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I’m pretty sure Kevin Church and Max Riffner have been 
spying on me.

Consider the evidence: Lydia Park, star of this hilarious-
ly acerbic book, is a cranky, bespectacled, Asian comic 
book fanatic with a penchant for stalking taco trucks. She 
bestows loving looks upon her Hello Kitty mug. She dives 
into savory tacos al pastor with unmatched gusto. She 
has an all-powerful eye-roll that fillets anyone unlucky 
enough to be caught in its all-powerful path.

What I just described? This is me and my life and my face.

Okay, okay, maybe not exactly. But I’ve felt a special kin-
ship with Lydia since her debut as part of The Rack, an 
equally hilarious strip from Church and Benjamin Birdie 
(also a spy, probably!). And yes, I suppose you could 
chalk some of that up to a self-centered need to see 
oneself represented in the pop cultural realm, but here’s 
the thing: Lydia isn’t just me. Lydia is a lot of my friends. 

Lydia is the screamingly funny indie music fan I met online 
who doesn’t know Superman from Spider-Man. Lydia is 
my no-bullshit college buddy who bonded with me over 
the complexity of Asian mother-daughter relations and 
brought Ghost World into my life.

Everyone knows a Lydia. She’s wholly unique, yet beau-
tifully universal. And she is, for whatever reason, not a 
character you see a lot in pop culture. Her mere pres-
ence—the fact that she exists—kind of blows me away.

In the following pages, you’ll get to observe this girl I love 
so dearly as she breaks free from the confines of The 
Rack’s all-too-familiar comic book shop and plunks her-
self in the middle of corporate culture. One might assume 
that she learns lots of important life lessons and discov-
ers unexpected new dimensions in her prickly persona. 
And…maybe that happens, sort of—but in the end, she 
wins by being herself, totally and completely.

Introduction



I love that Church maintains her distinctive voice and at-
titude throughout, that he never allows her to waver. I love 
that Riffner packs such clear, perfect feelings into her 
stunning array of facial expressions—we can see every 
single one of her persnickety thoughts, even when she’s 
not saying a word. I love that this comic also serves as a 
rather painfully right-on document of corporate culture, as 
seen through the eyes of someone who realizes just how 
ridiculous it is.

(I also secretly love Gavin, whose square-jawed, sweater-
vested declarations of Sanrio’s awesomeness basically 
make him my ultimate analytics-programming heartthrob. 
Even if he is a bit of a stalker.)

So please—go forth and enjoy. Share this book with all 
the Lydias in your world. And listen, Church and Riffner: 
because I love this so much, I give you permission to keep 
rendering my life in cartoon form. But for the record, I’d 
take tacos al carbon over tacos al pastor any day of the 
freakin’ week.

Sarah Kuhn
Author, One Con Glory
AlertNerd.com



Welcome!
As a new hire,  you’re understandably excited by 

the opportunity we’ve given you, but please take 

the time to fully review this handbook that our HR 

director has painstakingly created for you.

Please note that this handbook is not to be con-

strued as a legal agreement in regards to compen-

sation, employment duration, or any other matter 

related to your time spent with Audience-Reach.com.  

This handbook is designed to serve as a general 

overview of your rights and responsibilities in our 

organization and may be overruled by management 

at any given time.  In other words, don’t even think 

about suing us for this stuff.

audience-reach.com



Wait, I
already hired

you?

Lydia? 
C’mon in.

it’s OK. 
I completely
understand.

Wednesdays at
my old job were

the worst.

So,
tell me a

little bit about
yourself.

Uh. I think
so, because

I’ve got my oFFer
letter, signed and

every--

Great,
let’s get you

to a cube.

Oh boy.

SoRRy
it took so long. 
Mondays are like

that around
here.

Well, like I
said in our
interview, I--

I gueSS
Teresa’s already

been here.

Uh-huh. 
Get settled

in. We’ve got a
department meeting
in a while and I’ll

let you meet
the team.

Hey, Lydia?
I know you’re new

and all and I don’t know
what things were like at
your last job, but when
your team leader tells
you there’s a meeting

here, you go to
the meeting.

She’s
the oFFice
manager?

