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		Julia is desperate for a new life. She can’t help the growing jealousy she has over what her classmate Jake has. Julia wants Jake’s life— and she’ll do anything to get it. What she doesn’t count on, is how much Jake is ready to give his life away.
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		CHAPTER ONE

		Julia stared daggers into the back of Jake’s head. She was pissed. And not just a little pissed, but smite him and light him on fire pissed. Mr. Robert’s just announced this year’s Chemistry Club members and the newest, coveted spot when to Jake and not her. Chemistry was Julia’s life. The only reason Jake fought for a spot on the team was because he wanted yet another activity to look good for his college admissions. She stared harder at the back of his head. Hoping that somehow, he’d suddenly burst into flames. She’d do anything to have that spot. Anything.

		

	
		

		CHAPTER TWO

		Julia slid into her seat in the back of her organic chemistry class. Her lab partner, Ryland, let out a “Whoa,” as she settled in next to him. “Who are you so pissed at?” he asked.

		Julia turned, glaring at him a moment before her face softened. She blew out a hot breath of air. “That obvious, huh?”

		His bright blue eyes widened, his blonde, curly hair trying desperately to cover them. He pushed his hair from his face, leaning down toward Julia. She tried not to take in a deep breath as he neared her. She always loved the way he smelled. They’d been school friends since freshman year. Back then he was about a foot and a half shorter and a bit chubby around the middle. Now he ran circles around the other guys on the soccer field. He’d had college scouts seeking him out since he was a sophomore. Julia knew he’d pretty much have his choice of colleges, all paid for on a scholarship. He wouldn’t understand how much the Chemistry Club meant to Julia. She lived with a single, working-class mother. Julia fought for everything she got. And everything she didn’t get, she thought bitterly.

		“So, who do you have it in for now?”

		“Now? Am I really that bitter?”

		Ryland chuckled, sitting back from her and propping his book open on his long, powerful legs. “You’re a hard ass, Julia. Sometimes you just need to chill.”

		“I chill,” she said. “But not about this. If I’m to get out of this damn town and out of my mother’s house, I need to get a scholarship.”

		“It’ll come to you. I’ve known you long enough to know that you get what you want.”

		“Thanks,” Julia said, her voice a whisper as their teacher entered the room. She took one last glance at Ryland, calm and collected as the teacher started the day’s lesson. She couldn’t help but be jealous of his good looks and the ease at which life seemed to be handed to him. Julia was tired of fighting for every single thing she got. She needed a damn break. And that would start with getting into the Chemistry Club.

		

	
		

		CHAPTER THREE

		“I hate him. I can’t help it, but I hate him.”

		Julia’s friend, Samantha, sighed. “You can’t go around hating everyone that gets something you want.”

		“I can. And he doesn’t deserve it. I do. I need the spot. He doesn’t even care.”

		“Then go get his spot, hun.” Samantha slammed her locker shut, her hair now pulled into a tight ponytail on the top of her head. Samantha didn’t care about academics like Julia did. Like Ryland, she hoped to get into college on a sports scholarship. As long as her grades were good enough, she’d be happy getting into the local community college as long as she was allowed to keep playing basketball.

		Samantha caught sight of one of the other girls on the team and after giving Julia a quick hug, she jogged down the hall to join her teammate. Julia blew out a heavy breath. “So how do I get Jake’s spot?” she asked herself.

		The school slowly started to clear out around Julia. Those who stayed after school for sports and other activities were already in their respective areas. There were only a few who lingered, and soon, the janitors would be kicking them free from the halls. Julia walked slowly through the emptied halls, her eyes down, pondering how exactly she could get her spot in the Chemistry Club. The rows of red lockers ended, and she found herself standing before the Biology lab. She knew the team didn’t meet tonight, but she could hear soft whispers behind the door.

		Julia dropped her backpack quietly down to the floor, then snuck forward, peering carefully through the small, rectangle window on the door. A small beaker bubbled with light green liquid upon a Bunsen burner. Steam rose from it, and as she watched it, two students suddenly came into view. Julia dipped her head down below the window, careful to not be seen, before she slowly peered into the room again. The students had their backs to her, but from the back, she recognized one of them as Sheniqua Brown, the top student in their high school class. Rumors had it that her parents were top-level government scientists. The girls turned to each other, talking excitedly, but from behind the door, Julia couldn’t hear what they were saying. As they moved aside, she saw a frog and a large rat on the table. She recognized Mr. Pickles, the bio class’s bullfrog, and assumed the rat came from the Psychology lab. She’d participated in their Skinner box experiments last year.

		Both students now had droppers in their hands, each carefully measuring out an exact amount from the bubbling liquid before them. They were quiet for a moment, allowing for the liquid to cool, before nodding to each other, and then dropping the liquid into the animals’ mouths at the same time. Julia wondered what teacher they were doing these experiments for. She couldn’t imagine that the girls were allowed access to the lab on their own.

		Julia looked back over to the girls, now seeing the bullfrog in Sheniqua’s hands, where the rat had just been. Her eyes trailed over to the other girl, who now held some sort of deformed frog in her hands. Julia gasped, cupping her hand over her mouth in horror. Large incisors protruded from the frog-creature’s lips, and a hairless tail stuck out from its bottom. Julia couldn’t believe her eyes.

		“What the fuck?” came a hiss from behind her. Julia clutched her chest, spinning around to catch Jake with his eyes wide, staring at the anomaly in the girl’s hand. “Am I seeing what I think I’m seeing?” he asked Julia. He pressed so close to her body as he stared at the mutant creature that his body engulfed her own.

