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Deception
part II

by Deena Gomersall

Chapter Twelve � Recognition
It was Alan�s second day of waking as Marie. Islahad already been in and undrawn the curtains andhad given him a tray of breakfast. After eating he hadtaken all of the pills that were on a small plate anddowned them with a glass of fresh orange juice, if hewas to get better then maybe he should be taking allof the medication prescribed for him.
Isla returned a little later to take away his plate. Bythis time Alan had once more pushed himself to hav-ing a shower and a hair wash.
Isla laughed. �Yer hair is aw damp Miss, ye shouldwrap yer hair turban style in a towel tae help it dryan� stop it tangling.�
�Ah wouldn�t know how to.� Alan confessed.
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Isla just looked at him and then went for a handheld hair dryer, returning with it and a hair brush. �Ifah may be permitted Miss, as yer maid�?�
Alan knew what she wanted to do and nodded con-sent, getting his damp hair dried couldn�t be a badthing� and its unfamiliar length, had spikes of wethair scratching at his neck and face.
Isla carefully brushed out segments of hair andblew the hot air from the drier onto the brush as sheslowly drew it down to the ends. Before long Alan�shair was fully dried.
�Thank you Isla, that feels so much better.�
Isla then lifted Alan�s right hand and inspected.�Also Miss, yer nails cood dae with the edges filing awee bit, ye always took such good care o� yer nails.�She suggested.
To Alan, the long pointed nails were a constant ir-ritation and he would be happier to have then cutright down to the ends of his finger tips. But Isla hadtold him that normally he (Marie) always took reallygood care of her nails.
�Ah suppose so� if you must.� He mumbled, �Tome they just get in the way of mah doing anythingand feel weird.�
Isla just laughed and lifted up the first hand.� Aham sure ye will gie used tae them all over again.�
When each nail was done, Isla looked at Alan, as ifshe wanted to say something else.
�Is that it Isla? They are done aren�t they?�
�Well yes, Ma�am� apart from polish. Ah think yewould feel much better an� feel more like yeself if yehad yur nails painted.� She then boldly suggested.
�Oh no, Isla. Ah am not ready for that.�
�Nae ready? Ye always hud yer beautiful nails pol-ished. Ye were sae proud of them.�
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�Isla nagged and nagged. Eventually Alan said shecould put a clear or very light colour on them. Hewanted nothing bright or obvious. Happily Isla got towork with the manicure box she had brought in;complaining there was nothing too light or inconspic-uous in the box and, eventually, with Alan�s resignedagreement, painted each nail a mother of pearl.
The nail lacquer on his finger tips felt weird toAlan, tight somehow and it made him feel embar-rassed just having it on� it had been bad enoughjust having elongated ovals. But one thing he recog-nised in his senses was the smell of the polish. Was itfrom doing his own nails in the daily life of Marie, orwas it recalling the sense of smell when his fiancéehad painted her nails?
�There is one other thing ah would like tae add, ifah may, Miss?� Isla asked.
�What is it, Isla?� Alan asked, suspicious of furtherfeminine additions.
�Can ah put this back oan yer finger?� Isla took outa beautiful sparkling diamond ring set in silver fromher pocket. �Tis yer engagement ring, miss. It wastaken aff yer finger whilst ye were poorly in hospital.�
Alan just looked at the beauty of the ring and al-most without thinking, splayed out and offered hisring finger to the maid and she slipped it on.
The ring fit perfectly. It had been the real Marie�sbut had a piece added in by the jeweller to fit Alan�sslightly chunkier finger.
�Ah guess, if ah am Brendon�s fiancée then ahshould be wearing his ring� it�s beautiful.� Alan saidas he continued to look at it�s sparkle as if mesmer-ised.
Through that day many of the staff called in to seehim including other housemaids and kitchen staff,Angus the butler, Jamie Ramsay and Brodie themaintenance man� all asking if he was feeling anybetter and wishing him well.
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Brendon had also visited several times. �Logansuggested it may benefit you to walk around thegrounds and also to get fresh air in your lungs. It is afine day outside.., would you like for me to walkaround with you. Marie?� He suggested.
�Oh, not today, Brendon. Ah do not feel ready forsuch an ordeal. Maybe tomorrow.� Alan quickly re-sponded. He thought he may be strong enough andknew the exercise would do him good when he hadnot used his legs much over the past few months, buthe did not feel like walking outside and exposinghimself as a woman when he still did not feel like one.
�Tomorrow then? Please say you will. You will de-teriorate in here if you don�t get out and you need tostrengthen your legs.�
�Yes, yes� then� maybe.�

<�.>
You haven�t had any major headaches today? NoChest pains? Pains in your side; here? What aboutthe area around your groin? You did suffer severebruising and damage plus some lacerations aroundthere caused by the steering column.� Logan askedAlan the following morning.
�No. Ah do have some minor discomforts andsome�, like deep aches in mah body, but nothing toosevere.�
�Well most of the bruising is now yellow which isgood and the bruising around your nose and aroundthe eyes have almost gone. The swelling around yourvagina has also almost faded away.�
�Why would I have gotten swelling around there?�Alan asked.
�As I said, when the front of the car impacted, itpushed everything inwards and, with your legs aparton the pedals; that is the area where it struck you.Such trauma was bound to swell. Other damages
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such as your head and chest were sustained as thecar rolled on its side down the hill. It is lucky therewas a car following, the driver pulled you out beforethe car exploded, as it had caught fire.�
It was a final test for Alan to see if everything hewas being told, fit. He had wondered about the swell-ing and scarring around the vagina, he was alsoaware that such would happen if sex change surgeryhad been carried out� but everything seemed to tiein with the common tale he was being told.
On Logan�s part he was sticking pretty much to thetruth of the real Marie�s accident itself as he knewAlan could read up on it at some point, and he hadseen the newspaper report that Angus had shownhim. Marie really had been pulled from the car by afollowing driver and she had still been alive at thatpoint. She had later died from her injuries in hospitalwhich had never been disclosed.
�Ah� ah don�t like thinking too much on the acci-dent. Mercifully it is all still a blur. Even the accidentah was in, in my dreams, is blurry.�
�I still find it quite amazing that you created an en-tirely new life just in your dreams which culminatedin a car accident just as happened in your real life.Dreams can do that, how often do we wake from adream and a part of it still seems real from somethinghappening in the wide awake world. The humanbrain really is quite fascinating. But with you, mydear, you seem still trapped in the dream and that iswhere we need to beat this thing. Stop the dreamtstory that is in your head, move it out so that you canbecome you again.� Silently Logan was overjoyed thatAlan was now referring to his real life as �a dream�.
Alan sighed. �Ah have tried so hard to not think onthat life� and to try remembering mah own life. Butit is so difficult.�
�Remember my advice. Get out and look around.Recall familiar things. I heard Brendon had wantedto take you out yesterday� go with him today. Hemisses having your company, you know. It hurts him
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deeply that the person he loves so much cannot re-member him.�
�Ah know. An� ah do feel sorry for him and he hasbeen so concerned and so tentative these past fewdays, it must be horrible for him.�
�Well then give him a chance. And, the fresh airwill do you good, plus you need to get yourself mo-bile. You are still quite weak and I do not want yourlegs becoming unable to weight bare.�
Alan smiled. �Ah will go around the grounds thisafta noon, ah promise. But I do not want to meet anyknew faces ah should know but don�t.�
�That�s my girl. Hey, maybe we will even have youriding your horse again before long.�
�What? Ah have a horse?�
�Of course you do. You love her to bits, a lovelychestnut mare called Angel. Ask Brendon to take youto the stables when you go out.�
Images of the horse and videos had all been playedto Alan while he was in a sedated state� along withlots of images of the grounds of Sedgewick Hall, allwaiting to be recalled by Alan upon seeing them.
It was a little later that day that Isla came to Alan�sroom to help him get ready to go outside. Alanflushed with embarrassment when Isla brought himsome underwear. He had worn panties the day heawoke along with the nightdress and had swappedfor a fresh set from then on, but that was all he hadworn. But now, along with a fresh pair of panties forthe day there was a matching bra, too.
�Do ah have to wear that?� He asked timidly.
Isla looked at him daft. �Ay, coorse ye need taewear a bra, Miss. You�ve worn bra�s ever since ye de-veloped. They will be swinging aboot an� making yesore if they arenae harnessed.�
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Alan had to just deal with what was in his head,that he was a man wearing a bra for the first time,and that something in his head was telling him thatwearing a bra was just wrong. However Isla soon hadhis breasts cupped and the shoulder straps securedover his shoulders before fastening the bra securelyin the back. One trick that he missed was that shehad to adjust the shoulder straps a little as Alan�sshoulders were broader than Marie�s had been.
�Right, I�ll get you a pair of trews and a jumper tawear as it�s a bit braw oot there today.�
The mention of being given Trews, (Trousers), wasat least some good news for the already chagrinedAlan. For someone who was supposed to have beenfemale all of her life, he felt very ill at ease wearingfeminine clothes.
Isla helped Alan dress in a pair of black cotton an-kle socks, a pair of khaki coloured ladies slacks and athick, mauve coloured knitted jumper. She also hada pair of knee high brown boots for him to wearwhich, mercifully, had a low heel.
Isla then brushed through his shoulder lengthhair and put pins in at the sides to keep his hair inplace.
�Ah�ll just apply your make up Miss and you areready for the aff.� Isla said as she finished up with aspray of hair lacquer.
�Oh, no� please, no make up. Ah won�t feel com-fortable.�
�But� Oh, ah suppose it�s on account of feelinglike a man because of the dream ye had.� Isla repliedwith a sad look on her face. �Ye so used to like lookingpretty, I do hope ye will get tae feel that way again.What aboot just a tooch of powder tae take the shineoff ye face?�
�Ah suppose that would be okay.� Alan answeredresignedly.
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Before leaving, Alan looked in a full length mirror.In spite of not being over femininely dressed, helooked unmistakably like a pretty, young woman. Itgave him a very queer feeling inside.
For the first time since regaining consciousness,Alan left the sanctity of the bedroom he had been liv-ing and sleeping in and descended the stairs with Islaby his side. He was feeling a bit wobbly on his weak-ened legs.
As he stepped down the lower steps he lookedaround the spacious entrance hall. Flashbacks ofseeing that hallway before invaded his mind. He�asAlan and with the woman he had married� Barbara.Alan stopped suddenly.
�Ah can�t do this. Ah can remember�, rememberarriving here that night� with mah wife� this verysame hallway.� He said in anguish.
Brendon, who had been sitting in a chair patientlywaiting for Marie to be made ready, leaped to his feetand went up quickly to the former man. �Darling, it isokay� You are just mixing that cursed dream withwhat you are so familiar with again. I can�t start toimagine what it is doing to you, but you will be okay.This hallway, this whole house, it will all be familiarto you. You were born here, you love this house.�
Brendon took Alan�s hand and brought it gently tohis lips, noticing the varnish on the finger nails.�Come along, let�s take that walk and hope it willbring back all of your real memories.� Gently he per-suaded Alan to take the last few steps and coaxedhim into going through the front door.
Outside, the air was fresh with a slight breeze thatblew through Alan�s hair. It seemed so long since hehad inhaled fresh air. He allowed Brendon to hold hishand both to keep him from stumbling and to leadhim around.
In his �dream� Alan and Barbara had come toSedgewick Hall in darkness, they had gone in andout of the front door and not seen the main buildingof the home, the large garages, the fields or the sta-
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bles that were fenced off around the back, nor any ofthe landscaped gardens. Yet, as he walked around,he knew he had somehow seen it all before. But how?Unless he really was Marie.
Brendon first led Alan to the stables. There werefour horses stabled there. �Do you recognise yourhorse?� Brendon asked. Alan looked over each one.�That one, that�s Angel isn�t it?� He replied pointing tothe horse with the chestnut colouring and stripe ofwhite down the nose.�
�You see, you do remember?� Brendon said joy-ously.
Alan spent twenty minute feeding the horse somestraw and stroking her face. For the first time he wasreally beginning to believe he was Marie and that hereally had had the most realistic and bizarre dream.How stupid everyone must have thought he had beenacting and behaving.
Brendon then took Alan down by a stream andthey walked hand in hand over a stone bridge to theother side
�We often walked down here by the burn, come�come over to this tree.� He said in high spirits as hebegan to pull Alan along and up a slight slope. Therewas a large larch standing out alone, beyond it was aforest.
�Look� do you remember this. We carved ournames upon this tree last year.� He said.
Alan looked at the tree. Upon the bark there hadbeen carved the words �Marie and Brendon forever�,inside a large heart. The carving was a little weatherworn, not fresh� If there was any chance at all thatthis whole thing was a set up, for whatever reason,those carvings had been made long before Alan hadeven come to Scotland with Barbara.
He turned to look at Brendon to apologise for hisbehaviour and saw there was now sadness in theman�s face. Alan realised that Brendon was remem-bering happier times, before the crash, when every-
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thing had been normal and he and Marie had been anormal couple in love.
Brendon shook off the moment and led Alan backover the bridge and then following the stream downits course for a little while. Eventually they came to astone built wishing well.
�This wishing well is where we first kissed andmade a wish to live happily ever after. Do you remem-ber any of that?� He asked.
Alan sadly shook his head. �No, not really, thewishing well looks vaguely familiar but is it any dif-ferent to any other wishing well?�
Again the expression on Brendon�s face turned tosadness. Alan felt his heart drop.
�You know, your friend Logan told me the day be-fore yesterday that with things I cannot rememberright now ah should begin making fresh memories.�
The words from Alan surprised Brendon. Was hegetting the meaning correct? He looked deep into theeyes of the person standing close before him.
Alan was feeling bad. It seemed certain thatBrendon deeply loved him and was hurting that hehad now, seemingly, lost that love. In fairnessBrendon was a big, well built handsome man. Anygirl would be pleased to have him on her arm. He felthe could be attracted to him if it wasn�t for the stupiddreams and feeling he should be a man. But, if hekept shying away, he could lose him. Brendon wasbeing a rock for her to remember herself.
Two months of female hormones and anti andro-gens were also playing their part, slowly shiftingthoughts and perspective. The Alan in the dreamshad not been gay, but Marie was not gay either. Itseemed now more than likely he really was Marie, aheterosexual female, who had been in love with theman in front of her. The two of them looked into eachother�s eyes for the longest moment.
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Brendon took the initiative. For him he had to getrid of any thoughts of the person he was with being aformer man, do as Logan had suggested. Look at theperson he was with as the pretty female she appearedto be. He leaned forward, hesitantly at first, andslowly touched his lips to hers. He was delightedwhen she responded rather than pulling away in dis-gust and they kissed for several minutes beforebreaking.
For Alan the kiss was strangely familiar, the firm-ness of his lips, his taste, the smell of Brendon�s co-logne in his nostrils and even the taste of the pipesmoke which he occasionally had. It all went evenmore to reaffirm in his mind that he really was Marie.
Alan looked up at the towering figure of Brendon.He had enjoyed the kiss, the sexual touch from an-other person after all the mental turmoil he had beengoing through, a person that he now felt sure he hadbeen in love with and who cared so much about him.�Ah need to take things slowly Brendon. Please allowme to adjust in mah own time.� He asked.
Brendon himself was overjoyed for other reasons;the plan was actually working. �Of course darling,take all of the time you need. I am just over the moonthat you are coming back to me. I love you, just re-member that.� He said softly.
Brendon truly was delighted. He had seriousdoubts that anyone could make a person think theywere someone else, especially a person of a differentgender. Soon now he could reacquaint this bogusEnglishman with Charles Taverner and hopefully getthe marriage back on track before it was too late andTaverner died.
The two walked back to the manor much differ-ently to the way they had left. Smiling, with a springin their step, walking closely together with Alan�s armtightly linked to the muscular arm of Brendon, he feltas though a great weight had been lifted.
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Through the following couple of days Alan had al-lowed himself to adjust more and more to the life ofMarie. He now only used the bedroom to sleep in and,down in the living quarters, he talked frequently tothe staff.., to him, getting to know them all, overagain� as well as trying to relearn about himself.
He took all of the medication given to him, lookedthrough family album pictures and, more than onceread and reread the article about Marie�s car accidentwhere he had been seriously injured and taken tohospital.

