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i WAS ELEVEN YEARS OLD.

OCTOBER'S

MY PARENTS NEVER THOUGHT 'D PASS

MY ENTRANCE EXAM. [ :

i DON'T LET’S SEE?!
BELJEVE iT!
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BRAVO, e
DEAR! _

THE SCHOOL HAD ORGANIZED A TRiP

TO LOURDES. |

MY PARENTS WERE 50 PLEASED WiTH
ME THAT THEY LET ME GO.
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THE MOTHER SUPERIOR’S NiECE
TRAVELLING WiTH US. m

WAS

THE MOTHER SUPERIOR WAS iN A
SEPARATE COMPARTMENT WiTH

HOW BEAUTIFUL YOU
WERE, ALL DiSHEVELED
IN MY ARMS...

STORIES*

HOW SURELY QUR
HANDS FOUND EACH
0THER’S MOST
SENSITIVE SPOTS...

AND SOUGHT OUT THE
{ WET SO0FTNESS OF EACH
OTHER’S SLITS.

BUT i WAS A BiT CONFUSED, T00.
1T REALLY

*FOR THE LOVE OFMAR/E SALAT BY REGINE DEFORGES.
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DURING THE NiGHT, SHE LAY DOWN
NEXT T0 ME...

i WAS ARQUSED BUT i DiDN’T
KNOW WHAT T0 DO.

iT FELT S0 iNCREDiBLY GO0QD...

AND STARTED TOUCHING ME.

AND YET AT THE SAME TiME, | WAS
PRETTY SURE iT WAS FORBiDDEN.
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i THOUGHT ABOUT iT THE WHOLE TiME

WE WERE iN LOURDES. |

i THOUGHT ABOUT HOW i WOULD HAVE

LiKED TO TOUCH HER, T00. |
A

i THOUGHT ABOUT HOW MUCH i WANTED
TO MAKE LOVE T0 A WOMAN. [
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THE WOMEN ALL STRUCK ME AS BEAUTIFUL.

WHEN i WAS FIiFTEEN, i WENT T0 A
GAY LiBERATION FRONT MEETING.
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AFTER, WE WENT T0 A PUB. i WAS T00 YOUNG TO GO TO PUBS, BUT

. (COREMN  PUR [ LI0KED OLIER THAN MY AGE.
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SHE ANSWERED:

x




WE CLINKED GLASSES
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SHE GAVE ME HER PHONE NUMBER

'T HAVE ONE TO GiVE BACK.

ELEPOEN PUR _

SEE YOU! J\_ TLL CALL YOU.

WE WERE VERY POOR. WE DiDN’T HAVE

A TELEPHONE. [
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WE MET THE NEXT DAY...

iN A PARK, AT LUNCHTIME.

WE COULDN’T GO TO HER PLACE BECAUSE
SHE LiVED WiTH HER GiRLFRIiEND.

THERE’S NOT MUCH YOU CAN DO iN A

i WENT BACK TO SCHOOL.

PARK AT LUNCHTIME. |
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THE NEXT DAY, WE WENT TO A RESTAURANT

AFTER A WHILE, WE WENT T0 THE
RESTROON. EEe

|| APARTMENT.

| Imee me Tomorrow )
| | A7 THis AboREss!_of e
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iT'S RIGHT ACR0SS
FROM MY PARENTS!!

MY MOTHER OFTEN SAiD: T

i WANT YOU TO STAY AWAY FROM gali!

THAT PLACE! IT'S A HiPPY o

DRUG DEN! e

i HAD TO CRAWL LiKE A SNAKE S0 MY
MOTHER WOULDN’T SEE ME.

iT WAS MY FiRST TiME MAKING LOVE.
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iT WAS THE NiCEST THING i HAD EVER
EXPERIENCED. '

i WAS HEAD OVER HEELS.

221

BUT SHE HAD A GIRLFRIEND AND

i WAS T00 YOUNG. [

WE SPLIT UP.

iT WAS YEARS BEFORE i RAN iNTO

SHE SAID:

CHRISSIE AGAIN. |

0CTOBER!

TVE BEEN
LOOKING FOR YOU
FOR YEARS.
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i REALLY WANTED TO MAKE LOVE WiTH

i ASKED MY GIRLFRIEND iF SHE’D MiND.

HER AGAIN.

-

JUST AS LONG
AS Y0U COME

i WOULD GO SEE CHRIiSSIE ON SUNDAY
AFTERNOONS. | B L

SHE LiVED OVER BY
HAMPSTEAD HEATH.

g

B MAMAABAEAARA ]

WE’D START WiTH A GLASS OF iCE-COLD

CHAMPAGNE. |
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SOMETIMES SHE’D iNVITE ME QUT TO AND 7D TAKE A TAXi HOME.

UNTIL THE DAY i MADE THE MiSTAKE OF
iINTRODUCING CHRiSSIE TO MY GIRLFRIEND.

NOT LONG AFTER...

HELLO, CHRISSIE?
WANT T0 GET T0-