{sigh}



Everyone,
this is Lydia Park

and she’s replacing Vince
as the aSSociate product

manager after a long
stint in retail, where she

was the aSSistant
manager of a…comic

book shop?

Wow.
And I hired

her?

You all know me, of
course. I started as an

aSSistant to our founder,
Nic Roeg and showed an

aptitude for croSS-
discipline analysis and
synthesis, helping make
Audience-Reach.com the

leader in metrics for
multimedia companies

around the world.

DaRRen
Finkelman’s been

with our company since
the begiNNing. He may not
have an oFFicial title or

position in the corporate
laDDer, but he’s invaluable

at getting our morning
coFFee orders right and

unjaMMing the
copier!

Heh. You
got me
there,

Ashley.

You sure
got me good,

uh huh.

Gavin Sing
is our lead analytics

prograMMer and helps
make sure the user

experience is as clean as
poSSible. He also got
busted for watching

Dragonball Z on company
time, so I bet you and he

will have a lot to talk
about, Lydia.

Hi,
Lydia.

Hi.

Darren F – 
Nice guy,

no real pu
rpose(?)

Gavin S – Make sure

to mention Bil
ly often.

Lydia, I know this is
your first day, but I’m
going to need a status

report from you before
lunch so we can make sure

we’re on the same page
about your various

project timelines and
attendant duties.

Sure thing,
Ashley!

OFFICE CHEAPO

Darren F – 
Nice guy,

no real pu
rpose(?)

Gavin S – Make sure

to mention Bil
ly often.

Ashley B –
 What a

f-wording c-w
ord.

OFFICE CHEAPO



Hey, Lydia,
like I said, I know

this is your first day
and all, but I’m going to

need a status report from
you before lunch so we
can make sure we’re on

the same page about your 
Various project timeline

and attendant
duties.

Ashley, I’d
really love to get that
to you, but you’ve not

actually provided me with
any information about

my projects.

Since it’s
11 o’clock already,

and you’ve not responded
to my meeting requests for
this morning, I was thinking
we could go over it this

afternoon, maybe?

What.
The.
Hell.

Listen,
I know this is

your first day and all,
but you’re setting a

dangerous precedent
when it comes to
your timelineSS.

Thanks
for the invite to

coFFee, guys.

No problem,
Lydia. I had to come get

Ashley’s no-whip, extra-hot,
half-soy, half skim soy

mocha latte,
anyway.

Hey Lydia
what comic shop

did you used to work at
I go to Steve’s but I bet I

could start going to your old
comic shop if you still go there
maybe we could take a trip on
Wednesday together?  Do you
like anime? I like anime and I

saw you like Hello Kitty and I
think Sanrio’s totally

awesome are you
seeing anyone?

So,
yeah, what

should I do with
Ashley?

I made
you a PowerPoint

and put it on the shared
drive. Look in the folder

labeled “Ashley’s Production
Team.” I’m pretty sure

she doesn’t even
know it exists. 



I know
I saw something
besides yellow

sticky notes.

it’d be
great if I could
color code this
thing without
breaking out
highlighters.

I bet
it would. You
fill out the
requisition

form?

Requisition
form? For
Post-its?

it’s
kind of a

thing around
here.

Who
would come up

with that sort of
draconian policy? The

same person who puts
all those paSSive

aggreSSive notes up
in the kitchen?

“Clean Up
Your MeSSes” and
“Your Mom Doesn’t
Work Here” and all

those stupid--
uh oh.

it’s you,
isn’t it?

Uh-huh. 

Sucks,
doesn’t

it?

Son of a
bitch. Busted by

a cliche!´

All hands
meeting haPPening
in the cafeteria.

Man, I
was just getting
my brain around--

There’s
usually
beer.

Why
are you

wasting my time
with words,
Finkelman?
Let’s go.

is that
the boSS?

What
do you
think?

…

You
have no

idea what I
saw at my
last job.



--despite an
overall downturn in the

economy that aFFects every
aspect of busineSS, Audience-Reach.com

continues to grow from quarter
to quarter, but that’s not

why I’m wearing
this outfit.

Can anyone
gueSS why?

Anyone?

is it
because you've

got a JeRRy "The King"
Lawler fetish?