�I have to bow down to you, when you first madethe suggestion that we could use this man as Marie Iwould have suggested you be locked up in an asy-lum. That we could make a man believe he was notonly a female but a different person to his real selfseemed preposterous�� Frobisher told McKlintockas they sat in the study having a glass of whiskey.
�I have to confess, I had little hope in the mindchange myself though I knew with some of thebreathtaking break through that we have had in re-cent years we could definitely change the body to thatof a woman� the facial reconstruction was a littlemore difficult and, although not absolutely perfect,anyone looking at our newMarie and a photograph ofthe old one would identify them as being the sameperson.� Logan responded with a little chuckle and afeeling of pride.
�The big test is when we introduce the Sassenachto Taverner� will the old fool buy it or has this beenthe biggest, costliest mistake of all time?�
�Or will Taverner even pass away before we get tothe test? We have to have Marie fully conditioned andready to meet Charles but we also need to moveswiftly. According to Aiden Carson, Taverner is get-ting weaker and each passing day could be his last.�
�So why don�t we take the chance before losing it?It is something that does concern me greatly.Frobisher put to his friend.
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�Because it has to be at the right time, it�s crucial.It could be a disaster if they meet and the artificialMarie still had doubts of being Marie, or Charles notbeing her father and Taverner will pick up on any un-certainty, he is no fool.�
�Well he is� okay, sorry, I mean she is comingalong really well in the acceptance. I have been pull-ing out all of the stops, just as you suggested. Nowdon�t ye laugh or ah swear I�ll knock yer heed off yershoulders� but we have kissed on a couple of occa-sions now.� Frobisher told his friend as he flushedred with embarrassment.
�Why should I laugh? That is excellent. We can as-sume the man was heterosexual given he had justmarried so, to kiss with another man shows that sheis feeling comfortable with her given sex now or shenever would have.�

Meanwhile, up in Alan�s bedroom, Isla was alsoworking on the new Marie. She had a tray of cosme-tics by her side.
�Ah will apply as much or as little as ye feel com-fortable wi� Miss, but ye always so valued the makeup ye wore an� hardly ever went oot through the duirnot wearin� any.�
�So what do you suggest? What would I normallyhave worn through a day like today?� Alan asked in-quisitively.
�Ye need foondation fur sure and ah would like taeput some mascara an� a touch of eye shadow on foryer eyes and a tooch of lipstick� this reddish broonwould dae just fine.� Isla suggested.
Alan thought it was time he really started gettingback to being Marie; everyone had been so good andso patient with him since his illness and loss of mem-ory. Plus, he had begun to develop feelings for thehandsome Brendon� feelings, he felt sure, were thelove he had always had for him which were re-emerg-
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ing again. He had felt something inside of himselfeach time they had kissed over the past two days.
Isla smiled. She had always enjoyed the timeswhen Marie had allowed her to do her make-up and itwas just like having her Mistress back again. Shecould easily accept this person as being a near rep-lica replacement for her. Carefully she applied thelight gray eye shadow and tried to get Alan not to flut-ter his lashes as she awkwardly stroked the mascaraon them, she then traced a lipstick over Alan�s lips.
For Alan he was experiencing snippets of memoryagain. He kept his thoughts to himself but knew inhis mind he had experienced the application of eyeshadow and mascara before, he also knew he was fa-miliar with the waxy taste of the lipstick. All of thishelped put him more and more at ease with who henow thought he was.
When he walked down stairs with Isla, wearingblack cotton trousers, black slip on shoes that had alow heel and a bow at the top and wearing an orangeand white patterned top which had thin enough fab-ric to show the black straps of the brassier he waswearing� the bra tented out the patterned top in afeminine way so he couldn�t help but feel feminine.
He wanted to look his best for Brendon; it was onlyright after all of the anguish the man had been suffer-ing during Alan�s loss of memory.
When Frobisher saw �Marie� walk into the study hequickly raised to his feet, followed by McKlintock.�Marie, you look� you look lovely, it is so heartwarming to see you getting back to normal.� Hepraised whilst being astounded by the knowledgethat this very attractive person, wearing full makeup,was once a man.
�Indeed so my dear, you look stunning, and look-ing again like the Marie we all love and care for.� Lo-gan complimented.
Alan blushed before walking to Frobisher andkissing him upon the cheek. �Thank you Brendon,
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and thank you for being so patient with me. Ah reallydo want to look nice for you.� Alan replied.
Isla stood in the doorway, hands clasped in front ofher and a look of satisfaction upon her face.

Chapter Thirteen - Reacquainted
A fewmore days rolled by as Alan did his best to tryand remember a life that was not, in reality, his to re-member. He wasn�t yet ready to meet any other fam-ily members or friends as it was taking all of his timein just getting to know the staff and their names.
Throughout, Isla kept trying to push the trans-formed man along. He constantly felt awkward in al-lowing her to make up his face but, once it was on, hecould almost forget that it was.
Isla encouraged him to attempt make-up applica-tion himself but he thought the eye cosmetics weretoo tricky and the most he attempted was applyinglipstick. Isla also tried persuading him to weardresses or skirts, Marie had two huge closets full, butfor now he felt more comfortable in ladies slacks.
Each day he would walk out around the groundswith Brendon, more for the fresh air and exercise. Hehad now decided the story of his being Marie, a fe-male, had to be true and yet there was always some-thing that wasn�t sitting right, in his head. He putthat down to the memory loss and the long strangedreams he�d had.
�When you are feeling well enough we can walkdown to the lake, darling� you always liked it downthere and sometimes we would go fishing together.�
�Fishing? Ah used to go fishing? Ah have no recol-lection of ever going fishing at all.� Alan respondedwith a furrowed brow.
�Sure you did, and we used to go out hunting fordeer.�
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Alan couldn�t get his head around any of that, theimpression he had in his mind, of the man he hadthought he was, was that he was an animal lover anddisliked the thought of them being hunted and killed.
�Ah think there are some parts of my life I wouldrather stay forgotten.� He suggested.
�You will feel differently when you regain all of yourmemories,� Brendon laughed, �but for now, it is goingto be your birthday in three weeks. Is there anythingyou would like as a present from me? And do youthink you would be up to my arranging a birthdayparty for you?�
�Mah birthday! �In three weeks?� Alan exclaimed.�No, that has tae be wrong. We will only be in July inthree weeks. Mah birthday is the seventeenth of No-vember.�
Brendon screwed his face. �No, honey, your birth-day is the eighteenth of July.�
Alan was dumb struck. He really felt that his birth-day was 17th November. If this was supposed to be apart of his dreaming, it was one thing dreaming hewas a man, born in England when he was supposedto be Scottish� that he had just married the womanhe loved and had dreamed up a whole family� buteven in this most elaborate dream, why should hehave given himself a birthday different to his own?He�d always had such a good memory for dates.
Alan didn�t respond further to Brendon, his mindwas in a whirl. 17th November was his birthday� the9th of July had been Barbara�s, his Mom was 8thApril, and his father�s was on the 19th February.Barbara and he had married on the 11th April, asclose as they could get to his Mother�s birthday. Howcould he have invented all of these dates in a dream?
Alan was subdued for the remainder of their walkand retired to his bedroom on their return. Brendonfelt concerned about this new twist and phoned Lo-gan for his advice. They had been doing so well upuntil now with edging Alan to believing he was MarieTaverner.
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Sitting on top of his bed, deep in thought, Alanheard footsteps passing by on the corridor. He won-dered if it was Brendon or maybe Isla� if it was Islahe felt he needed to talk to her and tell her of his lat-est concerns and confusion. Opening up the door hepeered out he saw it was Angus.
Angus was carrying a tray of food and headingdown a corridor that led to the back of the house, anarea he had never been to and where he didn�t thinkanyone else had a room� yet Angus was taking hotfood down there.
Meanwhile, downstairs Brendon was speaking toLogan on the phone. �I�ve made the mistake of sayingMarie�s birthday; it has caused him to start thinkingand analysing again.� He confessed.
�No, you have not done any wrong. It may be a bitof a set back but, if we are to keep her believing she isMarie, she needs to know all of Marie�s details� thefact of Marie�s birthday would only come out sooneror later and needing explaining anyway. Getting mar-ried for one� she would need to give details of herbirth to the registrar, and the date on her birth certif-icate. It is better to have come out now than later. Iwill try talking to her when I am over next.�
�Don�t leave it late Logan, come over tomorrow ifyou can. The sooner we fix this the better.�
�I�m supposed to be taking Caitlin out all day to-morrow� my way of trying to make up for the lack ofattention given to her recently and being away somuch from her, that all of this has caused. She hasnot been very happy with me of late� it has been af-fecting my marriage.� Logan responded in annoy-ance.
�But this is important. Time is a factor, you keepsaying that yourself. If he starts over thinking thingsagain it could jeopardise the whole thing, it could setus back weeks.� Logan replied anxiously.
�Oh! �I�ll see what I can do, I�m not promising any-thing, nor do I see what true help I can be. You wouldbe equally able to try talking to her and easing her,
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yourself.� With that Logan put the phone down, end-ing the call.
Alan didn�t have much interaction with Brendonsince their walk. He had gone downstairs for the eve-ning meal and had sat watching television a little be-fore going back up to his room. He was feeling totallyconfused all over again. Why did he have a date forhis birthday so deeply in head which, apparently,was not his birthday at all? It made no sense. Andwhy could he recall birthdays of what was supposedto be, members of a fictitious family� a family in-vented in a dream?
Alan slipped out of the clothes he had worn for theday, cleaned his face from the make-up and pulledon his nightgown before sitting on the bed again.
As his mind worked overtime he again thoughtabout Angus and the food he was carrying� wherehad he been going? Was anyone else living in thehome? Maybe there could be some answers.
He stole out of the bedroom, barefooted, walkingacross the thick pile carpet. Down at the end of thecorridor was a bedroom where Alan could hear clas-sical music playing. With baited breath Alan walkeddown to the door and stopped, raising his hand readyto knock.
He hesitated and then tapped lightly on the oakwood door a couple of times.
�Hello? Who�s �at?� came a gruff male, Scottish ac-cented, voice.
Alan didn�t know how to respond so just stoodthere silently for what seemed a long moment.
�Whoe�er it is come on in and tell me whit it is ye iswanting an� stop annoyin� me.�
Alan lowered his hand to the brass handle andturned it, then, pushing the door open a little, hestepped inside.
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�I� It�s�� He began falteringly. His eyes foundthere way to a large canopied bed in a lavishly ornatebedroom. Under blankets on the bed was a broad setman staring at him. Alan recognised the face imme-diately. He had been shown enough photographs andvideos over the past few days� it was, �his� father.
�Oh! Ah�m terribly sorry. Forgive me.� Alan apolo-gised as he turned and fled back to his own room.Rather than feeling delighted to see that the person itwas, was his own supposed father, he felt shockedand a little bit frightened. Here was someone he wassupposed to know better than anyone, but didn�t feelas though he knew at all.
It was also someone he had been led to believe wasworking in the United States, someone he had beentold, not to see until he felt ready to see.
In panic Alan tripped back down to his own roomand closed the door, leaning on it, his heart pound-ing.
Meanwhile Charles had pulled the chord by hisbed to summon attention from his staff. It was only afew minutes before Angus responded and came in.
�Yes Sir? Whit can.., Sir, are ye feeling okay?� Heasked as he saw the look on his master�s face.
�Angus� I have just seen Marie in my room, orwhat looked like Marie, though not quite and hervoice, her voice was not quite the same, a littlehigher. What is going on? Where is she?� He asked inan agitated voice.
Frobisher was not supposed to be in the house andAngus didn�t know how to deal with the matter him-self. He confessed that it was Marie and that she hadbeen brought from hospital to convalesce in thehome that day. He suggested she may just have wan-dered and that she was still in a poorly and confusedstate and with memory loss, she may well not haverecognised Sir Charles.
When Frobisher heard what had happened he rec-ommended that Angus call the family doctor and he
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himself called Logan McKlintock, explaining the situ-ation�, and begging him to come over to the man-sion right away. As much as Logan didn�t want to letCaitlin down he saw the urgency in the matter.
Dr. Carson was the first person to arrive and, afterbeing quickly briefed by both Frobisher and Angus,visited Charles and gave him a mild sedative. Angusarrived thirty five minutes later and joined the doctorin Charles� bedroom.
�Yes. I can confess Sir Charles; Marie is here inSedgewick Halls.� He told the man.
�So why was I nae informed? You know how long Ihave yearned to look upon my daughter after the ac-cident� and here she is right under ma roof.�Charles stormed in temper.
�We did not believe that either of you were ready.You are still in a weakened state, Sir, Your daughteris struggling with her memory loss, but she is makingdaily progress. We decided to wait a while longer.�
�You decided? �You decided? And who are you todecide? I coulda� been told. Ye could have explainedtae me instead of keeping me in the dark. And whydoes she nae look the same? She looks like Marie butthen there is something different� and her voice, shehasnae the same voice, it�s somewhat higher and dif-ferent.�
�All the things that we needed time to explain toyou about Sir Charles. I have already told you, shehad rather severe face trauma in the car accident anddamage to her throat. We had to piece her back to-gether.., and I believe we did an excellent job, noscarring at all� the bruising almost faded. But thecosmetic surgery was always going to result in smalldifferences where we had to stretch skin together orto pack underneath the tissue. As for the throat,there was damage to the voice box and vocalchords� I think we should count our blessings thatshe can talk at all.� Logan replied skilfully.
�So when do I see her? When do ah see my daugh-ter again?� Charles asked eagerly.
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�Now that you are aware, now that you have seenone another, I see no reason to hold back any-more�but I need also to speak to Marie. She knowsyou and remembers you, but I have to make sure sheis ready to see you� she has been through a lot theselast few months� not least losing her memory andall of the operations she has endured..�
For now Charles was pacified. The sedatives begin-ning to work, he was calmed down and assured hewould see Marie very soon. Now Logan just had to seeAlan himself.

**==**
�What were your feelings when you saw your fa-ther in the bedroom?� Logan asked Alan in his bed-room.
�Just shock ah suppose. Ah didn�t know he wasthere, Ah had been led to believe he was still in Amer-ica.�
It wasn�t quite the answer that Logan was lookingfor. �Did you feel any sense of connection? Did youknow this was your father?� He pursued.
�Ah knew it was who I had been told was mah fa-ther,� Alan replied honestly, �Ah instantly recognisedhis face from photographs.�
�Not from anything else� no memories?�
�Ah don�t know. Yes, I think so. In mah head I havememories of being with him but they are very vagueand are getting mixed up now with some videos ahhave been shown of him.� He replied.
�You felt no love for him upon seeing him again?�Logan pursued.
�Ah don�t know. Ah was shocked to see him and ahjust left the bedroom quickly, I don�t know how ahfelt, I just wanted to get away as quickly as possible.�Alan answered, his voice becoming shaky.
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Logan placed his hand comfortingly upon Alan�s.�Okay, let�s not get upset. This is why I wanted toleave it a while before you saw him� until you wereready.�
Alan nodded his understanding.
�Before this happened I received a call fromBrendon. He said you also seemed to get upset earliertoday when he had mentioned it would soon be yourbirthday. Why was that Marie?�
�Because ah know nothing about my birthday be-ing in July� In mah head it is very clearly Novem-ber.., November seventeenth. Why would ah thinkthat? I guess you are going to say it is all part of mahdream, aren�t you?�
Logan waited a moment before giving his reply.�Well yes, in a way� it is part of your confusion. Yourbirthday is on the eighteenth� that is only a day af-ter the seventeenth even though in a differentmonth� maybe there are dates inside your head sig-nificant with November and, under the dream stateyou were in, those dates and months became con-fused. As I have said before, the mind is very compli-cated and, when we are in a Coma you are in thedeepest recesses of your mind that you can be.., likein our dreams, they become muddled and distortedby the time we wake up.�
�But it isn�t just mah birthday� I can remembermahMom and Dad�s birthdays too, andmah brother,Glen.�
�Oh, my dear Marie� you do not have a brothercalled Glen� And is the date of your Dad�s birthdaySeptember twenty second? That is your Dad�s, SirCharles�s birthday. You really have to disengage fromall of these things you are retaining from your coma-tose dreaming.
Alan sat staring into space, a contemplative lookon his face. �Ah� ah suppose, if I am confusing daysfrom reality to dreams, Barbara� the woman I hadjust married in my dreams, her birthday was inJuly.., the ninth of July.�
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Logan quickly grasped onto that. �Well, there youare then� you see how things can get mixed. Yourbirthday is eighteenth July, you dream this womanyou married is on the ninth July� nine and nine areeighteen.�
�Can it work like that?� Alan asked.
�Indeed it can, our brain is like a computer, itstores lots of information and lots of numbers� it iscapable of sometimes just jumbling those numbersand information up and they manifest into yourdreams.�
Logan decided to push some invented informationin for good measure. �You say you dreamed abouthaving a brother called Glen� can you rememberthat you have a very good friend from universitycalled Glenda? I rather suspect that is where you in-vented the name Glen from.�
�No� I�m not aware of that, ah cannot recall her.�Alan dropped his head into his hands. �Oh! I justwish ah could remember everything, get all mahmemories back into alignment. It just makes every-thing so confusing.�
Logan patted Alan�s hand with his and then gave ita squeeze. �In time my dear, in time. I am going toprescribe some medicine that may help you with thatproblem. In the meantime we now have to thinkabout your father. Not planned, but you have nowseen each other. Your father, now knowing you arehere, is keen to see you, he was very shaken by dis-covering you were here under his roof all of thistime� that shock may set him back. As you know, heis a very poorly man and does not have long left onthis earth. Are you ready to meet him? I would rec-ommend the sooner the better.�
Alan became thoughtful again. This was going tobe a very big step for him, meeting with a father hecould hardly remember and yet knowing he had toshow he remember him more than he did in case thedisappointment took Charles nearer to his end.
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�Yes, I guess I must, mustn�t I? What am I so afraidof� this is my father, the man who gave me life andhas always cherished me. But, not tonight�, please.I need a bit of space in order to mentally prepare my-self.�
�Tomorrow?� Logan suggested.
�Yes... tomorrow. I will meet with my father tomor-row.� Alan agreed.
�Can I give you one piece of advice before you do?Your father was already dismayed to see certainchanges about you� your face is slightly altered af-ter your surgery, not much, but it was enough forhim to recognise. You were always so well presentedand took care of your looks.., seldom withoutmakeup.�
�Yes, so I have been told.� Alan nodded.
�When you saw him this evening you were as youare now, bare faced.., that in itself is more unfamiliarto your father. He is used to seeing you in full makeup, your hair tied in the back. Present yourself to himas you have always previously done. And wear girlyclothes too� show your father you are still the sameyou.�
�Girly clothes? What exactly do girly clothes com-prise of?� Alan inquired.

