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      Chapter 1
    

    
      Della
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      Would Sarah be prepared for the news that an angel would bring to her about
      her friend Andy?
    

    
      

       
    

    
      Chapter One ~ Della
    

    
       
    

    
      I was calling myself Andy, at least publicly, at the time.  Our friendship started when I was
      introduced to Sarah for about the third time. The first two times had been when I had stopped
      at the Starfleet table to pick up some literature about the "Fan Association" which
      translates to fan club. Although I really wanted to join, I feared my parent’s reaction,
      especially the reaction of my Father, who had missed the point of Star Trek's morality plays
      and termed it a "Tool of the Devil.” This was especially ironic because it had been my father
      who had introduced me to the show, when it originally aired back in 1966.
    

    
      I finally did join Starfleet: The International Fan Association and became a member of the
      USS Republic chapter.  Something seemed to click in me, at the USS Republic meeting when
      Sarah was introduced as the Captain of the USS MacLeod, especially since she spelled her
      middle name, Kathryn the right way! That is, the same as Captain Kathryn Janeway of the USS
      Voyager, who was my favorite character on the Star Trek: Voyager TV show, that was currently
      airing. Both Sarah and I could be described as Trekkies. However neither of us accepted that
      term, instead we preferred to be known as Trekkers.
    

    
      At the USS Republic meeting where we first really met, Sarah explained that she could not go
      online since her computer lacked a modem. I had plenty of PC pieces lying around and modems
      especially. I got together with her after the meeting and arranged to attend a meeting of her
      chapter and bring a modem to try in her computer.
    

    
      We both used Sarah's computer as the excuse for my frequent visits to her home, after that
      first meeting which went so well.  One of my spare modems was installed into her computer and
      she was able to go online from home.  It didn't hurt that the reason that she was receiving
      email at home was because I had fixed her computer and set her up with a free email service.
      When I emailed her, I always got both a pleasant and prompt reply.
    

    
      Although I knew a little about computers, most of what I knew had been learned through trial
      and error.  Unfortunately, Sarah's computer suffered some of the effects of my errors.
      However when things were said and done, I always finally succeeded to restore her aging,
      patched together computer to function normally, at least for a while, until another component
      failed.
    

    
      After we had begun the process of meeting for me to work on her computer,  I had also become
      a member of her chapter of Starfleet, in addition to the one I originally belonged.  When our
      friendship bond had grown close she had a dream, which she told me about later.
    

    
      It was afterward, at her home, as she tried to process her perceptions of me, that she
      drifted away in the twilight between sleep and wakefulness. Sarah told me that she was
      literally beside herself as her astral body looked down on her near sleeping form. She was
      not alone, but had been joined by a beautiful woman, who Sarah perceived as an angel. The
      angel was rather tall with brown hair and mischievously twinkling green eyes. Since she had
      been gifted with visions in the past, Sarah knew that the thing to do was to listen
      attentively for the angel to begin speaking.
    

    
      "Greetings Sarah! My name is Della and I'm here to help you interpret your perceptions of
      your friend"
    

    
      "Thank you for coming, Della. What can you reveal about my friend, Andy? Something tells me
      that he is not what he appears to be. That discrepancy makes me a little uneasy about him on
      one level but his actions are always kind."
    

    
      "Sarah, Let me help you see your friend's spirit and reveal the truth."
    

    
      Della and Sarah's astral body were translated to peer into my  bedroom as I lay sleeping.
      They were both witnesses as my astral spirit rose from my body. Sarah gasped as she realized
      that my astral spirit had taken the form of a young woman. 
    

    
      "This is Andy’s true self. One name that she uses in her mind for her true self is Andi,
      spelled A-N-D-I. She was born with a rare condition, which will one day be known to your
      world as Harry Benjamin Syndrome. Her brain is no different from any woman's brain. God, who
      is perfect in creating new life, placed this female spirit within her body to inhabit her
      female brain."
    

    
      "But otherwise Andy is no different from any other man?"
    

    
      "Andy’s female spirit makes her a woman. The Spirit and the Soul of a person live on
      eternally, but the body is temporary. A person's gender is an essential part of their spirit,
      and is fixed for all eternity"
    

    
      "Does Andy know he's really a woman?"
    

    
      "She always knew that she was different but it wasn't until entering male puberty and she did
      not start developing as the other girls that she realized what the difference was really"
    

    
      "Andy is an honest soul. Why hasn't he told me about this himself?"
    

    
      "Sarah, each person responds according to their gifts. The weight on her soul, of pretending
      to be someone she is not, will convict her and cause a crisis. She will either choose to be
      true and reveal this to you or else suffer the consequence that results from denying who she
      is in reality."
    

    
      My spirit returned to my body. Everything appeared to be normal but now Sarah knew better. 
      Della led Sarah back to where her body still lay in its twilight state.
    

    
      "Why will Andy wait till a crisis forces him to choose?"
    

    
      "She revealed her true female self to her parents as a child and later while she was still
      living with them as a young adult. They called her a liar and claimed that her true self was
      impossible. They demonized her thoughts so that she feared their reprisal if she revealed her
      true self again. More than, that she believed the fallacy that they advocated that God would
      condemn her to punishment unless her actions emulated a male."
    

    
      Della paused a moment for Sarah to process her words a little more before continuing.
    

    
      "Andy told the last woman she had a platonic relationship with before you, about her
      condition. She told Cindy, what she believed was the truth, that her female self had been
      buried so deeply that it would never resurface. At that time, Cindy had been her closest
      friend, and her complete rejection of Andy, left Andy completely devastated. It is because of
      Cindy's rejection that Andy will wait till the crisis occurs when she must confront the
      truth."
    

    
      "Andy really wants to be my boyfriend. In most ways he already is, except that we don't date.
      What do I do if Andy asks me if we can start dating?"
    

    
      "Ask Andy to wait a year. Before that year is up, she’ll confide in you about her true self.
      Even though at times it will be tempting to tell her what you know, it will be better for her
      for you to wait until she is ready to admit it herself."
    

    
      "This is a bit much to take. I've already referred to Andy at work as my boyfriend, unknown
      to him, oh I guess I mean her? How should I refer to Andy?"
    

    
      "You should simply refer to Andy by the gender she is presenting at the time. I'm glad I
      could answer some of your questions. The rest is for the two of you to discover together.
      It's time you returned to your life, Sarah. Thank you for caring about Andy."
    

    
      Sarah's spirit merged with her physical self. Her last perceptions was of Della smiling
      warmly and that Della would keep her safe. 
    

    
      From Sarah's descriptions of Della, I recognized her as my departed maternal Grandmother.   I
      still to this day wonder why Grandmother was sent to reveal to Sarah my true self even before
      I realized that I could no longer hide.  
    

    
      In the past Sarah had been open to messages from the spiritual realm, so when a message was
      given, she was prepared to both receive it and believe it.  It was Sarah's friendship, which
      blossomed later into love, for me which would take both of us thru the challenges to come.
    

    
      I won't say yet, when Sarah confided in me about her vision and the other things that
      occurred out of my presence.  It makes the most sense to me, telling the story now, to tell
      this in the order that it occurred instead of the order I found out about it.
    

    
      It was really fortunate that after Della's visitation, Sarah fell into a deep sleep.   I have
      no doubt that her unconscious mind was trying to make sense of her vision.   She would need
      to be well rested, to face the aftermath of Della's visit, when she woke in the morning.
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      Chapter 2
    

    
      Bernadette
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      How will Bernadette react when Sarah reveals to her Della's message about
      Andy?
    

    
       
    

    
      Chapter Two ~ Bernadette
    

    
      

    

    
      Sarah told me about how she woke the next morning with a start glancing at
      the clock on her nightstand to reveal that it was only 6 AM.  She picked up the remote to
      turn on her TV and change it to the weather channel.  It was Saturday Morning.  She marveled
      that such a supernatural experience could have happened in the space of a single night and
      there still be time for her to have received one of the best nights sleeping of her
      life.
    

    
       
    

    
      Sarah dressed for the day in her traditional sweats for the cooler months
      for staying around the house.  She brushed her fiery auburn hair full of natural curls into
      submission.  While she knew how to be Stylish when it called for it because she was a ground
      breaking business woman who ascended to the pinnacle of her industry well before the old boys
      network had been broken and the glass ceiling was so thick that it seemed impossible to
      break.  While it had taken her being 10 times as good as any man better, even that didn't
      seem to be a full use of her abilities as she balanced business and a full set of social
      engagements.  The only chink in her presentation came because she had to use very expensive
      alternatives to cosmetics due to numerous allergies so she came to prefer the fresh face look
      if at all possible.  She was used to being a role model for numerous women but the prospect
      of being a role model and mentor to the one person who she thought would break her jinx of
      being left at the alter was a bit much to take.
    

    
      Kathy told me how she wondered  if she would ever get used to knowing things that most others
      don't know. She reflected that she's been trusted to being the holder of Prophesies and also
      to act at the proper time concerning people close to her.   She sometimes had to be careful
      of using her knowledge for fear of interfering in the normal course of things and worse yet
      causing a paradox.  Fortunately her interest in Science Fiction had done much to prepare her
      for her tasks.
    

    
      It amazed her that she had not freaked out as she should have done having been witness to
      such a supernatural revelation.  She reasoned that the Angels had a calming influence on the
      person receiving the message or else the message would be lost in the enormity of it. 
      Another lasting influence appeared to give the listener the serenity to digest the message in
      little pieces as they were ready, instead of being overwhelmed by everything at once. 
    

    
      Sarah told me how she summed things up, " A promise is a promise!  And I promised Bernie that
      anytime I received an angelic visitation that she'd get a full report.  I'm lucky that she's
      my best friend and knows how to keep a secret."
    

    
      Bernadette lived on the other side of Atlanta and was a member of the USS MacLeod.  In fact
      it had been Bernie who had convinced her to become the ship's captain when Sarah's cousin
      Gail had stepped down due to health reasons.  It had become their tradition to spend early
      Saturday Morning on the phone.  Bernadette has an angelic quality to how she was perceived in
      her ordinary life.  She taught school to special needs children.  Those children were so
      lucky to have her because she poured all that she was into teaching them.  Bernie was also a
      devout Catholic who had never had any angelic visitations that she knew of but was always
      eager to hear about Sarah's experiences.
    

    
      Sarah told me how she prepared coffee and a Danish and got comfy in the living room throwing
      her coverlet over herself.  She picked up the cordless phone and headset and dialed Bernie's
      number automatically. Sarah picked up her beading tray and jewelry pliers to continue making
      the bead and wire necklace that she had started.  
    

    
      "Hi Sarah, How are you this morning? Did you sleep well?" Bernie looked over to her 'child'
      to make sure that she wasn't getting into too much trouble.
    

    
      "Hi Bernie, I had just about the best sleep in my life.  I guess its compensation for my life
      being turned upside down."  Sarah hoped that Bernie was ready for what was to come.
    

    
      "Sarah, What's wrong sweetie? Do you need me to come over? Did an angel visit you last
      night?"  Bernie knew that the answer to her last question was a resounding, Yes!
    

    
      "Bernie, I feel more alright than I should but now I just need to talk. Maybe you could come
      over later?" Sarah was more composed now and did not want to overly upset her friend.
    

    
      "Sure Sarah, we can talk now.  You didn't have a chance to answer my last
      question... was I right?" Bernie smiled.  She enjoyed directness and getting right to the
      matter at hand.
    

    
      "Yes Bernie, an Angel came to see me.  You have to swear to keep this
      secret."   Sarah had confidence that  Bernie would keep it secret even though this is going
      to be the most difficult secret she had entrusted to her.
    

    
      "Always Sarah, but you know that so it must involve someone close to us. I
      swear to keep it secret." Bernie was filled with anticipation hoping that Sarah would tell
      her already.  Bernie observed that she may have to drag it out of her. She hoped that maybe a
      little humor would help.
    

    
      "There is a lot that I haven't processed yet, but I can give you the jest of
      it.  It was about Andy." Sarah felt triumphant that she'd said Andy's name.  Sarah questioned
      if she was going to have the courage to share the rest.
    

    
      "You told me that you were in love with Andy, That he was always a perfect
      gentleman and the first guy who never ever even glanced at your boobs.  As big as they are,
      girl, that is a miracle!"
    

    
      They giggled together as Sarah replied, "Don't I know it!"  Sarah
      appreciated Bernie lightening the mood with some humor.  She realized that was just what she
      needed.
    

    
      "You found out that he is trainable since your were able to use your
      feminine wiles to make it more fun for him to do what you wanted only he would have done it
      without your extra influence."
    

    
      "I have to keep in practice to uphold the traditions of us southern belles. 
      I'm glad that its not necessary in Andy's case." Sarah was putting the necklace together by
      connecting the wire links that ran thru each bead.  It helped her to keep her hands
      busy.
    

    
      "In some ways you said that he was too good to be true.  When he showed his
      soul, you said that it was beautiful in every way but that he appeared to be hiding something
      and that seemed to make seeing his soul difficult.  So did the angel tell you what Andy is
      hiding?" Bernie was frustrated and wanted Sarah to give up the rest .  She hoped that she
      would not be kept in suspense much longer. 
    

    
      "Let's just say that Andy won't break my Jinx from having three men leave me
      at the alter." Sarah saw from the look in Bernie's eyes that she was still clueless from her
      attempt to break the news to her easy.  Sarah resolved that she was going to have to just
      come right out and say it.
    

    
      "So give, Lady, Why wont marriage work for you two? What's he hiding?"
      Bernie hoped that she would go ahead and answer already! She wondered how many times would
      she  have to ask.  Bernie was clearly frustrated with the word games at this point in their
      conversation
    

    
      "Andy is really a woman, a transsexual." Kathy's face showed the relief that
      she felt from finally saying it.
    