Who hired
this girl?

Um, I did?

Ashley,
you’re getting

another raise. That
coMMent was exactly the

sort of quick, culture-saVVy
thinking that I like to

see in our new
hires.

Even if
I was a

WCW kid.

The real
reason I’m wearing

this getup is because
we just acquired

Consumetrics this
morning and we’re going
to get acceSS to their

reporting and client base.
I think you all know

what this means.

We’re going
to be working hard

to integrate their workforce
and knowledge base into our

own. This is a challenge I
feel that you’re all up to
but it’s not going to go
perfectly smoothly. But

most importantly…

We’re king of
the marketing

audience analysis
and reporting
busineSS, you

guys!

Somebody
better beer

me!

I’VE GOT
THE POWER!

HEY YEAH-HEAH!



I’ve got
the power! Doot

doot doot! I’ve got
the power!

I have
no idea what
I’m doing yet,

do I?



Meal Breaks and Personal Time

Under California law, all non-exempt employ-

ees may not work more than five hours without 

a meal break of at least thirty minutes. A second 

meal period of not less than thirty minutes is re-

quired if an employee works more than ten hours 

a day, except that if the total hours worked does 

not exceed 12 hours, the second meal period may 

be waived by mutual consent of the employee and 

Audience-Reach.com management only if the first 

meal period was not waived.

Exempt employees: you are on salary.  Earn it.  Get 

used to a diet of Kit-Kats, Hot Pockets and not-

very-good chicken salad sandwiches, all of which 

are available in the employee breakroom’s suite of 

dining options.



Tofurkey
slices with soynaise
on 16-grain fat-free

bread.

Maybe if I
keep STARING, it'll
become something

DELiCiOUS.

Yup.

{sigh}

TACO TRUCK
is here, new girl.

These are
the best tacos
you'll ever have,

but there's a
PROBLEM.

The DRiVER.

Why,
what's

he--

NEXT!

it is, but
not as good as

those tetas you're
caRRying, sister! I'd

motorboat those All
NiGHT LONG, mami

chula.

You know
what I'm saying,
huh? I'm saying
that I like your

breasts! 

What.

You wanted
al pastor? Extra
spicy? Lots of

pineaPPle?

No,
seriously,

WHAT.

Hi! I
heard the

AL PASTOR was
good.



it sure
was nice seeing

your beautiful culo,
mi megrita linda! Bring

your nice Chinese
friend again!

Teresa,
why the hell

do you put up
with that? 

Take a
bite.

Sumfabitch.
Thish is amazhing.

You
see the

problem?
Yesh.

ANTONIA'S TACOS est.1978

Lydia!
JeRRy said
you'd call!
What's up?

So, you're
MEXiCAN,
right?

Uh-huh.

I don't
want to PRESUME

anything, but I wondered
if you knew anything about
this food truck driver that

came by my oFFice
today.

Let me
gueSS, you're

on the Antonia's
Tacos' route

now?

Wait,
what, how
did you--?

I'm an
ONTOLOGiST. We
KNOW things.

Wow. Now
help me pick
the lotto
numbers.

No, nothing
like that. I grew up

down the street from Tony
and his tia Antonia. I figured
you were on his route when
you said you were working

in Reseda.

Next thing
you know, I'll be

saying that all of you
watch Sabado Gigante

and you'll be all--

You shut
up about DON

FRANCiSCO, girl. You
shut up NOW.

That's leSS
impreSSive than

thinking you were a
psychic librarian. instead,
I make racist aSSumptions

and you confirm that
they're true.



LIBRARY
AND INFORMATION

Thank you
so much for coming

out here. I didn't want to
bother you, but your name

is on the truck and
everything.

it's no 
problem at all. I

should have talked
to him a while

ago.

He's my
sister's son, God bleSS
him and he just lets his

penga do the talking and he
wonders why he's single. Ever

since Abegail broke up with
him eight years ago, he's

been such a pesado.

Wait, ABEGAiL
and TONY--?

You didn't
know? Oh, they were

hot and heavy, but then
she met this big blonde

guy one day and oh,
what a scandal

that was.

Why do you
look like that?

