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Becoming

My Twin Sister

by Deena Gomersall

Chapter One A Very Bad Feeling
Jennifer Marshall gave birth to twins, half an hourapart, on the 8th of August 1997. One was a boy andthe other was a girl. She was too exhausted to be fullyaware herself at the time, but everyone else in the de-livery room was amazed at how very similar the twobabies looked as they were laid side by side. Theycould almost have been identical twins, if only theyhad both been boys or both girls.
With her husband Howard standing by the bed-side, Jennifer and he decided on names for their new-borns, Andrew and Andrea.
The similarity between the two did not changeeven as the twins developed and grew up�apart fromthe obvious differences in sexual anatomy, and thefact that the son had his hair kept fairly short while
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the daughter was allowed to wear hers long. Otherthan that, their height, their build, their blue-grayeyes and their dark brown hair were exactly thesame.
As can be the case with identical twins, there was astrong connection between the two. They oftenthought the same thoughts, even spoke the samethings out loud at the same moment, and they knewinstantly if there was anything ever troubling theother; each would even feel an element of pain if theother was hurt. They were the best of friends, andduring early childhood they were always in eachother�s company.
Things only began to change between them oncethey hit their teens and puberty began. Andreastarted becoming interested in more girlish things,experimenting with make-up, buying clothes andshoes, and hanging out with her friends from school.Andrew began doing more boyish things, playingsports and trying to get the attention of girls with hisown friends, not to mention sometimes getting intotrouble from his boyish antics. He soon got in with alocal gang and started to get into trouble with the po-lice.
At home, however, they would enjoy the same food,listen to the same music, and enjoy the same televi-sion programmes.
In their late teens they began to see less and less ofeach other. Andrea had begun going steady with IanCrompton, a boy from Andy�s school, whom he knew.
Whilst Andrea went on to attending college afterleaving school, Andy became a bit of a layabout andunemployed. Andy would hang around on the streetsor down at the Mall with a group of his best friends,often not returning home until late. He didn�t have asteady girlfriend, but he was a good lookingboy�fresh faced, almost pretty, some might say. Heattracted lots of female attention, and so he was ableto play the field.

Page - 2

TWIN SISTER BY DEENA GOMERSALL



On a cold evening in February 2017, when thetwins were 19 years old, Andrea went out to meet upwith Ian as usual, telling her family they planned onseeing a movie. Andy went out himself 40 minuteslater with his mates, Rick, Kyle, and Joe That iswhere Andy�s life story changed dramatically.
The four boys kicked a can around at the desertedand shuttered shopping mall, hoods up over theirheads and hands stuffed in pockets from the bitingnight air.
�Well, we ain�t gonna be picking up any chicks to-night.� Kyle lamented, �It�s way too cold; they�ll all besitting at home watching the box or washing theirhair.�
�What time is it anyhow, Andy?� Rick asked. Andyglanced at his wrist watch. �It�s a quarter aftereleven,� he replied rather glumly. �Don�t know aboutyou guys but I think I may head back home anyway.�
Just at that moment it began drizzling. �It�s beendead tonight, and the weather is crap, hell I may justgo home too.� Rick agreed as Joe began throwingstones across the road at a tin can being blown aboutby the wind.
�Hey Andy�you okay, buddy?� Kyle suddenlyasked his friend.
Andy had gone ashen and was evidently in discom-fort. �No, man! I don�t feel so good, and my heart ispounding in my chest.�
The other two now noticed the expression onAndy�s face was distorted, showing both fear and ex-treme discomfort. Suddenly he placed his hands tohis groin and let out a pained noise.
As quickly as it had happened it went away again,though Andy�s heart kept beating fast as though hewas having palpitations. He ignored his concerned
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friends� questions as he took out his cell phone fromhis jeans pocket.
�Hey, Mum! is Andrea home from the cinema yet?�he asked as the phone was answered on the otherend.
�She isn�t? I dunno, Mum, I just have a bad feeling.Listen, I�m hanging up, I�m going to give her a ring onher phone, okay?� With that, Andy stopped his calland instead made a call to Andrea. After the initialringing period the call went onto voice mail. Andystopped the call and tried two more times before giv-ing up.
Phoning his parents� home again, Andy informedhis mum that he couldn�t get in touch with his sisterand he felt uneasy. His mum took it seriously; sheknew how closely her two children were connected.

*******
Upon arriving home at his parents� house, IanCrompton put the kettle on to make some drinks forthem, his older brother, and himself. He stoppedwhat he was doing to answer his cell phone.
�Ian? Hello, honey, it�s Mrs Marshall, Andrea�smum. Is Andrea with you?�
�Oh, hi Mrs Marshall. Err, no, I left her about anhour ago. I thought she would be back home by now.�
�You left her? Didn�t you see her home? Where didyou leave her, Ian?� Jennifer pressed, more urgently.
�We went to go see a movie, but she was in a bit of amood with me for some reason. After the show I saidI�d take her home, but she was still being off with meand said she had a headache. She said that we couldtalk later and that she would find her own wayhome.�
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�And that was about an hour ago?� Jennifer askedfor confirmation.
�Yeah. Say, is everything all right, Mrs Marshall? Isaw her get onto her usual bus out of town.� Ian wasnow starting to feel uneasy himself.
Andy had wasted no time in heading home. Therain was now heavier, and he pulled his hoodie overhis head as he cut onto the estate where he lived. Hisheart dropped and he felt sick when he saw two po-lice cars, both with their lights still blazing, parkedup outside his house as he came onto his street.
Opening the front door and entering, Andy wasgreeted with three police officers, one a female,standing in the hallway. Andy�s mum was sobbinghysterically and his dad had a comforting armaround her.
�Mum� Dad� What�s happened? What�s hap-pened to Andrea?� He asked in concern, his voicebreaking.
Andy sat in stunned silence as he learned that histwin sister had got off a bus and had taken a shortcut across a local park, a park all of the teenagers inthe neighbourhood used, and had been attacked by arapist�attacked and badly hurt. In fact she was inhospital, in a coma, fighting for her life.
Andy wiped away a tear as he digested all of the in-formation. His Dad made everyone a strong cup oftea, and the police left after half an hour.

*******
George Fernandez took a last pull on his cigarettebefore tossing the butt into some bushes. He shovedhis hands into his pockets. It was chilly, but he waswaiting. In dark clothing, standing in the shadows,Fernandez was hoping for prey. He had that burning,yearning feeling that wouldn�t go away.

Page - 5

RELUCTANT PRESS



The 56-year-old Fernandez was a registered psy-chotic who had also been diagnosed as bipolar sometwenty years ago. Together the two created a mix, atcertain times, which made him want to rape innocentwomen. He had that need right now.
Fernandez had already committed a number ofrapes over the past few years in this area alone. Hebelieved in his mind that those women would want tobe raped, they had needs too, and he was providing aservice for the both of them. On two occasions he hadmade repeat attacks�raping a woman and then,weeks or months later, targeting the same woman. Itwas like a sport, hunting his intended prey ratherthan taking an opportunity.
Andrea Marshall was on her way home from meet-ing her boyfriend. It hadn�t gone well, and shethought their relationship was going stale. She hadcalled it a night and, rather than having her boy-friend see her safely home as usual, she had madeher own way.
Andrea had stepped off her bus from town and wasgoing to walk around the local park to the estatewhere she lived, but then she felt the first specks ofrain on her face. She was wearing ankle boots thathad a two-inch sturdy heel, not too bad for walkingover grass. Maybe, she thought, she should cutthrough the park to avoid the rain before it gotheavier. Many of the local teens used the park as ashort cut.
As she walked along the path, she became aware ofa shadowy figure coming out of some bushes frombehind. It could just be some guy relieving himself,but it made Andrea�s heart start pounding and shequickened her step. As she did, it sounded like so didthe man, and he was following her.
She was feeling frightened but she knew, some-times, it was better to face your fears. Who knew?The man might go walking right past her, walkingfast to also get out of the rain.
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Andrea turned to look and immediately was seizedby the man, rushing her and clamping a hand overher mouth to prevent a scream whilst using his forceto push her off the path and into shrubs.
But Andrea was made of tough stuff, like herbrother and her Dad who had been a bare-knucklefighter. She put up resistance, punched back, andused her knee, trying to hit him between the legs.
Fernandez was not used to any of his victims fight-ing back. Initially it surprised him, but then hestruck out in anger, punching Andrea clean on thejaw and sending her falling backwards. As she hit theground her head struck a rock and she knew nomore, but that didn�t stop Fernandez. He had thatneed and he quickly unbuckled his pants, unzippedhis fly, yanked Andrea�s skirt up to her hips, andforcefully tore her panties and pantyhose down to herknees.

*******
None of the Marshall household felt like going tobed that night. They sat up, glued by the telephone incase there was any news. They planned together to goto Andrea�s bedside as soon as they were allowed.
It was just breaking dawn and Andy was stifling ayawn, sitting up in his bedroom, when there was aknock on the door. Mr Marshall went to answer it.There was some talking and Andy heard a woman�svoice. Before long both a man and woman had en-tered the sitting room, still talking.
�Good morning, Mrs Marshall. I am Detective Con-stable Marcie Bellwood, and this is Detective Consta-ble Tom Bridges. I have been assigned to investigatethe attack and rape of your daughter. May I?
Marcie asked the question for an invitation to beseated on an empty armchair. Jennifer Marshallnodded her consent.
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�I am really sorry for what has happened to yourdaughter Andrea, especially that she is currently in acatatonic state due to the blow on her head. This wassustained by her falling onto a rock rather than beinghit with it by the perpetrator. The rock was semi-bur-ied into the ground and had lain there for quite sometime.�
�Oh, so what you are saying is, if you catch thisfilthy rapist he is safe from being charged with putt-ing my daughter into a coma, it was an accident! Isthat it?�
The detective stretched her lips. �Mrs Marshall, Iunderstand that you are in a very delicate state atthis time. We are on your side, truly. We want, indeedwe badly need to catch this man. He is guilty ofrape�and he will strike again if we don�t catch him.�
�How do you know that, detective?� Howard Mar-shall asked.
�Here is the thing. Do you remember a couple ofrapes in this area a few years back? The papers madea big thing about two rape victims being attacked notonce, but twice, each one within a span of severalmonths between the first and the second.�
Jennifer nodded her head. �Yes, I do recall readingsomething about that. Do you think it�s the sameman?�
�Hard to call, Ma�am.� Detective Bridges spoke forthe first time. �If it is the same guy, he has also car-ried out another 17 rapes in this region.�
�Seventeen!� Howard exclaimed loudly, �We have-n�t seen reports of any other rapes�well since theone you just mentioned.�
�We have tried to keep them a low profile sir. Thething is�� Detective Bridges began.
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�Low profile? My daughter is laid in a coma, man,after having being raped. If people knew that somemulti-raping son of a bitch was out there, she mighthave been more cautious!� Howard blasted, his facegoing red.
�Yes, wouldn�t everyone? But then everyone�squality of life suffers, out of fear. It�s the same waythat terrorism works: detonate a few car bombs hereand there, and scare people into not going on holidayor carrying out their normal daily lives. You don�t de-feat terrorism like that, you play into its hands. It�sthe same with rape.�
�And you have to remember that these rapes aresporadic, over a period of a number of years.� Detec-tive Bellwood joined in.
Howard was a tough man, but he let his emotionsget the better of him as tears welled in his eyes. �Mydaughter, my beautiful daughter! She is only 19; herlife could be ruined! What if she never wakes upagain? If I catch him I�ll tear him limb from limb!�
Jennifer was more stable, taking things in. �Overmany years? How come you haven�t caught him yet?Surely he has left enough clues.�
�That�s just it, Mrs Marshall. He hasn�t, which isalso why we cannot say it is the same man. Whoeverhe is, he seems to be very careful: no semen or salivaspecimens, no finger prints�nothing. All we have isan odd footprint and the fact that there seems to be acertain way that the rapes are carried out that hassimilarity to them. What we do know about yourdaughter�s case is it was premeditated, not like someopportunist who finds himself in a quiet place with avulnerable young girl and just acts on impulse. Thisman knew what he was doing. He was prepared, hecarried condoms, gloves, he was a sexual predatorout for prey�and your daughter was unfortunate tobe in the wrong place at the wrong time.�
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Howard was now more understanding and justnodded his head in response.
�We have a profiler working on the cases. She be-lieves it is the same man, and we have our own ideasas to what kind of man he is. The likelihood is that heis mentally unwell, which triggers off his attacks.�
�Do you have any photographs of your daughterthat we can use?� Detective Bridges asked. �We�ll re-turn them right back.�
�Yes, of course.� Jennifer got up and walked to hersideboard; Detective Bridges walked with her. Therewere a number of framed family pictures, includingone of Andrea by herself. �You may use this one, butplease do bring it back.�
Whilst receiving the photograph, Tom Bridgeslooked at some of the others, one in particular. �Isthis photograph a recent one?� He asked, lifting it up.
�Yes, that was taken late last summer.� Jenniferreplied.
�May we also use this one?�
Jennifer looked at the detective questioningly. �Ifyou need to, I guess. That�s Andrea with her brotherAndy. He�s upstairs, possibly fallen asleep.�
Bridges handed the photographs to MarcieBellwood, but made a point of ensuring she looked atthe top one. Fleetingly Marcie�s expression changedand her mouth opened as she turned her head tolook at her colleague. He gave a knowing look in re-sponse.
�Well, I am sure you are all very tired after such anawful night,� Marcie said as she lifted herself fromthe comfortable armchair. �This is my card. If youneedme, don�t hesitate to get in touch, and I will keepyou constantly briefed on our progress.�
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Howard saw the detectives back to the door; thenhe went to his wife, putting his arms around her togive her a comforting hug.

*******
Later that day the Marshall family went off to Cen-tral Hospital to visit Andrea. Mum and Dad, Andy,and his 14-year-old sister Crystal all went together.What they saw distressed them terribly. Andrea waslaid out on a bed with drips attached to her, her facewas black and blue, and she looked as though shehad gone 10 rounds in a boxing ring with a worldheavyweight champion.
Other than the obvious facial bruising, she had abandage wrapped around her head holding a largepad at the back where she had struck the rock, caus-ing the head trauma which had left her in a coma.She was unresponsive, but Jennifer sat by her bed-side, holding her hand and just talking to her. After afewminutes Howard had taken Crystal, crying, out ofthe room to get her a drink. Andy stood alone withtears in his eyes.
The family stayed in the hospital for two hours be-fore leaving, telling the prone body of Andrea howmuch they loved her, and assuring her that theywould visit each day until she recovered.