		Julia froze, too afraid to move, unwilling to have his body press tighter to hers. But Jake moved closer, and she pushed against the door. It cracked open an inch and she held her breath, afraid the girls would catch them spying. She remained silent, Jake’s warm breath tingling against the back of her neck. She held the door ajar, seeing that they had gone unnoticed, hoping she could hear what they were saying.

		“Looks like we didn’t account enough for the increased weight Mr. Jiggles has put on this last month, she said, holding up her deformed rat/frog. “We need to start again. The point zero one milliliters per ounce seems to be the pure minimum to force a swap.”

		“Yeah,” agreed Sheniqua who stared down at her notes on the side table. “Let’s increase it to point zero one two tomorrow. We’ll let these two change back overnight. The effects should be gone in twenty-four hours without a re-dose.”

		“I agree.” She turned off the burner under the bubbling liquid and both girls moved out of sight.

		Julia dared to peer further into the room after hearing the sound of a door opening, assuming the girls went into the lab next door to replace the animals in a tank. Without thinking, Julia hurried into the room. She picked up the closest pipette, sucking some of the liquid from the beaker and into a glass tube.

		“You can’t do that,” hissed Jake from the doorway. Julia glared at him as she capped the tube and hurried from the room. “What are you going to do with that?” he asked her as she clutched the tube in her hand. Julia didn’t know what she was thinking, she just knew she needed what the girls had. Without another word to Jake, she grabbed her bag from the floor and ran down the hall and from the building.

		

	
		

		CHAPTER FOUR

		Julia sat on her bed, her patchwork comforter wrapped up over her legs. She’d heard her mother come home an hour ago and head directly to her room. She hadn’t even bothered to see if Julia was safely home, much less asked her if she’d made the Chem Club. Julia stared down longingly at the tube of green liquid in her hand. It had been off the burner for hours, yet it still held its warmth. She flipped open her diary where she’d written the dosage that she’d heard the girls discussing. If the girls were correct about the increased dose, she knew how much she’d need to take to transform. “Or to become horribly mangled,” she chastised herself as she remembered the deformed rat/frog in the girl’s hand.

		She set the vial aside, leaning back against her pillow and closing her eyes. She couldn’t believe she was actually thinking about drinking an unknown formula. Potion? She honestly wasn’t sure what to think about it. She rolled onto her side, staring at the light green vial on her side table. Jake had thought she was crazy for taking it, but Julia was becoming desperate. She needed a change. A drastic change.

		

	
		

		CHAPTER FIVE

		“What’s wrong, Mom?” Julia asked, slumping down into the stool at the kitchen counter the next morning.

		“Oh, nothing’s wrong,” her mother said, her voice a bit too chipper to be believable. Plus she was busy making homemade candies. And her mother only made homemade candies when she had some kind of news she needed to tell Julia but knew she wouldn’t like. “I just wanted to make some sweets for my baby girl. I know how much you love to share them with your friends.”

		Her mother was silent a moment as she put the next tray of chocolates into the fridge to set. “I am going to be away for a few days though,” she said, her back to Julia. “You’ll be okay on your own, right?”

		Julia rolled her eyes at her mother’s back. She was always on her own. Her mother being out of town made no difference. “Who is he now?” Julia asked her.

		Her mother turned to her, her thin lips pressed together, worry lines tracing out from them. “It’s different this time.”

		“Uh-huh,” Julia said noncommittally as she brought a spoonful of oatmeal to her lips. Her mother’s eyes were sad, so as she moved to leave the room, Julia called out to her back. “Thanks for the chocolates.”

		Her mother turned, smiling before she hurried off down the hall.

		Julia patted her pocket which hid the vial of warm, green liquid, her eyes trailing over to the bag of chocolates, her mind forming a crazy idea.

		

	
		

		CHAPTER SIX

		“Hey,” said Jake, sidling up to her as she opened her locker. His hair was still damp from his morning shower, his long, dark locks hanging down to his eyes.

		Julia looked up slowly, trying to not react to him startling her. She still planned on hating him, but after their discovery together last night, it was becoming a bit harder to maintain her composure. They shared a secret. A really big secret.

		“Hey,” she said, trying to sound nonchalant.

		He looked nervously up and down the hall before leaning in close to her. The fresh, musky scent of his shampoo tingled her senses. “Did you bring it?” he asked, his warm breath tickling across her ear.

		She unzipped the front of her bag, carefully extracting a small bag holding two individual chocolates. She placed the one marked with a J in Jake’s hand, careful to not graze her fingers against his warm palm. She stared down at the one in her own hand, then back up into his expectant gaze. “I dosed each of them according to our weights,” she said nervously.

		“So you’ve decided to try it!” he exclaimed. Then he lowered his voice, leaning closer to her. “Should we try it?”

		Julia shrugged. “I have no idea. You saw what happened in the lab. We could swap bodies or we could...” she trailed off, unable to bring to words what the sight of the rat/frog had felt like to her.

		“Maybe we shouldn’t.” He wrapped his chocolate back into the plastic bag, and then shoved it into his pant’s pocket. “We’ll talk later,” he mumbled as one of his friends neared.

		Julia turned from him, re-packaging her chocolate back into the baggie. They were out of their minds to even consider this. So they wished they were other people, plenty of people probably wished the same thing. She looked down at the chocolate in her hand. But there weren’t too many people who actually could switch bodies. Julia quickly undid the plastic, popping the chocolate into her mouth before she could give it another thought. The creamy strawberry center seemed to mask any taste the potion may have had. As the sweet cream swirled across her tongue the first bell of the day screamed through the hallway. Julia slammed her locker shut and hurried through the hall.

