ITTAKER

BOY SCOUT who became a

- soldier, thén a policeman,
is now a mini-skirted cho:rmls-
‘tress. And this 3orn|ng Malcolm
-Grant, now known as Linda, will
be at the organof a Methodlst
church.
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“I dont suppose therﬁe";s
another choir - mlstress in the
world with background r

~3l-year-old Miss. rant told me.
BEFORE

e Most amazing sex-
& ever recorded the
formerfrugged infantryman

el and London Bobby hias be-
As Malcolm tall, -dark-haired
- tractive woman who
Grant
serving' 3 tf.ashlonatiz‘.r in' @
; "~ c0a mini-skirt [
“in the i peled :hges. i
inch. the typical
ieg"l‘" d ary, in fact, which is
rmy an she now makes he;
looking as e
“No > of mv friends
rugged the gifls in ‘the Londol
as any .- Iusic § publisher’s office
soldier where I work knows of
idiila ha past, but it was bound to
come gut sometxme " said
does some Miss t.
digging.
But after

three years : :
‘n the Forces’ @s -a_very shy. g9

boy. I had to forct

he still mvself. o, get interested i
longed to be the thifies boye are norm

@ woman.

ted to the way of life of
little girls. T envied them.

At the age of four or
five 1 can remember quite
clearl: wishing I was a
girl.- 4 dldnt feel right as
a boy;  E

1 remember ﬁndmg that
other boys knew far more
about building houses with

ricks; motor cars and
tram< than 1 did. 1 would
have far rather pla; ed- w:th
dolls.

When I wac 13 or 14 I
joined the Boy Scouts
overcome my inner ten-
dencies, but 1 couldn’t keep
it up for more than six
months." .

OUTSIDER

One ‘Scout camp was

of things.

were getting interested in
girls, but 1:.wasn’t; at any
rate, not in the same way
as the others. .

T just regarded them as:

what I would like to be:
I . coveted everythin
nected with gxrlhoo

When ‘a’ girl .came .t
school wearing a new dress
I Jonged 1o try it on. I had

enough for ime, I felt so out:

Nearly all' my frxends-

COI’I-.

one or. two 1tem= of g1r1 s

clothmg whxch T kept hid-
den at home and when the
opportunity arose I would
dress up and pretend By |
was a girl.

I.--even " ‘had make -up,
powder and lipstick. .

There was no sexual
feeling, it was simply a
fantasy which helped me to
feel normal.

“1 shall never forget the
end-of-school : dance. Most
of ‘the boys’ enjoyed danc-
ing and to be close to girls.

1 enjoyed it in an entirely
different way. It was stimu-
lating fo mingle with girls
and I thought “how wonder-
' ful it must be for them, .

When I was 17 I decided
to join ‘the regular Army
because I was interested in
‘music and wanted to be a
bandsman. I was accepied
and reporfed for iraining.

I received my kit and a
number, 23250803, but the
thing ihat took my fancy
was a sweet little bunch of
flowers 1ssued by the

" stores.” ¢
It was ‘worn with the cap i

: badge of the regiment and

T . used to wa mine  in

soap flakes every night..
The first game of foot-

”oall inthe Army was awful.
kept  hoping  ‘the .ball.

I

ld never come

! guard so 1 changed back

1. walked back fo -the

e

Afier the match the boys
ave me a new name—

ﬂeard one of them say
I - should have been a
woman. It was like music
to my ears.” ¢

My parents did not know
of my feminine tendencies
at ‘this time: During my
weekends at. home, when
my parents were out, 1
would - dress “in  women’s
clothing. I'had a feeling - of -
peace when dressed as a
‘woman.

‘Once, after = weekend
leave, 1 travelled on the
train to Dover dressed as a
woman. I was ‘horrified
when some of the soldiers *
I knew got in the same
compartment and started
chatting me up. .

When the train reached
Folkestone 1 went to the
lavatory to change, but a
crowd of soldiers packed
the corndor.

FAILED

They womd have thought
it odd if a 'woman went
-into the lavatory and a
soldier popped out.

camp toying with the idea
. of presenting myself at the
guardroom as a woman
hOping to get discharged.
But when I reached the
i camp_ there was no one on

into uniform.

I served for three years
in the Army and it failed
‘to make a man of me.

joined = the- Metropolitan
police force in 1960. I
passed the various exams
and’ the “medical inspec-
tion and was eventually
posted " to . Battersea and
Lavender Hili. y

- There” were plenty of

cnmmals in the manor,’
i some “roughs” drunks,
¢ prostifutes  and -traffic
H problems.

- NO ARRESTS -

But my notebook was
empty for weeks. I arres-
ted no one. Still, the police
manual stressed that my
job was to fight crime by
being seen on the beat.

Back in Civvy Street I’
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1 made certain people

saw. me, though at times:

I would ~have Iliked to
have hidden away
;somewhere quiet.

Miss  Grant left
"police in 1962 after serving
18 months.

“1left of my own accord

and thev were sorry to see

]
|
‘me g0, she said. |

i “1 had tried the Army
{and the police, both very
imasculine” jobs, to try to
fight my féminine tenden-
icies. . Both  failed." ‘There
jwas 0’113 one thmg }e{t for

3 m
; The ex-PC saw pecxahsts f

In «London. They, began "
Cirest ient in 1962, En 1965
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. her cabaret act

‘

he had an_ operation in
London and anotner fol-
lowed in 1967. &

Today ' Linda Grant is
accepted as‘a woman. Hun-

.dreds of people in pubs and.

clubs in London have séen
in  which
she plays about 20 musical
ms‘ruments. mcludm" the
tuba. :

She also appears at or-
chestral concertis. Miss
Grant’'s mother told me:
“ We've got used to having
a:, daughter© now “and
everything has worked out
fine, although wagvere »er)
‘upset at first. )
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“and

i

As Lmda Grunt fhe uttrccfwe
choir mistress” whov works as on
office secrerary

& TVI) hu=band was very
grumpy about 1t io begin
with.

“After . Linda. had the
operation, she came home
and we explained to the
neighbours what had hap-
pened They wcre marvel-
lous.”

This mormrg Miss Grant
will be sitting in her usual
place "at the organ of a
church in V‘atford Herts,
wondering 'uct how
people will react now that
her:secret is out. 4

' They  are good 'taéople

g and 1 feel sure they will
23 id.

undﬂr<ta nd,” she
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