I just can't
imagine Abegail with

someone like…
that.

Baby, I'm 
trying to read here.

I have a talk on
Monday.

C'mon, 
Abegail. Let's
go pretend

I've got pon 
faRR.

What?

The plak tow
is setting me

on fire! Caramba.

I thought
you said you
had a PLAN.

I do.

NEXT!

PRE
SS!

PRE
SS!

Um, look
we're here to tell
you…uh. Lydia and

I…um--

EH?

Oh, she
looks mad.

Doesn't
she?

Caramba.

Oh look,
it is my favorite

international buFFet of
delicious cono! What can I

do for you two today? Maybe
take you around to the back
of the van and show you what

a real Mexican tamale
looks like? 

~
Why, I 

wonder who this
miDDle-aged hispanic

woman who is walking
up might be?

Tony, what sort
of chabanco bullshit 
have you been doing at

my taco truck? What did
I tell you about letting

your cana do the
thinking?

~



Resource Usage

When it does not present more than a nominal cost 

to the company, Audience-Reach.com employees 

are generally allowed to take advantage of our com-

pany’s high-tech resources at their own discretion. 

This includes (but is not restricted to) copiers, print-

ers, and our ultra-fast DS-3 internet connection.  

Just make sure you seed your torrents to at least a 

2:1 ratio.  We’re not savages here.



So we've
got enough data that

overlaps that we can provide
broad demographic data to
multiple sectors without

aDDitional costs.

Any questions?

Nic, I know
you wanted to--

Yeah, what's
this about you

and Gavin?

I'm soRRy,
Nic, what was--

Fix it. Now.

So, like the
guys are raPPing about

how they're on a boat and
this guy T-Pain is--

Yeah, I
saw it. it was 

everywhere like
four or five
months ago.

Was it?
I gueSS I

was, y'know, uh
busy with

stuFF.

I gotta
whip up a

Powerpoint that looks
like I know what

I'm doing.

See ya,
Gavin.

Stuff like a
little event called

the Fedora 11 beta,
so you know,

whatever.



I just 
thought I should tell

you all this, honey. SoRRy
to dump it on you

like that.

So, Gavin,
he's just crushing

on you?

Yeah, but
I've done nothing
to encourage it,
Billy. Trust me.

I believe
you. But maybe

he's just looking
for a work
girlfriend.

Work
girlfriend?

You know,
someone that goes
to lunch with you? A

person you can
flirt with just

a smidge?

Oh yeah,
Kelly Nakamura in

Marketing. You've met
her, right?

No.

Huh. Do
you have

one?

I
meant,

no.

I don't.

So, what's
this about you

and Gavin?

Shush!Shush!Shush!Shush!

APParently,
I hurt his
feelings

You're
telling me. Our
Google Group

is on fire!

Hang on,
there's a Google
Group for oFFice

goSSip?

Oh crap.

I shouldn't
have said
any-MMPH!

You saw
nothing. There is

no Google Group. Do
you understand?

Aren't you
Gary from
Accounting?

Shush!



So, is it
poSSible that Gavin

just thinks of me as
a work girlfriend?

Well. Uh.

About that.

What?

I kinda
told him that you
and I decided that
you were my work

girlfriend to defuse
the whole thing.Aw, DaRRen!

That was sweet
of you. How'd he

take it?

Better than I expected, actually.

Oh baby you!
You got what I

need! But you say
he's just a friend! And

you say he's just
a friend!



JUMBO
JIM’S
WAREHOUSE

CLUB

Are we
doing OK,
Teresa?

Well, I
know we had

to tighten some
things in my budget,
but I'm sure we're

still pretty
liquid. Why?

I duNNo.
I've noticed we

don't get the free
food as much. And there's

been weird cutbacks. 
Generic "Sticky Notes"

instead of
Post-Its.

"Then there's the coFFee.
I mean, Starbucks isn't the
best, but this stuFF is vile."

"And don't get me started on
what replaced Sparkletts."

internet’s down! internet’s down!

CLick!

CLick!CLick!

CLick! CLick!
CLick!
CLick!
CLick!