		

	
		

		CHAPTER SEVEN

		Julia didn’t have any classes with Jake, so she couldn’t ask him if he’d decided to eat the chocolate, but as she looked into her compact mirror for the millionth time today, she realized that if he had decided to eat the chocolate, there would probably have been at least some effects. He hadn’t been to his locker at the end of the day, but when she’d realized he’d probably hurried to the first Chem Club meeting, it had been too late to try to run into him. She slogged her way home, her mood as dismal as the dreary weather surrounding her. A heavy mist hung in the air, the sky dark and ominous. She kicked at a rouge acorn along the sidewalk, jealous of her friends who stayed after school in activities they adored, or who went home to parents who had a warm meal waiting for them.

		Julia turned onto her block, realizing that Jake was probably one of those people. He’d had no reason to want Julia’s life. Who would? She was average-looking at best. She earned good grades but busted her ass to do so. Julia knew Jake’s parents were well off financially, while her mother struggled to pay the bills every month. Julia turned onto her block, sighing heavily at the realization. She was stuck just being her. And that really sucked. Maybe she’d treat herself to a pizza as it was Friday night and she knew her mother would have left with whoever was her new male obsession and wouldn’t be home until at least Monday. She tried to cheer up over the thought of a whole pizza from Antonio’s all to herself, but she couldn’t really. She wondered what Jake usually did on a Friday night.

		

	
		

		CHAPTER EIGHT

		Jake stood in front of the mirror in his bedroom. His naked body glistened from the heat of the shower. Tiny rivulets of water ran off the tips of his hair and down the sides of his face. He smoothed his hands down his chest, his ribs appearing even more prominent as the light from the full moon glowed upon his skin through the window. Normally he’d be bashful, standing fully naked even if he was locked within his own room, but with his ever-watchful parents gone from the house this weekend at the National Biochemistry conference in Vegas, he felt like he could finally breathe. They micro-managed so much of his life, Jake wasn’t even certain he knew who he really was. He knew he needed to get good grades because his parents insisted upon it. He knew he needed to beat out the other students for the top positions in afterschool activities based on academics because his parents expected him to. He also knew that fun was something that was frowned upon because his parents told him as much. He’d always done what he was told. It was just easier that way. He hoped that maybe someday he’d be released from their ever-watchful eyes. Maybe someday he could explore who he truly was.

		Jake looked away from the naked reflection of his body in the mirror, and down to the single chocolate he held in his hand. The outside layer had started to melt upon his warm skin, and as he held it up, examining the small morsel, he caught a whiff of the sweet strawberry cream at its center. Without another thought, he popped the chocolate into his mouth, chewing and swallowing it in one quick bite. He licked the chocolate from his palm, and then stood quietly as he stared at his body in the mirror.

		He brought his hand up to his chest, running his hands over his pectoral muscles, wondering what it would be like to see full breasts upon his flat chest. He thought he’d like himself with ones the size of Julia’s. They were nice and pert, but not too big and cumbersome. He slid his hand down, across the full, unkempt bush above his cock. He twirled his fingers through the hair, wondering if Julia fully shaved or if she’d have a patch of red hair that matched the hair on her head. His cock warmed at the thought, picturing his body sleek and tight like hers appeared to be beneath her clothes. He’d always wished she’d dress a bit sexier like the other girls in school did. He always loved how pale and pristine her skin was and wanted to see more of it. He twirled his hand around his limp cock, which quickly filled into a thick shaft as he pictured caressing Julia’s body. Except it wouldn’t really be Julia’s anymore, would it? It would be his. And he could do whatever he wanted with it. A soft moan escaped his lips as he gripped his cock in his hand. He stared back at himself in the mirror, the lust seen in the reflection of his eyes spiraling a deep heat in his abdomen. God, what he would do with her pussy. Oh! he thought suddenly, as he watched himself tugging his cock in the mirror, would I let somebody fuck me in her body? Jake thought about how a thick cock would feel, pounding in and out of his very own, moist pussy. He squeezed his eyes shut, embarrassed with himself over the thought. Surely he wouldn’t be turned on by a cock. He moaned, his cock throbbing as he jerked it rapidly. “Pound my pussy,” he whispered as he watched himself in the mirror. “Make me cum.” A strangled cry escaped his lips as his body jerked, thick rivers of cum shooting from his cock and splashing against the mirror in front of him. The thick cum covered the him in the reflection, and Jake stared back at himself, a sly grin on his face.

		

	
		

		CHAPTER NINE

		Sleep finally came to Julia around midnight. She’d gorged herself on pizza and then cried herself to sleep. Jake must have decided against eating the chocolate, for she’d monitored her body closely for any changes, yet she remained the same. “The stupid same,” she’d mumbled to herself before falling asleep. She had wondered if he’d give her the chocolate back and she could try to convince someone else to take it. She didn’t feel comfortable tricking someone, since they’d have her body and would obviously know who had given them the formula. She wondered if she’d ever want her body back if she switched, or if she’d leave her old life behind and never look back. Julia’s fitful night lead to fitful dreams, and she spent the night running from mutated frogs and a crowd of boys who looked like Jake but had sharp teeth and long, naked rat tails.

		She awoke with a start around 3 AM, her heart pounding. She blinked into the full darkness of her room, wondering if it had been her fitful dreams that had awoken her, or if it was a sound in the house. She listened intently, and then, after a moment, she heard it, a pebble against her window. She hurried from the bed, flinging open the window against the soft drizzle coming down outside. A figure stood in her driveway, a hood over his head, about to toss another rock at her window. “Hey!” she hollered. The figure moved, their eyes seeking upward. “Holy fucking shit!” she squealed, as someone resembling her stared back up at her. She quickly looked down at her own body, seeing that she looked the same as always. “Jake?” she questioned uncertainly.