Chapter Two Are You Serious?
That evening Andy went out with his friends. Anumber of the gang were out this evening, manywanting to know the situation with Andrea and howshe was. Andy couldn�t tell them much, of course,but described how she looked and a little of what hadhappened.
Andy�s friends were an unruly bunch, but theyhad all practically grown up knowing Andy, and
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Andrea too. They were angry about what had hap-pened to her. If they could have got their own handson the rapist, they would have made a mess of him.
Some wanted to channel their anger, as the rapistwas obviously not going to be available, and unfortu-nately it was two gay boys that caught their rage. Thegang had been walking down a back alley when theycame across the two young men kissing. It caused animmediate reaction.
Craig, who was a homophobe anyway, led theway.Pushing the bigger of the two, Craig spat, sayingthey didn�t want their sort around the neighborhoodand that it made him sick. Andy, who was one of thetoughest members of his gang, did not want to join inwith the actual abuse, but he began laughing asCraig continued his venomous attack. He too neededto vent his anger, and he personally couldn�t under-stand why men would fancy other men�when, in hiswords, there were shitloads of sexy chicks out therebegging for it.
But Andy stopped laughing when the tallest gaywas punched to the floor and then kicked unmerci-fully. This wasn�t his bag at all. Give him a rival gangmember to fight and he would take the lead�but thiswasn�t right.
�Okay, man, lay off him, he�s had enough!� Andycalled out to Craig plus two others, TJ and Joe, whowere continuing to kick.
Craig found the need to put a couple more kicks inas the gang started to depart. They left the youngman hurt and bleeding, tended to by his boyfriend,who had been too scared to intervene himself.
�What�s with you Andy? You goin� soft on the fagsor somethin�?� Joe asked as they walked away.
�No, not really�but seeing my sister all beaten uptoday, then that guy, you know�it�s too much.�
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�Yeah, guess you are right,� I see where you arecoming from, bro. Just a shame that faggot wasn�tthe rapist.�
Seeing the bruised and battered face of the homo-sexual man brought back visions of Andrea to Andyand upset him. He was no longer feeling like hangingout that evening, plus he felt tired, very tired. He setoff for home.
As he approached his house he saw that there wasa car parked outside. He opened the front door,wiped his feet on the mat, and walked in. Sitting withhis mum and dad in the lounge were a man andwoman he had not seen before.
Andy�s mum, who was drinking tea the same as ev-eryone else in the room, turned and smiled at Andy.�Andy, darling, this is Detective Marcie Bellwood anddetective Tom Bridges. They came to the house earlythis morning; they are investigating what happenedto Andrea.�
Andy gave a courteous nod without saying any-thing.
�Hello, Andy.� The woman spoke, smiling. She wasquite young looking, with a trim figure and blondehair gathered back in a bun.
�Andy,� Jennifer continued, �Detective Bellwoodhas something to ask you which she thinks couldhelp in catching the rapist�the man who has hurtAndrea.�
Andy slipped off his hooded jacket and took a seat,looking at the woman and waiting to hear what shehad to say.
Marcie sat her cup and saucer down on a table,cleared her throat, put her hands in her lap, andlooked as though she was trying to figure how tostart.
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�Andy,� she began, �we couldn�t help but noticingthis morning your remarkable similarity to your sis-ter.�
�Yeah, we�re twins, what of it?� Andy responded.
�Well�we have no idea who the rapist is, but we dobelieve that he has been responsible for many rapeattacks in the region, over a long period of time. It isclear the culprit needs to be caught, and fast. It isonly a matter of time before he actually kills some in-nocent young woman.�
�So are you wanting some help to look for him? Ihave lots of mates that would help.�
�It is not that simple, I�m afraid. Like I said, wehave no idea of who he is, or where or when he maystrike next. If it is the same man, there have been acouple of cases where he has done a doublestrike�raped a person and then, after a period oftime, raped her again. That is unusual in itself andsays a lot about his psychotic personality. I don�tknow if you noticed; I do know that you and yourfamily have had a long and stressful busy day, butthe story has leaked to the local press and is on thefront page. The rapist knows your sister is in hospi-tal, in a coma.�
Andy�s mum lifted the evening newspaper off thetable to show him, There was the headlines and,along with the body of the story, was a printed photoof his sister, Andrea.
Andy looked at the first few paragraphs, thenlooked back at the female detective.
�So what is it that you want of me? How can Ihelp?�
�What if the rapist suddenly learns that your sisteris back out of hospital? Possibly able to identify him?What if he wants to make another double strike?�
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�If he touches her again I�d kill him! But the doc-tors have no idea how long she may be in a coma. Wehave been told it may only be a short period, butsome say it could be weeks, maybe months.�
Detective Bellwood cleared her throat and lookedsteadily at Andy. �Andy, how would you feel aboutpretending to be your sister in order to flush himout?�
Andy pulled a face. �You mean like putting on awig and a long coat to cover my body so he thinks Iam sis? Sounds a bit gay, but I guess I�d do it if itmeant catching him.�
Marcie�s gaze remained fixed on Andy. �Somethinglike that�but it would need to be much more elabo-rate than just a wig and a long coat. We need to foolhim; we need to convince him that you are Andrea.Most psychopaths are actually very smart. He wouldbe watching, he would be observing, maybe for daysor even weeks.�
�You mean actually wearing girls� clothing�likeAndrea wears? Makeup and all that kind of stuff?�Andy suddenly voiced aloud, �No way! No, I am notdoing that shit! I�d be humiliated; I�d be laughed outof the gang. Get someone else to do it. I�m not intothat.� Andy sat back indignantly, his face burningjust from the mere suggestion.
�Andy, we could get anyone to just put on a wig inyour sister�s style and cover their body with a longcoat, and don�t you think the rapist may considerthat himself? But you, you are the spitting image ofyour sister. I don�t even know if this idea wouldwork�but it�s worth a try, and we have never hadsuch an opportunity like this before.�
�Oh, I�m sorry, officer�I didn�t realise you had dif-ficulty understanding English. I said NO!�
Marcie was not ready to give up the fight. �Think ofyour sister, Andy. This man really could rape her

Page - 16

TWIN SISTER BY DEENA GOMERSALL



again after she is back home. Oh, I know you gal-lantly said you would kill him if he did�but thatwould be after the event, after she had suffered twice.And that would still depend if we could find him� aswell as land you in prison for murder. And that�s IFshe comes out. I hate to sound callous, but the hardtruth is she may never come out of the coma. Shecould yet die or be brain dead.�
Andy felt tears in his eyes. He wasn�t sure if theywere caused by the detective�s harsh words or by hisown anger. �You are trying to emotionally blackmailme into this. It�s a stupid idea, it won�t work, it won�tget Andrea�s attacker, all it will do is cause meshame. I�d be the laughing stock of the estate; I�dnever live it down.� He spat, angrily.
�Nobody need ever know, other than the people be-tween these four walls and a couple of trusted others.The newspapers will just think Andrea did come outof her coma and out of hospital. What we w��
�No, I am not doing it! I�m not dressing up in girl�sclothes! That�s final!� Andy yelled, cutting her off ashe got out of the chair and rushed up to his bedroom,slamming the door.
Downstairs Andy�s parents and the two detectivesjust looked at each other in silence, not knowing re-ally what else to say.
Marcie finally spoke: �Well, I�d hoped it might havegone a little bit better than that.�

*******
For a second night in a row Andy did not sleepwell�this time for a totally different reason. On thisnight it was because he was mentally awake and an-guishing. He loved his twin sister and was missingher presence, both physically and mentally. Hewould do almost anything to make the culpritpay�but not that.He couldn�t.

Page - 17

RELUCTANT PRESS



For the one thing, Andrea was what you would calla very girly girl. She wore feminine clothes, latestfashions, lots of make-up, lots of different pairs ofshoes. She was always perfectly presented. If he hadto portray her like that stupid detective had sug-gested, then he would need to emulate her to the let-ter�no halfway measures. And yet, if he didn�t, hefelt he was letting her down. He felt guilty, and all ofthese things kept on attacking his mind.
Somehow Andy had drifted off, probably from ex-haustion. The following morning he went solemnlydownstairs for breakfast. There was a quiet in thehouse; his parents didn�t know what to say to himand he didn�t want to talk about it.
After breakfast and coffee, Andy grabbed hishoodie and went off with just an �I�m going out mum,catch you later.� He didn�t say where he was going orwhat he would be doing. He was actually going off toCentral Hospital to visit and sit with his sister.
�I�m sorry, Andrea, sorry that this has happened toyou,� he said as he held his sister�s hand. Sheseemed so lifeless, so unresponsive. �The cops havesome silly idea to catch the bastard who did this: theysuggested that I pretend to be you. I dunno just whatthey expect�maybe just some quick appearanceswalking down the street, but they want me to lookand dress just like you�you know�wearing makeupand probably dresses and shit.� He paused.
�I�m sorry, sis, I want to get the guy who did this,real bad, but I can�t do that! I would be so embar-rassed, humiliated�I know I look just like you, butI�m a guy, not a sissy.� Andy bowed his head. He stillhad that feeling of guilt, of letting Andrea down. Per-haps in some way he hoped from his visit his sisterwould connect with him, tell him it was okay, that heneedn�t do anything like that�that she understood.
Andy stayed at the hospital for an hour, thenmoved on to the local shopping mall where he found afew of his friends hanging out. They still inquired on
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how Andrea was doing, and he had to report thatthere was still no change at all.
Andy had returned home mid-afternoon and goneupstairs, putting his headphones on and blockingout the world with loud rap music. He failed to hearthe knock on his bedroom door but saw his mumopen the door, look in, and indicate for him to take offthe headphones.
�Andy, the two police officers are back and want totalk to you,� she told him. She then left him to makehis way downstairs.
�Oh! Leave me the fuck alone!� he groaned as heswung off the bed.
�Hello again, Andy.� Marcie Bellwood greeted as heentered the lounge, the male detective gave him a nodin greeting.
�Yo.� Andy replied, seating himself. It was just thetwo detectives, his mum, and himself; his dad hadgone to work. Andy glanced at the female detective�slegs; she had a nice pair of shapely legs. Again hethought what an attractive older woman she was; hismind wandered into a daydream, that she had comebecause she fancied him�she was a cougar and shewanted her claws into Andy.
�Have you thought anything more about our sug-gestion, Andy?� Detective Tom Bridges asked, break-ing him from his imagination.
�I thought I had already made it perfectly clear. I�mnot dressing up in women�s clothes.� Andy repliedstubbornly.
�We�ve been looking through your police files,Andy,� Marcie Bellwood joined in. �It seems you havebeen in trouble with the law a few times, haven�tyou?�
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Andy glared at the two officers. �What are youbringing my police record into it for? I�m not the onewho raped and beat my sister!� Andy blasted, becom-ing angry.
Unfazed, Marcie continued. �Let�s see�recentlyyou appeared in juvenile court for fighting in a streetgang war and causing bodily harm. You were given asuspended sentence for that and told by the judgethat if you re-offended within the next six monthsyou could be given a term in youth jail�that wasback in September. Then, in December last year youdid reoffend; you were arrested for vandalism alongwith some of your friends.�
Andy was angry that these things were beingbrought up so insensitively, at a time when the lawenforcement officers should be concentrating therapist�not him. He became aware of his mum sob-bing at the side of him, and looked to see her dabbingher eyes with a handkerchief.
�Mum, tell them. Why are they picking on me?�
In a more soothing voice, Marcie began again.�Andy, you are appearing in court in six weeks� time.You could be sent to a young offenders� institution.Don�t you think your Mum and Dad are sufferingenough right now?�
�Here�s the thing,� Bridges joined in. �Andy, if youhelp us out in trying to catch the culprit, then it willgo very much in your favour at your court appear-ance. Whether we have caught him or not, we willmake sure the judge is fully aware of what you havedone for us.�
�Plus, Andy,� Marcie then added, �you are unem-ployed, correct? Doing this for us, we can apply tomake it a paid job. You would be paid for each weekthat you are working for us, as you would be workingfor the city.�
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This was a huge game-changer. Andy had beenfretting about his court appearance for some time,and he was scared that he could be locked away. Ifonly he could bring himself to do that�then he couldkeep from getting locked up, he could do his bit tohelp find his sister�s rapist, and get paid for it too!
�We�ll leave you to consider things further, Andy.�Marcie told him as she and Bridges got up to leave.
�Wait,� Andy called in a small, unsure voice. �Iwouldn�t have to look or dress too�feminine, wouldI?�
Marcie smiled, reassuringly and yet apologetically.�You would need to look and dress like your sisterdid. You need to be convincing, not only to the rapist,but to everyone outside this family, everyone whoknows and has contact with you.� she told himstraight. �Your mum has my card. Think thingsthrough, talk with your parents, and get back to me.�
Andy watched the two detectives leave the house;his mind was in a whirl. He really did not want tohave to do this, but there were now lots of reasonswhy he should.
That evening, after his dad returned home, Andyasked for a word with him, alone. Howard was Andy�sidol, his role model. He was the toughest, manliestman he knew. Surely, he would give it to himstraight.
�What is it, Andy? What�s on your mind?� hisIrish-born father asked, leaning forward with his el-bows on his knees.
Andy paused before answering. His dad still did abit of bare knuckle fighting, not like he used to whenhe was younger and single�but, if his dad said thathe would be prepared to do such a thing as Andy wasbeing asked to do, then there should be no shame inhim doing it.
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�Dad,� Andy asked directly, �if the police asked youto dress up in women�s clothing to catch a rapist whohad hurt your sister, what would you do?�
His dad sighed slightly and rubbed his big stronghands together. Then he looked Andy in the eyes be-fore giving an honest answer.�It�s a tough call, Andy,and one that only you yourself can make�but dowhat you think is the right thing. There�s a bad manout there, so there is�one who has left your sister ina coma and could hurt others. And let�s be honestwith ourselves: on a worst-case scenario, Andreacould yet die�and you could be sent down for thefoolish things you have involved yourself in with thatset o� punks you hang around with! Can you imaginehow devastated your Ma would be, losing both of herchildren?� Howard would commit himself no morethan that.
Andy paused again before replying. �Dad, wouldyou be ashamed of me, if I did dress up like Andrea?�He asked with tears forming in his eyes.
�No son, I would be immensely proud of you.� Hisdad replied honestly, putting his arm around himand pulling Andy in for a loving hug.

Chapter Three Andy�s Acceptance
�Hello�Is this Detective Bellwood?� Andy inquiredas he held his cell phone to his ear.
�Yes, Detective Bellwood speaking, how may Ihelp?�
�Detective�It�s Andy, Andy Marshall. I�ll�I�ll doit.� Andy had taken the longest moment to get thewords out of his mouth, choking on his words. Hisheart was racing; he felt as though he was condemn-ing himself to some terrible punishment. In someways, to Andy, he was. Those few simple words weretelling the police he was prepared to be seen in pub-
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lic, dressed and made up like a girl. He was still farfrom sure of his decision�but he was committinghimself.
Without actually hearing Andy say what it wasthat he would do, Marcie Bellwood seized on hiswords immediately. �Okay, Andy�well done. Leaveeverything with me and I�ll get the ball rolling so thatwe can begin.�
Later that day that Marcie returned to theMarshalls� house, bringing with her another womanwhom she introduced to Andy and his mum.
�This is Judith Gravely, Andy. Judith will be heredaily to help in training you, and your Mum haskindly allowed her to live with you during the timesyou are Andrea to help you on with and out of pros-thetics. Judith works for the police force on commis-sion; she is a make-up artist. Amongst the things shewill be doing with you will be to help you look exactlylike your sister with make-up, as well as showing youall of the female mannerisms you will need to haveperfected.�
Andy had geared himself up to start living asAndrea with immediate effect, but was to find outthat Marcie had no intention of have him posing ashis sister until he was perfected in every way.
�What do you mean by helping me in and out ofprosthetics?� Andy inquired.
�You will be fitted with realistic breasts and groin,Andy. When you are in character, Judith will be onhand to place them on; then she will take them offwhen you are being yourself again.�
This was a new piece in the game, one that Andyhad not even considered. He had now reluctantlyagreed to wear female clothing and makeup; he had-n�t had the first thought about the anatomy of a fe-male though. Okay, he got it, girls have tits, and itstands to reason that he may have to wear a bra with
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padding�but what were these prosthetics they weretalking about?
Judith provided the answer. �The prosthetics thatwe use are the most realistic available, top of therange for women who can afford them who have hada mastectomy. They are made of a silicone; they lookexactly like a real breast with nipples, they are realis-tic to the touch, have a realistic weight, and theywarm to the temperature of the body. The hip andgroin area are of the same realistic material, but thiscomes as a one-piece. It is like a tight-fitting pantythat is rolled up the legs; the vagina is fitted aroundthe penis and the rest of the panty extends to thehips, which are padded out and around to the pad-ded buttocks. There is an open area in the back forwaste disposal, and there is a line connected to thepenis and front of the vagina to urinate.�
Andy was in shock. He was going to be fitted withrealistic tits and a vagina! He would die of shame andmortification.
�Won�t these things look false if inspected closely?�he heard his mum ask.
Andy looked at her as if she were daft. �Inspectedclosely�? Just who did she think would be inspectingthem closely?
�The edge of each item has a trim which is feath-ered, Mrs Marshall.� Judith replied, �which is a rea-son for me to undertake the putting on and taking offof the articles. A solvent is used on the trim to sealthe item against the skin and then, with the use ofsome cosmetics, the joints will be undetectable�even from close scrutiny.�
Jennifer seemed happy with the explanation, butAndy felt horrified. Judith was a young, attractivewoman of about mid-twenties, and she was going tobe constantly fitting things to the most intimate partsof his body. That would be embarrassing enough, butshe was fitting female body parts to him.
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At this point he felt like saying he had changed hismind. In order for him not to balk out, he had to keeptelling himself it was all being done to try catchAndrea�s rapist, to prevent Andy himself from goingto youth jail, and to get some cash in his pocket.
�Also, while I am here, I will be teaching Andy howto walk in heels, how to sit when wearing a skirt, howto eat, plus feminine gestures. We will also work onhis voice to help him sound, not just feminine, butlike his sister.�
�Your Mum has given us some family videos,Andy,� Marcie cut in. �I know you believe you knowthe sound of your sister�s voice, but we will be using amachine to help you correct the pitch and tone thatyou can hear coming out of your mouth�then prac-tice it.�
There seemed to be too much being fired at Andy atonce. He attempted to dismiss some things that hadjust been mentioned. �I already know how to eat,� heprotested.
Judith smiled. �You know how to eat as a male. Nodisrespect, but I will be attempting to instil into youto take smaller forkfuls of food and to eat slower andchew your food�which I will bet is what your sisterdid, rather than wolfing it down like you probablydo.�
Andy shook his head in defeat. �I�m never gonnagrasp all of this!� he wailed.
�You will,� Marcie assured him, �and Judith is avery good teacher.�
�But you want me to change a lifetime of male hab-its in a day?�
�Who said anything about a day? I don�t even wantto contemplate you going outdoors as Andrea untilyou have passed every conceivable test. We need ev-erything to be perfect, Andy, if we are to pull this off.
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You are not just going to try fooling a rapist; you aregoing to have to fool everyone that Andrea knows.Your sister is lying in hospital in a coma; we have allthe time we need to get this right.�

*******
Judith was given Andy�s bedroom to use when shewas there, and he was told to start using Andrea�s.His parent weren�t keen on a stranger using Andrea�sbed whilst she lay in a coma in hospital, plus theythought that it might help Andy get more intoAndrea�s character using her room, where all herwardrobe was.
Andy, however, was not at all pleased with theidea. He was being taken away from his male bed-room that was built upon his character�games con-sole, music CDs, along with everything else that washim�and being plummeted into a feminine roomthat reeked of perfume and flowers, with pink and li-lac colours on the wallpaper and curtains, and heart-throb pin-ups plastered over the walls.
He had been told he could still spend three timesas much time living as Andy as he would spend beinghis sister�and yet he would be trapped in this femi-nine cell throughout the ordeal. His bedroom was hisescape, his seclusion when he needed it, but it wouldno longer be available to him.
Judith wanted to start the very next day, first thingafter breakfast. Her first task was to work on her owntechnique. She had a number of photographs ofAndrea to work from. After getting Andy to shave asclosely as he could, she wanted him to sit so shecould start working on replicating, perfectly,Andrea�s face to his.
It helped her that the two were so similar, but sheneeded to get the exact match of skin tone by blend-ing foundation. Once she had it exact, she could use
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it from there on. She wanted to practice usingconcealer and powder to create the exact contours ofAndrea�s face, which had a more feminine shape,slightly higher cheekbones, wider eyes, narrowerdome, and fuller lips than her brother�s. All thesethings made subtle differences.
The twins� hair color was the same, but eventhough Andy wore his hair quite long for a boy, it wasnowhere near the same length as his sister�s. Hair ex-tensions rather than a wig would be used to make itmore natural. Once they were attached, Judith cut,trimmed, and styled the extensions to an exactmatch of Andrea�s.
For Andy, it was a horrible ordeal. He felt asthough he had sat for hours whilst Judith worked onher perfection. He had to endure such debasingthings as having colours applied to his eyes, the feelof having false eyelashes (which Andrea always wore)attached, and then they and his own lashes beingcoated with mascara. It also included the pain of hav-ing his eyebrows tweezered into narrow angledbrows, the same as his sister�s, with the promise thathis own brows could be filled by makeup to makethem look normal.
Then there was the injection of collagen into thelips just to fill them a bit. The worst thing, for Andy,was the feeling of having lipstick smeared across hislips�which, to his mind, made him feel gay. He wasmore aware of the lipstick than any of the other cos-metics. The lipstick and liner also helped to give himthe fuller-lipped look of his sister.
�I know this has all taken a long time, Andy,� Ju-dith said, �but this was the initial make-over. Nowthat I know what is needed and what to use, it will befar quicker in future. Anyway, I am satisfied. Are youready to look?� The question was rhetorical, as Ju-dith immediately brought a big hand mirror over tohim and placed it before Andy.
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Andy was stunned�absolutely stunned! He hadbeen used to looking like his sister all of his life�butthere was always the differences which were obviousto them both, not least that one had a male and theother a female face. When Andy looked into the mir-ror now, he saw only Andrea.
�Would you like to come and look, Jennifer?� Ju-dith called downstairs as Andy tried to come to termswith his own image.
Andy�s mum made her way upstairs, wiping herhands on a towel after washing up. She enteredAndrea�s bedroom, looked at her son and gasped.�Oh my God! Oh my God!� she exclaimed, putting herhands to her mouth as her eyes teared up. Before hersat her daughter, Andrea, wearing her brother�sclothes.
Maybe Andy had secretly hoped that, although thespitting image of his twin, he would not look enoughlike her, like the female twin, for this dumb-arsedplan to work� but now he could not deny, as far aslooks were concerned, that he would be undetectableas his sister.
They broke for a late lunch; then Judith wanted totry modifying his voice. She wanted to start this assoon as possible, as it was going to take a lot of prac-tice on Andy�s part. When he began the deception, hewould need to be able to comfortably and immedi-ately change his voice to sound like Andrea�s.
Judith brought in items of machinery, which in-cluded some contraption that had a tape on it andgauges. They had recorded Andrea�s voice from somehome videos and set her levels. What Andy needed todo was talk into the machine and keep modulatinghis tone, pitch and inflections until his voicematched the levels of Andrea�s on the gauges. Judithhad purposefully wanted to start this process afterdoing the make-over to help Andy feel more in char-acter.
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The pitching was much harder than one wouldimagine. It took hours to get the pointers even close;then it was fine tuning. Once he had the scales on aneven level, he then had to just talk or read and trykeeping the gauges constantly at that level. Andyworried that doing this might permanently changehow he spoke normally.
�Don�t worry,� Judith said. �The sound of yourvoice will be in your own head so you will be able torecognise between it and your sister�s; it will workmuch as an impersonator works. And it is not imper-ative that you have to sound exactly like your sister.Every single day, each of us can sound a little differ-ent from the day before�and, taken that you aresupposed to have just come out of hospital from lyingin a coma, anybody would instantly accept that youwill come out sounding just that bit differently. Themain thing is to take away the deepness and malegruffness in your voice. Luckily, being young, al-though your voice has broken, it has not matured.�
Before his day was over, Andy had his most em-barrassing task. Judith had him first of all shavearound his chest and around his groin. She thentook lots of measurements of him, both around hischest and, humiliatingly, around the whole lowerpart of his body including his groin, hips and bottom.Judith set about making a plaster cast of those partswhich were to then be sent to a prosthetics labora-tory. The police had already talked his parents intogiving their written consent to take similar measure-ments and casts of Andrea�s comatose body, seeingthat she could not give consent herself.
At least Andy didn�t have to endure havingmakeup on his face for the next couple of days. Hismain training was to be his voice, but Judith told himall the things he should now do differently or not doat all when in �Andrea mode,� and constantly watchedhim in order to correct him.
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Although he was yet in his own �Andy� mode, he didhave to do everything as a girl would, to stamp it allinto his brain. Sitting with legs together, talking withhand gestures, walking with posture, speaking fromhis upper chest instead of lower, eating daintily, sit-ting to pee on the toilet. Later, when in his sister�smode, he would have to do more enhanced manner-isms like playing with his hair or tossing it back,checking himself in a mirror and touching up hismake-up regularly, smiling much more when talk-ing, grooming himself, walking upright and notslouched, and a whole host of other things.
In the evenings Andy did everything he would donormally, hanging out with his mates, chatting upgirls and making visits to see his sister, althoughthere was still no change in her condition. He usedthe visits to tell his sister what was happening tohim, what they were having him do. He had the needto talk to someone, to let out his feelings; he certainlycouldn�t discuss the matter with his friends, even ifthe police would allow it, and it was too humiliating asubject to talk with his parents.
It was on the morning of his fifth day that Judithpresented him with a range of his sister�s shoes.Luckily Andrea and he had the same foot size.
�I�m going to start you off slowly Andy. Your sisterhas a few nice pairs of what are called kitten heels. Iwant you to put them on and practice walking inthem; it will be different, but shouldn�t be too difficultfor you. Your sister, like most of us girls, has lots ofdifferent shoes with different heel shapes and sizes.Once you have tried the kitten heels, we will steadilygo up.�
Andy�s face reddened on having to put girl�s shoeson his feet�but they would only be the tip of a verylarge iceberg that he would have to get used to. Assmall as the heels were, the narrowness of them didmake him feel unstable as he walked.
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He progressed to a chunky 1.5-heeled ankle bootwhich was easier, being firmer onto the ground, butunbalanced him by being more elevated. Next hemoved on to wedge-heeled sandals. He eventuallytried three-inch stiletto-heel court shoes which Ju-dith wanted him to practice in over and over again.
Andy lost count of howmany times he walked backand forth, but over time he felt his walk becomingsmoother, more fluid and balanced, as he managedthe heels more easily. The shoes strained his legmuscles at first and hurt his ankles and toes, butthese were the type of heels he had to be most usedto. Throughout his ordeal Judith called out instruc-tions to him like swaying his hips, walking toe to toe,and pulling his shoulders back�which invariablythrust out �his breasts�.
Judith would let him rest his legs periodicallywhen she would get into conversation with him, hav-ing Andy talk like his sister. He was pleased when, af-ter the evening meal, he could put on his batteredtrainers and go out to meet with his friends.
As day six of his training arrived, he had to prac-tice walking again. This time, for the first time, hehad to wear high-heeled strappy sandals. His feetdidn�t feel as secure in sandals, and he had to moder-ate his balance and posture. It didn�t help that hewas required to take his socks off and wear the san-dals bare-footed.
After a midday lunch, Judith had him putting to-gether everything he had learnt so far. He had to walkabout in the four-inch-high sandals, including turn-ing and walking fast, whilst talking in the femininevoice of his sister and remembering the gestures.
He had to sit lady-like. Andrea had the regularhabit of crossing her legs at the knee when sit-ting�something Andy never did�or occasionally sit-ting with legs on a slight angle with feet slightly un-der a chair and with one foot tucked behind the otherheel.
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Andy had been wearing high-heeled sandalsthroughout the day, and his legs were screaming byevening. More than once he had balked, come closeto losing it, and almost called the whole embarrass-ing thing off�but his resolve hardened as his sisterwas now on her ninth day in a coma, and he and therest of the family were becoming increasingly worriedabout her welfare. He really wanted the man who haddone this to her caught!
A week after his training had started Andy had toendure his easiest and yet, to him, the most embar-rassing day so far; he had to dress up in his sister�sclothes. For the past six days it had all been aboutdeveloping female characteristics, learning to modu-late his voice, and learning to walk and balance inheels; he hadn�t even had to wear makeup duringthose days. Now he had to learn how to dress and feelused to wearing female clothing. It was the part hehad least looked forward to doing.
His day started by having to use depilatory creamall over his body, most importantly in areas thatwould be regularly exposed such as his legs, armsand upper chest. Luckily, at just nineteen years ofage, Andy didn�t have much hair on his body and hisface, as yet, only produced downy hair�but he hadto be smooth and totally hair-free.
His skin felt weird and hypersensitive after thetreatment, especially his legs. Drawing up silky softpanties, and settling the panties around his groin,caused almost electric shock-like sensations. It alsocaused extreme embarrassment to him, not least be-cause he felt a twinge in his penis. He was horrifiedthat it might grow. He couldn�t understand why hewould get sexually excited by what he �had to wear�.
Judith was an attractive-looking girl to whom, or-dinarily, he might have been flaunting his masculin-ity in a rather futile attempt to woo her into bed. In-stead he was putting on feminine underwear, whichalone was a masculinity-killer.
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The panties were followed by a matching, softpink-coloured, silk and lace brassiere which Judithhelped him into and fastened for him in the back, butshe had him reach behind to feel where the claspswere. The sagging empty cups were filled withcheaper silicone breast inserts, as his body castforms were not yet ready at the laboratory. Never theless, the feminine mounds that protruded from hischest made Andy�s cheeks burn with embarrass-ment.
He then had to draw pantyhose up his legs, whichonly added to his discomfiture. Judith showed himhow to bunch each leg up into a doughnut shape. Hewas told to feed the first foot into the bunched-up leg,and then had it slowly unrolled to his ankles beforeplacing the second foot into the other leg and doingthe same thing. He then slowly had them unravelledand drawn up his legs, the soft stretchy material ca-ressing them like a second skin. Again he felt atwinge in his cock which was steadily growing. Luck-ily the hose was of a quite heavy, 60 denier, thereforenot over-sensuous, and the stronger panty was ableto keep his stiffening member in check.
He was quite happy to cover the shameful bra witha long-sleeved top, but he wasn�t as happy with hav-ing a skirt that only covered his legs as far asmid-thigh. Having nylon-encased legs exposed belowa short tight skirt just shouted out as being wrong toAndy�s poor tortured mind.
Finally it was turn for a pair of heeled court shoes.His stocking-clad foot slipped effortlessly into theshoe, much easier than when wearing socks. Now thetotally female attire on his body was complete. Andyfelt as though he would never live down the humilia-tion he was feeling, being dressed in these feminineclothes. He felt like a sissy in all of this girlish cloth-ing, and felt ashamed of himself for wearing it.
Judith had no time to concern herself with Andy�sfeelings. Now that he was fully dressed she took him
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through the entire training process once again, walk-ing in heels, feeling the difference with his gait nowbeing restricted by the tight skirt, holding his bodyupright and pressing his chest out, instead of cower-ing as he tried to do in an attempt to hide the femi-nine mounds sticking out from his chest.
He had to learn again sitting down, this time beingaware of his skirt, smoothing it down under him atthe rear as he sat and ensuring it didn�t ride up histhighs, as well as keeping his knees together.
With all of this training being instilled into hishead, Andy was worried in case it all become secondnature to him once all this stupid idea was over, andtruly sissified his actions for life.
�You have done so well, Andy!� Judith praised hercharge at the end of the day. �I now want to startputting everything together. From tomorrow you willgo through makeup application with me again. I willapply it initially and will describe what I am doing. Iwill be here to do your makeup each day until I aminstructed otherwise. However I want you to knowwhat I am doing and be able to do it yourself, so thatyou can touch up and repair when you are out.�
�With your makeup on and your extensions in, Iwant you to be fully dressed and go about the housethroughout the day, walking, moving, sitting andtalking as if you were your sister, I will be scoring youand looking for faults. The faults, once identified, willbe corrected. Only after you are faultless can we takeyou to the next stage which will be presenting your-self, outdoors, in Andrea�s everyday life.�
The thought of that made Andy�s legs feel like jelly,but he was also currently nervous even about beingdressed and going about the house throughout theday. So far he had done all of his training in a se-cluded room away from the rest of the family. Otherthan the one time his mum had seen him made uplike Andrea, nobody had seen any of his training.Now he was told to present himself, dressed and act-
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ing like a girl, in front of his mum, dad, and youngersister Crystal.
Andy couldn�t get the female clothing off fastenough and get back into his own things. Straight af-ter dinner he went off to meet up with his friends, butwas terrified in case he did anything girlishly, or ifthere was some cosmetics not fully removed that hisfriends might spot.
His friends were in the mood for causing mischiefthat particular evening, but he wanted to divorcehimself from any of that. It would not go down well if,when he was doing something that could potentiallyhelp him in his forthcoming court appearance, hethen got himself into trouble with the police afresh.
He used the fact he had to appear in court in fiveweeks time as a reason not to join his friends in any-thing they would get up to, saying he needed to keephis nose clean. Consequently he left the group to re-turn home much earlier than usual.
Andy was reluctant to get out of bed the followingday, knowing all that he would have to endure. It wasa weekend, his dad was home with his mum, andCrystal wasn�t at school.
The first thing Judith wanted him to do wasshower and shave, running the razor over his wholebody to ensure there was no re-growth of body hair.Once he was dried, Andy wanted breakfast becausehe was hungry, but Judith wanted to get him �ready�.
�A full day as Andrea today, Andy, so the sooner westart the better.� She told him sternly. He was goingoff Judith. She might be pretty enough, but she wasway too bossy and domineering.
With that, Andy was sat down where Judith hadlay all the cosmetics she needed, not only to make hisface up but to shade and blend to give minute con-tour details of his sister. She showed him each itemhe she used, explained what it was for and how to ap-
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ply it with brushes and sponges, as he watched theprocess in a large mirror.
Different coloured powders were applied to changethe shape and contours of Andy�s face, and then theusual cosmetics were used: eye liner, eye shadow,mascara, lip liner and lipstick. Judith winged the eyeliner as his sister always did, giving the effect ofmuch longer lashes. She drew past his lip line withpencil, then filled in with colour to give his lips afuller, poutier look.
When all was done, she elaborately attached thehair pieces to his own hair and brushed and teased itall into place. She had Andy put on the bra himself,pull on matching panties and the opaque tights, be-fore getting into a skirt and top and putting on a pairof heels.
He was ready, and his heart was pounding in hischest. All had been done behind closed doors, but hewas now going to be presented to his family. He wasso nervous, face burning, and he felt as though hislegs would give way on him as he stood up and facedthe door. Judith led the way, smiling, pleased withthe results.
His family were all sitting together on a sofa in theliving room, waiting to see the results. On quakinglegs Andy tried his best to keep his posture and towalk as he had endlessly practiced. Coming into fullview, he looked at his family. Jennifer had put herhands to her face and looked as though she couldburst out crying. His dad was hard to judge; Howardjust looked at him�his thoughts on his son dressedas his daughter remaining a secret, only known tohim. Crystal just giggled and kicked her legs, tryingto mask her big smile. �Mummy, Andy looks just likeAndrea now,� she said.
Judith instructed the Marshall family that todaythey had to address Andy as Andrea all day withoutfault and refer to him as �her� and �she�. It was imper-
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ative that Andy learned to respond to that namewhen he was being her.
He was finally allowed breakfast, but staying to-tally in character, talking like Andrea and behavingas she would. He sat to the dining table, crossing hisright leg over his left at the knee, adjusting his skirtand carefully and slowly ate.
Howard watched with heavy feelings, seeing hisonly son behaving so femininely. But he knew why itwas being done, and he felt proud of his son�s valiantefforts and commitment.
For Andy it was tough being constantly calledAndrea and being referred to as a girl, all whilst to-tally being dressed like one. His much longer hairwas a nuisance but, as it constantly reminded him itwas there, it also reminded him to preen through itwith his fingers regularly.
After eating, Judith had to remind Andy to takeout a mirror and lipstick from his purse to freshen uphis lips. When he needed to pee, Judith remindedhim to sit and to mop afterwards. Andy did pick up anumber of faults, during the day but overall he didvery well�as did his family for playing their part.
There was a new twist after lunch. Judith toldAndy she was going to do his nails, and it wasn�t justa case of putting nail enamel on them. She was goingto put acrylic tips on. These needed pasting, buffing,and shaping before a base and a top coat of varnishwere applied. Now, with everything Andy did with hishands, he was immediately aware of the flashes ofred that were now at the ends of his fingers.
Andy couldn�t wait, after the evening meal, to stripout of his clothes, get the muck off his face, and gojoin in with some male stuff with his mates�but hewas in for a shock. Judith wanted him to stay incharacter for the rest of the evening.
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She told him he could go outside if he wanted, solong as he stayed in character�knowing full well hewouldn�t. So he stayed home, dressed as Andrea,watching television with his mum and sister alongwith Judith. His dad had taken himself off to the localbar, feeling he needed a drink.
At eight o� clock Crystal went to bed. She came toAndy to give a kiss as she always did to her big sisterwhen she was home. �Nite nite Andrea, love you,� shesaid sweetly before going upstairs.
At eleven o�clock, before his dad returned home,Andy went to bed himself, his second early night in arow. Judith helped him remove the makeup and hairextensions, but his nails remained on. Worse, Andyfound he had been given a long black nylon nightie towear to bed.
�Why do I need to wear this?� Andy asked in an-noyance. �Nobody is ever going to see me sleeping!�
�It�s all part of your learning, getting in touch withyour feminine side,� Judith explained. Andy didn�twant to get in touch with his feminine side. This wasall degrading, debasing, emasculating�call it whatyou will. Still, reluctantly, he put on the soft wispynightgown and settled into Andrea�s bed in a veryfemininely decorated bedroom.

