, with so much happening all the time. Everything that I could have
hoped wuould come out of that summer, did. So it was sad when, at the
end of the summer, it was time Yo go home. The thought of going back to
Baltimore and finishing my last year of school was a bit depressing, to be
honest. And it really did feel like | was putting down roots in LA. This
was everything that art school had prepared me for, after all. But in the
end, 1 did go back.

every day it was sunny and Cloudless.

I fook my parents up to News Mork to meet with Charlie and decide whether
or not fo sign wuith him. Feeling pretty good about if, I signed uvuith Inkwell
Management shortly affer that, and moved back to Baltimore for my last
year of school.

I Baltimore

it raihs

all the

Fime.
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I was working the BOOM! booth as an infern, but I still had TONS of
people come up to say hi, get autographs, and have pictures faken with me.
And 1 got to track douun and fangirl over some of my own favorife artists!
1T was a generally awesome and overushelming experience.

n 2012, | launched NIMONA as a webcomic, with the help of the great
stephen Warren. It was great. And scary.

/‘%

AAAARNE

I'Mm A
SHARK!

As | mentioned before, Charlie Olsen found his way fo my blog through my
Avengers comics, and found his way to my webcomic through my blog. He
contacted me shortly after with the inferest of representing me and helping
me to get NIMONA in front of some publishers.
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I was so tired, but the fire wuas still there, and it propelled me stub-

bornly forvuard even as it consumed everything inside of me. I thought |
could fix everything if I just fried harder..and if I didn't fix fhings, no one
would. | lived in constant dread of the one small slip or mistake that would

ruin everything forever. | carried it all, in obsessive detail, in my head, and
eventually | sfopped being able to turn it off.

Admitting that something was wurong would mean that there was some-
Thing wrong with me-that I hadn't done a good job, that I wuasn't cut out
for this, That I had failed. so despite all the red flags, I just Kept pushing
Fhrough.

And my body started fo fail.
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In 201, | got an apartment in Baltimore and lived by myself for a uihile...
with a ball python as a roommate.

I was working fuwo jobs, one of which was an eight-hour night shiff.
Eight hours of uwuakefulness five fimes a wueek gave me plenty of fime to
doodle and cafch up on TV series.
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In 2011, while watching the Lord of the Rings frilogy for the umpteenth
Time, | doodled Aragorn, Legolas, and Gimli in modern-day aftire, and posted
i online.

Within minutes it had over 600 notes, and affer drawing the rest of the
Fellovuship in the same vein | gained nearly a thousand follovsers in one night.
And thus, the Broship of fhe Ring was born.

I ended up watching the Lord of the Rings frilogy more times this year
Than any one person should.
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In 2011, my friend Aimee and | attended the midnight showing of X-men: First
Class. We were drawing fanart almost before vue uvsere out of the theater.

I did a couple of quick, loose panel comics about Mystique getting in the
way of everything, which set the mold for future Tumblr comics.
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I drews myself with a hole in the middle a lot. My life was changing, and
although 1 was happy, | couldn't help but feel that | had lost something in
a way | couldn't quite verbalize.
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A lot of awesome Things happened in my life in 20111 | also drew a fot this
year. | was going through my Doodles folder today, and I think it fells the

story of my year better than I can. So I decided to compile them into a
little backward look at 2011,

In 2011, | fook my first sequential Arts class. It wasn't my first choice,
and | almost dropped it. | knew nothing about comics at this point, while
my classmates Knew all the big names and had been reading comics for
years, so | felt Kind of behind.

I don't Know why I thought this way; 14 actually been drawing comics for
years. | was surprised fo find that it wasnt actually a super exclusive
club, and that there were a lot of different ways fo do it.

..... TVATS ot
Foop !
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So here we are. 2016 is over, and no one Knows what's going fo happen
next. I may be that 2016 is fhe best year Il see for a while, but I'm not
giving up, and I'm not alone.

Thanks, everyone, for coming with me this far. I1's time to wake up and
it's time to fight. 1 hope we'll all be okay in The end, but | won't leave it
at hope anymore. I'm grafeful for the good fhings I have, and whatever 2017
has in store, I'l fry fo be ready.
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It had always felt like 14 inherited a 3004 world, a world that had no
choice but to Keep getting beffer; and I would surely benefit. As the year
wore on, that illusion was shattered again and again.
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Around this time | started garnering a small following by drawing matadors
and lady pirates.