		“Yeah,” he said, his voice lighter than normal. “Do you think you can let me in?”

		“Come to the front door. No one is home but me.”

		Julia slid her window closed, and then hurried down the stairs to the front door. She flung the door open, and only darkness greeted her. She blinked her eyes, trying to decide if the figure outside her window had just been another part of her dreams, but then he walked around from the side of the house, his dark blue coat obscuring most of him in the darkness.

		“Come on in,” she said hurriedly, as she recognized her own green eyes peering out from beneath the hood.

		Jake walked into the house, nervous as he crossed the threshold.

		“No one else is here,” she promised him. “My mom is out of town.”

		“It’s just you and your mom?” he asked as he slowly removed his hood, water splashing down around him.

		“Yeah...” she said but her words faded out as she truly caught sight of him. “Holy shit,” she mumbled.

		His hair was plastered to his face, but she could see well enough that his face was now identical to hers. His hair seemed to glow a bit red in the light, but otherwise, it remained the same as usual.

		He stared at her nervously as she assessed him. “Can we go somewhere else,” he asked, still wary of anyone else seeing them.

		“Umm...” she said nervously, uncertain if she wanted to lead him up to her room when she was alone in the house.

		“No funny business,” he said, holding up his hands in a placating gesture. He leaned forward, whispering even though they were alone. “My cock is gone too.”

		Julia giggled reflexively, but then quickly covered her mouth. She pressed her lips closed, then turned to the stairs. “Follow me.”

		She took Jake’s coat from him as he entered her room, hanging the dripping wet thing in her bathroom. She returned with a fresh sweatshirt and pair of sweatpants. “Sorry they’re pink,” she said when she returned. “I’m not so good about doing laundry during the school week.”

		He cocked his head at her before removing his wet clothes. “Your mom doesn’t do your laundry?”

		Julia had her back to him, trying to give him some privacy even though he possibly had more of her parts on him than his own parts. She ignored his question, uncertain how to tell him that she pretty much took care of herself.

		“Okay,” he finally said.

		Julia turned back around, staring at him in the dim light of her room. “I guess you ate the chocolate.”

		He nodded. “Did you?”

		“Yeah, this afternoon.” She looked down at herself. “But nothing has happened.”

		“Do you, umm, have more of the stuff?”

		Julia gestured to the vial sitting on her nightstand. The light green liquid seemed to swirl with light. “Do you think we should try another dose?”

		Jake nodded. “I can’t stay like this.” He felt his chest. “I don’t even have tits.”

		Julia cringed. “Don’t say tits, that’s vulgar.”

		“Well, whatever you want to call them, I don’t have any.”

		“But you have...” she trailed off, her eyes drawing down to his crotch and the lack of bulge that should be there.

		“Yeah,” he said, his cheeks flushing pink. “I’ve got one of those now.”

		Julia’s eyes went wide at her sudden realization over his embarrassment. “You did not!” she exclaimed, swatting him on his arm.

		Jake’s lip curled into a wicked grin. “Oh, I did.”

		“Gross,” she mumbled.

		“Hey, that’s your pussy that you’re calling gross.”

		Julia squeezed her eyes shut. “Don’t call it a pussy.”

		“Oh for heaven's sake! Now what should I call it? Your kitten? Your love button? Tell me, because I can go on.”

		Julia held up her hand to him. “Just stop, please. You call it whatever you want, but just don’t talk about it in front of me. I’d prefer not to know how you’re violating my body.”

		“It’s my body now,” said Jake.

		Julia sighed, dropping down onto her bed, eyeing the green, swirling potion on the nightstand. “Okay,” she said. “Let’s each take another dose. We’ve got to get this sorted out.”

		“I agree,” said Jake, and he plopped down onto the bed next to her. Julia had to admit, he did kind of look cute in her soft, pink sweats. She quickly turned from him, ignoring the heat where his leg pressed into hers. She held the vial in her hands, watching the swirling liquid churn inside the glass. She popped open the top, suctioning off another dose for the both of them. She handed Jake his pipette. “Bottoms up.” She held out her tongue, dropping the liquid onto it and sucking it into her mouth.

		She turned her eyes to Jake, who tipped back his head and squeezed the liquid between his open lips. He swallowed, then turned his eyes down to her. They seemed to glow even greener than they had when he first arrived, and she could see the nervousness on his face. His eyes wandered over to the window, and the dark, wet night beyond. He bit his lip before turning his eyes back to her.

		“You can stay here with me,” Julia caught herself saying before she’d thought it through.

		Jake grinned, but then squeezed his lips shut, nodding lightly. She reached up, gently pushing the now-red locks of hair away from his eyes. Her fingers traced down the sides of his face and along the skin that mirrored her own. “We’ll be okay,” she said softly.

		Jake swallowed heavily, handing Julia the pipette to set aside, before crawling into bed next to her. He felt safer here with her, and after her heavy breaths of sleep reached his ears, he snuggled into her back, allowing her warm body to comfort him. After some time, he drifted off to sleep.

		

	
		

		CHAPTER TEN

		Julia’s eyes fluttered open, confused as to why she stared at herself in the mirror. Then she sat up suddenly, her face mimicking the shock on the mirror image next to her in the bed. “Shit,” she mumbled, her voice deep and raspy. She looked down, grasping at her chest and finding her breasts missing. “Shit,” she mumbled again.

		The girl staring back at her giggled, and Julia followed the line of her sight. There, between her legs was a raging morning boner, bouncing around beneath her thin bed pants. She tried to push it down, but it popped right back up. She jumped from the bed and hurried to the bathroom, slamming the door shut behind her.