*******
Andy woke with a groan the following morning ashe turned in wakefulness, feeling the silky soft night-dress he had slept in. He moaned to himself again ashe saw the flash of his red finger tips. Why, oh why,had he agreed to do this?
Judith was up early, keen to make a start onAndy�s make-over. He was going to portray his sisterfor a second continuous day. On this day she wantedhim to do some of the makeup himself under her tu-telage, putting on foundation and concealer, and us-
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ing the big soft brushes to apply powder that wouldcontour his face. He also did his own eye shadow andlipstick.
For today he would be wearing one of Andrea�sdresses rather than a top and skirt. To Andy, thedress felt even more feminine to wear than the topand skirt combination. He would also wear3.5-heeled strappy sandals for much of the day and,for this, Judith wanted to pedicure and paint his toenails.
Feeling ashamed walking about the house with redpainted toenails on show, Andy just tried to switchoff from what was happening to him. He was justgrateful that none of his gang mates could see himlike this. Unknown to Andy, his Dad was fighting hisown battle, seeing his only son feminised almost be-yond recognition.
And the day just got worse. Mid-morning MarcieBellwood turned up, as she wanted to observe forherself how well Andy was doing before allowing himto pose as his sister out of the house. Her scrutiny ofhim would be much more exacting than Judith�s.
For Andy this was a whole new level of embarrass-ment. It had been bad enough looking like and hav-ing to act like his sister, a female, to his own family.Judith was also bad enough, but she had seen himeach step of the way in his feminisation. DetectiveBellwood was an outsider, someone he hardly knew,but she knew he was a young male, seeing him alldolled up, head to toe, as a girl. He felt as though hecould die of shame.
�Soon Andy,� Marcie told him, �you will be posingas Andrea before hundreds if not thousands of peo-ple. The whole key to this thing is for you to show to-tal confidence. If you were your sister she would notbe reddening in front of every person, bowing herhead or stooping in shame, trying to hide away or notlooking at anyone she thought would be readingher�because she would have the confidence of being
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a real girl and would have portrayed herself as such,her entire life.�
�The good thing is that Judith has done an out-standing job. You look exactly like your sister� hon-estly. That is what people will see when they look atyou, and that is what you have to show�as if youhad been a girl, wearing girls� clothes, your entirelife.�
Marcie stayed with the family through till four oclock, observing everything that Andy did. Beforeleaving for home she wanted a private word withAndy�s parents and Judith. Andy went to �his� bed-room to listen to music.
�Andy looks brilliant,� she said. �I am thrilled atjust how much he resembles his sister. He has donewell in walking balanced and daintily in high heels,he has also done well in mannerisms, when he re-members, which to be fair is most times. The onlything I am concerned about at this moment is hisconfidence.�
�That will develop,� Judith told her boss. �I hadthought of taking him out with me into the public to-morrow, to get him used to being amongst people andhaving people see him as a girl.�
�The problem with that is recognition,� Marcie an-swered. �Andrea�s face, even to those who never knewher, has been splashed over the newspapers. If peo-ple see Andy and recognise the face of his sister, butsee him acting weird or shy, they may start talking orasking questions. Plus, we still will not have dis-closed Andrea�s waking from her coma or being re-leased from hospital at this point; it could well jeop-ardise the entire operation.�
�So if we can�t afford to test Andy�s reactions out inthe public, just how do we go about presenting him tothem for the initial entrance?� Howard asked. �Imean, until he does go out, we have no idea how hewill react�right?�
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�I�d like to say by giving him much longer to get intune with being his sister, but that all takes time,and I am keen to get this thing on the road,� Marciereplied, �It is unfortunate, in a way, that your daugh-ter is such a feminine girl, wearing girlish clothingand heavy make-up. Had she been a more typical girlof these days, wearing pants, even jeans, and heaviertops and no make-up, it would be so much easier forhim�evenmore so had she been tomboyish. Instead,Andy has to wear only the most feminine of clothesand all the girly make-up, plus learn all the femininemannerisms after nineteen years of being very boy-ish.� Marcie paused for a moment, gauging Jenniferand Howard and then continuing.
�There is one way, though: I would like to dare sug-gest the use of a special medication, Estrigene 5000.It is a formula not available to the public, but it cre-ates femininity in the user. It will take off the roughboyish edges and boyish mannerisms of Andy and,by feeling more in tune with his feminine side, he willfeel less subconscious and more confident in his pre-sentation.�
Howard shifted uneasily in his seat before speak-ing. �Now, hold on there; let�s get clear on this onething, shall we? Is this medication you�re talkingabout some form of female hormone?�
Marcie looked at Howard steadily, then nodded.�Yes, it is, but not like, let�s say, oestrogen. Estrogenswould feminise the user�s body and face. Estrigene5000 creates more femininity, more quickly, over ashorter period.�
�I can�t say I am happy about Andy taking some-thing that will have him prancing around like somegoddamn sissy and that could affect him for life!�Howard blasted. �That�s my boy up there, so he is.�
�Estrigene 5000,� Marcie said, �is stronger thannormal estrogen, over a shorter period, like I say. Itwill only give short-term affects, so, if Andy is going tobe Andrea for a day, it will give him that boost for the
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day. By the following day it will have worn off. If Andyis, that following day, being Andy, he will be back tonormal.�
Howard still wasn�t overly convinced. �Is there anyside effects with this thing at all, to be sure? If it con-tains estrogens then�well, can it start breastgrowth?�
Marcie had hoped not to have that question put toher. �Yes,� she admitted, �but it will only develop pri-mary breast growth over a sustained period of use,and any growth will recede once the medication isstopped. Andy will only be portraying Andrea overstinted periods, so there should be no cause for con-cern.�
Howard looked to his wife, who was morelevel-headed. �What do you think about this thing,Jen? Should we go along with that idea?�
�I don�t think we have much choice, love. If this isgoing to work, we need to ensure Andy can cope withpresenting himself, as his sister, outdoors, or all thehard work will have been for nothing. If it has nolong-term adverse effects, then let�s go with it.�
Marcie smiled with relief. �We shall have the pros-thetic forms from the lab tomorrow. It is anotherthing that will be hard for Andy to get used to. I pro-pose we give him another few days of getting used towearing the forms before we start testing him out-side.� She looked at Judith. �I will make an an-nouncement in tomorrow�s papers that Andrea hascome out of her coma, to start the ball rolling.�
She paused again before speaking. �I shall leave itup to you as to whether you want to let Andy knowabout the medication. I don�t want to make out thatwe are deceiving him, but if he knows what itis�what he is taking, he may well reject taking ithimself.�
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Andy was relieved that he could get out of his fe-male persona later that day, having been in a femalemode, including sleeping, for the past thirty hours.He caught up with some of his friends after a fewcalls. On this evening he just wanted to do all themost boyish and manly things he could do, to shakeoff the horribleness of dressing and acting feminine.
Throughout the evening, however, he felt ill atease�as if his friends would spot something differentabout him, or somehow know what he had been do-ing and make fun of him. And it already felt strangeto him not having to walk with care wearing heels. Heconstantly glanced at his nails as if they might sud-denly turn red.

Chapter Four Becoming Andrea
Judith arrived at the Marshalls� home later thanusual the following day, carrying several boxes.
�I need for you to shower thoroughly, Andy, andtowel dry,� she said as she sat in the kitchen sippingcoffee with Andy and his mum. �I have the prosthet-ics to put on you today.�
Andy wasn�t keen at all about having these girlyparts put on his body, but he had no idea at all justhow chagrined he would feel when actually wearingthem. He still hadn�t gotten over the embarrassmentof being naked in front of the attractive youngwoman, but he had to grin and bear it after comingback downstairs from the shower 20 minutes later.
Judith began by wiping around his body, his bot-tom, groin and chest. She began with the vaginapanty, which required Andy to sit down whilst she fedthe flesh coloured garment which matched Andy�sexact skin tone, up his legs like they were his boxers,only much tighter, and then worked it up around hisgroin, stretching and tugging until it was all settledtightly in place. Judith had to position Andy�s penis
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just right so that he could pee through a tube-like de-vice that his penis fitted into.
Andy hardly dared glance down at what had beenpositioned around him, and barely heard Judith tell-ing him that the prosthetics were surgical grade andof a very high quality. That caused him just to glancedownwards and could hardly believe what he saw: in-stead of his cock was a girl�s very realistic-looking va-gina with realistic labia, complete with delicate foldsof skin. He felt his face burning and looked awayagain, fast.
In the rear the �panty� was open around his but-tocks so that Andy could relieve himself. Judith thencarefully took out any creases in the filmy, featheredflange so that the panty was nicely sealed to his skinwith very hard-wearing adhesive glue, before usingmore cosmetics to blend the garment perfectly to hisactual skin. Throughout the process Andy continuedto avert his eyes, not wishing to see what was beingput between his legs.
Then came the breast prosthetics. These were se-cured individually onto Andy�s chest, again with astrong adhesive. Again Andy really did not want tolook at the shameful protuberances being affixed tohis chest, but Judith wanted him holding the rightform whilst she worked on the left; she wanted to en-sure both breasts sat symmetrically over the pectoralpart of his chest and looked perfectly natural.
Andy�s face burnt as he held the right form se-curely. It felt just like holding a real girl�s tit, some-thing he had done many times, and it was madeworse because these forms had been cast from amould of Andrea�s own breast�so, in his mind, itwas as though he was holding his sister�s breast.
Eventually both breasts were on and secure, andhad again been blended to his own skin tone withcosmetics. Once more Andy had not dared to look,but Judith was going to end that.
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Andy held the two forms against his chest for whatseemed like ages whilst the glue set. When he was fi-nally able to release them, he was suddenly amazedat their weight and downward pull from gravity.
�I want you to look into a full length mirror to seehow you look, Andy,� Judith instructed.
�I�d rather not,� he replied. He was already havinga hard time coping with the sudden weight of thebreasts and, even though he was hardly moving,there was a sway and bounce to them that he couldsense. �Can you just put a bra on me to cover themup?� he asked. He never would have thought hewould ever actually ask someone to put a bra on himbefore now.
�Stop being silly, Andy� Judith lectured. �You willhave to get used to seeing yourself with these pros-thetics sooner or later. It�s far better to get yourselffamiliar with them now.�
Andy walked gingerly towards the mirror. Hecouldn�t feel the usual sway of his man junk betweenhis legs anymore, but in place of that was the swingand sway of his new 36C breasts. He felt a need tosupport them with his hands to stop the sway andbounce.
What greeted Andy in the mirror was both shame-ful and bizarre. He gazed upon the naked body of afemale with the head of a male� like inphotoshopping where you put someone�s head ontosomeone else�s body. He cast his eyes down and sawa mat of fuzzy realistic hair around a very realisticlooking vagina. He looked at the vaginal lips. He sawno sign at all of his own stuff, no sign at all that hewas wearing some prosthetic panty�just a girl�sgroin.
He looked back up at his tits. They seemed large,round and firm, with sticking-out nipples sur-rounded by dark areolas. He had no idea that his sis-ter had such a nice set of jugs.
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But he felt ashamed seeing himself like this; he feltemasculated.
�Now let�s complete your transition, Andy,� Judiththen requested with a smile, understanding how hemust feel. �Sit at the makeup table so that I can doyour makeup and hair.�
�Could I at least put the panties and bra onnow�please?� Andy asked pleadingly. In spite of thefact he was wearing false breasts and a panty, he stillfelt wholly naked, plus he wanted to cover up thegirly parts from his view as much as possible.
Judith smiled again; she helped him into a set of li-lac satin and lace panties and matching bra. The brahelped lift the downward pull of the breasts, but nowpresented to him a very realistic-looking cleavage.The whole thing was torturing his mind.
Soon Judith had the full makeup on, contour andshading, eye shadow, liner, false lashes and lipstick,plus painted nails. She finished up by weaving in thehair extensions and brushing it all into Andrea�susual style. Andy was finished off by putting on beigepantyhose, three-inch heeled shoes, and a skirt andblouse. He was then taken to be presented to hismum, feeling totally embarrassed by how he lookedand what he was wearing in front of his parent. Hislegs almost refused to move forward.
Further to his chagrin, Jennifer wanted to see thebreast forms, so Andy had to reluctantly open up hisblouse to show her his new breasts harnessed in thecups of the lacy lilac bra.
�My god, they look so real!� Jennifer gasped. Thedark nipples could be seen through the thin materialof the bra and tented out slightly.
�These are as realistic as you can get and, as youknow, modelled off your daughter�s own size.� Judithchirped.
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�Do they come off easily? Could they just fall off?�Jennifer asked.
�No, they are perfectly secure. I do have a removerso they can be safely taken off and cleaned. As Andyis going to be living between being himself and hissister, there is no problem at all. If need be, they canbe slept in and worn easily for a week at a time,though we do suggest their removal more regularlyfor hygienic reasons and cleaning purposes. They arefully waterproof, so Andy could swim whilst wearingthem or take a bath or a shower; they will warm up toAndy�s natural body temperature.�
�Can I see the other�between Andy�s legs?�Jennifer then requested.
Andy had been standing there, with a burning redface, holding his blouse open for his Mother�s gazebut now he had to draw a line.
�No, Mum!� he screamed. �This is embarrassingenough!�
�And, it�s Andrea now, Mrs Marshall,� Judith cor-rected. �When she is like this you must always re-member she is she, Andrea, your daughter. That�smost important.�
Having got away with not exhibiting his shamefulnew body parts further, Andy began buttoning up hisblouse.
�Okay, Okay�I understand. I�ll go make a nice cupof tea. Would you like a coffee, Andrea, sweetheart?�she asked, knowing her daughter always chose coffeeover tea.
Andy just nodded to his mum and walked off in hisheels to his new room.
He hadn�t been sitting in Andrea�s bedroom longerthan 20 minutes, playing computer games and sip-ping his coffee, still feeling very weird and noticing
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the slight lipstick stain along the rim of his mug,when he received a text message tone on his phone.
He decided he would answer it after the next stageof his game�but before then there were anotherseven text alerts.
�What the hell!� Andy thought, before remember-ing that the phone he was using was actuallyAndrea�s phone. Even as he picked it up to look, an-other three messages had come through. He foundlots of messages coming through for his sister.
�Hi hun, can�t believe it, you�re awake, had been soworried. Love u babe, B in touch again soon. Beth.�
�Just heard the great news! Can�t wait to come visityou in hospital. Hugs, Trixie.�
�Thnk God Ur safe. We wuz all so worried in case yanever came around. This is great news. L.Y, Staceand the girls.�
�So glad 2 hear you r recovering. Get in touch plsRea. Hugs n kisses. Yas.�
All the messages were along the same lines, peoplepleased to hear she had recovered, wishing her aspeedy recovery, couldn�t wait to see her�texts,Facebook messages, etc. It had begun. It was obviousthat the police had made their statement of Andrearecovering in hospital. If only that was true! Now thetask of him having to play the role of his sister hadbegun.
Among the messages was one from Ian, Andrea�sboyfriend, saying he was overjoyed to know she wasokay and adding, �I know this is probably not the bestmoment, but are we okay? I know you were a bit offwith me that night but I sincerely hope things are stillgood between us as I would hate to think we may bebreaking up.�
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Andy chose to ignored the Facebook message; hecouldn�t be dealing with a concerned boyfriend rightyet. The others he replied to, saying thank you andthat he was unsure when they would let him out ofhospital.
Another text was from someone called Phil, a guyfrom Andrea�s college. From his message it was obvi-ous he fancied Andrea; he asked if she had dumpedthat no-good boyfriend yet so that he may have achance. That really surprised Andy as Andrea hadnever mentioned anything about this Phil to him, butit also appeared that he was just a chancer who hissister had no intentions of dumping her current boy-friend for.
The news release was confirmed when his mumbrought up the local paper to his bedroom. On thefront cover was a photo of Andrea and the headline,Raped local girl comes out of coma.
�Judith wants to take you out with her tomorrow.She will drive you out of town to another town whereAndrea won�t be so known, to see how you cope withbeing out in public and to correct you in any behav-iour failings you have.� Jennifer explained.
�Oh, great!� Andy sighed, dreading the idea.
By now he had received well over thirty newwell-wishing messages, including another fromAndrea�s boyfriend and responses to some of the re-plies he had sent. One of Andrea�s friends, Beth, saidshe couldn�t wait to see her again and go for a coffee.Andy had always had a huge crush on Beth, but hehad thought it wrong to make a move on any of hissister�s friends.
Andy was pleased to abandon the shameful pros-thetics at the end of the evening, but not before hislittle sister had come home from school and his dadhad returned home from work. Andy�s face burned inembarrassment as Crystal burst into giggles andproclaimed, �Look, Mummy, Andy has some tittles.�
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His family would all have had to see him sooner orlater, and so at least that mortifying part of the wholeescapade was now over. They would eventually getused to seeing him in Andrea form.
Howard and Jennifer had been used to seeing thestriking similarity of the twins since their birth�butnow, with the hair and makeup and with the femi-nine contours, it wasn�t a similarity; it was like an ex-act replica. �It�s as if Andy is Andrea�s doppelganger,to be sure, it is!� Howard exclaimed.
What really concerned Andy�and he was dis-gusted with himself for even thinking it�was that, ifAndrea did not pull through, his parents might wanthim to keep putting in an appearance of Andrea, justto keep her memory alive. He couldn�t wait for thewhole thing to be over, and he hadn�t even reallystarted yet�never mind carrying on for what couldbe years, just to please grieving parents.
That evening Andy would have liked nothing morethan to go out, as himself, with his mates- but hecouldn�t face them. He felt too ashamed of how hehad looked and been dressed throughout the day,even though his friends would have no clue, whatso-ever, as to how he had been dressed.

