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Chapter 1

Let me introduce myself; my name is Charlotte and I’m barefoot, pregnant & loving it!  Not only that, but this very lucky, blonde haired, brown eyed gal, me, just happens to be married to the most wonderful man in the world.  Rich and I own our own real estate company, and we have five agents who work for us.  When we began our careers, each of us started off within larger real estate companies, but over the course of time decided to roll the dice and go out on our own.  Being entrepreneurs is not always as glamorous as it is made out to be on TV, and we are living proof of that as we’ve had some good times, and some rough times.  However, we enjoy our lives and wouldn’t change a thing.

My husband Rich is the most handsome man I’ve ever known, and I am glad I’m married to him.  We’ve been married for five years and I’ve loved every moment of it.  He’s eight inches taller than me at 5’10 and has dark brown hair and the most gorgeous blue eyes you’ve ever seen.  He has a slightly muscular build, is smart, funny, and most importantly, he makes me laugh.  When I feel bad he comforts me, when I’m sick he takes care of me.  I’m the luckiest woman in the world.  However, I wasn’t always the luckiest woman in the world and I would like to tell you all about it.  It’s an interesting story which I think you will enjoy.

The day when it all started was a normal April morning.  I had just rolled out of bed and decided to take a peek out the window.  As I pulled back the curtains I could see that there was not a cloud in the sky, and I knew it was going to be a beautiful day.  There’s nothing better than a sunny day, as it lifts the spirits and makes you feel like everything is possible.  Well, that’s the way I’ve always viewed life anyway, and it seems to work for me most of the time.  When you’re in sales it pays to have a positive outlook, because that’s what’s going to carry you to success, as well as bring you up when you are down.

The love of my life and I went into the office as usual, but this morning we decided to ride together.  If each of us had had individual appointments we would have driven separately, but not today, and that was okay with me.  Actually, the local traffic has been getting so bad as a result of all the people who are moving here that I dislike driving more and more.

We worked all morning at the office and then took a break for lunch.  Today we had brought our lunch from home which we enjoyed doing, as eating out gets expensive and after a while, you really get sick of it.  Being in this business you have to eat out enough as it is with clients, and etc., so eating home-cooked leftovers for lunch are always a treat for me.

As afternoon came it started to get cloudy and the sky started to darken, and it looked like the weather was going to get bad.  Thunderstorms with a potential for tornadoes were in the forecast, according to what the weatherman was saying.  I don’t know about you, but the thought of twisters always makes me uneasy.

It started to rain right about the time we were heading home, around 5:30 p.m.  As we drove towards home the rain really started coming down, and at one point it was so heavy that we couldn’t see to drive and had to pull over for a while.

As we came down our street, the rain had lightened but there was still a lot of thunder and lightning.  We pulled down the driveway which circles around to the back of our house and leads to our rear entry garage.  Our plans of pulling into the garage and not getting wet were short lived as the power was out.  Pressing the button on the remote was futile as the garage door was not going up, at least not right now.

The two of us talked about it and decided we would make a run for the back door and after the rain stopped we would come back and put the car in the garage.  We opened our doors and started our mad dash toward the house.  As we ran across the back yard we were holding hands and trying to make it to the door as quickly as we could, so we would not be totally drenched.  All of a sudden there was a massive flash of light and I remember hearing the loudest boom I’ve ever heard, and that’s the last thing I remembered.


Chapter 2

Here’s where this story really takes a twist.  Remember how I told you previously that I was not always the luckiest woman in the world?  Well, this is where it all gets explained, so pay close attention because sometimes I still don’t believe it myself.

When I woke up, I looked up at the ceiling and knew I was in my bed.  From what I could tell, no light was coming through the windows, and the room was illuminated solely by the light coming from the lamps on the nightstands.  I had no idea how much time had passed, so I looked at the clock and it said 7:30 p.m.  Wow, two hours had passed, but the biggest question on my mind was ‘what happened’?  As I leaned up on my right elbow, I was now facing a mirrored closet door, and boy did I get a surprise.  Ever heard the expression ‘I’m not myself today’?  In disbelief I looked at my reflection and saw my wife’s face.  It appeared that I was now in Charlotte’s body and was now a woman.

I leaned up further and sat up on the side of the bed, still looking at myself in the mirror.  Nothing had changed by climbing out of bed; I was still seeing the same thing.  I called out, “Charlotte?,” and as I did so, I was slightly surprised to hear her voice coming out of me.  I then waited to see if there was a response, and fortunately there was.  The door started to open, and is it did I turned around and standing there was Rich, which is me, or was anyway.

“Thank God you’re awake!,” my previous form said to me.  “I was so worried about you!,” he said as he came over and sat down on the bed next to me.

At this point I’m still in shock, and can barely believe that any of this has happened.  “Charlotte, are you in my body?”

“Yes, I am, Rich.  And you are in mine.”

“How did this happen?!” I asked.

“I don’t know.  The only thing I remember is that we were running across the back patio toward the door when there was a lightning strike nearby, and then a boom.  I was out for just a minute and when I woke up, I got up off the patio and saw you, or me rather, on the ground.  When I first saw my body lying there, I was kind of freaked out and thought I was dead, and was having an outer body experience, or something.  I then realized I was not in my body, and was I ever confused.  Not knowing what to do, I decided to bring you in the house and put you to bed.  I just got up from a nap on the couch myself.  How are you feeling?”

“I feel fine physically; it’s the mental part that I’m having trouble dealing with.  Charlotte, we are in each other’s bodies!  What the hell?!” I blurted out.

“The important thing is that we are both alright, considering that we were both struck by lightning, don’t you think?  And if we were not directly hit by it, there’s a good chance that the close strike we encountered is responsible for our condition.  Why don’t we head to the kitchen and have a glass of wine and talk about this?” my former physical body offered.

We made our way to the breakfast bar in the kitchen and had a seat.  We broke open a bottle of wine in an attempt to chill out and try and make sense of all this.

“Where do we go from here?” I asked.

“I have absolutely no idea.  Let’s do some research,” he said.  I’m going to run out to the car and get our laptops.”

After returning with our computers we got them out and started to work right where we were.  We were drinking wine and researching the biggest thing that’s ever happened to either one of us.  Hopefully, the alcohol would not cause us to miss something important. 

Working the computer keyboard was a little different than I was used to, as my nails were now longer and they were painted, which distracted me slightly.  Ineffectively, our searches gained us nothing, as there were no documented instances where people had been hit by lightning, or otherwise, and experienced a mind/body exchange.  Unless you count the stories we saw in one of those sensational rags you see in the checkout line at the grocery store.

“Looks like we’ve turned up nothing,” I said as I closed the lid of my laptop.