		After a few moments of silence, she squealed, her voice deep, yet feminine in her reaction. She slowly slunk from the bathroom, searching out a fresh pair of pants from her dresser.

		“Tried to pee with a boner, huh?” questioned the girl in her bed.

		“Shut up,” she grumbled. She slipped on a pair of shorts, her long, hairy legs pale beneath the bright purple shorts. “I should have had you bring me some clothes,” she said, looking down at the ridiculous outfit she wore on her new body. She was at least lucky that Jake was lean because otherwise, she’d have nothing she could fit into. She turned to the girl in her bed, the girl who looked identical to her old self.

		“How do you feel?”

		The girl looked down, peering into the t-shirt. “I’ve got some awesome tits now,” she said.

		“Jake!”

		“Okay, okay. I’ve got myself an excellent set of pleasure mounds. Happy?”

		“Not in the least,” Julia mumbled.

		“Come on,” he said, rising from the bed and moving to her. “This is what you wanted, remember? You wanted my life. And now you have it.”

		The front door slammed shut.

		Both of them froze.

		“Holy shit,” Jake murmured, “I thought you said no one else was here?”

		“No one else is supposed to be here,” hissed Julia. She’d seen it happen before though, her mom runs off on a whirlwind romantic weekend with some guy and barely makes it through the first day once reality sets in. “Shit,” she mumbled. “I guess my mom came home early.” She ran her hand through her hair, surprising herself when she only felt Jake’s shorter hair and not her shoulder-length hair. “Holy shit,” she murmured, looking down at her hands. “I can’t be here.”

		She looked at Jake, her eyes wide with fear. “You’re me now. You’re the one who needs to stay here. I need to leave.”

		“Fuck,” he murmured. “We didn’t think this through at all.”

		“I thought I had the weekend,” grumbled Julia.

		“Okay, okay, umm...shit.”

		“Yeah,” said Julia, “look at me. I’ve got a pair of purple booty shorts on. And look at these pale legs!”

		“Hey! You’re just as pale.”

		“Okay,” Julia said soothingly. “Let’s not fight.” She pressed her hands into her eyes, trying to think. “Gimme your phone,” she said. Jake snatched his phone off the bed and handed it over to Julia, who seemingly reluctantly handed her phone to Jake. “Right now I need to get out of this house before Mom starts cooking pancakes or whatever the hell things she thinks is going to make me forget that she ran off this weekend, and catches me—you—a guy in my room. Text me your address,” she said as she collected Jake’s coat out of the bathroom. It felt a bit damp, but she still put it on. His jeans were even wetter but anything was better than walking to his house in short, purple shorts. She came back out of the bathroom, fully dressed in Jake’s clothes. His scent wrapped around her, and she felt comforted by the smells coming from his clothes. The phone in her hand beeped, and she checked it, seeing that Jake had sent her his address. At least it would be less than a five-minute walk. She hadn’t realized he lived so close to her.

		“This is weird,” Jake said, moving to stand before her. He looked down at his new boobs then back up at his old body in front of him. A sly grin lit his face and he looked back down at the pert breasts beneath the thin t-shirt. His nipples formed peaks beneath the fabric. He looked back up at Julia.

		She closed her eyes, pinching the bridge of her nose with her fingers. “Please don’t molest my body with my mother in the house,” she begged.

		“I can’t make that promise,” Jake said. “I’m hot!”

		Julia’s cheeks warmed and Jake suddenly blushed as he realized what he’d just implied— that he thought Julia was hot.

		Her head tipped suddenly to the side, catching the sounds of her mother moving around below them. She could tell she was in the kitchen, cooking something up as a half-assed apology to Julia. “Just head downstairs in about an hour,” she told him after realizing it was only 8 AM. “Mom will think something is up if you go downstairs any earlier. She’s going to make a half-assed attempt at apologizing for abandoning you this weekend for a man. She may even remember that Thursday was the Chem Club announcements.”

		Jake looked at her sadly. “That club means a lot to you, huh?”

		It was weird for Julia to see her own self commiserate with herself. Even his voice sounded like her. She figured if they were going to be successful in switching bodies, that they’d better know as much about each other as possible. “Chem is my whole world,” she admitted.

		“Huh. Well, that’s quite befitting.”

		“Well, yeah, I need to be in the Chem Club if I have any chance at going to Nationals.”

		“No, I don’t mean that. I mean the reason my parents are out of town is because they’re at the National BioChem Conference in Vegas.”

		Julia’s mouth fell open in disbelief. “You mean... ?”

		“Yeah,” Jake shrugged. “They’re both government scientists. Top of their field.”

		“Shit,” mumbled Julia in awe.

		“They’re gone until Monday. But after that, they expect a certain... standard. Straight A’s, as many academic activities as possible, and home right after school unless it’s an activity night.”

		A huge smile spread across Julia’s face. “Sounds perfect.”

		“Okay,” said Jake. “But you’ve been warned.”

		Julia shrugged. “A scientist is all I’ve ever wanted to be.”

		“Well...” Jake seemed suddenly reluctant like he hadn’t planned on Julia being so pleased with her decision. But then he puffed out his new chest, his nipples pointing proudly out from the shirt. “What’s this girl got to know?”

		“Biggest is that Mom is gone almost all the time. I hope you know how to cook. If she makes you chocolates or some other kind of food, she’s sorry for something. Take it, thank her, and all will be well in the house.”

		Jake stared at her, astounded. “That’s it?”

		Julia shrugged. “Pretty much.”

		“Cool.”

