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The Castle

By Jessica Matthews

Jaycee Steel did not have the easiest of starts inlife. His mother and father met and married in hasteand parted just as quickly. Jaycee went to live withhis father; when he remarried, the family moved toLondon.
Father�s second marriage didn�t last either and hemade it obvious that he didn�t want Jaycee holdinghim back when he moved to California. The boystayed with his stepmother in England and went withher when she returned to Edinburgh, in Scotlandwhere she was born.
Jaycee was a nickname. He was born Jean-Claudebut if that was quite normal in France where his realmother came from, it wasn�t normal in Scotland,hence the decision to use his initials.
A legacy changed Courtney�s life and Jaycee�s aswell. With it, she was able to give up work and returnto study at the University�s school of ancient Scotslanguage and history. There she discovered an apti-tude for languages and Gaelic came easily to her.They didn�t have a lot of spare money but it was ade-
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quate, and Jaycee�s high school years were entirelyconventional.
��I need you to sit down,�� Courtney said to Jayceeone evening after he had completed his last year ofhigh school. ��I�ve taken a job in the far north of theHighlands, and we get free accommodation there.��
��Does that mean I have to come with you?�� Jayceeasked. ��What about my friends here? I�ve applied tocollege for next year too.��
��Yes, you have to come with me,�� Courtney replied.��There�s nowhere else for you to go and while we wereable to live these last few years when I�ve been study-ing, I�m afraid that the money�s run out. I need an in-come, and if I�m going to make a career in the ar-chives, this is a golden opportunity.��
��Why do we have to move? Surely you can work inthe archives here.��
��I�ve got a job to catalogue the library and archivesof the McFelpart clan. They have a huge archivewhich no one�s ever seriously researched. It�s reallyan exciting opportunity.��
��But there�s nothing there for me to do.�� Jayceelooked disappointed at the prospect. ��I was thinking Imight apply to get into an art school here.��
��You�re going to be paid as my assistant,��Courtney replied. ��It�s going to be valuable experi-ence; you can apply to college when this project is fin-ished. You�ll be able to save towards college too.Think of it as a gap year.��
��I don�t know if college is the right thing for me,�� hesaid with a deep sigh. ��I think a job with trainingmight be better.��
��Don�t be silly,�� Courtney replied. ��You hate get-ting dirty. And besides, there�s the legend of Calgacustreasure. It�s supposed to be somewhere round theCastle towards Loch Merkland.��
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��Surely that�s a silly legend from themists of time.��
��It�s one that�s been taken seriously.�� Courtneysaid. ��And there have been some finds of Pictish sil-ver up there.��
��It�s pretty wild country. I saw it on the map.��
��The Loch is near the McFelpart�s ancestrallands,�� Courtney explained. ��Legend has it that whenKetil Flatnose...�
��Ketil who?��
��He was a Viking and a lot of them had strangenicknames.��
��Was that to distinguish him from Ketil With TheOrdinary Nose?��
��Don�t be silly.�� Courtney smiled. ��It�s nothing todo with Calgacus either. He probably didn�t exist butit�s the first Scottish name we have from Tacitus writ-ings when the Romans came to these lands abouttwo thousand years ago.��
��Is there really a treasure waiting to be found?��Jaycee was imagining himself finding a horde biggerthan any pirate�s buried treasure.
��The rumour is persistent through history,��Courtney said. ��The Pictish king had it all buried tokeep it from the Viking invaders. He was probablykilled and the location was lost.�
��How long ago was this?��
��Probably late in the ninth century.��
��Didn�t he leave a map?��
��No, he didn�t,�� Courtney laughed. ��I don�t thinkwe�re going to find one with an X marking the spot.The Picts didn�t leave any documents anywhere, justsome stone carvings� and they weren�t maps either.
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��Just think; somewhere in this cold, soggy landwhere the sun never shines, there�s a king�s treasureto be found.
��A Victorian landowner became obsessed withfinding it,�� Courtney continued. ��He was found deadon a remote hill one day, with a high status Pictishchain in his bag. They�re very rare and only about adozen are known.��
��Did he find the hiding place?��
��Who knows; maybe there�s a clue in the castle ar-chives.��
��It all seems pretty remote.�� Jaycee wasn�t con-vinced. ��I don�t really want to spend months cut offup there in the Highlands chasing a legend.��
��I can�t see any alternatives, unless your fatherwants you to go to California.��
��And that�s not going to happen,�� Jaycee scoffed.��His latest child bride isn�t going to want me hangingaround.��
��Hey, you might like her.�� Courtney smiled. ��She�sprobably nearer your age than his.��
��But she probably doesn�t speak English verywell.�� Jaycee remembered his last visit to Father.��His girlfriends aren�t chosen for their conversation. Ithink the last one came from Slovenia, and this one�sfrom Moldova.��
��You could teach her English?��
��Don�t even joke about it. I haven�t seen my fatherfor more than a couple of days in years,�� Jaycee re-plied. ��I think I�m with you whatever happens, atleast until I can get into art school.��
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*********
It was a grim day as they drove across the High-land moors. Scotland in late Autumn was devoid ofcolour; a grey sky and an almost grey landscape. Thegreen grass of summer had given way to washed-outmoorland, and the dark grey of the road surface pro-vided little contrast.
They were on my way to meet Stepmother�s newemployer, the McFelpart of McFelpart; a chieftain of aminor clan in the highlands, with what they were toldwas an interesting, rather than a distinguished, his-tory.
Their clan seat was little more than a crumblingmansion house, built inside the walls of their ancientcastle but it contained a library with the collection ofancient documents which Courtney was being paidto catalogue.
As they drove, they wondered what they might findthere and Jaycee�s curiosity overrode his doubtsabout the place. To tell the truth, Courtney was gladof the employment. Her new qualifications in libraryscience and in ancient Scots language and historygave her few options. She had ignored that fact whenshe chose the courses, because all she really wantedwas to get closer to the history of her ancestors.
A few soggy sheep grazed at the side of the road,hardly lifting their heads as the car rumbled past.Majestic deer appeared out of the mist, remindingthem that there was in something akin to wildernessin these lands of the far north.
The elderly Ford Fiesta grumbled and rattledthrough the miles of single track road, protesting atthe hills and threatening to go way out of control onthe downward slopes. Although it was only fouro�clock, the light was fading fast; the headlightshardly penetrated the rain which was falling insheets and threatening to overwhelm the windscreenwipers.
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If Jaycee hadn�t been so sharp-eyed, they wouldhave missed the turning off the main road. As it was,Courtney had to reverse a few yards before she couldturn into the steeply descending road which wassigned to McFelpart Castle. It wasn�t a good road andthe little Ford, which had sounded rough for the lastfew miles, finally cut out when they tried to crossthrough some deep water in a dip in the road.
The car rolled on down a steep slope. It clearlywasn�t going to get up the next gradient so Courtneypulled over into a patch of gravel beside a swollenstream. There was silence in the car, apart from theincessant rain drumming on the roof.
��Another fine mess...�� Jaycee said, trying to makelight of the matter as the car stubbornly refused tostart.
��But what do we do now?�� Courtney looked at himwith a tear in her eye. ��I�ve no idea how far it is to thecastle.�� She stabbed her finger against the screen ofher mobile phone. ��And there�s no signal at all.��
��There�s a book of maps behind your seat,�� Jayceereminded her. ��Maybe that could give us some idea ofwhere we are.��
He thumbed through the pages and traced the redline of a road with his finger. ��I think we turned offhere.�� He showed her the map. ��The castle should bein sight when we get over the next hill.��
Courtney turned the key and they listened as thestarter motor whined. After several more attempts, itstruggled to turn over, then stopped altogether.
��I�ll walk and get help,�� Jaycee volunteered. ��Youcan stay dry in here.��
��You�ll get soaked.��
��But it�s probably better than both of us stayinghere,�� he insisted. ��There may not be another caralong for ages.��
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��We�ll both go,�� Courtney resolved. ��We shouldstay together. If you get to the castle and they can�trescue me, how could you tell me? There�s no mobilephone signal here.��
They packed as much as they could into ruck-sacks, pulled on walking boots, and clad in what theyhoped were waterproof jackets, they set off.
Half an hour and lots of rain later, two bedraggledfigures arrived at a short bridge at the side of a loch.It took the road to the castle entrance.
��I can�t see any lights or a way in.�� Courtney snif-fled and shivered as the rain soaked through hersupposedly waterproof jacket.
��There�s a rope dangling here, near the door.�� Jay-cee pulled it and heard the distant ringing of a bell.
They stood in silence watching the door and hop-ing someone would come soon. Eventually theyheard the sound of a lock being turned and the dooropened a fraction. A tiny grey-haired lady peered atthem through thick glasses.
��I�m the new archivist,�� Courtney said. ��I thinkyou�re expecting me today.�� She had to repeat it andshout.
��So we are,�� the woman replied, opening the door.��Come away inside out of this rain. I�m Morag, theGeneral�s housekeeper. My, but you�re both soaked.��
��My car broke down at the other side of that lasthill,�� Courtney said. ��We had to walk from there. Allour luggage is in the car.��
Morag put her hand over her ear, cupping it tohear. ��I�m a bit deaf,�� she said, taking a small padand a pencil from her overall. ��You�ll have to write itdown until I get my hearing aid. I think I left it some-where, but I don�t remember where.��
Courtney wrote it down briefly.
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��Your car will be quite safe there. I�ll get someoneto fetch it in the morning,�� Morag smiled. ��Now I�dbetter find some dry things for you and your daugh-ter before you catch your death of cold.�� She indi-cated that they should go through a door and thenscuttled away.
��Did she say daughter?�� Jaycee hissed but beforeCourtney could answer, Morag returned.
��I�ll put your clothes to dry.�� Morag picked up theirouter clothes and bundled them into a wicker basket.��I�ll show you to your rooms and you can get dry.There are robes in the shower rooms with warm tow-els.��
��That�s great; we�ve nothing dry to wear, and allour luggage is in the car.��
��There should be something to fit you both in theold mistress� wardrobe. I�ll telephone the General andask if it�s alright later.��
Courtney wrote a question on the pad.
��The old mistress died twenty years ago but all herthings are still here,�� Morag explained. ��The Generaldoesn�t mind them. Elspeth uses them all the timeshe�s here. I�m sure she�d not mind if you did thesame.��
They went into an old-fashioned kitchen with ahuge table and chairs, and best of all, a big fire roar-ing heat into the room.
��Did she say daughter?�� Jaycee asked again whenhe and Courtney stood in front of the fire, grateful forits warmth as the removed their sodden jackets.
��I didn�t hear,�� Courtney replied. ��Maybe she as-sumed someone as small and slim with such longhair as yours must be a girl.��
��Don�t rub it in.�� Jaycee turned his back to the fire.��It�s not my fault if Dad didn�t give me the genes to
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grow into a football star. I can�t even grow a mous-tache.��
��That might be great in the present circum-stances.��
��Why couldn�t I have had a normal father, or atleast one that I meet occasionally?��
��He didn�t give you much,�� Courtney said a littlebitterly. ��But you�re beautiful all the same, andyou�ve got me.�� She gave him a damp hug.
Morag returned with towels and a couple of robes.��I�m so pleased you�ve arrived safely,�� she said. ��TheGeneral has been looking forward to meeting you andyour daughter. He misses Elspeth since she wentaway to school. Another wee girl about the place willbe so good for him.��
Jaycee reached for her pad but Courtney got therefirst. Morag looked at what she�d written and lookedup at them.
��Yes, he was so pleased that you were bringingyour daughter,�� Morag said. ��He wouldn�t have an-other boy living here, not since the last one did allthat damage in the armoury.��
Courtney looked at her and gestured for her tocontinue.
��He sacked your predecessor on the spot; paid heroff and got rid of her and her son. He was so pleasedto receive your application and I know he�ll be de-lighted with your daughter. I think that�s the reasonhe decided you were the best applicant for the job.��
��Don�t say a word,�� Courtney hissed to Jaycee.��Not a single thing.��
Jaycee looked at her and saw that this wasn�t thetime or place to argue. They removed their clothesand wrapped the robes around themselves, gratefulto be warmed in front of the fire. Courtney rubbed
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Jaycee�s hair with a towel, then secured it like a tur-ban over his head.
��She looks a little like Elspeth too, slim as a penciland beautiful long hair.�� Morag smiled at them both.��She�ll be eighteen when she comes back in the vaca-tion. She so loves it here in the Highlands.��

*********
After a warm shower in a surprisingly modern cas-tle bathroom, Courtney and Jaycee returned to thekitchen where a huge fire crackled in the open grate.
��Do I look like an Elspeth?�� Jaycee spoke softly tohis stepmother as they sat at the table where Moragserved bowls of thick broth with chunks of roughbread.
��Not now,�� Courtney cautioned as Morag returned.
��It�s all made here,�� she said. ��The General said Ishould have something ready. He�s away at a dinerwith his old regiment. He should be back tomorrowor the next day.��
Courtney tried to reply but Morag waved herhands, smiled and pointed to her ears, remindingthem that she couldn�t hear.
��From now on, until I say otherwise, you�ll do ev-erything you can to look like an Elspeth.�� Courtneysmiled and nodded at Jaycee, giving no indicationthat she was giving him an instruction.
��That�s silly,�� he replied. ��I�m not a girl.��
��No, you�re not.�� Courtney smiled at him. ��But Ineed this job and you heard what Morag said. I got itbecause my daughter was coming to stay in the cas-tle with me.��
��It�s too much.�� Jaycee stared back at her. ��I can�tdo it.��
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��No, you can and it�s what you�re going to do.��Courtney sounded very determined. ��I can�t afford tolose this job. We need the money, and I need some-thing behind me to get the next job.��
��That�s not fair.��
��I didn�t say it was fair,�� Courtney replied. ��Butuntil I tell you otherwise, you�re my daughter fromnow on.��
��But I don�t know anything about being a girl.��
��It�s like being a boy, but with added civilisationand less sports,�� Courtney replied. ��Since you don�tdo sports, it should come easy.��
��That�s stupid. Even if I go along with pretendingto be a girl, I�ll never get away with it.��
��I�ll just have to make sure that you do then.��Courtney�s look told him that the discussion wasover.
��I�ll show you to your rooms,�� Morag said whenthey had finished eating. ��You�re in one of the holidayapartments in the round tower.��
They walked through the house and up some mag-nificent stairs. The house was obviously built for anearlier age of elegance and show.
��Here�s the mistress� wardrobe,�� Morag said, un-locking an oak door off a landing. ��Your room is nextdoor, so help yourself to anything you need.��
Courtney mimed something about their car.
��I�ll ask James to bring your car up in the morningif you give me the keys.�� Morag smiled and, with ahalf curtsey, she left them to explore their new ac-commodation.
��You can�t be serious.�� Jaycee started as soon asthey were alone. ��I�m not going to pretend to be some
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dumb girl just because an old man doesn�t want aboy living here.��
��Listen.�� Courtney silenced him with a sharpstare. ��I may not be your mother���
��No, you�re only my stepmother and��
��And I�m the one who�s looked after you since yourown good-for-nothing father dumped you on me,��Courtney said. ��I�ve been good to you, now it�s yourturn to return the favour and do as you�re told.��
��Or else���
��Or else you can go. I�m staying here,�� Courtneysaid, then softened her voice. ��Think of it as a game,��she said.�� ��You liked acting at school; this is actingwith a bit more method in it.��
��It�s a bit more than acting a part in a play.�� Jayceelooked pensive. ��How long are we to be here any-way?��
��As long as it takes,�� Courtney replied. ��I�ve noidea what I�m going to find in the clan archives.��
��What do you expect to find?�� Jaycee�s attentionwas shifting a little.
��There�ll be a lot of problems finding some of theold documents,�� Courtney admitted. ��None of theland nearby is registered, neither is much of it in theRegister of Sassines. That means it�s probably beenin the family for centuries.�� �Sassines� being theword for old land registers.
��That doesn�t sound very interesting.��
��There may be all kinds of family squabbles, clanrivalries and the like to be discovered,�� Courtney re-plied. ��Not many of the McFelpart clan went to theroyal court, either before or after the Act of Union in1707.��
��Was Bonnie Prince Charlie here?��
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��It�s a legend, but who knows what the documentshold.�� Courtney looked at him. ��So will you co-oper-ate, please.��
��I guess so,�� Jaycee agreed. ��You�ll have to help methough. I don�t know the first thing about being agirl.��
��I�ll make it fun.�� Courtney hugged him. ��If you�llplay along with it all, I think we�ll be a great motherand daughter team.��

*********
It started the next morning. Courtney knew shehad to do something radical to make Jaycee adapt.She had to get him into character as his female selfand stay there. She thought about all the complica-tions as he came out of the shower room, towellinghis hair.
��I�m going to pierce your ears,�� she told him. ��Sithere.��
��Isn�t that taking it too far?�� Jaycee complained.��Not every girl has pierced ears.��
��I agree not every girl has pierced ears,�� Courtneyrepeated. ��But my daughter has pierced ears. Sitdown. This is going to hurt me more than it hurtsyou.��
Jaycee stared at the needle from the repair kit thatwas always in her purse. It looked sharp and gleam-ing as she put a wad of tissues behind his ear andlooked at him from side to side.
He sat still, petrified with fear and anticipation ashe felt the needle being placed, moved, then placedagain as she checked again from side to side.
��Take a deep breath and keep still,�� she demandedand, pursing her lips, thrust the needle through hisearlobe.
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��That hurts,�� he complained but with the needlestill stuck through, he daren�t move.
��This may hurt more, so another deep breath.��Courtney pulled out the needle and pushed the postof a rather large hoop earring through the hole andfastened it securely.
Jaycee winced and when he felt her fingers were nolonger exerting pressure, he gulped and moved.
��That�s huge,�� he said, looking in the mirror andtouching the bottom of the earring. ��How do I hidethat?��
��You don�t hide it,�� Courtney replied. ��It�s notmeant to be hidden. It�s there to remind you to be-have properly at all times. Now let me do the otherone.��
��Can�t I just wear one?�� Jaycee protested.
��That would look very silly on a young lady.��Courtney pushed him into position on the chair andput the wad behind his other ear. ��I have to makesure this is in exactly the same place.��
��This is awful.�� Jaycee held still. ��I can feel thescratching as you�re trying to find the spot. The antic-ipation is killing me.��
��Don�t exaggerate. How do you think girls go onwith several piercings?��
��That�s okay for girls.��
��But lots of boys have pierced ears too.�� She heldstill. ��Take a deep breath, here it comes.��
She pushed the needle through and thenm as hisface contorted in pain, she pushed the post of thesecond earring into place and fastened it in place.
��You�ll have to leave them in for about ten days forthe holes to heal properly,�� Courtney said, wiping his
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ears with some antiseptic mouthwash that she car-ried. ��All you have to do is keep them clean.��
��I�m glad that�s over.�� Jaycee touched both ear-rings gently. ��Now that they�re there, they don�t feelso sore.�� He turned his head left and right in the mir-ror. ��I wouldn�t mind but they�re far too big for a boyto wear.��
��That�s the idea. They�ll get hidden in your hairwhen you leave it loose and people will see themwhen you move your head.�� Courtney paused. ��Andwhen you play with them, like you�re doing now.��
��They feel different,�� he said thoughtfully, hishand dropping from the earring. ��I think I like thefeeling. I can feel them moving.��
��So keep liking the feeling,�� Courtney said. ��You�vea lot of girl things to learn in a very short time.��
��I don�t want to do this,�� Jaycee said. ��But now itsreality and I�ve no choice, I rather like the idea.��
��Okay, next lesson.�� Courtney took her cosmeticbag out of her purse. ��This is your new best friend.��
��It�s a pencil.�� Jaycee looked at her with disbelief.
��It�s not just a pencil; it�s a kohl pencil,�� Courtneysaid. ��Watch me; I�ll show you how I use it and thenyou can do the same.��
Courtney stroked the pencil around her eyes, un-der the bottom lashes and into the wet lines, thenover her top eyelid, touching under the lid as well.She smudged it gently with her finger.
��That�s eyeliner,�� Jaycee said with disgust in hisvoice. ��You can�t expect me to do that.��
��I do, I can, and I will expect you to do it. Once it�son, you�ll not know it�s there but everyone else willsee it.��
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��You�re joking.�� Jaycee looked at the pencil in hishand. ��A bit of eyeliner won�t turn me into a girl.��
��So you�ve no problem in wearing it then,��Courtney replied. ��Please just do it. It�s not for you;it�s for other people to see.��
With a sigh, Jaycee took the pencil and, looking inthe mirror, did as he was told.
��Satisfied?�� he asked, turning to Courtney.
��I rather like it,�� she replied. ��Please remember tokeep on using it.��
��I guess�� He looked in the mirror again andstarted to say something but Courtney interrupted.
��This is mascara. You know want it is; don�t pre-tend you haven�t seen girls using it.�� She held out ayellow tube. ��Watch me and then you�re going to dothe same.��
Courtney brushed the mascara through her topand bottom lashes, repeating and applying threecoats.
��Do I have to have my mouth open as I do it?�� Jay-cee teased as he accepted the tube.
��I bet you have your mouth open anyway.��Courtney laughed and watched as he stroked thewand through his lashes, secretly noting that his ob-jections didn�t come and his mouth was open too.
Jaycee pulled a face but didn�t reply. He looked atthe effect in the mirror and decided that he could livewith it. Staying in a castle was going to be weird any-way, so why not go along with it all?
Courtney knew she�s won a major battle there. Shesmiled to herself. She�d never thought of Jaycee as agirl before but an idea was forming in her mind and itmay keep him occupied while she got on with herwork.
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And every morning he appeared with both eyelinerand mascara, without being prompted to wear it.
Courtney smiled to herself when she saw. He wasgoing to resist, she was sure, but for now, she waswinning.
��Good morning.�� Morag bustled about the kitchenwhen they came down in their robes. ��Your car�s be-ing brought up soon. I fear it�s gotten very wet insideand damaged when the stream rose in the night. Allyour luggage will need drying out but James doesn�tthink the car can be mended without spending a for-tune.��
��Thank goodness I carried my laptop with me lastnight. It�s in a really good travel case,�� Courtney said.
��Mom lives with that laptop.�� Jaycee added. ��It�sher best friend.�
��Just like all the young people,�� Morag nodded. ��Idon�t understand it myself.��
��That means I�ve only the clothes I arrived in whenthey�re dry,�� Courtney said, noticing that Morag waswearing her hearing aid.
��The General would be happy for you to use themistress� wardrobe.�� Morag handed out plates ofwarm scones. ��He telephoned this morning to ask ifyou�d arrived safely.��
��Would anything fit Jaycee?�� Courtney asked.
��Miss Elspeth called too and I told her of your un-fortunate arrival,�� Morag replied. ��She says that yourdaughter can help herself to anything she�s left in herroom� and that�s probably a lot.��
��That�s so good.�� Courtney felt refreshed at thenews. ��You�ll have a really lovely selection to choosefrom,�� she said to Jaycee who shrugged as if it was nomatter. ��You can�t wear one pair of jeans all the timein this amazing castle.��
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��How could you?�� Jaycee hissed at Courtney whenMorag was out of earshot. ��I don�t want her stuff. It�sprobably dresses and high heels.��
��You need her stuff,�� Courtney replied. ��You don�thave a lot of girl stuff, do you?��
��I guess I never had a lot of girl stuff��� Jayceeturned his attention to the scones.
Courtney smiled to herself. If Jaycee was going tobe successful in convincing everyone that he was re-ally a girl, then clothes and all the things that go withthem were essential items. She wondered if she couldget him into more makeup as soon as possible.
She watched his hands check his earrings. Helooked to be doing it naturally, even though he�d onlyhad his ears pierced the night before. She noted hisreaction to the touch. Wisely she filed it away in hermind and said nothing.
��I think we could play a dressing up game,�� shesaid. ��It�s so lucky that we�ve things to wear after all.��
��You could call it lucky,�� Jaycee agreed. ��But noton my planet.��
Courtney�s look told him that he should be moregracious in public and not make difficulties.
��Okay, I get it,�� he said sullenly. ��I�m resigned tomy fate, as long as you don�t take pictures to embar-rass me afterwards.��
They lingered in front of the fire after their break-fast, enjoying the warmth; watching the flames risein the ancient range.
��The General�s been on the telephone again.��Morag bustled back into the room. ��He�s very sorrybut he has to go to Edinburgh before he can comehome. You�re to help yourselves from the old mis-tress� wardrobe and dressing room and your daugh-ter�s to treat Miss Elspeth�s things as her own,�� sherepeated.
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��That�s very kind,�� Courtney said. ��I�m sure Jayceeand I will find something there.��
Jaycee�s face tried to smile at the thought but hiseyes told another story as he resigned himself towhatever horrors Courtney was going to inflict uponhim.
��After lunch, I can show you where your workroomhas been set up and where most of the documentsare stored,�� Morag announced. ��The General doesn�texpect you to have started before he has a chance tospeak to you himself.��
��Do you know when he�ll be back?�� Courtneyasked.
��He didn�t say but I don�t expect him for a fewdays.�� Morag turned, hearing a telephone ring some-where in the distance. She smiled and left them.
��That was James,�� she said when she returned.��He�s sorry but he�s forgotten and left your cases inthe car. They�ll all be at Dougal�s garage while helooks to see if he can dry it out and get it going. He�strying again to repair it.��
��Can we go and get our cases?�� Jaycee asked.
��Not really; Dougal�s is twenty-five miles away.��Morag�s look suggested that they should know this.��James will bring them when he next passes but hesaid they were all wet and damaged.��
��Do you know about Calgacus treasure?�� Jayceeasked.
��We don�t talk about that nonsense here,�� Moragsaid severely. ��I had enough of that when MissElspeth was younger, going exploring and digging upthe Allt nan Allbanach as far as Beinn Direach.��
��Where?�� Jaycee and Courtney said almost to-gether.
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Morag looked at them as if they should know. ��TheAllt nan Allbanach is the river that flows down fromthe side of Beinn Direach.��
��That sounds really romantic,�� Jaycee said.
��It�s bleak and boggy; not country for the faint-hearted.�� Morag turned away. ��Not the place I�dchoose to hide my worldly wealth.��
They left the warmth of the kitchen reluctantly. Itwasn�t that the rest of the house was chilly but thatthe roaring fire was so comforting against the rainfalling incessantly outside.
��I think this place is going to be really spooky whenthe nights draw in.�� Courtney said as they walked totheir rooms.
��From ghoulies and ghosties and long-leggedybeasties and things that go bump in the night, goodLord preserve us,�� Jaycee recited.
��I never would have guessed that you knew thatone.�� Courtney laughed. ��They say it�s an old Scot-tish prayer but its origin seems to be attributed toother places as well.��
��Don�t spoil it.�� Jaycee brightened. ��It seems to fitthis place too well.��
��Talking of fitting, we�d better go and look at ourclothes choices,�� Courtney said. ��It�s lucky that theGeneral isn�t going to be here for a few days.��
��We�re really lucky,�� Jaycee mocked. ��Our car�sbeen sunk with all our clothes; we�re stuck in themiddle of nowhere, and you want to turn me intoyour daughter.��
��Don�t ever even whisper about that,�� Courtneyhissed. ��You�re going to be my daughter as long aswe�re here and you�re going to smile and be polite.��
��Do you want me to flirt with the General too?��
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��That might not be a bad idea.�� Courtney smiled athis seriousness. ��He�s older than your grandfather �if you had one � and he�s looking forward to having ayoung girl about the place, like Elspeth.��
��Okay, okay, you win.�� Jaycee couldn�t help butsee the ridiculousness of his position. ��I guess I�ve nochoices.��
��And when you�ve no choices, then the choice isobvious,�� Courtney replied. ��Think of yourself as anactor in a role. It�s going to be fun if you let it be fun.Think of it as putting yourself into someone else�sshoes.��
��Marilyn Monroe said give a girl the right pair ofshoes and she can conquer the world,�� Jaycee said. ��Ithink I got that from watching old movies.��
��I remember another one from Marilyn.�� Courtneyrecognised that his mood was lightening. ��I don�tknow who invented high heels but women owe him alot.��
��Is that ever true?�� Jaycee laughed.
��Think about it,�� Courtney replied. ��A naked manwearing shoes would look stupid. A naked girl in highheels would look sexy.��
��That can�t be true for every girl.��
��You know what I mean.�� Courtney hugged him.��High heels have a power all of their own.��
��I guess I�ve that to learn,�� Jaycee sighed. ��I knowwe�re in a fix and I really don�t want to do this, but I�lltry, but please don�t push me too far.��
��Oh wow,�� Courtney gasped as she looked insidethe dressing room. ��This was a lady who loved herclothes.��
��How can you tell?�� Jaycee followed her. ��They�rejust clothes.��
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��But look at them.�� Courtney held out a dresswhich was hanging there for him to feel. ��These arefabulous quality; they�re timeless classics and I can�tbelieve I�m being invited to wear anything I want fromhere. I can�t wait to start trying things on. Some ofthese might even fit you with a little padding.��
��What about the sizes?�� Jaycee pulled a face andthen wandered along the racks.
��From the labels, I�d guess they shouldn�t look toobad.��
He picked up a shoe box from a stack in one of thewardrobes. Courtney took the box from him andlooked at the label on the end.
��And these shoes should be my size too.��
��Can�t you tell?��
��I should be able to but sizes vary so much fromone manufacturer to another and over time as well.��Courtney opened the box and took out a shoe. ��Re-member the quote earlier; imagine Marilyn naked ex-cept for these.��
��Surely no one could walk in those heels?�� Jayceetook the shoe from her and inspected it. ��And there�snothing to them apart from a few straps.��
��Think about it,�� Courtney said, rubbing her fingerdown the heel and looking at him with a knowinglook. ��Maybe some shoes aren�t designed for muchwalking.��
��Oh.�� Jaycee blushed. ��I guess there�s a lot tolearn.��
��Let�s go and explore what Elspeth has in herroom.��
Elspeth�s room was tidy; so tidy that it must havebeen thoroughly cleaned and ordered since she leftfor college.
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��No eighteen-year-old girl could ever be so tidy,��Courtney said, opening the walk-in wardrobe. ��Ithink you�re going to love wearing her stuff. There arejeans and tops, blouses and dresses, and I think yourfeet might even fit into her shoes.��
��It�s all for girls.�� Jaycee�s face showed distaste.
He couldn�t help himself being negative now thatthe reality of it all was in front of him. Part of him washorrified but there was a little voice inside telling himthat it was all really exciting.
��It�s all for you,�� Courtney snapped.
��I can�t do this.�� Jaycee�s voice had dropped to awhisper as he held his head down.
��Come on, sweetheart.�� Courtney pulled him toher and hugged him. ��You know why I need you to dothis.��
��Sure and I know I�ve nowhere else to go.�� Jayceelifted his face to look at her, tears running down hischeeks. ��I don�t want to do this. I�m scared. I don�tknow how to be a girl.��
��You start with the shoes,�� Courtney said softly.��It�s all going to come easily and naturally.��
Jaycee flopped onto the bed and wiped his eyes onthe sleeve of his robe.
��You�ve made your mascara run.�� Courtney lookedat him and started to giggle.
Jaycee stood and went to sit at the mirror in frontof the dressing table. ��I�ve sure got a lot to learn.�� Heturned and giggled with her.
��Waterproof mascara is a good investment some-times.�� Courtney opened one drawer after another.��You won�t go short of lingerie andmakeup anyway.��
��Lingerie?�� Jaycee looked up. ��Surely I don�t haveto go that far?��
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��Think of it as underwear.�� Courtney looked at thelabels on the garments in her hand. ��And yes; you dohave to go that far. Girls have a different shape.��
��I know, start with the shoes and build up thecharacter from there,�� Jaycee replied.
They exchanged a weak smile. Courtney chalked itup as another little victory.
��Hey, did you know there�s an internet connectionhere?�� Jaycee jumped up as if he�s discovered theHoly Grail.
��That�s great,�� Courtney replied. ��I couldn�t get acell phone signal anywhere.�
��But you haven�t tried since we arrived here.��
��That�s true,�� she replied. ��Maybe the General isn�tstuck in the last century.��
��I bet it�s Elspeth.�� Jaycee shrugged. ��I�ve beenlooking through her wardrobes. She seems reallycool. Her clothes are all over the place in fashion andher makeup drawers are overflowing with all kinds ofgirl stuff.��
���Does that mean you could do the girl stuff?��Courtney asked.
��I guess,�� Jaycee replied. ��But please don�t takepictures.��
��I promise.�� Courtney crossed her fingers. ��If youcan draw and paint as well as you can, I�m sure thatmastering makeup will be easy. It�s only colouring af-ter all.��
��You�ve got to be kidding,�� Jaycee replied with asmile. ��I bet I can do it better than any girl anyway.��
��So convince me,�� Courtney laughed. ��If you can,it�s really going to piss your father off. You could lookbetter than his latest girlfriend.��
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��Easy. I�ll look younger, maybe blonder and sex-ier.�� Jaycee laughed. ��That might be fun, in whichcase you can send him a picture.��
��Do you really mean that?��
��Maybe not but thenmaybe I do. You can decide.��
��I�m going to hold you to that.�� Courtney thoughtthat he was really going to do whatever it took andsighed with relief. ��I can�t wait to see what you cando.��
��I think you�ll have to teach me the basics,�� Jayceesaid. ��It�s something that little girls learn from theirmothers.��
��That�s how I learned,�� Courtney replied. ��I startedplaying with makeup when I was about four or five.��
��So I�m a late starter.��
��But you found the Wi-Fi, so you have lots of tuto-rials on YouTube to work through. You�ll be doingmymakeup before we�re much older.��
��I didn�t know that the internet did that,�� Jayceesaid. ��I should have guessed that everything wouldbe there.��
��That�s your afternoon settled,�� Courtney said. ��I�llexpect my daughter to appear this afternoon.��
��Aren�t you going to help?��
��I think you should design your own girl.��Courtney smiled rather wickedly and waved her fin-gers as she closed the door behind her.
��Where do I start?�� Jaycee turned to look againthrough Elspeth�s room. ��Start with the shoes.��
He stood for a while, thinking. He knew he didn�twant to turn himself into some kind of girl. He knewthat Courtney was depending upon him. It wasn�t herfault that his father had dumped him upon her at the
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first opportunity, and she�d done her best for him. Heowed her really.
He closed his eyes and tried to envision himself asa girl. It came surprisingly easily. His hair was longand shiny. He�d always liked it long, and the colourwas good; just slightly red shades of light brown.
He was slim, but he knew he didn�t have the curvyshape that girls had. Not all girls had that shapethough; some were as skinny as he was. He turned inthe mirror. He didn�t have breasts either but whatNature had forgotten could be stuffed with cotton.
He smiled at the thought and turned to lookthrough the cupboards and drawers in Elspeth�sdressing room.
��If I have to be a girl, I�m going to be my kind ofgirl,�� he resolved after a long consideration of every-thing.
A couple of hours later, Jaycee was no nearer de-ciding upon anything.
��I don�t think I want to look like I�m in drag,�� hesaid to no one in particular. ��I don�t think I want tolook like I�m wearing heavy makeup. It�s too much todo and far too much to maintain through the day.��
He sighed and went back to the internet.
��There must be some simple instructions here,�� hesaid, then suddenly a brainwave struck. ��Maybe if Isearch for girl�s videos instead of looking at the boy togirl transformation stuff���
��This looks better.�� He scanned through a selec-tion of screens. ��Maybe less is more,�� he mused. ��Idon�t have to be super precise and glamorous; all Ineed to do is look authentic. If the makeup issmudged or wearing, then that�s what happens toreal girls.��
��How do I look?�� Courtney burst into his roomwitha huge smile on her face.
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��You look amazing.�� Jaycee stood and looked ather.
��I can�t believe all that there is in that woman�sclosets,�� Courtney said. ��She must have had greatstyle and taste. There are a few things that look awfuland dated but most are classic and vintage.��
��You�re preening,�� Jaycee said.
��And why not?�� Courtney twirled, watching herselfin the mirror. ��When did I ever get the opportunity toco-ordinate like this?��
She wore a dark blue dress with a slashed necklineand matching belt. The skirt flared out when sheturned and hung beautifully when she stood still.Her shoes were a matching blue,with an ankle strapand thin heels about three inches tall.
��I thought all her makeup would have dried outbut most of it is good. I even found that it was organ-ised carefully. It looks as if no one has touched itsince she died.��
��I bet the General won�t believe how good you lookwhen he arrives,�� Jaycee said. ��You�ll turn his headand become the new mistress of the castle.��
��I�m not sure I want to go that far.�� Courtney�s faceturned serious. ��Have I gone too far?��
��Of course not,�� he replied. ��You were invited touse the clothes here, so why not use them to lookyour best?��
��And what about you?�� Courtney asked.
��I�m thinking.�� Jaycee turned to the mirror. ��I�vewatched some movies on YouTube. You know I don�twant to do this.��
��Right, but you�re going to do it for me.�� Courtney�stone told him that this was an instruction not a ques-tion.
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��I said I would but don�t expect me to get enthusi-astic about dressing up and pretending to be a girl.��Jaycee shrugged. ��I don�t think I�m going to be goodat it.��
Courtney sighed. ��I know you�ll do your best.Would you like me to help you with makeup?��
��If I�m forced to do this, I�m going to do it my way,��Jaycee replied. ��I�m going to be my own sort of girl.��
Courtney smiled weakly and left the room.
Jaycee looked at his reflection from left to right fora few moments. He brushed through his hair, fas-tened it in a high pony tail, and watched a couplemore videos. Now his hopes were rising. Maybe hecould pull it off.
Very hesitantly, he started to arrange cosmeticsfrom the drawers on the dressing table in front ofhim.
��Keep it light,�� he told himself as he used a tintedmoisturiser on his face and neck.
��You look very nice, young lady.�� Megan saw himfirst as he came back to the kitchen which seemed tobe the nerve centre of the house.
��Yes you do.�� Courtney stood and watched himwalk across the room. ��I love the double denim look.��
��Thanks,�� Jaycee replied. ��These were the nearestto my own clothes that are probably all ruined now.��
He walked across the room to stand near the hugeopen fireplace. Courtney watched him carefully. Thelong pale denim shirt hung almost down to the bot-tom hem of his short skirt in darker denim. It fittedvery tightly to his figure. He wore thick tights, andpink and white trainer boots, which seemed to makehis legs look longer.
Under his denim shirt, he wore a pale blue topwhich stretched across his chest, suggesting that
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there was something there that Courtney knew wasimpossible, but which he had managed to pad out.He seemed to be wearing no makeup other than thickheavy mascara and kohl around his eyes.
They looked at each other, Courtney appraisingand Jaycee watching to see if she approved or if shewas going to be angry later. The unspoken signalswere good.
��It�s been another filthy day,�� Morag said, breakingthe silence.
��I�ve been looking in the library,�� Courtney said.��Don�t worry, I�ve not disturbed anything, but Iwanted to get a sense for this place.��
��And I�ve been catching up with my friends on theinternet and planning where I can go to get some sunwhen we�ve finished Mom�s work here.�� Jaycee said.��I didn�t realise so much time was passing.��
��The mistress� old clothes seem to suit you verywell,�� Morag said to Jaycee. ��She�d have been happyto see them being worn. It was Elspeth who stoppedthe General clearing them out a couple of years ago.She said she�d grow into them.��
��Maybe she has already,�� Jaycee interrupted. ��I�vetried some of her stuff and I think some of the thingswould fit me. They�re too beautiful and far too sophis-ticated though.��
��I didn�t know you�d been looking.�� Courtney shota warning look across the room.
��I haven�t but I heard you saying what the sizeswere and Elspeth has the same sizes,�� Jaycee said. ��Iknow you said sizes on labels varied but that�s whatthe labels say.��
��Elspeth was always a bonnie girl,�� Morag said. ��Ihope you�ve the chance to meet her if she has thetime to come and visit her old grandfather.��
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��I�m sure you�d be happy to see her,�� Courtneysaid. ��It can�t be much fun being the only girl here.��
��There may be advantages,�� Morag laughed. ��I of-ten wished the other girls would disappear when Iwent to the dances as a young girl.��
��I bet you were the belle of the ball.�� Jaycee smiledat her.
��I wished I was but with Father and six brothers tolook after, I didn�t have the time for myself.�� Morag�slook said that she was remembering times long agoand far away. ��If only it had been different.��

*********
Courtney thought that the next few days passedeasily. With no prompting, Jaycee stayed in charac-ter; female character, playing the part of the youngergirl that she hoped he�d sustain. The eye makeupgrew heavier and messier through the day but wasalways precise and fresh when they met for dinner.He dressed each day in a short skirt, with differenttops and, almost inevitably, the pink and white train-ers.
��I really thank you for doing this,�� Courtney saidas they sat in the library later in the week.
��It�s not so bad,�� Jaycee shrugged. ��There�s onlyyou and Morag to see me.��
��I�m so pleased. You�re getting more and moreused to the clothes and the makeup every day.��
��The makeup doesn�t seem so daunting when I�mdoing it every day. At first, it all felt so strange; youknow, running the kohl pencil around my eyes andthe heavy mascara on my lashes. Now it seems natu-ral to wear it,�� Jaycee said.
��You look so good,�� Courtney said. ��It�s just as wellthat there aren�t any young men here, or you�d be atarget.��
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��Don�t frighten me.�� Jaycee replied.
��But you look so good.��
��It�s not all down to me. The internet shows somany different ways to use makeup. It�s getting to bequite fun to see how differently I can do it every day.��
��You painted your nails.�� Courtney suddenly no-ticed his hands. ��That�s really beautiful.��
��I thought you�d expect me to do it,�� Jaycee said,not maliciously, as he looked at his fingers again. I�mnot sure that I�ve got it even enough or tidy enough. Ittook several attempts to get it looking this good.��
��No one will notice the imperfections.�� Courtneysqueezed his hand gently. ��The important thing isthat you did it.��
��I don�t know how it makes me feel though.�� Jay-cee looked down and dropped his voice. ��I think I�mslipping into being suddenly female.��
��Is that bad?�� Courtney asked.
��I don�t know. I thought I knew who I was but thisis making me feel different�, uncertain� I�m not ex-plaining this at all well, am I?��
��It doesn�t matter.�� Courtney hugged him, andwhereas the boy would have pulled away, the new girlhugged her back.
��I guess not.�� Jaycee pushed his long hair backwith his fingers. ��Once I�ve done my eyes, I think Iforget that I�m wearing makeup. The clothes too; theyseemmore natural, and less awkward that they did.��
��I�m so pleased,�� Courtney replied. ��It�s importantthat you stay female and act naturally.��
��I�m frightened by my feelings though.�� Jaycee re-plied. ��I�m afraid that I might get to like being a girl.��
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��The General will be home this evening,�� Moragannounced next morning. ��He said that he�d be avail-able to show you the library and all the documentsafter dinner.��
��That�s great,�� Courtney replied. ��I�m really lookingforward to getting back to some real work. It�s whyI�m here after all.��
��I�ve already shown you where everything is kept,��Morag said. ��But don�t disturb anything before theGeneral arrives. He�d not like that.��
��Would you mind if I went for a walk?�� Jaycee in-terrupted. ��I feel that I�ve been so inactive these lastfew days.��
��You�d best wrap up really well.�� Morag looked outof the window. ��It may be dry now, but the rain cancome in so quickly with this wind.��
��I�ve seen some good waterproofs in Elspeth�sroom,�� Jaycee said. ��I think I should be safe inthose.��
��Aye, well, there�s always plenty of rain about,��Morag cautioned. ��Lassie can go with you and she�llbring you home if you get lost in the mist if it falls be-fore the rain.��
Jaycee had made friends with the black and whitesheepdog who lived across the yard on a long chain.The dog was gentle and comforting; grateful for a newfriend and the titbits of food she brought.
��Don�t get lost,�� Courtney said gently, thinkingthat time outdoors would do her new stepdaughtergood.
Jaycee set out after lunch, intending to walk alongthe track from the castle, up the valley along thestream which the rain had turned into a torrent.Lassie remained at her side, occasionally stopping tosniff, and occasionally getting ahead of her, but al-ways waiting until she caught up.
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��It�s good to be outside.�� She watched Lassie lis-tening to her as if she understood every word.
Jaycee laughed watching Lassie�s ears twitch asshe spoke and before too long, she was chatting tothe dog. He poured out his feelings at being turnedsuddenly into a girl. As he talked and thought, Jay-cee was forced to admit that he was enjoying thischarade.
��I�m learning more about the way girls do thingsthan I ever could have if we�d stayed in the city. Inever had much luck at dating anyway.��
He clambered upwards as the stream petered outtowards the top of a valley, then on an impulse, be-gan to follow the path as it went more steeply up aridge which disappeared into low cloud. He stoppedand looked back towards the castle. The view wasbreathtaking, across the valley as the clouds scud-ded past.
��I think we�ve earned this,�� Jaycee said to Lassieas they shared the homemade biscuits he�d stuffedinto his pockets before they set out.
He sat a little longer, thinking, and strokingLassie�s ears. Then the cloud was suddenly allaround them and the rain began to fall, gently atfirst; just a few drops, then it turned into a torrentialdownpour.
Lassie shuddered at the impact of the rain andturned to look at Jaycee. She didn�t leave but nudgedhim towards the path. Two hundred yards, thenthree and more they trudged through the downpour,through the thickening mists.
��I�m glad you know where we�re going,�� Jaycee saidto Lassie as the rain seeped through the borrowedwaterproofs and cold water began to trickle down hisback.
He shivered as more water penetrated his clothesand mentally cringed as water squelched through hisborrowed boots. Sounds were lost in the mist and
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against the incessant pouring of the rain but sud-denly above all these sounds came the unmistakablechugging of an engine; a diesel engine.
Closer and closer it came until the distant glow ofheadlights appeared through the fog. A rather bat-tered Land Rover came into view, rocking on its sus-pension over the rocky ground. It stopped beside thetrack and waited.
Jaycee shielded his eyes against the glare as heapproached cautiously. Lassie didn�t hesitate butran round to the rear and jumped over the tailgateinto the shelter of the truck top.
��You must be Jaycee,�� a girl�s voice came from thehalf open window. ��I recognise my jacket. Jump inbefore you drown.��
Jaycee did as he was told, conscious of the soggyfigure he�d become in such a short time. He pushedhis hood back and felt his wet hair flopping over hisshoulders.
His rescuer was a girl whom he guessed was a littleolder than he was. He didn�t want to stare; she wasreally special and it showed. She was dressed for theweather and gave an air of being completely charge ofherself and all about her.
��I�m Elspeth,�� she said and held out her arms tohug him and kiss formally on each cheek in theFrench manner. ��Ugh, you�re so wet.�� She laughed.��They should pay us to live in this climate. I�ll get youback and you can have a hot bath, then we can get toknow each other better.��
Jaycee shrugged out of his wet coat. The water hadsoaked through, making his top and jeans cling tohim. He saw Elspeth�s eyes glance to his hips as shehelped him shed the coat.
He knew the jeans were tight. He knew he had abulge where girls didn�t have a bulge. He hoped shehadn�t seen the bulge and turned in his seat, drop-ping his hands to his lap to hide it.
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��I�m so cold,�� Jaycee said, shivering as the LandRover�s heater tried to make some difference to thetemperature.
��That�s why the Scots invented whiskey.�� Elspethsmiled. ��You�ll soon be warm again.��

*********
Two hours later, Jaycee padded down into thekitchen and took his place in front of the blazing fire.He hadn�t dressed and wore a huge robe whichflapped around his slippered feet. His eye makeupwas as smudged as ever.
��I�m still so cold.�� He looked up as Elspeth came tosit beside him. ��Getting dressed can wait.��
��But your eye makeup couldn�t.�� Elspeth smiled athim.
��I feel naked without it,�� Jaycee lied.
He�d sat in front of the mirror for ages, wondering ifhe dared to go down and face Elspeth again. Sheseemed to be everything he was not; assured andconfident in her femininity. He�d steeled himself be-fore he dared to go down and used the black kohl andmascara as something to hide behind.
Elspeth turned and walked to the dresser. She re-turned with two glasses of an amber liquid. Handingone to Jaycee, she raised hers in a toast.
��Whiskey was invented to cope with living here,��she said. ��Sip it carefully and you�ll feel the warmthreturning to your aching bones.��
Jaycee sipped very carefully and allowed the sip toroll around his tongue before swallowing. It tasted fi-ery and warming at the same time as it slipped downhis throat.
Elspeth watched him. ��I guess this is your firsttaste of the life blood of the Highlands,�� she said.
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��Our ancestors had a still hidden in the hills that theEnglish revenue men never found. Maybe this camefrom up there; the General�s little secret but if you tellanyone I�ll have to say you made it up.��
��Was the still near Calgacus treasure?�� Jayceeasked innocently.
��Probably, but no one knows quite where.��
��So you believe in the legends?��
��Who knows the truth until it�s found?�� Elspeth re-plied. ��One day perhaps we�ll confound the doubt-ers.��
Jaycee saw the twinkle in her eye as she spoke andgrinned broadly, raising his glass again before takinganother sip.
��It really works,�� he said. ��I�m feeling warmer al-ready.��
��We�ll make a Scot of you yet,�� Morag chipped in.��There�s no cold like Scotland when it�s wet andcold.��
��That seems to be most of the time.�� Jaycee sippedagain, feeling a little lightheaded as the whiskeyburned gently down his throat.
��There�s winter to come,�� Elspeth added. ��Thisplace can be really cold when the north wind blows.��
��Great.�� Jaycee snuggled down into his robe.
��Don�t worry; we�ll think of something to keep youwarm.�� Elspeth�s grin was mischievous and madeJaycee wonder howmanymeanings there were to herwords.
Life slipped into a routine over the next few days.Elspeth left early the next morning; back to Edin-burgh and her real life, whatever that may be. TheGeneral returned and Courtney spent time with him,going through the library and waiting whilst old
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chests were cleared of documents and the piles weredumped unceremoniously around the table. Theysorted them into sections by age and the tedious jobof cataloguing began.
��I can�t read any of this stuff,�� Jaycee complainedas he looked through documents on the table.
��All I need you to do is enter them on the computerspreadsheet.�� Courtney wiped her spectacles. ��I�llgive you which heading as we go along. Some thingswill need to be recorded and cross referenced undertwo or more headings.��
��Don�t ask me.�� The General looked over his shoul-der. ��That�s why I asked for an expert.��
��It�s old Scots mostly, but there�s some Gaelic too,��Courtney explained as she looked over the one inJaycee�s hand. ��And whoever wrote this had appall-ing handwriting.��
��Can you read it?�� Jaycee asked.
��I think so.�� Courtney took it to the light. ��It seemsto record rents from the estate, although the datesaren�t clear. I�m going to file it in a separate documentbox after entering it on the computer. When I�ve sepa-rated all the documents into their relevant sections, Ican try and date them, and then get some sort of pic-ture of the situation in the past.��
��It�s not directions to Calgacus treasure?�� Jayceeasked flippantly.
��There�s been enough nonsense about that overthe years,�� the General said. ��I think the legend wasinvented to attract the American tourists.��
��It predates the tourists,�� Courtney laughed. ��Iread that there was an allusion in the annals of KingAlexander The Third in the Thirteenth Century.��
��Stuff and nonsense,�� the General huffed, lookedaround with some amusement, and left the room.
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And thus the days passed. Slowly and methodi-cally, Courtney worked her way through the dustycollection. Jaycee quickly got into the routine of re-cording and backed up their work every day.
Without prompting, he found himself slipping intoacting the part of a girl until nothing seemed forcedany more. Eye makeup was second nature now andhe began a routine of taking care of his hands andpainting his nails too. Courtney noticed.
��I thought it would look nice,�� was all he said whenshe complemented him.
��The General would like you to dress for dinner onSaturday,�� Morag announced on morning as shecleared the table after breakfast. ��Elspeth will behere and I think her cousin Angus and anotheryoung man are coming too.��
Jaycee�s heart raced in panic. It was all right pre-tending to be a girl in this limited company; evenElspeth hadn�t seemed curious about his efforts atfemininity which must have seemed strange to her.Young men were a different matter.
��You�ll be okay,�� Courtney said simply when hetried to discuss his fears with her. ��Don�t let yourselfbe caught alone with one of them and make sure thatthey keep their hands to themselves.��
��I don�t think that�s how it works.�� Jaycee remem-bered his time at school and the stories he�d heardabout older brothers and sisters of his friends.
��I�m sure you�ll be okay,�� she replied. ��Elspethseems to like you so stay close to her and act natu-rally.��
��If I was acting naturally, I wouldn�t be here wear-ing a skirt and makeup,�� he snapped back.
��I�d guess that secretly you like wearing makeup.��Courtney looked him directly in the eye. ��I�ve seenhow your look is changing, getting more precise by
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the day. I�ve seen you reapplying your mascara andchecking your hair in the mirror as we work.��
��I�m trying to stay in character for you,�� he repliedlamely and saw her look which said so much. ��Okay,I have gotten a little obsessed,�� he admitted. ��There�snot much else to do here when we�re not working.��
��I�m looking forward to it,�� Courtney confessed.��The opportunity to dress up in these surroundingsis really exciting and there are some real treasures inthe wardrobe. You�ll have to come and help mechoose.��
��But I don�t know the first thing about dresses,��Jaycee said.
��Then it�s time you learned.�� Courtney stoppedwhat she was doing and looked at him. ��You�d scrubup really well.��
��Have you forgotten? I�ve never really dressed as agirl. Sure I wear a bit of padding under a top fromElspeth�s wardrobe but I wear jeans as well as herskirts.��
��I hadn�t really thought of that,�� Courtney replied.��You�ll need to walk in heels, as well as in a dress.We�ve not got much time to get you ready.��
��Can�t I simply take some supper to my room?��
��No you can�t,�� Courtney said emphatically. ��TheGeneral would be quite insulted if you ignored his in-vitation.��
��But there are to be these boys there,�� he pro-tested.
��And I expect you to behave as properly. Don�t givethem any reason to suspect you�re anything else buta well-brought-up young lady.��
��Well-brought-up young ladies have sex withwell-brought-up young men,�� Jaycee said softly. ��I�msure you remember being that age.��
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��I do,�� Courtney said with a sigh and she came andhugged him. ��I remember only too well. Boys� handshave a way of straying and you don�t realise until thehand is where it shouldn�t be.��
��That would be my downfall.��
��And probably the end of my job too.��
��Jaycee, I�m back and we�re going to have suchfun.�� Elspeth almost exploded into the room; suchwas her enthusiasm and excitement. ��I can�t wait foryou to meet my cousin Angus. You�ll love him, eventhough he�s such a studious guy at times.��
��I can�t wait either,�� Jaycee answered, trying to putan enthusiasm that he didn�t feel into his voice. ��Iseem to have been the only young person here for-ever.��
��Not so much of that.�� Courtney�s voice came frombehind the bookcase. ��I�m not really over the hill yet.��
��I�m sorry,�� Elspeth said. ��I�d have asked anothercousin to come and entertain you if I had one. We�resuch a small clan but Angus is my favourite.��
��You�re excused,�� Courtney laughed. ��After marry-ing Jaycee�s father, I�m not ready for another mistakejust yet.��
��Are all marriages to be mistakes?�� Elspeth asked.
��Not all, you seem a happy family. What�s the rela-tionship between you?�� Courtney asked.
��Angus is my cousin; he�s the General�s son andonly heir. His land is on the other side of the county.My mother was the General�s youngest sister and I�mthe heir to anything I can marry into. We McFelpartsknow our duty.��
��It sounds quite medieval when you say it likethat,�� Courtney said
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Elspeth laughed and turned away, indicating thatthe subject was closed.
��I know exactly which dress is going to make youlook fabulous,�� Elspeth continued. ��You must comeand try it on at once or I�ll never forgive you.��
��Do I have to dress up?�� Jaycee tried to deflect her.
��Of course you must.�� Elspeth took her hand andstarted to lead her towards the stairs. ��You�ve spentages in jeans and probably in outdoor boots, withyour hair tied back. You must be longing for some-thing soft and flowing, with heels and an elaboratehairdo; a chance to show that there�s a real girl underall that practical stuff.��
��I�m not one for dressing up,�� Jaycee tried again.
��Then let me dress you up,�� Elspeth pleaded. ��It�sgoing to be great fun, I promise.��
Reluctantly, Jaycee allowed himself to be pulledup the stairs, not without a final glance at Courtneywho seemed to be both smiling encouragement andlooking cautious at the same time.
��I can see you in something green,�� Courtney pro-nounced. ��With that sandy hair, you have the colour-ing to look stunning. I know exactly which dress andI do hope it fits you.��
��Could we look at it?�� Jaycee asked.
His mind was racing ahead. He didn�t wantElspeth dressing him. He had things to conceal andgoodness knew what would happen if those secretswere revealed.
��I�d like to take it and try it on with Courtney first,��he said, hoping that she�d agree.
��Okay,�� Elspeth agreed quite easily. ��But you�vegot to let me do your hair and makeup.��*
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��Another fine mess you�ve got me into.�� Jayceestood in Courtney�s roomwith a long green dress overhis arm and matching heels in his hand. ��Look whatElspeth expects me to wear.��
��I think you�ll look wonderful in that.�� Courtneydidn�t get the point. ��It�s sophisticated and has atimeless styling. I love the long drape of the skirt andthe neckline won�t reveal too much.��
��If it reveals anything, I�m sunk.�� Jaycee slumpedback into a chair.
��If you reveal anything, then I�m sunk with you,��Courtney replied.
The look on her face told Jaycee that she�d under-stood the problems. If the dress didn�t look right,then all kinds of problems were tumbling towardsthem.
��Elspeth wanted to come with me and play dress-ing up,�� Jaycee said. ��I think I got away with that butshe�s going to want to see me in the dress and she ex-pects that I�m going to be all girlishly enthusiasticabout it.��
��So be girlishly enthusiastic,�� Courtney said. ��Playthe game.��
��And she wants to do my makeup and hair.��
���That�s easy. You sit there and let her.��
��But I don�t know how to talk about it like a girlshould. I don�t know what to say� what a girl wouldsay.��
��We�re all different, even if we�re all girls together,��Courtney replied. ��Switch off all the worries and lether talk. You can listen and chip in when you haveto.��
��You don�t understand.�� Jaycee shook her head.��She wants me to meet Cousin Angus. How do I dealwith him?��
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��You be polite, don�t let his hands wander wherethey shouldn�t, and keep your legs closed,�� Courtneysaid. ��When there�s no alternative, what you have todo is obvious. You get on with it.��
Jaycee sighed and picked up the green dress. Sheheld it out and then held it against her.
��Help me try it on then.�� She held it out toCourtney.