“Same here, and unfortunately, there’s not much we can do either.  We can’t even talk to anyone about this, as they would think we were insane if we said that a mind-body transfer had occurred between the two of us.”

Looking at my former self I said, “I agree.  It’s you and me, and this is our secret, and our burden to bear.”

By this time we were hungry, and decided it was time for something to eat.  We threw together a couple of sandwiches and some tomato soup, and sat down to discuss our options.

“What are we going to do, Rich?  What if we never get back into our own bodies?”

“I would like to maintain a positive attitude that we will find a way.  However, this is pretty unique,” I said.

“I completely agree with that.  I think we need to be prepared for the long haul on this, don’t you?  Just in case this is long term.”

“Like?” I asked.

“We need to be prepared to start living as each other.  You need to learn how to live as Charlotte, and I need to learn how to live as Rich.”

“I think you are right.  I’m going to be counting on you heavily baby, as I’ve never been a woman before,” I said.

We both laughed out loud at my comment.

“Yes, and I will be counting on you too as I’ve got the same problem, except I’ve no experience being a man.  I’m going to get the pleasure of showing you all the things I do, like putting on makeup.”

“Big fun!,” I said.

“And we’re going to have so much fun, because I’m going to get to dress you up in all kinds of cute outfits, and you’re going to look so pretty,” as the old me busted out laughing at their comment.

I chuckled too, as what else could I do?  Despite how drastic the situation was, the only thing to do was try and get through it.

“Well, at least we’ve got each other,” I said.  I leaned over and kissed myself on the lips gently, and as I did so, I was kissed back.  It felt really nice.

“One thing we probably need to start practicing right now is not calling each other by the wrong name.  I know I’m Charlotte in your body, and you’re Rich, in mine.  However, we don’t want people to think anything different is going on, don’t you agree?”

“Completely,” I said.  “So, going forward I will call you Rich and you will call me Charlotte.”

“Agreed!  It shouldn’t be too hard to do, I hope.”

“Okay, let’s practice.  Hi Rich,” I said.

“Hi Charlotte,” he said back.  “By the way Charlotte, have I told you how pretty you are today?”

“Why no, I don’t think you have.  Tell me more!” I replied.

We both burst out laughing at our exchange.

“Rich, you know what’s going to be interesting?  When it’s time for us to have sex,” I said.

“Typical man, you’re in a woman’s body for only a few hours and nothing’s changed.  You’re still looking to get a piece of ass,” Rich said with an impish grin and laughed.

“It will be interesting to see how you respond now that you’re in a man’s body, my dear.  I believe you are going to find it’s quite different.”

“Well Charlotte, I think it’s going to be quite a change for the both of us, as neither one of us have made love to the same sex before, at least I don’t think so,” I said with a teasing, questioning look on my face.  “And certainly not from inside the body of the opposite sex! Wow, who has ever done that before? Probably no one, but us, when we do it. Let’s get started right away,” he proposed with a winking grin. “Don’t you agree we should?”

“I do.  It may take a bit of getting used to the prospect of my old body mounted on top of me and hammering away,” I said.  “It will be quite strange seeing my own face looking back at me while I’m having sex with you.”

“And I’m going to give it to you good.  It is payback time and I’m going to give you the screwing of a lifetime, Charlotte.  However, not tonight as I’ve got a headache.”

We both laughed like crazy at Rich’s comment.

“Baby, you’re now in a man’s body, but I can see nothing’s changed with you.  You are still a woman.”

“Hey now, I always try and take care of you.  Well, at least I did.  You know what I mean,” Rich replied.

“I was just kidding baby, and yes you have.  You’ve always taken great care of my sexual needs, and I appreciate it and love you.”

“I love you too,” said Rich.

“Come on, let’s go and get some sleep,” I said.  “It’s been one long, weird day.”

“Charlotte, I agree with you.  As a matter of fact, it’s been the weirdest day of my life.”

“And mine,” I said.

We headed to the bedroom and brushed our teeth in the bathroom at the same time.  Then Rich showed me how to wash the makeup off my face before going to bed, which was lesson one in my training as a woman.  He then showed me a couple of nightgowns I could choose for bedtime.  I looked them over carefully, and tried to decide what to wear, but everything was so girly. 

“Having trouble making your mind up, I see?” Rich asked.

“Everything is so feminine,” I said.

“Here, then I will help you pick one out,” he said as he picked out a short sleep chemise for me to wear and handed it to me.

I took off my clothes, threw them on the bed, and put it on.  Looking at myself in the mirror, I was amazed at how attractive I looked in it.  I needed to remember, this was being worn by a female and not by a male, and that was something I needed to not forget as everything had changed.

“Hey, panties too,” said Rich.

“Why?”

“You’ve got new equipment my dear, and it’s good for your vaginal health not wearing panties all the time.  These are things you will learn as part of your training to become a woman,” he said.

“Rich I think you’re making that up, however, until I know for sure I’m going to go with you say,” I said as I slipped off my panties and was now buck naked under my nightgown.  At first it was strange, but then I began to feel the fabric touching my body, and it somehow felt good. 

Rich had no problem getting the hang of getting ready for bed as a guy, and he had a pair of sleep pants on in no time, and was under the covers.

I climbed into bed too, and pulled the covers over myself when Rich asked me, “Rich, I mean Charlotte, are you as scared as I am?”

“I don’t know if I am scared; maybe I’m more like highly alarmed.”

“Me too; that’s it.  That’s the phrase I was looking for, and boy am I ever alarmed.”

We both laughed at our conversation.  Then Rich leaned over and kissed me on the lips slowly and said, “Good night, baby.”

“Good night. See you in the morning.”


Chapter 3

The sun creeping through the bedroom window woke me up about 8 a.m., and the very first thoughts running through my mind were that it seemed like a normal day.  At first, I did not remember yesterday’s events, which included being transferred into the body of my wife.  However, as soon as I sat up on the side of the bed and looked down at my feet before preparing to stand up, I saw my beautifully painted purple toenails, and it all came flooding back to me.  Good morning Charlotte, I thought to myself.

I turned and looked for my former self, now Rich, and saw that he was not in bed.  Right about that time the door swung open and he walked through holding two mugs of coffee.

“Good morning Charlotte,” he said with a smile.

“Well, good morning sir,” I replied.  “You made us coffee! Thanks.”

“How are you feeling?” he asked.

I pondered a moment and then said, “If I said I feel like a new woman would you think I was a smart ass?”

We both laughed at my comment, and then sat down on the bed next to each other.

“We’ve got a busy day ahead Charlotte.”

“We do?  It’s Saturday!”

“Remember, you are supposed to show houses today?  And considering the current state of affairs, that means that we are showing houses.  It’s best if you and I stick together at all times for now.  Don’t you agree?”

“I do.  That’s a great idea,” I said.