*******
Andy woke with his alarm the following morning,not that he had ever really slept. He had been tooaware in his mind that Judith wanted him steppingoutside, dressed, that day, and the idea mortifiedhim. He considered saying he felt unwell and justburying himself in his blankets all day long�buteven that would have brought no escape.
Judith thought it was a great opportunity for himto sleep in the prostheses so as to get more used tothem on his body. His parents agreed, so he was nowin bed with a set of very heavy, very realistic breasts
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and a very realistic vagina, covered over by a flimsyblack nylon nightdress and panties. Judith hadadded that it would save time building them all backon in the morning, though she still would have to usethe cosmetics to blend the edges again. Judith hadagain stayed overnight in Andy�s bedroom.
During the night, Andy had to get out of bed and goto the loo to relieve himself. Feeling his breasts sway-ing about in the nylon gown and having to sit for apee like a girl was very emasculating for him�plus itwas the first real opportunity to see that the pipingworked and that he could pass urine through the ar-tificial vagina. It worked just fine, much to his dis-may.
In the morning Judith was already up, had break-fasted, and had laid ready all the make-up andclothes for Andy�s big day. �Good morning Andy, didyou sleep well?� she asked cheerily. �Your mumheard you stirring and is getting you some break-fast.�
�I didn�t sleep well at all, really,� Andy confessedwhen seeing her.
Judith�s bright smile turned to one of concern.�Oh, really? Why was that?�
�Because I�m nervous as hell about today. Suppos-ing someone sees me leaving here; supposing peoplecan see I�m a guy dressed as a girl and taunt me?�
�Nobody will. I promise. Just carry yourself as youhave been training to do�if you didn�t, that would beyour only give-away. Part of the reason for today�s ex-ercise is to build your confidence in your disguise.Once you feel confident that nobody can read you,you will only go on to appearing evenmore geneticallyfemale to the public.� She assured.
Andy looked at the girl with almost pleading eyes.�Please�can you go easy on me� just for today�un-til I get used to it a bit?�
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Although she could guess what it was that Andywas getting at, she quizzed him. �What do you mean,Andy? Go easy on what?�
�You know�the makeup and stuff. And please sayI don�t have to wear a dress or a skirt!�
�But you have already worn those things, and youlooked good in them.�
�Wearing them in the house is one thing; wearingthem outside in public is something else. I wouldn�tfeel quite as ashamed if, just in case someone recog-nised I was a boy, if I wasn�t wearing overly femininethings. Oh, and I can�t say I am overjoyed to hear thatI look good wearing girls� stuff.�
Judith recognised the real fear that Andy had, andknew that would be counterproductive. She alsoknew that, if he was so scared, he could flat out re-fuse to go out, maybe even abandon the whole plan.She smiled.
�Okay, I will go lighter with the makeup, and youwon�t have to wear a dress or a skirt today�but it�sjust for now, until you get used to having your facepainted and being seen outdoors in female clothes.But, Andrea, you do need to look just as your sisterwould look, as soon as possible.�
Andy sighed with relief. He was more than ready towear a bra and panties just so that he could cover upthe false feminine body parts he had acquired, andtake the downward pressure off from the breasts thatwere currently covered over with one of Andrea�sdressing robes. The robe was also feminine and onlycame to his knees. He tied the sash of the robe tightlyaround his waist, which only emphasised his breastsmore.
Both his dad and younger sister were already out,so there was just the presence of his mum to embar-rass him, but he sat and ate the breakfast she hadprovided as she busied herself around the kitchen.
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As soon as he was finished, Judith was promptinghim to get started. He needed to shower and wash hishair. Using a soapy sponge to wash around hisbreasts and between his legs was the weirdest thingever and, more than anything else, seemed to shredaway at his masculinity.
Judith gave him a very sheer pair of panties to puton, saying he would need them. She touched uparound both his breast and vaginal prosthetics, thengave him a pair of yoga pants to put on. Once he hadthe pants in his hand to confirm he wouldn�t have toleave the house in a dress or skirt, Andy relaxed. Theyoga pants weren�t as good as having a pair of girlsslacks or, better still, jeans, which he had hoped for,but they were at least a little thicker than leggings.
What Andy did not realise, and what Judith wasnot going to broadcast to him, was how the tight-fit-ting Yoga pants really made his butt stand out, a buttthat was far more prominent than his own owing tothe prosthetics. Judith had also picked out a peas-ant-style top to wear which, to his dismay, was a lightshade of pink and was made from a soft cotton andlace.
Then he sat to have Judith work on his makeup.As promised, everything was light-toned (whilst stillevident), and she used the powder pallets to contourthe shape of his face. She used a light pink lipstickand mauve on his eyelids. Judith was careful withthe thickness of eyeliner she used, but she did goheavier on mascara to make Andy�s eyes stand out abit more.
Andy was again relieved when he was given a pairof black ballet flats to wear on his feet. They were ob-viously girl�s shoes, but they beat the hell out ofwearing high heels of any description.
He was slightly deflated just seconds later. �Youcan wear those flats for the better part of the day,�Judith told him, �but I am bringing along a pair oftwo and a half inch heels for you to wear later. You
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need to be learning how to walk in heels on the side-walks.�
Everything was finished off with some jewellery inthe shape of a necklace and a few dress rings, Andyalready having had his finger nails painted pink tomatch the top and a dousing of perfume.
Standing in front of his mum and Judith, the twofemales critiqued him, looking for any possible flaws.There were none; he looked just like an attractive lateteenaged girl. Andy�s mum had tears in her eyes,thinking how exactly he looked like Andrea. Her con-cern for her daughter�s health was rising in herthoughts as she pictured her, lying in the coma, inhospital.
�Head up and back straight, Andrea. Don�t forgetto smile, don�t slouch when you walk, and talk a lotusing arm gestures.� Judith�s instructions broughtJennifer back to her living room. �Are you ready togo?�
�No!� Andy replied honestly.
�I�ll go to the car and see if the coast is clear on thestreet; then you come out and get into the passengerside. Don�t run to the car as if you are scared witlessin case anyone is looking. Just approach the car andget in�in the way I told you, sitting and then swing-ing your legs inside. Okay?�
With that, Judith left the house to go to her carparked out on the street. She gave a nod of all clearand got into the car. Andy was soon getting in besideher, his heart thumping as though it would break outthrough his chest. The engine started; Andy fastenedhis seat belt and they were off. It was too late to backout now. He would be driven somewhere, he wouldhave to get out of the car and be seen by people, lotsof people, fully dressed as a female. The thought mor-tified him.
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Each time the car stopped at traffic lights and carsdrew alongside to a stop, Andy felt like sinking intohis seat. A few times the other drivers would glancein, and Judith would talk through the side of hermouth whilst looking forward. �Just give them asmile, Andrea,� she would encourage. Then she, too,would turn, smile and wave, receiving a smile back.
Judith drove 30 miles to another city where therewas less chance of anyone recognising the feminisedboy. Along the way Andy received a text message alerton Andrea�s cell phone, looked at it, and saw that itwas from Andrea�s boyfriend, Ian. Andy groaned assoon as he saw who it was from. �Oh, get lost andleave me alone!� He sighed louder than intended.
�Who�s that from?� Judith inquired.
�It�s from Ian�he�s the guy Andrea was seeing be-fore the attack.�
�What, you mean her boyfriend?�
�Yeah.�
�Have you been replying to any of his messages?�Judith continued to quiz.
�Er�No! He�s Andrea�s boyfriend. I wouldn�t knowwhat to say to him and I�m sure as hell not going totext soppy stuff to another guy.�
�You need, to Andrea! Yes; he�s your sister�s boy-friend, which makes him �your� boyfriend when youare portraying Andrea. At least for right now, reply tohim, don�t ignore him. When you start really goingout as your sister you will also need to be seeing him.Otherwise questions will be asked; people will startwondering�including, possibly, the rapist.�
�I don�t even get it�why would the rapist be keep-ing close watch on what �Andrea� would be doing any-way? He�s a rapist, he�s already raped her�surely hewould just move on.�
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�Because he is a psychopath! That much we doknow. He has attacked women again after rapingthem before; he gets some kind of pleasure out of it.With your sister, this is the first time someone hasbeen critical after one of his attacks; it�s hit the news.He will be watching. He will be worried about Andreacoming around and maybe giving a descriptionwhilst, at the same time, he will be getting a kickthinking of successfully attacking her again whenthere is that fear element of taking high risks.�
�What? You mean like an adrenaline rush thing?�
�Yes!�
They talked more at length as Judith drove. Afterthe conversation was over, Andy reluctantly repliedto Ian�s text message, knowing he would have to writeat least somewhat like how Andrea would reply.
�Hi Ian, huny. Sorry 4 not txting sooner, feelingvery out of it at mo. Thanx 4 ur concern. On sedation,will text l8ta. Luv u lots. Andrea x.� Andy decided thatwould do for now, just to keep in touch.
Soon they were at their destination and Judithpulled into a side kerb in the city centre. �RightAndrea, here we go�your big test. I want everythingto be as natural as possible, but I will be watchingand correcting anything wrong. Don�t concern your-self with trying too hard; I want you just to be as nat-ural as you can be, remembering all of the training.Start by exiting the car in a ladylike manner. Don�tlook around to see if people are looking at you; thatwill just draw attention. We are going to have a funday�so let�s go.�
Getting out of the car, dressed as a girl, and step-ping into a sidewalk full of people was the scariestthing Andy had ever done in his life. Judith wasquickly by his side, starting conversation, in a bid tokeep his mind occupied and preventing nervousnesstaking control. She talked about what she hadplanned for them to do and places to go. Every now
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and then, when nobody was close, she would giveAndy corrections. �Straight back and pull yourshoulders back, Andrea.� �Take shorter steps.� �Lookforward and head up, try not to look at people to see ifthey are looking at you.� �Smile as you talk to me.Make a few hand gestures as you talk.�
In fairness, the corrections made were few, asAndy was able to remember everything of his days oftraining. As they walked and he realised that nobodyat all was looking at him, gasping or snickering, hebegan to relax. The more relaxed he became, themore confident he felt.
The first exercise for Andy was just walkingaround with Judith up a variety of streets, somebusy, some not so, allowing Andy to get used to walk-ing around as Andrea and being seen by people. Mostpeople were just getting on with their own lives andschedules, and took no notice at all. A few did takenotice, as Judith explained was normal when two at-tractive young girls walked by. Men were checkingthem out; females were looking at the opposition andwhat they were wearing.
After a while Judith wanted to take Andy into acafé for a drink and a bite to eat. The main purpose,other than to quench a thirst and give themselvessustenance, was to see how Andy sat himself at thetable and how he ate and drank. A few correctionswere again made, including telling him to slow downand take smaller bites; he was eating faster than hisprevious training because he was nervous. Judithalso wanted to place Andy in a more relaxed settingwhere people were more likely to look around andglance at people.
�Take notice, Andrea,� Judith said in a low voice.�Nobody is double looking at you; nobody is whisper-ing about you being a boy in a dress. We are just twofemales sat having a bite to eat in a café.�
After the café it was off to a big shopping mall. Aswell as looking around boutiques, Judith horrified
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Andy by telling him she was taking him into a jewel-ler�s to have his ears pierced.
�It�s vital, Andrea; your sister�s were doublepierced on each lobe,� she reminded him before hecould shout objection. It was true, and Andy couldn�tdisagree, but he thought that the police were nowtaking too many liberties.
�No. I can�t. I want to help catch my sister�s rapistbut I do have my own life. Getting my ears piercedwouldn�t just be like clothes, or even these fake titsand cunt which can be taken off. You can�t take offpierced ears at the end of a day; I would have to livewith them permanently!� he blasted, forgetting tokeep his sister�s voice.
�Moderate your voice Andy�and your tongue!� Ju-dith reprimanded, not liking his terminology for va-gina. �If that�s the way you feel I can�t force you, butwe may as well go home right now. More thanclothes, hair, voice or anything else, it�s things likepierced ears that people will notice. Stop wearing ear-rings and the holes will close when freshlypierced�but you cannot make the holes disappearimmediately from someone who has had them a longtime. Her close friends would notice she wasn�t wear-ing earrings, and then that there were no holes.�
�What about clip-ons?� Andy suggested.
�Only so many varieties, most likely not the sortyour sister wore, and you cannot get clip-on studs.�
The debate ran for some time as Judith tried to im-press the importance to her charge. Andy managedto bring it to a close by telling Judith he needed thetoilet. Of course he had to use the ladies�; Judithwent in with him for support.
Going into a stall, Andy then had to hoist his yogapants and thong panties down and sit to relievehimsel, blushing as he felt the urine coming out
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through the far too realistic vagina nestled betweenhis legs.
Later they were looking through racks of tops andskirts in a boutique, with Judith telling Andy whatdifferent types of skirts there were. He had neverknown there were that many different types ornames.
�What�s this one called, Andrea?�
�Oh�that�s a pencil skirt with a side slit for walk-ing,� Andy answered.
�And what�s this one?
�That one is a flounced skirt,� he again answeredcorrectly.
�Well done. How are your ears feeling?�
Andy felt like reaching and touching his fingers tohis newly pierced ears. �Weird, not so much pain asnumbness�and I can feel them, feel their presence.�Andy was sporting two silver studs in each ear.
�I think you are a superstar for agreeing to doing it.Just remember to keep them clean and disinfected.Let�s go have a look at tops now. Again, there are lotsof differences. When you go out with Andrea�sfriends, which I am sure you will, they will want tobrowse through clothes. Look at things with interest,�Ooo and Ahh� about them, and suggest what maylook good on one of your friends, or state how muchyou love something yourself.�
Andy rolled his eyes. This whole venture was goingto be a nightmare. There had just better be a result atthe end of it to make it all worthwhile.
�That�s a flutter sleeve; that one is Puffed sleeve;that one has a square neck, and the one next to it isasymmetrical. This one is called a tunic, and this oneis a peasant style like the one you are wearing,� Ju-
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dith informed a bored and tired Andy before havinghim try naming them himself.
�I have catalogues in the trunk of my car, so thatyou can browse through and learn names and styles.Themain purpose of this exercise is getting you to ex-perience browsing and looking; you never really willknow if you are being watched.�
�I personally think this is just one big waste oftime. There are thousands and thousands of girls outthere for the guy to target. You may catch him�butnot through me.�
�Don�t be so negative. Our profiler people seempretty certain of what they are requesting. It�s goingto cost a lot of money doing this�my time, and plain-clothes officers who will be observing; all the training,and the prosthetics. They would only risk using somuch money if they had a pretty good reason,� Ju-dith reassured him. �Anyway, it�s starting to get late.We�ll grab a quick drink in a café, then set off forhome.�
Along the way back Andy questioned his piercedears again. �I can take these things out of my earswhen I go meet my friends, can�t I?�
�No!� Judith exclaimed. �They need to stay in forsix weeks while they heal.�
�What! I can�t have these in my ears for six weeks!How can I go hang out with my friends with fourfucking studs in my ears? Surely I can just put themback into the holes afterward?�
�No Andy. You would cause a lot of damage to theflesh and cause yourself a lot of pain�plus the postsprobably wouldn�t just go back in, as the flesh wouldstart healing. And think of it: your friends would seethe four puncture marks anyway.�
�Oh! Fuck this game! This is ruining my life!� Andyprotested as they headed back to the car.
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When they reached Andy�s home, Andy took him-self straight to his room in a sulky mood, putting onhis earphones and blasting his ears with loud music.He was reluctant to let his family see what he wasnow sporting, but the pads of the earphones re-minded him even more of what he now had in his ear-lobes.
Judith who was now staying nights at theMarshalls� home, explained to Jennifer and Howardaabout Andy�s most recent addition. Both parents un-derstood and accepted the need for Andy to have hadhis ears pierced.
�Of course,� Judith explained, �hopefully, if thisthing goes really well and we get the rapist in dou-ble-quick time, then Andy can just take the studs outright away, and the flesh will just heal over withbarely a mark. Otherwise they need to stay in for sixweeks, and be constantly turned so the flesh doesn�theal around the posts. After six weeks he can takethem out, but should not go longer than twenty fourhours without wearing either studs or ear-rings�when he will be able to start wearing differentones.�
Upstairs Andy took off his earphones to answer acall on his own cell phone.
�Hi Kyle, what you guys been up to? �No, I�m notgoing to be able to meet up tomorrow night. Yeah. Wevisit Andrea each evening. Say hi to the guys for me,I�ll be out with y�all just as soon as Andrea recovers.Yeah, that�s right�she�s come out of the coma now.Thanks, buddy�I�ll pass that on to her.�
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Chapter Five Living as My Sister
Andy groaned when he was woken by his mumearly next morning. �Come on, And�rea,� she said,correcting herself in time. �Judith is downstairs wait-ing for you to get breakfast so you can go out again.�The name of his sister painfully reminded Andy of hissituation�as if he needed any reminder that heagain had worn breasts and a prosthetic vagina tosleep in, covered by a short nylon nightie and pant-ies.
Things got worse. They were going out again today,but this time Judith insisted, after the relative suc-cess of the previous day, that he dress more femi-ninely. Cleaning his teeth in the mirror, Andy lookedat and groaned at the double pierced earlobes he nowhad. �Fuck my life!� he sighed at his reflection�a re-flection that also showed his rather finely shapedeyebrows.
Andy was wearing a short blue skirt, sleevelesskeyhole-front top with a darker blue neckline match-ing the skirt, opaque black pantyhose, and a pair ofblack ankle boots with reasonably sturdy 2.5-inchheel. He looked down at the top, which revealedcleavage through the keyhole feature.
�Why do I have to wear this?� He questioned, �Youcan see my�things through that hole.�
�The point is, Andrea, I want you to start gettingused to the feeling of men glancing at you there�andthey will. I could have given you a V Neck, or a scoopor even a plunging neckline, but I�m trying to breakyou in easier. With that top, you are just presenting anaughty glimpse of cleavage.�
Andy sighed and rubbed at his soft nylon-clad legswhich were causing an itch. He was at least gratefulthat today was a Sunday and there wouldn�t be quiteas many people around the town centres.
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The day followed much the same path as the previ-ous day, with Judith watching and correcting slightmistakes, leading Andy to hold his body more erectwith chest prominently out, rather than hunching asif trying to hide his breasts. Talking animatedly,smiling and eating and drinking in a restaurant, Ju-dith ensured he sat to his seat properly and kept hislegs together.
Different today, of course, was that he was wearinga skirt, which made him very conscious of how muchleg he was showing. He knew he had to be more care-ful in the larger heels. There was a difference betweenwalking on a flat carpeted floor and walking on lesseven, paved sidewalks in heels.
And it was true: both he and Judith were gettingmany looks from passing men, and from somewomen. Some men were very rudely obvious; otherswere more discreet, admiring two pairs of shapelylegs. Then there were the ones that were looking atthe peephole cleavage on show.
Judith purposefully asked Andy to ask males forthe time, or for directions in the town they were in, adifferent town than they had visited the day before. Itwas to observe how Andy interacted, to convince himthat his voice passed the test to strangers, and to lethim see how differently the people responded to himnow, as Andrea, than they had done when he wasmale. It also allowed Andy find out just how manymen spoke to his chest rather than to his face.
�Do you see how differently girls are treated fromboys?� Judith asked as they made their way back tothe car at the end of the day.
�Yeah, very much so; I never knew. I guess I couldplace myself like that, too, though I never mean to doit, or be so offensive or disrespectful when talking togirls I don�t know.�
�It�s a guy thing, I suppose. But I want you to beable to realise your errors so that you know to expect
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it yourself on a daily basis�and especially, when outdressed, not still to do it yourself!�
Andy was glad to be heading home. It had been along, tiring and trying day. His feet and ankles hurtfrom wearing heels for such a long period, and he waskeen to cover his legs up in a pair of pants again.
�Tomorrow we go for real,� Judith alerted him dur-ing the hour and 45- minute drive back.
�What do you mean?� Andy asked, a little con-cerned.
�Tonight I want you to call a couple of Andrea�sfriends. Tell them you have been let home from hos-pital and to arrange to meet up tomorrow.�
�I can�t do that!� Andy gasped in fear. �I�m notready!�
�I think you are�Andrea. Sometimes the best wayis to be pushed off the deep end. You sink orswim�but I�ll be right there to ensure you don�tsink.�
�How are you going to get round meeting up withAndrea�s friends? They won�t know you, and they willknow all of her main friends?�
�That�s easy,� Judith answered with a smile. �I�ll becoming along as your carer, working for the hospital.You have just come out of a coma, will be a bit weakand disoriented, so you need a nurse to be with you.�
Andy concerned himself for the remainder of thatday, frightened about meeting Andrea�s friends, peo-ple that really knew her�and knew him!What if theycould tell he was not her? What if he was disclosed asan imposter�worse, as her brother, dressed up likeher? He would have to kill himself if they saw throughhim; he couldn�t live with the shame, he thought.
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That evening after eating, the family sat in thelounge watching television. Judith prompted Andy,who had been relieved of his prosthetics at last, andwas sat in his own clothing. �Look through Andrea�sphone, Andy. See who you can contact, who youthink are your sister�s closest friends. Don�t forget touse your practiced voice.�
Jenny squealed with delight when she heardAndrea�s voice on her phone. They had been bestfriends since they were eight years old. �Of course!�she enthused. �You tell me the time and place, and I�llbe there. Oh, I�m so glad you have rung; it�s so greatto hear you again. I wanted so much to come visit youin hospital, but we were all told by the police that no-body but direct family could visit. How are you? It�sso good to hear from you, babe.�
Yasmin had a similar reaction. She and Andreahad always sat together in class right up to leavingschool. �I was so scared you would die! What hap-pened to you was horrible, I hope they catch the bas-tard who did it and chop off his cock and balls!�
So, Andy had committed himself to meeting withthe two friends the following day at noon in a citycentre café. He was still nervous, but also relievedthat neither girl had detected his voice.
Judith had gone easy with Andy the following day.He was back with his prosthetic breasts and vagina,his face was �made up,� but at least he was wearing apair of slacks rather than a dress or skirt, and hewore a fairly plain tunic style top in pale blue withsome fancy embroidery around the neck. On his feethe was wearing a pair of white ankle socks and blackballet pumps.
That didn�t stop him from being more nervousthan he thought he ever could be�and his nervesgrew even worse as Judith parked her car in the citycentre, a short walk from the café where he wasmeeting Andrea�s best friends, Jenny and Yasmin.He took a deep breath as they approached the shop,
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and inwardly prayed he could get away with his de-ception.
He had expected to see the two friends; whatgreeted him was about seven or eight girls, all withbig beaming smiles on their faces. All of them lefttheir seats, rushed up, and hugged their �friend�.Luckily Andrea had, at one time or another, broughtall of them to the Marshalls� home, and Andy hadalso met a few whilst out with his sister.
Receiving kisses and hugs from this bevy of beau-ties was an embarrassing reward for Andy, and heexperienced the totally new and unusual sensation ofhaving his �breasts� crushed against those of hisfriends.
He almost died on the spot when he saw Beth, thegirl he had always had a big crush on, amongst thegroup. She and Andrea were very close friends, buthe had purposefully omitted her from those he hadcontacted, because he knew he would feel ashamedof her seeing him in female clothing and wearingmakeup.
The owner of the café quickly picked up that thiswas the local girl he had read about in the newspa-pers who had been raped. He told her that anythingshe wanted to eat or drink was on the house. Hisother customers were also taking interest andwanted to say how sorry they were that this rape hadhappened to her.
Andy felt a little overwhelmed by all of the atten-tion; Judith stepped in to ask them all to allowAndrea to sit down and give her a little bit of space.She received a few glares from the group, as if to sa,y�Who the hell is this person and why is she pushingher nose in?�
�Oh, err�girls, this is Judith. She has been look-ing after me in the hospital and is going to be caringfor me until I am fully recovered.� Andy quickly intro-duced her, using his Andrea voice for the first time as
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he noted the resentment from Andrea�s friends. Thatchanged things; now the group were all apologeticand thanking her for looking after their close friend.
�I can tell you are still out of sorts, Rea,� Yasminsaid. �Your voice is a bit more deep and groggy, andit�s not like you to be wearing pants rather than ashort skirt.�
�I�I was in a coma for a long while. You�ll have toexcuse me, Yas, I have some memory loss too�whichthe doctors say should return eventually.�
The girls were now all sympathetic and concerned.Some started to ask questions about the rape, butothers, with a bit more about them, quickly told themsuch questions were inappropriate and would inflictmemories their friend would rather not think about.
The group stayed in the café for over an hour be-fore Jenny suggested that some �retail therapy�would do their friend the world of good. �Come on,hun, you know you can�t say no to browsing in themalls,� she told him. Judith just listened, observedeverything, and just smiled slightly at Jenny�s sug-gestion. So it was seven eager girls and Judith who,without requiring Andy�s own opinion, shepherdedhim out of the café and towards a large mall.
�Oh wow! Look at this skirt�it�s absolutely gorge!�Beth announced as the group looked through therails of a dress shop in the mall. Taking it off the rail,Beth put the skirt up against Andy. He took immedi-ate note of how short it was.
�That is so you, Rea�don�t you think so, Trixie?�she asked, turning to another girl.
�What do you think of it, Andrea?� Trixie asked.
Andy glanced towards Judith and remembered herinstructions to him. �Yeah, it�s so, fab. I love it.�
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�You simply have to have it, girlfriend!� Beth con-tinued to enthuse. �Come on try it on in the changingrooms.� She carried the skirt and dragged Andylightly along by his arm.
�I haven�t really brought much money with me,�Andy replied honestly.
�Let me buy you it, my pressie to you for gettingbetter,� Beth insisted as they reached a cubicle.
For the first time Andy was pleased that he had anartificial vagina under his panties as Beth stoodwhile he shimmied his flared pants down his legs,stepping out of them and into the skirt. The skirt fitaround his waist perfectly; it was down his legs thatit was missing some length.
�You should wear it out! I�ll get the sales girl toscan it. We are all in skirts today and you should betoo. Your legs have gone a bit pale, though, probablyfrom being laid in hospital. You could do with somehose. Wait right there and I�ll be back!�
Before Andy knew it Beth had returned with a pairof nude-coloured tights for him to put on. Andy real-ised these were far more delicate than any had hadworn so far. He knew nothing of denier, but the light-est pantyhose he had worn had been forty denier,opaque. These were ten denier, and he was scared ofripping them or putting a run in them as he drewthem up his legs.
Beth looked at his ballet shoes, thinking her friendwould be better with the new skirt if she was wearinga pair of heels, but decided to go easy in case Andreawasn�t very firm on her feet yet.
How had this happened? He had been relieved toleave his house that morning wearing girls� pantsand flat shoes. Now he was wearing a skirt thatshowed off nearly the whole of his nylon-clad legs,and he was wearing strappy sandals with a two-inchstiletto heel! And his gifts weren�t done with yet.
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Jenny bought him a lovely pendant necklace, andTrixie insisted on buying the matching earrings.
Yasmin wanted to pay to have Andy�s nails done.He hadn�t put any lacquer on the false nails Judithhad given him, and so he was guided to a nail techni-cian who painted them beautifully a pastel blue; shethen stuck a tiny gem towards the tip of each, andthree in a row on the thumbnails.
As it was a hot day for the time of year the party ofgirls all then went to get ice creams before continuingtheir shop browsing. Andy found he was starting torelax in their company, more so because nobody sus-pected him of being anyone other than Andrea. Andhe was actually starting to enjoy himself; the girls�sense of fun, merriment and enthusiasm was infec-tious�so different than being out with his boy gang.
He received two messages on his phone while theywere sitting around eating the ice creams. One wasfrom �friend� Adele, who apologised for not being ableto get out from work to meet up with them all. Theother was from Andrea�s persistent boyfriend, Ian. Itread: �Hi! I�m suspecting you must be still angry withme cos you haven�t replied to my last three texts. Iknow you sed u were feeling out of it but I reallywould like us to meet so we can talk and sort thingsout. Can we please meet? You know how much I loveyou and don�t want to lose you?� xxx
Of course, both messages were inquired upon as towhat they were. When Andy read out Ian�s message,with a nonchalant look on his face, the girls all Ahh�d.
�That�s so sweet� Ian really cares for you, yaknow.� Trixie said.
�You guys always look good together,� Susieprompted.
�Yeah, call him back Rea, you guys should totallygo meet up,� Yasmin said.
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Defeated by Andrea�s friends, Andy walked a shortdistance away from the group and rang Ian�s num-ber.
�Hi�Andrea,� Ian greeted as he answered the call.
�Hi. How are you?� Andy asked, trying to thinkhow Andrea would communicate.
�All the better for hearing your voice. I�ve been con-cerned about us, ever since that night, and I havebeaten myself up about not being there to see youhome and protect you.�
Andy only knew from the conversation his Mumhad with Ian as to why he hadn�t seen his sisterhome.
�It�s okay, Ian, it�s not your fault it was me thatsaid I would see myself home�fate, I guess.�
�Are we still good, Andrea? I�ve been missing youlike crazy and was so worried after the incident, but Iwas told I couldn�t visit.�
�You and everyone else�couldn�t have talked toyou though, I was in a coma. Yeah, we�re still good.�Andy felt as though he was committing himself withthat last statement as he paced up and down thesidewalk whilst talking�but he couldn�t be responsi-ble for breaking up Andrea with her boyfriend.
�Can wemeet then�if you are well enough? How istomorrow for you?�
�No, Ian, sorry�I have lots of things that need do-ing. Let�s make it Friday.� Andy was hoping that hissister might have come out of the coma by then andbe able to go meet Ian herself.
Andy screwed his face up a little as he said bye andmade a couple of kissy noises down the phone, justfor good measure, before going to join the group ofgirls again. Judith was interested to know what had