At-Will Employment

According to California law, your employment with 

Audience-Reach.com is at an at-will basis.  This 

means that we do not offer guaranteed or tenured 

employment with us and Audience-Reach.com may 

terminate your employment with us at any time.  You 

may also resign at any time, but c’mon — have you 

seen your options out there?



Lydia, are
you reading on
company time?

Yeah, the
internet's down.
Everyone's just
spiNNing their

wheels.

Why does
no internet mean

you can't do
any work?

All of
our reporting

software resides on
our web server.

I have to
use the internet

to get to it. instead of
starting a new task that

I'd have to abandon, I
decided to wait a few
minutes and see if the

situation resolves
itself.

I don't
think that you're
in any position to

make decisions about
how you allocate your

time. You should 
start a new

task.

Like?

Do those
reports that

I need.

We need
our internet back.

I’d like to be able to
finish my work and

get out of here
today.

Maybe I
should go see

if I can help the iT guys.
I used to be a whiz
at this computer

junk.

DaRRen, you
know the rules. Ever

since the vending machine
incident, you’re not

allowed to “fix”
anything.

I want
my Andy CaPP

Hot Fries, you son
of a bitch!



Screw it. 
I’m going to go

home and see if I
can log in from

there.

You know
that Ashley’s going

to flip out over
that, right?

I spent
twenty minutes

trying to find her and
tell her. I did my
due diligence.

I’ll do
anything, to

rise in your court,
your majesty.

Anything?

Anything.Ding!

Wow, these
elevator doors

stay open a 
long time.



You
didn’t see
anything. I’m going

home to do
those reports,

anyway.

I didn’t
say you could

do that.

Hey, is
that a Victoria’s 

Secret BioFit Uplift
bra? How do you

like it?

Oh, it’s
pretty nice. I
like how it--

Don’t
change the

fucking subject,
Park!

Hey,
Ashley, I just

wanted to remind you
I’m taking next

Friday oFF

What?
Why?

Remember?
I’m going down to
San Diego? For the

Comic-Con?

Oh, that.
What do you

get out of that
sort of thing,

anyway?

I don’t
know. What do

you get out of drinking A
bottle of white Zinfandel

and crying yourself
to sleep?



So, I
heard you bit
oFF Ashley’s

head.
She had
it coming.

I’m getting so
sick of her, 

DaRRen.

She is
your boSS.

That’s kind of
a thing.

I know,
I know, but she’s

so judgmental
and bitchy.

Do you
ever shut

your gaping maw,
Finkelman?

Again:
she is your

boSS.



Friday, 10:19 AM. Friday, 4:12 PM. Friday, 9:34 PM.

Saturday, 1:01 AM.

I’m
totally

hallucinating
you guys right
now, aren’t I?

Yub Yub*!

Endorian for “Oh yeah.” – Editor



I’m
starting to

think this isn’t
going to work
out, Teresa.

Really?
Ashley was just

saying how great a
job you did on those
reports from Friday.
Was going to show
them to Nic in the
morning meeting.

Really?
Maybe I’m being

a bit harsh.

Swing by
her oFFice, maybe
she’ll tell you
to your face.

I will!

Tell me
all about doing
those reports,

baby.

First I—

Uhnnnn!

Took a
look at the

media market
data from

Q1 and—

Oh god
yesssss.

Meanwhile...

ASHLEY BELL

Hey,
Ashley,

you got a
second? I just

wanted to
say that--

That’s right
who does that

data just the way
you like, baby? is

it me? it is,
isn’t it?

Oh.

That’s it,
you worked so

hard this weekend
for me, didn’t

you?

Fuck yes
I did I worked

on those reports
just the way

you liked,
Daddy.

Hey, what’s
up? You talk

to Ash--

I think
I’m going to

leave for San
Diego a day or

two early.

Oh.

I might
not be
back.

Oh.



COMIC-CON
INTERNATIONAL

NO
HAND-

TRUCKS
OR 

WHEELED 
CARTS

COMIC-CON
INTERNATIONAL

COMI
INTERN

COMI
INTERN

COMI
INTERN

COMI
INTERN

I just
feel betrayed, you

know? Ashley straight
up stole my work and
she’s screwing Nic and

I’ve got nothing
to say.