“Come on in the kitchen and let me throw us a little breakfast together, ma’am.”

“Ma’am?  That’s going to take some getting used to, sir,” I responded.

We proceeded into the kitchen where my former wife made us a very nice breakfast of scrambled eggs, bacon, hash browns, and toast.  As we sat there eating I said, “Great breakfast.  Thanks for doing this.”

“Just trying to keep my hubby, excuse me, I mean my wife, happy,”

We chuckled lightly at his comment.

“Well, I guess now that I’m a woman I’m going to have to improve my cooking skills.” I stated.

“Hey, let’s not go in for that whole stereotype thing.  I enjoy cooking, and if you don’t, that’s okay too.  Not a big deal.”

“You’re the most open-minded man I’ve ever met, with the exception of my former self,” I said.  “If that’s the case and I decide not to cook, I can fulfill my wifely duties in other ways, don’t you think?” I said in a sexy voice.

I could not believe that those words just fell out of my mouth.  What I had just said was making it sound like I wanted to have sex.  Did I sound like a slut?  Absolutely not, as I was married to Rich and that makes it perfectly okay to fulfill my needs, as well as his.  Now I was starting to wonder, on some subconscious level, was I looking to take this new body for a test drive in the bedroom?  Sitting there, thinking about all that was actually starting to turn me on a little bit I think, as I began having a tingling sensation between my legs.

“Well Charlotte, you’re certainly falling into the role of being my wife, and a seductive one at that.  I love it,” Rich said.

Trying to think quickly and recover I said, “Come on let’s get these breakfast dishes cleaned up.  We’ve got to get dressed and get ready to show some houses.”

Rich gave me sideways look and said, “I definitely don’t understand you.  First, it sounds like you want a roll in the hay with me, then you’re ready to blow it off and do the dishes.  Women!”

Whew!  We cleaned up the kitchen and then proceeded to clean up ourselves.  After showering, we got each other dressed and prepared for the day.  Rich helped me get my makeup on which was a great help because believe it or not, I’ve never worn makeup in my life.  Picking out what Rich was going to wear today was easy, black slacks and a white polo shirt with a black jacket.  Then it was my turn.  He picked out a pretty white dress and then selected a pair of white flats for me to wear along with them.  Later, he explained that the outfit overall would have looked better with heeled sandals or pumps, but since we did not have time to train me how to walk in heels, the flats were more functional.  He told me to try and remember to walk using the heel, toe, heel, toe technique when walking.  I promised that I would try, and he said that was great because a woman wants to shake her hips while walking, for maximum effect.  I sure do have a lot to learn. 

After I was dressed I stood there looking in the mirror at myself.  My pretty white sleeveless dress, which fell halfway down my knees, showed off my gorgeous legs, and hugged my hourglass figure, showing off all of my curves.  My lips looked pouty as a result of the lipstick and liner Rich had applied earlier, and I was sporting a shade of gorgeous red that really made my lips standout.  As I looked at my reflection, I was amazed at how good it felt to be as pretty as I was.  Originally, I always thought my wife Charlotte was gorgeous and I was lucky to be with such a knockout, but now, that girl was me!  On some level, which I cannot adequately describe, I was really feeling good about being a beautiful woman.

We finally got everything together and got on the road to meet our clients.  I was the one that had originally been working with them, but because of our condition, it was important that Rich and I were together every step of the way.  That way if any questions came up which were previously discussed we would not be short on answers.


Chapter 4

The showings went well, and we ended up writing an offer on a property after looking at half a dozen houses.  Rich and I worked together brilliantly, and we were sure that no one even remotely suspected our situation. 

We then returned home we decided it was time to celebrate.  I prepared a couple of martinis, and we kicked back on the couch and talked about our day.  After another drink we were starting to loosen up, and our conversation became more intimate.

“So, Rich, how do you like being a man so far?” I asked.

He looked at me and smiled and said, “You know, I really miss the routine of being a woman because I’m familiar with it and understand how everything works, if that makes any sense.  However, being a man is kind of cool and is easy in so many ways, and I think I’m starting to get the hang of it.  How about you, cupcake?”

“Cupcake?” I asked.  “I see you’ve got the hang of being a male chauvinist in no time flat!”

We both laughed at our exchange.

“So, Charlotte, tell me, how about you?  How are you dealing with your newfound body?  What’s it like being a woman for you?  On so many fronts I think it would be harder going from man to woman than woman to man.”

“Rich, if that really is your name….”

We both chuckled at my comment.

“I’m starting to get the hang of it, though I’m still going to need your support and more training, like learning how to put on makeup, walking in heels, etcetera, but I’m okay.  There’s only one thing that I’m truly apprehensive about,” I said.

“What’s that, baby?” Rich crooned.

“Well, you know you and I are married, and it is common for married people to be intimate with each other, right?” I asked.

“Right,” Rich said.

“It’s simply a matter of time until you and I have sex with each other,” I said. 

“I agree,” Rich stated.

“Rich, I’ve got to tell you that I’m a little bit scared of having sex as a woman.”

“Charlotte, I’ve got something to tell you.  I’m afraid of what’s going to happen when we have sex as well.  I’m glad this is out in the open, so let’s talk about it.  Are you afraid it’s going to hurt or something?”

“I don’t know.  I’m just really not sure what to expect.  I have a vision of some big hairy man, that looks like me, pounding away on well, the new me,” I said. “It’s kind of disturbing, but at the same time, I’m feeling the stirrings of desire, and attraction, and I don’t know whether to feel ashamed by it or not.”

“That big hairy man will be me.  It’s the same body that has made love to the one that you’re now in for well over five years now.  It will not hurt, trust me.  As a matter of fact, it will feel good and you will enjoy sex, just as you always have.”

“So, Rich, now that you know what I’m worried about, what are you concerned about?”

“For one, I’m concerned about performing oral sex on a woman.  I’m not sure that I’m ready to go down on a gal, quite yet.  Second, I’m just overall worried about the act of sex as a man,” he said.

“I think the important thing will be for us to be patient and gentle with each other, and make sure we are both comfortable.  When we make love, let’s just take our time and concentrate on our partner’s needs.”

“Charlotte that is beautiful.  I think being in a woman’s body is having an effect on you, and for the positive.”

I reached over and kissed Rich on the lips and he responded in kind.  As we continued I began kissing him more deeply, and eventually opened my mouth and slipped him my tongue, which he apparently loved, judging by his response.  He then began kissing my neck, which was really starting to turn me on, and as he did so I moved my hand toward his crotch.  I could feel that he was hard, and I started to gently massage him through his pants.  His breathing rate was increasing as I continued to stroke him, and it pleased me to know that he loved what I was doing.  I unhooked his belt buckle, undid his pants, and then lowered his zipper, allowing me slip my hand inside his boxers.  He was wet with precum, which turned me on even more, and I knew he was wanting inside me. 