Page - 71

RELUCTANT PRESS



been said and what had been planned between thetwo of them.
Eventually the afternoon was over and Andy saidgoodbye to the friends with kisses and hugs, espe-cially enjoying the hug from Beth. Then he and Ju-dith made their way back to the car after promisinganother meet-up later in the week, on Thursday eve-ning.
�So, how did you find the experience?� Judithquizzed.
�I don�t know, really. Relieved that nobody sus-pected I wasn�t Andrea for sure.�
�And did you enjoy the afternoon?� Judith contin-ued asking.
Andy thought about it. �Yes, I suppose I did really,�he admitted. �A bit daunting being centre of atten-tion, and it sure was embarrassing having to undressand dress in front of Beth in the changing room�butyeah, it�s been fun.�
�You did really well today; I�m impressed. I�m giv-ing you the next couple of days off to be yourselfagain. We�ve started the ball rolling now. You�ll beamazed how word of mouth will circulate, from peo-ple who saw and recognised you, that you are backon your feet and socialising. Hopefully it will get tothe ear of the rapist.�
�You mean Andrea getting out and socialising.�Andy corrected.
�You areAndrea,� Judith told him, �and you will beright up to your sister recovering.�
Andy didn�t reply, but just hoped Judith�s wordsdid come true�that his sister would recover.
It was an amazing feeling to disrobe from all of hisfeminine clothes and have Judith release him from
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his silicone prison. First thing Andy did was to scrubthe makeup from his face; then, with extensions out,he got under the shower. The best thing was thatthere would be no more dressing up and posing as agirl for two whole days.
But then, as he lathered his hair with shampoo, hethought further forward. He would have another out-ing with the girls�not too bad, but scary�and theday after, he would meet Andrea�s boyfriend. Howwas he going to handle that one?
He was more or less un-femmed as he came out ofthe bathroom with a towel wrapped around him�ex-cept for his acrylic nails, all prettily painted and be-jewelled. There wasn�t much he could do about them,and Judith had gone home for the next two days.
Andy woke in his own bedroom, in his own PJ�s,and stretched and smiled. He was happy as he sat onthe edge of his bed to start dressing for the day, butweirdly his clothes didn�t feel like they used to do onhim any more. His socks felt thick and prickly, hisunderwear felt heavy and cumbersome, and hisjeans both harsh and restrictive. At least his printedT-shirt felt okay�but it now seemed unusual nothaving the twin protrusions tenting the front out.�What�s this about?� he grumbled to himself. �Don�ttell me I�m getting too familiar in girls clothes!�
The first of his �two days off� was actually very non-descript. It seemed ages since he had last hung outwith his own mates, but he wasn�t itching to join inwith any of them either during that day or the eve-ning.
Jennifer inquired as to why he wasn�t meeting hisown friends, to which he just raised his hands. �Huh,Duh! I have long painted fingernails, Mum. I canhardly go meeting up with the guys like this, can I?And Judith isn�t back with us until Wednesday.�
Jennifer thought she might be able to come to therescue and got out her nail varnish remover�but one
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look at her son�s pretty, painted fingers with delicatedesigns, not to mention the gem stones, made herthink twice. Plus, she had never tried to trim acrylicnails that were firmly glued on.
�Told you,� Andy said glumly before going to hisroom to play video games for, more or less, the rest ofthe day. He did agree to go, with hands stuffed in hispockets, along with his family to see Andrea in theearly evening. It was 17 days since her attack, andstill there were no signs of her coming out of hercoma.
Andy had tears in his eyes as he looked at herseemingly peaceful body. He was concerned, like therest of his family, that she might never pull through,but he was also doubly concerned about what wouldhappen if that was the case. Her friends and the me-dia were all being told she was up and kicking. How,then, would they explain that she never revived? Hisdisguise story would be exposed.
The following day, Andy expected, would be moreor less the same�until Jennifer took a call from DCMarcie Bellwood.
�I�m just putting you in the picture, Jennifer,�Marcie began. �We�ve had word that a number ofnews programmes want to interview Andrea, nowword is out that she is out of her coma and out of hos-pital.�
�But� But Andy is� well he�s Andy today!�Jennifer tried explaining.
�Yes, I�m aware of that from Judith. She is rushingaround to your house as I speak to do a quick job onAndy. I hope he�s in.�
�He�s in his room with his music blaring out.�
�Then I think you need to alert him. So far I thinkthree television teams are all wanting to get an inter-view.�
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Andy couldn�t believe what his mum was tellinghim. When this whole thing had first started, he hadbeen promised he would be spending most of thetime as himself, with just a few brief appearances ashis sister. Over the last nine days he�d had just oneday�s reprieve�yesterday. Now he was being told hehad to dress as Andrea on what should have been asecond day off, with Andrea already �booked in� forthe following day and the day after.
�This is taking over my life, Mum!� he complained.�I�m almost playing my sister 24-7!�
Just then there was a hurried knocking on thedoor, signalling Judith had arrived. Jennifer went toanswer the door.
�Hi Jennifer, I�m guessing that DC Bellwood hasbeen in touch about the news reporters?� Judith saidin a rather out-of-breath voice as she entered thehome carrying her usual two bags.
�Yes, she has. This must be annoying to you onyour day off?�
�I�m getting paid for it, but its Andy�s day off frombeing Andrea, poor thing. Still, if we are going to pur-sue this�to be honest, it�s this kind of media cover-age that may draw the rapist out faster.�
Judith didn�t see a need to put the groin prosthet-ics on Andy, but she did want to do the breasts andhair, along with a bit of makeup, and have Andy justdress casually. It was a few hours after she was fin-ished that the first of the news reporters turned up.Marcie Bellwood was also there to ensure the report-ers did not ask too many leading questions and to tryto steer Andy from giving his real self away.
�Can you remember anything about the attack?�asked one reporter, who introduced herself as MandyChilds.
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�No. I was just cutting through the park as I usu-ally do. I was grabbed from behind. I tried fighting theman off but I fell and hit my head; that�s all I can re-member.� Andy replied, sticking to what the policereconstruction report had given.
A number of questions were asked while Andytried putting up with cameras zooming in on him andboom mikes hanging over his head. As he answered,the other news report teams arrived and began ask-ing similar questions.
�Hi Andrea, Melody Curtis here. Did you get a goodlook at the assailant�s face?�
Marcie was quick to jump in at this question. Sheactually wanted it broadcast that �Andrea� had seenthe man�s face but that �her� memory, as yet, wasdim. Marcie�s idea was that the rapist might try to getto �Andrea� before �she� could get �her� memory back.�Andrea has been able to supply the police with asketchy description,� Marcie said, �but she is still re-covering from a coma and her memory is slowly re-turning to normal, when, we hope she can give us abetter image. If there are no further questions, I thinkwe should allow Andrea to rest. I shall be happy toanswer anything else outside of the family home.�Andy sighed with relief after the reporters had beenushered out by Marcie.
Eventually Marcie came back inside. �You did well,Andy,� she said. �They have gone now, and Judithcan help you back out of your disguise. Be careful,because there may be a few rogue journalists camp-ing out on the street for the next few days, hoping toget a scoop on something or harass you with morequestions. Be vigilant.�
Jennifer offered Marcie a drink before she left;Marcie accepted. Judith helped Andy out of thebreast prosthetic upstairs. After ten more minutesAndy came down in his own clothes, with the lightmakeup removed.
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�I was thinking, Andy,� Marcie said. �Some of thesereporters are quite smart. If they are watching thehouse, they may eventually deem it strange that youand your sister are never seen at the same time. Goabout your usual day as Andy. On days you are por-traying your sister, maybe once or twice Judith cangive you a quick cleanup after Andrea has come intothe house, go out a back way, and then re-enter thehouse as yourself whilst they think Andrea is alreadyhome.�
�I�m not really going out much as myself,� Andy in-formed her glumly.
�Why ever not? It�s important for both siblings tobe seen coming and going from the house. If Andyjust disappeared, people really would smell a rat.�
Andy explained that the constant dressing asAndrea made him self-conscious about hanging withhis friends. �And anyway�I have pierced ears! Andthese!� Andy complained, lifting up his hands toshow his long tapering acrylic nails.
�Judith can remove the nails for you easilyenough.� Marcie assured him.
�And my ears? I have to have these studs in myears for six weeks.�
�I wouldn�t think it a big problem. Lots of youngmen get their ears pierced these days, all differentsizes. It�s youth culture. You could even tell themthat your sister prompted you, and that you wantedto please her to help her feel better. Who knows,some of your friends may even be envious and wantpierced ears themselves.�
That evening Andy really did feel he just wanted tobe himself, be normal. He took DC Bellwood�s adviceand his mother�s prompting, and went out to meet upwith the gang who were hanging out around theshuttered shopping mall.
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There was eight of the gang out, and they gave acheer when they saw Andy turning up. �Hey, good tosee ya man. How�s it goin�?� Nathan asked, puttingup a high five.
�Goin� good Nat. How�s things?�
�How�s your sister Andy?� Dom asked.
�She�s good. Recuperating at home.� Andy replied.
�I saw her on the telly before I came out. Thoughtyou may have been interviewed yourself Bro�?� Domcontinued.
�I was in the room �just off camera,� Andy lied.
�Good that you�re here�we�re gonna do a raid onKhan�s quick mart store, grab us some smokes. Playsome ball outside, get him to come out and complainwhilst a couple go in and grab some packets from theshelf,� Craig informed Andy, smirking.
�Count me out on that activity, Bro�! you know Ihave to keep my nose clean till the court case.�
�Aw, come on, man! Chill! Nobody will be any thewiser.� Affy protested.
�Nope�no can do, not while all this police activityis going on with my sister.�
�Hey man�Wot the fuck! You got yo� ears pierced.When did that happen?� Luke suddenly asked as apassing car�s lights caught reflection on the studs.Luke was about to say how cool they looked but T.J.,Affy�s elder brother, spoke out first.
�What you doin� to yo�self, yo? That�s not cool. Youlooks well stupid, like a sissy, do ya get meh, bro?� TJwasn�t the biggest of the group but liked to comeacross as hard and street, and he had a big mouth.
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�My sister has double pierced ears; she wanted usto be alike. I didn�t have the heart to say no to herwhen she is still recovering.� Andy replied, using thereason that Marcie had suggested.
The comments had alerted Craig, who was just giv-ing Andy a weird look but didn�t get involved.
�No offence bro, but ya needs ta get �em taken out ifyou is walkin� about in our company, init?� TJ per-sisted.
�Lay off, TJ, Andy can do what the hell he likes. Ithink it�s well considerate that he did it to please hispoor sister.� Rick responded, stepping up for Andy.
�Ya�ll don�t get it blood, it will make us look like,well, bad to our rivals, Yo, �prancin� around wearin�wimmin�s jewellery and wotnot, do ya get meh? We�dbe a laughing stock to dem.�
�He does have a point,� Nathan agreed, surprisingAndy.
Normally Andy could have taken TJ down in aheartbeat, but he didn�t feel like he had that kind offight in him after a week of wearing female disguise.
�You know what; I don�t need this fuckin� shit fromyou guys!� Andy protested. �I�ll wear what I damn wellwant. If you want me hanging around with you orfighting your fights for you, let me know when thisPRICK isn�t around with you.� Pointing a menacingfinger at TJ, Andy stormed off, still glaring at TJ andignoring shouts from some of the gang to return.
Jennifer could tell that her son was upset when hereturned. She knew his meet up with his friends had-n�t gone well, but she decided not to interrogate himabout it and motioned to her husband not to, either.Andy just sulked off to his bedroom.
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Chapter Six Making New Friends
Andy stayed as Andy for most of the day on Thurs-day, but knew he would have to become his sisteragain later in the day, as he had promised to meetAndrea�s friends again. Although he had already bro-ken that ice, he was feeling nervous all over againabout meeting them and pretending to be a girl on anevening out�especially so as Judith, although offer-ing to run him into town to meet the girls, was not go-ing to be chaperoning him that evening. She wantedto see how he could manage without her. It was agamble for Judith because if Andy screwed up in anyway, the game would be over.
For his wear, Judith had chosen a sweater topwith pink hearts at the front. He had not been happyabout wearing it, but he was told that most real girls,including his sister, would be quite happy wearing it.He also had a just-above-the-knee khaki-colouredskirt which was quite figure-hugging and had a sideslit for walking, a pair of honey-coloured pantyhose,and a pair of black peep-toe shoes with a t-strap andthree-inch stiletto heels.
With his nails rebuilt with acrylic and painted afrosty pink, his hair extensions in and full makeup,Andy was regarded as ready for the off. Jennifer gaveher son a big hug, and begged him to be careful andnot do anything silly. Just what she meant by that,Andy had no idea.
Judith, as promised, ran him into town near towhere he was meeting the friends, ensuring at leastsome of them were already at the café before drivingoff. She was calling in at the police station whereMarcie Bellwood was working, staying late to catchup on paperwork and receive the report from Judithas to how well Andy was adjusting.
�So you think he is getting a little more settled intothe role?� Marcie asked Judith on her arrival.
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�Yes, today is a big test, and of course I just hopehe doesn�t screw up�but I�m confident that hewon�t.�
�And what about Andrea�s boyfriend? Has Andymet him yet? I think that is a vital thing to happen.The rapist would have read and heard on the newsthat Andrea had a boyfriend and had been with himon the night of the rape. That pretence has got to becontinued.�
�He�s got a meeting�well, I suppose, a date withthe boy tomorrow, though he is not looking forwardto it.�
�The Estrigene 5000 may help with that a little.Has he been taking it?�
�He has been given it in small doses, mixed withfood and drink, for nearly a week now, including be-fore he came out this evening. You did say to feed itinto him slowly at first.�
�Yes I did.� Marcie replied. �That�s good; it may justhelp him feel more at ease about meeting the boy-friend.�
From being dropped off Andy made his short walk,as steady as he could in the slim heels, to the door ofthe coffee shop. Inside were Yasmin, Jenny, Adeleand Beth, all looking delighted to see their �friend�again.
He had seen his sister greeting her friends manytimes, both whilst out and when some of them hadvisited his home, so he knew to hug and kiss cheeks,unlike fist-bumping or high-fiving his own friends.
Sitting gingerly to prevent his already short skirtfrom riding right up his thighs or snagging his tights,Andy soon got into conversation with the girls. It washard for him because it was mostly about newmake-up, recent dress shopping trips, boys, dieting,movie heartthrobs, boys, gossip, what each other
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was wearing and, did I mention�boys. All the girlswere talking in high, excited voices with laughter in-terspersed.
When two guys came into the café, Adele promptedeveryone to check out the fit talent. �Ohmy god�thatone with the man bun is like so gorgeous!� Jennysaid, holding her clasped hands to her chest and witha dreamy look in her eye.
Andy pretended to go along with them. �Yeah, Ithink his dark haired mate is so fit, look at his biceps,he must work out a lot. I wouldn�t mind those strongarms wrapped around me.�
But he was in for a rude shock when three girlswalked in together and he saw Beth eyeing up one ofthemwho had incredibly long legs. �Now that, girls, isthe kind of babe for me,� she said. �Look at her gor-geous legs, going right up to her nectar hole. I�dmuff-dive her in an instant.�
The other girls all laughed and called her incorrigi-ble. They obviously knew she was attracted to girls,but for Andy, it was as if his life was ended. Beth, thegirl he had always crushed on, was a lesbian!
Shortly afterwards they were joined by Christineand Trixie, and plans were made to move off from thecafé and onto a bar.
Andy was again taken by surprise. He believedmost of the girls would be his and Andrea�s age of 19as they had been in Andrea�s classes�maybe someyounger, certainly none older than 21.
He couldn�t question anything or he might give thegame away, but from listening he learned that therewere a few bars where the owners never botheredchecking IDs, which the girls often frequented, in-cluding his sister. He found himself more or less hav-ing to join the six friends. Even his own gang matesnever got to go into bars; they either stole bottles of
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booze from stores or went to stores where they werenever questioned.
The first bar was dimly lit and full of youngsters intheir twenties or thirties. His group all ordered pitch-ers of cocktails and sat down by a window. After sev-eral drinks they moved on to another bar where therewas louder music and dancing, and more girlydrinks.
Some of the group got up to dance. Whilst Beth,Adele, Jenny and Trixie danced together a couple ofmen in their mid-twenties approached the tablewhere Andy, Yasmin and Christine sat. There was abit of light flirting from the two girls, but the guys,knowing they wouldn�t score there, moved on after awhile.
It was different on the dance floor, where the fourgirls had paired off with four guys and Andy saw Bethkissing one. Normally he would have been jealous,but he was more relieved that she was also into guys.She had to be Bi, which, in his mind, still gave him ashot at her.
Eventually all seven assembled at the table. As thedrink started to go to Andy�s head and he becamemerry, he was easily encouraged to get up with every-one else to dance until closing.
As the friends all began to leave, a few of the girlstalked about meeting again for shop browsing on Sat-urday afternoon. Andy called Judith to come pickhim up and run him back home. In his intoxicatedstate he agreed to meet with Yasmin, Adele, Christineand Beth�before realising he had just signed up fora third consecutive day of dressing.
�Have you been drinking alcohol?� Judith quizzedas she began to drive the smiling Andy back home.
�Yeah, just a few cocktails and some Alco pops.�Andy replied.
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�Cocktails�so you bought them in a bar?� Shefurther questioned.
�Um yeah�nobody questioned us.�
�That�s beside the point, Andy. You are under thelegal age to drink alcohol here, or go into a licensedbar. I am with the police, you know; you could get meinto trouble along with yourself.�
�Sorry,� Andy slurred, a bit shamefacedly. �But Ihave had a wicked time�that was fun.� He tried tug-ging his skirt down, but without much success. Itwas bunched right up to his butt, revealing most ofhis thighs.
Judith glanced at him and broke into a half smile.�Just don�t go telling DC Bellwood what you havebeen doing. Okay?�
Because Andy wasn�t going out until late again thefollowing night, Judith took off the prosthetics andAndy had a shower before going to bed in the earlyhours of the morning. As he lay to go to sleep he re-flected on his evening. Sure it had been great hangingout with a group of really sexy, good-looking girls,but at no time had he been eyeing them up like anhungry predator, a lion amongst an herd of deer. Hehad just joined in with their fun and had really en-joyed himself.
He then thought about his friends in the gang. Theevening had been so different from hanging out withthem, so much more enjoyable, with no real threat ofgetting into trouble with the law, unless for underaged drinking. There were no concerns about gettinginvolved in gang fights; it had just been so muchmore relaxing.
Andy slept in until mid-morning the following day;then he got up, had breakfast, and joined his familygoing to the hospital to visit his sister. His mumwanted to know all of what had happened the previ-ous evening. She was very disapproving when she
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heard he had been drinking in a bar and gettingslightly merry.
�You could have gotten yourself into a fix,Andy�men could have been coming on to you.�
�Well they didn�t�at least, not really. A couple ofguys came sniffing around hoping to pull Yasmin orJennifer, but then they just went on their way. Iwould have stopped them had they got too annoy-ing.�
�No Andy� you weren�t out as yourself, you wereout and dressed as a young lady, and that made youvulnerable. You were drinking, which also wouldlower your inhibitions.�
�Gee Mum, back off!� Andy protested. �ApparentlyAndrea went into bars with her friends all the time.�
�Don�t bring your sister into this when she is un-able to defend herself,� Jennifer chastised. �Whenyou are going out as Andrea you need to act like her,like a well-behaved, polite, decent young lady.�
Andrea had no change about her. She still laythere attached to tubes and looking like she was justin a deep sleep. Jennifer cried along with Crystal.Andy�s Dad held them both in comfort whilst Andyfretted as to what would happen if his sister nevercame around again. It had been nineteen days sinceher assault. Would she even be the same as she wasbefore, if she did regain consciousness?
In the afternoon Judith called around again, readyto get Andy into character. Andy was not looking for-ward to meeting Ian at all. This was going to be differ-ent from going out with a bunch of her friends, whichwas tough enough, but meeting Ian was on a wholedifferent level. This was a boy dressed as a girl, meet-ing a boy who was romantically linked with the girl hewas portraying.
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Andy had already received a text with lots of kissesfrom Ian, saying how he was looking forward to see-ing �her� again, and suggesting they meet at their fa-vourite café. He also had another text from Phil, theguy from college who had designs on his sister, ask-ing when she would be returning to college and howhe was longing to look into her big brown eyes again.He was a pest, and Andy even felt annoyed on behalfof Ian regarding this man who was trying to come be-tween Ian and his girlfriend.
Other messages were from some of the girls whohad gone out last night, with message prompts andnudges. He also received two messages from friendsapologising for TJ�s words and telling him to get backout and join them. They were going down to the bowl-ing alley on Sunday after meeting up in a café.
�We should start getting you into your prosthetics,Andy,� Judith suggested as the time reached four inthe afternoon.
�Do I really need to go meet Ian?� Andy asked be-seechingly. �What if he�he tries something?�
�Just tell him you need some space, play it calm,tell him you are still recovering and need a bit of time.Being raped actually does put many women off frommeeting men for a long time; it makes them scaredand untrusting. But it really is vital that you at leastmeet up with Ian, be seen with him, as part of whatwould be your sister�s normal activities.�
�Well I�m not going to meet him wearing anythinggirlish� like skirts or a dress, or heels!�
�Fair enough. I�ll find you some jeans or pants ofyour sister�s to wear.�
�Oh, and I have a problem,� Andy thenmentioned.
�What�s that?�
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�I�m supposed to meet him in �our� favouriteplace�but I don�t have a clue where that is, and I canhardly go asking him!�
�Hmm�I see what you mean,� Judith replied.�Still, it wouldn�t be too outrageous for you toask�playing on a bit of memory lapse after the coma.Better still, look through your sister�s diary. I wouldsuspect she has written it down somewhere.�
�I can�t do that�Diaries are personal. I�d feel likea�a disgusting snoop.�
�It�s Andrea�s diary�and you, currently, areAndrea. And you are doing it for all the right reasons.To be honest, you should really look through the di-ary from cover to cover. There will be a mine of infor-mation in there which is vital for you to know, so thatyou are fully up to date with contacts and activities ofAndrea right up to her assault. You won�t be so onthe spot then when asked certain things�and, incase anyone ever got suspicious, you could answerthings that only your sister could know.�
That actually made sense to Andy. He beganthumbing through Andrea�s diary as Judith got hisprosthetics on, concealed them and made his faceup.
Andy found what he was looking for�CaféRomaro. He also found a few entries where he wasmentioned by Andrea, in a nice way. She did writeconcerns about the gang he chose to hang aroundwith, saying she thought they were bad influences forhim and were getting him into trouble.
Andy was helped into an underwire bra andmatching panties in red with small white flower de-sign and white lacy edges, a delicate pink Peplumtop, a pair of soft cotton, black trousers with a wideflare, plus a pair of black ballet slippers with a littlewhite bow at the top. He looked feminine without be-ing overly feminine. His face had been tastefully
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made up with a pale pink eye shadow, mascara andeye liner and a pale pink lipstick.
Andy still had a fluttering in his stomach as he satnervously in the passenger side of Judith�s car on hisway to meet Ian. He had met Ian several times before,and quite liked him, but this was a whole new ballgame.
In some ways it was much like meeting Andrea�sfriends the first time. He knew them all to recogniseand speak to, but he was meeting them on a differentlevel, as one of them and supposedly knowing them,their lives and personalities more intimately. Girlsgot so much closer to each other than boys did withtheir friends, and shared so much more.
Now, with Ian�his sister would know him on thatmuch more intimate level, they would have shared alot and they would have been passionate. Indeed,from some of the entries he had read in Andrea�s di-ary, he knew they had been passionate�very.
He was disturbed from his thoughts as he felt Ju-dith swing her car in and come to a stop. Across thesidewalk was a well-lit café with a large neon sign litup in pink, reading Café Romaro. He was here andhe felt his stomach knot up. He felt sick.
�Right, Andrea, we�re here. Obviously I cannot ac-company you. Just give me a call when you are readyto be picked up�and no drinking in bars, okay?�
Andy opened the door of the car, stepped out, andtook in a deep breath of air before walking to thebuilding. More than 20 people sat around tables ashe opened the café door ready to start looking aroundfor Ian, but there was no need. He saw Ian rising froma table and walking to greet him. Ian looked as ner-vous as Andy felt.
On reaching him, Ian placed his right hand onAndy�s shoulder, left hand lightly on Andy�s left hipand leaned in for a kiss, kissing to the left side of
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Andy�s face, quite close to but not on his lips. Andyfelt his face flush.
�Hey cupcake, how are you feeling? You look good,considering. Come on to the table and I�ll order adrink�are you hungry?� Ian took Andy�s hand tolead him to where he had been sitting; then he wentto order a Latte, Andrea�s favourite drink. Andy sathimself down, opposite to where Ian had sat.
Ian returned with two coffees. He hesitated as towhere to sit, by the side or opposite to Andy; then hetook the seat he had been using, facing Andy.
�I have been worried sick since your attack,� Ianconfessed, �worried in case you were permanently in-jured; worried you may never come around;and�worried about us. I feel so guilty about notwalking you back home that night�and I have beenso nervous about even seeing you again tonight.�
As Ian spoke, Andy looked at him. He was a goodlooking boy, and Andy could see why his sister wouldbe attracted to him. Ian�s words about Andrea�shealth struck a nerve with Andy- all that Ian said hehad been worried about, Andy still was. He knew, un-like Ian, that those concerns were still very relevant,and he felt tears starting to well in his eyes.
�Don�t blame yourself, Ian; it was my choice to gohome by myself, and my choice to cut across a darkpark.� As he spoke he was aware of people at nearbytables, rather obviously ear-wigging the conversa-tion.
One woman was not as discreet as others. �Oh,you are that girl who was attacked and in the papers,aren�t you?� she asked, sounding way too loud. �Oh,dear child! I�m so sorry for what happened to you,dear. Are you okay now? I heard you had been re-leased from hospital.�
Some of those who had been listening, but notshowing it, were now looking in on the conversation.
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Andy really did not want to get drawn into such con-versation.
�She is fine, she is on the mend�but, if you peopledon�t mind, my girlfriend is still recovering and hascome out just for a quiet drink. Thank you for yourconcerns but now, if you wouldn�t mind leaving herin peace,� Ian told them all quite firmly without beingrude.
Andy was impressed and felt a thrill that Ian hadstood up to protect him. He looked at Ian andmouthed quietly, �Thank you.�
Looking for conversation, Ian started to ask ques-tions about the night of the rape but Andy asked himnot to as it was all bad memories, instead Ian shiftedto talking about the both of them and if things werestill good between them.
�Yes, Ian, things are still good between us but, Ibeg you, please give me time. I don�t want to rushback into how things were with us as my attack waspretty traumatic. I need� I need time.�
Ian�s face suddenly looked pained and concerned.�You are going to suggest we have a break, aren�tyou?� he asked. Ian had never liked those words as,in most cases, the break never ended; it was a way ofsplitting up, without the dumping. Ian really didn�twant to lose Andrea.
Andy sensed it in him and wanted to reassure him,not hurt him. �No, silly�we can continue seeing eachother, but just not as we were�not until I can putthings behind me. It�s too soon for that�just goodfriends for now. Can you deal with that?�
Andy had been resting his arms on top of the tableand Ian reached to take Andy�s hands in his. It madeAndy feel uncomfortable, like it was a bit gay having aguy holding his hands�but he fought against pullingaway so that he didn�t send negative messages.
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�I can deal with that, of course I can, babe. As longas I feel I haven�t lost you and we will get back to nor-mal when you are ready to,� Ian said with feeling.
Andy smiled reassuringly. �I promise. I�m notdumping you, I want us to get back to how thingswere between us�but that took a lot out of me, it�sshatteredmy confidence. Just bear with me�babe.�
The couple had more coffees and some cakes asthey sat talking for a couple of hours. Andy felt happythat he had kept Andrea�s love life intact whilst find-ing a way of holding Ian at bay from himself. He hadquite enjoyed the evening and he had a greater opin-ion of Ian than before, not that he had ever spoken tohim much.
�I�d better be getting back home; I�ve enjoyed to-night,� Andy told Ian as the clock got close to quarterpast ten.
�What about you getting back home? I�m con-cerned for your safety now. I can call a cab and dropyou off at yours, then continue on to mine.� Ian of-fered.
�No need honey, I�m getting picked up by a friendof my mum�s. In fact, I�ll call her now,� Andy assured,feeling weird calling Ian terms of endearment.
The two walked out of the café together and stoodtalking outside until Judith�s car pulled up.
�Oh, there�s Judith now. I�d best not keep her.Thanks for tonight.�
Ian reached for and took Andy�s hands in his,holding them down in front. �Thanks for coming,cupcake,� he said, �and thanks for reassuring meabout us. I�ll text you. Get home safely.� He had beentold to take things easy and he didn�t want to spoilthings. In spite of wanting to do more, Ian just leanedforward and softly kissed Ian�s cheek close to the cor-ner of his mouth.
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Andy felt strange as he walked to the car. He knewJudith would have seen the kiss to the cheek, but shenever raised the matter. In fact, it was what Judithhad been hoping to see. She kept conversation withAndy down to just asking how he had got on.
It was decided, because Andy had arranged to seesome of the girls in town the following afternoon, thathe would stay in his prosthetics, and Judith wouldstay over at the Marshall�s home to make sure he wasperfectly ready for the meeting.
Andy had wished now that he hadn�t been so readyto agree to meet Beth, Yasmin and the others, as hewas increasingly concerned about the amount oftime he was having to live as his sister. He needed abreak from it� some him time. But it was too late topull out and disappoint Andrea�s friends.
Before he went to bed, his mum was keen to hearabout the night and how things had gone on. His dadwasn�t as keen, feeling uncomfortable about the facthis only son, his pride and joy, had gone out to meet aguy as a girl�on a date!
Being in his prosthetic boobs and vagina to sleep,Andy felt more comfortable by keeping his panties onto sleep in�to cover up his groin and not be tooheavy and uncomfortable around there as his boxerswould be. He wore a thin nightdress, with the cups ofthe nightdress preventing his boobs from movingaround too freely.
The following morning Andy just came down forbreakfast in one of Andrea�s thick pink dressinggowns and a pair of her fuzzy slippers, as he knew, ina few hours, he would be getting dolled up as heronce again. Crystal, not being at school, giggled athow her big brother was dressed.
�Could you please make sure you are closelyshaved before we start your makeup,� Judith re-quested. �Not just your face but arms and legs aswell, please.�
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Andy still hadn�t started growing any proper facialhair, and he constantly had to shave the almost non-existent hair on his arms and legs�but he carriedout the request nonetheless, whilst feeling put out bythe request.
Having done Andy�s hair and makeup, Judith waslooking at his finger nails and decided to remove theacrylic tips.
�You know, your own nails have grown pretty longnow. I can file and shape them instead of keeping ondoing the tips. They won�t be as long as they are now,but it will save time, and all we need do is paintthem,� Judith suggested.
Andy was all for not having nails as long as theywere, and agreed to let Judith do her manicure. Hewas actually surprised by how long his own nails hadgrown. By the time Judith had finished shaping theminto ovals, they looked quite feminine� especiallyonce the pink lacquer had gone onto them, alongwith his toenails.
Part of the reason that Judith wanted Andy�s armsand legs shaving over was that he was goingbare-legged in a short-sleeved, short-skirted sum-mery dress and wearing black 3.5 stiletto-heeledshoes on his feet. With a necklace around his neckand a few dress rings on his fingers, Judith took outthe lower keepers in his earlobes and replaced themwith silver hoop earrings with a 3� diameter.
She planned to spend the afternoon with Andy andthe group, just to keep notes on how well Andy wasperforming. Andy was already getting to know someof the girls on a different level from how he hadknown them before, and he was also now armed withinformation he had picked up from their social mediasites and Andrea�s diary�although he felt he could-n�t let go as well as he had done two nights previ-ously, with the assistance of alcohol.
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But it turned out that Andy had a really enjoyableafternoon, even with Judith�s company. The girlswho had met up�Yasmin, Adele, Christine andBeth�all now knew Judith as a carer for Andrea andhad accepted her into their group. There was also agirl Andy had never met before, Arlene, who was afriend of Christine�s.
They browsed in various shops, had coffee andcakes, did some more browsing, sat in a little parkand had ice cream. Most of the girls were doing hunkwatching, laughing and giggling about what theycould do with such studs; even Judith got involvedwith that.
Andy was enticed into spending money on clothinghe would probably never wear, certainly not afterhowever long this air-brained scheme lasted. �OhGod, girl�you just have to have this skirt, it wouldlook so good with your long shapely legs,� he was toldby Christine, placing a skirt to him.
New girl Arlene suggested a top that would go per-fectly with the new skirt and received support for herrecommendation from all of the others, except thatJudith kept out of this one. Beth even tried to en-courage some ankle boots with a slim four-inchheel�which Andy totally rejected.
�I�m not made of money, Beth.� Andy protested,�and I�m on sick at the moment.�
But at the end of it all Andy couldn�t deny that,once again, he�d had a really fun time out with thegirls and could easily allow himself to just believe hewas one of them. He wondered to himself, seriously,if he didn�t now prefer the laid-back, relaxing com-pany of the girls to that of his so-called friends, eventhough it meant he had to involve himself in doing to-tally alien girly things with them, like browsing forskirts.
�Thanks for letting me join with you today, girls,�Arlene said to the group before they parted company.
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�I�m having a sleepover on Wednesday night at myplace, and if anyone would like to join us you aremore than welcome.�
Adele and Beth cried off as they had an early startat work the following day, but Christine was alreadygoing and Yasmin said she would also like to.
�Why don�t you go along, Andrea?� Judith sug-gested to Andy, shocking him with her suggestion.He looked at her in disbelief. �ME! I can�t go!� he toldher, almost forgetting to keep Andrea�s voice.
�Sure you can,� Yasmin prompted. �Come on,girl�Chrissie and I are going. It will be cool, and youain�t nothing planned for the day after.�
�She�s still a bit jittery after her attack; give me aminute with her, girls,� Judith begged. She led Andyjust out of earshot, which allowed the other girls timeto explain to Arlene about the �attack�. Arlene wasstunned to learn the beautiful brunette girl she�dspent an afternoon with was the girl that had been onall the local TV stations, talking about being rapedand left in a coma.
�What you playing at, Judith? I can�t go to a�aslumber party, full of girls!� Andy hissed.
�Why ever not? Do you doubt the realism of yourprosthetics? Your body will look just like every othergirl�s there�well, except you may have bigger boobsthan some of them,� Judith told him with a wickedgrin.
�But slumber parties are so girly and�intimate. I�dbe read!�
�I don�t think so. I think it will be a perfect way foryou to get more in touch with your femininity so thatyou act the part more naturally. You will get a betterinsight into how young girls act and express them-selves.�
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�I don�t want to get in touch with my femininity; I�ma guy! And I don�t want to start acting naturally moregirlish. I just want this thing to end, so I can get backto just being a regular guy!�
�From what I have seen on the two occasions I�vebeen out with you, you get in touch with your femi-ninity, quite naturally, already. If you want this cha-rade to end soon, the fastest way is to draw the rapistout. The more you do as Andrea, the less likelihoodanyone would question if you are your sister or not.There�s no better way to disprove any possible doubt-ing Thomases out there than if you joined in with aslumber party.�
The discussion went on for a while longer beforeJudith stepped back to the group of girls beforeAndy. �She was a bit concerned about a few issues,�Judith said, �but she now says she would like tocome along. Thank you, Arlene.�
�Yes�go girl!� a delighted Yasmin shouted, hold-ing up for a high five to the returning Andy.
Arlene spent a bit of time apologising that she hadnot realised who Andy was, and saying how sorry shewas for what had happened, before exchanging cellnumbers with her and Yasmin.
Andy was glum and silent on the drive back home.
�Are you seriously so hacked off about me suggest-ing you go to that party at Arlene�s?� Judith asked asshe drove.
�I�m really nervous about going to such athing�and there will be girls I don�t know at all.�Andy began, �But I�m also getting concerned abouthow much I�m having to play my sister. When DCBellwood first asked me to do it, I was told I�d only bepretending to be sis on odd days, and most of my lifewould still be as me�but from going out dressed asAndrea last Saturday, I�ve only had two days off from
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it. Even then, I had to get dressed as a girl because ofthe news film crews visiting. It�s taking over my life!�
�Well at least you now have three days of beingyourself before this slumber party,� Judith men-tioned.
�No, two days. I�ve arranged to meet Ian again onTuesday,� Andy said, shocking his mentor.
�You�re meeting Ian on Tuesday? When did thathappen?�
�He texted me this morning while I was in the bath-room shaving my arms and legs. Asked if he couldring me�I allowed it; we talked; then next thing Iknow, he asked if we could meet up on Tuesday�andI just agreed.�
Judith laughed. �We did want you to make contactwith Ian,� she said, �hopefully see him once a week,though we would have been satisfied with every otherweek. To be honest, Marcie and I thought we wouldhave to push you into seeing him again� but for thegirl who really did not want to be seeing your sister�sboyfriend, you arrange to see him, by your ownagreement, just four days since seeing him last.�
Andy felt a bit indignant by Judith�s mocking. �I�mnot a girl,� he reminded her testily. �He sounded soapologetic about what happened to me�I mean, tosis. It was hard to say no. Plus, he is Andrea�s guy; Ineed to keep him sweet for her.�
Judith wondered just howAndy meant by �keepinghim sweet,� but she thought she should lay off thepoor boy for now.
Once they were back home, Andy was keen to getout of his prosthetics and into his own clothes, withthe knowledge he did at least have the next two daysas himself. His Dad roughed up Andy�s hair with hishand as he returned downstairs. �Nice to see you
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again, son, so it is. I�ve missed you!� he said with asmile.
�Nice to be back, dad. Do either you or Mum haveany idea of how long they want me to be playingAndrea?� Andy asked.
Howard shook his head. �I think maybe they wantthe pretence for a few more weeks, or if Andrea im-proves. I don�t want them forcing you to dresslike�like that, for any longer than that. It could havea bad psychological effect on you, so it could, son.�
Andy agreed with his dad with a nod of his head,but decided to play down how much fun he�d hadthat afternoon. He didn�t mention that he had boughthis own skirt and top�which, of course, he wouldgive to Andrea, once she was well.
END OF PART ONE
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