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wow, this menu really 
takes the cake, and then 

makes it something 
other than cake 
that’s probably 

not edible.

I read 
somewhere that 
this place was so 
awesome, but I 
can’t remember 

where.
I’m such
 a bubble 

brain right 
now!

right…

can I 
take your 

order?

 oh my god, 
 jen, I know, it’s 

so funny.

is it?

you ever 
have one of 
those days?

where 
you retrace 
your steps…

…comb 
your memory 

for some 
explanation…

…but no matter 
how hard you try, 
you can’t explain…

“…what the 
frick am I 

doing here?”

with a woman I’m told 
is the esteemed professor 

robyn meiser malt, who so far 
has only giggled nervously 
every time I say anything.

BURGERCAKES DINER.
TIMES  SQUARE,  NEW  YORK.
BURGERCAKES DINER.
TIMES  SQUARE,  NEW  YORK.



uh. sorry. 
is everything 

here, like, half one 
thing and half 

something 
else?

yep!

ta da!

so I 
can get 
the hell 
out of 

here.

why don’t we get 
to the questions you 

had to ask me?

right.  
sorry. I know 
you’re super 

busy.

apparently 
not busy 
enough.

okay. so. this is for the 
new england journal of 

interdisciplinary studies. and we’re 
looking at, um, you know, how your 

powers and your legal practice 
make you…interesting.

okay. 
remind me how 

you got in touch 
with me again?

will we 
regret it if we 
just order the 

special?

it’s 
burgercake!

that 
sounds great. 
I should have 

thought of that.

reminder 
to bradley, 
assistant 

extraordinaire-- 
no. more. 
interviews.

sacrilege.



do you think being a powered 
individual has affected, you know, 

how you practice law?

oh, 
that’s so 

cool!
probably.  

I mean, it's hard to 
divide the two things...

is it lame if I ask you your 
favorite color? I mean, I think 

I know what it is, but…

it’s 
green.

so. remember what happened last 
week at the courthouse? I mean, 

it was all over the news and 
you were there, so probably 

you remember.

I beg your 
pardon?

you know, when you hulked 
out at the courthouse last 
week? at the protest? and 

you smashed that 
tv van?

obviously I’m not going
 to tell you the robyns of 

the world aren’t smart.

I’m sure some of them are. 
you know what? I have to stop.  

this is what’s wrong with 
feminism, women judging women—

oh come on!



oh, I thought 
it was just a 

regular question. 
it’s not a regular 

question?

no, it’s 
not. and your 

time is up, 
professor.

was that 
a stupid 

question?

I don’t know 
where my head is 

sometimes. 

my client was 
acquitted. he is innocent. 

his mutation does 
not make him—

so you're saying 
that mutants 

aren't inherently 
dangerous?

“I am not here to 
answer those questions.”

ONE  WEEK  EARLIER.
COURTHOUSE  STEPS.
ONE  WEEK  EARLIER.
COURTHOUSE  STEPS.


