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It was both thrilling and terrilying
to realize that I was stepping oll

the path that had been laud out

When I realized 1 wasn't a girl, for me.

I freaked out.

It I wasn't a girl, who was 1?



It took me a couple tries to get 1t right.
Ilementary was close; I was young and leral, with no concept ol gender.

Middle school was worse; when puberty hit, I started becoming uncomfortable with my body
High school was when 1 started to realize I wasn't cisgender; I decided I might be a trans boy.

But I felt lost; I tried so hard to align mysell with what I thought a "boy" was
that I felt just as trapped as when as I was

a !!girl!! .
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Late Elementary/

Flementary School Niddle Schoo] High School Present!



So I did more expermmenting; with my 1dentity and presentation.

I found a style that I love; tacky patterns and fun colors.
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And I found an identity I feel comtortable with: ) \ %

[ am transmasculine nonbinary:. o



I've realized that I love playmg with every part of the
ocender spectrum. The label '"nonbmary" gives me that
freedom; I wouldn't be happy bemng "all" boy

"

or 'all" girl. I need space to be all I want.

My 1dentity has room for him,

tor her,






It's a great omfo ttoknowtl t
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