    
      "Are you sure? He doesn't seem to act that feminine around us." Bernie
      considered that on the other hand that would clarify exactly what was going on with
      Andy.
    

    
      "That's the macho facade that we perceive that isn't true.  The one that he
      has erected to shelter himself from the verbal abuse his parents gave him when he finally
      confided in his parents as a child." She used the pliers to turn the wire hook that she had
      inserted in the other bead wire's eye into an eye of its own and completed another link of
      the necklace.
    

    
      "Poor dear, Doesn't he know that we are truly his friends and that he can
      drop it around us?" Bernie knew that she really want to help.  She admitted to herself that
      this is going to be a tough secret to keep but that she would  keep it.
    

    
      "He's been faking it for so long that he believes that its simply a footnote
      in his past that is no longer relevant to his life so he wouldn't be comfortable dropping his
      facade even among friends." Sarah  put down the necklace and got up and began to pace.  Sarah
      mentally exclaimed, "'Thank goodness for cord free phones!"
    

    
      "I guess the perfect man is a myth.  Here we thought that we had found one
      and he turns out to be one of the girls." Bernie wondered  what this was going to do to
      Sarah.  Bernie was quite flustered on how to deal with it, herself.
    

    
      "I don't think that even if I found a perfect man that he would keep that
      halo for long hanging around me." Sarah giggled and was glad that Bernie always knew what to
      say to make her feel better.
    

    
      "Well you know that I'm cool with Andy what ever he wants to do." Bernie
      took solace that Sarah knows that she has a couple of transsexuals in her family so the news
      about Andy isn't  totally shocking for her.
    

    
      "How are those twin cousins of yours who both turned out to be transmen?" 
      Sarah straightened the wooden plaque hanging on the wall with a wood burning of the USS
      Voyager that she had been taking to Sci-Fi conventions to have signed.
    

    
      "Their transition is going well since I and a number of family members have
      completely accepted them." Bernie suddenly realized with alarm  that  Andy's parents did not
      sound like the type to be supportive.
    

    
      "It looks like Andy is going to need all the friends that he can get.  From
      the sounds of his parents, they don't seem like the type to be all that supportive." Kathy
      had confidence that she could count on Bernie's help when the time comes for both her and
      Andy.
    

    
      "So what do we do about this?" Bernadette turned to her large pet cat who
      demanded her attention and always got what she wanted from Bernie.
    

    
      "We do nothing until Andy makes this public himself.  The one thing that I
      processed is that it is essential for Andy to come forward himself when he is ready."  She
      walked into the kitchen and selected a mug from the wall on the left that were covered with
      them from top to bottom so she could make a cup of tea.
    

    
      "So we just bide our time and wait. We just treating Andy as the man he
      appears to be." Upon receiving the proper offering, Bernie's cat was satisfied and turned
      away on her next mission of great importance.
    

    
      "Yes." replied Sarah with a sigh Kathy considered that this was not going to
      be an easy prophesy but it would be a labor of love.
    

    
      "Isn't that going to be difficult for you since Andy has made no secret that
      he admires you and would like to be closer to you?" Bernie could hear the exclamation from
      the Lost in Space robot in her mind, "Danger!  Danger, Will Robinson!"
    

    
      "Maybe Andy is subconsciously looking for a role model for when he begins
      his new life.  In any case, I'll have to use restraint so that we are just platonic." Sarah
      observed that Andy may not read her restraint as an act of love and feel frustration.
    

    
      "That should be easy since he's such a gentleman.  That certainly will put a
      crimp in your social life to have Andy around all the time."  Bernie reflected that all the
      nice guys will assume Kathy is  taken when a hunk like Andy is around.  Bernie wasn't really
      ready to think of Andy as just a girlfriend, yet
    

    
      "That's true and that is something that I'll have to deal with without
      hurting Andy's feelings if this goes on for a long time before Andy comes out."  The cup with
      the tea bag brewing inside it was ready to come out of the microwave with a ding.
    

    
      "Are you sure that Andy will come out?" Bernie remembered that the twins had
      a crisis before they came out when they were considering suicide and that made the family
      realize how serious this was to them.
    

    
      "The angel said that Andy will go thru a crisis and will either face the
      truth or be subjected to some dire consequence." Sarah resolved  that she felt it was part of
      her mission to make sure Andi survives her crisis.  She remembered that at that point it
      would be Andi from then on.
    

    
      "Hopefully, we'll be able to show Andy that we'll support his decision and
      be the friends he'll need." Bernie hoped that she would be able to get Sarah thru the
      experience as well.
    

    
      "I'll be watching him closely and we'll be able to help him when the time
      comes." Sarah removed the teabag from the mug and began to sip the tea.
    

    
      "Andy came to the right place since we are the 'Wackiest Ship in the Fleet'!
      Nothing fazes us much." Bernie glanced at the clock. She had that school function to attend
      and she had to get ready for it.
    

    
      "Guess I'll let you get on with your day.  I feel so much better that I
      think I'm back to normal... almost. Thanks so much for letting me share with you! Bye
      Bernie!"  Sarah was really thankful to have Bernie as her friend.
    

    
      "Let me know if you need me to come over later.  Bye Sarah!" Bernie thought,
      "And so it begins... Hope I will be ready... Now I have to get ready!" Bernie left her chair
      and went into the bedroom with her cat trailing behind her.
    

    
      As she hung up the phone, Sarah thought, "'I guess all that there is left to
      do is to bide my time until the other shoe falls.  I hope that I will be ready."
    

    
      Sarah turned on her computer.  She had found that it was always a good idea
      to check it after Andy had been tinkering with it to make sure that every thing was still
      alright.  It came on and Sarah put it thru it's paces.  Every thing seemed to be working
      perfectly!  She was glad because even though the conversation with Bernie had helped, there
      were still things that she had to process from her chat with Della.  She hoped that she will
      have sorted most of this out before the next time Andy spent an extended amount of time alone
      with her.  She smiled and patted her computer monitor lovingly. "And my baby makes three!"
      she told her computer.
    

    
      Ring! Ring! Sarah picked up the call fortunately not having removed the
      headset yet.  "Hello! This is Sarah."  Sarah wondered  who could this be? and she also
      wondered if  Andy's ears could be burning?
    

    
      "Hi, Its Andy.  How are you and your computer doing today?" I  hoped that my
      work would hold since Sarah's computer seemed to break down when she needed it the
      most.
    

    
      "Hi Andy! We both are doing fine.  I turned him on and put him thru his
      paces and he performed beyond my expectations.  You did a wonderful job, Andy  Thanks so much
      for the help!" Somehow she felt a sense of peace engulf her being.  God was going to give her
      what she needed for this.
    

    
      "I'm glad everything is OK with your baby.  I had the day cleared just in
      case I had missed something and you still had problems." I sighed with relief that he had
      gotten it right.
    

    
      "No problems here!  I know you love spending Saturdays playing with your
      niece. So I won't have to take you away from her even though you know I love to have you
      around.  Since I won't have to baby-sit, I've got some errands that I need to run." Sarah
      reflected that she had a feeling that her computer would be fine for a while so she could
      adjust to what she needed to be to Andy.  Sarah resolved to not tempt fate and ask him to
      upgrade anything for a while.
    

    
      "Jessica,  my niece, is going thru a phase where her anxieties and emotions
      seem huge to her.  I have no clue about what she's going thru.  I'm supportive and help her
      to see that even though her emotions are real that the conclusions she's drawing about them
      may not be." I wondered if it had anything to do with Jessica entering puberty.
    

    
      "That's exactly what she needs right now.  She's lucky to have you for an
      uncle!" Sarah observed with amusement that  there would come a time when Andi won't be
      clueless when she has the experience, herself.
    

    
      "Well I'd better let you get to your day and me to mine.  Bye, Sarah." I
      went to find what my niece was up to.
    

    
      "Bye, Andy." She hung up the phone and removed the headset.  Sarah thought,
      "I guess I had best get out on my errands before the phone rings again!"  She changed into a
      blouse and slacks and brushed out her hair.  She picked up her purse and car keys.  Sarah was
      relieved to know that she would have help dealing with the prophesy now.
    

    
      I found that Jessica was eager to come visit in his room.  We loved to
      role-play together with each of us taking on characters from our imagination.  Sometimes it
      fit better with the situation that they were role playing if I took on a extra female
      character.  Jessica never seemed to mind and in fact she thought that her uncle was 'cool'
      that he spent so much time with her. It amused Jessica even more that I would use a feminine
      voice when playing a feminine character to keep her different from my other
      character.  
    

    
      Jessica was the only one in the family that I would let my guard down
      around.  I remembered just like it were yesterday when I found out how disastrous it was to
      not keeping things hidden.  It happened years ago when I was 12.  I knew where there was a
      box of his mothers old clothes that she had forgotten about but could not throw away that fit
      him.  When I would play dress up, magically Andy was no more and Alice the girl was there
      instead.  As Alice I could be her true self.  I wished for something better and nicer but the
      cast off clothes were all that Alice had.  I  was quite frugal with my allowance and money
      that I had earned.  I had this idea that since the box of old clothes were never bothered
      except by me that it would make a good hiding place.  I planned to get some clothes of my
      very own that would fit and be an up to date style and hide them there. 
    

    
      As Alice, I planned how to get her a new dress too even if I didn't have a
      bike and the nearest department store was 2 miles away.  The plan was to walk all that way
      even though I was dressed as a boy and by a dress for Alice to wear.  Then I would go to the
      bathroom and put on Alice's  dress underneath my regular clothes and walk home.  The one
      thing that I had not considered was that it was the middle of the summer in Georgia and
      wearing 2 layers of clothing was going to be really hot.  The thrill of wearing a dress
      finally outside even if it were under boy clothes was something that I was willing to deal
      with the discomfort to do. 
    

    
      I followed thru with the plan and everything went alright.  I even worked up
      the courage to pick out a dress at the store and present it for payment.  The dress I picked
      out was a bright red knit shirt dress that was exactly what I wanted.  Changing into the
      dress in the bathroom and putting my boy clothes underneath seemed to work too.  No one said
      anything if they had noticed anything out of the ordinary when I left the drugstore bathroom
      and went outside the store to walk the 2 miles home.  Even though the walk home was hot and
      sweaty, the satisfaction of finally wearing and having a dress like I ought to have had from
      the beginning sustained me as Alice, incognita. 
    

    
      When I got home, the first thing that I did was to take off the dress and
      put it in the washer to get it clean.  Unfortunately, my mother stopped the wash and pulled
      out my shirt dress. 
    

    
      "Andy, Come here!" screamed my mother.  The shock on her face had muted her
      anger.
    

    
      "Coming, Mother!" and I stopped dead in my tracks when I saw my mother
      holding the damp red shirt dress.
    

    
      My mother asked me sternly, "Where did you get this
      dress, Andrew, and why do you have it?"
    

    
      I answered, "I bought it at J.C. Penney today.  I wore it under my clothes
      going home so it needed to be washed.  I got it because I am really a girl inside,
      Mom"
    

    
      My mother answered, "You are not a girl and no son of mine is going to wear
      a dress.  This is serious,  Andrew.   You are to stay in your room until your father comes
      home and he can deal with you properly."  I did as my mother told me and waited in dread for
      my father's arrival.  It was so silent in the basement and my room walls so thin that I could
      hear my mother take the wet dress and put it in the dryer to dry.  
    

    
      Finally the wait was over and Mom and Dad came downstairs and instructed me
      to open my bedroom door.  Mom was holding the dress while Dad was more angry than I had ever
      seen him before. 
    

    
      "Come out to the family room and be seated, Andrew!"  I silently took my
      seat and looked across at my fuming Dad and bewildered Mom.
    

    
      "Andrew, Tell me why you bought that dress.  You are lucky that your Mother
      has told me that the dress did not show when you came in from buying it." shouted my
      Father.
    

    
      "Daddy, I'm really a girl inside.  I've always been a girl and since I am a
      girl I wanted to wear a dress like the other girls wear.  I don't get any thrill out of
      wearing it.  It just seems the right thing to wear and I feel so out of place wearing boy
      clothes." 
    

    
      Andy's Father yelled at me,  "Andrew, you are a boy and you will always be a
      boy.  I don't ever want to hear of you ever wearing girl's clothes again!"  I was silent,
      knowing that I couldn't reason with Daddy when he was consumed with anger as he was now.  I
      feared what would come next.
    

    
      Andy's Father yelled again at Andy, "You will never wear girl's clothes
      again.  Wearing girl's clothes will send you straight to Hell when you die.  Do you
      understand me, Andrew?"  My father saw that I was so paralyzed with fear that I couldn't
      answer.
    

    
      Andy's Father was very angry but calmed a little so that he could repeat
      what he said to me thinking that his voice was so distorted with the angry yelling that I
      could not actually understand what he was saying.  Andy's Father continued no longer
      screaming but with a firm angry raised voice." Andrew, you are never again to wear girl's
      clothing! Do you understand?"
    

    
      I knew that he had to respond this time so I found
      my voice and said, "Yes sir, I understand.  I will not wear girl's clothes ever again."   I
      dreaded even more what would come next. 
    

    
      "Andrew go into your room and pull down your pants.  Maybe the belt will
      help you remember not to do this again."
    

    
      I silently went into my room and pulled down my pants and bent over the bed
      waiting for my father.  My father came into the bedroom and closed the door and he took off
      his belt and doubled it in his hand to use it as a weapon to punish me.  I could not see my
      Father as he stood behind me and began to punish me by yelling at me with strikes of the belt
      on my behind in between words.  "Andrew" whack " You" whack "are a " whack "boy!" "You" whack
      "will not" whack " wear" whack "Girl's " whack "Clothes" whack "Stupid" whack "crazy" whack "
      thing" whack " The older" whack "they get" whack "the stupider" whack "they get" whack.  The
      beating continued in the same way for several repetitions until my Father finally had
      exhausted his anger.  I knew that until his father had stopped , I had to mute my cries of
      pain. 
    

