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/N THE MIRROR | SEE A ‘
WOMAN .-
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THE SHAKEN PE/NCE
BRINGS A FINGER
GINGERLY TO THE
SPACE BETWEEN HIS
LEGS, TREMBLING IN
FEAE, HIS MIND
BEELING AS HE
TOUCHES A SOFT

A WOMAN'S MOUND. p
Hls MANHOOD ZGONEZ | 5
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NO/!

NO! HE ReFuses O [ 5
BELIEVE HE NOW HAS A

WOMAN SLIT.

TENTATIVELY, HE 4
TOUCHES HIS MOIST

NEW LIPS, AND THEN,

BECAUSE HE MUST

KNOW. .

—




HE SLIPS A FINGER
INTO HIS VAGINA-

HE SEES STARS-
SEEEEN FEELS
SOMETHING NO MAN
HAS EVER FELT—— THE
FEELING OF A FINGER
INSIDE HIS SLIT-

HE CAN NO© LONGEER
DENY IT- HE IS A
WOMAN, AND HE IS
MORE DISTURBED AND
FRIGHTENED THAN
EVER, BECAUSE.---




THAT FINGERS HE
HAS SLIPPED
BETWEEN HIS LIPS,
BETWEEN THE LIPS
HE SHoULD NOT
HAVE Z

IT FEELS SO 6OOD!
IT FEELS SO

WRONG, 8UT IT
FEELS——-

OH, YES, PRINCE
SERREN.! IT DOES
FEEL GooD! THE
SURGE OF FEMALE
PLEASUEE TEREIFIES
THE YOUNE& MAN .-




HE BEGINS TO WEEP AS
THE FULL WEIGHT OF

WHAT HIS SISTER HAS

DONE SETTLES UPON

| HIM.-
'.\: -.E -

S EVERYONE SAW ME CHANGE. B

EVERYONE KNOWS I'M A b I .
7 i ' l

\ | I'M THE LAUGHING
\ (| sSTOCK OF THE WHOLE
‘N PN cinepom!

=

I'LL FLEE THE PALACE,
GO INTO HIDING- | CAN
NEVER SHOW THIS
FACE TO THE WORLD,
THIS BoDY- NEVER/!

I I'M... I'M—— WHAT
AM I DOINGZ CRYING 7
LIKEAGIRLZ LIKE A
PATHETIC, LITTLE
GIRL? AM T
UNMANNED IN SPIRIT AS
WELL AS FLESHZ HAVE
N I Now THE SOFT,

) YIELDING SoUL OF A

A MAIDENZ I REFUSE TO

a BELIEVE IT!

| AM NOT THIS BoDy.




| AM MY FATHER'S SON-
: I WILL NOT BUN- | WILL NOT HIDE.

- 4

| WILL FACE THIS AS A
N MAN, A PRINCE, A KIN&!
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PREPARE

YOURSELF,
PATTENIA!