)))))(((((
�Do ah really need to wear these?� Alan asked thefollowing day. It was mid morning and Isla was get-ting him ready to meet the man he was told was hisfather.�
�Yes, you wore them often and they will look nicewhen you are wearing your skirt.�
Alan felt his face flush and warm up. Why did hehave such issues about wearing regular girlish cloth-ing? He looked at the light tan colored pantyhose that
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he was holding in his hands. He could not recollectever wearing pantyhose before, or a skirt for thatmatter. He had insisted on the pantyhose being asclose to being flesh coloured as possible in the hopethat anyone seeing him would believe he just hadbare legs. He was baffled, however, as to why thingsthat should be natural to him should seem so unnat-ural. Why was he so ashamed of wearing things likehose and high heels?
�So how do you put them on?�
�Oh, Miss Marie. Ye makeme laugh so ye dae. Firstye wake thinkin� ye is a man and now ye ha�e forgot-ten hoo tae put on ye tights.� Isla laughed kindly. �Yeneed tae gaither them up between ye� finger an�thumb fraem top o� the leg reit doon tae the toe.� Sheinstructed.
She advised as Alan did as he had been instructedthen instructed him to put the first foot into the gath-ered leg of the pantyhose, then the other beforeslowly rolling the pantyhose all the way up his legs.
The sensation of nylon encasing his legs shouldhave been totally unfamiliar to his senses if he hadnever worn them before, and yet it wasn�t. He knew inhis mind that he had the awareness of feeling suchsoft silky garments on his legs before. It had to betrue what everyone had been telling him, if only hecould truly remember, for himself.
Once he had pulled the pantyhose all the way upboth legs, smoothed them out and fit the panty sec-tion over his panties, he was handed the short blueskirt that Isla had selected for him to wear, this wasfollowed by a red and blue soft knit top and a pair oftwo inch high heeled court shoes. Alan felt totally un-comfortable in the clothing, especially when he stoodup and saw how much of his legs he was showingfrom the two inch above the knee skirt.
�Ye looks terrific Miss� yer daddy is gonnae be saepleased tae see his little lassie lookin� sae healthy an�good after yer accident.�
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For Alan, he just felt so nervous, both at meetingwith his father and people seeing him dressed in allthe girly get up he was wearing. Others too were feel-ing nervous about this reunion� both Frobisher andMcKlintock sat tensely drinking whiskey, hopingthat Taverner would not see that this wasn�t hisdaughter.
�How do you think it is going to go, Logan? D�youthink he will be able to tell it isn�t Marie?� Frobisherasked.
�Time will tell my friend. This is the moment oftruth. Last night he knew the person in his roomlooked like Marie but could tell, even in a short spaceof time, that there were differences, both in the faceand the voice. I�ll wager, though, he would never be-lieve the person in his room used to be a man.�
Frobisher just looked at Logan and uneasily took abig gulp of whiskey from his glass.
�I think I managed to pacify him a little by sayingthat there had to be modifications done to his faceand voice because of damage. But he is no fool, satwith Marie, more closely; he will be looking for any-thing he is suspicious about.� Logan went on.

Isla gave a once over to Alan. She had worked hardon his face, putting lots of foundation and powder onto hide any flaws and give him a perfect looking com-plexion, she had blended gray and blue eye shadowsto bring out his eyes, enhanced with liner and mas-cara� she had even re-tweezered a few eye browhairs that had grown out to give him a lovely feminineshape, exactly how Marie�s used to be. She then ledAlan out from the room and up the stairs towardsCharles� bedroom.
Taverner was expecting her, he had been told hecould see Marie that morning and, even he felt ner-vous. He had felt sure his daughter had perished inthe car crash and equally sure that they were tryingto cover up her death until he died. He never ex-pected to lay eyes upon her again� and yet he had,
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she had unexpectedly come into his room the previ-ous night.
There was a light knock on his door that had hisheart pounding. He heard the voice of the maid inwaiting, calling from beyond the door. �Sir Charles,I�ve brought yer daughter tae see ye.�
His heart seemed to pump even faster at the sheermention of the word daughter. He coughed to clearhis throat. �Please� bring her in.� He called.
Isla entered the room holding the hand of a timidlooking young lady. He could see the strong resem-blance in her face to his daughter, Marie�, enoughto be almost perfect.
�Come in, come in� sit on this chair beside me,Marie.� He directed, patting the seat of a chair by hisbed. �Isla, have Angus bring up two drinks� I willhave a large whiskey and whatever my daughterwants.� He said, his eyes never leaving the girls faceas he scrutinised it.
�Ah will just have a cup of coffee please Isla.� Alantold her in a shaky voice as he sat down, consciousand embarrassed about his nylon clad legs and theshortness of the skirt.
Taverner looked directly at Alan as Isla left theroom. �I am of the understanding that you lost yourmemory and that you may not recognise me.� He toldthe girl sitting close by him.
�Ah do know you, you are mah father, but ah havelost a lot of mah memory�, Ah am truly sorry.�
�Don�t apologise my dear, it isn�t no fault of yourown. What do you remember?�
�Ah can remember just little things, like you play-ing with me when ah was small� taking us to places.You and Mom took me to Disney world before shedied of cancer.�
�You remember your Mother?� Charles asked, �De-scribe her to me.�
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Alan had a vivid picture in his head of how themother looked, in the same way he knew how his fa-ther looked� all implanted, day after day, as he layin a comatose state. He described his mother per-fectly and, from videos taken on that day with Marieand her parents, he described the holiday. Alan sur-prised himself by how clearly he was recalling thoseevents.
�Where did you go to university, sweetheart?� Tav-erner then asked.
�The Napier University in Edinburgh.� Alan repliedimmediately. He had a clear vision of the universityin his mind�s eye without realising he and Barbarahad seen it during their honeymoon a few monthsago.
�And who was your best Dorm friend who you con-tinued writing to?�
�Natalie� Natalie Stevenson.� Alan responded, asmile spreading across his red painted lips. �Oh,Daddy, Ah�m remembering things that ah had notthought of in my head since they brought me round.�
A smile was starting to form on Charles� own lips.�And who is your Aunt and Uncle who live over inMontrose?�
Alan stopped to think for a moment, the smilestarting to fade. �No, ah cannae think who that maybe.� He replied, his accent briefly becoming moreScottish without his noticing. �Oh� Uncle Cameronand Aunty Grace� your brother, Cameron.�
Charles sat staring at the now joyful face of Alan;tears were starting to water his eyes. He could see thedistinct likeness to the girl�s face; the voice was dif-ferent, but still soft and melodically feminine as Ma-rie�s had always been� this had to be his daughter.
�Tell me, lassie, what was it that I bought ye foryour twenty first birthday?�
Alan didn�t realise he was being tested to see if hereally was Marie, he just thought that this man, his

Page - 29

RELUCTANT PRESS



father, was trying to get him to recall his memories.�It was a beautiful Omega Seamaster diamondwatch� Ah have it in mah room somewhere but Ihavenae seen it since I came oot of hospital.�
Before he realised, he was being pulled in andhugged by Charles.
�Oh, my honey, oh, my darling little girl. I havemissed ye so much; I feared I would never clap eyeson you again.� Charles spoke amidst sobs of joy.
Alan couldn�t bring himself to feel the same joy orthe same loving connection, he wasn�t there yet. Butthis man was his father; he was his only child, hisprecious daughter. Compassionately, he returnedthe hug and spoke the words he knew this man, hisfather, would want to hear.
�Yes, it is me daddy; Marie. Ah have a long way togo in getting better, but ah am here, and we are to-gether again.� He said as he hugged the man tightly.
Alan then spent several hours sitting in Charles�bedroom and taking. There were lots that he couldn�tremember at all that Charles talked about but he wascontinuously amazed at things he was remember-ing� all things that had been subliminally planted,constantly, into his mind.
The two were only disturbed from their conversa-tion when Angus brought in drinks and, later, theirdinners. It had been Angus who had returned down-stairs to tell the anxiously waiting Brendon and Lo-gan plus other house staff, that things were goingwell.
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Chapter Fourteen � Forgiveness andPlans
Seeing who Charles believed now to be his daugh-ter; Marie, brought about a renewed energy inCharles. The following day for the first time in twoand a half months, since his stroke, Charles cameout of his bedroom and into the main part of thehouse.
Alan had already been in further talks with theman he believed now to be his father, that morning,and he had confessed to Charles that BrendonFrobisher was once more living in the home.
In his still confused state of mind and belief, Alanhad also added how he and Brendon were still plan-ning on getting married. Brendon had expressed overand over again to Alan how much in love they bothwere, to the point that, even if he could not rememberhimself, to Alan, it had to be true and he was in lovewith Brendon.
Brendon stood coyly in one corner of the room, sip-ping a cup of tea, when Charles appeared. He feltsure he would be kicked out of the home again.
Charles stared at the man and then beckoned himover. �So, Ah hear ye have taken it upon yourself tomove back into ma hoose, young man?� Charlesasked, frowning.
�I, er� with Marie being brought back here to con-valesce I thought it best that I be here to look afterher, �whilst you were bed bound, Sir.� He stam-mered.
�Aye, well, it seems I owe ye an apology. I felt surethat you and that man McKlintock were lying to meabout Marie being in a coma all of this time, I confessI felt sure she had died. I still dinnae like youFrobisher, but you will be all that she has left once Ipass away, and with her not in command of her fullmemories yet, she will be needing ye.�
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Frobisher couldn�t believe what he was hearing.He was being told by Charles to stay with Marie.
�I ask for just one thing, that ye treat her well, loveher and take good care of her once I am gone.�Charles then asked.
�I will Sir, I swear. You have my solemn word.�
�Then pour some whiskey and we shall drink tothe continuing health and recovery of Marie. Whatplans have you made for your big day?�
It was Angus who went to pour the two glasses ofwhiskey while Charles talked to Brendon.
�I haven�t had much time to think on anything butMarie, things have been a bit hectic and��
�Well get her out. Fresh air man, it�s good for thesoul and it�s a fair and sunny day out there today.Take her riding on her horse.., I hear that she hasnaebeen on her mare since her return.
�She has been to the stables to see Angel, Sir.�Frobisher quickly pointed out.
�But not riding, she loves riding, man.� Charles in-sisted.
I shall take her this afternoon, Sir Charles; we cantake a picnic with us, and maybe stay out until thesun starts to set.�
�Excellent idea young fellow. Now, where are mycigars, I feel I could enjoy one.�
Brendon couldn�t believe the change in Charles,certainly not his acceptance of him. For Charles, hewas just so pleased to see his daughter again, aliveand well, he would accept almost anything. He didnow believe Brendon only had Marie�s best interest atheart after looking after her and sticking by her all ofthis time, through difficult circumstances. And hewas concerned, once he died, if she didn�t haveFrobisher, Marie would have nobody.
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That afternoon Rabbie the stable boy, readied Ma-rie�s horse, Angel, and the one that Frobisher kept,Wind rush. Kitchen staff put together a basket of foodand drinks and Isla was looking after Alan as if he re-ally was Marie returned again.
Noo I ha�e all that ye will need when ye go outridin�� She told Alan happily. Alan was helped into apair of soft cotton ankle socks and a pair of Khaki col-oured trousers. His top was a cream coloured wool-len sweater with a motif of the designer on the front.Isla had also given him a pair of light brown kneelength boots that zipped up the inside and had achunky two inch shaped heel.
Of course he didn�t escape make up, �day wear�, asIsla called it, which consisted of some foundation andpowder, a light tone of eye shadow, mascara and alight pink lipstick. Alan still didn�t feel overly com-fortable with wearing cosmetics but he still knew, inhis head, that he had been familiar with the tastesand feel before he was brought out of his coma.
Charles sat at a window, puffing at a pipe, watch-ing out, as the two horses were brought, ready sad-dled, to the drive at the front of the house where hisdaughter, Brendon and Isla plus the stable lad werestanding.

For all that he had been told he had a passion forriding his horse, Alan was clueless at how to mountAngel. Surely he should know; it should come as sec-ond nature? He was finally helped up after puttinghis right foot into the stirrup and pushed upwards byhis butt by Brendon. But then he didn�t know how toget the horse moving and saying �Giddy up� didn�twork.
Brendon had already thought through somethinglike this happening since Taverner had suggested thehorse ride. Logan had done a great job with introduc-ing certain feelings, senses and smells to Alan�s un-conscious form but replicating things like mountinga horse and riding it, had not been a possibility. He
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had been fine with showing the Horse that had be-longed to the real Marie but he had never planned tohave Alan ride it before he had chance of weddinghim or of Charles dying. It was Charles that had in-stigated this ride�why couldn�t the old fool just keephis nose out of things?
Eventually Brendon took the reins of Angel himselfand walked both horses along; he rode his own horseonly as fast as he could control Alan�s.
Eventually they had rode out to a clearing in a pineforest and Brendon suggested that this was a goodplace to stop and have a rest and their picnic. He dis-mounted Wind Rush and then helped Alan downfrom his. Alan couldn�t believe how sore his backsidefelt from the saddle. He had no recollection of riding ahorse, ever.
�I�ll lay down the blanket on this area of grasssweetheart; do you want to start putting some of thefood and drink out?� Brendon asked as he got busy.
Alan did as requested, playing the little lady role,but in his head he was starting to question thingsonce again. Why could he not recollect anythingabout horse riding when he used to do it all of thetime? He couldn�t even get the stupid thing to move,and he was very sore from riding.
At first the pair first sat on the blanket and ate afew sandwiches and fruit and sipped some wine be-fore laying back and stretching out.
�I am so grateful that you have managed to reac-quaint yourself with your father, Marie. I was foreverin fear of Charles passing away before you had thatopportunity.�
�Yes, Ah am glad too, but ah dae wish you had toldme that mah father was in the hoose all along, it wasquite a shock coming across him th� way ah did.�
�Yes, it must have been. I am sorry for that but ev-eryone agreed it was best to have you ready to seehim only when you had regained more of your mem-ory. How did Charles react to you not remembering
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much?� Brendon asked, anxious to know for his ownpurpose.
�He understood an� was very sympathetic. Therewas a lot of things ah did remember though, whichseemed tae please him.� Alan answered.
�Oh! What kind of things was it that you remem-bered, you didn�t tell me.� Brendon then asked withinterest. He had been dying to know just what hadbeen discussed since last night.
Alan laughed a little, a soft feminine soundinglaugh. �Och, that was aboot ma Uncle Cameron andAunty Grace in Montrose, and aboot ma dorm friend,Natalie, when we attended Uni.�
It seemed certain to Brendon, just as he suspectedmay happen, that Charles had quizzed her suspi-ciously, even though they had created such a distinctlikeness. But it also appeared that Alan had passedthe tests, thanks to Logan�s subliminal messaging.
Feeling relieved, Brendon reached for Alan�s handand locked his fingers with his, staring into Alan�sface. Logan had done so well in preparing this maninto believing he was Marie and he remembered hehad his own very important part to play.
Recalling Logan�s words to him and what he had todo for his part, although he could not clear his mindthat this person with him was a man, Brendonleaned forward, slowly, and touched his lips toAlan�s.
�Oh, I do love you so much, Marie. You do stillwant to marry me don�t you?�
Brendon was a very handsome and desirable man,Alan could not deny that. But he just did not feel thespark of love. He did feel he could be very attracted tothe man if it wasn�t for the fact that there was some-thing there that spelt that this was wrong.
But then, he had once been in love with Brendon�before his accident, that shouldn�t have changedthings, should it?. It was because of his loss of mem-
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ory that he was now unsure of things, surely? Thatwas no fault of Brendon�s. This man had been therefor him daily since he had waked, looked after him,protected him. He couldn�t begin to think how hewould have coped without Brendon being there.�
�Of course I still want to marry you.� He repliedsoftly, looking into Brendon�s eyes.
�Phew! Your hesitation there, for a minute� Ithought you had changed your mind��
�No, Alan replied with a little laugh, �I even said taeDaddy this mornin� that we still planned tae wed.�
�You did? What did he say to that?� Brendonquickly asked. This was very important to him.
�He was fine with it. He thinks he got ye wrang. Hewants only what is best for his wee lassie and hewants tae know ah will be looked after when he is naelonger here.�
They had done it� they had only gone and passedoff a substitute male for someone�s daughter, so con-vincingly, that the old man was happy for the mar-riage to take part still. He would stay in the house, hewould have equal share of the spoils whilst Marielived� he would have a fortune!
Brendon had been told similar by Charles, butthat may just have been a test. But, if Marie was say-ing it too�
Brendon was so overjoyed that he instinctivelytook Alan in his arms and kissed him passionately.The kiss was nice and Alan responded� after all,Brendon was his boyfriend and his intended.Brendon would even have been ready to take thingsfurther right then� he knew Alan had a nice girlypussy between his legs now, but Alan himself wasnot prepared to go that far. Again there was this thingin his head blocking him.
Instead they just kissed and petted for whatseemed a long while until it started to feel cooler andthe sun was beginning to go down.
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�We best be heading back lassie, before the sungoes right down, especially seein� you have forgottenhow to ride your horse.� Brendon joked.
Alan pouted. �You wait, it will all come back tae mean� ah will ride your arse off.� Alan returned, laugh-ing, though in his head he was still puzzled by how hecould have totally forgot such a thing, both the senseand feeling of riding as well as the know-how.
As they slowly rode back, side by side, to a beauti-ful sunset over the glen, they talked about their mar-riage. �I don�t want to rush you into things, Marie,but if we are both still in the mind of getting wed, weneed to try and do so as quickly as we can. I am sureyou would want your father to walk you down theaisle?�
Brendon�s suggestion made sense. He should bewalked down the aisle with his father, every bridewants that. And the fact could not be hidden thatCharles was dying. Time was very important.�
�I agree. ah will talk tae Daddy about it when weget back.� He replied.

