
 
     
    A French Fairy tale  
 



… 

Once upon a time, in the beautiful country of France, there lived a young prince. He 

lived in a big mansion, with his beautiful wife Gerda. The young princess had a 

peculiar hobby. She liked to paint pictures of her husband only. However, one day 

she decided she wanted something new. Therefore, she asked an old friend, to be a 

model, for a painting. She said yes.  

Finally the day came, when the model would come. Sadly news came, that she had 

taken ill. Gerda then got an idea. Why not use her husband for the painting. She did 

not ask him if he wanted to. She simply told him, that the model could not make it, so 

therefore he would have to do. She did not give him time to answer, just simply 

through a pair of tights at him, telling him to put them on. After that, she gave him a 

dress, which he would have to wear. There were a slight protest from Einer. After a 

little arguing, he agreed to hold the dress in front of him. As soon as his fingers 

touched the silken sleeves, he was lost. A strange feeling came over him, as if he 

somehow changed. He looked in the mirror, half expecting to see a stranger there. 

However, it was still him in the mirror. He looked down the dress, while letting his 

fingers slide down the sleeves of the dress. A smile started to form on his plump lips. 

It was a very beautiful red dress. He could picture himself in it, and it was then, that 

he realized, he in fact had changed. Only on the inside. Gerda must have sensed 

something, because she took her paintbrush, looked at Einer, and started painting. 

Shortly after, a loud “Hello” rang in the room. The prince and princess turned their 

heads to the door. In Front of them were, Paris’s biggest gossip. Elsa Minerva, who 

lived nearby, she had decided to visit the royal couple. 

“Well, isn’t this cozy?” Elsa said in a sweet voice. Looking at them with a curious 

look on her face. 

“Elsa, do come in” Gerdas voice were slightly dry. 

Elsa chose to overhear it, and instead turned to Einer, looking straight at him. 

“My, my, don’t you look lovely. She flashed a smile at Einer, and walked close to 

him, stopping right in front of him, with a bright smile on her face. 

 

“I’ll think I will call you Lili.” she gave him some flowers she had brought along, and 

then she gave him a kiss on the cheek. Einer made a gesture with his hand, thanking 

her, while slightly blushing.  

Before she left, she gave him a piece of paper. 



“What’s that in your hand?” Gerda asked her husband, when Elsa had left. 

Einer stared down at the invitation in his hand, with a little smile on his lips. 

“It’s an invitation, to a ball.” 

“A ball? How curious. Gerda smiled. 

Einer just smiled, and shook his head, secretly looking forward to it. 

There were a short silence, before Gerda spoke. 

“I think you should go as Lili.”  

“What? Einer looked quizzically at his wife. 

“Go as Lili” She hated to have to repeat herself. 

Einer got a feeling, that he did not have much choice. How could he deny her? 

“Very Well, I shall go as Lili” he sigh in defeat. However, he could not help but 

smile a little. He wanted to go as her, but could not tell his wife. 

 

The day of the ball had come, finally. Einer found himself excited. 

An hour before the ball, Einer and Gerda was in the dressing room. Einer stood and 

admired an emerald green silk dress. He decided that, that was the right dress. They 

put makeup on him, and a wig. Then the dress. Einer went over to the mirror, and 

looked. He was surprised. He looked like a proper women. Thus Lili was born.  

Shortly after, they arrived, at the ball. It was a big ballroom, full of very important 

people. Beautiful people everywhere. Laughing and dancing. 

Suddenly a voice caught Einers ears. It was Elsa, looking at Einer with a smile. She 

looked completely mesmerized. 

 “Lili?” there were wonder in her voice, and a glint in her eyes. 

Einer blushed, almost forgetting that he was a woman, well almost a woman. 

Therefore, he chose not to say anything, and instead turned to the dancefloor. That is 

where he spotted a man, looking at him. The man looked at him as if he was the most 

beautiful creature in the world. Einer got a tingling feeling in his stomach, and got 

week in his knees. Therefore, he walked over to the nearest bench, and sat down. 

“Hello beautiful” A low voice said. 

The man Einer had looked at earlier now stood in front of him. 



Einer once again forgot he was dressed as a woman. Normally he would have felt 

uncomfortable, but right now, he just felt happy, and alive. He smiled. 

“Hello” somehow it was not awkward.  

“Are you here by yourself?” The man sounded curious. 

“No, I’m with a friend” Somehow Einer could not say the word wife. 

“What is your name?” 

“Lili” Einer answered. 

“Mine, is Erik” 

They started talking, and just gazing at each other. It felt so good, so right. Even 

though Einer knew, it was wrong. He was a man, wasn’t he? However, before he 

could say anything, Erik kissed him. And to his own surprise, he responded by 

kissing back. The passion he felt, shocked him. He was a married MAN. Still, in that 

moment he felt like he was someone else, he felt that he was in fact a woman. He was 

Lili, and he had never felt happier. The kissed stop, when they both heard a gasp. In 

front of them was Gerda, and she did not look happy. She had tears in her eyes, and 

she looked sad. 

“Gerda” He did not know what else to say. 

Gerda took his arm, and dragged him away. She was surprisingly strong. 

“What are you doing? Anger now visible in her voice. 

 “What?” He gave her a puzzled look, still feeling slightly light headed from the kiss. 