*********
The dress fit almost perfectly. The material wassoft and beautifully cut and the hiss of the back zip-per going to the neckline sent a shiver through Jay-cee�s body. It fitted closely under the bust line andwidened from the hips, falling in generous folds ofmaterial to the ankles.
��I love the way it hangs and moves. It makes youlook so elegant.�� Courtney stood back, admiring himfrom the other side of the room. ��Try the shoes.��
��They�re too high. I�ll never be able to walk inthose.��
��They�re only about three-inch heels,�� Courtneysaid. ��That shouldn�t be a challenge once you�re usedto them.��
��And how long is that going to take?�� Jayceelooked at the delicate pattern on the toe straps.
Courtney knelt to slip his feet into the shoes andfastened the ankle straps. ��Just walk,�� she said.��You have to take small steps with one foot directly infront of the other. Let your hips sway and you�ll soonget used to them.��
��It�s a whole new posture.�� Jaycee looked back atCourtney, a puzzled expression on his face. ��I knowthis shouldn�t be happening but I quite like this feel-ing.��
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��Perhaps you�ve been a girl long enough to appre-ciate the quality of a dress.�� Courtney adjusted thenarrow shoulder straps.
��I never dreamed that a dress could make me feellike this,�� Jaycee said.
��Like what?�� Courtney asked.
��Well, girlish I suppose.�� Jaycee�s face took a lookof concentration. ��But I think it was made for some-one with more up front than I have.��
��I can pin it to look better,�� Courtney said. ��You�lllook just right.��
��I think I�ve been half-pretending to be a girl sincewe�ve been here. This makes me really scared. I don�tknow if I want to look like a perfect girl in this dress.��
��And do you?��
��I don�t know. I�m feeling sort of repelled by theidea. I shouldn�t be doing it. But then I have thesefeelings telling me that I want to do it.��
��I want you to do it and I�m not letting you turnback even if you want to,�� Courtney said. ��I couldn�tthink of the consequences. I�d never get another de-cent job.��
��That�s okay for you.�� Jaycee suddenly thought ofhis future. ��What happens to me? If I�m not careful,I�ll have forgotten how to be a boy.��
Before they could say more, there was a tapping atthe door. Courtney opened it and Elspeth came in.
��Wow.�� She took one look and stood back. ��I knewyou�d look good in that dress. Can we do the full re-hearsal?��
��What now?�� Courtney and Jaycee almost said ittogether.
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��I know how I�m going to dress your hair.�� Elspethran her fingers through Jaycee�s hair, putting it ontop of his head. ��And we�ll do an understated makeupwith all the emphasis on your eyes.��
��It�s a lovely dress.�� Courtney adjusted the shoul-der straps again.
��And it�s a pity that you don�t have the breasts toshow it off.�� Elspeth put her hands on the empty bod-ice. ��Most boys don�t.��
The silence was deadly. Courtney and Jaycee werestruck dumb and looked at each other in shock.
��You know.�� Jaycee was the first to speak.
��It was when I saw you in the Land Rover that dayin the rain. Your jeans were soaking and clung toyou. You had a bulge where there shouldn�t havebeen one,�� Elspeth said. ��I thought it was exciting tohave a secret like that.��
��But you didn�t say anything.�� Courtney found hervoice too.
��Of course not,�� Elspeth replied. ��Why would I?��
��I feel awful.�� Jaycee slumped into a chair. ��Whatare you going to do now?��
��I�m going to dress you up like the belle of the ballof course,�� Elspeth replied. ��Just because you�re notreally a girl doesn�t mean we can�t have fun.��
��Okay,�� Jaycee said cautiously, looking across theroom to Courtney.
��Please don�t give us away,�� she pleaded. ��I reallyneed this job.�
��I know you do and I�m not going to say a wordagainst you,�� Elspeth replied. ��I know the General isgetting really excited about all your work too.��
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She turned to look at Jaycee who was silently pan-icking about where all this was going.
��You�d better come with me,�� she said, beckoninghim to follow.
��Like this?�� He gestured to his dress.
��Especially like that. Cousin Angus is going to lovemeeting you.��
Two hours later, Courtney was sitting at thekitchen table, trying to work on her laptop eventhough her mind was with the thoughts of all thathad happened that evening.
��Are you ready to meet your newly made over step-daughter?�� Elspeth asked as she came into the room.
Jaycee followed, but not the Jaycee as before. Thisone was truly transformed. He walked as if heelswere second nature and stood beside Elspeth.
��I can�t believe that it�s you,�� Elspeth gasped insurprise.
��It�s amazing what a good makeover can do for agirl,�� Elspeth said.
��I�m looking but I can�t believe it�s real.��
Courtney took in Jaycee�s hair, piled up artfullybut casually on top of his head. She let her eyes takeit all in. His earrings were exposed rather than hid-den in his hair, the dark eyes with false lashes exag-gerating their smoky depth.
��You�ve got breasts,�� she exclaimed when she real-ised that his figure suddenly had more shape.
��Elspeth glued them on,�� Jaycee spoke for the firsttime.
��I thought of this when I realised he was a boy,��Elspeth confessed. ��There were these breast forms
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from when I was determined to appear bustier than Ireally was. Don�t worry, they�ll peel off later.��
��But his voice is different too.�� Courtney stillstared at him. ��I can�t believe this is really Jaycee.��
��It�s all me.�� His voice was softer.
��But you don�t even sound the same.��
��I sprayed something down his throat to make himspeak more softly,�� Elspeth explained.
��You look wonderful,�� Courtney admitted. ��But tellme honestly, how do you feel?��
��I don�t know,�� Jaycee said. ��It�s as if the pretend-ing has stopped and I�ve become this person.��
��I think you�ll like her,�� Elspeth said. ��I�m not let-ting her go back before Cousin Angus meets her.��
��Why is that important?�� Courtney asked.
��He�s got a thing for girls like Jaycee,�� Elspeth saidbluntly. ��He�s next in line to the General, but theGeneral won�t acknowledge him until he�s shownhimself to be worthy.��
��Let me guess; being worthy includes being a suit-able bride.�� Courtney looked at Jaycee who in turnlooked shocked.
��But I don�t want to stay like this.�� Jaycee�s voicedidn�t go any more masculine.
��Think about it,�� Elspeth said, her voice harderthan before. ��You�ve both got a lot to lose here if youdon�t play along. I�m not going to be malicious, but Ido expect some co-operation.��
��I�ve no chance, have I?�� Jaycee slumped down.��You�re both determined that I�m to be a girl.��
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��I�m glad you realise that,�� Elspeth said, looking atCourtney for agreement. ��It�s going to make your lifeso much easier if you go along with it.��

*********
Jaycee cried himself to sleep that night. His mindwas churning thoughts ranging from running awayand disappearing into the Highland mists, to lettingElspeth and Courtney lead him along the path of in-creasing femininity.
When he woke rather late the next morning, he un-derstood that his choices were so limited as to bemeaningless. He was stuck in a castle in the middleof nowhere, with no resources of his own, with peoplewho wanted to control him.
He�d never thought of being a girl. It wasn�t some-thing that would be on his career plan even if he hadone, yet here was his stepmother who�d looked afterhim when no one else wanted him. He knew he owedher something, but was this too much?
There was Elspeth too. She was gentle and kind,yet all the same she was pushing him towards beingfeminine. He thought about her. After a while, he un-derstood that he didn�t want to go against her either.
And what about girls? He�d never really dated any-one. A few failed encounters in high school and incollege hadn�t increased his confidence and given hissize and lack of funds, it was clear to him that his at-tractiveness was way down the scale.
What a mess of conflicting thoughts and emotions.
He showered and then looked at himself in themirror for the first time that day. The traces of lastnight�s mascara were still around his eyes.
��I should have cleaned it all properly,�� he thought,reaching for a ball of cotton wool.
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He soaked it in cleanser and wiped his eyes, thenlooked at himself closely. He had no trace of beardgrowth and his skin glowed with youthful health; nota spot or a blemish anywhere. He brushed his hair,feeling the damp locks falling between his shoulderblades.
He sat a few moments longer. His mind stoppedchurning through all kinds of fears and possibilities,and he allowed himself to relax. If this was his pres-ent situation, it was up to him to make the best of it.He may not want to be a girl, but he didn�t want to becast off; lonely and friendless.
A new feeling came over him as he automaticallyused the pencil to renew the black lines around hiseyes. Mouth open, he stroked a couple of coats ofmascara over his lashes. It seemed to be so normalnow. On an impulse he added lip gloss, then lickedhis lips just for the sensations of feel and taste.
He looked at himself in the mirror and resolved tolet things happen around him rather than trying tobuck against whatever fate and Elspeth andCourtney had mapped out for him.
��If I can�t change it, I�ll have to go along with it, anddo my best to enjoy it,�� he told himself as he startedto dress.

*********
Jaycee started to dress. On an impulse, he chosethe prettiest bra that he could find and put Elspeth�sbreast forms into the cups. He chose matching pant-ies in a boy brief style, then turned to the mirror tolook at himself.
��Maybe she could do with losing a pound or tworound her waist,�� he told his reflection. ��But I�m nottoo bad overall.��
He turned left and right to look how the lingerie fit-ted and watched his hair, now almost dry, swing be-
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tween his shoulder blades. He decided to leave itloose.
He thought about the rest of his clothes and whatthey might signify to Elspeth and Courtney. Jeansand a sweater would say one thing, a skirt and topmay signify something else. He pursed his lips inthought, imagining their reaction, until a decision hithim.
��This dress would say it all,�� he said to himself,taking down a really feminine dress with shortsleeves and a full skirt.
It hung very well once he had managed to pull upthe back zipper to the top. The neckline wasmodest.
��I think baby blue really suits me.�� He lookedagain. ��It�s a bit long but that doesn�t matter.��
He looked at himself in the mirror and realisedthat it wasn�t altogether right. There was somethingmissing, apart from the shoes which he hadn�t cho-sen yet.
Suddenly he knew the answer. He rummagedthrough the lingerie drawer. He thought he�d seen itbut couldn�t quite remember where.
There it was; a garter belt which almost matchedhis lingerie. He fastened it round his waist andlooked in the mirror, holding the skirt high.
��That�s not right either.��
He remembered the pictures he�d seen in glossymagazines. The tabs for the stockings went under thepanties, not over. He knew where to go next andpulled a pair of stockings from the same drawer.
With trembling hands, he opened the packet and,feeling how delicate they were, sat to put them on. Hegathered the material and slipped his toe into the endand carefully pulled the hose up. He stood and thesensation of the stocking falling downmade him real-ise that he needed to fix the garter tabs.
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With both tabs secure, he slipped nude-colouredshoes onto his feet and twirled on their stiletto heels.The shoes weren�t the best match but the heels werea statement of their own being too high for daytimeand impossible to wear outside the castle.
He listened to the click of his feet on the stone flooras he headed to the kitchen where everyone seemedto congregate in the daytime.
Everything went silent as he walked in there. Oneby one they turned to look at him, as if stunned forsomething to say. Jaycee started to think what a mis-take he�d made.
��Wow, I see you�ve finally made the right decision,��Elspeth broke the silence and came across to hughim. ��I�m so pleased. Now that you�ve taken this step,everything will seem so much more fun; I promise,girlfriend.��
��You look lovely.�� Courtney hugged him too. ��I�mso proud and pleased that you�ve decided not to showme up.��
��I wouldn�t have ever wanted to do that,�� Jayceewhispered into her ear as the two held each other.
��You look very nice,�� Morag added from the otherside of the room. ��So much better than all that tom-boy stuff that she usually dresses in.�� She indicatedElspeth with an affectionate look rather than a criti-cal one, smiling as she did so.
��I can�t wait to introduce you to Cousin Anguswhen he arrives.�� Elspeth pulled her to the side andthey sat on a couch. ��It gets easier. The more you getinto being a girl, the more naturally you�ll be as a girl.Stop worrying and enjoy it.��
��I think you should both come and see what I�vefound in the archives.�� Courtney held out both handsto pull them to their feet. ��I think the General�s goingto be so excited when he reads these documents.��
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��He�s not so good at old Scots,�� Elspeth said asthey followed her to the document room. ��Neither amI.��
��It doesn�t matter,�� Courtney replied. ��I can trans-late and I�m sure that when these are authenticated,they may answer some of the questions about the oldpastures across the Loch.��
��The General�s always claimed that they were oursby ancient right, but the other clans have been chal-lenging the claim.�� Elspeth looked at the musty doc-uments laid across the table. ��I can�t get a word ofthis.��
��It doesn�t matter.�� Courtney pointed to a diagramattached to the side. ��This description should rein-force what I think the General understands.��
��Is there an ��X� marking the spot where Calgacusburied his treasure?�� Jaycee asked flippantly.
��Don�t be silly.�� Elspeth jabbed him in the ribs. ��Ifthere was any treasure, it would have been found bynow. Enough of my ancestors have tried over yearsand years.��
��Don�t be too hasty to dismiss legends.�� Courtneypointed to the diagram. ��Here�s where they found anold Pictish grave. It seems to have been high statusbut whoever it was, was buried quickly without muchof the elaborate stuff that�s been found elsewhere.��
��I think that�s where I may have walked.�� Jayceeplaced an elegantly painted fingernail on the dia-gram. ��This rock looks like a shrouded monk orwhatever they had then.��
��I know where you mean.�� Elspeth looked again.��But I don�t see what use that could be.��
��Let�s not get too excited,�� Courtney said. ��TheGeneral�s arriving this afternoon and I want to showhim first.��

Page - 56

THE CASTLE BY JESSICA MATTHEWS



There was another noise as a Jeep drew into thecourtyard, the sound of its stereo bouncing off theancient walls. Cousin Angus had arrived. He waswaiting in the kitchen when they returned from view-ing the documents. Elspeth flung herself into hisarms and then he was introduced to Courtney whogot a shake of the hand.
��And this is the special friend I�ve been telling youabout,�� Elspeth said as she introduced Jaycee.
Angus not only took his hand but pulled him close.Jaycee could smell the cedar and citrus of his after-shave and felt lips kissing his earlobe.
��I�ve heard so much about you,�� he said as Angusheld on to both his hands and looked him up anddown. ��I must say, Elspeth didn�t do you justice inher description.��
Jaycee looked across at Elspeth who held her fin-ger to her lips and winked conspiratorially.
Angus put his arm round Jaycee�s shoulder. ��Youmust show me these exciting documents.��
��I think my stepmother needs to show you.�� Jay-cee unwound himself from Angus� grasp and came tostand beside Elspeth. ��What have you been saying?��he hissed.
��Not much,�� Elspeth whispered as Courtney tookAngus by the arm and led him through the door. ��Itold him that you were really beautiful and you werethe nearest to his type this side of New Caledonia.��
��You didn�t know how I was going to dress today,��he said. ��I could have decided that girlhood wasn�t forme and that I was going to be a boy.��
��I knew you wouldn�t,�� Elspeth said. ��I admit that Itold him a few things in the hope that I could changeyou.��
��When was this?��
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��Weeks ago when we first met.��
��I don�t understand.�� Jaycee looked at her.
��I guessed that I could make a pretty girl out ofyou.�� Elspeth put her arm round him. ��I could see iteven if you couldn�t, then last night when you let meglue those breast forms and you wore that stunninggreed dress, I knew you were hooked.��
��You knew I was hooked?�� Jaycee repeated.
��I knew you wouldn�t be leaving that image behindin a hurry. I could see it in your eyes that you lovedeverything about pretending to be a girl.��
��It was only pretend,�� Jaycee said. ��It was forCourtney. I never wanted� I never intended���
��Hush. Some things simply happen because theywere meant to.�� Elspeth put her finger over his lips.��Accept it; you�re really attractive. Angus likes girlslike you so there�s a whole new world for you to ex-plore.��
��I need to get away from this. I need to go to col-lege. I have no job, no prospects, and I can�t afford tobe a girl simply for your amusement.��
��Did I mention that Cousin Angus is a huge land-owner in his own right?�� Elspeth said. ��He�s used togetting what he wants and usually pays for it withoutblinking an eye.��
��I�m not that sort of a girl...�� Jaycee paused, realis-ing what he�d just said.
��Maybe you�re the sort of girl Angus needs.��Elspeth kissed his cheek softly. ��And you�re exactlythe girl I want for my favourite cousin.��
��But what will Courtney think? What about my fa-ther?��
��I�d guess that Courtney will be relieved if she cankeep on working here. As for your father, who
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knows? From what Courtney says, you�re youngerand prettier than his latest wife anyway.��
��And I understand English too, if not ancient Scot-tish.�� Jaycee couldn�t help laughing at the absurdityof it all.
��This is jolly exciting stuff.�� Angus burst back intothe room with Courtney following. ��I�ve studied theselegends since I was old enough to understand them,and this new information might be the key to a dis-covery.��
��Don�t shout about it,�� Courtney interrupted. ��Youdon�t know how reliable any of it could be and any-way, walls have ears.��
��This old castle�s walls have been home to trueMcFelpart ears for hundreds of years.�� Angusbeamed with excitement. ��I can�t wait to see more butI guess I�ll have to be patient.��
��The General needs to see it first,�� Courtney said.��So not a word until I�ve told him.��
��Okay, I promise,�� Angus gushed. ��But whatyou�ve found is almost too good to be true.��
��The General�s going to be late,�� Morag an-nounced. ��He says you�re to have dinner withouthim. He�ll be here about when you�re finished.��

*********
The General�s arrival caused a great stir in thehousehold. His Range Rover, which sounded like itsbest days were long ago, chugged and smoked intothe courtyard. Morag bustled to bring all his cases in,refusing all offers of help.
He was dressed in a tweed jacket over a full kilt,with boots and stockings; real Highland dress, notsomething from a fancy dress shop. His age was hardto guess, maybe fifty or so. He had the look of one
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who lived well and exuded an authority which proba-bly came from being ��The General.��
He was shortly followed by Elspeth�s boyfriend, asturdy lad called Cameron, who arrived in a moremodern Ford Ranger pickup. Angus and he obviouslyknew each other and were regularly together, as theyshowed a comfortable familiarity with mutual friendsand places.
Cameron had a ready smile and clung to Elspeth�sside as if he was afraid she�d disappear. Elspethseemed to like it exceedingly well and before too long,they excused themselves and left the room. From thelook in her eye, Jaycee could guess where Elspethwas taking him.
All the while, Courtney was talking to the General.Jaycee heard the odd words of Gaelic and Old Scot-tish, as first he listened and then asked question af-ter question.
��This is no good.�� Courtney stood and pulled himup. ��You�ll have to come and see for yourself.��
Angus stood at the same time. ��Can we come andsee too?�� he asked, not waiting for an answer butpulling Jaycee along with him.
Once again at the table in the documents room,the three poured over the dusty papers. They werehandled gently and reverently as they crinkled withage. Some were folded, others rolled.
Courtney ran through her notes, pointing andchanging documents, then explaining further.Strange sounding words bounced between them anda modern map at the side was used to outline areasin a marker pen.
The General�s face turned from one of interestedcuriosity to excited discovery as document followeddocument.
��These should be copied and lodged at once,�� hesaid. ��I�ll call my advocate to see them at once.��
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��Now that you�ve put them in context, I could emailscan copies and photographs of the main docu-ments. Some of these are too old and I think too valu-able to let out of your hands.��
��I agree, Father.�� Angus said. It was the first timeJaycee could see a real family resemblance.
They reconvened in the kitchen where the fireroared as usual against the dire weather outside. TheScots called it ��dreich� which Jaycee guessed meantawful but normal for here. The General calledElspeth and Cameron to join them and includedMorag who objected to being included, but was per-suaded to sit around the big table with them all.
He placed a tray and glasses on the table, with ajug of water. ��I think this calls for something special.��
He opened a wall cupboard with a key from hiswatch chain. Angus looked round at Elspeth and gota meaningful glance in reply.
��This is from the last of case of the ninety-five,�� hesaid, holding the bottle with great respect. ��Mygrandfather told me to keep it until something reallyworth celebrating happened. I didn�t open it when Imarried your mother, Angus. I didn�t open it when Iwon my medals.��
He paused and looked round, his eyes resting onCourtney.
��Yet now, with your discoveries, I feel we havesomething exceptional. Of course, I may be prema-ture, but the discoveries you have revealed fromthese long neglected archives could double our for-tune.��
He poured into each glass. The amber liquor�saroma rose in the warm air. He raised his glass andspoke again, this time in Gaelic, raising a toast to theMcFelpart clan.
Jaycee sipped the whiskey, feeling the strangewarmth flowing through him. With Elspeth,
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Cameron and Angus, they talked about everythingand nothing, laughing and feeling a new optimism asthe discoveries fuelled speculation about the legend-ary Calgacus Hoard.
Courtney was blushing as the General took herhand and sat her beside him. Jaycee guessed thatthey were on their way to being a little over-served bybedtime.
��What a wet, cold, and horrible day,�� Elspeth saidas Angus and Cameron set off towards the loch withfishing gear and waterproofs. ��Jaycee and I are goingto spend the day becoming more beautiful to dazzleyou at dinner this evening.��
��In that case, we�d better catch something good.��Angus winked at Jaycee, who blushed.
��I think Morag has already started to prepare thevenison,�� Elspeth replied dismissively. ��It�s from ourown estate after all.��
��A fish course is always welcome.�� Cameron pulledhis hat down and turned to the door.
��And I meant what I said.�� Elspeth turned to Jay-cee. ��Prepare to be absolutely dazzling this evening.Angus won�t know what�s going to hit him.��
��I think you�re making assumptions,�� Jayceestarted.
��I know. You�re going to tell me that you�re not at-tracted to him at all,�� she replied. ��You can deal withthat yourself.��
��But I don�t think...�
��So don�t think,�� Elspeth interrupted. ��He�s mainlyharmless, rich, and I can see that he�s already think-ing how he can get you into his bed. What�s not tolike?��
��But I couldn�t���
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��Of course you could.�� Elspeth�s look was deter-mined. ��It�s only a bit of sex play after all. He�s not go-ing to change at his age.��
��But I�m not his age,�� Jaycee protested.
��You�ve always got me as a friend.�� Elspeth tookhis hand and looked into his eyes. ��I really think thiscould work.��
��I get it.�� Jaycee suddenly saw what could happen.��He inherits and doesn�t have any children, then inturn you or your eldest will become the McFelpart ofMcFelpart.��
��You make it all sound so sordid.�� Elspeth�s voicegave nothing away. ��It�s not like that. I think youcould make him happy and my dear, if you get frus-trated, I could make you happy too. I really want toand I think you and I could make it all work.��
Jaycee�s eyes widened at her words. He looked ather and didn�t move as she kissed him gently on thelips.
��I really think we could all be so happy.�� Elspethkissed him again, harder this time. ��I really like hav-ing a sister with a secret like yours.��
��What about Cameron?��
��He�ll propose to me eventually. I�ll accept and we�llprobably have two children. He�ll manage his father�sestates, and I�ll spend time in the family house in Ed-inburgh. You�ll be a frequent visitor of course.��
��What about Angus?��
��You�ll keep him happy when you�re here. He�ll bebusy running this estate. He doesn�t like to socialisemuch, so when you�re in Edinburgh, you�re going tostay with me and be all mine.��
��You�ve got it all worked out.�� Jaycee said this inwonder rather than with rancour. ��It does seem at-
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tractive when you say it fast but I�m not sure I couldever be what Angus wants me to be.��
��Never say never; you can be anything you want.��Elspeth was interrupted as the General andCourtney returned from the document room.
Jaycee saw that they were holding hands untilthey realised that they were not alone. Courtney�sblush said a lot too.
��Could it be?�� he wondered as he looked at them.
The General was probably about fifteen years olderthan her but he had a lot to offer.
��What on earth is going on? Are we playing acut-down version of �Seven Brides for Seven Broth-ers�?�� he asked himself.
Elspeth�s enthusiasm was infectious, as she setabout transforming Jaycee that afternoon.
��I�m really looking forward to this dinner party,��Elspeth gushed with excitement. ��Its ages since I hadthe opportunity to dress up, really dress up in a for-mal dress. You�ll love the feeling.��
��I�m not so sure,�� Jaycee said. ��It�s not somethingthat�s ever been on my list of things to do.��
��Don�t worry, you�ll love it. I promise.��
��I feel silly sitting here in this lingerie watchingand waiting as you work so hard.�� Jaycee pulled thesilk robe back up to his shoulder.
��It�s not hard work at all,�� Elspeth said. ��I�m enjoy-ing myself. I haven�t done a makeover anything likethis for years.��
��You didn�t tell me that you�d done a boy�smakeover before.��
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��I haven�t, but you�re an honorary girl anyway.��Elspeth inspected his foundation and started to workon his eyes.
��I don�t know if I can go through with this. Some-one�s bound to call me out.��
��No they won�t.�� Elspeth worked steadily, compar-ing left to right. ��Courtney knows everything andshe�ll have her hands full with the General.��
��You mean�?��
��Weren�t you watching? He can be very persuasiveand he�s quite a catch for any girl.��
��What about Cameron?�� Jaycee looked up inpanic.
��Keep still and let me do your eyeliner.�� Elspethpursed her lips in concentration. ��Cameron will be sobusy trying to impress me.��
��And will you be impressed?��
��Not at all.�� Elspeth smiled. ��He�s going to have towork hard before I�ll give in.��
��But you told me that you were going to marry himand have two children.��
��Yes, I did, and I will.�� Elspeth worked on his othereye. ��You and I know that, but there�s no need forCameron to know that until he�s been a bit more at-tentive.��
��And then there�s Angus.�� Jaycee turned sud-denly, smudging her handiwork.
��Angus will be trying to get into your panties,��Elspeth replied. ��He�ll be working harder thanCameron.��
��Does he really know what�s in my panties?��
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��Oh yes. I whispered it to him. He�s entranced al-ready. He won�t dare say a word out of place in casethe General�s suspicions are raised.��
��And are the General�s suspicions raised?�� Jayceeasked.
��Not at all; he�s got other things on his mind.Firstly, he�s thinking about all the discoveries in theold documents and secondly, he�s thinking aboutyour stepmother.��
��And is he thinking about Calgacus Hoard too?��
��I�m not sure he ever believed in that.�� Elspethlaughed at the thought. ��But I think you�d be able toget Angus to take you out to the hills to look for it.��
And if we find it�.��
��You�ll have to report it of course, but it�s our land.So it will be ours by right if we find it.��

*********
Evening came and they gathered in the documentroom where Courtney showed them all the discover-ies. She translated passages and referred to the largescale maps which the General had brought from theestate office.
Elspeth and Jaycee stood at the side. Elspeth wascool and elegant in a long silk dress which had comefrom the duchess�s wardrobe. It was grey andemphasised her pale makeup and dark eyes.
Jaycee was trying not to draw any attention. Heknew what Elspeth had done so deliberately. Heknew he was strikingly attractive.
His sleeveless dress was pale green silk with ascoop neck, fortunately high enough to avoid show-ing too much. His hair was piled high in a messytumble of curls and long emerald coloured dropsswayed from his ears. His eyes were dark, with subtle
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false lashes making them look larger, with higharched brows which Elspeth had plucked so assidu-ously into perfection. His heels were higher than be-fore so that he stood taller, almost up to the height ofAngus� nose.
Angus edged immediately to his side, his mouthopen in surprise as he took in everything, and de-lighted in standing where the scent of perfume wasfilling his nostrils.
��The real problem with it all is that no one thoughtto get a proper survey, or even to take primitive mea-surements in the past,�� Courtney said, and at thatmoment, Jaycee saw a small sheet of paper flutter tothe floor.
��This looks like that rock I sat on before you foundme that day in the rain.�� Jaycee held it out toElspeth.
��There�s one just like it on the hillside where theAllt nan Allbabnach starts to flow into that narrowgully,�� Angus said, reaching out to take the paper. ��Isaw it when I was chasing some reluctant sheepdown the side of Beinn Direach last autumn.��
��I don�t know where this sketch fits in with all theother documents,�� Courtney said. ��I know that anancestor took the legend seriously and dug all overthe hills.��
��Did he find anything?��
��What do you think?�� The General interrupted
��I think that if whoever drew this sketch took it se-riously, that there�s no harm in going up there to takea look.�� Angus looked at the General.
��There�s probably a dozen or more rocks that youcould convince yourself look like that,�� The Generalscoffed.
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��We don�t have to dig everywhere,�� Jaycee inter-rupted. ��There are all kinds of electronics that couldhelp a quick search.��
��Capital idea,�� The General said. ��That should putan end to all this nonsense. Go and search. Tell mewhat you find.��
��You don�t think there�s anything to be found,��Courtney challenged him.
��I don�t believe in legends,�� he replied. ��But there�sa lot of history out there. We know very little aboutPictish times but we do know that they lived here allthose years ago.��
He looked round the room, taking in their faces.��We�ll send Angus up there when the weather clears.Now let�s go and see what Morag has prepared forus.��
He passed aperitifs all round and led them into thedining room.

*********
At the dinner table, course followed course, andwine flowed with the conversation. It got serious;Picts and history. It got frivolous; legends and myths.It got silly; which celebrity caused the most shockingreaction.
As the wine flowed, Jaycee became aware of Angus�hand creeping across his thigh. He pushed it away,not wanting to cause a scene, even when it cameagain and again. He took a deep breath and resolvedto ignore it.
Angus� hand nestled against his groin and startedrubbing and gently massaging him. Jaycee wriggledin his chair and tried to push the hand away again,but an erection was growing and growing. If he stood,everyone would see it tenting outwards from the lineof his green silk dress.
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He lifted his foot and tried to bring his stiletto heeldown where it would hurt. He missed and made apretence of picking up his serviette so that he couldmove the hand and edge his chair a little furtheraway.
Angus was pretending to listen to some arcanepoint about landholding and tenancies as the Gen-eral poured whiskies and passed them around the ta-ble, ladies included. Jaycee looked at him and caughta conspiratorial smile as his hand strayed backagain.
Jaycee wriggled in his chair and made another at-tempt to get out of the way. He concealed a smalldesert fork in his hand and stabbed down onto theone teasing his penis to an even bigger erection thanbefore.
Angus winced, scowled, then coughed to disguisehis scowl as he sipped from his glass. He looked atJaycee and nodded imperceptibly, with a self-satis-fied glint in his eye. Courtney sat next to the General,oblivious as to what was happening.
Elspeth either saw or sensed something and stood.��I forgot to show you the wrap which goes with thatdress,�� she said and, beckoning Jaycee to follow,they left the room.
��He�s hitting on me,�� Jaycee hissed as soon as theyhad closed the dining room door behind them. ��Hishands are everywhere.��
��I didn�t see them.��
��That�s because they were under the tablecloth,��Jaycee replied. ��I think there�s a wet spot on my skirt.I was afraid he�d make me do more than that.��
��You�re having the same effect on him that yourstepmother seems to be having on the General.��Elspeth�s face showed that she was amused by it all.
��And what are you doing about Cameron?�� Jayceeasked.
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��He follows me like a puppy dog,�� she replied. ��I�vetold him to come to my room later, so he�s on his bestbehaviour.��
��You seem to have him under control,�� Jayceesaid. ��I don�t know how you can take him for grantedlike that.��
��I�m not taking him for granted.�� Elspeth lookedher in the eye. ��I�m a woman. He wants me more thananything and I use that to my advantage. You coulddo the same with Angus.��
��I don�t know how.��
��Leave it to me.�� Elspeth put her finger to her noseto show cunning. ��I�ll tell him to be good and that hecan come to your room later.��
��But what would I do with him?��
��Follow your instincts and remember it could beyour path to a secure future.��
��But I�m not a girl.��
��And he doesn�t want a girl. That doesn�t meanthat you can�t� you know.��
��I don�t. I haven�t done it with a girl.��
��All you have to do is lie there and think nicethoughts. He�ll do the rest,�� Elspeth replied. ��And re-member what I said. I was really serious. You cancome to Edinburgh with me and we�ll have real funtogether.��
��I don�t know if I can.��
��I don�t see how you can�t.�� Elspeth was deter-mined. ��You help me and I�ll help you. Together wecan make a great life, without having to do muchmore than lie there and let our men take their plea-sure. It�s what women have done for centuries.��

Page - 71

RELUCTANT PRESS



��You�re going to tell me that even the Pictish prin-cesses did it that way.��
��Now there�s a thought.�� Elspeth�s grim was infec-tious. ��Now remember. Lie there and let him get onwith it. A few moans and words of encouragementwould help but you�ll work it out.��
Back in the dining room, the company had retiredto easy chairs as Morag cleared away the remains oftheir dinner. Elspeth whispered something to Anguswho looked quizzically at her until she repeated it. Helooked over at Jaycee with some admiration and per-haps understanding.
Elspeth sat beside Cameron and Angus loungedover a couch at the other side of the room. Courtneysat in an easy chair facing the fire and when Jayceemade to sit in the one next to it, her glance told himnot to.
The General was on his feet, again passing roundthe whiskey bottle. Jaycee put his hand over hisglass but the General wouldn�t be stayed and a littlemore was served. There was no other choice but to sitnext to Angus; either that or to seem unreasonablyrude.
The conversation ebbed and flowed around Jay-cee. His mind was churning.
��What did Elspeth say to Angus?�� he wondered.
He could guess the general content and shiveredinternally as he wondered if he could do as she hadsuggested. He wanted to refuse, then his mindturned to the other things she�d said.
He could come to her in Edinburgh; she wantedhim to and he guessed what that could mean.
Could she be so calculating, he wondered. Then inhis head and heart, he knew that she was entirely fo-cussed on her aims. She knew what she wanted andshe was going to get it all.
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Angus contrived to slip his arm around Jaycee asthey sat. He did nothing more than cup his shoulderand then gently draw him closer. Jaycee was con-scious of it but tried to ignore it at the same time. Hefound himself in the conversation easily, behaving asif this possessive arm was entirely natural.
If Courtney noticed, she didn�t show any surpriseor disapproval but then the General was working hischarm there too. Eventually, Elspeth stood and heldout her arm to Jaycee.
��I think it�s time to retire and leave them to theirthoughts of buried treasure,�� she said, pulling Jay-cee to his feet.
Together they left the room, and scampered up thestairs into Jaycee�s bedroom. Elspeth slipped a handunder the pillow and pulled out a grey silk night-gown. It had lace trim around the hem, and looked tobe calf-length. A matching robe with long sleeves anda tie belt completed the outfit.
��Quickly,�� Elspeth hissed, �get undressed, I�ll doyour hair and repair your makeup.��
��Shouldn�t I be cleaning it off?�� Jaycee asked.
��Not tonight.��
Elspeth pulled the pins from his hair and let ittumble across his shoulders. It fell in silky soft wavesand shone in the light.
��Sit at the dressing table.��
��What? Why?�� Jaycee stuttered.
��He�ll be here soon. When you hear him, turn tothe mirror and be brushing your hair. I�ll dim thelights as I go out. Remember, he�ll know what to do.You lie back and���
��I know, moan and simper.��
��Not exactly but something like that will do nicely.��
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**********
Jaycee sat feeling fidgety and unsure. He stoodand locked his bedroom door, and sat again. Then hestood and unlocked it again. The floorboards creakedin the silence of the old building. He put his ear to thedoor but nothing was to be heard.
He sat again and ran his fingers through his hair.He looked in the mirror. Was he really this attractivegirl he saw in the reflection?
He retouched his lipstick and then wondered why.He was a boy after all and here he was. waiting for aman to come to his room. He didn�t know what hewas expected to do or feel, yet here he was, patientlyrepairing his makeup as if it were the most naturalthing in his world.
He could feel his heart thumping. Was this his des-tiny? If it was, how had it come about all so fast andfrom unimaginably random beginnings?
A noise outside made him start, then there was anoise at his door; a scratching sound rather than aknock. It creaked softly as it opened and Angus ap-peared. He�d changed into soft casual slacks and apolo shirt and stood barefoot.
He came up to Jaycee and took his hand, thenbent to kiss him gently on the lips. He pulled him upto his feet and kissed him harder this time.
Jaycee felt the roughness of his chin against hisskin, then the probing of his tongue against his lips.He let them open and Angus� tongue entered hismouth. It wasn�t something he expected but it wasn�tunpleasant.
Angus took him towards the bed. Jaycee could feelthe end against his calves and then he was fallingback, with Angus half falling on top of him, and halflaying him down. Angus rolled to Jaycee�s side andcontinued to kiss him, whilst his hand reacheddownwards and started to pull up his robe.
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The belt came loose and the robe fell open. Angus�shand slid gently to the top of his thigh and began tostroke his penis into life. To Jaycee�s horror and won-derment, it responded at once, growing thick andstrong as if it had a will of its own.
Angus broke the kiss and looked down. They bothwatched as his hand stroked it. Jaycee looked andwatched fascinated as Angus continued to stroke it.He leaned down and took the tip in his mouth.
Jaycee gasped at the touch and the feel. It wassomething he never before even dreamed of; a man�stongue against his penis. It slipped further inside hismouth, and then further again. Jaycee could feel lipsfar down his shaft and suddenly he was tensioningand jerking.
He knew what was happening and tried to will it tostop but it was his first time and he was half dis-gusted and half excited. He came more strongly andgave way to the feelings, as his hips bucked andthrusted higher. He was willing himself to thrustdeeper inside. This was such a heavenly feeling,never mind who had caused it.
Then it was over and he felt the strength ebb away.He slackened and slipped out of Angus�s mouth. Helaid back, full of tumbling thoughts, but breathlessand spent. He barely registered Angus wiping hismouth on a cloth which seemed to have materialisedfrom nowhere.
They lay together side by side. Angus started tokiss him again. Jaycee could taste whatever hadcome out of his penis with a hint of whiskey from hisbreath. The kissing became more insistent. Angustook Jaycee�s hand and pulled it downwards until ittouched his own erect penis.
��What do I do with this?�� Jaycee wondered, know-ing that whatever answer he came up with, Anguswould have a good idea of what he intended to doanyway
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Taking a deep breath and summoning up all hiscourage, Jaycee twisted and bent his body to kiss thetip. He stayed and swirled his tongue around it, de-ciding that it didn�t taste too ghastly. There was ahint of cedar wood scents there whichmade it nicer.
Angus pushed him and Jaycee allowed him to di-rect where his body went. He was face down, lyingprone on the bed, when Angus pulled him to hisknees with his head still face down on the mattress.Angus pulled a pillow down and set it under him, sothat Jaycee�s bum was raised.
��What do I do now?�� thought Jaycee, who�d avague idea of what was to come. ��I can�t do muchother than let him get on with it.��
He could feel Angus� finger working its way insidehim. He clenched against it; instinct taking overrather than a deliberate action. Something cool drib-bled over his rear and Angus� finger slid more easilyand went further inside.
More cool liquid and another finger slipped inside,working round and round, left and right, still push-ing further. A third finger entered, then maybe afourth; the reflex clenching was no more and a differ-ent reaction set in. As the fingers were thrusting for-wards, Jaycee was rocking back onto them.
A rhythm set in. Jaycee realised that the loudsighs and moans were coming from him, just asElspeth had predicted. Quickly the fingers were with-drawn and a new sensation was there at the en-trance, thrusting just as hard and insistently.
Jaycee knew what it was. He knew he should be re-sisting. He wanted to resist. His body said otherwiseand he rocked back again, feeling something differ-ent entering. It was past the point where he couldclench and deny it entry.
He still clenched but all that did was make it stilluntil the spasm passed, then it moved further in andthen further still. Angus was moaning softly now tooeach time he pushed further inwards.
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Angus pushed again and Jaycee knew that hecould feel his ball sac against his bum. There wasnothing more to put inside. It was inevitable. Jayceeknew that just as Angus did. He took a deep breathwhen he felt the first spasm.
Spasm followed spasm as Angus pulsed withinhim. He could feel every movement and understoodthat they were panting in unison at the exertion andthe feelings of joy as the moment came� and thenpassed. Angus rolled onto his side and they kissedagain, breathlessly, recklessly. and shortly with allpassion spent, they fell asleep in each other�s arms.
Jaycee knew he was awake. He knew it was morn-ing as the watery Scottish light filtered through hiscurtains. He lay back. He was alone.
��Did all that really happen last night?�� he askedhimself, rubbing his eyes as if to recapture a mem-ory.
He rolled onto his back and felt an uncomfortablewetness at his rear. His face wrinkled in distastewhen he understood what it was and where it wascoming from. He ran to the bathroom and threw offhis nightdress. He stood under the shower, bendingto allow the water to cascade down his rear.
��What a mess.��
He wanted to feel disgust and repulsion. He triedfor these emotions, but another feeling intruded.
��I wonder if it�s going to feel like that every time,��he thought, then remembered he shouldn�t want anext time, let alone to think about every time.
��I wonder if Elspeth gets that feeling fromCameron,�� he thought as he reached for a towel, hop-ing that the leakage had stopped. ��And did the Gen-eral do that to my stepmother?��
At that point, he decided to stop thinking.
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��You look like the cat that got the cream.�� Elspethwas waiting in the kitchen when Jaycee came down.
��Does it show?�� Jaycee replied, and then remem-bered who he was talking to. ��Yes, Angus came to myroom last night.��
��And did he come?��
��You want too much information.�� Jaycee couldn�tsuppress a grin, although he didn�t know why he wasgrinning.
��It�s okay. I can guess,�� Elspeth replied. ��Now doyou want to know my secret?��
��Of course I do.�� Jaycee was happy to change thesubject.
��Cameron asked me to marry him last night.��
��And did you say yes?��
��Not yet but of course I�ll accept his proposal,��Elspeth replied. ��It�s never good to appear to be reallyeager. He�ll have to wait a few weeks or months.��
��Did he give you a ring?��
��He offered but I refused. It was a bit too small. Iwant something to make a bigger statement thatthat.��
��You are mercenary.��
��Not at all.�� Elspeth slowly hugged Jaycee. ��It�sjust that I knowmy life plan and that includes you.��
��How am I included?�� Jaycee asked. ��You�vehardly known me for more than a few weeks.�
��I know what I want,�� Elspeth said. ��I told you al-ready. I want you to marry Angus and when you getme pregnant; I�ll set a date with Cameron.��
��How�s that going to work?��
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��He�ll think it�s his and be so excited. You�ll knowit�s yours and be so excited too. You�ll be the most at-tentive godmother a child has ever had and come tostay with me whenever you can.��
��But what if Cameron gets you pregnant first?��
��Don�t be silly. I take all necessary precautions.��
��You have it all worked out.��
Of course; ever since I was old enough to realisewhat it was, I�ve wanted to be the McFelpart ofMcFelpart and this way I�ve a chance.��
Surely that means you�ll have to outlive Angus.��
��I know, and I don�t wish him any harm, but a girlcan inherit the title.
It may be your child who inherits.�
��In that case, I do hope it�s a girl for all our sakes,��Elspeth sighed. ��Stick with me and I�ll make sure youhave a happy life.��
��But it�s nothing like I ever thought it could be.��
��What a difference a few weeks can make,�� Elspethsaid lightly. ��Call it fate.��

**********
The next week, the gathering broke up.
��Our old Fiesta isn�t going to be repaired easily,��Courtney told Jaycee. ��I know you�re getting a bitbored being so cut off here.��
��It�s not a problem,�� Jaycee replied. ��Angus hasbeen good company and I�ve enjoyed working withyou.��
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��I�ve noticed that Angus has been hangingaround.�� Courtney gave him an old-fashioned look. ��Ihope he hasn�t been bothering you.��
��Not at all.�� Jaycee coloured up and turned away.��We�ve been discussing your discoveries andCalgacus.��
��Stuff and nonsense as the General says.��Courtney pretended not to notice Jaycee�s evasive-ness. ��There�s nothing there.��
��But we�re going to look anyway,�� Jaycee insisted.��He�s going to get a metal detector and we�re going toexplore higher up the Allt nan Allbanach.�
��That�s going to get you very wet and muddy.��
��It�s going to be fun, and, who knows, we may finda fortune.�� Jaycee�s enthusiasm shone through.��He�s promised me a copy of the Whitecleuch chain ifwe don�t find one up there.��
��Has he indeed?�� Courtney registered thatthought. ��There are only a few in existence.��
��I know; they�re dated to between 400 and 800 CE.I�ve been reading about the history of the Picts, butthere�s not a lot known.��
��I studied them too,�� Courtney replied. ��It�s fasci-nating to think that this area was probably part ofthe Cait kingdom of the Picts. Their silver work hasbeen found all over Scotland but they seem to havebeen taken over in the Ninth Century by Vikings fromthe north and Kenneth MacAlpin�s Scots kingdomfrom the south.��
��It�s all so romantic; lost in the mists of time.��
��They were probably very brutal times. Have youthought of that?��
��Yes, I know, but I prefer the romantic.��
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��Elspeth asked me if you�d like to stay in Edin-burgh with her for a few weeks,�� Courtney changedthe subject.
��I�m not sure about that,�� Jaycee replied. ��Shethinks I�m a girl and I don�t know if I could keep upthe pretence indefinitely.��
��You�re doing pretty well so far.�� If Courtney sus-pected that wasn�t true, she didn�t voice them. ��Ithink you�d enjoy the change.��
��But I don�t have any money.��
��You do now; the General�s paid me, and with a bo-nus for err� certain extras which I�ve been able tofind.��
Jaycee smiled and concealed his thoughts aboutwhat those extras may have been.
��In that case, I�ll be brave. I�ll go to Edinburgh ifyou�re sure you can spare me.��
Elspeth rattled out of the castle in the old LandRover as far as the local garage, twenty miles or soaway. There she and Jaycee transferred their bags toa much more comfortable Volkswagen and they werein Edinburgh before dark.
��There�s only one bedroom, I�m afraid,�� she said,holding the door for Jaycee to enter.
��It�s a relief to be here,�� Jaycee said. ��You knowwho I am so I don�t have to pretend to be a girl all thetime.��
��Whatever gave you that idea?�� Elspeth replied. ��Ican�t have my neighbours thinking I�ve moved an-other boyfriend in here. They all know Cameron. Hisfamily own the building.��
��You didn�t warn me about that.��
��You didn�t ask and anyway, you�ve discoveredhow much more fun it is to be a girl.��
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��I�m not sure about that.�� Jaycee blushed, a littleafraid to admit that she was probably right. ��Whathave you planned anyway?��
��Some shopping, some dancing and socialising,and of course, you�ve got to get me pregnant as fastas you can so that I can marry Cameron.��
��Aren�t you afraid to let me do that?�� Jaycee asked.��I might get used to it and decide that Angus isn�t forme.��
��Don�t forget Calgacus. His curse would be withyou forever if you didn�t find his hoard.��
��Don�t be silly,�� Jaycee laughed. ��You know hewasn�t real.��
��Just like Santa Claus.�� Elspeth kissed him, andwrapped her arms round him. ��Whenever you gettired of Angus, I�ll be here for you.��
��You really have it all worked out.��
��I really have. I couldn�t believe my luck when youand Courtney appeared.��
��It�s so tempting to agree with everything youwant.�� Jaycee kissed her back. ��How do you knowthat this isn�t a passing infatuation?��
��Trust me, it isn�t.�� Elspeth pulled him towards thebedroom. ��Let�s not waste time. Everything will workout.��
It was like a whirlwind had struck. Elspeth�sclothes were flung left and right. She helped Jayceeundress; he was far too slow. They kissed as sheplayed with his penis, bringing it to full strength,then she straddled him.
Jaycee hadn�t expected this. He thought he�d be ontop; in charge, but that wasn�t to be with a girl likeElspeth. She eased him into her and rode him gentlyat first, building to a more demanding climax. Herbreathing became faster as they connected.
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Then he was coming hard. She was receiving justas he�d received Angus, but to different purpose. Hepushed as hard as he could, trying to match her con-tractions with his spasms. It couldn�t last, much ashe wanted it to go on forever. She waited as heslipped out, sliding to his side with a contented sigh.
The next days were filled with new sights, soundsand experiences. Elspeth was determined to educateher protégée.
��I can�t remember all the names of these peopleyou�re introducing me to,�� Jaycee complained.
��It doesn�t matter. All you have to do is exchangegirlie kisses and say how marvellous they�re looking.They�ll love you, especially if you say they�ve lostweight.��
��What if it�s because they�re ill?��
��Now who�s being silly? You know what I mean.��
��There�s such a lot. I feel like I�m attending an ad-vanced course every time we go out,�� Jaycee com-plained. ��There are all the galleries and concerts,plays and receptions, not to mention those parties.��
��Some of them were awful.��
��I thought it was just me thinking that it was timefor Scotty to beam me up.��
��If you�re going to marry Angus, you need to knowsuch a lot.�� Elspeth took for granted that this waswhat would happen. ��This place is like a big village,with events and exhibitions all the time. Everyone�sexpected to have an opinion.��
��But I�m not educated like that.��
��Stick with me; I�m your teacher,�� Elspeth said.��We�ll probably be at the same functions at the sametime.��
��How can you be sure?��
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��I�m sure.�� Elspeth looked so certain. ��Cameronwill be managing the family estates and so will An-gus, especially if Courtney gets her hooks into himthe General and starts making him do more thanbrood in his castle.��
��Is that going to happen?��
��It wasn�t in my plan, but I don�t mind at all. It canonly make things easier for us.��
If the days were busy, so were the nights. Jayceedidn�t get many nights off. Most mornings, Elspethwanted him to go again. Sometimes he was too tiredand too sore to oblige, much as he wanted to.
��Sometimes the mind expects more than the fleshcan provide,�� Elspeth said in sympathy.
��What about you?�� Jaycee teased. ��You�re herewith me and then you�re round at Cameron�s flatwhen he�s in town. I don�t know how you manage tostay awake.��
��It�s not that bad, and anyway, Cameron has to beconvinced that he�s the father of my child.��
Have you thought about DNA tests?��
��He�s not even going to think of it,�� Elspeth said.��His mother wouldn�t let him anyway. He�s an onlychild and the family needs to have an heir.��
��But you wanted a girl.�� Jaycee half-rememberedsomething.
��Don�t worry; girls can inherit in Scotland. Boysdon�t have it all their own way if they�re not the firstborn.��

*********
It all had to end after a few weeks. Courtney wasasking for his help as more documents were beingbrought from chests long forgotten. It was painstak-
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ing work and the General was far too impatient andclumsy to be allowed near the delicate papers.
Angus was quite insistent too. He called and senttexts, threatening to come and collect Jaycee.Cameron made it plain that he expected to seeElspeth without her houseguest being forever there.
In the end, Elspeth took Jaycee to the railway sta-tion and put him on the train north to Inverness. Achange of train and it rattled along with much lessspeed for hours and miles, with the scenery gettingmore rugged. Angus was waiting in his Jeep at thestation in the far Highlands.
Angus pulled Jaycee into his arms and kissed himpassionately. ��I�ve really missed you,�� he said.
Jaycee was unprepared to feel so pleased to seehim. There was a feeling of comfort in Angus�s arms.The very scent of him was warming,and he foundhimself thinking of Angus�s penis and what they weregoing to do when they were alone.
The days were so busy and dusty with documentafter document; some set aside, some for more ur-gent perusal. Elspeth expected daily updates byemail and text. Her days in Edinburgh seemed tobusy.
Jaycee�s nights were more exciting, with Angusseemingly more ardent and inventive by the day. Jay-cee didn�t know that there were so many ways to bepenetrated.
He loved it when Angus took him on his back; mis-sionary style, with his legs on Angus�s shoulders ashe thrust and thrust deep inside him. He liked to lookat his lover�s face as they had sex together. Being overthe arm of a chair with his back to Angus was good,but not as satisfying. As ever, variety was really fun.
And then there was a telephone call. ��I think I�mpregnant,�� Elspeth said as soon as Jaycee answered.��I�m having tests next week.��

Page - 86

THE CASTLE BY JESSICA MATTHEWS



��I�m so pleased.�� Jaycee almost dropped the mo-bile as he shook with happiness at the news. ��Can Itell Angus?��
��After I�ve had it confirmed and I�ve told Cameron.��
The confirmation came the next week and thenews travelled fast.
��How�s Cameron taken the news?�� Jaycee asked.��What did you tell him?��
��He thinks it was a miraculous failure of my con-traception routine. He�s telling everyone. It�s quiteembarrassing but I don�t care.��
��Have you thought about the wedding you men-tioned?��
��Of course,�� Elspeth replied. ��His mother had ahuge guest list but I�ve persuaded her that it�s to be aquieter and smaller affair. I�ve convinced her to usethe family church down the glen. You may have seenit, near the garage.��
��It�s a lovely austere-looking place,�� Jaycee re-membered. ��I�ve never been inside.��
��This is your chance to see inside.�� Elspeth�s ex-citement came down the mobile. ��You�re going to bemy bridesmaid. I�ve already chosen our dresses.��
��But I can�t���
��But me no buts,�� Elspeth said theatrically. ��Youcan and will. I command it by the three witches ofMordor.��
��Where?��
��It doesn�t matter, you�ll be there.��
��Okay,�� Jaycee agreed uncertainly.
��I�ll speak to Angus and get him to put you on atrain. You�ll need to come down here for fittings.��
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��But they�ll see that I�m� I don�t have the rightequipment to be a bridesmaid.��
��Don�t worry, I�ve thought of that too.��
Elspeth ended the call and Jaycee sat to take inthe news. Was this another fine mess he was gettinginto? Who could have imagined that a rain storm, anancient Ford Fiesta that wouldn�t start, and the Gen-eral�s dislike of a young boy in the castle could everhave brought him to this pretty pass?
��I�m too far in to turn back,�� he told himself andwent in search of Courtney to tell her the news.
Angus was so excited at the news that Jayceefound it hard to believe. He knew that Cameron washis oldest friend but surely Angus knew that with hisdesires, a child was unlikely. Still it was reasonablefor him to be excited for his cousin.
Jaycee could tell that there was some secret andsome urgency to his departure for Edinburgh. It wasall arranged so hastily, with every thought to hiscomfort, including a first class compartment on thetrain from Inverness to Edinburgh.
��I�ve arranged everything.�� Elspeth met him at thestation. ��You�ve a private consultation this eveningand if all goes well, your breast implants will be donetomorrow morning. Isn�t that wonderful?��
��Wonderful?�� Jaycee repeated. ��I know nothingabout this. Who said I wanted breast implants?��
��I did of course.�� Elspeth�s enthusiasm almostboiled over. ��You couldn�t wear the dress I have inmind for you without something to give it shape� be-sides you�ll love them.��
��I�m not sure. This is all so sudden.�� Jaycee shookhis head. ��I don�t really know if I want to go so far.What if I decide not to be a girl in future?��
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��Then they can be removed,�� Elspeth replied in amatter-of-fact tone. ��Don�t tell me you never thoughtabout it.��
��I did, but I never thought it might be real.�� Jayceewas struggling to take it all in. ��I can�t afford it.��
��Angus is paying,�� Elspeth said. ��He wants thebest for you and when you�re living up there withhim, he doesn�t want ugly rumours to spread abouthis choices.��
��Surely it�s no stigma these days?��
��Maybe but up there in the Highlands, societydoesn�t move the way it does in the big cities. It�s asmaller world up there, and quite conservative.��
��I really need more time to think about this,�� Jay-cee tried to insist.
��Then you can think later. Right now we need toget into a taxi and see your consultant.�� Elspethgrabbed Jaycee�s small valise and pulled him by thehand to a waiting cab.

*********
The consulting room was in a fashionable area ofthe city; an older mansion in a block of Victorianhomes for the gentry.
They were clearly expected. A nurse took charge ofJaycee as soon as they were admitted,and dressedhim in a gown with no fuss and no surprise at histrue gender.
She measured him carefully and weighed him,then before he had time to gather his thoughts, hehad his blood pressure tested, blood and urine sam-ples taken, skin swabs, and finally a quick injectionwhich the nurse said was to prevent any infection.
By the time he was sitting across the desk from theconsultant surgeon, he was feeling a little less that
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fully alert. He sat as the surgeon examined the skinon his chest and paid great attention to his nipples. Itwas all gentle and soothing.
He was asked to look at a computer screen, show-ing past procedures and the final result. He agreedthat they showed nice breasts but registered littlemore than that. He sat back as the surgeon explainedmore and drew black lines across his chest and un-der his armpits.
��I hope you�re taking all this in,�� Jaycee said toElspeth as he signed a couple of forms. ��I�m finding itreally hard to concentrate.��
��I�ll see you in the morning,�� the surgeon said asthey were leaving. ��I�ll be the one in the scrubs andmask.�� He laughed at his own joke.
Jaycee didn�t get the implication and in the morn-ing, he still hadn�t gotten it as they entered the clinic.The same nurse greeted him and before he could ob-ject or ask why, another injection� and then all wentblank.
And then suddenly he was awake. Where was he?Why was he here? The room was unfamiliar.
He screwed up his eyes to make them focus. Heturned his head and tried to raise his arm to wipe hiseyes but they appeared to be fastened down. A manin nurse�s scrubs and a mask came into his vision.
��Breathe deeply and I�ll get you some water,�� thenurse said and returned with a bottle and a straw.Jaycee took some water and sighed as it went downhis parched throat.
��I�m going to release your hands,�� the nurse said.��They were fastened down in case you thrashedabout.��
Jaycee looked down. His thought processes werereturning and he knew what the dressings across hischest concealed.
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��It�s too late to worry.�� This was the thought thatcame to his mind as he closed his eyes and driftedaway.
Elspeth was sitting beside his bed when he nextopened his eyes.
��Welcome back,�� she said, squeezing his hand.
��What did you do to me?�� he asked.
��Nothing much; let�s say I eased your passage andsaved you agonising over some petty little decisions.��
��How little?�� He looked down to his chest.
��Not little, but not too large; proportionate is theword I�d use,�� Elspeth said. ��They�re going to look aw-ful for a few days while the bruising fades and thenthey�ll feel like they�re the wrong place.�
��Are they in the right place?�� Jaycee felt a bit ofpanic.
��The surgeon says people complain that they�re toohigh but after all the swelling�s gone, they�ll fall andlook as pure and natural as Nature intended.�
��Nature never intended this.�� Jaycee shuffled as ifto sit up, feeling the weight on his chest for the firsttime, and winced.
��Take it easy. They�ll give you something for thepain and to help you sleep. I�ll be back with your newunderwear tomorrow.��

*********
It was a slow two weeks but the pain eased andthen disappeared. The bruising went from dark andangry to a rainbow of lesser colours and then fadedaltogether. Hugely constricting support bras werediscarded and something prettier and more femininereplaced them.
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��Stop looking at them like that.�� Elspeth caughthim watching himself in the mirror. ��They�re not go-ing to slip off or suddenly expand.��
��I know. I think I�m getting used to them butthere�s always something that makes me want to lookagain,�� Jaycee said. ��Do you think my nipples lookright?��
��You�re dressed, I can�t see them,�� Elspeth replied.��Seriously, the surgeon did say they may be a littlehigh, but he didn�t want to cut them and risk losingsensitivity.��
��I don�t want to be a freak,�� Jaycee replied. ��Even ifI am one.��
��You�re not a freak,�� Elspeth said firmly. ��Theydon�t look at all wrong if that�s what you�re really ask-ing.��
��Thanks; I don�t know what I�d do without you.��Jaycee held Elspeth and then rubbed her tummy.��How�s Junior developing?��
��She�s fine so far.�� Elspeth smiled. ��They do say it�sa girl from the scans they�ve shown me. Cameron�sreally excited.��
��And how�s his mother?��
��She�s a little miffed. She said the baby shouldcome after the wedding.��
��It will be so, won�t it?��
��Yes but the gap between wedding and birth will bea calculation all her friends will be doing.��
��Does it matter?��
��It will blow over once she gets into grandmotherrole,�� Elspeth said. ��No one else will care.��
The dress fittings were so different to anythingJaycee had experienced. Elspeth had chosen the de-
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signs with that empire line style so that whilst it fittedtightly to the bust, the skirt fell away from there.
It would hide any bulge, not that she would beshowing too much by the wedding day. Elspeth andJaycee were in almost identical dresses, but the bridehad more lace and of course, the veil.

*********
The date was fixed and all the arrangementsswung into place. Their reception was to be at thecastle, with Morag and some of her friends in chargeof the catering. The hair and makeup was in thehands of one of Elspeth�s friends who ran a beautyand hair business in Edinburgh.
The date was fixed. All they had to do was be pa-tient, waiting for the day to arrive.
Jaycee travelled back on the train. As he changedat Inverness, his anxiety started to nag. How wouldAngus react to his new breasts and of course, whatwould Courtney say?
Jaycee fastened a coat across his chest before An-gus caught him in his arms and kissed him as if he�dbeen away on a long Polar expedition. He carried thevalise to the Jeep and slung it in the back. They set-tled in their seats and Jaycee was reminded of howdifferent he was when he pulled the seat belt acrossand fastened it.
His coat remained fastened as they turned off themain road and onto the lanes leading through thehighlands. Angus pulled onto the side.
��You�re going to have to show me sometime,�� hesaid gently.
Very nervously, Jaycee unfastened his coat andslipped his arms out so that he sat in jeans and ascoop-necked top across the vehicle. He turned to-
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wards him, cleavage showing in the gaps between hisbreasts.
��They�re really there,�� Jaycee said, still feeling em-barrassed and shy.
��Goodness knows why I�m this nervous,�� hethought. ��Angus has paid for me to have them. Hemust have some idea of what he�s going to see� andwhat he�s going to touch.��
Angus looked for quite a long time without speak-ing. ��May I touch?�� he asked.
��I thought you didn�t like me, you were so silent forso long,�� Jaycee blurted out. ��I thought you werelooking at me thinking what a freak I�d made of my-self.��
Angus�s hand was surprisingly gentle as he feltover and around each breast. He lifted them gently,then leaned over to kiss them in turn.
��Thank you,�� he said. ��I�ll make you so happy.��
He grinned as he put the Jeep into drive and theyset off once more. The castle appeared out of themists and they bounced over the final bridge and intothe courtyard.
��Welcome home.�� Courtney was first out of thedoor to greet them. ��I never knew I�d have such apretty stepdaughter.��
Jaycee looked at the mischief in her eye and gig-gled at the thought. ��I think Angus would be terrifiedif that was true,�� he said.
��I know it and think how angry your father wouldbe if he ever heard of it.��
��He�d probably be all over me,�� Jaycee joked. ��Ithink I�m younger that his latest and I speak Eng-lish.��
��But it�s getting more Scottish by the day.��
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They walked hand-in-hand through the door andsuddenly, Jaycee noticed something. He raised hisstepmother�s hand and saw a ring. He looked at her,an unspoken question almost on his lips.
��I know want you�re thinking,�� Courtney said.��The General gave it to me. It doesn�t mean that we�rea couple� but we are a little more than friends.��
I can live with that,�� Jaycee replied. ��One weddingis all I can take. I can�t understand all the fuss youwomen make about it all.��
��So said the boy with the breasts, who�s going to bea bridesmaid soon.��
Courtney held out her hand to the General who�dappeared from the kitchen. He put Jaycee�s handinto the General�s. The older man shook it gently andthen to everyone�s surprise, gave him a gentle hug.
��I suppose I�m going to have to get used to treatingyou like one of the family,�� he said gruffly, but with akind light in his eyes. ��Goodness knows what I did todeserve all this.��
The wedding was all that Elspeth wanted it to be.Even her mother smiled and of course Cameron wasfeted for catching such a lovely bride. The secret ofher pregnancy was no secret at all.
Elspeth gave birth to a daughter seven and a halfmonths later. Some said it was premature, but mostdidn�t care. Jaycee loved the infant at first sight.Elspeth was so pleased and made no secret of thespecial place Jaycee held in her life.
They never did find Calgacus� hoard. Jaycee andAngus made several trips up the Allt nan Allbanach,with metal detectors, shovels, and all kinds of mapsand charts, even drone pictures with infrared over-lays to try and detect some abnormality in the soil.
They got wet and muddy. They got bitten by somefearsome insects which must have had enormous
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teeth, even if they never saw the one that bit them.My, oh my, did they itch!
Jaycee got a modern copy of the Whitecleuchchain, and wore it almost constantly on her left wrist.Angus gave her a ring but it was the chain which sheheld her most precious possession. Her goddaughterwas going to get one similar when she came of age.

*********
And a final note�
I have taken untold liberties with geography andpersons. Most are real, but maybe not exactly in theway I�ve used them.
The McFelpart castle is pure invention, based onlonely Highland ruins.
The Allt nan Allbanach is the river that flows downfrom the side of Beinn Direach � that�s true, but I�veno real idea of the geography there, other than to sayit�s rugged and often wet.
And Calgacus was a name invented probably byTacitus. He wrote long after a skirmish between theRomans and the natives of Scotland. He needed to in-vent a name for a fearsome warrior and this is theone he chose.
It was long before the Picts, about whom we knowlittle. Their time was probably between the Fifth andNinth Centuries in the north of Scotland. They wereskilled in silver and stone but left no writing thathelps us understand their history.
All the better for a writer to use these things in astory.
###
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