    
      Finally it was all over and with his father upstairs I could cry and let it
      all out.  My world had turned upside down.  Until that day, I was sure that his Daddy and
      Mother loved him but now there was no doubt that they hated me.  Little did I suspect that,
      in spite of the beating,  they had already dismissed my affirmation that I was a girl as a
      creation of imagination and something that would pass away soon.  The beating was just to
      banish it sooner never to appear again in their eyes.  
    

    
      I, yielding to my feminine persona,  sobbed uncontrollably as I experienced
      anew the beating from so long ago.  Even after all these years, I feared for his life if he
      ever were to present myself in front of my parents as a woman.  The woman within myself had
      been repressed so much and thoughts of revealing her were consumed with guilt.  I truly
      believed that Andi could be kept locked away in a quiet corner of my brain never to see the
      light of day.  Andi crept out thru the cracks but only in other ways since she would not be
      allowed to wear a dress even now. 
    

    
      I started to recall the one person in this life who brought real joy to his
      heart.  I saw her dark auburn hair that framed her face and tumbled in curls down to her
      shoulders,  I saw the hint of mischievousness in her green eyes that I could lose himself
      within.  I saw her cute turned up nose as an ornament above her mouth with the red full lips
      that was always smiling and giggling.  Her rosy cheeks never needed makeup as did none of her
      face since her great beauty was such that using makeup would only diminish her natural look.
       Sarah was the girl of my dreams, that is if I as Andi grew up to be like her then it would
      be my dream come true.  I was back again from the brink but it was a war that I was not
      winning,  I feared what might happen in the future. 
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      What will happen when Andy meets Izzy at the 1996 Atlanta Olympics
      Experiance?
    

    
       
    

    
      Chapter Three ~ Izzy and the Geek
    

    
       
    

    
       
    

    
      Izzy instead of the Geek
    

    
      Andy logged into the transsexual chat within the human sexuality area on AOL to leave his
      geeky side behind and be pretty instead.  While Andy would ordinarily log in using the female
      pseudonym Gail Landers, this time Andy logged in as Izzy.  'Gail' had originally logged in as
      'Andi' but when her alter ego began using the nickname Andy she invented a whole new name. 
      She still thought of her inner female self as 'Andi'.  .
    

    
      Using a female persona online was one of Andi's favorite releases from the constraints that
      she felt.  While online logged in under a female identity, Andi allowed herself the luxury of
      thinking of herself in female terms.  These were the days before web cams or voice chats. 
      Profiles weren't even around much.  One could hide online within any identity that they
      wished.  That is until things grew beyond the online experience to phone calls or face to
      face visits.
    

    
      As Izzy aka Gail, she could let down her hair and be herself.  It was one of two ways that
      she allowed herself to lower her walls and let the person she really was shine.  The other
      was when "Andi" was by herself and she was naked.  After tucking in the bits that didn't
      belong, she could actually see a girl staring back at her in the mirror.  While her AA
      breasts were not anything ostentatious, they were undeniably real and with the distribution
      of body fat, they looked like they belonged.  She had taken mega doses of female hormones at
      age 21 for a year.  She was extremely lucky that she had not fallen into one of the
      complications that usually befell those who mega dosed on female hormones without a
      physician's supervision.  Andy was a late bloomer so Andy's male puberty was interrupted and
      things finished off in a feminine manner.   With the way things ended, She had not gone all
      the way through a female puberty and she needed more hormone therapy to fully look like an
      adult woman.  Most times when she would have to appear as male to pass as 'Andy', She had to
      use foundation garments that minimized her figure so that 'Andy' appeared normal.  'Andi'
      didn't have the outlet of dressing as her own gender but expressed her femininity in her body
      and thru her mind.  If she were able to figure out a way where it would be alright for her to
      express her gender that would be heaven. 
    

    
      Izzy> Hi Linda! You are beautiful!
    

    
      Andi smiled as she considered that Linda means beautiful in Spanish.
    

    
      Linda> Hi Gail! Why are you logged in as Izzy?
    

    
      Izzy>I am the mascot of the Atlanta Olympics.  As a t-girl in Atlanta, I thought I would
      try it on for size.
    

    
      Izzy aka Gail aka Andi wondered if there were any other people logged on here close enough to
      Atlanta to be caught up in the Olympic enthusiasm. She hoped that she would attract their
      attention using that name with which to chat .
    

    
      Izzy>Whatisit, my full name, is very androgynous so I thought it was a cute nickname for a
      southern belle such as I am.
    

    
      Linda>But Izzy! Everyone has been making fun of you! They are calling you a big blue
      sperm!
    

    
      Izzy> They are only jealous of someone as talented as I am! :: giggle:: Izzy can be
      animated to do and be any number of things depending on the Olympic context
    

    
      Linda> I love you Izzy! I think you are cute!
    

    
      Izzy> Thank you Linda! I guess this is one case where I am taking pride in my home town to
      extremes.
    

    
      Linda> Gail you are always finding a way to get me to laugh and that gets me thru the
      tough times.
    

    
      Izzy>I'm always glad to help a sister in need.
    

    
      Andi glanced at the clock on her computer.  She thought that her plan to attract more
      attention didn't work as well as she had  hoped but she was glad that Linda was amused.  She
      didn't want to be late for meeting her friends even if it had to be as Andy.
    

    
      Izzy>Look at the time... I'm meeting a bunch of my friends downtown at the Olympic
      Experience.  What are you gonna do? Go out and have the guys drooling over you ?
    

    
      Linda> Then I'll let you go if I have to... and I will find some way to keep amused  ::
      giggle::
      

      Take care Gail  See ya girl!
    

    
      Izzy> Bye Linda! Save some guys for the rest of us!
    

    
      Linda> ::giggle:: I'll try!  bye bye
    

    
      Izzy> Off I boldly go! Time for my away mission! ::Poof::
    

    
      For a while Andi had let down her barriers and was herself on the computer. But Andy was
      needed downtown, and she  wondered how they would really feel if they knew what was inside of
      her.  So he gathered his things after shutting down his computer.  He stopped by his sister
      in law, Sabrina, to tell her that he was going to be out for the rest of the afternoon and
      evening.  Andy left the apartment and entered his car to drive to the Marta Station to meet
      up with his friends for the 'Away Mission'
    

    
      ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
    

    
      Izzy meets the Geek
    

    
       
    

    
       
    

    
      Sarah welcomed the distraction that having the 1996 Atlanta Olympics about to start brought
      to her soul.  While she would not be attending in person many of the Olympic sports, she
      wanted to be a part of the history that was being made there instead of merely watching it on
      television.  However the tickets to the Olympic Experience in Centennial Olympic Park were
      reasonable.  She and her fellow Starfleet members would meet downtown for an 'away mission' 
      She had phoned around and reminded her crew about the event.  She would have a good showing
      from the USS MacLeod! She had her second in command  Leon, Bernie of course, Gail, Thelma (a
      new member) and her two grandchildren  and Andy.  From what Kelly, the Republic Captain had
      told her they would have Kelly's second in command Jeff and Jeff's mother Martha, Mike who
      was Kelly's significant other and a woman who had just joined, Dawn.  It's funny now that she
      thought of it that she automatically thought of Andy as one of hers.  Technically Andy's
      primary membership was in the USS Republic and Andy was only an associate member of the
      MacLeod.  She didn't have a prophesy to back it up but she felt like it wouldn't be long
      before that flip-flopped.  It seemed like the Republic always had the numbers on paper but
      the MacLeod had the people who really wanted to be active and do things.  All together the
      two ships were one big family.  They worked together on most important things and had brought
      the International Conference to Atlanta and pulled it of wonderfully last year.  She was glad
      that they were not going to do anything that big for a while.  She looked forward to meeting
      Dawn.  Kelly had described her as super intelligent and very much her own woman, just like
      Sarah.
    

    
      The MacLeod members arrived about a half hour before the entire group was due to be there. 
      Sarah held an informal meeting to take care of the Starfleet requirements. She finished
      leaving enough time for restroom breaks before the Republic was due to arrive.  The MacLeod
      had already bought their tickets and were in relaxed conversations with each other.  After
      the Republic bought their tickets, everyone entered the  Olympic exposition.  Soon after
      everyone entered, they broke up into 2 groups but not by ships, it was by gender... mostly. 
      In Sarah's group was Bernie, Gail, Thelma and her grand children, Dawn, Martha, and Andy. The
      other group that Kelly was leading, was all guys.   .It was really well done, with the
      combination of Olympic history and hands on participation in things related to Olympic
      sports.  There were eating places which served food associated with several Olympic nations. 
      It became time to stop and eat and Sarah and Bernie volunteered to go get food from the
      German booth for both them and Andy, Dawn and Gail.  Martha, who wasn't feeling that
      adventurous asked Thelma to get something for her from the American booth where they were
      serving hamburgers and hotdogs.  The expression on Andy's face was clearly a little girl's
      pout when he wasn't invited to go along to get the food.  Any other time Sarah would have
      been glad for Andy's help but she wanted to get Bernie alone so they could discuss some
      things that she couldn't have Andy hear.
    

    
      When Sarah and Bernie were out of earshot of the group they had left behind Sarah began to
      speak to Bernie.
    

    
      "Bernie, Isn't Andy just like one of the girls?  Of course his mannerism are masculine and he
      looks masculine but emotionally and intellectually Andy is a girl!"
    

    
      "Sarah you are so right and it was staring us in the face all the time.  Just now when we
      left Andy behind, His face was in a cute little girl pout.  The only thing missing was the
      foot stamp."
    

    
      "I don't know how we missed it except Andy has a mostly good facade that's tough to crack."
    

    
      "When he's among friends and enjoying himself he lets down a little more."
    

    
      "While this is making it easier for me to believe the prophesy, for me personally, its much
      tougher."
    

    
      "You want him to be a man because that is what you need him to be!"
    

    
      The two women arrived at the booth and suspend their conversation till they can be waited on
      and they are able to walk out of earshot.
    

    
      "Exactly, this is one case when I'm not going to slip up and do something to speed the
      prophesy along."
    

    
      "You've got the opposite problem.  You've got to stop yourself from doing things that would
      delay it happening."
    

    
      "That's going to be really tempting to do something that would drive Andy further into that
      facade that he's erected to be able to function as a man."
    

    
      "But you won't do anything to delay it because you love him too much to do anything
      potentially harmful to him."
    

    
      "I'll just have to live in the moment. and enjoy the time that I have Andy as a man with me,
      and be just as zealous in helping Andi find her way when she makes her choice."
    

    
      "Girl you are a saint! I don't know anyone who loves someone as much as you love Andy."
    

    
      "Hopefully I'll find a way to channel that love into a deep friendship with Andi when the
      time comes."
    

    
      "I guess you'll have to get some help from above on that account or else God would have to
      find someone else to have those chats with angels"
    

    
      "I hope that this is the toughest assignment that I ever get."
    

    
      "I don't see how any other situation could top this one but I am certainly not volunteering
      to find out myself."
    

    
      "Bernie, You'll just have to do what you always do.  Be my friend and keep me sane... well as
      sane as I every was anyway"
    

    
      Sarah and Bernie break down and giggle letting the tensions release.
    

    
      "SHHH ! we are close to the girls! ...Opps!" and they both broke out in giggles again which
      they could not shake off.
    

    
      In fact it was after they managed to get the business of the orders out of the way before
      they calmed themselves enough to compose themselves.  By that time, however, the rest of the
      group were way too interested in their food to quiz them about why they had been laughing. 
    

    
      Finally Sarah stopped laughing and said." I am so hungry.  I like German food.  German food
      is my friend!"
    

    
      Bernie stopped laughing long enough to ask, "Sarah, are you sure about that?"
    

    
      Sarah replied , "Of course!" and those were the last words since Sarah and Bernie joined the
      other girls around the table who were enjoying their food.
    

    
      Andy had the misfortune to be pulled away from the group as the dinner conversation began to
      get interesting.
    

    
      Kelly had been asked to collect Andy because they wanted to take a picture of 'The Men of the
      USS Republic'  Sarah had to cover a knowing grin. She supposed to herself that it wouldn't be
      long before Andy wouldn't be considered a member of either the USS Republic or considered a
      man"  Andy left with Kelly after finding out which direction the girls would be heading and
      he hoped to catch up with them after the picture was taken. Andy had won a brief reprieve
      from the picture since Izzy had spotted Andy and resolved to make him the object of her
      attentions.  All Kelly could do was watch on in dismay because he could never have the heart
      to interfere with the loveable mascot. Izzy and Andy finished clowning around and Andy caught
      up to Kelly.  They finally arrived and took the picture.   Andy was able to catch up with the
      girls after his picture and he looked so relieved to be back among them.
    

    
      Finally it came time for the attraction to close.  It would have been really convenient if
      they could all beam back to where they belonged.  However in this reality they all had to go
      their separate ways and getting home the way that they came.  Soon though they would all be
      gathered back together because Dragon*Con was going to be Labor Day Weekend  and everyone
      would be helping out at the Starfleet fan club table.   Somewhere between Atlanta and
      Ellenwood, Sarah was thanking God that she had had one more day with Andy and for the grace
      and serenity that she had received every day since she had received the prophesy.
    

    
      ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
    

    
      The Geek instead of Izzy
    

    
      Andy was excited to see all of his friends again at Dragon*Con.  Last year had been a break
      thru year for him since he had actually acted on the brochure that he had picked up at the
      Starfleet table instead of just saving the info to consider later and had joined the club. 
      They were all busy running the Starfleet International Conference so he hadn't met them but
      he had met enough Starfleet members that were so friendly that he had joined Starfleet.  Now
      as a member in good standing of the USS Republic, he was one of the ones to take a turn at
      the fan club table handing out the brochures. 
    

