
Lucy was finding dinner kind of  awkward. 
Mum was talking in her too-bright voice. Dad 
occasionally answered Mum’s questions, but  
soon even he tired of  her story about the  
next-door-neighbour’s cat. 

In the end, Lucy just couldn’t bear it. 

“Why are we all just pretending that everything’s 
OK?” she asked. “Why do you all think that 
having a life-changing operation is not a big deal?”

Mum tried to reach for Lucy’s hand but Lucy 
pulled away. 
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“And what about the risks? The consequences?” 
Lucy asked. She threw her cutlery onto her plate. 

“We know all about the risks,” said Dad. “This 
isn’t an overnight decision. We’ve been asking 
questions of  the experts for a very long time now.”

A look of  defiance flashed in Dan’s eyes. “You’d 
know all of  this if  you just spoke to me about it, 
Lucy. You’d know that it’s the first thing I think of  
when I wake up in the morning and the last thing 
I think of  at night.”

Lucy took a deep breath. “I just don’t get why I’m 
the only one who can see the problem here. When 
I was 12, I wanted Ryan’s name tattooed on my 
wrist. Imagine if  you’d let me do that!” 

“It’s hardly the same, love,” said Dad. He looked 
tired. He rubbed his hand across his face. “If  you’d 
come to the counselling sessions then you’d…”

“Then I’d what?” snapped Lucy. “Be brainwashed 
into thinking that it was OK to give a 14-year-old 
hormone blockers? Be forced to think that it was 
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