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The shortage of raw 
materials and the rise in 
global tariffs are costing 
us a fortune.

A buyer has 
come forward, an 

investment fund based in 
London.

They’ve already 
told us they plan to shut 

everything down, cut the wor-
kforce by half, and turn the 

plant into a unisex 
razor factory.

You see, son… in times 
like these, courage is 
needed. You have to be 
ready to make unpopu-

lar decisions.

Yes, dad… 
but I heard the 

workers are already 
talking about 

a crisis.
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I’ll handle 
the deal. You make sure 
no one gets in the way, 
especially those damn 

unionists.
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Remember, 
we’re not 

machines. We 
have to pause 
sometimes.

Come on, 
there’s a union 

meeting.”

Damn,
I totally lost 
track of time! 

Let’s go!

Do you 
always have to 

interrupt 
me?”

Faida! 
Hey, Faida!
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The company’s 
being sold off. If 
we don’t act now, 
we’ll be the ones 

to pay!

We need 
to fight for our 

future. Management 
must hear 
our voice!

Yes, 
but we need 

to act 
wisely…

Ahg...
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Call a 
doctor!

The meeting ended abruptly. That night, the ambulance 
took the president away. His heart had given out...
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There was 
nothing they could do... 
he died shortly after 

arriving at the 
hospital.

The funeral 
will be in a few days. 
But we need to vote for 

a new union leader 
immediately

Marcus was like 
a brother to me. I 
want to carry on 

his fight.

We’ll 
organize the 

elections 
soon.

Faida was the only wo-
man in her unit. Marcus 
had always supported her 
in a male-dominated envi-
ronment. Now, she wanted 
to honor his trust.
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She knew it was time to 
put Franco’s lessons to use.

The two main candidates 
were Faida and Ahmed—im-
pulsive, and aligned with 
pseudo-revolutionary ideas.

He wanted to lead the wor-
kers into direct confronta-
tion with the new owners

The moderates favored her can-
didacy, claiming a woman would 
better understand the needs of the 
new production... but in truth, they 
believed she’d be easier to control.

Many thought she 
would quickly fold 
under management’s 
pressure.
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The final debate had arrived. Each 
candidate would present their vision.
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In this factory, 
metal bends under heat. 

But some of us have lear-
ned not to break.

I learned 
from one of 

them.

My mother 
worked until her lungs gave out. 

No plaque. No pension. I’m here so that 
we and our children—won’t meet 

the same end.
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Congratulations. 
You’re not the one I used 
to protect during the 

night shifts.

I never needed 
protecting.

Now we 
just wait for 
the results.
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The new 
president of 
the union...

Is Faida!

This is just the 
beginning.This afternoon, 

I’m going to talk to the CEO. We 
have to save our 

jobs.