I stood up and unzipped my dress, and it fell to the floor.  I then unhooked my bra, tossed it aside and dropped my panties, which landed on my ankles.  “Stand up,” I ordered.

As he did so, I quickly unbuttoned his shirt and threw it on the floor.  His pants, already undone, were no match for me as I got them off and discarded them in a flash.  Then I pulled off his socks and said, “Now, we’re completely free of all that bothersome clothing.  Are you ready to make love to your wife for the first time?”

I lay down on the couch and he quickly joined me and started kissing me passionately.  He soon worked his way down to my breasts and began work on my nipples where he would rotate between sucking on them and then nibbling on them.  I could feel his cock pressed up against my opening, as I was already extremely wet; if he were not careful, he could slip inside without even trying. 

I was so turned on, I could not stand it anymore, as I was horny beyond belief and needed to be satisfied.  I reached down and stroked his swollen head against my already hardened clit, which turned me on even more. 

“Oh God, Rich, I need you now,” I moaned.

While holding him in my hand I guided him inside me, and as he entered I grabbed his ass and pulled him forward so he would penetrate me fully.  The sensation of his cock filling me up was absolutely incredible, and beyond anything that I ever imagined it would be.  It was as though it somehow completed me on an emotional and physical level, and the entire experience made me moan with pleasure. 

“Oh my God, fuck me Rich,” I ordered.

He began fucking me gently, which I loved, as the feeling of him moving in and out of me filled me with delight.  I pulled my hips back as far as I could raising my legs into the air, as I wanted to feel that every last inch of him was buried as deep inside me as was possible.

This was my very first time having sex as a woman, and I loved the fact that I was getting fucked!

“Rich baby fuck me as hard as you can.  Please, fuck me,” I begged.

He began pounding me relentlessly, slamming himself against my swollen clit with each thrust, sending waves and waves of pleasure throughout me with each stroke.  I knew I was getting close, and I could feel myself building to an orgasm; it would be soon.  His breathing was increasing as was the speed at which he was fucking me, so I knew he was close as well.  The unique sensation of the head of his cock inside me continuing to swell also let me know that he was about ready.

I ran my hands up and down his back and said, “Rich, I’m almost there.”

“I am too.  I’m getting ready to come.  Oh, baby, I’m coming!”

“Rich I’m coming right now.  Keep fucking my pussy hard.  I’m coming, I’m coming.  Oh God Rich, I want you to come in my pussy right now as hard as you can, and fill it up with your cum.  Please, please.”  My back arched as I achieved full orgasm, and I could feel waves and waves of pleasure shoot throughout my entire body as I had never (quite literally) experienced before.  My orgasm was extremely powerful, and so different than a man’s because at the moment of climax my heart, mind, body, and soul were all connected in a way that I could not possibly describe. 

Just as I came, Rich did too, and he continued to pound me until the last drop of cum had been extracted from him and delivered deep inside me.  I continued to move my hips back and forth to make sure I got every ounce that was due me.

We lay there on the couch exhausted in one another’s arms, looking into each other’s eyes.

“So, having sex as a woman was pretty good.  I don’t think I’m going to have any problem adjusting to it as long as you can fuck me like you just did,” I said.

Looking at me Rich said, “I was just about to say the same thing, it was really nice.  You know, as long as we are trapped in these bodies, we might as well make the best of this situation and have a little fun.  Don’t you think?”

“I completely agree,” I said.

As Rich rolled off the top of me, his seed spilled onto the couch.  At first I was a little taken back by the fact that semen had been shot inside me and it alarmed me slightly, but then after thinking about it I realized that it was really my semen and had always been inside of me when I was a man.  Let me tell you, being a man and then becoming a woman is not as simple of a thing as it seems.

Over the next week Rich and I worked on getting used to our new bodies.  I was instructing him on being a man, and he was instructing me on being a woman.  I was now able to put on makeup, shake my ass while walking, and I could even walk in heels.  Rich was actually impressed that I picked all this up so quickly, and I told him that it was because I had an excellent instructor.  I was also getting into the swing of being a woman and looked forward to getting up each day, picking out my clothes, shoes and jewelry and seeing how pretty I looked in the full-length mirror. 

Rich was also doing well at adjusting to being a man.  Initially I was worried that Charlotte’s mind being stuck in a man’s body might cause Rich to be unhappy, but that was not true.  Rich admitted to me that when Charlotte was growing up she was quite a tomboy, and that he was really okay. 

One thing that we were getting used to as well was having sex, and I loved it.  We had not screwed this much since we first started dating, and it seemed like the two of us were horny all of the time.  A couple of times we even left the office during the lunch hour and came home for a quickie.  What we would soon be finding out was that our reinvigorated sexual desires may be working to our advantage.


Chapter 5

It was Saturday, and it had been eight days since I became Charlotte and my spouse became Rich, but we were doing well.  We were headed out to my mother’s (until last week my mother-in-law) house, which was about thirty minutes outside the city.  She wanted to talk with me, Rich, my sister and her husband about something important, but she would not say what it was, and I was dying of curiosity.   

We got to mom’s house and pulled up in the driveway and saw that my sister’s car was already there.  I thought it might be a good idea for us to plan this out before we went inside.

I said to Rich, “Okay, let’s try and stay as close together as possible at all times.  That way if someone asks a question and I don’t know the answer to it, you can answer it or whisper it in my ear.”

“Okay, let’s go,” he said.

We got out of the car and walked down the sidewalk toward the front door of the house.  I pressed the doorbell and mom opened the door a few seconds later.  “Charlotte,” mom exclaimed while hugging me.  “I am so glad to see you.  And Rich come here and let me give you a hug.”

After greeting mom, whose real name is Ruth by the way, we entered the house and went into the kitchen.  Standing there was my blonde headed sister (really my sister-in-law) who saw me coming and walked up to me and gave me a big hug.  “Charlotte, how you are sis?” she asked.

“I’m good, and how about you?”

“Truly doing okay,” she said.

“Oh my God Lauren, I am so sorry to hear that you lost the baby.  I’m just heartbroken over that.” 

Thank goodness Rich had reminded me to mention that on the way over to mom’s house. 

She was tearing up and said, “It’s been four months, so I’m better now.  Thank you sis, I love you so much,” and she continued hugging me.

“And I love you too, sis,” I responded.

Regaining her composure, she called to her husband, “Chase, come over and say hi to Charlotte and Rich.”

Her husband Chase came over to me and gave me a hug.  “How’s it going Charlotte?”

“Fantastic.  How’s business?”

“Going well.  It would be better if you threw a few deals my way.”

We both laughed, and I said, “Hey, you know I’ve been using my loan officer Steve for five years, plus you know how it is, sometimes you should not mix family and business.”