You
mentioned that

about thirty times on
the drive down. C’mon,

let’s go have a nice time
and you can forget

about all that.

That does
it. I’m on a
miSSion.

C’mon, just
because--

Someone
has to buy those

poor whores some
clothes! I think I saw
a Salvation Army on

the way in.

That 
was just the

Broadsword Comics
booth!

Oh, hey!
You came

back!
Sure
did.

I knew
you would!

Oh,
hey, did

you talk to
Ashley?

Didn’t
really need to.

I figured it
all out.

That’s
good!

Oh, hey,
uh, Lydia, I was

wondering if you
wanted to--

No,
but if you

picked me up a
mocha, that’d be

awesome.
Uh, ok.

Send!



I never
heard back about

those media market
reports I did for
you last Friday,

so I sent an
email. Why?

Oh, wow,
I cc’d Nic

about those,
didn’t I?

You know--

Ashley!
Get the hell in

my fucking oFFice! 
Pronto!

You bitch.

You
better go

see what he
wants.

What. Did.
You. Just Do.



To Whom It May Concern:
Effective immediately, I’m
leaving Market-Reach.com.

I’m not going without regrets.
I’ve made some new friends and
I feel this job really helped me grow.

However, it was just not going to
work out. My heart lies elsewhere,
no matter how great you were
to work with.

It must be said, though, working here
has been a vital learning experience.

I appreciate that more than I can say. I look forward to taking what this company
taught me and bringing it to my next position.

Yours,
Lydia Park

I’m back,
bitches!





Lydia Let Them Eat Cake
Written by Kevin Church • Art by Max Riffner

Oh, it's
not like I had plans

for tonight or
anything.

New girl,
there's a--

Meeting.
Conference
room. STAT.

From:
Subject:

To:
Date:

Nic
Birthday
Undisclose-recipients:;
Friday 5:10 PM

TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN (ALL OF YOU): 

I am celebrating my forty-first birthday at
O'Sullivan's: An Adult Arcade at 8PM tonight. 
Everyone is invited. Two (2) drink tickets will be 
provided.    
   NIC

PS> ATTENDANCE IS MANDATORY.

DELETE    JUNK    REPLY   REPLY ALL   FORWARD   PRINT
X      –



OK, you
guys have to get
Nic a cake for his
birthday party.

Who's
this guy?

Trevon, Nic's
aSSistant.

Why's he
boSSing us

arou--

Are you
two going to pay

attention?

Yes, Trevon. Uh-huh.

Mister Roeg
has specified

that a cake should
be presented to him

tonight and it must be
of good quality. The exact
phrase he used was "None
of that Safeway crap you
people pawned oFF on Frank

at his going away party
last month."

That's YOUR
job.

Uh...why us? 
I mean, I can see

why Theresa's here, she's
the oFFice manager, but
me and Ashley are just

analytics nerds.

Because
this is an
important

task...



...and our
first three TEAM
CHOiCES were...

indisposed.
Who

wanteth some
tasty brews from

the land of
Bud?

TAKETH
HiS HEAD

OFF, STEVE!

AAAAAAHHHH!

Sales and Marketing
Group Meeting

bigmoneynowhammies
bigmoneynowhammies
bigmoneynowhammies

Accounting investment
Review Panel



I'll call
ahead to this

place. I saw them on
the FooD NETWORK and they're

right around the corner. Besides,
all the other  bakeries are

going to BE Closing
in a bit.

So it's
up to...

{sigh}

...you
guys.

5:30.
Great. I'd

love to get
this wraPPed up

quickly.

Thanks
for calling

YUMMiNESS CAKE AND
PASTRY, this is

Claire.

Hi, I was
wondering if

we could come
by and pick up a
BiRTHDAY CAKE

for our
boSS?

DAAAAAHAHAHAH
HAHAHAHAHAAH!

C'mon!
There's a SiX
MONTH waiting

list!



But it's
just a--

cake.

Don’t
panic. I'll call

ASHLEY. We'll sort
something out.

5:50PM.

Fine. I'll
send out DARREN

and GAViN to see if they
can  find an OPEN BAKERY.

I'll...uh...make a cake.
As backup.

...