“You kissed a man, Einer!” 

“It wasn’t me, it was Lili”. He made a slight pause, after he said it was not me. He 

felt like he had to defend himself. And that was not fair. He realized that after his last 

words, he had sounded happy, passionate. He had spoken as if he really was Lili. 

With Her voice, her body language, her everything. He had never been a man. Maybe 

in Gerda's eyes he had, and in everyone else's eyes. And maybe in the world of 

biology, but in his eyes, in his mind, he was in fact a woman. He was Lili.  Gerda did 

not think so. 

 

“Lili is not real, Einer. She jabbed a finger into his chest to emphasize her point, 

almost fuming with anger. The tears gone from her eyes.  



“She is to me. She is a part of me. Dressed like this, I can do anything.” 

He gestured to his dress. It fitted him perfectly, as if it was made for him. 

“Einer, you live in a dream world. You are a prince, a man. My husband. 

“Gerda, do you remember what you said to me? Some months ago? 

“No” came the answer. 

“You said that you just wanted me to be happy. I am happy. But as Lili, not Einer. I 

cannot live a lie anymore. I do not want to keep pretending. 

“Am I just a pretend then?” “Am I just a lie?” He could hear sadness in her voice. He 

did not want to hurt her. 

“No, you were everything. My life, my light, my better half. 

“Then why this?” she sounded lost. 

“What about your country? What about our marriage? The people won’t understand, 

and frankly I won’t blame them” she talked fast now.  

 

Gerda turned around and left the ballroom. Leaving Einer to his thoughts. After a few 

minutes, he left as well, forgetting all about Eric and Elsa.  

When he came home, he found Gerda on the couch. He called her name. 

“Gerda?” he was worried. 

“I need my husband; I need to hold my husband.” Her voice were low. 

“I wish I could, in the way you need, but I can only hold you as a friend.” 

Gerda sighed in defeat, and just nodded her head. 

“What do you want to do?” she asked. 

“I want to change; I want to be a woman.” He hesitated, but spoke again 

“I want surgery. Its possible Gerda, I have read about it. 

“You can’t, please don’t,” she was begging now. 

“I have to, this is not my body.” He gestured with his hand, at his body. 

“It could kill you” her voice just a whisper now. 

“I have too, it’s my only hope.” His voice were firm. 



Gerda rose from her seat, and turned to him. She looked him straight in the eyes, and 

said. 

“If this is what you really want, then I’ll support you. 

“But you said- 

“I know what I said, but I had a moment of clarity, when I got home.” 

“I’m your wife, which means I need to support you. I do want you to be happy, even 

if it is as someone else, with someone else.” tears were now streaming down her 

cheeks. She did not want to lose him, but she had no choice. She knew that if you 

love someone too much, you let him or her go. Therefore, she did, reluctantly. The 

next day she talked to a doctor, who specialized in these things. She was a bit 

worried, because of what the doctor said. 

“It’s risky your highness”. 

“I know, but it’s necessary nonetheless”. 

“He could die your highness”. His voice were neutral, but serious. 

“Will you do it?” she asked. 

 “Yes” the doctor gave in. 

 

So therefore, a week later, Gerda and Einer went to the clinic. Einer was scared, but 

excited. Finally, he could be the one who he was born to be. He knew it was risky, 

and he knew that maybe it would go wrong. However, at this point he did not care. 

He knew he had responsibility to his people, and to his wife. But how could he rule, 

when he was not happy? He pushed his thoughts aside, and went into the waiting 

room. There he waited with Gerda, for a few hours. Finally, his name were called, 

well his title. 

“Your highness?” a nurse called his name. 

“Coming!” he left his seat, and went with the nurse, leaving Gerda in the waiting 

room. He went into the doctor’s room, and sat down. 

“Hello Einer, welcome to Lariboisiere. My name is Dr. Pierre Allore. 

“Hello, as you said, my name is Einer, and I’m here for at surgery. 

“Yes, so your wife said.” He was not at all pleased. 

“I know what you must think.” his voice sounding monotone. 



“I’m just worried sir. It is a risky procedure. 

“I realize that, but it’s going to happen.” 

“Very well then, but I have warned you. 

“I know, but I want to do it. 

 

Pierre gave up protesting. Got Einer to follow him into the OR. They got him ready 

for surgery. When they were done, Einer laid down on the bed. They gave him some 

morphine, and waited for him to go under. Einer had his eyes closed. He looked 

peaceful, with a slight smile on his face. He had such hope for his new future. 

However, he wondered if he would have it with Gerda. He started to drift off, with 

only one thought in his head. Finally.  

Sometime after, the surgery was, finally done, and Einer was now Lili. The surgery 

was successful. Now Lili just had to wake up. They waited for a few minutes. Finally, 

Lili woke up. She looked at them briefly, before saying, with a groggy voice. 

“Hello, my name is Lili. 

On the other side of the window, Gerda stood with a bright smile on her face. She 

was happy for Lili.  

Lili was happy too, feeling she finally belonged, in her body, and in the world. She 

was feeling great. Still, somewhere in her mind, she could not help but feeling, that 

maybe something was not quite right. She closed her eyes tight. Blocking out the 

negative thoughts, she finally fell asleep. With a smile.     

 

 

… 

 

 

  

 



 