{{{{0}}}}
When they did get back Alan found that, in his ab-sence, Charles had been doing some planning withhis staff. Although Alan hadn�t had any notion that itwas supposed to be his birthday in just under threeweeks, Charles had never forgotten.., he just hadn�tever expected to see the day.
He was planning to give his daughter a big partyfor her twenty sixth birthday; a party which wouldalso celebrate her being �back� in the world again,alive and kicking. He told Alan that he could bring asmany guest as he liked, all his friends from work,university and school.
�But, remember, Daddy, ah can hardly rememberanyone. I�m sorry� I wouldn�t know how tae start. Heapologised.
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�Well why don�t you look on your social media net-working? You were always on the laptop writing andposting pictures to your friends.� Charles suggested.
It was a revelation to Alan, something he had noteven considered before; nor had anyone else. He hadlooked through diaries of Marie�s and through herphoto collection and her cell phone� but there was ahuge amount of stuff posted by Marie on the net� ofall she did and people she knew and socialised with.
For Alan this revelation was a huge chance to tryand rediscover who he was and help with his lostmemory, so much so that he spent a large amount ofthat evening and the following day browsing throughthings like Marie�s face book account and time hop�,luckily Marie had allowed the computer to rememberher log in details.
Brendon, though, was alarmed at this turn ofevents in case Alan came across anything that wouldcast more doubt on who he was supposed to be andhe tried talking Alan out of not doing �too much atonce.�
Alan had promised he wouldn�t but once hestarted he got sucked in. Marie had so many friendsand there were hundreds of photos stored in the gal-leries of both her and those friends, both female andmale. They all seemed like strangers yet there they allwere, with her� Marie.
Alan also took note of her photos, looking at themand himself� comparing the likenesses to see whathe could see of the changes that had happened to hisface from the cosmetic surgery� sure, there wassome, but overall he figured he looked pretty muchthe same and the surgeons had done a marvellousjob of restoring him. His face seemed a little widernow and his chin a bit more angular and less shaped.His cheekbones didn�t seem as high as they hadbeen... but he certainly didn�t look much like the im-age of the man from his dreams.
He also noted how �he� had always looked anddressed. Isla had been telling the truth about his al-
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ways wearing make-up, his face was always wellmade up, especially around the eyes and he woresexy feminine clothes more than casual ones.
He began making a list of girl friends that he con-tacted most often, they would all be invited to hisparty so he could get to know them again. Also, andin way of forward planning, if he was going to getmarried before too long, he would need bridesmaid,meeting his closest friends at the party would helphim select them.
Whilst watching some videos that Marie had madeand posted, laughing and giggling with her friendsand just looking and acting so feminine, he also lis-tened to her voice and the soft Scottish accent shehad. Every so often he had heard himself starting totalk with words more and more pronounced in aScottish way but, of course, Marie had talked likethat all of the time.
Alan recognised that his voice now seemed differ-ent to how Marie spoke then and he began workinghard at trying to correct his tone to sound more theway he used to do.
He also asked Isla if he still spoke in the sameScottish accent as he had formerly done.
�Ye seem tae have lost some of it since yer acci-dent� but ah hae noticed it is slowly returning, Aham sae glad aboot that coz ye hae such a melodicvoice an� wi� yer gentle Scottish accent alang wi� it,you always soonded so bonnie in voice as well as yelooks Miss.� She replied.
That gave Alan food for thought. He wanted to re-turn to being as near same as he had been before theaccident. He made amental note to try working at notonly his voice but his words and pronunciations� aswell as looking and dressing more like Marie alwayshad.
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>><<<
With Brendon concerned at the possibility of Alandigging something up, he did as he always did whenhe had a worry�, he phoned Logan.
Logan was having problems of his own, withCaitlin; she had left their home to move in with herMother for a while as their marriage had hit a rockyspot, mostly due to Logan�s time away from homeover recent months. He did, however, agree to stop bySedgewick Halls as he was wishing to see how the de-velopment of, what he saw as �his subject�, was com-ing along.
So it was that Logan turned up at the home laterthat evening, he was greeted by Frobisher and, justbehind him, a rather different looking Alan since lasthe had seen of him.
Alan was looking much more relaxed and com-posed and his new shape fit well into the shortsleeved cotton top and light pink leggings that he waswearing along with a pair of low heeled slip on shoes.His face was fully made up.
Brendon shook his friends hand in greeting andLogan approached Alan with a kiss to his cheek.
�And how are you feeling today, beautiful?� Heasked.
�Quite well,� Alan replied, �Ah am still no closer taegetting all mah memory back but ah have been look-ing at things ah have done in mah life up until the ac-cident, learning about friends ah had forgotten.�
Logan was very pleased with the response, therewas now no questioning by the former man that hestill believed in being a different person�, just beingthe person he now believed he always had been butsuffering memory loss.
�I�ve visited this evening just to give you a onceover, if I may. I want to ensure all of the surgery that
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you have had is mending alright, both externally andinternally.� Logan told him.
Alan was asked if he could undress from his cloth-ing and put on a robe because he wanted to be check-ing the entire body. Alan was uncomfortable with therequest, especially exposing himself totally, but hedid understand that this was the surgeon who hadpieced him back together, a surgeon who had alreadyseen every part of him.
The two went to Alan�s bedroom and Alan lay atopthe bed once he had dressed as requested.
The main reason for Logan�s visit was, of course, tosee if Alan had any concerns or renewed anxieties asto who he was from his searching information on thecomputer, but he also did want to do a check on his�patient� and that seemed a good excuse for him to bethere and asking questions.
�So, the last time I spoke with you, Marie, you stillhad concerns that you were some man you haddreamed about, are you still having these delu-sions?� McKlintock asked as he checked aroundAlan�s body.
�Not really. Ah still seem tae have clear memoriesof what ah had dreamed about but to be honest it isgetting a little harder to see the man�s face that ahthought was mine, now� I can� but just not asclearly.� Alan replied.
Logan wasn�t too surprised by that, it was now sev-enty three days since Alan had last looked upon hisown face and he had looked upon what was now hisfemale image, the image of Marie, for the past twelvedays solidly.
�I think that is good. The sooner you are able todiscard all of these very realistic visions that you in-vented, then the sooner you open the path of restor-ing all your true memories and visions� those falseones appear to be blocking your full memory returnfor now.�
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�Ah am trying, very hard. ah do remember moreand more of mah own life now; Ah remembered theface of mah best friend from university�,� He saidwith a triumphant look, �Oh and some relatives thatah have living in the East.�
�That�s brilliant, well done.� Logan congratulatedwhilst knowing he had implanted all of those imagesand information into Alan�s brain himself.
Whilst they talked Logan took in some of the surgi-cal scarring which had greatly decreased in size andhad faded quite well. On Alan�s face there were onlyslight traces of yellowing of the skin now; easily cov-ered by make-up.
He felt around the groin, there too it had almosthealed and natural colouring had returned. He puton a surgical glove to feel inside the newly created va-gina; there was no closing and he could probe quitedeeply, there was natural lubrication. He also de-tected that underneath Alan�s saline breast sacsthere was now an healthy growth of natural breasttissue development from all of the estrogens thatAlan was being given. Overall he was highlypleased.., the recreation of Marie had been a totalsuccess, far more successful than he ever had daredto hope.

After the examination Logan spoke in private toBrendon. �There seems to be no cause for worry, Alanseems to now be truly accepting that she is Marie,and she is just keen to start reinventing Marie�s life. Icannot think there is anything she could find on theinternet that would cause concern or incriminate usin any way.�
Brendon looked relieved by the report. �That issuch welcome news. I don�t think I will truly relax un-til the old man is dead and I have secured things bymarrying him.�
�Her� it�s her, and don�t forget or there may be nomarriage. Oh, and speaking of which, for you two lov-ers, she is all healed inside, if you know what I mean,
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there is nothing preventing you from doing what lov-ers do.�
Frobisher pulled a face. �Aw, come on, man� it ishard enough for me to kiss hi� her I cannae be goingto such lengths.� Brendon protested, failing to men-tion the fact he nearly could have done after theirhorse ride.
�Why not? She looks like a woman, she acts like awoman and she has all of the right equipment� getrid of all your hetero macho crap and treat her as youwould be treating the real Marie.� Logan told himfirmly.

000+000
Over the following few days Alan did just as Loganhad told Brendon he was doing; trying to make him-self as close to being the way he believed he had been.A less than necessary part of this was that he had no-ticed in a few photographs and videos that he �Marie�was a smoker. Alan had never smoked in his life norcould remember ever doing� but to him, now that hehad seen that he �Marie� used to do� It seemed im-portant to him to continue the habit.
To his reasoning, once he began getting re-ac-quainted with old friends, they would all know hehad been a smoker and would expect him to still doso.., it was a part of who he, as Marie, was. He hadasked Angus to bring him some cigarettes in and, inprivacy, had tried lighting up and smoking them. Atfirst it was a horrible experience, they made him feelsick and dizzy, but in his mind he just believed thiswas because he had not had one for a few months, sohe continued trying to get used to them �again�.
He was going to such unnecessary lengths assmoking and yet he still wasn�t bringing himself towear the type of feminine female clothing that Mariewould usually choose to wear� he felt awkward intight short skirts or even dresses, so he continued towear slacks, leggings or jeans. High heels felt uncom-fortable and he was unstable walking in them, and
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so, instead, he chose to wear girl�s flat shoes. He waswearing make-up on a daily basis, mostly by Isla�s in-sistence, but he did request her to keep everythinglight and unobvious.
He began phoning some of the friends in Marie�saddress book and making contact with them. Theywere all aware of the terrible accident that Marie hadsuffered and they had all been eagerly awaitingchance to be in contact again. All were officially in-vited to the planned birthday party.
And so Alan�s journey into becoming Marie contin-ued now that he truly believed he was her.

Chapter Fifteen - Arrangements
It was the 4th of July, a week after meeting withhis supposed father, Charles, that Alan was greetedwith news by him.
�I have had the parish vicar phone me Marie, Ihave had some good news.� He began to tell his�daughter�, �because of our influence in the localcommunity, and because of my condition, he hasmanaged to pull a few strings and has been able tosupply an early date for your marriage withBrendon.�
�Oh! That�s terrific news, Daddy� when is it?�Alan asked, without perhaps as much enthusiasm asa normal bride-to-be would have. Alan cared a lot forBrendon and there were some feelings there, but hewas still struggling to find the true love spark be-tween them that there should have been and had ob-viously been lost, in his mind, due to the accidentand injury.
�Write this down in your diary, bonnie girl� it isthe twenty fifth of July.� Charles announced joy-ously.
�The twenty fifth of July..? Just twenty one daysfrom now!� Alan gasped.
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�Ye do want your old man at ye wedding don�tyou?� Charles asked with an half smile, �I have toface facts, I don�t have long left on this earth and Iwant to be at mah daughter�s wedding and I want taemake sure I am leaving you as safe and well as I can.�
Alan felt his heart move and he looked sad. Hewent over to Charles and wrapped his arms aroundhim tightly, a tear trickling down his cheek. �Is therenae chance of them daein� anything tae save ye? Youare only fifty one� it is too soon an� ah am only justgetting� tae know ye again.� He said sadly.
�Nae Lassie, Ye can�t remember obviously, but Ihad test after test before your accident. I saw special-ists whilst I was in America� it is too grown, eventryin� to remove it would kill me. I am just mercifulthat I got to set eyes on my little girl again before theend� and with luck I will get to see her marry theman she loves.�
�Ye�d better.� Alan warned, tightening his hug evenmore and wetting Charles�s shirt with his tears in theprocess.
That day was cause for celebrations at SedgewickHalls as word reached all of the staff and even out-side, around local towns; Brendon, especially, wascelebrating. Not only had that old oaf Taverneragreed to him marrying the person who was portray-ing his daughter, but he had managed to secure adate that was just weeks away.
Isla had her own plans for her young mistressstraight from hearing the news. �We need tae go intaetoon as suin as we can, ma�am.., ye need tae choosean� be fitted fur yer bridal frock an� we can shop fursomethin� tae wear fur yer ceilidh tay *(party day).�She said excitedly�she loved shopping. So excitedwas she that her strongest Scottish accent pouredout making it difficult for Alan to even understand allthat she was saying.
�Oh, when?� Alan exclaimed, a fearfulness sud-denly overwhelming him. So far, since he had wokenfrom the Coma, he had never left the Sedgewick es-
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tate; nobody other than house staff and the doctorhad seen him. He knew it was folly, especially as henow truly believed himself to be Marie� but thethought of people looking at him, as a woman, stillheld a fear to him.
�Wa, tomorrow Miss, we cannae delay, there�s waytae many things tae do and tae arrange.� Isla contin-ued enthusiastically.
As much as he didn�t want to admit it, Isla was cor-rect. Twenty one days was nothing. But, in order forMarie�s father to have a chance of attending, the mar-riage had to be soon� which meant that planningwas all going to be rushed.
Alan tried to suggest just ordering a bridal dresson-line but Isla would have non of it, pointing out itneeded fitting to his body. And he also needed toknow who his bridesmaids were going to be so thatthey could have their matching dresses ordered too.That only caused further headache for Alan.

>>**<<
The following day Isla had the kitchen staff pre-pare early breakfast for Alan, herself and Angus,whom she had asked to drive them down to Fort Wil-liam to do their shopping. As soon as they had eatenIsla applied Alan�s day�s make up, which was a littleheavier than he would have liked.
Wearing a pair of black leggings and a pale blue tu-nic top along with a pair of one and a half inch heeledlight brown ankle boots, his hair brushed out andstyled with bangs in the front and pulled into a ponytail in the back, a pair of small hoop earrings and aset of studs adorning his ears, Alan was declaredready to go.
Nobody realised or picked up on the anxiety thatAlan was feeling, everyone thought he had now justaccepted being a female called Marie, but to Alanthere was something very psychological about pre-senting himself to the outside world as a woman. Be-
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fore they left he lit up a cigarette to calm his nerves.He still felt a little woozy when he inhaled the smokebut his system was starting to get used to it.
Angus dropped the pair off at a large shoppingmall and then went off to do his own thing until hewas called, he had no desire to tail two females outshopping. Isla knew all of the shops in the town andwasted no time at all in leading the reluctant Alan,full of embarrassment and trepidation, into thebridal shop.
Alan found that he was known in there from peoplehaving read of the car accident in the newspapersand on local television news bulletins, they were also,and more so, familiar with Sir Charles and his owncondition, so they were bending over backwards tohelp this customer�, plus the fact that they knewMarie was from a very wealthy family and anticipateda big sale.
For Alan, he�d had the idea he could just walk in,choose a dress that he liked and walk back out againand go home, as quickly as possible� but there wasa reason why Isla had ordered early breakfast, sothat they had all day to shop.
�Och, Miss, will ye look at this lovely dress here��
�Oh, mah gosh! Isn�t �at jist th� most bonnie dressye ever did see? Why, ye would look an angel wearin�that.�
�Over here miss, ye jist ha�e tae take a swatch atthis one.� She was gushing at almost every thing shesaw.
And the staff were no better.
�I would highly recommend this one madam; thelace and intricate design around the bodice would ac-centuate your figure beautifully.�
�Let me show you this one Madam, it is top of therange and has come from Paris.�
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Eventually there were five dresses for Alan to haveto try on, Isla going into the cubicle with him to helphim in and out of them and to fasten them up. Shetook photos of him in each one.
Then Alan had to be measured� height; shoul-ders, bosom, waist; bottom. He was then shown allthe accessories� veils, clutch purse, shoes,corselets, sheer white stockings, garters, longgloves�. It seemed endless!
With the measurements taken, Isla told the staffshe would contact them later to put in an order forthe dress they finally chose. Alan sighed with reliefthat he did not have to choose there and then and hecould get outside.
Isla only allowed Alan time for a quick cigaretteand then a Starbucks coffee before she was leadinghim into a boutique to look for a party dress.
�Thes is sae much fun isn�t it Miss Marie?� Islasaid with a happy face. �Ah always cherished th�times you would let me come alang shopping wi� ye.�
�Yes, Isla� it is fun isn�t it.� Alan replied withoutsincerity.
Inside the boutique Alan found himself being es-corted around rail after rail of clothing, mostlydresses but also skirts and tops� even newnightwear. He had to wonder if this was all necessaryas he had already a huge closet full of clothes. Admit-tedly not all of them fit him anymore since his time inhospital, but there were plenty that did.
For each dress that Isla took a fancy to and hadAlan�s nod of agreement, the items would go over herarm or into the net basket she was pulling along.Then it was time for the fitting room and he had toput on and take off each item selected and then posefor Isla�s opinion as to whether it was a keeper or not.
And then, even though he had a huge array ofshoes too, mostly unworn by him, she had to havehim looking at and trying on heels; strappy sandals,sling backs and court shoes as well as low heeled slip
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on�s. Some of the heel sizes concerned him but Islapromised he would soon get used to wearing them�again�.
And she was still not finished as the shop assis-tants gladly took charge of selected items� Islawanted to look at cosmetics� lipsticks, eye shadows,foundation, mascara and brushes. Panties, Bra�sand Hosiery too, wasn�t overlooked with six pairs ofpantyhose being selected and a dozen pair of pantiesand three new brassiers.
�Are ye perfectly sure ah ever used tae go shoppinglike this with you?� Alan had to ask as his legs cravedto sit down.
�Och aye, Miss, or ye would go shopping wi� yerfriends or jist by yerself sometimes. Wa ah can�t be-lieve ye would ever forgit yer favoorite pastime.� Islalaughed as she led Alan to the accessories.
Whatever Angus had found to do during the sixand a half hour shopping spree, Alan had no idea. Aphone call from Isla had him bringing the car aroundto the front of the mall though and his helping tocarry the eleven bags of shopping back to the car andplacing them in the trunk.
�Well at leest ye ure fixed fur somethin� new taewear fer yer party Miss Marie, an� we can select whichbrides dress ye want efter we get home.�
�Not right away, ah hope, Isla. I think ah want taetake ma shoes off and soak ma feet when we get in�maybe later in the evening.� Alan responded.
�Aye well, we need tae let them ken at th� shop saethat they can alter yer measurements as suin as wecan. Will it be alright by ye if I show Saiir Charlesth�photos an� git his opinion? Ye don�t ha�e tae worry,I�ll nae be lettin� master Brendon see �em.� Isla as-sured with a wink.
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OooO
First thing the following day Alan�s choice of wed-ding dress was phoned in to the bridal shop. Alanhad made his choice from the five and he was sur-prised that it was also the one that �his father� hadchosen. Charles had insisted he would meet all thecosts of the wedding including the dress.
So he had chosen a wedding dress and he also hada selection to choose from for his forthcoming birth-day party. He had hoped that would be all that therewas left to be done�, but he was wrong. He had tochoose with Brendon just who would be attendingthe wedding, write out wedding invitations, andchoose a venue for the party afterwards� Oh, somany things still to do. He felt exhausted.
Brendon had also asked Alan where he would liketo go on honeymoon but Alan had responded by say-ing that there should not be a honeymoon if hisCharles was still alive for the wedding. He pointedout, that, with the situation of �his� father, he maypass away whilst they were gone and then he wouldnever forgive himself.
Brendon was annoyed by the response but heknew that what Alan had said was true; anythingcould happen to Charles whilst they were away�damn him. So instead he played the thoughtfulfiancé and told Alan he understood perfectly and thathe was right in what he said.
It was quite fortunate that he had now accepted hewas Marie Taverner and not still believing he couldstill be the Alan Rutledge from his dreams as henever would have had time to pursue those concernsanyway.
�How are things going with the planning, Marie?�Brendon asked as he came and sat alongside him.
�Exhausting, what makes it worse is ah don�tknow anything aboot most of the folk ah am inviting.Dae ye think ah will ever get mah memory back?�Alan asked solemnly.
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�Well, Logan seems to think that ye will, but if yenever do just also remember what he told you, startyour memories afresh, relearn stuff you have forgot-ten, re-acquaint with your friends. Brendon repliednuzzling Alan�s neck affectionately with his lips.
�Ah have been looking on the internet, betweentrying tae rediscover mahself. It says that severememory loss can be regained from almost immedi-ately tae many years. It�s bin eighteen days noo sinceah regained consciousness an� it feels like I never willremember again.� Alan responded sadly. �Ah know itis right what ye say about starting as if from new, butah should have twintie five years of memories, twintiefive years growing up from a wee guirl, and ah canhardly remember anything.� He added
�Well if you want some reassurance, Logan saidthat memories are never really lost, they are all stillstored in our heads. Even people with vascular de-mentia can still suddenly recall certain things thatpeople believed they had forgotten. Stop stressingand give yourself a rest, this can all be sorted outlater. It�s a fine day outside, let�s take a walk and getsome air.�
Alan was grateful for the suggestion and the pairwalked out through the main door and made theirway down the track, hand in hand. Alan felt asthough his hands were so small and soft in the clutchof Brendon�s large powerful hands. Brendon at sixfeet four was a strong solid man and stood seveninches higher than Alan. This helped Alan feel safeand protected when he was at low ebb.
They came to rest by an old stone wall that ranalong the side of a cranny. Brendon put his armaround Alan�s narrow waist and pulled him in to him.
�This whole thing has been very hard for you,hasn�t it?� He suggested, �It would maybe have beenbad enough just having all of those injuries from theaccident, but being placed in a coma and reawaken-ing to believe you were someone else� not just thatbut� a different sex. Then, while you are trying to
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come to terms with the truth, you are getting yourbirthday party AND a wedding all thrust upon you.�
Alan looked up to Brendon�s face, grateful for theman�s understanding of what he was going through.�It has been tough but in a way recent events have al-lowed me tae stop thinking aboot the life ah haddreamt an� just focus on the here and now.�
�Still, it�s all been a terrible pressure.� Brendoncontinued, �If you want we can postpone the wed-ding� six months, a year� I�m sure your fatherwon�t regret not seeing you getting married to me, ofall people.� He said, certain that Alan would not hearof it being cancelled.
�No! Brendon. Ah could nae have gotten by thispast two weeks withoot your strength and support.Mah father has seen the better side of ye now and ishappy for us to marry, he wants tae see me wed.Nae..., the marriage will gae ahead� an� anyway�,I� I love you.� Alan wasn�t sure where that last state-ment had come from� from the past or from feelingshe was having now. There were strong feelings for theman� was it love? He knew it must have been thereonce, had that love now returned?�
As Alan looked up into Brendon�s face Brendonleaned towards him and their lips met in a passion-ate kiss.