What. I thought
after the Christmas

Cookies incident,
you...uh.

Four
people in the
hospital, you

know.

WOULD
YOU GUYS JUST

LEAVE?

PARK, I
want regular

progreSS
reports!

OK, but
what if--

Don't
care.
Fix it.

...



Oh, don't
EVEN, MiSS Thang. 

I know your
game.

I am
really sick of
people hanging

up on me.

Let's swing
by my old

job, grab their
phonebook.

6:10PM.

oh my
god lydia

you were one of
those people

One
of WHAT
people?

And WHAT
GAME is that, GiRL

FRiEND?

You don't
think I know, child?

I know.

Oh is THAT
how it is?

I'm going,
so if you two

want to stop playing
STEREOTYPE CHiCKEN,

that'd be GREAT.



OK, there's
like twenty
bakeries

here.
Before

we start ruNNing
around, maybe you

should call DARREN
and GAViN?

Good idea.
Maybe they've
already found

something.

Oh!
Hey, Lydia! Uh.

We're--
How

the HEll did
we end up

here?

You
bought that

thing in a parking
lot from some guy

who had a VAN. HiS STORE
WAS A VAN. Didn't

that tell you
ANYTHiNG?

Hey, I
got you an
MP3 player

there!

That
thing only

holds four songs,
and three were
pre-installed!

That's a
bonus!

They're
in CHiNESE and
I can't DELETE

THEM. I'll
call you

guys
later.

My GPS
told me--



6:30PM. Looks
like this place

is CLOSED.

I'm
calling ASHLEY
and seeing how

she's doing.

...

You NEVER
KNOW.

No problem,
Lydia. This cake will

BE DONE.

Will it BE
GooD?

it'll be DONE.
Just...you know. 

Just in case.

What you’ll
want to do now

is slowly aDD your 
liquid to your solid here

to make sure the consistency
is controlled. Don't

be impatient!



goDDaMMit.

goDDaMMit.

goDDaMMit.

goDDaMMit.
goDDaMMit.

goDDaMMit.

Connie’s Cakery
The

Best
Slice

Cake! Cake! Cake!

The Cupcakery
Cakespotting

The Good, The Bad
& The Cakey

CLOSED

CLOSED Closed

CLOSED
CLOSEDCLOS

ED



CLOSED

7:10

This one's
closed too.

We could
just.

You know.
With the
window.

And grab
a cake.

No. You SURE? NO. Which
is why we're
going NOW.



7:20
Well, shit. AAH! I know!

ABEGAiL will know
something.

The librarian?
With the taco truck

ex-boyfriend?

She's always
talking about the

bakeries in RESEDA.
She grew up around
here. She'll know a
place! God, I can't
believe I forgot

her.

First,
though, you'll

have to explain to
me how you came to

own so many
iNXS CDs.

A sister
can't like
SHABooH
SHooBAH?



I thought
you settled this
iSSue with TONY,

Lydia.

it's
another

food-related
iSSue.

What do
you need?

A bakery
that's open this

late. A good
one.

You might want
to try Poco Gatito on

Sherman. it's in the little
mini-mall with BABY WORLD

and that PHO joint that got
SHOT UP a while back. They

were always open until
nine when I lived

there.

THANKS,
Abegail! You're a

lifesaver!

No probl-
MMmpmPPHHh

ABEGAiL?
Are you OK?

MM-HMM.
JERRY is home and

demanding--

EW! EW
EwwW!



OK, I
got a place!

PUNCH iT,
CHEWiE!

Um. I
SAiD "punch

it."

I heard
you. NOBODY ELSE

did, though.

Who's CHEWiE,
anyway?

{sigh}

I wonder
how the others

are doing.



I think
we're OFF COURSE

again.
OFF COURSE.

Like we were ever
ON course with

that thing.

Have I
ever mentioned

that I'm lethally
teRRified of GUllY

CATS, DaRRen? There's
no such
thing as...

You know,
forget it. Let's just

get back to the CAR and
Hopefully they won’t

track us down.



AAAAAAAAAA!



NOTICE
HEALTH
DEPARTMENT

WARNING

7:45

Well,
crap. We should

have CAllED. I don't
speak

Spanish.