    
      Andy's spirits lifted as he saw in the distance the Starfleet table with Sarah and
      Bernadette  sitting at it.  Sarah and Bernadette waved to Andy and smiled as they saw him. 
    

    
      "There's Miss Andi now!" whispered Bernadette to Sarah, "Are there any signs yet that Andi is
      ready to be one of the girls?"
    

    
      "Not yet, Bernie"  whispered Sarah to Bernadette, "The waiting is so frustrating but that is
      all that I can do for now.  She's almost here now,  Shhhhh!"
    

    
      Andy noticed that the whispering between the two girls stopped as he approached. 
    

    
      "Hi Sarah, Hi Bernie What are you so secretive about? It got awfully quiet when I came in
      earshot." Andy greeted.
    

    
      "Nothing you would be interest in, Andy.  Just girl talk" replied Sarah
    

    
      "When are you two gonna let me in on the fun?" Andy playfully asked.
    

    
      "You know what Uhura said in "Star Trek: The Search for Spock"? questioned Bernie
    

    
      She continued imitating Uhura's mysterious voice in the movie, "Be careful what you wish
      for"  She paused dramatically "You may get it!"
    

    
      All three of them broke up laughing.  Andy joined them behind the counter and started
      greeting passers by.  If anyone stopped, one of them would make sure they picked up a
      brochure.  As each person came to the counter Sarah and Bernie tried to remember how many
      times they had been there before in previous conventions.  For the frequent visitors, Sarah
      gave them her best spiel about the virtues of joining her ship the USS Macleod.  She hoped
      that when they finally joined they would give her ship a chance as well as the more well
      known USS Republic.  After a while Kelly and Mike came up to take over duty on the table. 
      Bernie and Sarah were going up to their hotel room and they shoed Andy away from the table as
      well so he could enjoy the convention.  Andy was excited about everything that the convention
      had to offer.  He'd only found Starfleet by doing new things at the convention last year so
      he looked at his program to see what might interest him that he'd never tried before.  He
      spotted a listing for LARP and directions to the lowest level of the hotel where the sign up
      was located.
    

    
      Andy waved goodbye and walked to the elevator to go down to the lowest level of the Hotel. 
      Upon emerging, Andy found a large banner proclaiming this the Live Action Role Play Center. 
      Clustered in one part of the room were a number of tables like the fan tables upstairs. 
      However these tables were selling characters for live action role play games.  He found one
      LARP that was relatively inexpensive and it promised a scenario called "Demo GOD" where it
      appeared that computers would be prominent.  Andy liked computers so he thought he would be
      good at that one Andy had never done anything like that which was akin to improv acting but
      he got in line with all of the others to pay his money and get a character.  When he got up
      to the desk he was told that he could either play a mundane conventioneer if he didn't have
      much time to play or play a plot character.  Andy opted for a plot character and found that
      he was a computer programmer. You were supposed to try to costume to fit the character that
      you were playing but Andy already looked like a computer geek so he could play as he was
      already dressed. 
    

    
      Andy went into a room called Malice's Restaurant where you could chat in character but was a
      free from fire zone so it was a safe place to be.  Andy found that the LARP named Dark
      Confrontation had a number of rules but was relatively simple.  Any items that were needed
      for play were represented by cards which had all the info on how to use them.  Decisions were
      made by coin tosses and he had been warned that having a lot of coins was necessary and he
      fortunately had plenty of change.  When you wanted to do something to an item or another
      player you said Freeze Confrontation.  The confrontation would play out involving everyone
      within a certain range until everyone had exhausted the actions that the could or wished to
      do.  Then normal role play would resume.  You were only in play when you displayed your
      identifying card so when you wanted to go out of character you removed it.  You only could go
      out of character when you were out of sight of anyone else in the game which is what Andy did
      after a while and joined back up with some of the other Starfleet members to attend a session
      featuring Harlan Ellison. 
    

    
      After the session was over, Andy returned to playing Dark Confrontation.  He was beginning to
      be comfortable so he started playing out side the Free fire zone trying to chat with some of
      the other players to try to find out what was up with the computer that seemed to be
      malfunctioning.  He had some computer skills as native talents but he needed to determine
      what he needed to do when he tried to hack into the mainframe so he would either get some
      useful information or do something useful. 
    

    
      A big ominous looking guy engaged him in conversation and when he became isolated from the
      rest of the players in the area he heard the other player call "Freeze Confrontation"
    

    
      Andy didn't know what to think.  His character wasn't equipped to do much besides hack.  The
      other player ended up being a vampire who forced him to give up all his items and cash. 
      Andy's character had been bunny mugged.  Andy went about upset for a while thinking that his
      part in the game was over.  However after a couple of false starts when his frustration
      overcame his sense of fair play, he discovered that all was not lost.  He could still be in
      character and discover information regarding the plot even though he couldn't use his hacking
      skills because he didn't have a terminal key.  Later on he met up with a couple of players,
      who were mundanely Fred and Jim, who realized that bunny mugging was short sighted because
      without the new players then the game would dry up and there wouldn't be a game to play.  As
      time went on less and less of my fellow hackers were around in game anymore.  There was a new
      threat in that the computer AI was controlling a number of cyber zombies who were causing
      havoc.   Andy was really getting into the game because Andy wanted to play into the night. 
      So Andy called home and booked a hotel room so he would have a place to sleep when he gave
      out playing.
    

    
      It lucked out that Andy had joined himself with Fred and Jim as the game wound down toward
      the end game.  Together they worked on the puzzle as they used their skills to acquire a new
      terminal key for Andy.  They thought that they had a great advantage to solve the problem of
      the AI since all of the hackers in game had disappeared .  Andy was the only one left.  Andy
      had really gotten into the role playing and was playing his role well. 
    

    
      Not only had Andy the last terminal key who could use it but he was selected as one of the 5
      who were to have a chance of speaking to the AI in a large assembly that all of the players
      in game attended.  The AI claimed that we were imperfect and had to be destroyed.  Each of us
      had our chance to plead our cases that we not be destroyed. All of the rest of the five had
      their take on it.  One thought that she would be cute and ask the AI to calculate Pi to the
      last decimal like in Star Trek but that failed.  Another thought he could catch the AI in a
      logic loop and that didn't work either.  Finally the AI called DEMO God called on me.
    

    
      DEMO God spoke with a deep voice " Come before me, Andy, last of the hackers.  How will you
      answer for your imperfections?"
    

    
      Andy replied," Oh DEMO God, I don't come before you with a trick nor do I desire to commune
      with you as those did who became your cyber zombies."
    

    
      DEMO God spoke," Then what do you offer to me in order to avert my anger?"
    

    
      Andy replied, " I offer you my love and devotion freely given.  Love is the most powerful
      force in the universe and I offer it to prove our worthiness to survive."
    

    
      DEMO God spoke." Andy that's all that I ever wanted. " We could see the count down to
      destruction clock abort and that the destructive force was nullified.     The crisis was
      over, and we had averted the disaster.  With the major plot out of the way all that remained
      was just to role-play and settle any thing else left undone.  For Andy things had finally
      slowed down and he decided that he really liked playing the LARP once he had gotten used to
      it.  He also observed that a lot of the characters could be either gender and he filed that
      away for future reference.  
    

    
      The next morning after the climax for the LARP, Andy got back together with his Starfleet
      friends.  He helped them pack up everything from the table in preparation for the end of the
      convention.  Once Andy had said his goodbyes to the Starfleet Crew, he again descended to the
      LARP floor.  They had a big post mortem on the game and everyone told the originators how
      much they enjoyed playing and the things that they liked about the scenario that the creators
      had come up with for them to play. 
    

    
      At the end of the round table, Jon from Handmade Games who put on the convention game told
      everyone about a weekend game that they were going to put on at A. H. Stephens State park in
      the fall.  They told about all the good food that would be available and the ability to
      completely immerse oneself in the game without any distractions for a whole weekend.  As much
      Andy loved LARPing, even at his limited responsibilities he felt guilty spending so much time
      away from the Starfleet group.  If he were to go to the Dark Weekend as it was called then he
      could LARP then instead of at the convention.  It would be cheaper too since the whole
      weekend food and all was $75 dollars if he signed up now which was less than the hotel room
      that he ended up renting by himself just to play the LARP into the night. 
    

    
      So Andy signed up and paid his money to have a character at Dark Weekend in the fall where he
      would be playing a goblin named Dauskan.  He asked about the other players who had reserved
      goblin characters and found out that 3 men  were returning to Midgaard to reprise their
      goblin roles from the last game.  He would be low person in the group since the abilities
      earned during the last game would trump his starting character.  But then he read that the
      Goblins were a matriarchy.  Inwardly, Andi smiled mischievously as her imagination soared.
    

    
       
    

    
       
    

    
      
        Disclaimer: The original characters and plot of this story are the property of the author.
        No infringement of pre-existing copyright is intended. This story is copyright (c) 2009
        Ariel Montine. All rights reserved.
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      Sasha
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      Who is Sasha and what does she have to do with Andy's Dark Weekend?
    

    
      

       
    

    
      Chapter Four ~ Sasha
    

    
      Andrew had discovered the Live Action Role-playing (LARP) game, Dark Confrontation at
      Dragon*Con. You would have thought that a nerdy looking guy like Andy would have been into
      D&D with his fruitful imagination. However his main outlet for activities was the singles
      group at his church and they frowned on that. It was more "tool of the devil" nonsense like
      his parent's view of rock music. But he had played the programmer at the Dark*Confrontation
      convention game and had really enjoyed himself. He had felt a part of what was going on and
      he wanted to feel that way again. He liked making new friends so he hoped that spending the
      weekend playing a LARP would be something that he would really enjoy. He wanted to see what
      it was like to be able to submerge himself completely in the game without all the other
      things happening at the same time that he wanted to be part of too.
    

    
       
    

    
      Andy enjoyed the trip out to A. H. Stephens Group Camp. He thought it was interesting that
      the camp was named for the Vice President of the Confederacy. The only really big display of
      the Confederate Battle Flag that he saw was on the way in thru town at a business which sold
      flags and souvenirs outside the actual state park. He went in to the cafeteria and kitchen
      where he was given his cabin assignment and game materials.. Each of the major races had one
      of the four lodges which were surrounded by cabins and a bath house. Andy was assigned a
      cabin along with the other four Goblin race players. He met for the first time Sean who was
      playing a tall lanky Hobulm, Kevin who was playing short and stubby Larwined, and Kent who
      was playing a massive Glerwon. The three of them along with a few others had played Goblins
      in the first Midgaard weekend. Andy playing Staskas was the new person of the group.
    

    
       
    

    
      The Goblin's had the third most remote location. The Humans were located in a lodge on the
      left from the Cafeteria. The Elves were located across a bridged creek behind the Cafeteria.
      The Goblins were located way in front of the Cafeteria, across a long open field and nestled
      in the woods with a cleared path cut thru the wood. The Dwarves were located in the same
      woods as the Goblins but roughly across from the humans. While another group's Lodge might be
      captured, since the actual sleeping cabins were out of bounds and the sleeping quarters were
      fixed for the weekend no matter what the game play indicated. Unlike summer camp type pranks
      and rivalries, all of the activity during the weekend would be within game play. Once things
      were opened to play Friday evening after supper, It would proceed 24/7 until Sunday Breakfast
      when there would be a wrap up.
    

    
       
    

    
      Once Andy had his bed set up, and he had studied his game materials, it was time for the
      dinner so he made his way to the cafeteria. The other Goblins had preceded him, They were
      checking out the relative numbers of the competition. There were roughly 25 humans and 20
      elves but the Dwarves had roughly the same number as the Goblins. He thought that it was
      interesting that the Goblins were supposed to be Amazons and a matriarchy. In fact the only
      reason that Glerwon had held onto his leadership position is that all were males playing
      which meant that the female superiority in game was meaningless. However if a woman were to
      join the Goblins, and there were no others then she would become the Goblin Princess.
    

    
       
    

    
      One of the attractions were that the pair of men who originated Dark Confrontation were
      joined by their wives and other volunteers who cooked wonderful meals and took care of all of
      the housekeeping details of our presence at the group camp. This allowed us to be pampered by
      not having to think about the necessities and concentrate on having a good time for the game.
      While one of the wives was required to oversee the kitchen almost constantly to manage the
      meal preparation, The other who played Hecate, a NPC, presenting herself as a gypsy woman was
      able to get away in the evenings. One of the men played Loki as his NPC while the other
      played the NPC, Bacchus.
    

    
       
    

    
      Besides what ever mischief, the players could come up with, The originators of the weekend
      had a overall story in mind for the Midgaard campaign. Usually it involved a new twist on an
      old theme filled with the compassion and passion with which everything was conducted.
      Following a wonderful meal shared with Andy's goblin band at the table where they chatted
      about what they hoped to do. Everyone had come costumed as their characters. Andy had taken
      great care with his makeup which rendered him green as all the other goblins were. It was
      also a primer for Andy who literally was coming in on the middle of things about who the
      different characters.
    

    
       
    

    
      Finally they were advised to all of the game mechanics and rules. Objects in their world were
      represented by cards . In order to decide any action directed at another, other than talking,
      reality was paused while things were decided by flipping hands full of coins. While there
      were set locations to play while actions were suspended, there were no safe havens for the
      weekend. The only exception was that there was a 15 minute delay to allow the people to
      scatter following the meeting before actions were allowed to occur. Instead of "Free Fire
      Zones" there were "Displacement Zones" which would displace anything in safety hazard areas
      to more safe places before the conflict was settled. Likewise at the climax on Saturday
      night, only limited actions were permitted so that the climax could occur rather than one big
      conflict involving everyone there. There was a hint that in the area around the amphitheatre
      by the lake something new was occurring. We all went out in character when the meeting ended
      as Andy joined the Goblins as they went to their lodge which now had become the Goblin's
      Keep.
    