“I understand,” he said.  “But if you ever change your mind ….”

“I promise if Steve ever gets run over by a truck I will reconsider.  Fair enough?”

“Deal,” he said.

Rich was busy helping pass out drinks to everyone at the lunch gathering which included me, Rich, Lauren, Chase, and mom’s mother, a.k.a. my grandmother.  Gran was every bit of 75 years old but was still pretty spry and not much got past her.  As I gave her a peck on the cheek, I was dying of curiosity as to what this meeting was all about.

Stepping over toward my sister, I asked, “Lauren, do you have any idea why mom asked us to come out here?”

“Not a clue, I was hoping you did.”

“By the way Lauren have you said hi to Charlo…. I mean Rich?” I asked.

“Did you just say Charlotte?” she said while laughing.  “Are you okay sis?”

Deciding to throw a little humor into the situation I said, “I’m a little off today.  Rich and I were both recently struck by lightning, and as a result his mind is in my body and my mind is in his, so I’m not feeling myself.”

She looked with a dead stillness at me, not saying anything for about ten seconds, and finally said, “I understand, as Chase and I recently had something similar happen to us.  We found an abandoned laboratory in the basement of a house I had just listed and inadvertently activated a machine that did the same thing to us.  As a result I was forced to sleep with his girlfriend, we were kidnapped from my house by black ops government agents, and final returned to our rightful bodies.”

Chase and Rich were standing there with us as she completed her story.  Finally, I burst into laughter, and as I did so everyone else did too.

“Lauren, you always were super sharp, with the best sense of humor.  I never could have made up a story like that as fast as you did.  Good job,” I said.

She and Chase exchanged glances, and they alone continued laughing.

“Hey everyone, let’s gather around and get this party started,” mom said.

Everyone was already in the general vicinity of the kitchen, so the furthest distance anyone had to travel was a few steps.

“I bet you are wondering why I asked you out here today?” mom asked.

“Mom, what’s going on?” Lauren asked.

“Okay everyone, at this point I’m going to turn it over to mom, I mean Gran,” said Ruth.

Everyone in the room clapped and as they did so grandma, whose name is actually Margaret, rose up from her chair and started to speak.

“Hello, children. It is so good to see you, and I appreciate you coming out here today.  I can’t tell you how much you all mean to me, and I always treasure getting to be with you.  As you get older you realize how truly important your family is, and I want to tell you how much I love you.”

“I love you too, Gran,” I said.

Even though she was not really my Gran, I thought I should say something anyway.

“Me too, Gran,” said Lauren.

My sister Lauren is such a kiss ass!

Gran continued to speak and said, “You know, I’m not getting any younger and neither is your mother…”

At this point mom was giving her a disapproving look.

“You know what I mean Ruth, and you look damn good for fifty-five,” Gran said as everyone was chuckling.

“When you girls were small I always enjoyed the time I got to spend with you, and I really miss those days.  Your mother and I have been talking, and we both think it’s time to have some children running around this house playing and laughing.”

“Chase and I are planning to have children soon.  Maybe over the next year,” said Lauren.

Rich, who was hugging me from behind whispered a few words in my ear and I said, “Rich and I want to have kids too, but we’ve been hoping to get to a certain point in our careers first, hopefully not too much longer,” I said.

Gran said, “I understand that things are different in the world today, and having children is not always a priority.  However, like I said, I’m not getting any younger and would like to play with my great grandchildren before I pass on.  With that being said, I’m going to make an enticement to you girls.  The first one of you that has a baby will get a check from me for one million dollars the day the child is born.”

The entire room was silent as everyone just stood there looking at one another.

“One million dollars?” asked Lauren?

“Gran, one million dollars?” I asked.

“That’s right girls.  Does that sound like anything you might be interested in?” Gran asked.

“Gran, we are extremely interested,” said Rich.

I turned and looked at him wide-eyed as he made that statement.  In the past we had discussed having kids when the time was right, but we had never talked about me as the mother and bearing the children.  That involves growing the baby inside you for nine months and then delivering it.  Oh my God!

“Anyway, that’s the offer.  Why don’t we have some lunch now Ruth?” said Gran.

“Sounds good, mom.  Okay gang, it’s going to be kind of a help yourself lunch today.  Grab a plate, get some barbeque, and find a seat.  We’ve also got plenty of wine and beer for those who want it.”

Everyone started moving toward the kitchen counter where the trays of food were.  Mom had brought in food from a local place that had the most fantastic barbeque around, and I was looking forward to enjoying some of it.  But first, I wanted to talk to Rich, so I took him by the hand and guided him out of the kitchen and into the living room.

We got to the living room and went over by the fireplace to talk.

“Well mister, I see you’re pretty fast to volunteer me to have children.”

“What did I do wrong?” he asked.

“You’ve volunteered me to have a baby.  Do you know what’s involved in that?”

“Yes, I do.  In case you don’t recall I’ve been a female the past thirty-three years, just until a week ago.  Since I was a little girl I’ve pretended I was getting married, having babies, and raising them.  I’m fully aware of female biology.”

“Okay, sorry about that babe,” I said.  “I do know that you have full knowledge of this subject area, and probably much better than mine.  Rich, the thought of having a baby petrifies me like you would not believe.”

Rich looked at me and said, “I understand.  Look, if I could jump back in your body right now I would do so and gladly have your baby, but that’s not the case.  Neither one of us asked for this, and we don’t know how long we will be this way, but it is the hand we’ve been dealt.  Is the thing you’re most scared of the thought of pushing a nine-pound baby out of your vagina?”

“Yes Rich, it truly is and I would also like to add that it petrifies me beyond belief.  The thought of having my feet in stirrups while spread eagle in front of God and everybody, and trying to push a baby out of my body at the same time absolutely horrifies me.  And the thought of the pain that is involved is the scariest thing of all.  Despite the fact that one million dollars is involved, I don’t know that I’m ready to pull the trigger on this.  I’m afraid, baby.”

We stood there quietly for a moment and he said, “I would never ask you to do anything that you truly did not want to do, and in the end this will be your decision.  If you decide not to go through with this, I will never say a word.”

Once again we stood there silently for a bit.  I began to think about what he had said about neither of us asking for this, and he was right. 

“You know Rich, when we got married we became partners because we loved being together, and wanted to share our lives.  None of that has changed, as far as I’m concerned.”

He gazed into my eyes, and smiled, and then kissed me.  “I’m glad to hear you say that.  I feel the exact same way.”

“I tell you what, I’m not saying no, but I’m not saying yes.  How about let’s go in the kitchen and have some barbeque and a martini, and we can talk about this later?” I asked.

“Sounds good.  By the way, I thought you preferred beer?” he asked.