		After one last look around her room, Julia slipped out the bedroom window, dropping heavily down upon the sodden grass below. Jake watched her from the window, his red hair shining behind the dabbled glass. Julia hurried down the block and toward her new life.

		

	
		

		CHAPTER ELEVEN

		Jake slid quietly into the barstool at the kitchen countertop. He patted down his hair again, wishing he’d asked Julia some questions about which of her hair products she used to make her hair shiny and wavy like she usually wore it. He’d needed to settle upon unruly curls; he’d re-washed it three times and still couldn’t style it like she did.

		Her mother turned, clutching her chest as she saw him sitting there. “Julia!” she exclaimed. “I didn’t hear you sit down.”

		“Oh... uhh... sorry, he said, mumbling out an apology.

		Julia’s mom cocked her head at him and for an instant, he thought that she knew it wasn’t really her daughter sitting there.

		But then her face softened. “I like your hair like that,” she said, reaching over and tugging on one of the unruly curls.

		“Thanks,” he said, tipping his head down. He wanted to pull at the bra he’d put on, it was riding up, pinching his breasts, but he tried not to fuss over himself in front of her. He decided that as soon as breakfast was over and he escaped back to Julia’s room, he would play things a bit more au-naturale this weekend.

		Julia’s phone beeped next to him. Her mother turned at the sound but then went back to work, adding a large dollop of cool whip and then strawberries to the pancakes. Jake surreptitiously looked down at the phone, nervous about checking Julia’s messages. The message showed that it was from a Mrs. Knight. Thinking it was possibly a group update from one of her teachers at school, Jake clicked on it. His eyes widened, his cheeks turning pink, and he slid the phone down into his lap. Julia’s mother still had her back to him, so he looked down at the gorgeous pair of breasts that popped up on the screen. We’re missing you, read the message.

		Holy shit, Jake thought. Would Julia really have an affair with an older woman? His new pussy throbbed in his pants at the thought, but he quickly shoved the phone into his pocket as Julia’s mother came over with a delicious pile of pancakes. Jake took to shoveling forkfuls of the breakfast into his mouth, her mom’s eyes widening at his enthusiasm, but after a toothy grin from him, she wandered from the room, pleased that her peace offering had worked. Jake hurried through the delicious meal and then back up to Julia’s room.

		 

		He sat on her bed, staring down at the text she’d received of the gorgeous pair of breasts. There was no face in the picture, and Jake didn’t think he could text back, Where do you live? So instead he paced around Julia’s room. He felt weird standing alone in her room. It seemed so flat and lifeless without her here. He poked through her things for a few moments, but it was all schoolwork and other academics. “Boring,” he said, rolling his eyes. He wanted to get out of the house, to show off his new body, and get out some of the pent-up energy he felt. He wondered if Julia was always this high-strung or if it was his own nervous energy that he felt flooding his new body. The text from the sexy woman had caught him off guard. He knew he needed to live Julia’s life as close to her old life as possible, but holy crap, could he really have an affair with an older woman?

		He rummaged through Julia’s drawers until he came across some running shorts and a windsuit jacket. The jacket looked like something out of the 90s, but with the way the weather was today, it would have to do.

		After dressing, Jake jogged down the stairs, hollering, “Bye, Mom,” as he hurried out the front door. Jake turned left, away from the direction of his own house. He wasn’t sure how he’d react to seeing his old body in public if he happened to run into Julia. He hoped that a nice run would clear his mind.

		“Shit,” he mumbled as he crossed the next block. He held onto his breasts, trying valiantly to get them to stop bouncing so hard as he ran. “This is why the girls at school are always in sports bras, you idiot.” His breaths came out in heavy pants. Julia was definitely not a long-distance runner. He’d need to get this body into better shape.

		He jogged past a good-looking, older woman, whose mouth dropped open as he jogged past her, his hands holding onto his breasts. He kept jogging, hoping she’d head back inside and he could turn around and jog back to Julia’s house without looking like a complete idiot.

		He stopped then, turning slowly.

		The woman still stood there, her long hair cascading over her shoulders, her soft brown eyes staring intently at him.

		She took in the view of Jake’s unruly hair, then his retro windbreaker, and then her eyes trailed slowly across his exposed legs.

		“Mrs. Knight?” he asked. The woman tipped her head at him. He cleared his throat. “Mrs. Knight,” he said, leaving off the question this time.

		The woman finally smiled. She looked up and down the rain-spattered street before stepping closer to him. “What happened to you?” she questioned as she reached out, cupping a damp curl in her hand.

		Jake’s body tingled with nerves with the woman this close to him. She was gorgeous close up, with full pink lips and lightly freckled skin. He knew she was probably thirty-five but thought she could pass for ten years less than that. The only tell of her age was the soft lines tracing out from her eyes.

		Her breath came quicker as she stood next to Jake; even in his rumpled state, he could feel her attraction to him. She leaned closer to him. “Would you like to come inside and get cleaned up?”

		Jake nodded stupidly, uncertain what exactly Mrs. Knight and Julia’s relationship was but knowing instantly that he’d much rather spend his Saturday afternoon with this woman than home alone in Julia’s depressing room. He hoped she didn’t have a husband hiding somewhere inside. He chastised himself again for not taking the time to get details about Julia’s life.

		He followed the woman to her front door. As she stepped across the threshold and removed her coat, he realized she’d only been outside retrieving her mail, and she wore nothing more than a thin nightgown underneath. She caught Jake staring at her.

		“I’m usually more put together than this,” she said apologetically. “But a gloomy Saturday has me a bit, well, gloomy. I’m feeling better already with you here, though. But you should have told me you were coming for a visit. I text you this morning and you never responded.”

		“Yes... umm, well my mother came home unexpectantly...”