    
       
    

    
      Staskas, knowing that his strength more than equaled Glerwon one on one, also knew that
      unless he won over one or more of the other Goblins he would be defeated in a grab for power.
      It made sense with his superior intelligence to see what developed. One way that he could
      prove his worth was to beat the other groups in solving the mystery which would provide the
      weekend's climax. Gerwon set up a schedule for a watch on the Goblin Keep. (The game rules
      provided that as long as one goblin was inside that the Keep was held. Physical force to
      break in was prohibited. ) Gerwon had taken the first watch and he busied himself setting up
      a banner in a stand that he had made with the symbol of the Goblins displayed upon it. We
      left him to gather in our camp outside the keep. We saw Hecate who was disguised as a gypsy
      woman come into our camp.
    

    
       
    

    
      She told us, "Truthful answers I will give if you can provide to me the token I seek. The
      token required is green and spherical."
    

    
       
    

    
      Lariwined / Kevin whispered, "Objects in our LARP are represented by cards that indicate the
      object's properties. Should we go on a scavenger hunt to find green balls?"
    

    
       
    

    
      Andy / Staskas whispered back to both of them, " I can't help myself to think outside the
      box. I have an idea. I will invoke an action that will involve our disguised Hecate.
      Larwined, please stand far enough away from her so you can all escape the action In the first
      round. Hobulm please heal me if Hecate does not and otherwise escape. If this works Hecate
      will have the token she seeks. "
    

    
       
    

    
      The other Goblins nodded and I took my place next to the gypsy, "I desire a boon in order to
      provide the token you seek, m'lady."
    

    
       
    

    
      She said simply, "Proceed."
    

    
       
    

    
      Staskas invoked the action, " Hold &Confront!" The action was paused and we arrived at
      the planned order of action, Staskas, Hecate, Larwined and Hobulm, Staskas acted to use the
      game card of the knife he had to make a virtual incision and give figuratively to Hecate, as
      the gypsy, the result of the virtual castration.
    

    
       
    

    
      Glenda stepping outside her role as the gypsy started giggling and when she finally stopped
      told us, "I'm going to act as game judge if you all will permit me." The Goblins all nodded.
      "I am going to rule that my character has as a result of Staskas's action two of the tokens
      that my character requested, I can't wait to tell my hubby about this. I feel like this idea
      may lead to a game mechanic to create items. Let me have your character card, Andy." Andy
      gave her the character card and she produced a pen from somewhere and made some alterations
      to Andy's stats. Andy looked at the new stat distribution and felt like the new pattern was
      significant but could not recall the context. Those stat changes are permanent for the
      weekend in order to produce the tokens. My ruling is complete so I'll return to the action
      and it is my turn."
    

    
       
    

    
      As the gypsy she directed her five free words to Staskas, "I accept. You won't die!" She used
      her superior healing powers to counter the dire consequences that Staskas's action might
      evoke. Not only was the incision healed but her spell took away the shock and restored
      Staskas to normal functioning except what was missing remained missing. As was agreed both of
      the other goblins escaped leaving only the Gypsy and healed Staskas left to act. Both
      declined further action so reality resumed."
    

    
       
    

    
      The Gypsy declared, "I accept two of the tokens I requested from Staskas who has two
      questions to ask. What is the first?"
    

    
       
    

    
      Staskas decided to apply his observation of the NPC playing an Avatar who quickly headed
      toward the amphitheater presumably to guard it when the meeting ended. "What could be so
      powerful a formation that it requires an avatar to guard it?"
    

    
       
    

    
      "The avatar guards a doorway phasing into existence into a realm which promises an abundance
      of power, wealth and untold pleasures which awaits those who unlock the portal. What is your
      second question?"
    

    
       
    

    
      "How shall I find the key to the portal?" Staskas asked without thinking. Hecate giggled and
      thrust an object into his hand which enchanted him to be the only person to be able to read
      the magic scroll within the unlootable magic bag and also prevented him from revealing the
      contents to others. The object did not prevent Staskas from explaining that he could read the
      scroll but could not reveal the contents to them and it would require him having the freedom
      of action to retrieve it alone.
    

    
       
    

    
      Distracted the goblins failed to see Hecate vanish in a puff of theatrical smoke. The goblins
      presumed that the Gypsy would be appearing in the other camps with them trying to find what
      Staskas already possessed. The goblins, once Staskas shared what he could, agreed that
      allowing Staskas to act alone was the best way to proceed. Decoding the clues led Staskas to
      realize that the key's path would not be available till 4 am so Staskas elected to go ahead
      and get some sleep, setting an alarm to allow him to proceed with it when he was able.
    

    
       
    

    
      .At 4 AM Staskas quickly silenced the alarm and left on his mission to follow the clues to
      the key. Upon securing the key, Staskas, placed it for safe keeping in the unlootable bag.
      After discovering the key, the scroll still had a last clues indicating that he should seek
      out Bacchus for something important. However that would have to wait until after breakfast so
      Staskas returned to sneak back into the cabin and into bed until the rest of the group awoke.
    

    
       
    

    
      Glerwon had decided to substitute a goal of his own for the one that he hoped the game judges
      would excuse them from. He hoped that the Goblins would be able to defeat the Dwarves and
      capture the wealth of their mines. Staskas indicated that he had one errand to complete
      before breakfast and they correctly assumed it involved the object Hecate had given him.
      Glerwon urged Staskas to return quickly so he wouldn't be late for the siege of the keep.
      Obviously Staskas represented their numerical advantage in the assault so they would not
      leave without him.
    

    
       
    

    
      Staskas saw Bacchus leave the dining room of the "Inn" and he exited quickly to secretly tell
      him the code phrase that he had figured out from the clue. Bacchus smiled and gave Staskas
      another scroll which was readable but would have to be decoded with a key provided in the
      original scroll. Staskas did not have time to decode it because he had promised to return for
      the attack as soon as he could. Staskas was able to catch up with the Goblins as they light
      heartedly went back to the keep hoping not to give away what they had planned.
    

    
       
    

    
      The Goblins expected to overwhelm the Dwarves with their superior hand to hand combat skills.
      Before beginning combat, Staskas drew out his sword and shield and placed the remainder of
      his belongings in the unlootable bag. The Goblins drew lots for the order of march since they
      would have to march single file over the bridge over the creek that separated the Dwarves'
      camp from the Goblin's. Staskas went first followed by Glerwon, Larwined and their caster,
      Hobulm bringing up the rear.
    

    
       
    

    
      Staskas elected to go across quickly and silently to sneak up on one of the Dwarves that had
      his back turned to him, smoking in the front of the keep while the other two in back of the
      Keep were distracted, intent on the chess game they were playing.
    

    
       
    

    
      Staskas called confidently and quietly so only the one Dwarf could hear, "Hold and confront"
      Using the game mechanics Staskas took a swing with his sword at the Dwarf. However, Staskas
      and the other goblins had failed to consider the effects that the reduced stats would have on
      his combat. It was now too much sword for him to handle so he had a critical failure. The
      Dwarf at point blank range surprised all of them by shooting Staskas and instantly killing
      him with a musket. Glerwon directed the Goblins to retreat since if all the Dwarves had
      similar weapons which they had not had at the last game then it would have been the Goblins
      who were wiped out and defeated.
    

    
       
    

    
      The Dwarves were frustrated only being able to loot Staskas's sword and shield. Finally the
      game mechanic kicked in so that Staskas's body was not enchanted into a zombie so his spirit
      was able to leave to go to the graveyard. After spending an hour in the graveyard, Staskas
      would be resurrected and returned to life. Loki observed Staskas as he started serving his
      time in the graveyard and left quickly to go towards the Inn.
    

    
       
    

    
      Out of game, Andy recognized Mary in costume coming toward him in the graveyard. Somehow Mary
      had been cut loose from the Kitchen and was playing an NPC.
    

    
       
    

    
      She addressed Staskas, "I am the Goddess Venus, It is time Staskas for you to reap the
      consequences of your actions. You have been found worthy of a great honor . Be thou
      resurrected in a new form! ... Hold & Confront!"
    

    
       
    

    
      She continued, "Hi, I'm Mary. We'll drop the mumbo jumbo. When Glenda told the rest of us
      what you had done last night, I had a giggle fit and Glenda and I agreed on what would happen
      if you died in game. Have you figured out the significance of the stats that Glenda gave you
      after your performance last night?"
    

    
       
    

    
      All of a sudden, it made sense to Andy, "They are for a female goblin."
    

    
       
    

    
      "Exactly and now that is exactly what you are, a female goblin and your name is now Sasha."
      She reached out for his character card and when it was returned it was corrected, gave it
      back to him.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Was this what Glenda was giggling about when I sprang it on her?"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Exactly, We were not going to let you escape the change in stats by becoming resurrected
      whole. You see we had made the goblins a Matriarchy and we felt cheated that only men
      requested to be goblins. There wasn't a goblin princess to enter into the plot. We created a
      game mechanic to counter your ingenuity. Since your changed stats were for a female goblin,
      it was planned that when we brought you back as a live character, it was to be as a female
      goblin named Sasha."
    

    
       
    

    
      "What's next?"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Follow me quickly! I would like to transform you as best I can into a goblin princess. I
      even have some green makeup which will do better for you as a princess." And Andy followed
      her to her cabin.
    

    
       
    

    
      "You'll have to drop off some mundane clothes by here so that we can reverse the process
      after game play is over tonight. Go into the bathroom and use the razor in their to remove
      all your body hair and bathe and dry off. You'll see some surgical adhesive, some breast
      forms and some instructions on how to take care of your private area to get things out of the
      way. "
    

    
       
    

    
      "Will do, thank you Mary for all your help." Andy shaved and bathed and patted dry. While
      Andy was carrying out the other instructions, he asked Mary thru the door, "Did you
      anticipate some one else dressing as a woman?"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Before this chance, one of the guys were going to have to play Venus for the end game. I
      consented to be displaced from my domain in the Kitchen to play Venus instead this evening. I
      don't want to miss anything tonight. My hubby has been wanting me to get in the spirit of
      things and help, so he's pleased too."
    

    
       
    

    
      Andi finished up in bra and panties and came out. Mary appraised Andi and told her, "You have
      a rather pretty bottom so we wont need any more padding. I'll put the corset on you and you
      will have a beautiful figure." Pulling the laces tight on the corset never would be a picnic
      but Andi sailed thru that. Mary sat her down and did her makeup and hair and helped her on
      with the gown. "I'm going to nickname you, Tina for the duration, OK?"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Okay!"
    

    
       
    

    
      Both Mary and Tina admired the result that Princess Sasha of the Goblins was looking back at
      them.
    

    
       
    

    
      "We have to hurry, Sweetie." A knock was heard at the door which Mary opened.
    

    
       
    

    
      The Midgaard Princess was dressed in her finest and told them, "Are you ready for me?"
    

    
       
    

    
      Venus smiled at her and told her, "Right on time! Sandy meet Tina." Mary handed a large
      wooden box to Sandy, "Here, Sandy! Lets go in procession, traveling quickly but royally."
    

    
       
    

    
      Sandy led followed by Tina and Mary. Even though the high heeled boots were unfamiliar to
      Tina and she had to manage her skirt, she did well on the journey and her walk matched the
      other two women."
    

    
       
    

    
      Upon arriving at the camp, The Midgaard Princess, Sasha and Venus processed into the Keep.
      The Goblins gathered inside wondering what was at hand. They knew that the woman was a new
      Goblin but they had no idea who might be playing her.
    

    
       
    

    
      Venus began, "I am the Goddess Venus and I send my blessing upon the Goblins in the form of
      this woman. She is of the matriarchal line and the Midgaard Princess and I are here to
      witness her take her rightful place and crowned as your Princess."
    

    
       
    

    
      The Midgaard Princess sat the wooden box on a table and opened it, "On behalf of my father
      the Emperor, I take great pleasure in returning to the Goblins these relics recovered by a
      deed of great valor." She hands the crown to Venus from the box.
    

    
       
    

    
      "I crown thee Princess Sasha of the Goblins!" and placed the crown on Sasha's head
    

    
       
    

    
      The Midgaard Princess handed the scepter to Venus. "I give thee, thy scepter of power." and
      she handed the scepter to Sasha.
    

    
       
    

    
      The Midgaard Princess handed a beautiful necklace to Venus. "I give thee my blessing and sign
      in this necklace." Venus fastened the necklace about Sasha' head and she lifted her hair to
      let the necklace settle and beautifully accent her décolletage.
    

    
       
    

    
      Finally the Midgaard Princess removed a book bound in rich leather from the box and handed it
      to Venus.
    

    
       
    

    
      "I give thee this Law and History of the Goblins!" and she handed the book to Sasha and she
      cradled it like she had the scepter.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Long Live Princess Sasha of the Goblins! Render due reverence to your ruler!" All the
      goblins bowed before their new princess.
    

    
       
    

    
      "The Midgaard Princess and I take our leave of you as we have pressing buisness elsewhere.
      However before we go, we would be remiss if we did not reveal that the mourning for your
      fallen Goblin can end becasue Princess Sasha of the Goblins has been reincarnated from your
      comrade. Fare thee well!" Venus and the Midgaard Princess left quickly
    

    
       
    

    
      Sasha told them, "You may rise!" Glerwon asked, "Is it really you?" Sasha replied, "Indeed it
      is!" and by way of proof drew out the unlootable bag from her cleavage where she had tucked
      it away. "I have the answer here, Everything is well in hand." Hobulm stated the obvious,
      "Then we win!" We've just met our race's challenge with our new princess and the Goblin
      relics recovered." Larwined observed, And when Sasha meets the challenge tonight then that
      will be the tie breaker that will grant us victory!"
    

