
avant-verlag

1





So here I am.

In the land of unlimited possibilities.

That promises the most 
possible individual freedom.
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A land that stands for 
infinite vastnesss …

… sheer magnitude …

... and unfettered consumption.
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I had imagined spending two months 
teaching at a university in the Midwest …

… in a place marked by 
friendly disinterest…

… and absolute boredom.

Without a license, I was stuck …

... would be easier.

We’ll begin with some
 drawing exercises. Do you like 

to draw?

No. No!
No.Nope.
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At the local supermarket, I can buy guns …

In general, there are more churches than stores.

 Excuse me, 
where can I find 

the wine and 
spirits?

Alcohol?! 
We don’t sell

     that.

… or 
freshly-
baked 
bread.

... but 
no 

wine… Hmm...
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I feel like an 
outsider...
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Meanwhile, at a 
conference for 

American Germanists…

… and lonely

In the future, I’ll just write about middle-aged, white women from Northern Germany.

I’m offended.
… I’m accused of 
committing cultural 
appropriation in my 
comics.

     We agree to meet 
    after I return.
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    Then Priscilla Layne comes and visits 
me in my atelier.

Then I get a 
request for 

an interview.

An American professor is 
in Berlin and would like to 
talk to me about my comics.

     We agree to meet 
    after I return.

Her questions are knowledgable, substantiated 
and comprehensive.
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The time passes much 
too quickly.

I walked 
Priscilla back 
to the train 

station.

                        During our brief conversation, it quickly became clear 
that she’s led an extraordinary life. 

Can I use your life as the basis for one 
of my comic strips in the 

Tagesspiegel?



Now it was my turn to interview 
her on several occasions. And eventually

 I decided to 
turn them into 

a book.

  About the life of an extraordinary woman who is niether white, middle-aged or from 
                                                                               Northern Germany.

I constructed scenes 
based on our 

interviews and then 
asked Priscilla to 

comment on them.

Yes, but...
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A woman lives in an American big city.

Let‘s call her Tina. Let‘s say it‘s spring, 1981.

Let‘s assume we‘re in Chicago.
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She‘s from 
Barbados.

How cold it was 
when she arrived.

Though back then, 
in November 1977, 

definitely.
But now, after 
3 years, she no 
longer feels 

foreign.

This country isn‘t 
her homeland.
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And so 
much of 

everything!
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Back home, in Venture, Mimey always 
said food in cans is bad.

Never buy anything in cans, dear. 
You never know what‘s inside!

Of course 
grandma, 

I‘ll do that.

 You have to prepare 
everything from scratch, 
otherwise it won‘t taste 
    good.

But where in Chicago can you find the ingredients for a good pigeon pea rice?
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Today Tina is 
feeling homesick again.

Maybe … ... because 
she has a 
baby now.

   She‘s been 
  more sensitive 

   ever since.
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A drifter - that‘s what ...

Or is it 
because of 
Duke ...

... who‘s 
never 
there.

  ... her mother Victoria called him.

You‘ll see what you‘ll get if 
you marry him!
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She could make him green bananas tonight. He promised to wait.

Can she still make it to the 
Caribbean market two blocks away?But she can‘t find his favorite 

food in any supermarket.

It‘s almost time for the next feeding.Her baby is 
getting fussy.

Shhh
Shhh
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Tina named her Crystal.
A little 

American 
by birth.

She‘ll grow up 
quite different.

Have different experiences.

Until now 
Crystal has 
been an easy 
going child.

Only breast-
feeding hasn‘t 

gone well.

cough

grunt

gasp 
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Duke will be 
so excited...

We‘ll see 
what he says.

Hello!

Hello ...?!

Duke?!!

... that 
she went 
out of her 
way for him.
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Shhh …
come 
here - 
there’s 
no need 
to be 
sad!
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    Come on! You just have 
a little air in 
your tummy!

  Everything 
is okay - 
you just 
have to 

burp.

No! 
Not again …

  Shh …
 it’ll be 

all better 
soon.
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Tina…?! 
Did you nurse 

her again?

Can’t you 
see that 

she cannot 
stomach 

your milk!

Stop being silly by boycotting formula.

I’ll just make her a bottle - I’m a nurse after all.

But mom! 
What child 

can’t stomach 
her mother’s 

milk?!

Well Tina, 
she has a mind 

of her own. 
You’ll have to 

get used to that.
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Forget Mimey’s advice, 
even if she raised you.

Hmph ...

Why …

And if you use 
formula, it’ll allow 

you to be more
 independent 

when you start 
your studies.
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Hmm ...
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My grandfather, 
Stanley, 

really loved her 
and wanted to 

provide a 
better life for 

his family.

So he went
 to England.

My grandmother 
was very young 
when she had 
my mother - 

just 15.

As soon as he 
established 
himself, 
Victoria, my 
grand-
mother, 
was 
supposed 
to bring 
my mother
and join 
him.

The whole 
story is pretty 
complicated.

You captured the relationship 
between my mother Tina and 
my grandmother very well.
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But she left my mother in Barbados, 
with her great-grandmother Mimey.

But when she finally moved to 
London after many years…

She had two more daughters 
from a new husband.

For my grand-
dad, this caused 
unimaginable 
disappointment 
and anguish

 My grandmother 
always worked 

very hard.

As a result, Tina was naturally 
                more comfortable 
                        with Mimey 
                            as with 
                           her own 
                            mother.
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In contrast, her other daughters, my 
aunts Michelle and Stella, had been 

with her the entire time.

... did she invite my mother, aged 22, 
              to come and live with her 
                              in the 1970s.

 Only when 
she managed 

 to find a 
 permanent 
 position ...

She 
wanted 
to be a nurse.

... and later to the 
US, in order to 
earn money.First in order 

to go to 
England …
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So my mother felt insecure 
in two ways.

In a new family constellation ...

... and foreign in Chicago.

... was always full of 
aunts, uncles 
and cousins.

Just like 
my father, 
who had 
also not 
been in the 
country long.

That’s why, 
for as long 
as I can 
remember, 
our place in 
Chicago ...
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Didn’t know anything about American 
culture ...

... that my 
parents are 
immigrants.

... and 
felt 

foreign 
them-
selves.

... that my father came from Jamaica.

You forgot to 
mention …

And I think 
a lot of my 
own experiences 
have to do with the fact
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