To celebrate, | drew some requests, which opened the gates for fanart. 4
never done much in the wuay of fanart before, but | was beginning fo dis-
cover how much fun it was.
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In 201, | shaved the side of my head for the first time at a party.

In 2011, | discovered that watching TV while doing homewsork makes the
whole process much more enjoyable. | began watching Bones, and started
doodling the characters and posting them to Tumbir.
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I moved into another apariment before school started. My uuould-be
roommate ended up not coming back, meaning | was living alone again, and
I wasn't sure | wanted to. If turned out to be okay, though, as things
often do.
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In 2011, | survived both an eo\r*quuo\Ke and a hurricane, both of which proved
fo be prefty anticlimactic.
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It was a good summer for superhero movies. Thor and Captain America
got me Jeepll, invested in Marvel characters and excited for The Avengers!

In 2011, 1 had a short sort-of infernship in Washington, DC. I wore a blouse
and fought my way through BC 1raffic a couple of times a week. | was
also paying my ovun rent for the first fime, and I felt like a proper adult.
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I was talking fo my brother about women's attifudes foward their bodies,
especially regarding wweight/fat, and wihen he said ‘most gquys don't notice/
care about that Kind of thing I tried fo explain why it was a lot more
complicated than that. | ended up felling this story.

Body image is something that's so hard to talk about, and it's hard o
express body positivity without sounding cheesy, false, or overly simplistic.
But I'm gonna fry. This is only my own experience, and it didn't magically
cure me of all my body image issues—but it was a major turning point for
me nonetheless.
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In short, 201 was a good year.
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In fall 2011, | was taking 18 credits and classes with Sam Bosma and Kali
Ciesemier, meaning that fall 2011 was a semester of very Iitfle sleep, not
enough of the right Kinds of food, and a lot of long Netflix-and-coffee-fueled

homewsork jams.

Weirdly enough, though, 1 was Kind of having a blast. | was the most
comfortable with myself that I'd ever been, and without even realizing i,
That hole in my middle seemed to be gone.
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1

2014

ky;oxr in REVIEW

n 2914, It
- finished my first webcomic
- got a Job wrifing for cartoons
- had a breakup
- went to a con that turned into a meme
- got a dog!!
- Sal some pre*Ht, bad movies
- wrote some comics
- worked hard
- grew a lot

2015 is gonna be a big one-in just a few short months my first graphic
novel, NIMONA, wiill kit the shelves! The first Lumberjanes frade will also drop,
and you'll get fo see my first work for Marvel and BC, along with some
other exciting announcements.

I still have so much fo learn and so far fo grow. Thanks for faKing
This Journey with me, and | hope fhis new year is a good one for you all <3
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I saw & psychiatrist and finally got a diagnosis I'd needed for a long time.

Everything fell into place.
The diagnosis alone was a huge relief. I offered confext for my rac-

ing mind, twifching fingers, the long sleepless nights, the pervasive dread
and surging panic, the darkest hopeless lovus and vibrating burning highs.
I wuasn't Just falling apart. This was something | could face, and manage.
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I went on medication.

I had albuays been afraid of medication. It was easy fo romanticize the fire
in my brain, and internalize the pervasive notion that i+ was what made me
strong, inferesting, creafive, and fhat medication would fake that away. It
fook being pushed fo my breaking point Yo realize that i wasn't worth it

L)

» H [
spte 1% efut
\ Mo*w“hr

My i o poison

1T would have been worth it anyway, but being on medication has in no way
lessened my capacity for feeling or creating. I's made creating easier—it's
made my feelings stronger and more sure because | know that theyre real. |
can see myself again. The face in the mirror is mine. | Know what I want,
and what | need, and | frust myself for the first time in a long time. The
joy of creating has come back.

It was not the diagnosis or the medication alone that helped me get better.
I was carried through the darkest parts by the strength of fhose around
me-my awesome and powerful cowsorkers, the wuomen who Kindly mentored
me when | sought them out for advice, and the care and love of the most
wonderful girl in the uvuorld.
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Year in REVIEW \

For the past fuwo years, I've been compiling year-in-reviews posts on New
Mear's Eve.

2011 was The year everything started happening.

In 2012, things continued fo happen.

So you will be pleased o Know that in 2013, fhings happened even more.