“Beer is fattening, and as long as I’m in your, I mean this, body, I’m going to try and keep it in good shape.”

We returned to the kitchen and by this time everyone had some food in hand and was eating.  Rich and I filled our plates and sat down at the table, and I sat down next to Lauren.

“So, Charlotte, what do you think about Gran’s offer?  It’s a lot of money, don’t you think?” asked Lauren.

“I think it’s an incredibly generous offer, sis,” I said.

“So, are you and Rich thinking about it?”

“We are.  What about you and Chase?”

“There’s no thinking about it, we are definitely going for it.  I’m dropping off the pill immediately and we are going to have Gran’s first great grandchild.”

We sat there silently for a moment and then something, I don’t know what, came over me and I said, “You won’t if Rich and I beat you to it.”

At this point Rich was looking at me and had a surprised look on his face.

Lauren looked at me and said, “Really?”

“Yes big sis, really!”

“You’re in rare form today.  I don’t normally see this side of you, but I love it.  So, it looks like it’s going to be a competition.  Lauren versus Charlotte.”

“Yes, it does, and may the best woman win,” I said.

“I appreciate you saying that Charlotte, despite the fact that it’s going to be me.”

She and I looked at each other and laughed at our playful exchange.

At this point I knew that my competitive comments had just about roped me into this baby competition.  I can’t explain it, but once she started saying that the money was going to be hers I just couldn’t let her get away with it.  Did she think her younger sister would just step aside and let her have all the glory of having the first baby, plus the million dollars?

Gran had heard all of our conversation and said, “Looks like I may be having two great grandchildren instead of one!  You’d better get busy girls, and remember winner takes all.”


Chapter 6

After having lunch, Rich and I said our goodbyes to the family and headed back home.  Once we were in the car alone we were able to talk freely about my conversation with Lauren, as well as Gran’s offer.

“It certainly was an interesting meeting with the family today, don’t you think?” Rich said.

“It was.  How did I do posing as their family member, using your body?”

“Absolutely wonderful.  I don’t think they suspected a thing.  You were the perfect daughter, sister, and grandchild today,” he said.  “Oh, and let’s not forget wife.”

“Thank you, sweetie,” I said.

“And by the way, you really let Lauren know that you weren’t willing to let her get away with the million dollars without a fight.  Normally I’m a little more passive with my big sister, but you really put her in her place, and I absolutely loved it.  I’m sure you really surprised her as well.”

“You know that I’ve always been willing to fight for you,” I said.

Rich smiled at me and asked, “So, when you were talking to Lauren, were you serious?”

I paused and then said, “You know how we talked earlier about when we got married we were entering into a partnership?  And it was for better or worse?”

“Yes.”

“I’ve been thinking about the for better or worse part, and you know that even applies to the situation that we are in now.  Rich, we may never get back to our original bodies, and we both know that.  If that’s the case then we both need to go on with our lives and continue with the plans that we’ve made over the years.  The fact that we are not in the bodies God gave us at birth does not matter; we’ve still got to live our lives to the fullest.  Don’t you agree?”

“Yes, I think you are very wise,” he said.

“So, since I’m the female in the relationship now, I now have the responsibility to perform the required duties of the woman, or wife, just as you should fulfill the duties of the husband.”

“Yes?”

“Just because I’m scared does not mean that I’m going to deny us living our lives to the fullest.  Rich, let’s have a baby.”

At this point Rich looked extremely surprised and said, “What?”

“You heard me, let’s have a baby.  Like we said it has always been part of our life plan, right?”

“Yes, it has,” he said.

“I’m in my mid-thirties, and not getting any younger.  Right now is the time for us to have any babies if we are going to.  And with Gran willing to pay us one million dollars, this seems like a no-brainer.”

“Charlotte, think of what we could do with that money. We could pay off the house, and we wouldn’t owe anyone anything.”

We had always been very responsible with our money, and had watched every penny.  Living like we did had kept us in good financial shape over the years, and we had quite a bit of money in savings.  The only thing we owed on was our house, and by making extra payments we had five years left on our fifteen-year note.  Unlike most of our friends who were deep in debt, we were not, and I was thankful.

“That would be so wonderful.  Plus, we could take it a little easier and not have to worry about working so hard all the time.  It would also give one of us the opportunity to stay home with the baby,” I said.

“Okay, then let’s do this,” he said.

“Are you sure you’re prepared?” I asked.

“I am.”

“You know, Rich, it’s going to be a lot of hard work raising kids.”

“I know that.  Remember, I was the woman first?” He said.

“Oh, yeah that’s right.  I keep forgetting.”

We chuckled at my comment.

Having been a man before I know what turns them on, and thought I would try a little experiment with Rich.

“Having a baby is going to require us to have a lot of sex.  Are you prepared for that?  You will have to have sex with me multiple times per day.  I will even be waking you up in the middle of the night for quickies.  You will have to pound me relentlessly and without mercy over and over again, filling me up with as much of your cum as you can.  I will be draining your cock and balls of everything they have, all the time, and just when you think you are going to get a break, I’ll do it again.  Are you ready for that?” I asked.

“Charlotte, I think you’re making me hard.” He said, and I looked down and saw that my comments had created a bulge in his pants.

Looks like my experiment was a success.

“Well, well, well, looks like we’re going to have to do something about that.  And I know just what we need to do as soon as we get home,” I said. 

“Maybe with us starting immediately that will give us a head start on Lauren and Chase.  By the way, you will need to stop taking your birth control pills,” he said.

“Oh, darn it, I’ve forgotten to take them the past two days anyway, and on top of that, we’ve been screwing like bunnies.  Oh well, maybe we’ve got a head start on our competition.”

We continued the drive toward home, and eventually made it there.  Coming down the street toward our house I reached over and started to stroke his cock through his pants.  We swung around the side of the house and as our car entered the garage, Rich pressed the button and the garage door lowered behind us.  I was on the passenger side of the car and decided to push my seat all the way back. 

“Rich, climb over and let’s do it right here,” I said.

I kicked off my heels and he began the process of climbing over the center console toward me.  I just happened to be wearing a dress, so I pulled down my panties and let them fall to the floorboard.

Reaching down and feeling his crotch, I could feel he was hard.

“Like I said, we’re going to have to do something about this, don’t you think?”

I undid his belt, opened his pants, unzipped them and pulled them down as far as I could.  He was able to pull them down a little farther.  I took his cock in my hand and said, “Now, what are we going to do about this?”  I started rubbing his manhood on my wet lips and guided him inside me.  It felt so good as he entered me, and filled me up completely.

At this point my seat was pushed all the way back and was laid down as far as it could go.  My dress was hiked up to my waist and my feet and legs were elevated high into the air, and Rich was mounted on top of me, and was ready to go.  I’m certainly glad we are in the garage, and not in a parking lot somewhere, as we would be putting on quite a show.