    
       
    

    
      Glerwon stated, 'By your leave, your highness." "Of course Glerwon, proceed!" "Since we have
      it, I feel we should flaunt it. Larwined can march in front carrying the banner then Hobulm
      and I will escort the princess as we process in to the assembly" All of the Goblins agreed.
    

    
       
    

    
      Princess Sasha brought out the second scroll and translated it and so she knew what she would
      have to do with the key. When she was thru she tucked the bag back for safe keeping.
    

    
       
    

    
      When the time came the Goblins processed in just as Glerwon had suggested. The Amphitheatre
      had been divided into areas for each of the four races, On the left side the Dwarves sat up
      front with the Humans behind them and on the right side space was left for the Goblins in the
      front and the Elves sat behind them. The procession passed the Gods with the Avatar carrying
      their banner and lined up behind them Loki, Hecate, Venus and Jupiter waited to process in
      once we were seated. Sasha smiled at Venus who gave her a big smile as they passed.
    

    
       
    

    
      Finally as all made reverence the Gods came in behind the Avatar who placed the God's banner
      in the holder and took his place, acting as Herald.
    

    
       
    

    
      "The Gods bid thee be seated." Everyone was seated and the Avatar resumed, "The Gods call
      before them, the bearer of the Key to the Gates which are now fully formed and await your
      pleasure."
    

    
       
    

    
      Hobulm shouted, "I speak as Herald to Sasha, Princess of the Goblins for she holds the key!"
    

    
       
    

    
      The Avatar responded, "The Gods call before them, Sasha and Sasha alone, Princess of the
      Goblins!"
    

    
       
    

    
      Sasha rose from her chair and Glerwon escorted her to the aisle and down to the base of the
      stage where he bowed and she curtsied. She alone ascended the stairs and curtsied again and
      then bowed before them, having in her hand the key.
    

    
       
    

    
      Loki spoke, "Rise before us my dear! You are free to unlock the gates and reap the rewards
      therein!
    

    
       
    

    
      Hecate spoke, "You will be rewarded with an abundance of power, wealth and untold pleasures
      that await within when the way is opened."
    

    
       
    

    
      Sasha rose and declared, "Happiness does not come with power, wealth and pleasure. Happiness
      only comes from faith, hope and love. I perceive that opening that gate would unleash on this
      place as great a disaster as Pandora sent upon the world when she opened the box."
    

    
       
    

    
      "My Lord Jupiter, I give the key into your care and beg you to seal this gate so that the
      inhabitants within do not break out and spoil this place." She placed the key into Jupiter's
      hand.
    

    
       
    

    
      Jupiter answered her, "Daughter, I will do as you ask. This key will be gone and I shall
      remove the gates from this place." Both the key and the gates disappeared.
    

    
       
    

    
      Venus answered her, "Sasha, you have chosen well! The tumult that Loki would have seen
      unloosed on this place will not be. You are blessed with both beauty and wisdom from the
      Gods! All you people of Midgaard, Rejoice! You have been found worthy in the eyes of the
      Gods. Let the blessings of peace and happiness abide with you!" There was a flash and a
      pillar of smoke rising as the Gods and the avatar disappeared from before them leaving only
      the Goblin Princess Sasha who shouted, "Let the festival begin!"
    

    
       
    

    
      Music and food was plenteous as the festival continued into the night. The Goblins found each
      of them were honored but most of all everyone bowed or curtsied before Princess Sasha. The
      Gods had come back to be among them as revelers. Sasha slipped away and found Venus as both
      women hugged.
    

    
       
    

    
      "You did wonderful tonight, girl! I am so proud of you!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Thank you! Is it okay if I turn into a pumpkin now?"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Of course dear! You've had a long day!"
    

    
       
    

    
      Princess Sasha followed Venus back to Mary's cabin, where a set of Andy's mundane clothes
      were waiting for them. Regretfully Andi removed the gown and returned it to its hanger and
      protective cover and gave it to Mary to put up. She entered the restroom where she removed
      her makeup. Next, Andy removed all of the borrowed foundations and placed them in the bag
      Mary had provided for them. Finally, Andi used the solvent to remove the breast forms and
      cleaned them and returned them to the the box. While the woman appeared gone, the sweet girl
      had returned with her sweet little A cup breasts. She bathed and cleansed her body and
      enjoyed the sensuous bath oil and candles that Mary had provided for a treat.
    

    
       
    

    
      Regretfully, she exited the bath and patted herself dry. Andy had to return by way of
      camouflaging who she really was in the binder, male undergarments and clothes. Andy destroyed
      Mary's hair styling work on the long luxurious hair by oiling it down as Andy had to do to
      complete the illusion that he was male. Andy brought the bag of the things that Mary had
      provided along with the box with the breast forms adhesive and remover and gave them back to
      her with his thanks. Mary gave Andy a hug and sent him back by way of the Kitchen to let the
      rest of Mary's cabin mates that the privacy that she had requested for Andy's transformation
      was no longer required and they could come to bed when they were ready.
    

    
       
    

    
      Andy's cabin mates were relieved to see that Princess Sasha had turned back into Andy. Even
      though they were all accepting, the new situation had made some of them uneasy. Even Kent had
      to admit Andy's superior game play in his ouster from the group's leadership. Andy in
      observing that the cabin was already dark and at least one of their number was in his bed
      asleep. quietly got ready for bed and went to sleep quickly after the eventful day.
    

    
       
    

    
      At the follow-up meeting after breakfast, the final results of the weekend were revealed. The
      Human's were able to fulfill their goal of having one of the races join with them as
      partners. They had made a deal with the Dwarves, to give them a free haven with the Humans in
      exchange for their help in securing their mines by all means both physical and magical. Their
      deal fulfilled the Dwarves goal as well. Mundanely, the Dwarves were glad to give up their
      far flung keep and camp more comfortably with the humans. However, the Princess, the
      Emperor's daughter upon not submitting to a marriage that would bind the Humans to another
      race in an alliance was recalled back to her father's palace in the far off homeland. (The
      player would be playing another character in the next weekend in the Spring)
    

    
       
    

    
      The Elves also fulfilled their goal by providing safe haven to all magical users to promote
      the use of magic for the good of all. The Goblin's goal was to find our lost heritage. This
      was the goal that Glerwon had written off, since he suspected it would require magically
      transforming a woman from another race to be a Goblin and he would have to step aside as
      leader. He reasoned that anyone who might agree to that would only lead them into a trap to
      be conquered by her original race. In fact when Venus had transformed Staskas into Princess
      Sasha of the Goblins, she gave to Sasha her crown and scepter along with written legacy and
      laws of the Goblin nation which accomplished the Goblin goal. In addition for Sasha solving
      of the mystery and successful resolution, added to the Goblin goal being met, gave the
      Goblins the overall success for this weekend.
    

    
       
    

    
      Before letting Andy go all four of the game's creators and spouses met with him. They
      presented a printed character card of Andy as Princess Sasha of the Goblins, to replace the
      one where the handwritten changes to my character had been made. They admired Andy's ability
      to think outside the box both for the way he had inspired an item creation mechanic that they
      promised to put in place for the next weekend. Also for inclusion into the rules for a gender
      change mechanic. Andy had made things a richer universe and added to the enjoyment of the
      other players. There were smiles and whispers among the creators and spouses as they were
      weaving plans for Princess Sasha in the next game.
    

    
       
    

    
      The ladies withdrew while Mary whispered, "Be gentle!" to her husband. They started out by
      making it very clear that they wanted Princess Sasha to return for the next game. While Mary
      had done an amazing job of transforming me into Princess Sasha on the spur of the moment,
      they made it clear that they expected Andy to have an even more convincing presentation as
      Princess Sasha in character for the game as well as be mundanely my female alter ego while
      not in character for the game. They reasoned that in order to not be a distraction for the
      rest of the players, nothing should detract from the perception of Sasha and Andi as female.
      Just like any other player character, Andi would provide her own transformation into
      character. If Andy came to the camp in male persona, then Princess Sasha would not be played
      that weekend and another male character would be provided for play instead. Andy thanked them
      and promised to be the best Andi and Princess Sasha that she could be for the next weekend
      game in the spring Andy intended to keep that promise because he did not want the surprise of
      playing what ever character that the very creative creators might decide in a comic twist
      that Andy would have to portray.
    

    
       
    

    
      ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
    

    
       
    

    
      Andrew returned to Sarah's trailer from a fall trip out to the group camp A.H. Stephens near
      Crawfordville, GA. It had been three months since Sarah had met Della and the other shoe had
      not dropped yet. Sarah had decided to enjoy being with Andy while she could. It was nice to
      have Andy around. Andy was as devoted as any of her girlfriends yet had the strength and
      ability of a strong man. Upon hearing a delicate knock at the door, Sarah suspected that it
      was Andy. Sara wondered how can Andy's knock be so delicate? He's strong enough to knock the
      door down! Sara opened the door to her trailer to reveal of course, Andy, with a very
      mischievous look that Sara knew so well. She invited Andy in the door, wondering what was in
      store for her computer this time and what mischief that Andy had gotten himself into.
    

    
       
    

    
      Sarah and Andy had gone thru many computer repair adventures together. Fortunately today's
      fix worked the first time. Her hard drive had failed and Andy arrived fresh from his trip
      playing a LARP toting a small box of hard drive parts. Fortunately for the 2 of them, it was
      only her hard drive cable that had failed. Andy's skill was sufficient to correct the problem
      and left the pair of them plenty of time to chat. Sarah knew enough about Andy by now to know
      that she had not yet heard what had brought that mischievous look to his face.
    

    
       
    

    
      Andy began to describe the exploits of the LARP that he had been participating in all weekend
      long. The LARP weekend that he described sounded very similar to the goings on at SCA events
      that Sara had attended with her former boyfriend "Toad". "Toad" had managed to defraud her of
      all of the profits from the merchant business that he had convinced her to join. When she
      managed to kick "Toad' out of her life, she also put an end to her participation in the SCA.
      Andy had told Sarah about the plot which was very much like "Lord of the Rings", where Andy
      had been placed in game as one of the race called Goblins.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Andy, You've left out the most important part. What did your character, Staskas, do in the
      game?" Beyond the mischievous look, Andy's face showed a joy that was more intense than any
      that she had seen him express before.
    

    
       
    

    
      "I'll make a long story short. I managed to do something in the game that turned my character
      female after I was resurrected on Saturday. The end game played out and everyone enjoyed it
      as they usually do. The game designers told me that if I chose to return next spring as
      Sasha, the Goblin Princess, then I had better come prepared to play the part or else I would
      find myself with a pot luck character of their choosing." Relief swept across Andy's face as
      he began to relax.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Andy!" Sarah smiled widely and giggled. "What are you going to do?" Sarah mused that of
      course, Andi would want to be the princess!
    

    
       
    

    
      "I want to stay Princess Sasha and become prepared to play the part correctly. I have no idea
      where to begin! Will you help me, please, Sara?" Andy was hopeful that Sara, who seemed very
      amused, might play along.
    

    
       
    

    
      Sarah smiled her mischievous smile. She thought that she would let Andi pretend ignorance for
      now but she would help Andi.
    

    
       
    

    
      She was having entirely too much fun anticipating what turning Andy into Princess Sasha of
      the Goblin Race for Andy's performance in six months would involve.
    

    
       
    

    
      "We have a lot to do to turn you into a passable princess. Do you have a costume picked out
      to wear?" Sara planned to help Andi by sewing some garb to be the costume.
    

    
       
    

    
      "I was hoping that you could help me with that too, please.", Andy pleaded. While Andy might
      not have had a chance to learn to sew, Sarah imagined that before this was over she would get
      proficient at it.
    

    
       
    

    
      "I'll help you with your costume. We'll have to decide what kind of gown will look good on
      you made up as a goblin."
    

    
       
    

    
      "Thank you so much, Sara! I really am glad that you have decided to help me with this." Andy
      was glad that it appeared that this would be fun for both of them.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Andy, I'm going to help you become a very realistic Princess Sasha! I'd like for you to
      gather some things that we can use for you, before we can start. Also I am going to have to
      do some research to select a dress pattern for me to use to make your gown. I'll email you a
      list of the things that you will need to get before we get together to start your princess
      practice, your Highness." Sarah reasoned that she would have to see if she could find her SCA
      references to search for appropriate garb for Princess Andi.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Sara, thanks for everything that you are going to do to help me. I've enjoyed my visit with
      you, and I'll be looking forward to your email with the things that I'll need." Andy realized
      it was time to go! He recognized that Sara had a wild look in her eyes that he'd never seen
      before.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Andy, I've enjoyed your visit too. I'll be in touch soon." Sara planned that when Andi
      leaves, she'd call Bernie and try to sort this out.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Thanks Sara, Bye Bye!" Andy picked up his box of hard drive parts and left thru the door and
      Sara closed it behind him.
    

    
       
    

    
      Sara realized that helping Andi would be a big job because it would be the first time for her
      feminine expression in public. Sara wondered, "Heaven help me! I wonder how this fits in with
      the prophesy! Time will tell!"
    

    
       
    

    
      ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
    

    
       
    

    
      Sara went right to her favorite chair and sat down and donned her telephone headset. She
      dialed Bernadette's number and waited for Bernie to pick up.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Hi Sara, How are you?" Bernie had recognized Sara's number from the caller ID.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Hi Bernie, I've got news for you and I would like for you to help me sort things out." Sara
      hoped that Bernie could help her.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Is it about Andy?" Bernie mused that if its about Andi already, that would be interesting.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Yes but before I tell you, I realized that there was part of the prophesy that I hadn't
      shared with you yet that is relevant."
    

    
       
    

    
      "What else did the prophesy say?" Bernie wondered if there were a loophole where Andy wont
      become Andi.
    