		“Ah,” she said. “Off on another romantic weekend?”

		Jake chuckled. “This one didn’t last very long.”

		“They never do,” Mrs. Knight said sadly.

		Jake looked quickly up into her sad eyes before turning his eyes back down. Her brightly manicured toes dug into the soft foyer carpet. He wondered if she’d allow him to borrow the polish. Julia didn’t seem to have any in her bedroom.

		His hands shook as he clasped them before him. Too many swirling thoughts filled his head. Her breasts rose as she took in a deep breath. Her thin pajamas left little to the imagination.

		She cleared her throat, and his eyes slowly trailed up to her mouth. She had a set of lips Jake would die for, and he suddenly wondered if they were as soft and tender as they appeared to be. A tingling warmth started between his legs. He pinched his lips between his teeth, licking them to bring some moisture back to them.

		Mrs. Knight watched him as he stood awkwardly before her. The woman was within his grasp. He hoped his thoughts weren’t sounding through his head as loudly as they seemed to be.

		She curled her perfectly manicured nail at him, summoning Jake even closer. He stopped as their thighs almost touched, the heat of her body latching onto his own.

		Jake’s palms seemed to drip with moisture and his breathing was so labored he worried she would see through his new body, knowing that he wasn’t who he should be. He knew he should turn and walk away, yet he couldn’t take his eyes off her. With the way her breasts heaved beneath her soft nightgown, he wanted to taste them. His own nipples hardened at the thought. He suddenly turned, ready to bolt from the room before she could read the thoughts on his face.

		“Leaving so soon?” she called as his body spun from her. He stiffened, his body fighting with his mind. “Keep a lonely lady company.”

		He turned slowly.

		Her eyes never left his as she spoke.

		“You’re different today, Julia.”

		Jake opened his mouth, then pressed his lips tight, determined to flee her house and away from the sight of her taut nipples beneath the light fabric, yet the way his new pussy warmed, he knew he’d stay.

		“Julia?” she asked again, moving closer to him. “You still like me, don’t you? You haven’t found a boyfriend at school to replace me, have you?” Her full pink lips puffed out in sadness at the thought she’d lose out on her favorite play-thing.

		Jake shook his head, his damp red locks bouncing around his face. “No,” he said, his voice practically a whisper.

		Her eyes trailed down his body, from his loose jacket to the short running shorts he wore underneath.

		He tugged at the bottom of his coat, suddenly wishing he’d worn something less revealing.

		“Don’t be bashful,” she chastised him. “You have an incredible body.”

		He took in a shaky breath. “Th—thanks.” He cleared his throat, a heavy lump forming inside of it. “You, umm...” He moved his eyes from her face to her breasts, but his mouth would not allow him to say the words. He wanted to tell her it was all he could do to not ravish her body on the spot. Those full, pointing nipples practically begged him to taste them beneath the fabric.

		“Do you want to stay for a little?” she asked.

		His treacherous pussy pounded as he contemplated answering this question.

		“I— I have a little bit of time,” he whispered.

		“Mmmm,” she murmured. “I hoped that would be your answer.”

		His eyes widened and his chest pounded as he looked into her eyes. Her pristine eyelashes blinked slowly, seductively. He was startled as he felt her nails on his thigh. He gulped as he looked down, her chiseled nails caressing his skin. Fiery sensations lighted from where her skin connected with his. His breath stayed, his pulse pounding like a percussion section in his ears.

		Her fingers continued to tease his skin. He was too afraid to move, too afraid to speak.

		“Do you want to touch me too?” Mrs. Knight asked.

		Jake nodded, reluctant to speak aloud.

		Her soft fingers wrapped around his hand, pulling him gently toward her. She pressed his hand to her chest. He could feel the quickened pulse of her heart beneath his palm. “That’s because of you,” she said, watching him.

		She moved her hand from over the top of his, and his hand slipped down to the crest between her breasts. They were tender yet firm beneath his fingertips.

		“Go ahead,” she said. She wrapped her hand around his thigh, massaging him lightly with her hand. Her hand slipped farther up his thigh, and a heated warmth started between his legs.

		His hand moved as if of its own volition. He teased lightly across the curve of her breasts. Her skin was soft and delicate. Jake swirled his fingers across the tops of her breasts, her soft nightgown caressing his skin.

		She moved to sit on the couch, pulling him closer to her, spreading her legs as he stood between them. Her hands caressed his thighs. Then her fingers dug into his skin, her nails scraping delicately across it. A warmth spread through him as her hands rode higher beneath his short shorts. A sigh left his lips as she delicately cupped the curves of his ass.

		He groaned as she squeezed him in her hands. Her hands continued to explore, gripping his hips as she pressed him to her chest. Her fingers explored his stomach before she softly brought her lips to his skin. A whoosh of air left his body as her warm lips touched him. She squeezed his body to her. His legs pressed between her own, his breasts riding dangerously close to her lips.

		She moaned, squirming against his leg as his thigh pressed against her. He could feel a soft tremor against his skin. Her mouth fell open, her eyes rolling up beneath her lashes. She gyrated softly against him. A quiet humming reached his ears. He realized then that she had some kind of vibrator inserted into her pussy. His new pussy grew wet at the thought. He pressed his thigh tighter to her center. A soft sigh left her lips.

		“You good, baby girl?” she asked. Her lips were parted, trembling breaths exiting her.

		Jake nodded. Realizing he had been holding his breath, he released it, whispering, “Yeah.”