“Rich, fuck me,” I commanded.

He started to move in and out of me, all the while pounding against my already swollen clit.  I loved the way he screwed me, as it was almost like he knew exactly what I needed.  And that was probably true since he used to be me.

“Go deeper and harder, baby, and as fast as you can,” I said.

By this point he was hammering me like there was no tomorrow, all the while I was moaning loudly as the pleasure continued to build inside me. 

“Rich, I’m about to come, keep fucking me as hard as you can.  I’m almost there,” I said.

He was pounding me at full speed, and the sweat dripping off of his face onto me seemed to turn me on even more.  All of a sudden I came, and it felt glorious as the pleasure rippled throughout my body.

Just as quickly Rich came as well, and as he did I could feel the warmth of his seed as it filled me up inside.  The two of us lay there on the passenger seat of our SUV, exhausted and sweaty from our love making session.

“I don’t know about you Rich, but that was kind of fun doing it in a different place,” I said.

Looking at me and kissing me gently he said, “You’re right, it really was fun.  Maybe we need to do stuff like that more often.”

“Hey, I’m totally onboard with that,” I said.


Chapter 7

Over the next few weeks Rich and I stayed quite busy attempting to add a third family member to our household.  We were screwing like crazy as I was on a quest to milk every last drop of semen I could get out of him so we could win the one million dollars.

It was common for us to wake up, have sex, come home during lunch, have sex, come home from work and have sex, and typically one more time each day which would range between going to bed and 3 a.m.  On weekends we would usually add in a couple of more rolls in the hay each day if we did not have to work.  I’m sure the clerk at the drugstore was wondering why we kept coming back and buying lube all the time.

I was wondering if Rich was getting tired of all this sex but he did not complain at all.  When I did not orgasm during sex I would almost always pretend that I did, even though he knew I was faking.  After all, his mind occupied this body for many years before mine, and he has a good idea how it works.  The reason I was faking was that I hoped it would turn him on during sex and made him come faster, and I based all this on my previous experience as a man.  Whether I was right or wrong, Rich said nothing and just enjoyed himself.

It had been about four weeks since we had started trying to get me pregnant, and I was getting ready to pee on the stick to see if we had been successful.  For about a week now I had been using a pregnancy test every couple of days to see if I was pregnant, and I was hoping I would be soon.  So, I pulled up my nightgown, sat down on the toilet, peed on the stick, and sat there waiting on the results.  Hopefully, I would be getting the desired positive results at any moment. 

Right about that time my phone buzzed and it was a text message from Lauren.  Hey girl, just wanted to let you know that I’m pregnant.  I’m so excited!

I looked down at the pregnancy test in my hand and saw it was positive; I was pregnant.

I texted her back and said, congrats sis, I am so excited for you and can’t wait to meet my niece or nephew.  And by the way, I’m pregnant too!

At this point I remembered that I needed to tell Rich and I started walking through the house calling out, “Rich, Rich, where are you?”

He was in the kitchen having a cup of coffee, and said, “Hey, I’m right here.”

“Rich, we’re going to be parents!” I said while holding up my pregnancy test.

“Baby that is great!” he exclaimed as we held each other and then gave me a soft and gentle kiss on the lips.

“You’re going to make a great mom,” he said.

“And you are going to make a great dad.  By the way, I just heard from Lauren, and she’s pregnant.”

“Really?  I’m excited for her, but I’m more excited for us,” he said.

“Rich, we are going to win that money, and that’s all there is to it.  I am declaring to the universe that the cash is already ours.”

“Love your attitude babe.”

“Thanks.  You know, even if something happened and Lauren had her baby first, I’m still excited about this.  We are having our first baby Rich, it’s a new life that you and I created and it’s a part of us,” I said and then I started tearing up.

Rich put his arms around me and held me.

“I think being a woman is affecting me Rich, I’ve been a lot more emotional since I took over this body than I’ve ever been in my life,” I said.

“Now do you see what I’ve been going through all these years?  It goes with the territory, darlin’!”

“How about you?  Do you notice it less being a man?” I asked.

“That’s for sure.  However, I’m way more aggressive than when I was a female and sometimes it bothers me how easily I’m agitated.  There’s something about testosterone that makes you want to kick someone’s ass when they piss you off, especially in traffic.”

“Welcome to being a man, Rich,” I said.

We both laughed at the conversation we were having.

My phone vibrated, and I said, “Looks like I just got a text from Lauren.” Congrats to you too, sis.  I’m so looking forward to meeting my niece or nephew as well.  I have a feeling that you will be meeting your niece or nephew first.  TTFN

“Look at this Rich,” I showed him the text message Lauren had just sent.  “Your, I mean, my sister is such a competitive bitch.”

“Charlotte, we are going to win that money, and that’s all there is too it.”

“Great attitude.  Yes, you are right.  That money is ours, and that’s the attitude we are going to take,” I said.


Chapter 8

As the months passed, my body began to change and my 5-foot 2-inch petite figure developed a swollen belly.  Eventually I began wearing maternity apparel because I could no longer fit into my normal clothes.  Also, my A-cup breasts got larger as time went on and I was quite impressed with how full they had become.  Rich was quite obsessed with his former breasts, ha ha, and loved caressing and sucking on them, and even helped bring my milk in early.  My feet seemed to be swollen a lot of the time, as well, and it was more comfortable to not wear shoes.

There was something about being pregnant that had increased my sex drive exponentially, as I simply could not get enough.  My husband was very accommodating and tried his best to keep up with my needs, as I wanted to screw at least twice a day.  The only thing that I could figure was that my hormones had turned me into some sort of porn star; however, I was not ready to be filmed at this time.

The connection I was having with the unborn child growing in my belly was beyond anything that I had ever imagined.  I loved my baby more than anything, and I would do anything for it, and I had never even met it.  I was beginning to understand the love that a mother had for their child, something that I never would have if I had remained a man.

I worked on explaining this to Rich and he said he was happy for me.  He also said that carrying a baby was something he had always dreamed of as a woman, and that he was glad for me, but was sad for himself as that was something he had always looked forward to.  I really feel bad that he was cheated out of the opportunity as it is one that I have truly enjoyed, and am glad I have been able to experience.

As time went on we eventually had a baby shower and all our friends and family were really generous and provided us with lots of great baby clothes, and everything else that we would need to get started.  There’s so much stuff that you need to take care of a baby and until you’re getting ready to have one, you have no idea.  We also got the baby’s bedroom painted and decorated, and it was beautiful.  I was looking forward to the day when our new arrival would get to enjoy their new quarters.  However, I was pretty sure that the baby would not be sleeping in their room alone anytime soon after their arrival, as my plan was for it to stay in the bedroom with me, as that’s just the way that new mothers are.