Then how
the HEll were you

going to order
the cake?

I was
going to point

and talk
slow.

I'm an
excellent
POiNTER.

Hey, mama.



NOTICE
HEALTH
DEPARTMENT

WARNING

Oh, look
at YOU. You so

cute, I just want to
CUT A HOLE in you

and FUCK iT.

Ohmygod.

I HATE
when stereotypes

come true.

You’re
telling me,
GiRLFRiEND.

Not. Now. 



O’Sullivan’sO’Sullivan’sO’Sullivan’sO’Sullivan’s

8:30 What
can I say? We

FAiLED.

Well, you
get to tell Nic
that yourself

because I am not
going to.

Don't think
I am not going to

enjoy watching you
squirm for him, and not

the way you did at
the conference in

SCOttSDALE.

"Oh, NiC!
Give it to
me, NiC!"

Hey, guys.
SoRRy we're

LATE.

AD U LT  AR C AD E



Just put
that down on the
AiR HOCKEY table,

I gueSS.
You heard

her! Be careful with
that thing!



NOTICE
HEALTH
DEPARTMENT

WARNING

FORTY MINUTES AGO

Do you
guys want to make

FiVE HUNDRED
BUCKS?

You got my
attention.You can't

STAB ME. That's part
of the deal.

Hi. So, uh
how did THEY get

involved?

Hola,
pretty
lady!

But, uh.
Who're your

friends?

Thank
GOD you guys

made it.

That's LUiS
and JESUS and

the BiG GUY in the
back is PACO.

´



I figure
that a fancy cake

would cost about that
NOWADAYS, especially with a
RUSH ORDER and since you've

got the corporate debit
card, Trevon...

I'll drive
you to the ATM,

my man!

Um.

Yeah.
We're going to
have to work
AROUND that.



Hey,
where's DaRRen

and Gavin?

I tried
calling them but

NO ANSWER.

OK, so
you were RiGHT about

the GUllY CATS.

I’m not
talking to you right

now, DaRRen.

THE END



Bonus Features





JustJENN



Cathy Leamy



{coughcough}

Tracie Mauk (written by Kevin Church)



Ming Doyle



Kevin Church writes comics for print and the 
web when he’s not obsessing about design, 
music, and marketing. He drinks bourbon, 
hates cucumbers and likes “classic” Star Trek.  
You can read more of his comics at 
www.agreeablecomics.com and visit his per-
sonal blog at www.beaucoupkevin.com.

Max Riffner is a cartoonist living in the mid-
west. He won the 2007 Isotope Award for 
Excellence in Mini-Comics for Quick Step, and 
is currently working on his own webcomic, 
Drunk Elephant Comics at 
www.drunkelephantcomics.com. Find more of 
his work at www.maxriffner.com.

JustJENN is a LA-based designer and artist 
whose work can be found in boutique shops 
across the nation and at www.justjenndesigns.
com. You can keep up with her adventures in 
cooking at www.justjennrecipes.com.

Cathy Leamy is an East Coast cartoonist and 
the creator of the autobiographical/humor 
minicomic series Geraniums and Bacon. You 
can also find her work in the Craigslist-inspired 

anthology I Saw You... and the Boston Comics 
Roundtable anthology series Inbound. Read 
more of her comics at her website, 
www.metrokitty.com.

Tracie Mauk has contributed work to 
Nebraska Quarterhorse Magazine and, some-
what more notably, Image Comics’ Wildguard 
Insider. Her upcoming work includes the 
webcomic FIGHT! from Agreeable Comics. Like 
Lydia, she too has been confined to cubicle 
walls by the steady allure of data entry, but she 
manages to mostly avoid speaking to her co-
workers. She also refuses to join their “Break-
fast Club,” even though the casseroles smell 
soooo good.

Boston’s Ming Doyle is one-half of the creative 
team behind Agreeable Comics’ The Loneliest 
Astronauts, but she’s more famous for her work 
in Image’s Comic Book Tattoo, Marvel’s Girl 
Comics,and BOOM! Studio’s Zombie Tales and 
Jennifer’s Body graphic novels.  Find out more 
about her at www.mingdoyle.com