    
       
    

    
      "It said that Andy would ask me if we could date and within a year after that Andy would go
      thru the crisis and reveal everything to me. I was also encouraged to keep things platonic
      between us. I plan to tell him that if he still felt that he wanted to date me after a year
      had passed then I would let him then." Sara reasoned that she could handle Andy asking her to
      start dating the easiest since she knew exactly what she's supposed to do.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Wow! so you were given a sign to let you know when the crisis would happen in Andy's life.
      Has the clock started? Did Andy ask you to start dating?" Bernie thought perhaps Andi might
      come out without first asking Sara about dating in fulfillment of the prophecy.
    

    
       
    

    
      "No, he didn't ask me yet. Andy manipulated things to get the LARP to make his character
      female and he asked me to help him prepare for being female at the next LARP in six months."
      Sara thought that this can't be the real crisis time since the sign hasn't been fulfilled.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Well its obviously important to handle right even if it doesn't look like the prophesy is
      coming true right now." Bernie wondered why the prophesy didn't contain this contingency.
    

    
       
    

    
      "At the very least I can show Andy that I'm accepting and help give Andi some skills that she
      will need later." Sara mused that she could have lots of fun in the process. She was entitled
      since Andi will be having her fun too.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Well if Andy comes out to the rest of us about playing a female character in the LARP, I'll
      be supportive too." Bernie planed to find out how much help Andi accepts as part of her
      preparations.
    

    
       
    

    
      "I know that you will be, Bernie, Thanks. While I've got a chance I'm going to enjoy the
      experience, shades of things to come." Sara was curious to see what effect it will be on her
      well being having Andi around for a while.
    

    
       
    

    
      "So is Andy pretending that this is the first time he's ever done something like this?"
      Bernie thought that If he doesn't come clean then that would be one more indication that this
      isn't the time that was in the prophesy.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Of course! It will give me a chance to see how much she knows and give us a head start for
      later. And if I misinterpreted things she could be starting her new life now. Only time will
      tell!" Sara hoped that she would have more time with Andy but in the end what is best is for
      her to be Andi.
    

    
       
    

    
      "What part will Andi be playing?" Bernie wondered how deep is Andi in this and if she got a
      high profile part?
    

    
       
    

    
      "Andi will be playing Princess Sasha, Matriarch of the Goblins." Sara hoped that she enjoys
      being the center of attention but she asked for it.
    

    
       
    

    
      "I never expected Andy to be a princess. You've got a lot of work ahead of you to help her."
      Bernie thought as well that she would have a lot of fun knowing Sara.
    

    
       
    

    
      "I'm glad that we've got six months to prepare. While she is in character, I'm going to treat
      her as a woman, pronouns and everything and that is going to take some getting used to for
      me." Sara realized she would count it her dress rehearsal for when her friend was Andi
      permanently.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Well it looks like you have things sorted for now. Please let me know if there are any other
      developments." Bernie decided this didn't look like the fulfillment of the prophesy, but you
      never know till things play out.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Bye for now! I'll talk to you later, Bernie." Sara was glad she called Bernie. She felt much
      better about this.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Bye Sara! Bernie left the phone to tend to her 'baby'.
    

    
       
    

    
      Sara hung up the phone and removed the headset. She got up and went into her bedroom to
      prepare for bed.
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      Chapter 5
    

    
      Viola
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      Who is Viola and what message does she bring to Andy?
    

    
      Chapter Five - Viola
    

    
      

    

    
      Andy had calmed down enough to drive safely from Ellenwood where Sara lived
      out to Acworth where he lived with his brother, sister in law and his two nieces.  He was so
      glad that Sara had signed on to getting him ready to play Princess Sasha.  He didn't have to
      worry about the costume either because Sara was so talented and artistic that anything that
      she made turned out looking wonderful.  She mentioned a list of things that he would need to
      get before their first practice.  While he might be able to leave with Sara anything that was
      used with his LARP costume, the practice wear that Sara wanted him to get would be the first
      time that he would have possessed any female clothing since his parent's ultimatum that
      finding out that he had any more female clothing would mean expulsion from the house and
      probably from the family as well.  He didn't want to raise any issues with his brother, Tim
      where he was living so he planned to always store what he purchased in a locked chest where
      the items would not be accidentally discovered. 
    

    
      

    

    
      Andy was exhausted from the trip back from the LARP as well as the time
      spent over at Sara's home.  He entered his brother's home and did not find anyone in the
      common areas of the apartment.  Andy thought about spending some time online as 'Gail' .Time
      spent as Gail was very precious but not as much as sleep right now.  Andy entered his room to
      gather things that he would need to take a bath and get ready for bed.  Andy enjoyed a nice
      soak in the tub and he found that it really relaxed him.  Upon exiting the tub he patted
      himself off dry and got ready for bed.  In his bedroom, the bed looked inviting.  He snuggled
      under the covers and went right to sleep.
    

    
      

    

    
      Andy had never showed the aptitude to part his astral spirit from his
      physical body.  He lacked the faith to believe that it was possible.  The last time, he had
      help for it to occur.  He only remembered it as a wild dream just as he would remember this
      encounter in the same manner. 
    

    
      

    

    
      As Andy lay sleeping, the flittering movements of his eyes indicated that
      REM sleep had come.  However this dream was not like any that Andy had had before.  For one
      thing she had transcended into what she believed was a physical female form.  A waft of
      fragrance swept over her which called to mind her grandmother's perfume and the wonderful
      smells of fresh red velvet cake and fruit salad that signaled that Grandmother expected her
      visit.  As she opened her eyes, she was back in Grandmother's house decorated for
      Christmas.   The deliciously warm flannel nightgown that she wore kept her snuggly warm as
      she pulled back the covers and her feet found the warm fuzzy bunny slippers and she pulled on
      her plush red velvet robe.   She opened the door to her bedroom and went to the fireplace in
      the living room and found stockings hanging there for her sister Karen and for her two
      brothers Tim and Richard and Finally her stocking which had the name Ann on it.  On the
      coffee table she reached down and felt the ceramic crèche that Aunt Jerri had made for
      Grandmother that had adorned the coffee table on Christmas in Grandmother's house for as long
      as she could remember.    She heard the voice of her grandmother singing a Christmas carol as
      she approached out of her sight down the hall.  She delighted in seeing again the decorations
      which had always adorned Grandmother's house on the occasion of Christmas. 
    

    
      

    

    
      Viola had chosen to greet her granddaughter as she would have liked to while
      she still shared Christmas in the physical world.  This setting was possible since the spirit
      form of Andi transcended the physical world.  Still anticipating her grandmother to open the
      hall door and meet her in the Living Room, instead she now felt a presence of light and glory
      which manifested as an angelic visitor.  The light and glory faded so that, Andi could
      discern the face of her grandmother as being the angel who had entered the room.  Viola knew
      that her time would be too short but the message she conveyed was essential.
    

    
      

    

    
      Viola broke the silence, "Greetings, Granddaughter, I have so little time to
      plant the seed of faith that you will need to survive the times ahead."  She kissed her
      granddaughter on the cheek and gave her a hug as tears came to her eyes feeling her
      grandmother's love for her.
    

    
      

    

    
      Andi composed herself and seized the chance to speak to her grandmother,
      "Grandmother! I love you so much and I miss being able to hear your voice, yet it echoes in
      my soul. And that you see me as I really am is such a blessing."
    

    
      

    

    
      Viola dried the girl's tears with a handkerchief that Andi recognized as
      unmistakably grandmother's.  Viola gave the handkerchief to Andi and spoke, I "My
      granddaughter, in order to grow the faith that you need, you must learn to make your promises
      without adding loopholes. When you promised your parents the first time that you would not
      dress as a girl, What was your loophole?"
    

    
      

    

    
      Andi recognized that Grandmother had gotten right to business.  As
      Grandmother started teaching her like she had done so many times in her life, Andi leaned
      forward and concentrated on what Grandmother was saying so that she wouldn't lose any word.
      Andi knew the answer to Grandmother's question and she answered, "That I would do it in
      secret so I would not be caught."
    

    
      

    

    
      Viola continued the lesson with another question, "When you promised your
      parents the second time that you would not dress as a girl,  What was your loophole?"
    

    
      

    

    
      Andi knew the answer to that one too, "That instead I would mold my body
      with female hormones that I found and also to use a computer persona to appear as a girl in
      public."
    

    
      

    

    
      Viola asked her granddaughter the final question and hoped that her
      granddaughter would see the connection, "And what loophole do you use now?"
    

    
      

    

    
      Andi had to admit that she seemed to be making the same mistake over and
      over again.  She contritely answered," That I am no longer living at my parents and I'm only
      getting ready for the Spring Game."
    

    
      

    

    
      Her granddaughter needed to realize that she had to walk in truth, "Sweetie,
      you were raised better than that! How can any good come from deception?"
    

    
      

    

    
      Andi agreed with her grandmother but wondered if she were strong enough,
      "Grandmother, No good can come from deception.  I can't bear the consequences if I don't
      conceal some things."
    

    
      

    

    
      Viola hoped that she would have the strength to bear the consequences "My
      little one, My Ann, there is a time for deception to be done away with so the truth can
      shine." She hugged Ann tightly and smiled, hoping Ann understood and would accept herself
      unconditionally.
    

    
      

    

    
      A light gleamed in her granddaughter's eyes as she accepted her new
      nickname, as Viola's instruction changed focus, "Would you like to know the real reason that
      I gave your father the middle name, Andine, which your parents also gave to you?"
    

    
      

    

    
      Ann brightened with the strength that she drew from Viola, "Yes,
      Grandmother!  I'm glad that I'm your Ann! What a lovely nickname that you have given
      me!"
    

    
      

    

    
      Viola explained, "Ann, just as I told your father, there was a French actor
      with the last name of Andine who I admired.  But that was not the only reason.  God gave me a
      prophesy of things to come and I knew you would be born, my Ann, with your challenges and
      that your parents would give you the same name as your father.  I had a close girlfriend as I
      was growing up named Andine which for a woman's name means 'A lovely rose'.  I knew that you
      would need a name as well as your father so I named you Andine."    
    

    
      

    

    
      Ann smiled a familiar mischievous smile and asked, "Did daddy know Andine
      was also a woman's name?"
    

    
      

    

    
      Viola was glad to give her granddaughter some joy to see her thru the sorrow
      that was to come, "Yes, my Ann,  That is why when he used every possible permutation of your
      shared name, he never went by the middle name and only used the initial. In the beginning
      when you started to go by Andine, he let it go because you were doing it believing it was a
      masculine name.  Your parents had moved away from their roots, where it might be interpreted
      as a feminine name.  Of course when you do your research now, you'll find that every first
      name Andine belongs to a woman.  When you wanted Sara and your friends to call you by a
      masculine nickname, Andy, it became even less of an issue to your parents."
    

    
      

    

    
      Ann had a far away look on her face knowing how much she was loved,
      "Grandmother, How I love you even more for your gift to me.  I'll treasure that my name
      reflects the me inside as well as the me outside."
    

    
      

    

    
      Viola changed the focus again, "My Ann, You must increase your faith! Your
      condition is physical like the man in the gospel of John who was born blind.  In that day
      like your own, people tried to blame either him or his parents for sin that caused his
      condition.  People ascribe your condition to sin in your life.  One day there will be a
      medical test that will should silence the accusers widely available.  Until then they can
      only trust a person's own testimony as well as that of the professionals involved."  Her
      granddaughter would be assaulted savagely by those who could only count their worth by
      casting down someone else.
    

    
      

    

    
      Ann trusted her parents and the chance that they could have been right had
      hindered her from following the truth.  She had to ask her grandmother about what they had
      said, "My parents told me that it was impossible for my condition to occur so instead of
      being female in my spirit, I had chosen to fake it and had deluded myself."
    

    
      

    

    
      Viola winced as her son's words echoed which were in fear of how others
      might react instead of for Ann's well being, "My little one, you are protected by Jesus
      Himself.  Jesus said that it would be better for them to be hung by a millstone and cast into
      the sea than to harm one of His Little Ones.  To deny that any physical condition is possible
      thru God's Perfection is clearly misinterpreted scripture.  All manner of imperfection is in
      the human condition and it can not be perfect because Sin came into this world.  The role
      that God has in a human life being born is still perfect but that is a proof of your
      condition instead of an argument against it.  When God finds a female brain the life spirit
      that God breathes into it is a female spirit."
    

    
      

    

    
      Ann heard her grandmother's words but something else was still troubling
      her, "What about the argument that 'God is not the author of confusion.',
      Grandmother?"
    

    
      

    

    
      Viola knew that it was a case of circular logic which only seemed right
      because it assumed the thing that it asserted was the proof.  She spoke to Ann with
      reassurance,  "Ann, If God placed a male spirit in a female mind then God would be the author
      of confusion because that act would be entirely God's.  We can trust that God is not the
      author of confusion and  that every time God finds a female mind that he breathes into that a
      female spirit."
    

    
      

    

    
      Ann knew that some pointed to the physical sex that they could see instead
      of the spirit's gender and asked, "Grandmother, which is more important, the body or the
      spirit and soul?"
    

    
      

    

    
      She smiled knowingly that Ann had arrived at the crux of the matter and
      explained, "Ann, Jesus taught us that if part of our body offends us that it would be better
      to dispose of it, rather to let that offence plunge our body and spirit into everlasting
      punishment.  Clearly the Spirit trumps the Body and Jesus endorsed altering the body if
      necessary to preserve the spirit which is eternal."    
    

    
      

    

    
      Ann realized that the incongruence of her physical body with her spirit was
      a congenital defect just as the Man born blind that her grandmother had spoken of before so
      she asked, "What did Jesus tell them when the asked if the man born blind sinned or did his
      parents sin?"
    

    
      

    

    
      Viola realized that once Ann accepted that her condition was real that the
      next question she would wonder would be 'Why?'  Fortunately the answer that Jesus had given
      so long ago was applicable to her condition too as she explained, "Ann, Jesus answered that
      neither the Man or the Parents sinned to cause his condition.  He was made that way that the
      glory of God might be revealed.  And you, my Ann, were made the way you were so that God's
      Glory might be revealed in you. "
    

    
      

    

    
      Ann asked incredulously, "Grandmother, can God really use me to do His
      work?"
    

