The saying goes that the road to hell is paved with good
intentions. The one to clarity sometime takes strange
detours. This is the true story of events which | either
witnessed or played a part in, and, fortunately for me,

no one can corroborate.

innocent. But a sequence of strange events were
about to open my eyes.




Once you've put
it on, no one
will doubt that
you're a man.

Theresa? The
one who'sina
convent?

It1l dllow you
to be incognito
in the world o¢

That way you can
get to know your
fiancé in his world!

men,

&

'

Yes! Before she took the veil,
she wore this. She le€t a trail o¢
broken hearts and several teary

young ladies when she took 0¢¢
Lorenzo and took her vows.

Your mother found
she was a bit too rigid

for a stunt

like this.

Don't complain, young

It's redlly ladv. C n, you
tight around ‘:l e 'tan yo% imagine
the chest. ow it was <or your

aunt Theresa?

She wanted to take it with her, but
| dissuaded her. Imagine i¢ she'd been And
caught! She would have found hersel¢ mother?
up in ront o€ the inquisition! Did she...

Il never tell.
Not even i€ I'm
tortured!
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But try to avoid your
mother seeing you as
Lorenzo. You never know.




Yes the skin Ill go and £ind you some

It's tight but Im quite a good-looking looks good on clothes. Though you

it gives me guy. Th? dark hair and you! It was a are lovely like that,

nice pecs! olive skin accentuate lot less elegant a gentleman cannot
my blue eyes. on your Aunt walk around town

Theresa! naked as a day bird.
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| don't feel
naked.
This skin
is like
clothes.

Be good.




Through my curious fingers this foreign organ
came to life. The more | caressed it, the more this
strange warmth ran through me, spreading from

my pelvis to every part o€ my body.
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Suddenly, all these emotions exploded out o¢
me in a white fountain, leaving my fingers sticky
and me exhausted and baffled. | was completely
unprepared. | was starting to wonder i€ this
whole thing was a good idea.




May |
come in?

What an indiscreet bulge! It's

worse than being naked. And

people dare accuse women of
dressing shamelessly!

Well, there you
9o, ready to
meet the world!

Walk around
sol can see.
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No, no, no!
not like that!

You're walking like a girl! Your
putting your feet in a straight
line so your hips swing!

T

f(\s
T

)

When you've
got skirts it's
fine but with
pantaloons...

Walk with your

Really? I'm
Leet apart!

waking like
| always do...

Is this better?

19

Push your shouldel
back and your
chinup. Yes.

Like this?

| feel like a duck!

Stomach in.
Back arched.

Pee, it's not
so easy to

Come on, try again. And don't move your
hands as much! We've got to work on your
voice as well. Yours is too high for a man.




I hope | don't £all o€€!
That would be classy!
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You're pretty lucky Bianca! He's young, only a
Lew years older than you, and good looking!

You're right. It could be worse.
For a while there | was supposed
to marry his father, old Agnello,

who lost his wi€e recently.

Eeek! He's older
than your father!

But really, what di€eerence would it make? It's not

as though we have any say in it! The man | married

is not the one | would have chosen, but he's a good

man. We have a nice house and, because he's older,
there's no mother-in-law.

Yes, I'd Rubina! Come
swap him come. What would|
Lor mine your mother say!
any day!

Clearly you're not
the one who'smarried |—~

to Alessandro.

The way you're acting, you'd think it

Luckily, I'l be marrying the was the other way around!
son, not the €ather.

I know. I'm being silly,
but | would dust
like to get to know
my future husband
beforehand...

You're lucky. It takes dll o€ my strength not to push
mine down a well. Her son thinks she's the eighth
wonder o€ the world.

So, he should be grateful to have
married a saint like you.




The
negotiations
look tough!

Old Agnello
is known
Lor being

a tough
businessman.

Do you know
what you're
worth, Bianca?

I hope it's alot. It would
be terrible to be given
away. A girl like you is

quite valuable.

Come on, Bianca,
cheer up! Time
toput ona
happy face.




Bianca, this is your
=] fiancé Giovanni, &

‘( ‘

I'm proud o€ you. You have
brought honor to our £amily.
The negotiations went
extremely well.




} Angelo! Darling! I'm so happy that you " Mother, please
could come! Too bad you couldn't be Fg don't touch me.
a3 here for the negotiations! You would E551 A woman's lesh...
have been proud. My position...

Oh, sorry, but
gy really? I'm your
mother.

Yes, and ) Ygu ve turned m{:,o
y quite an attractive
your ‘ A
neckline's i
quite |9
indecent.

Angelo! How
young woman. | don't dare you speak
know i€ | should to your sister
congratulate you like that?
or be concerned She's getting
married soon!

As much as she
is my sister, she
is no less a girl
than Eve. But
I have to go.
Duty calls.

Son, as religious as you are, these
were the breasts that nursed you! Do
not be revolted by what nourished you.

Well, well. That €rom the boy
that refused to let go of my
skirts...Those theologians at
the seminary seem to have

well rid him o€ those days.
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Bianca! A bit of
| decorum! That's
| noway for alady
to behave!

Hello, |
Bianca! |

It's been
| awhile!

How's your
Lamily?
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‘| So, apparently | Yes, it's

| still can't believe

Tue! And It's gone by so
| thebigdayis [ | strange... that you're old ’ quickly. And you've
ol | was taller ;
imminent. enough to get th . changed so much... |
married. We met | e e

Lor the better!
when you were 2

this big.

1= 1}
I hope he won't be like that.
You're like a brother to me.

Tomaso, stop bothering our young
mistress. She undoubtedly has
other things to do than tak to you!

Will you come visit me
once m married?

I'm not sure your
husband would |
appreciate that.
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It seems Bianca has gotten it into
her head to try and revolutionize

M society. She would like to choose
| her own husband, and £or love.

What di€€erence would it make
i€ you got to know him before
hand? You think that | knew your
Lather? Oh, youth today and
their crazy ideas!

"l Mother! | would

| know him begore |

{ and not after!

And i€ you

we cancel it.
we're married

that we're
sorry but

Bianca doesn't

like him.

Luigi! Leave that vase dlone or
you'll break it!
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don't like him |

| Is that it2 We |
tell his family |

Can you ‘
| imagine the [ | said! Il marry {
| scandalz our| | who youwant |

Camily honor || me to marry! [

L is at stake. | = il

j hy o I come and ]
stay with me €or a while? Itll
take her mind o€ things. |




It's important for a No doubt,
young woman to know a godmother,

bit about liteand get an  |g|  but how are to never share what you've learned
4 ||  with anyone. Especially any man.

understanding o€ the desires we to do
and needs of the opposite that?
sex, as men and their morals =S
are so foreign to us.

It's very rare, perhaps Touch it, don't
unique. It comes £rom be afraid!
far away.

The women in our £amily
have a secret. We have
aman'’s skin.

Get undressed.
We call him Lorenzo. I'l help you put

Since | only had sons, A - iton.
you will inherit it.
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