		She slowly pressed his shirt upward. His breasts spilled from the top as they bounced free from his shirt. Her hands ran delicately across them. His nipples responded by tightening with an intensity he’d never experienced before. They yearned to be touched by her. Her thumb caressed one of his nipples and his body collapsed against her as the sensation overtook him. Her soft breasts pressed against his stomach. “Delicious,” she murmured as she brought his nipple to her lips.

		His breath trembled as her lips overtook his hard nipple. Electricity lit along his body. He could feel his pussy moistening. She wrapped one of her arms tightly around him as she pressed his breast tighter to her lips. She grasped it with her free hand, shoving his breast deeper into her mouth. Jake wanted her to touch every inch of him.

		She gripped his ass as she sucked his nipples. With his nipple in her mouth, she had all his senses firing so hard he didn’t feel her hand in his shorts until her fingers grazed his panties. He tingled in response.

		He pressed his leg tighter into her center. The vibrations tingled his leg. She moaned as he rubbed against her.

		Her pleasure grew, and Jake writhed beneath her grasp, his body begging for more as her fingers caressed his upper thigh. She grabbed his hands in hers, placing them atop her now exposed breasts. Jake froze, his hands wrapped around her breasts, loving the sensation, but unsure what to do. She placed her hands over the top of mine, kneading, squeezing, teasing his hands against her breasts. She moaned when his hand ran across her hard nipple. His breath shook. He couldn’t believe his inexperienced body was pleasing to such a magnificent woman. When she removed her hands from his own, his hands immediately stopped moving.

		“Go on,” she encouraged. “Touch me.”

		Jake was afraid he’d do it wrong, that just touching her breasts she’d deem him an inexperienced lover, but when he explored her breasts on his own, she smiled lustfully up at him.

		As she continued to watch his face, she ran her hands up his thighs. She teased along the top of his panty line. Hooking a finger within his waistband, she tugged, slowly pulling his shorts and panties down his legs. He froze, unsure of what to do. But then she smiled at me, and that smile comforted him.

		His tongue wet his dry lips. He shook in anticipation as her delicate fingers rubbed softly across the engorged folds of his pussy. Her free hand brought his hands, one by one, back to her breasts. They were absolutely magnificent as they hung free from her soft nightgown. Jake focused on them, and the heat within him grew.

		Mrs. Knight wrapped her hands around his hips. She moaned as she gyrated against his thigh. She seems to reluctantly move away from him as she slid down from the chair. Her breasts slinked down his body, her face was now in direct line with the space between his legs. Her hands drew down his legs. She murmured in appreciation as her hand caressed his calf. She lifted his leg slightly, pulling him free from his discarded underwear.

		His heart pounded and his hands trembled as she continued to lift his leg, finally setting his foot down gently on the couch behind her. Mrs. Knight slid between his legs, her face inches away from his pussy. She tipped her head up, her breath warming his center. She gently caressed his soft folds, the sensations both foreign and welcoming.

		A soft moistness brushed lightly against him. And it took a moment to realize her tongue had reached out for him. His lifted leg trembled in anticipation. Her lips lay tender against him. His hands sought out her head, trying to steady himself. He gripped her hair, the sensations of her supple lips against his moist pussy almost overwhelming him. Jake moaned as she licked between his folds.

		Her free hand slid beneath her pajamas, and she groaned as she touched herself. Jake tossed his head back as she licked at his center.

		She pressed his raised leg even higher, allowing her tongue to enter him. He gasped as it slid inside. She licked and sucked on his tender skin before searching higher, wrapping her lips around his clit, and softly sucking. He gripped the back of the couch, now barely able to keep himself upright. A fiery sensation enveloped his body, starting between his legs and spreading out until it reached his fingertips.

		Jake moaned loudly, his mouth hanging open in ecstasy. Watching her lips tenderly caress his pussy put him over the edge. He groaned loudly, a heavy pressure boiling up between his legs. Like a volcano ready to burst, he panted out heavy breaths. His fingernails dug into the couch’s upholstery. His legs shook, and a sudden, violent burst of energy expelled from his body. His hips pressed forward, and she buried her face deeper against him. She groaned as her pleasure grew. Her hand moved faster, pleasuring herself as she pleasured him.

		Jake screamed as the sensation overwhelmed him. He orgasmed violently against her face. She moaned loudly as she pressed his pussy to her lips. Her own orgasm exploded from her body, and she trembled against him.

		His breaths came in panted bursts, and the muscles of his legs cramped as they continued to shake uncontrollably.

		“That’s my girl,” she murmured as she pulled away from him, wiping his moisture from her lips.

		Jake dropped his leg down from the chair, shakily moving away from her. His underwear lay discarded on the floor.

		Mrs. Knight smiled up at me, her once flawless lips now engorged from pleasuring me.

		“Thank you, Julia,” she said. “That truly cheered me up on such a gloomy day.”

		Jake nodded, unable to speak. He self-consciously picked up his shorts and underwear from the floor. He couldn’t think straight. He smiled at her, uncertain.

		“You can let yourself out?” she asked.

		He nodded stupidly.

		She smiled sweetly, wiggling her fingers in a goodbye gesture.

		Jake turned, hurrying through the house. He moved through the front door and jogged down the front steps. When he reached the sidewalk, he skidded to a stop. The neighbor across the way stood silently watching him. The man stood there in his slippers, a raincoat dwarfing his small frame. From the way he looked at Jake, he knew that the man understood why he’d just come out of Mrs. Knight’s house.

		Jake pushed his unruly red curls out of his eyes and then gave the man a brilliant smile. The man gasped, covering his mouth with his hand at Jake’s boldness. Jake turned from him, his tits bouncing as he jogged back home to his new life. He thought maybe this afternoon, he’d see if Julia wanted to test out her new body. He wanted to feel a cock in him next.
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