In 2012, | was working on my last semester of art school. | had become
disenchanted with the environment-I was tired of being told what to do and
wanted to focus my full atfention on my own projects. Affer the summer
I spent in Los Angeles in 2012, I'd felt my life beginning, only to put it on
hold for another year fo earn what felt like a largely Fo'm“Hess document.
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This isn't a resolution, a happy ending-it's the beginning. I will still struggle,
and fall, and break, again in the future. There will be highs and lows, and
The fire is something Il have to carefully manage for the rest of my life. But
The places I've been broken will not break so easily in the same way again.

I's been a hard year, an ugly year, a long year.
I's been a good year.
on to the next.
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4 seen the sun before, but it wuas different this time. I'd made it through
my worst fears, and it hadn't Killed me. | could do it again if need be. A
bad situation had worked out all right in fhe end, but even if it hadn't,
I would have been oKay. | wasn't reaching my expiration date as a young
creafor—I was maturing, building the strength, real strength, to live the

rest of my life.
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I enjoyed the fime I spent with my friends senior year, but stil, I was
ready fo go.
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I was always my plan fo go back to LA as soon as I finished school,
but | knew it was a hard sell. It was on the other side of the country,
expensive, and | didn't have a specific reason that | needed fo be there, like
a Job. So when my Fo\rem‘s came up to Baltimore for a visit, | ran the
dea past them, not expecting an enthusiastic response. To my surprise, my
mom calmly and practically told me I needed a plan for hows to get there,
and helped me Ffigure out some options. Before | knew it, it had become
real. | had a Flo\r\.

I buckled down for my last semester of senior year, but due to a gen-
erous share of senioritis, it wasnt allays easy...

oormy
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But it didn't matter. | was done, | was gone, | had earned that piece of
paper—forfunately with my name spelled right on it. And looking back nouy
that | have some distance, | can see what that school did for me, and how
I wouldn't be where | am now without it. My time at art school was Ffilled
with extreme highs and lows, but it's where | became an adult.

I had a Ticket to fly to LA only a week affer graduation. I couldn't
bring much with me-only what I could fit in Tuwo suitcases. | was starting
Yo get nervous-California was so far away! What if it wasn't like how |
remembered 17
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All of my mixed feelings Foward my school culminated on graduation day,
when they called me by the wrong name.

It felt like a cruel Kick out of the door. | was going fo be in debt for
what seemed like the rest of my life to pay back nearly 100k in student
loan debts in order to have attended school here, and they didn't even Knouwu

my name.
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2013 was good to me. I'm exactly where I want to be, and I'm so lucky to
be 5uppor+'mg myself by telling stories, just like I've always wanted. I'm so
excifed for 2014—tlere's still so much to be done!
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In 2013, my art graced the covers of not one but TWO books, as well as
an audiobook and a couple of comics.

In 2013, | wrote an ep}sode of Bravest warriors, which will air soon!
And | worked with What Pumpkin on Namco High.
And of course, drew some prefty badass moments in my webcomic NIMONAI

..and that's not to mention several secret projects | cant falk about
just yet!

In 2012, | won the Slate Cartfoonist Studio Prize for Best Webcomic,
was nominated for a Harvey Award, and Paste named me one of the
fop fen comic arfists as well as the best uvsebcomic of 2013!

In 2013, | atfended comic conventions in New Mork City, Baltimore, Bethesda,
Washington ©C, seattle, San Diego, and Los Angeles, to name just a few!
And finally, in 2012, 1 furned 22!
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In 2013, | signed with a talent agency in LA, the Agency for the Perform-
ing Arts, who specialized in TV and movies. They sent me out for general
meetings with all Kinds of neat TV and animation studios, which was super
exciting!

I went to san Diego Comic-Con with BOOM! Sfudios for the second fime.
Bespite my body sabotaging me uwiith various ilinesses, | had an awesome,
if overuhelming, great time.

The summer passed and fall began and for the first fime | didn't have to
go back fo school. I was awesome. | had friends, opportunities, and there
was always something cool to do.
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But as soon as | stepped out of LAX, I was reassured. I had always
felt like a place that I belonged. It was big, exciting, and full of possibilities.

I moved into my new apartment and met my roommate and her two
dogs. I bought a car and a bunch of IKEA furniture, and before foo long I
had begun my new life in LA. | was paying my rent, bills, and car payments
by myself. | was making a living off of my art in one of the most exciting
cifies I'd ever been in-living the dream!
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Although when it came to dating and relationships, I was in no better
shape than ever. It seemed that vuhen it came fo romance, my life had been
a series of bad timing and being on various sides of unreciprocated inferest.

But then, unexpectedly, that changed, and I was amazed to find that
maybe sometimes your orbit can fine up with another person's just right.
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