***V***
Alan woke the following morning feeling more calmand relaxed than any day since he regained con-sciousness. The female house staff had all helped infinalising arrangements, contacting everyone whoneeded to be contacted and getting a large amount ofinvites for both the party and the wedding, out to thepost.
Pulling on a negligee Alan made his way to thebathroom and sat to have a pee. For whatever reasonthat his brain had once forgotten how he should re-
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lieve himself, he was now back into the habit of sit-ting, releasing and mopping without thought.
He set the shower going whilst he brushed out theknots in his hair, then disrobed and stood into the re-freshing spray of hot water. He soaped his body andlet his fingers caress his boobs. They felt good; he hadsuch a nice pair of breasts. He lathered between hislegs and now his fingers gently caressed the flaps ofskin of his pussy. He idly wondered what it would feellike to have Brendon inserting himself.
He stopped in shock and bafflement. Had Brendonever done that? Or was he a virgin? If he and Brendonever had made love then he should have some idea ofit� know how it felt! Maybe he was a virgin? �neverbeen deflowered.
The thought now haunted him. He had forgottenso many things but how would he ever know if he wasa virgin or not? He finished up his shower; toweldried himself and then began getting ready for theday. Somehow, he had to find out.
He was the only person at the breakfast table thatmorning. Charles was staying in bed as he was hav-ing an off day with bad headaches and Brendon hadgone off to the gym with Logan and wouldn�t be homeuntil noon.
�I�ll manicure an� paint yer nails when ye ha�e fin-ished up wi� yer breakfast Miss.� Isla told him whengoing into the dining room where Alan was eating.She had been painting Alan�s nails almost every daynow and manicured them every forth day. Alan felthe didn�t have a say in the matter and, whether hewanted his long, to him, nails, painted or not, hemerely just allowed it.

In the gym that Brendon and Logan frequented,they were working out, side by side, on the tread-mills.
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So how are things progressing between the two ofyou? The wedding is still going ahead, I take it?� Lo-gan asked.
Brendon smiled in satisfaction. �You�re no� goingto believe this� he actually told me he was in lovewith me when we went for a stroll yesterday.�
�She!� Logan corrected for the umpteenth time. Hewas pleased to hear of the advancement though. �So,have you now taken it to the next level?�
�What do youmean by the next level? Do youmeanhave I had sex with �her. No!�
�Then why not? For her to say she loves you is amassive step and you are missing a golden opportu-nity to really make her feel like a woman, man!�
�I think she is just happy the way things are. Thereis no need to go that far.� Brendon tried to explain.
�And, on your wedding night? Are you then goingto consummate your marriage?�
�There would be no need� It would be too late bythen. We would be wed.�
�Don�t be a fool Brendon, being married isn�t goingto suddenly give everything over to you. It would besomething expected from a new husband. If shedoesn�t feel your love, if you let her down on yourwedding night and she refers it to Charles he couldtake steps to stop you gaining a penny.� Loganwarned.
�But then he will die, she will still be my wife and Iwill win her over.�
�If you get as far as marriage that may be possible,but if she is professing her love for you and not feel-ing it reciprocated it may cause great doubts in hermind. She still needs to feel secure and have none ofher former anxieties as to who she is, resurfacing.She is continuing to develop� I was never certainhow the subliminal messaging would work, it beingnew to me, but we loaded masses of information into
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her brain whilst she was in the coma� over and overagain, for two months.
��Alan has only recalled maybe forty per cent ofthat information so far� but it is all there, storedaway, ready at any point, to be accessed by her. Icame to understand this more by how she is now,more and more, developing a Scottish accent, haveyou noticed that? All from the voice messaging wegave her, slowly developing and being enhanced bythe strong accents surrounding her.
�� All the other messages and images are theretoo� but you need to make her feel certain of whoshe is for them to be released. She has voiced thatshe loves you and that was a major step for her tosay, you need to be doing the same, whether youmean it or not. Have you even taken her out yet?� Lo-gan asked in finishing.
�You know I have, we have walked together manytimes.�
�No, you fool. I mean taken her out somewhere ro-mantic, made her feel special, and spoiling her. Youare showing her no love at all, man.�
�Yes I am� yesterday, when she said she loved me,we were necking for aboot quarter of an hour solid� Icaressed her, kissed her� that�s not easy when I stillhave the vision of what he looked like in my head, youknow.�
�That is all to be applauded, but you do need totake things up another notch� woo here and seduceher. Get the image of what she used to be, out of thatoverly macho head of yours. Look at the image beforeyou and forget who she was, she is really not thatsame person any more.�
�I�ll try.� Logan responded.
�Good. Now, I have a meeting in the hospital in twodays with the team who helped me in creating her. Itwould be nice to give them some positive feedback.�
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XXOXX
Other than getting his nails painted, Alan visitedCharles in his bedroom to see how he was. Charleswas getting headaches and needed his pain killers�he had been told the pains would increase before theend.
�Ye are okay with Brendon and I aren�t ye, father?�Alan asked as he sat by the bedside.
�Why do you ask Marie?� Charles inquired.
�Ah just want tae make sure, make sure that ye arehappy and that ah am happy also. Ah have bin tauldthat ye were so against him. Are ye just saying yesnow tae make me happy?�
�I don�t trust him. He has no job and has been ascavenger here way too long, aye, it�s true. But he hassurprised me by how he has stuck by you when yewere having these strange thoughts. Are you stillhaving thoughts like that at all, lassie?�
�If ah stop to draw breath an� think aboot thingsthen some things still seem really weird tae me. If ahthink aboot this person ah created in mah mind theneverything still seems sae real and crystal clear,which is strange that ah can remember all of that insuch fine detail and yit mahmemory of being me is sopatchy.� Alan confessed.
�So does that mean you still think you are or werea man? That you still have that notion in you�rehead? Charles asked directly.
�Well no, coz none of it makes sense. Look at me,mah body� ah am female. I remember things, thingsthat happened afore th� accident, I remember ye an�growing up as a wee guirl, ah have a female voice, Ahhave freckles on mah face which the image in mahhead of the man, never had �and it seems mah ac-cent is coming back..,� Alan giggled lightly, �� defi-nitely not snooty English. Ah remembered mahhorse, mah aunt and uncle and mah closest friend.So, ah am me� ah must be. Dae ye think ah some-
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how tapped intae memories of a former life, memoriesin th� deepest recesses of mah mind that I accessedwhilst ah was in such a deep coma? Ah�ve heard ofsuch things happenin�.�
Charles was a very prudent man. Whilst he was inAmerica he had almost felt the loss of his daughter.He had felt sure he was being lied to when he re-turned and yet Marie had been brought to him onceagain. Whilst the girl looked like Marie there was dif-ferences about both her face and her voice, but all ofthis had been reasonably explained. He had mulledover how she had believed she�d had a different life�a life as a man� that along with the changes� buthe had cast out the notion as pure folly, things likethat belonged in science fiction films and he was justbeen silly. If Frobisher and his friend were to ever tryget a Marie look-alike to pose as his daughter theywould have chosen a genetic girl, not someone whothought they could have been male and cast doubtinto his head.
What Marie had said to him about what she couldremember before the accident rang true to him, shewould know nothing of any of that. And what she saidnow about former life� he wasn�t sceptical aboutsuch things and it seemed to make far more sensethan that she had recently been a man remade to thelikeness of Marie. How could he ever have evendoubted this was his true daughter?
�You didn�t waste your time at the university,lassie. Ye were always such a bright child, I�ll bet thatman McKlintock never even thought on that possibil-ity. Yes, that would seem to make perfect sense.� Hetold her. He almost felt relieved as he spoke his replythat the conundrum that had confounded him, andhis daughter, had finally, seemingly, been solved.
That her father also agreed to that possibility alsobrought relief to Alan. There was the perfect explana-tion, she could now get on with her life and build itagain. It brought a change in the way she felt aboutherself, as if a heavy weight had been lifted from her.
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Alan bent over the bed to kiss her father on thecheek. �I�ll go doon and get kitchen tae make ye a nicewarming stew. Ye need tae keep yer strength up if yeare going tae attend mah weddin�.� She said with ahappy giggle.

>++<
It was twelve twenty when Brendon returned to thehouse. He placed his gym bag down in the porch andsearched out Alan.
�Get yourself all prettied up for me, honey, I�m tak-ing you out to the town for a meal this evening.� Hetold her before planting a kiss on her lips.
Alan cast a bemused smile, taken unawares.�What�s brought this oan? What�s the occasion?� Sheasked, unsure if she was ready for another foray intopublic so soon.
�Well, like we talked about yesterday, you havebeen through so much stress lately, darling. Still re-cuperating from the accident, all of the planning andwith your mind in turmoil because of your memoryloss.., I just think it would do you good.� He told her.He didn�t add that it was Logan McKlintock�s idea forhim to take Alan out and treat her like a lady.
Brendon seemed so sweet and sincere in wantingto treat his wife to be as well as he could, that Alancouldn�t really refuse, no matter if he felt ready forbeing taken out for a dinner date or not.
Of course it didn�t take Isla long in getting excitedabout preparing her young mistress and she wantedto get an early start. She insisted on washing Alan�shair after Alan had taken a shower. It would be thefirst opportunity for Isla to re-dye Alan�s hair so thatit remained a rich auburn colour and showed none ofhis own natural colour in the roots.
Once done, Isla wrapped Alan�s hair up in a towel,turban style, for it to dry and then began pamperingAlan�s face with creams and lotions.
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�I�m sae excited �at ye ure goin� oot with MasterBrendon, Miss Marie. It�s jist whit ye need an�, as it isyer first date together since, since th� accident, ah jistha�e tae make ye look special.� She gushed.
Alan just sat and took everything thrown at her.Isla tweezered her eyebrows, reshaping and gettingrid of any strays, she used eye liner on both top andbottom lids using a liquid liner; coated the lids inmidnight blue and gray eye shadows blended andbrushed out to the sides of the eyes and a touch ofwhite brushing just under the brow to make the eyesstand out and look wider.
Alan even had false lashes attached and mas-cara�d into his own, making them noticeable in herfield of vision, something she felt she had not experi-enced before. Alan�s lips were then coated in a brightmagenta with just a touch of gloss over them. Hernails, both finger and toes, were painted in the samecolour.
As the time ticked on it was time for the choosingof clothes and Isla said the very thing was a classiclittle black dress. Alan, whilst agreeing to a dress fora night out, argued that she didn�t want anything tooshort and they eventually agreed on a long sleeved,low neckline dress that had a black silk panel acrossthe breast and which fell to just an inch above theknee.
It was to be a cotton and lace black panty set asunderwear and a pair of bisque coloured pantyhose.Black sling back shoes with a slender two and a halfinch heel and a silver pendant necklace with match-ing large pendant earrings completed the outfit.
Isla finished her chores by styling Alan�s hair,putting some waves into it and gathered and pinnedit all up in the back.
�Ye look a dream Miss, if ah may say so. Ye uregonnae knock Master Brendon aff his fiet.� Isla com-plimented.
Indeed, when Brendon did lay eyes on his in-tended, he stood with mouth agape, astounded. It
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was as much to do with how a former man could be-come such a stunning looking lady as to the excellentwork Isla had done.
Alan smiled rather coyly at the way Brendon wasogling her. �Am ah suitable enough fur ye tae takeoot?� She asked nervously.
Linking his arm with hers Brendon was also takenback by her perfumed smell, so womanly, as hewalked her out to his waiting car outside.
�You look stunning this evening, darling�, he fi-nally managed compliment.
Alan smiled and blushed lightly.
There was a moment of anxiety as Brendon drovethe car up the long driveway and to the gates. It wasthe first time that Alan had been up here since� Sheimmediately remembered the gates and had a flash-back of driving through them. There was no sign ofdamage or repair� surely it was all a part of that hor-rible dream she�d had and although the vision wasclear in her mind she was determined not to let itspoil her evening.
They had a lengthy drive to the nearest town andto a restaurant where Marie and Brendon had oftenvisited together, but there was very little conversa-tion between them along the way as neither reallyknew what to say to the other.
Eventually they reached the town and Brendondrove over to a parking bay. On the opposite side ofthe road was a posh looking, well illuminated restau-rant.
Alan had still not worn high heeled shoes very of-ten and was still trying to get used to wearing them.Several times, as she walked, arms linked, byBrendon�s side as they made their way from a carpark to the restaurant, she had to stop and hook thesling back strap back over her heel before they ar-rived at the door.
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Alan was taken by surprise as they walkedthrough the door and they were greeted by the maîtred� who gave them a wide smile. �Miss Taverner, Mr.Frobisher, it is so pleasing to see you back hereagain. Miss Taverner, I do trust that you are now fullyrecovered from your terrible accident� we havemissed you greatly.�
Alan wasn�t sure how to respond at first, she obvi-ously did not recognise the man at all. �Thank ye, aham daein� quite well now, an� it is good tae be able taedine in your establishment once again.� He finally re-sponded.
�Miss, Sir� If I can show you to your table? I willbring menu�s over to you directly and if there is any-thing you require during the course of the evening,please just call for me.�
After having her chair pulled out for her, Alan satin under a table and tried to keep the skirt of herdress in place. She discreetly scratched at her legs asthey awaited the menus; she was still getting used towearing pantyhose.
Are you okay darling?� Brendon asked as he no-ticed her discomfort.
�These tights are just irritatin� mah legs a wee bit.�She replied, �Ah guess I have become unused tae thematerial on the skin o� mah legs.�
The evening went perfectly. The three course mealthat they had proved a bit too much for Alan�sshrunken stomach and slimmer form, but the foodwas divine.
All of the waitresses also knew the couple andwhen first passing, would stop to say hello and wel-comed them back.
Brendon had ordered a bottle of wine during themeal and as they rested their stomachs and talked,he then had glasses of whiskey for himself and or-dered Alan cocktails, which he told her she alwaysloved having. Alan was unfamiliar with cocktails, she
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had been a beer drinking person when she was male,but she enjoyed them.
Brendon�s idea was to get himself a little drunk tohelp relax his inhibitions and also get Alan in themood so that on their return he may be able to initi-ate sex between them. As he was drinking quiteheavily he phoned Angus to drive over and pick themup. In the morning Angus would then have to driveback over again with another member of staff to bringback both cars.
They were both feeling tipsy when they arrivedback at Sedgewick Halls and Alan was on a high fromhaving had an enjoyable evening� the most enjoy-able since she had come out of the coma.
They sat in the lounge together having a nightcapand that turned to some petting and kissing on thesofa. Alan was feeling aroused and was enjoyingBrendon�s touch and the squeezing of her breastsand stroking of her leg.
�Should we use my bedroom or yours?� Brendonasked in a voice heavy with desire, the drink he�dhad, working on clearing any psychological concernsof making love to a former man.
Alan was different, however. She knew whatBrendon was suggesting but in her head there wassomething that she couldn�t even explain that washolding her back. Something that was telling her thatthings still weren�t right in having sexual intercoursewith a man.
�Please forgive me Brendon� but ah am nae quiteready for doin� anything yet.� She pleaded.
Alan felt frustrated, he had managed to get himselfinto a state of mind where he could actually performwith this Marie imposter, and he was turned on andhad an erection� now he was being denied.
�What�s wrong? I mean, is it me? Is it that, even af-ter all of this time you still feel like a man? Are thingsever going to be right between us again?� He re-sponded temperamentally.
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�No!, it�s nae ye.., it�s me, Brendon. An no ah amnae thinking of mahself as a man� in fact tonight yehas made me feel more like a woman since, since ahregained consciousness. I dinnae know what it is,but ah just don�t feel ready yet.�
As an after thought Alan voiced the question shehad asked herself that morning.
�Brendon, has ye an� I ever done it� together? Imean�, I cannae remember if ah am still a virgin orno.� She asked.
In spite of feeling rather angry and frustrated,Brendon laughed at the question.
�I can assure you, you are no longer a virgin� youhave always told me I am your first but we have doneit more times than I care to remember.� He replied,laughing.
Alan was, at first, unsure of his feelings about thatbut then he felt rather pleased that they had beenhaving sex together, and that he was not a virgin.
At least Alan�s question had lightened things be-tween them now. They walked up to bed together andkissed goodnight outside Alan�s door. If anything,Brendon was feeling a little bit relieved that they hadnot had sex� but he could honestly tell Logan thathe had tried.