My sister Lauren and I had been in routine contact and we both had the same due date of April 2nd, which led me to believe that she and Chase must have started trying the same day that we did.  I was still confident that Rich and I would win Gran’s one million dollars and think that we would make better use of the money than my sister and her husband.  Well, that was my opinion anyway.

The days and months passed quickly and before I knew it April 1st was here.  I was one day away from my projected delivery date and I was so excited and could not remember a time when I had ever felt this way.  Being a woman had somehow changed me, and I felt more fulfilled than I ever had in my life.  It was as though I had meaning and purpose that I had never felt before.  I was responsible for carrying this new life, this child, and there was nothing so important and as vital as this, and it completed me.

So, as I said at the beginning of this story, I’m barefoot, pregnant & loving it! 

And, this is where the story continues.

It was about 2 p.m. on April 1st when Rich and I were at the office and I was sitting at my desk working on some comps for a client when I thought I felt something between my legs.  I took my hand and felt my crotch and it was wet.

“Rich, I think I’m spotting!” I called across the office.

“Okay, are you ready to go to the hospital?” he asked.

“I think we’d better, just to be safe.”

“No problem, I’ve got our bags in the car,” he said.

“Wow, you’ve got all bases covered.”

We got in the car and headed toward Saint Mary’s hospital where I was supposed to deliver my baby.  Rich was driving slightly faster than normal, but was cool and calm.  I got a text message from mom saying Charlotte, Lauren’s water just broke and she’s on her way to the hospital.

I texted back Which hospital mom?

She replied Saint Mary’s.

“Rich, I just got a text from mom and Lauren’s water broke and she’s on the way to Saint Mary’s.”

“No way, what are the odds?” he asked.

“That’s not all Rich,” I said as I looked down at the mess in the car seat, “my water has broken as well.”

As fate would have it, Lauren and I were in rooms right next to each other on the seventh floor of Saint Mary’s hospital.  Mom and Gran were both there, and were going back and forth between our rooms as the staff would permit.  At this point the race was truly on.

Let’s just go ahead and jump forward in the story as that’s what everyone is waiting for anyway.  I was in labor and was pushing with all my might, and the pain was absolutely incredible.  Early on I had decided I want to give birth naturally and did not want an epidural or anything that might affect the baby, and now I was paying for it.  I could never have imagined how excruciating the experience could be.  But, after all, you’re pushing something huge through an incredibly small opening, so it’s not going to feel wonderful. 

Rich and I were excited to see our new baby.  We had told the doctor that we did not want to know the sex or any of the details and wanted to be totally surprised when our new family member arrived.  I can remember the day clearly when we told him that and Dr. Jones asked, “Really?”

“Really!” I said firmly.

“Nothing at all?” Dr. Jones asked.

“Doc, I don’t care if I’m having triplets.  I don’t want to know anything at all,” I stated.

“Okay, the customer is always right Charlotte,” he said.

Flashing forward back to the present, I pushed as hard as I could, and they told me the head was coming out, and you could not believe the pain.  I kept pushing and pushing, and I finally felt a sense of relief as I heard my baby crying.  “It’s a girl,” the doctor said, and as she said so tears of joy streamed down my face.  “Charlotte, you’re doing great,” the doc said, “but it’s not over, we’ve got one more baby for you to deliver.”

“What?” I asked.

“That’s right, remember, you said no details at all.  You’re having twins.”

At this point I was not ready to get into a philosophical argument, and I followed the doctor’s instructions and kept pushing. 

“Push Charlotte, push,” the doctor said.

“Charlotte, you’re doing great baby,” Rich said.

I kept on pushing as hard as I could even though waves and waves of pain rippled through my body.  Next thing I knew I heard my new baby crying, and I started crying as well.

“It’s another girl,” the doctor said.

“Charlotte, we’ve had two baby girls,” Rich said.

Rich stood there beside me as they handed each of us a baby to hold. 

“Oh my God, I love you so much,” I said to Rich with tears streaming down my face.

“I love you, too,” he said while looking into my eyes.

Mom and Gran walked into the room and I said, “We had twins.”

“Good job,” said Gran.  “I am so proud of you, Charlotte.”

Mom ran up and looked at the baby I was holding and said, “She’s absolutely beautiful,” while tearing up.

“Charlotte, you and Lauren had your babies at the exact same time.  She just had a baby boy,” Gran said.

“Really?” I asked.

“Yes, however, I have decided something.  I can’t take all this damn money with me when I go, and I want to help my family now and not when I’m dead.  I’m giving Lauren one million dollars and giving you and Rich two million dollars, since you’ve got double the amount of work.”

Tears were streaming down my face as I said. “Oh Gran, thank you so much.  I love you!”

“And I love you Charlotte,” she said.  Gran walked up to me and whispered in my ear, “You know, you always were my favorite, but I’ll say you’re a liar if you ever repeat it.”

“Thanks Gran,” I said.  “By the way Gran, I know you’ve got a great deal of money.  What’s your secret?”

“I’ve got a friend in Omaha that’s done pretty well with investing.  I picked up a few tips from him,” she said.


Chapter 9

It’s been two months now since we brought the girls home from the hospital, and life is good.  I’ve been busy beyond belief, as taking care of two infants is a full-time job, scratch that, two full-time jobs.  Rich is running the real estate business by himself, which keeps him very busy, but he helps me whenever he can.  Our moms have been great and are over at the house all of the time helping us, which we greatly appreciate. 

At this point it does not look like we’re going to be returning to our bodies anytime soon.  Over the past year Rich and I have continued to do research on the subject, and have come up with nothing.  Let’s face it, there’s no mind body swap clinic that we can pop into for treatment, and if we talked to a medical professional of any sort they would think we were insane.

As far as how we are dealing with it, Rich says that he has accepted that he is a man and is okay with it.  He says there are some things he misses about being a woman, but overall he is happy and he is adapting to the change.  Frequently he tells me that as long as he’s with me everything is fine, and he is happy.  Didn’t I tell you he was the greatest?

Now, onto me.  The past year has been crazy, but I have actually gotten used to being a woman, believe it or not.  Shopping, getting dressed up cute and having lunch with the girls, keeping house, getting my hair done, going to the nail salon with my sister and mom, are all things I’ve gotten comfortable with.  I am truly at peace being a member of the fairer sex and like it in many ways, better than being a man.  Things I don’t like about being a woman include having a period each month, and the way that men seem to mansplain things to me, like I’m a stupid broad and need them to help me understand what is being discussed. 

Well, that’s about it for me, life is good, I’m happier than I’ve ever been and I have no complaints.  For now I’m going to be busy raising my children, and taking care of my drop dead gorgeous husband Rich.  TTFN.
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