    
      

    

    
      Viola smiled, hoping that Ann would act in faith, as she told her, "My dear
      Ann, remember that God uses the weak vessels of the Earth to confound the wise.  God may be
      able to use you, sweetie, in ways you can't even imagine.  As you follow Jesus on your
      journey, God will supply all your needs according to his riches in glory."
    

    
      

    

    
      Ann confessed her faith as the seed that Viola needed most to plant had
      sprouted,  "Grandmother, I want to follow Jesus because He will never lead me
      astray." 
    

    
      

    

    
      Viola loudly voiced her approval, "Good Girl, Ann! My little one!  God has
      sent you companions to help you on your way.  Ann, do not forsake them to please another, so
      you will receive everything God has provided for you.  When family and fair weather friends
      desert and shun you, Remember God is always with you and loves you just the way you are.  Be
      especially considerate of Sarah, who is your God Sister.  Together you will help each other
      in both your journeys."
    

    
      

    

    
      Ann rejoiced, "It's good to know that I will never be alone because God is
      always with me!"
    

    
      

    

    
      Viola kissed Ann on her forehead  "It's time for my visit to end.  You
      aren't ready yet to accept this encounter as real, but the truths that I have shared are
      planted in your spirit for when you need them most.  Maranatha, Ann, till we be reunited, my
      love."  
    

    
      

    

    
      Ann hugged her grandmother tightly as if she would never let her go, 
      "Maranatha, Grandmother.  I love you."
    

    
      

    

    
      The room faded from existance as Ann remembered her grandmother's love for
      her which had been especially vivid at Christmas.  Viola looked on as Ann merged with Andy in
      body, soul and spirit.  Her grandchild's eyes fluttered signifying that REM sleep was
      continuing.  Andy hardly ever remembered his dreams, yet he embraced just as Ann had been
      only Andy only embraced a pillow. 
    

    
      

    

    
      In the morning a half asleep Andi partially awoke.  She felt wonderful and
      totally rested.  In her mind was a vivid flash from a dream.  She perceived herself as a girl
      greeting an angel with so bright a face that she could not see clearly yet she had the
      impression that it was someone that she knew.  With becoming more fully awake, Andi reasoned
      that it was only because she had been a girl in the dream that she had even remembered the
      little that she did of it.  And she realized that in the here and now she was still
      physically, Andy.
    

    
      

    

    
      Andy got up and went to his computer and logged into his email.  Sara was an
      early riser and did a lot of her email then.  Andy was not disappointed and found an email
      from Sara.  She had been very creative in her email and I smiled as I read it.
    

    
      

    

    
      ********************************************
    

    
      

    

    
      Unto Her Highness, Princess Sasha of the Goblins doeth Sarah the Artisan
      write.
    

    
      

    

    
      Your Highness I hope this letter finds you in good spirits this day. 
    

    
      

    

    
      As you have engaged me to tutor you for the upcoming royal court,
    

    
      

    

    
      and have commissioned me to make your gown for that court,
    

    
      

    

    
      I have need of the following items to be purchased:
    

    
      

    

    
      The hair from a beautiful goblin maiden made into a royal wig
    

    
      

    

    
      The finest tights matching your lovely green skin color
    

    
      

    

    
      The finest opera gloves that also match your lovely green skin color
    

    
      

    

    
      The makeup that gives you that lovely green skin color:
    

    
      

    

    
      As for your plan to go incognito as a human girl prior to the court,
    

    
      

    

    
      I will need as well the following items:
    

    
      

    

    
      Makeup as befits a human girl
    

    
      

    

    
      A dress that a human girl would wear
    

    
      

    

    
      Shoes with a 3 inch heel that they call 'pumps'
    

    
      

    

    
      A covering for the legs known as 'panty hose'
    

    
      

    

    
      A curious garment to hold thy breasts called a 'bra'
    

    
      

    

    
      A silk like undergarment called 'panties'
    

    
      

    

    
      The hair from a blonde human girl made into a wig.
    

    
      

    

    
      Before your highness returns to my abode to begin your lessons,
    

    
      

    

    
      Be sure to have your lady in waiting when she gives you your bath,
    

    
      

    

    
      To shave your legs and underarms and anoint your skin,
    

    
      

    

    
      with the dew (a moisturizer) to be smooth all over your body.
    

    
      

    

    
      I await with anticipation, your highness's return to my abode.
    

    
      

    

    
      From there I will take Your Highness to the merchants,
    

    
      

    

    
      To find a cloth worthy to make your royal gown.
    

    
      

    

    
      In Service to Your Highness
    

    
      

    

    
      Sarah the Artisan
    

    
      

    

    
      ********************************************
    

    
      

    

    
      It looked like Sarah was taking her teaching Sasha very seriously.  She
      wrote the missive so Sasha would discern the modern items that Sarah wanted for the practice
      easily.  Sasha had her shopping list and instructions now.  Sara wanted the accessories for
      when they would shop for the fabric.  Sara wanted  practice clothing to begin Sasha' training
      to become a royal princess.  If Andy could survive the shopping then the rest would be loads
      of fun.  Sara never did anything half way and Andi, or rather Sasha, could look forward to
      the time of her life.
    

    
      

    

    
      Sarah rang the number of the apartment that Andy shared with his brother
      Ted, Ted's wife , Gretchen and their two daughters, Janet and Teresa.  She remembered that in
      order to get Andy that she would have to ask for Patrick since that was the name that they
      knew Andy by.  She placed the call and waited for the phone to ring.  Sabrina was first to
      get the phone and greeted the caller with a cheery, "Hello."  Sara recognized the voice of
      Andy's sister in law, Sabrina and returned the melodious greeting, "Hi Sabrina!  I'd like to
      speak to Patrick, please?" Sabrina recognized the caller as one of her brother in law's
      friends and said, "Just a minute, I'll call him to the phone.
    

    
      

    

    
      Andy quickly got to the phone and responded with a cheery, "Hello". 
    

    
      

    

    
      Sarah responded to Andy, "Greetings your highness, Princess Sasha,  Did you
      receive my missive?"
    

    
      

    

    
      Andy, with a far away look in his eyes, replied, "Yes, Milady, I enjoyed
      your missive very much."  Andy slipped away and for a moment the persona of Gail from online
      came to the surface. 
    

    
      

    

    
      "Your Highness, have you begun to get together the things that I have
      requested for our endeavor?"  Sarah couldn't help but smile as she began to see Andi in her
      true self come to the surface. 
    

    
      

    

    
      "Aye, Milady.  I took great delight in gathering all of the things that you
      requested." replied Princess Sasha of the Goblins as Andy revealed herself as the Andi for
      the moment that Della showed to Sarah.
    

    
      

    

    
      "That is very good, Your Highness,  We can begin with our tasks, soon."
      Sarah guessed that she shouldn't have been surprised at the efficiency that Andy acquired the
      accessory items that together would make Sasha appear a realistic character for the LARP. 
      She supposed that Andy had been equally adept at getting the practice clothes and
      accomplishing the tasks set for Her Highness, Princess Sasha of the Goblin's Lady in
      Waiting. 
    

    
      

    

    
      While breaking from the character of Princess Sasha for the moment,  Sarah
      still perceived that Andi was still with her as she replied, "Sara, why did you want me to
      gather all of that by myself?"
    

    
      

    

    
      Sara smiled and remembered what she had said when Bernadette had asked her
      the same thing after she had read the missive to Princess Sasha,  Sara
      wanted to gauge how dedicated that Andi is for this by seeing whether she can overcome the
      challenges by herself.  She was  still not sure whether Andi is ready to come out to stay
      now. "To see how much you wanted to be real playing Princess Sasha, Andy.  How did you
      get everything together."
    

    
      

    

    
      Andi replied, " I found some long white opera gloves on a close out table. 
      I have managed to die those the same shade of green as the facial makeup that I wore for my 
      first outing."
    

    
      

    

    
      Sara told her, "That's excellent.   We may like to carry them along in a
      tote to check against the material that we will be purchasing to make your dress.  What else
      did you find?"
    

    
      

    

    
      Andi continued," I found a Halloween closeout which  yielded an appropriate
      dark green woman's wig for the LARP appearance and an blonde wig for practice." Andi
      remembered that Mary had just styled Sasha' hair for her previous appearance in the
      LARP. 
    

    
      

    

    
      "Your own hair looked cute in the photo that you emailed to me from the
      LARP, Andi.   If your own hair is used you might use a temporary hair color to turn it green
      for the LARP. Please, continue." Sara explained.  Sara asked for the wig since she could not
      be sure of circumstances for the next few months. Iif Andi's hair was cut in a guy's style,
      she needed a backup.
    

    
      

    

    
      Andi said, "I found this cute dance shop and I found green tights matching
      the face makeup as well.  I felt that with my legs and arms covered that the only makeup that
      would be required would be on my face and neck."
    

    
      

    

    
      "That's excellent thinking, Andi.   In most circumstances your legs won't
      show but when your skirt is hiked up it would be better if they were green since that would
      match the rest of you. How did you do with ordinary girl's stuff?" Sara asked.
    

    
      

    

    
      It seemed as if it was Andy who replied, "The more common items that I would
      need for practice seemed near impossible for me to manage yet I eventually was able to get
      everything that I needed."
    

    
      

    

    
       Sarah asked Andy, "Why was shopping for ordinary women's clothing and
      makeup so difficult for you? "
    

    
      

    

    
       Andy explained, "When I'm by myself, I don't feel right about shopping for
      women's items.  Instead of acting normally I would walk around and around the item that I
      wanted.  Eventually I would work up my courage to pick up the item and rush to the cash
      register where I would pay for it and rush out of the store.  Since I could not bring myself
      to reenter the store, I would shop in another store for the next item.  Eventually I picked
      up each item on my list from makeup to shoes to underwear to a practice dress."
    

    
      

    

    
      Sara explained, "You know Andy, acting like that just drew more attention to yourself.   I
      would imagine they thought you were shoplifting.   You are going to have to bring the items
      to the checkout anyway.   It would be better for you if you just confidently went straight to
      the area where the item that you wish is located and calmly pick out what you want and repeat
      that until you just have to make one trip to the register."
    

    
      

    

    
      Andy sighed, "I guess you are right, Sara.   I had not thought of it that way.   I'll try to
      be calm and maybe even enjoy myself the next time I'm out shopping."
    

    
      

    

    
      Sara giggled, "I'm glad you feel that way since I am assigning you to get another set of
      everything on the mundane list.   You need a backup for when these clothes are in the wash. 
      I had not thought of it before but if you are going to be a mundane girl the rest of the time
      you are at the weekend but not in costume then you'll at least want a different outfit for
      Sunday coming home and at the roundup than the clothes you will be wearing when you arrive at
      the camp.  And if you are really daring, get all dressed up as a girl to shop for the second
      outfit."
    

    
      

    

    
      Andy told her, "Okay, I will accept the assignment.   I'll get the second set of clothes
      because it is clear that I will need them.  I'm not too sure about doing the shopping as a
      girl.   I'll let you know when I have accomplished this part of my mission."
    

    
      

    

    
      Sara said,  "I will be looking forward to your completing your new assignment.   Guess I will
      let you go.  Bye Andy!"
    

    
      

    

    
      Andy echoed, " Bye Sara"  They both hung up their respective phones and each had a lot to
      think about.
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      Chapter 6
    

    
      Addendum
    

    
      [image: ]
    

    
      Each day, an angel may deliver a "message from God", who could be either an ordinary human or
      a supernatural being.
    

    

    

    
      "Stay on good terms with each other, held together by love. Be ready with a
      meal or a bed when it's needed. Why, some have extended hospitality to angels without ever
      knowing it!
    

    
      	Hebrews 13:1-2 The Message
      

    

    

    
      

      

      It has fallen to me, Joanna Dorcas Webster, to bring you now the story of "Chatting With
      Angels" which was first began by Sasha Zarya Nexus in 2007. Sasha thought of the story as
      fiction even though parts were from Ariel's life. Ariel Montine did a rewrite of the story to
      include even more things from her past and try to make it an autobiography. However there
      were elements which Ariel could not omit which were recreations from second hand accounts and
      not directly witnessed. At long last I have been tasked with bringing you this story. It is
      honestly not a complete autobiography since parts had to be reconstructed from recoletions of
      others or from the effects some things had upon lives. This version of the story is fiction
      inspired by real events. In addition by giving the story to me, it brings it into "The One"
      Universe as well as giving it an end point since it doesn't have to cover someone's entire
      life.
    

    
      I appreciate greatly the editing help that Holly H Hart and Angel O'Hare contributed to this
      effort.
    

    
      I've discovered in my journey that part of what happens in the real world can't be adequately
      described without resorting to some interpolation of goings on in the spritual plane which I
      believe is as real as the real world. My use of Christian elements is not intended to impose
      my description of the spiritual plane on anyone. Please feel free in your reading to
      transpose the Christian symbols to what ever you personally believe. Religion is a zero sum
      game that I would rather not play.
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      This story archived at http://www.tgfiction.net/viewstory.php?sid=184
      

      

      

    

    
      Disclaimer: All publicly recognizable characters and settings are the
      property of their respective owners. The original characters and plot are the property of the
      author. No money is being made from this work. No copyright infringement is intended. All
      stories are copyright thier respective authors. Illegal content (including but not limited to
      child sex and beastiality) is prohibited. We will cooperate with
      legal authorities in the prosecution of these crimes, so don't post
      it and don't look for it here. We are not responsible for what
      contributors post, but if anything illegal is found posted on the site, notify us at tcos AT
      tgfiction.net and it will be promptly removed.
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