<ó>
Chapter Sixteen - Things progress
It was just turned ten o� clock, the 10th July, whenLogan McKlintock entered St Andrew�s hospital andmade his way up a flight of stairs towards the smallconference room. Already assembled there werethree of the doctors who had participated in changingthe sex of Alan Routledge, others were still on theirway for the ten thirty scheduled meeting.
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�Finley.., Douglas, how nice to see you both again.Ray, congratulations on your award last month.� Lo-gan spoke as he shook hands with the three men.
By half past everyone was seated. CallumFairbairn was chairing the meeting.
�Can I ask, Logan, how is the young person doingwhomwe operated on three months ago?� He asked.
�Certainly.� Logan began. �Gentlemen, you will allbe aware that, for the operations we carried out, sev-eral were ground breaking�, never been done before.Even the duration of time we took was faster than onany previous procedure before and we were carryingout several surgical procedures at the same time.� Hecontinued.
�� So far everything has been a success. Therehas been no complications, everything has healed asexpected; there are barely any scars to be seen andall bruising has now diminished� a total success.�
�What about the person himself? Rather unethi-cally, we attempted to change all recollection of whohe was, including sex and gender. How has he re-sponded?� Finley inquired.
�If I may correct you, Finley� it is She. Referring toher as her former self is something I would more ex-pect from Frobisher, not someone in the medical pro-fession who has carried out gender corrective sur-gery.� Logan responded rather disgruntled. ��Thathas taken time. At first the memories were all of herbeing male but, over time and with continued mentalconditioning, she now readily accepts being femaleand is accessing many of the subliminal history mes-sages that we printed into her sub conscious.�
Everyone was pleased at the report, and relievedthat there would, seemingly, be no criminal chargesbrought about by a furious individual who�d had hissex changed against his will.
�I apologise Logan and I would normally refer totrue transgender patients as she but, in this case itwas not a birth defect that required correcting. I
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shall, however, refer to our subject as �she� fromhere-on-in.� continued Finley
��One of the reasons we are here, Is, as you havesaid, together we managed many new procedures ingender realignment surgery. Annually we are experi-encing an ever growing demand for this kind of sur-gery and it is creating a back log. Also, we know thatmany of our techniques are out dated and we are for-ever looking into ways of making a transsexual asnear perfect to their required sex as we can.
�From the work that we carried out on AlanRoutledge we can take great steps forward. Maybe wewere rather callous in our treatment of her, movingthings far more quickly than we normally would havebeen comfortable with� but it has proven to work, ashas, some of the more feminising procedures. Beforewe can begin to start using what we have learned,carte-blanche, however, we do need other test sub-jects. What works with one individual is not forced towork with all.�
The company of surgeons all agreed in what FinleyBaird was saying.
�So this brings us to our agreement. None of ushere wanted to do what we did to Mr. Routledge with-out forcible reason and one of the main reasons wasthe financial profit to be made which could be trans-ferred into medical practice and research. The workdone onMr. Routledge was very expensive and we arestill to be reimbursed for that, let alone the promiseddonation. When do you see this money being givenfor us in order to finance further test experiments?�Baird then asked.
�I would think pretty soon. Brendon and Mariehave set a date to marry thirty three days from now.Regretfully, it would also require Sir Charles Tavern-er to pass away before Frobisher has any power overthe money� but Sir Charles has very little time left tolive� he may not even manage the wedding.� Logananswered.
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The talks went on for over an hour and at the endthey settled down to enjoy refreshments.
�So, what�s the situation with yourself and yerwife? Last time we spoke ye said ye were having diffi-culties.� Ray Broadie asked his friend.
�I�m afraid Caitlyn is filing for divorce on desertionby me and irreconcilable differences, she says ourmarriage has irretrievably broken down. The bloodything is, it was by trying to save mymarriage that I al-lowed Frobisher into forcing me to help him with thiswhole resurrecting Marie plot.�
�Well, as it turns out that has done some good forus, hasn�t it.� Raymond replied.
�Done good for whom? It didn�t do any good forthat young woman who died in the car crash. It didn�tdo any good for the family of Alan who don�t know ifhe is dead or alive, nor did it do any good for Alanhimself who has lost his entire identity, his new wife,his family and everything he knew. Do you not think Ifeel incredibly bad for doing that to the man?� Loganresponded testily.

000oo000
Alan was nervous and excited all at the same time.It was her birthday and it was the day her father hadarranged for a big birthday party in the home for her.This was going to mean meeting lots of people, lots ofpeople she wouldn�t be able to remember.
Brendon had bought her a beautiful wristwatchfor her birthday, some pendant earrings that hadthree mounted diamonds in each earring, linked oneunder the other and some expensive perfume.
Staff members had put together to buy small giftstoo, a large vase of flowers for her bedroom and a boxof Belgian chocolates.
The nerves really began to kick in towards the endof the afternoon when Isla was again like a mother
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hen around her, wanting her to look her most beauti-ful for her party.
All afternoon hired party planner staff were trans-forming the gallery room for the party with long ta-bles, chairs for the sixty guests, veils, food anddrinks galore, dance floor and a DJ box� everythinghad been thought of.
Whilst Isla was busy with Alan the guests were ar-riving, some of them having travelled between thirtyand fifty miles, some travelling up from England andsome family members arriving from Canada. Theywere all kept entertained by Charles, Brendon andthe household staff who served drinks and light nib-bles.
Isla had brought in a woman that Alan had neverseen before and who was introduced as Morag.
�Miss, thes is all a part of yer birthday present fraeth� staff.� Isla told Alan, �As ye ken *(know), yer hairgot damaged when ye had yer accident an� th� hospi-tal fused some false hair extensions tae yer own, theyneed tae be taken oot an� re-dain as they ha�e been infur jist o�er a month noo.� Isla explained.
Alan was taken aback and quietly unhappy thatIsla had not warned what her plans were, but shecouldn�t be mean when she knew the staff were pay-ing for this out of their own wages and only had thebest of intentions; so she kept quite and just ac-cepted it.
Morag took all of the extensions out from Alan�shair and trimmed and repaired her own. Alan wasshocked to see herself in the mirror and how shorther hair looked, though in truth, it had grown outquite a bit from Alan Routledge�s hair of thirty eightdays before when the extensions had been put in.
Morag put new extensions in which were longerthan the previous ones and gave Alan a main of shinycoppery auburn hair that fell over her shoulders. Shewas delighted with the results and as Isla told her,she would be able to put it into so many differentstyles. Alan was upset about her own hair being so

Page - 69

RELUCTANT PRESS



short though and just hoped it would quickly grow sothat her hair could be natural again.
Once her hair was done Isla set about making herface up, using dynamic eye make up. At the sametime Morag painted Alan�s finger and toe nails in aglossy coppery colour to go with her hair and gluedsmall diamante stones to the nails.
Alan was helped into a full length blue gown whichhad a plunging neckline showing off her cleavage. Onher feet she wore a pair of three and a half inch slimstiletto heeled strappy sandals that displayed herpainted toe nails. Over the past few weeks Alan hadbeen wearing high heeled shoes more regularly asshe learned to walk and balance in them. One of themain reasons for doing so was so that she didn�t feelso dwarfed by the six foot four Brendon when theywere together, increasing her own height of five footnine by three or more inches.
Once Alan�s hair had been styled and she�d hadthe birthday earrings from Brendon hooked into herlobes, and a necklace fastened around her neck, shewas sprayed with an intoxicating perfume and es-corted down to meet her party guests. To say Alanwas nervous was an understatement and even hav-ing got used to wearing heels, her legs felt like jello.
As she descended the stairs with Isla by her side,the guests, who were gathered in the hallway,cheered and clapped her arrival. The cheers andclaps were as much to do with Marie having �sur-vived� her car accident as to applaud her birthdayand this was their first time to see her since that day.They had been warned she may appear a little differ-ent from the plastic surgery, but also informed thatshe was in no way scarred or mutilated. Brendoncouldn�t believe his eyes at how stunning and femi-nine this man from England was increasingly turn-ing out.
For the next thirty minutes People were comingover to her, giving her hugs and kisses and, in mostcases, re-introducing themselves to the baffled Alan.�Ah�m so sorry, I pure am. Ah should know ye already
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but I�ll honestly try tae remember yer name and face.�she apologised in turn. Everyone fully understoodand told her not to worry about it.
There were however some faces she did recognise,all from the subliminal images, but couldn�t put aname to. Others she recalled having heard theirname but wasn�t recognising their face. Then therewere some she did know.
�Natalie!� She called out as she saw in the crowd ofpeople someone who she did instantly recognise, Ma-rie�s friend from university.
The two embraced each other as they met. �I�m saeglad you were able tae travel up from Dundee. Howwas yer joorney?� Alan asked as though he hadknown the girl all his life.
�I wouldn�t ha�e missed it for the warld.� Natalie re-plied with another hug, �I was so worried about youafter I heard aboot the accident. Ah�d have come overto see you when it happened but Ah was told therewere no visitors allowed.�
Alan had to break from Natalie to greet other birth-day well wishers. She had the strangest feeling con-cerning Natalie that she knew her and yet shedidn�t� but that just had to be because of some ofher missing memory.
�Aunty Grace� Uncle Cameron. Now ye two ahdae remember.� She said with glee as she ap-proached her relatives from Montrose and gave themboth a hug. She was given a birthday present of morejewellery from the couple; she was going to have somany birthday presents to open and enjoy from thisbirthday.
The more people she met the more Alan relaxed, itwas evident everyone accepted her for how she wasand her memory loss and everyone was being sosweet and kind.
Once all greetings had been made Alan found timeto talk more lengthily with certain guests, includinglots of friends of her own age who she worked or
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socialised with. Throughout the party Brendon stoodand chatted with several people whilst observing herand seeing how she was coping.
Logan, who had also been invited, stood nearby,observing himself. �This is really quite remarkablewhat we have done here; we have given a person notjust a new sex but a whole new life, which she isreadily accepting as having always been her own.� Hetold Brendon when they were alone. �You are onelucky bastard, I had major doubts about any of thisbeing possible but you seem to have pulled it off.�
�Indeed I have. And soon I will be in charge of allthat you see around you.� Frobisher gloated causinga look of disdain from his friend.

For Alan, once his nerves were settled and theparty was in full swing with everyone mingling, eat-ing and drinking, she totally relaxed and enjoyed dis-covering more and more about �herself� She had norecollection of ever having had such a lavish partybefore, or feeling so special.
Before the evening was through, Angus the butler,slipped outside. A short while later Charles made anannouncement. �Thank you everyone for coming tomy beautiful daughter�s twenty sixth birthday party.I see ye have all bought her lots of lovely presentsbut, to my shame, I have not yet given her one my-self� Sweetheart, if you would come over here andwalk with me to the door, I hope to rectify that.�
Alan looked over at her �father� with a curioussmile then walk towards him as people parted to lether through. Once they were together Charles tookher hand and led her to the door. �This is my birthdaypresent to you� I thought ye may need a new one af-ter breaking yer last.� He said with a smile.
As he opened the door, there on the courtyard wasa brand new Aston Martin in metallic green, a hugepink bow tied around it.
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Alan couldn�t believe her eyes. �For me, Daddy? Ahdinnae know what tae say. Thank yoo� oh my! It�ssimply wonderful.� She told him, leaning to kiss himon the cheek.
Charles placed the car keys into her hand and shetripped down the small flight of stairs from the frontdoor, Angus was standing proudly besides the car.Opening the door with the keys she looked inside�she smelled the newness, it looked so clean, Alan hadnever had a brand new car in his life.
With her heart racing she ran back up to the houseand wrapped her arms around Charles. �Och, thankye Daddy, thank ye sae much� I don�t know whitelse tae say.�
�Say that you will take good care of it, and yourself.No speeding, drive carefully.�
�I will, ah promise, I will.�
Many of the guests had come to the door to take alook at her birthday gift themselves and applaudedher as she walked back in from the chilly night air.Alan felt as if she was on cloud nine.
Brendon had his own extra surprise for his brideto be once the excitement had died down a bit.
�I thought I would keep this from you until later��He began with a smile, �I have booked us to go to thetheatre tomorrow night in Glasgow. I�ve also booked aroom and an evening meal in a top hotel.�
�Oh, Brendon� you needn�t have, but that soundslovely.� Alan responded. She wondered, though,about the hotel room� had Brendon booked two sin-gles? A double room with twin beds�? Or would shebe sharing a double bed with him for the first time?�Was she ready for such a thing?
Towards the end of the night a small group hadgathered outside, chatting. Alan was with Natalieand a bunch of female and male friends all of similarage to her. She was successfully remembering someof their names given to her and their details from
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their accounts on face book or what Marie had writ-ten about them when they had gone out socialisingtogether. It was like making friends all over again.
They had gone out for cigarettes and whilst theywere outside Alan proudly showed off her new car.Martin and Dougie suggested she take them for aspin but Alan quickly chastised them. �Are ye mad?Ah have been drinking all night� are ye wanting metae get involved in anither accident an� mebbe killmaself this time?� She admonished.
Both young men immediately realised the stupid-ity of their words and apologised profusely.
The party went on till after two in the morning andthose who had travelled far were put up in guest bed-rooms, others one by one, left and made their wayhome. Alan felt tired but on a high� it had been sucha wonderful time. She was however, ready for bedand quickly retired after kissing Charles andBrendon goodnight.

***V***
The following day, after a long sleep in, Alan gotup, showered, dressed and was ready for a whole newday. At the breakfast table with Brendon, they agreedto travel down to Glasgow mid afternoon, and Alaninsisted she drove� in her new Aston Martin.
Isla put together a case with clothes to wear for hernight out and a make up attaché case. For travellingAlan wore a pretty patterned jumper, a pair of blackleggings and some low heeled sandals. She went upto say bye to Charles before they set off, Charles wasstill in bed having an even longer lay in.
�Brendon an� I will be going doon tae Glasgee now,Daddy�, she told him, stooping to give her father akiss on the cheek, �I�ll text ye and see ye when we gethome tomorrow.�
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Charles returned the kiss and gave Alan a smile.�I�ll miss ye� look after yourself and careful withyour driving. Have a good time.� He bade.

The drive to Glasgow was pretty much straight for-ward once they had hit the A82 and there wasn�tmuch exchange between the two, other than occa-sional talks about the forthcoming wedding.
With Alan still having not recovered her memoryand feeling she still had a lot to relearn aboutBrendon and Brendon himself not knowing how toconverse with this person that they had turned intohis fiancée over such a long period of time, resultedin a silence between them and with only music on thecar stereo to break it.
Eventually they reached the outskirts of Glasgowand Brendon who was very familiar with the city, di-rected Alan in. They were booked at the BlythwoodSquare Hotel in the centre of Glasgow and the theatrewas only a short distance walk from there.
The Hotel was opposite a small park and they wereable to park the car on the road outside the hotel. AsBrendon went to book in, Alan looked around at thespacious foyer. There was a bar to the left of the en-trance door and the reception to the right, plus awide staircase that went to another bar and the guestrooms. The hotel had three floors and they were stay-ing on the top floor, away from any noisy distur-bances from the bars.
�What do you think?� Brendon asked as he re-turned to Alan�s side..
�It�s very� posh looking.� Alan replied as she hadno memory of ever staying in such a classy hotel be-fore, Brendon just smiled. �Right, let�s go to our roomshall we? We can relax for a while� I�ve order a bottleof wine then we can get ready to go for dinner andthen a stroll out to the Theatre Royal.� He said.
Their room was large and spacious� Just the onebed as Alan had feared, but it was enormous and
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looked so comfortable, she could always create somedistance between them.
As it came closer for them to go to the dining hallfor their meal both Brendon and Alan began to dressfor the evening. So far Alan had not looked into thecase that Isla had prepared, if the ladies maid hadbeen there right then, Alan may well have strangledher.
Alan was still, pretty much, learning to dress andbe a woman again after, what she believed, losing allof that knowledge from the car accident. The dress,itself, that Isla had selected, was a crimson colouredthree quarter length dress.., so not too short� but itwas very figure hugging and there was a long split upthe side of the dress for ease of walking. It was alsovery low cut.
Alan discovered that there was a half cup bra inthe case, to wear with such a dress that would holdher breasts up and out. Another noticeable additionwas a pair of beige coloured lace top stockings thatwere designed to hold themselves up on the thighwithout the need of garters. Alan considered goingout bare legged but her legs were so pale that, even-tually she tried the stockings on.
Being separate legs, Alan actually found them eas-ier to put on than wearing pantyhose and they didstay up on her thighs with the aid of some kind of anelastic rubbery band under the wide lacy tops.
It took a bit to adjust her dress to conceal the halfcups of her bra and she was rather disturbed to seehow much cleavage was formed and on show. Shethen sat to put on her make-up; she had becomequite proficient from Isla�s tutoring over the pasttwenty four days, she then thread a pair of chandelierearrings into her lobes and did her hair. Finally sheslipped on the pair of shoes that had been packed,red with front criss-cross strapping and narrow fourinch heels.
When Brendon saw the finished look he had de-light and amazement written all over his face. �Dar-
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ling, you look absolutely ravishing.� He compli-mented. Was it not for the knowledge of knowing thiswas a former man, he would have really meant it.
Alan was a bit too concerned with her dress to re-ally take in the compliment; the side split of the dresscame high enough up her thigh as to show a glimpseof the lacy top of her stocking when she walked andno matter how she tried she couldn�t pull that part ofthe dress any further down, or the stocking top fur-ther up, eventually she just gave up on it� promptedby Brendon who repeatedly assured her that itlooked just fine and was hardly noticeable.
Not feeling steady enough on the four inch sti-letto�s she wore, Alan took Brendon�s arm for thewalk down to the hotel restaurant where they en-joyed a lovely meal and table wine. Brendon had acab ordered to take them direct to the theatre to saveAlan any further walking difficulties.

