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. EUGE~ E BROWN was just five years old 
when he realised he was a girl trapp~d in 
a boy's body. 

Anne Johnson always wanted to e a 
man. She hated dolls and ribbons in her 
hair. 

Both kept their secret longings hidden from 
even their families until the day they ma -and 
fell in love. 

Today the couple live together, their man/ 
woman roles reversed, and they say: "W have 
become social outcasts because of an acci ent of 
birth. Now we want the world to know the ruth." 

They fell for each other the night A 
to a Kung Fu class run by Eugene, a 
in Chinese martial arts. He recalls : " It THE WAY Anne was as a teenager 
first time in my life that I'd 
felt excited by a woman. 
Yet somehow, I felt that she 
wasn't really a woman. Her 
response to me was tQat of 
a man. 

" All the class thought I 
fancied her. Only we knew, 
without putting it into words, 
tJhat our roles were reversed. 
She was the male and I the 
female. 

" I can imagine the reaction 
i! I'd told any of the iruys that 
I was a woman. They knew me 
as a real tough character. I 
could floor the biggest of them 
in seconds. At the end ot the 
class Anne came over to me. 

'Would you 
dinner?' s 

"It didn't 
. woman sho 
It was as 
recognised 
the first t • 

et me take you to 
said. 

·eem odd that this 
be asking me out. 

ough someone had 
c,, as a woman for' 

e moment I saw 
as fascinated," she 
he was tough was 

"FrOlll 
Eugene I 
says. "Th 
indisputa 
wasn't a 
feminine. 

. But to me he 
an-be was totally 

" It was the most incredible 
feeling. Al the years of keeping 
my real l in check were sud
denly wi ct away. I knew there 

was someone like myself, some
one who was keeping his real 
self hidden from the world. 

" I bad to a?et to know him. 
I had no qualms about asking 
him out. ·It was as though we 
slotted into our correct roles for 
the first time. 

"We arranged to meet the 
next evening. I picked him up 
in my sports car and took him 
to a restaurant. I had never 
felt so close to anyone before . 

"We didn't discuss our feelings 
about being trans-sexuals. It was 
all unspoken. 

"When we left the restaurant, 
I asked Eugene if he would like 
to take a walk by the canal. It 

was really romantic. 
" I felt so drawn to 

him, I just had to put my 
arms round him and kiss 
him. 

Caring 

.. I've never wanted to 
do that with a man 
be!ore. Taking the initi
ative seemed to come 
natl.!rally. I felt very pro
tective and caril1f of a 
woman." 

They parted and ar
ranged to meet again. It 
was the beginning of an 
affair that was to change 
their lives. 

Anne, a social worker 
with a university degree 
was married. She had 
ried to lead a normal 
ife as a woman. 

But she left her hus
band to aive with 33-year
old Eugene, who had been 
aunted most of his life 
ecause he wanted to be 
woman. 
He says: " All those 

ears of trying to bide 

ANNE: 

I hated the dolls 
I was given. I 
swapped them 
for guns and 
battleships. 

the fact that I wu a 
woman traJ,1ped in the 
wrong body were over. 

" 1 remembered how 
rd felt when I was five. 
I knew there had been 
some terrible mistake. 

" Even a.t that age I 
loved dressing in women's 
clothes. I didn't feel like 
a boy and I didn't want 
to act like one. 

" I remember being 
given a cowboy set for 
Christmas. I just went 
wild. I cut it up. 

" I went off and cried. 
How could I make anyone 
understand that I was a 
girl? I grew more and 
more removed from other 
kids. I didn't have many 
friends. One relief was 
v.rbpn_ m~ b"rother Mich.u>l 
was born. 

" I loved looking after 
him. I used to stay away 
from school to do that. 

" I refused to go to 
school because it was all 
boys and I wasn't a boy. 

· " Once, the headmaster 
called me into his office 

·and asked me why I 
didn't like it there. 

" I just blurted out, 
'It's not the school it's 
because it's all boys and 
I'm not a boy.' 

"•You look like one 
and talk like one, so 
you're a boy as tar as 
I'm concerned,' he said. 
My heart sank. How 
could I expect anyone to 
believe me ? " 

Many ef the boys there 
constantly tormented him 
because they believed he 
was a homosexual. 

Eugene waa caught 

playing truant and t1ent 
to a training school 
where he was beaten. 

At 17, he tried to be 
like any nonnal teenage 
boy-drinking and chat
ting up girls. 

"I hated it, - he sa11s. 
"But women found me 
good compan11. The11 U!ed 
to talk to me about thei'f' 
boyfriends and sex lives. 

" But one girl didn't 
want me as a friend, she 
wanted me as a lover and 
said so. I was terrified, 
but she wouldrn't take no 
for an answer. 

Boas t 
" In the end. I t.ook her 

to bed. I was so nervous 
that sA'e t~ t.A!;-u{rt~+~.:- 
tive. I felt that it wasn't 
right. I wanted to be the 
woman and have someone 
make love to me. 

" The only good tiring 
about it was that I was 
accepted by the other 
blokes in the pub. I could 
boast about going to bed 
with a bird. 

"My experi~ with 
women tauglht me one 
thing. I knew beyond all 
shadow of doubt that I 
was a woman. 

"When 'We moved to 
London I spent all my 
time wandering through 
the Chinese qua·rter of 
Soho. 

"I bougtit any book I 
could find aboUJt martial 
arts. Sometimes I would 
copy one movement 300 
times a day until I got it 
right. 

" I became friendly 
with a Chtnese family 