)))**(((
�I have had a fabulous evening.� Alan gushedmuch later that evening as she swung her legs out ofthe cab that had pulled up back outside their hotel.
Brendon paid the driver and then took Alan�s armto aid her up the eight steps from the sidewalk to thefront door of the hotel. A few drinkers were in thelower bar and just one man working on reception asthey made their way to the lifts.
�I�m glad you have enjoyed it.� Brendon told her,signalling to the receptionist.
Alan was feeling a bit merry; she�d had wine beforethey left their room, more wine with dinner and thenmore wine in the theatre where they had watched theshow from a private box.
Entering their room, the first thing Alan did was tosit herself on the edge of the bed and remove hershoes. �Oh! This bed feels so soft and cosy� I�m goingto sleep well tonight.� She said as she first kicked out
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her legs and then allowed herself to fall backwards.She then sat up, atop of the bed with her legs curledunderneath her.
She thought she had to be the luckiest girl alive.She had been nearly killed in a car crash, but shehad survived and, in the space of ninety two daysfrom recovering, she�d had a memorable birthdayparty, found she had lots of good friends and hadbeen given a new Aston Martin car. She�d been takenout to a big city to dine out and see a top show, stay-ing in a plush hotel and, she was wealthy, lived in abig mansion and had a hot sexy boyfriend whom shewould be marrying in just a few weeks� all followingthat serious accident, life couldn�t be better rightnow.
Just then there was a knock on the door and avoice called that it was room service. Brendon had re-quested drinks to be brought to their room upontheir return.
�What�s this, baby? Are ye trying tae get medrunk?� Alan asked with a smile.
�Just a little night cap to round off our eveningsweetheart.� Brendon returned as the drinks werebrought in and placed onto a table.
Brendon was indeed trying to get Alan in themood� and himself; he needed a stiff drink for whathe was proposing to do. Logan had repeatedly toldhim he needed to ensure Alan of her femininity andhis supposed love for her, they had come so far, andhe couldn�t allow anything to slip or ruin things atthe last minute.
Pouring a glass of wine for her and a double Scotchon the rocks for himself, Brendon came and sat byAlan on the bed.
�I have really enjoyed myself tonight, too. It is sogood to be able to take you out places again.� He toldher as he handed the drink over, �I have missed doingsuch things with you, we used to do this all thetime� before your accident and losing your memory,we had a great social life� and we will have again.�
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Alan took a large sip of the wine and looked intoBrendon�s face. �Ah am so, so sorry, sorry that yehave had tae endure all of these months�me bein� ina coma in hospital, me wi� all of those strange dreamsah had and feelin� they were so real, causin� me taeconcern ye more� me nae remembering most any-thing about our lives together.� She apologised.
�No, don�t apologise for any of that, it was not yourfault� and apart from your memory loss, we are overthe worst. You are back to feeling like yourself, we arestarting to go out again� and you are going to makeme the luckiest man in the world in less than amonth.� He told her as he took the glass from herhand and placed it on the bedside cabinet. He thendrew her in and kissed her.
Alan was intoxicated from the drink that she�d hadand easily surrendered to his lips and the kiss be-came more passionate as they fondled each othersbodies. Alan became aware that Brendon was sport-ing an erection which was doing it�s utmost to breakfree from its confines.
�Are you ready to make love to me yet, darling? Iam yearning to have sex with you once again.�Brendon asked in a heavy voice.
To Alan, she had declined him already and he hadbeen so patient with her throughout her illness. Itwould be wrong to keep him waiting even more� andshe felt ready. She had a warm tingling feeling allover her body, her nipples tingled, she felt moist be-tween her legs� she was aroused and ready. Then athought suddenly occurred to her.
�We have nae protection with us. Ah am ready taemake love wi� ye, Ah am ready tae marry ye, but I�mnae ready tae have bairns.� She told him.
Brendon laughed as he stroked through her hair.�You don�t need to worry about that at all. It�s impos-sible for you to get pregnant. He chuckled, becomingabsent minded.
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Alan looked at him quizzically. �An� why wouldthat be? Whit makes ye sae sure ah cannae get preg-nant?�
Brendon realised his error and quickly attemptedto correct himself. �Because of the damage you sus-tained in the accident. I thought they had told you,you can no longer have children.�
Alan looked at Brendon in horror at what she washearing. �What? You are saying I can�t bear you chil-dren, ever? That makes me feel terrible. Ye must hateme for that.�
�No, of course I don�t hate you. What really mattersis that you were saved, you are alive. I�d have liked ason and heir but it isn�t that important� we canadopt, if we want to raise kids.� He told her withoutany intention of raising someone else� children.
�Ah knew ah was damaged down there but ah wasrepaired�, or sae ah thought.� Alan responded asshe thought more deeply about the situation.
�They refashioned you� I am told you look perfectdown there. But it was more the internal damage thatcouldn�t be repaired. Have you never thought thatyou haven�t had any menstruations? It�s the samereason.� Brendon was now playing a blinder. Fromwhat may have been problematic he was now ce-menting even more surety to Alan that he was and al-ways had been female and providing answers for anyquestions that may have be raised in the near future.
Alan had not even considered periods, it wassomething that, in life, he had never experienced andtherefore it was not even in her thinking. ButBrendon was right, she had been conscious for overfive weeks and hadn�t had any period.
�Yes� when th� time is right for us, we can adopt,ah suppose. It would be wonderful to raise childrenwith you.� Alan replied smiling.
�So� like I said, I have been told the surgeon did awonderful repair job down there, are you going toshow your intended just how wonderful?� Brendon
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then prompted, changing the subject back to thematter at hand.
The disclosure of Brendon had dampened the mo-ment but Alan was still feeling tipsy, and a littleturned on. Aided by Brendon she wriggled up theskirt of her dress to her hips then began to pull downher silky panties.
Brendon gazed in amazement. He knew what Lo-gan had told him but� he never would have guessedthis wasn�t a real vagina he was staring at. The pubichair had mostly grown back, there was no evidence ofany scarring and she seemed to have perfect pussylips. It also helped that Alan now sported wider, morefeminine hips and her skin, apart from the pubichair, was smooth and hair free.
�Wow! That�s amazing!� He uttered and then low-ered his face to her crotch and kissed her femininemound.
Alan felt an arousal within her vagina and moanedas Brendon resurfaced and helped her disrobe more,pulling the dress up to her shoulders and then offover her head. The operation was made easier withthe dress being so low cut.
Brendon�s hands wandered underneath Alan�sback at he expertly unhooked the two catches of herbra strap before the bra, too, fell to the floor revealingher naked, firm breasts.
Alan was becoming increasingly turned on as thepair canoodled on the bed and her right hand wan-dered down to between his legs as if it had a mind ofit�s own, she then began to stroke between his legsand was rewarded by feeling an erection growing un-der Brendon�s pants again.
Brendon was kissing and sucking on her bareneck as, mischievously; her wandering right handundid the button on top of his pants and then slid thezipper down. She felt naughty as it felt to her she hadnever done such a thing before.
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Brendon was not wearing briefs and Alan felt forand took Brendon�s stiffening cock in her hands tostart fondling and stroking it. At first she felt awk-ward but she soon began to get into it as her inhibi-tions were rapidly lowering.
Brendon�s cock quickly grew in both length andgirth. Alan was amazed at what she had achieved andthe sheer size of it and, in a moments thought, itflashed through her mind that she had never beenanywhere near as big as that.
Immediately she realized what she was thinking.Why had she thought that? She mentally beratedherself for even having such a stupid thought� ofcourse she had never been so large, she was awoman, women didn�t have cocks. She became con-cerned that she was still, in some way, harbouringthoughts from that stupid set of dreams she�d had.She hoped they were not returning and that she wasbecoming unwell again.
But she quickly cast the thought out of her mindwhen her attention was now being taken up withBrendon�s mouth as he nibbled on her engorged nip-ple; it made her shudder with pleasure and warmthran through her. She squirmed andmoaned on top ofthe bed but her hand, still wrapped aroundBrendon�s cock, never lost its grip as she stroked itwith her thumb.
Brendon then slid down her body, kissing all theway until he settled between her legs, using histongue to excite her created clitoris. Alan had neverfelt anything so pleasurable before. She grasped thebedding with her hands as she did all she could notto scream out in pleasure. �Oh yes, baby�, yes, rightthere.� She moaned.
Alan orgasmed in waves of pleasure as Brendonbegan to mount her. She made no resistant againstbeing penetrated for, what was really, the first time inher life. The feeling of having Brendon�s cock insideher was new�, and yet not unknown, as her subcon-scious mind recalled the feelings that she�d had whenthey had inserted dildo�s inside her whilst she was in
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her comatose state. In her mind, it was merely re-membering past times when the couple had madelove.
Brendon began fucking her vigorously, his cockrising and thrusting into her. She wrapped her legsaround his waist as if to hold him in place or to pullhim deeper in. She moaned and stroked her handsover his body and every so often their parted mouthswould meet in a French kiss.
What had not been replicated was the feeling ofsomeone Cumming inside of her and yet she knew,moments before Brendon exploded his ejaculation,that he was about to do so. The feeling was intenseand as her own juices flooded, she felt spent.
The two of them both relaxed on the bed and be-came drowsy, wrapped in each other�s arms and, assleep began to take them, they gravitated to gettingbeneath the sheets.

Alan woke first the following morning, feelingBrendon�s arm draped over her body. As she got upshe disturbed him and, after a few minutes to comearound, he also got up.
Aware of what had happened the night before be-tween the two of them each felt a little awkward, fordifferent reasons, to talk about the subject and in-stead they made small talk as, each in turn, show-ered and dressed for their ride back home.
Alan only wore light make up and she dressedagain in the jumper, leggings and sandals that shehad drove down in. Once she was fully dressed andhad done her hair, and Brendon himself wasdressed, they went down to the restaurant for break-fast, helping themselves to a mixed grill.
�Thenk you again for treatin� me tae this, it�s beenreally nice.� Alan said as they began eating at theirtable.
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�Thank you, madam, for your company� and, forthe afters.� Brendon replied, bringing up the sex, thenight before, for the first time.
Alan�s face flushed a little and there was a slightpause before she replied. �I� ah, enjoyed it� nae, ahloved it. Ah had forgotten how great sex as a womanwas� ye reintroduced me to it.� She said coyly as sheplayed with a sausage on her plate using her fork.
�Was there any complications?� Brendon thenasked, rather thoughtfully.
�A little� at first. Ah guess after they stitched meup ah was a wee bit less givin� in that area� an� yeare rather a big man. I�m a bit sore this morn, butnaithin� too painful.� Alan was impressed thatBrendon had been caring enough to inquire. Perhapsit was one of the reasons she had fallen in love withhim.

Chapter Seventeen - Bad News and aForced change of Plans
The pair shared the drive home, Brendon was keento have a go at the car, and it was mid afternoon be-fore they were turning into the drive and through thegates of Sedgewick Halls, both were in a rather merrymood.
There was a car parked outside the front of thehouse when they reached the bottom of the longdriveway, Brendon suggested it looked like AidenCarson�s car, the family doctor.
Isla appeared at the door to greet them but, ratherthan a happy face, pleased to see them, she lookedworried.
�Welcome back Miss, Master� but can ah suggestye gang up tae see yer faither? He�s been in bed sinceyesterday morning an� he isn�t sae well.� She saidhurriedly.
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Alan did just that, going straight up to Charles�sroom, where the doctor was sitting by him.
�Ah! Your back home wee lassie, I am so glad to seeyou. Come on over here and give your pappa a kiss.�Charles said as she came in. It was evident by thelook on his face he was not well at all.
�Daddy� is ye okay?�
�Aye lass. Ah�ve been having some terrible head-aches since ye left but I�m okay.� He lied.
Alan knelt by his bedside, holding his hand andstroking his hair, she would have stayed there butthe doctor asked her if he could have a word, in pri-vate. They left Charles� room and went into her ownbedroom.
�What is it Doctor? Ye can tell me.� Alan asked assoon as they were behind closed doors.
�It�s not good Miss Marie,� The doctor said gravely,�The tumour has spread� as we anticipated, your fa-ther only has a week left to live� two if he is verylucky.�
�But� but, that cannae be, mah weddin� isn�t fortwenty four days! I want mah Daddy at mah weddin�or it�s no happenin�.� Alan sobbed.
�I�m sorry. I really am, but there�s nothing more Ican either say nor do. Is there no chance ye can moveyour wedding forward?�
�I dunno. We already got the wedding booked assoon as we could. We can try, under these special cir-cumstances, ah suppose.� She replied as she wipedtears from her eyes.
Alan broke the news to the staff, though they al-ready guessed that the end was coming soon for themaster of the house. Angus volunteered to go see thereverend and see if the dates could be brought for-ward. Isla and the female staff all said, if it could bebrought forward, they would contact everyone in-volved to get things moving early.
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Brendon would have been quite happy for Charlesjust to die before the wedding, he had no love for theman and, if he passed away before the wedding thenhe could try postponing the wedding altogether.Charles had now accepted him� but �what if Mariecommit suicide supposedly through the grief of los-ing the man she believed was her father? Then hewouldn�t have to live with a transvestite, or whateverit was, the home and everything could all be his.
That evening, in spite of her concerns aboutCharles, Alan had a woman to woman chat with Isla.In spite of being one of the staff, Isla was the closestfriend he had and they shared lots of things witheach other.
Isla was brushing our Alan�s lengthened hair inthe study whilst she was deep in thought.
�Are ye okay, Miss Marie? Ye is very quiet� it�ll becoz of yeur Dad?� Isla asked.
Alan smiled. �Nae it isnae because of that. PerhapsI shouldnae be telling ye this at all but I cannae keepit in to mahself any longer, Last night Brendon and I�we, well, ye know� we did it.� She announcedcoyly, her cheeks blushing.
Isla squealed in delight. She had really developed asoft spot for the new Marie, almost accepting her forbeing the real one.
�Oh, Ah am sae pleased, ah really am.� She re-plied. A wry smile then came to her face and a twinklein her eye. �But ye were not the only one tae get luckylast night, John an� I got it together too.� She an-nounced. John had been one of the party guests atthe birthday party�, and he and Isla had some his-tory together from a few years before.
�No! John Fornay? Ah ne�er even knew there wasanything� between you� or perhaps ah did, �Ah justcannae remember. She laughed at her own memoryloss. �Ah truly am pleased for ye too�will ye be seein�him again?� She then asked as the two of them em-braced in girlish delight, pleased for one another.
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�Aye, but ne�er mind abit mah love life, whit hap-pened atween ye an� Mr. Brendon? Who initiated it?�Isla pressed after they parted.
Alan went on to give Isla as full an account of whathad happened on her date as she could rememberand it was obvious to Isla that she had �really� enjoyedhaving sex and to Isla, the revelation was even moremeaningful, taking in all that she knew about thisfalse Marie.
It was later that day that the news came back thatthe local vicar, Lewis Carr, had been contacted aboutCharles and the marriage and, because of CharlesTaverner�s rapidly deteriorating health, Carr hadagreed to do a special service, in his own free time.The clergyman would have carried out the marriageimmediately but it was going to take some days to getall of the wedding guest�s re-notified and for them tochange their own plans, if they could, and setting upthe after party.
Never the less, the wedding was now brought for-ward by three weeks�, just three days time, to the23rd July. Now it was all systems go to make thewedding happen and hope that Charles could lastthat long.
Luckily the makers of the wedding and brides-maids dresses were in advance and with a goodmoney incentive, the staff at the shop put in lots oflate hours. All but four of the invited guests couldmake the new, rushed date. The ones unable to makethe new date, unfortunately, included Marie�s UncleCameron and Aunty Grace.
That evening Alan shared Brendon�s bed. She wasnow hooked on sex with him, more than she everthought she could be and just wanted to make love toBrendon over and over again. She particularly likedthe sensation of him going down on her. She feltguilty however; as she wondered if Brendon maywant her to give him fellatio in return but she felt shewas not mentally ready for having a man�s penis inher mouth.
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�One step at a time, sweetheart�� she told himwith a smile. She then got a mischievous glint in hereye as she then thought she may keep such a thingas a special treat for him on their wedding night.

>>**<<
The staff of Sedgewick Halls did wonders over thenext two days. They arranged transport for all wed-ding guests, they put up the bridesmaids in the homethe day before the wedding to be fitted into their wed-ding dresses, the Gallery Room was again trans-formed, this time for the reception party, with silkveils, large tables, statues, large vases of tropicalflowers and everything you could think of to makethis a special occasion.
And it was� on the day of her wedding, Alan,dressed in her wedding attire of her beautiful satinwedding gown, Tiara and veil, long satin gloves, whitesilk stockings with a lacy garter belt, a lacy garter atthe top of her right thigh and pearl coloured shoes.She wore real diamond chandelier earrings in herlobes and she was fully perfumed.
Memories of her morning were hazy as everythingwas rushed. She was shepparded out with herbridesmaids to waiting limousines as soon as theywere dressed and ready, Alan travelling with Charles,and transported to the church situated in the nearesttown to the Taverner estate. All party guests, most ofthe staff, and her husband to be were already waitingthere.
The service was a long affair which, throughout,Alan had the strongest feeling she had been here anddone this kind of thing all before� but instead ofstanding where Brendon was� and looking into thehappy glowing face of Barbara. She was walkingdown the aisle, her arm linked with Charles and herbridesmaids following as the wedding march played.It unnerved her to be having those thoughts onceagain but she got through them and, before she knewit, she had her wedding ring pushed onto her finger,her veil lifted and she was kissing her new husband.
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Coaches and a fleet of private cars transported ev-eryone back to Sedgewick Halls where the receptionparty began in earnest for the newly weds. Photo-graphs were taken, the food was served and drinksflowed.
At a moment alone together, Brendon stood by Lo-gan.
�Well, you have done it. You have got your wish.Charles has days to live, you have married who ev-eryone believes to be, his daughter. What now?� Lo-gan asked as he nursed a glass of sherry in his hand.
�I guess I will have to wait for a few weeks� playthe loving husband. It�s my guess, once �Daddy� hasgone, the grieving Marie would want to end it all. Shehas been in a near fatal crash before so she knowshow it works.� Brendon replied.
�You are joking me? You would set up her death�murder her?� Logan gasped. He�d had enough of hisfriend�s callous disregard for the sex changed manand he was totally against Brendon�s thoughts of do-ing away with her.
�You will destroy a life just so that you get every-thing� your greed will take you so far as to murder?
�He is not Marie� why should he inherit every-thing? Have the mansion, have the estate, the busi-nesses, the wealth? He is a nobody� I am entitled toit,� Brendon argued, �And, no� I�ll nae be killing him�he will kill himself old man. The loss of Charles� ahusband who is keeping his distance and a few pillsin his drink to make him feel depressed� I couldeven awaken those dreams of his.�
�Oh, for pity�s sake� She� Brendon� She�Whatever she was before she has become amost fem-inine of creatures� she has the beauty of Marie�and she loves and trusts you. And how do youthink the staff would take to her death� they havecome to love and respect her for who she is� as youshould have.�
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�That bunch of worthless scum. I will give them allgood references and a healthy redundancy paymentwhen I sell this place.�
�You forget that they know your secret.� Logan re-minded.
�Yes, I know� they will understand. My own grieffor losing my new wife so soon. I simply couldn�t bearto continue living in this big house afterwards� withall of its painful memories.� Brendon smirked in re-sponse.
Logan could take no more of the callousness ofBrendon and stormed out of the party, andSedgewick halls, leaving Frobisher to enjoy the eve-ning and to get drunk.

In spite of all that he had told Logan, after theparty was over, and the last of the guests had left,Brendon staggered up to his bedroom where hefound Alan waiting, in a long black negligee, blacksheer stockings with black garter belt and matchingsilk panties and a bra that held Alan�s breasts up andout enticingly. She was wanting to please her newhusband and Brendon had to admit his long-termfriend was right� they had turned him into a hell of abeautiful sexy woman.
In his inebriated state Brendon was only too eagerto have sex with this alluring looking woman andquickly had his pants falling about his feet and kick-ing them to one side.
As they kissed and fondled on top of the bedBrendon loosened Alan�s bra and sucked upon theexposed nipple of her right breast. He was about todo what he had done each time they had made loveover the past few days� go down on her� but Alanstayed him with her hand and a smile.
Her hand found his stiff cock and wrapped aroundit. �No� baby, it is mah turn.� She told him in a softheavy voice. She worked her way down the bed, herhand continuing to pump and stroke Brendon�s cock
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as her head came in alignment with her new hus-band�s groin. She released the erect member to thencup his balls as the top of her tongue reached out totouch the glistening dome of his cock.
Once she�d had the initial taste of cock in hermouth she knew in her mind that she recognised it�she must have done this before. Licking her tongueon the underside of his penis frommid shaft upwardsshe then parted her mouth to allow the quakingmember inside.
Brendon groaned at the warmth and the touchfrom her mouth and he shivered as she continueddown on him before closing her lips tightly againstthe flesh and pulling back up� this she did numer-ous times until, and without any warning. Brendonshot his load into her mouth, making her cough andchoke. She found the funny side of it though and wastotally forgiving as he took his turn to go down on heras she licked away the residue around her lips

The following morning neither Brendon nor Alanmade any effort to get up out of bed; they had wokenwrapped in each others arms; Brendon feeling thewarmth of her body, her soft breasts flatteningagainst his broad hairy chest. He smelt her femininearoma and looked into her pretty, peaceful face. Hedesired to kiss her lips and he did, long and lovingly.
Their kisses and caresses led to more love makingand more fellatio. Logan was right all along. The per-son they had chased over a hillside, captured and op-erated on, was in no way the same person lying in hisbed with him. Logan admitted to himself he had en-joyed the two times they had gone out together, hehad really enjoyed their love making and he was en-joying it again, completely sober.
Forget the past and just look at the present he toldhimself. This person looked like Marie and he waslearning to love her as he had loved Marie.
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OOOXOOO
The morning after the wedding, Brendon had re-peatedly tried to phone Logan, apologise to him andtell him he was right� tell him he meant Alan noharm, that he was falling in love with the newMarie�no matter who she used to be. But Logan was not an-swering� he wasn�t even at work, he had gone off �forsome respite�.
It was two days after the wedding that CharlesTaverner lost his fight for life. But he died happy. Hehad seen the return from near death of his daughter,he had seen her marry the man she loved and trustedand, in those two days since the wedding, their lovefor each other was there for all to see� they werenever apart.
Four days later, on the 29th July, Charles Tavern-er was cremated. Alan was dressed all in black; blackknee length dress, black pantyhose, black stilettocourt shoes with a four inch heel, black gloves and ablack face net and bonnet.
Brendon, also dressed in black, was right by herside, his arm around her waist as he comforted herthroughout the service and holding her as she weptafterwards. The constant use of estrogens and antiandrogen pills had given Alan strong emotional�.feminine feelings, and they poured out on this sad-dest of days for him.
The following few days the large household wassolemn. The staff had never really gotten on withCharles Taverner but they had seen amarked changein him and his attitude ever since �Marie� had reap-peared into his life. But they were more down fromhow their mistress was feeling and Isla did all thatshe could to console the young woman.
It didn�t help that Brendon had left home to go toAmerica just two days after the funeral. He was try-ing to sell off Charles�s assets over there and thentake his new wife on a world cruise as a belated hon-eymoon. Neither of them had good business minds or
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involved themselves in any of Charles� affairs so, bymutual agreement, they would sell the businessesoff.

Chapter Eighteen - The truth isrevealed
Brendon had been in America for three days whenLogan suddenly showed up again at Sedgewick Halls.
�Logan� it�s so good tae see ye. What happened?Ye jist disappeared durin� our marriage after party?�Alan quizzed as she hugged Logan on the doorstep.�Come oan inside� Brendon isn�t here ah�m afraid�he�s away closing doon some of ma father�s busi-nesses.�
Marie�s words concerned Logan� To him,Brendon was doing just as he threatened he would,close down the businesses, sell off the estate, kill offMarie and then disappear somewhere with all thecash. He had no idea of his friends change of heartand discovered real love for the new Marie.
�Yes, I am sorry I hadn�t time to say goodbye toyou� I suddenly had urgent business to attend to atthe hospital.� He apologised as he followed herthrough the door, taking off his hat, scarf and coat.
�Brendon tried phonin� an� texting ye, God knowshow many times.� Alan told him, she had a soft spotfor Logan� he had always been so kind and under-standing towards her, giving her lots of encourage-ment and advice. He was good looking too� whoknew, if she wasn�t so in love with Brendon and hadmet Logan first?
Logan sat down in a soft, padded armchair oppo-site Alan. �Marie� there is something that I need totell you about Brendon,� Logan began, angst etchedon his face, �I cannot allow him to get away with whathe is planning.�
Alan went on to reveal everything�. The car chaseand crash, the transformation, all set up in order to
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get the estate from Charles Taverner. He srevealedhow Marie had really died in the crash and now�now that Brendon had married the false Marie� howhe planned to have her dead too.
�No� ye are lying tae me. That cannae be�. Lookat me, ah am a woman, all woman� You are just us-ing those dreams ah had against me�an� Brendonloves me, ah know he does. We are talkin� abootadopting bairns.� Alan protested.
�I am not lying, you were correct right from thestart� remember, those dreams were so real to you?You remembered family so clearly! Protesting so vig-orously that you were really a man?� Logan coun-tered.
�Nae, it�s impossible. Mah face is mah own� Ma-rie�s, �mah body, ye cannae create a body of a mantae look like this� an� all the memories of long agothat are coming back tae me� how dae ye explainthat�? even mah accent. In mah dream ah was Eng-lish� but ah am Scottish, mah accent is Scottish.�
Logan explained all the procedures that had beendone in order to have Alan Rutledge believe he wasMarie Taverner, with a little bit of pride in his voice.As he spoke all of those early fears resurfaced� a liv-ing nightmare once again arose.
�Do you recall after the car accident? You rolledaway, tried to hide? It was me that found you hid-ing?� Logan reminded.
Alan did recall. It was dark but in his mind hecould see the vision of Logan standing over him, thecloth that was put over his nose. He looked at Loganaghast.
�I was forced into all of this, Marie� blackmailed�I would be in prison now if I had not done asFrobisher demanded of me�� Logan continued. �ButI will not allow Frobisher to do what he intends� totake your life, I will stop him.�
In spite of the shocking revelations that he reallyhad been a man, forced into a change of sex and
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made to think he was someone else, Alan tried to re-main calm and collected.
�An� how can ye dae that? Would you become akiller too? You cannae just make him disappear an�ah know ye would not go tae the police aboot him asthat would implicate yourself. An� what aboot me?What becomes of me if you did stop Brendon? Ahhave had mah true identity stolen from me. I cannaejust return home after all of this time of beingmissin�� as a woman and with a different face.� Alansobbed as he began to believe this horror tale thatwas unfolding in front of him.
�No.., but you can continue living as Marie. That iswho you are now. Nobody is any the wiser to thatfact, other than the surgeons who transformed youand the house staff who love you as if you were thereal Marie. And they need you to be here for their ownwelfare. My surgeon friends could never tell anyonethe truth as then they all would be implicated,charged and given prison sentences. �everyone elsebelieves you are Marie Taverner, your birth certificatesays you are Marie Taverner. And your reneweddriver�s licence, with a photo of how you look now, allsay you are Marie Taverner... and the real Marie Tav-erner is dead without anyone aware of that fact�
Alan had stopped fully hearing what Logan wassaying for the moment� The disclosure that all thestaff all knew his real identity was a shock to him�even Isla, the closest person to him� she knew andhad been in on it, in on this entire deception.
�Marie Taverner is the sole owner of this house,this estate, of all her father�s businesses. You couldlive the rest of your life in luxury� well as soon as Idispose of Brendon and make you safe.� Logan con-tinued.
Alan looked at him as she considered all that hesaid. There could be life after Alan Rutledge, a verylucrative one. She had already been living life as a fe-male for a long time, she had become used to livingand dressing as a woman on a daily basis.
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��But it would be sae hard living this lie each day,oan mah own, withoot mah father or Brendon�s sup-port tae look after and protect me�, I had relied soheavily on them both during those first weeks, ah feelso vulnerable.� She lamented.
�Then let me look after you, I can move in here withyou.� Logan said sincerely, surprising her. His wifehad walked out on him and she was filing for divorce.He had always cared for Marie, secretly loved her,from the first time Brendon had began courting her.
�Ah, now ah see yeur game. All ye have tauld meaboot changing me may be true, but ye ur wantin�Brendon out of the way now that mah father is deid,so that ye can move in on all mah inheritance.� Alansuddenly stormed.
�No, it is not like that� honestly. Your life is indanger when Brendon returns. I would love and pro-tect you... unlike Brendon I can accept you for whatyou are� I created you.� Logan pleaded.
�Och aye, ye created me� ye turned me, againstmah will, intae a woman� it was ye that found mehiding an� took me to yer hospital� ye had your ownpart tae play in all of this and you are partly responsi-ble for the death of mah wife, my dear Barbara.�
��Ah just want ye tae go, get out of here and leaveme alone or ah swear ah will confess everythin� taethe police, an� ye will be in prison fer th� rest of yerlife. I never want tae see you again. The true me is al-ready dead, nae matter what Brendon does.�
Feeling guilt ridden and fully believing that Mariemeant every word she had just threatened. Logan leftthe mansion home. But he still intended to stopBrendon, anyway he could.
Logan contacted Brendon on his phone, pretend-ing to be unaware he was in the states. He found outthe exact time that Brendon would be returning toScotland and said he would come and meet him atthe airport and run him home�. There were mattersthat he needed to talk to him about.
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Brendon was looking forward to returning home.He didn�t know how it had happened� but it had. Hehad fallen in love with the man they had changed intoMarie. He had come to accept this person was now, inbody and in mind, a true and fully functioning fe-male. He had brought her back an expensive gift toshow her how much he did care for and love her.
Unaware of Logan�s thoughts and plans, Brendonmet his long time friend at Glasgow airport and ac-cepted a drink of whiskey for their ride home. Thewhiskey was drugged and Brendon, believing he wasjust drowsy from the drink and jetlag, fell asleep andunconscious. He would not be returning toSedgewick Halls� not in his present form, anyway.Logan was driving straight to the hospital andBrendon was going to meet the same fate as AlanRutledge had. The team of surgeons, eager to beginwork on a new �test subject�, were already there tomeet him. They were also annoyed that they had notseen any of the money promised to them.
Whether it was just fate� a perfect way to disposeof Brendon Frobisher had emerged just the day be-fore. A van full of illegal immigrants had crashed inScotland, the van had caught fire and the immi-grants were all badly burned to death� their bodieshad been taken to St Andrew�s hospital. Identifica-tion was impossible due to the state of the corpses.
Raymond Broadie had managed to obtain one ofthe bodies; for alleged medical practice. The charredbody would be placed in Brendon�s own car, with afew identification documents, Brendon�s weddingring on the finger, etc� The car was then rolled downa cliff in flames� when it was discovered, the policewould believe the body inside was that of BrendonFrobisher without much, if any, forensic tests beingcarried out.
Logan then sent a letter off to Sedgewick Halls, at-tention of Marie. In the letter Logan explain what hadreally become of Brendon and, if she wanted, the sexchanged Brendon could then be used by her as anadditional maid in the home.

Page - 98

DECEPTION 2 BY DEENA GOMERSALL



He also explained that, in order not to start devel-oping secondary male characteristics once again,such as deeper voice and body hair; that she wouldhave to keep taking female hormones for the rest ofher life. Dr. Carson, who had been in on the decep-tion from the start, would prescribe them to her. Fi-nally, Logan wished Marie all the luck in her new lifeand apologised, emphatically, again, for the part hehad played.

One Month Later
Marie sat waiting for her nail polish to dry as shesipped some wine from a flute. This house was sobig� and felt so empty. Oh, sure there was all thestaff about the place but it felt different now, quiet,now that Charles and Brendon were no longeraround.
She thoughtfully reached for her cell phone as shepondered on her loneliness. There was no way ever ofgoing back to her former life, she had changed toomuch. She felt sure; if she could ever convince herfamily that she was Alan Rutledge, that they wouldbe so relieved she was still alive they would welcomeher with open arms� accept her changes and whatshe had become. But she could not do it; it would betoo embarrassing and too emotionally hard.
And why do it? She had everything here she couldpossibly need� great wealth�, as Logan had toldher, she didn�t even need to work ever in her lifeagain, this huge mansion and a loyal staff. She wasbeautiful and she had become fully used to being awoman. If she returned to London as Alan, she wouldlose it all and have nothing, she wouldn�t even stillhave a job down there.
Yes, she had everything, everything except some-one to share the loneliness. She had needs and hermemories were still filled with the wonderful feelingsshe�d had each time she had made love to Brendon.Dialling a number in her phone, she ab-sent-mindedly rubbed her hand softly over the mate-
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rial of her skirt where it covered her crotch as sheheard the dial tones.

Logan McKlintock was at home sorting throughsome medical reports as his cell phone sounded.
�Hello? Logan McKlintock here.� He respondedwithout looking at the caller id.
�Hello Logan� It�s Marie. Ah was just wonderin�how �Brenda� is comin� along?�
�Oh, Marie. It�s so good to hear from you since ourlast phone conversation. Brenda is coming on verywell indeed. I will be able to present her to you andyou can have your new maid in about two and a halfweeks from now.� Logan replied.
�Will �she� remember anythin�? Ah mean know whoshe was?�
�Not at all. Unlike with you, we have totally erasedher memory.�
�Oh, an� Logan� Ah was also wonderin� if ye maylike tae come up tae Sedgewick Halls to have dinnerwith me sometime? There are some things ah wouldlike tae discuss with ye.�
�Anything I should worry about?� Logan askedcautiously.
Marie laughed. �Nae Logan, naethin� tae worryabout. Ah�, uhm� Ah have forgiven ye for the partye played in altering me. Ah just thooght we may sitan� talk about the possibility of ye holding your wordand movin� in and sharing this big old house withthis vulnerable girl tae stop me being so lonely�, andlooking after me like ye said ye would?�
The End.
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