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Chapter 1

Todd

My sister and I used to be close when we were younger. We are fraternal twins. My sister was born before me, so she acts all superior. When Zoey went to middle school she couldn’t be seen hanging out with her little brother. Slowly Zoey and I saw less and less of each other soon we were just two people who lived in the same house. Zoey was very snobbish and acted like she walked on water. Now that we are about to graduate Zoey only talks about how she can’t wait to move away to her collage and leave this town behind. I didn’t care if she left or not she was annoying, and I couldn’t stand her anymore.

“Todd!” Zoey yelled up to me. “If you want a ride to school you better hurry up or we’ll leave you here.” I rolled my eyes and hurried and packed my bag and hurried down the stairs just to see my sister’s boyfriend pull out of the driveway and drive off. I knew they were going to do that, they do it every time. I made my way to the buss stop and waited for the buss. I could complain to my mom about how Zoey doesn’t give me a ride to school but that would only make Zoey snarkier at me and I didn’t want to hear her whiney voice complain about me.

On the buss ride to school all I could think about was how in a few more days we would be on spring break. My best friend Ken was going out of town to a water park for the week and he could invite me. I was looking forward to getting away from Zoey, not that she would be home anyway. She would be off at the mall with her friends or on a date with her boyfriend. But the few times that Zoey was home she loved to torture me.

School was normal, nothing to exciting, but I didn’t expect it to be. Everyone was waiting for the school week to be over, so they can start their vacations. After school Zoey offered me a ride home. This time they would wait and give me the ride, however she would pack her car with her friends and drive to the mall. I would have to wait there the whole day until her boyfriend drove us home. I turned her down and got on the bus and sat next to my friend.

“Hey Ken,” I said as I sat down next to my friend. “Ready for the weekend?” That’s when I realized Ken wasn’t looking to excited. “What’s wrong?” I asked fearing what was about to be said.

“My dad lost his job yesterday.” Ken said looking down at his legs. “Our vacation plans have been canceled.” I knew that he was going to say that. I was devastated but I needed to cheer up my friend.

“No big deal.” I said patting Ken on the back. “We can always pull a pool up to your baby sisters slide and hook a hose up to the top of it and slide down.” I smiled at him. “Or we can fill up some water balloons with watery pudding and pelt my sister and her friends.” Torturing my sister usually helped cheer Ken up. This was getting a bit worse than just no vacation.

“My family is moving away.” Ken said looking up to me. “We are moving to my grandparents’ place in Indiana.” My heart sank. Not only was I not getting away from my family, but now I am losing my best friend. “We can keep in touch through texts or video calls.”

“When are you leaving?” I asked looking down at my feet.

“Once school is over this week.” Ken said. We only had a few days left together.

“Well before you leave we can hangout and mess with my sister.” I said with a laugh still trying to cheer him up.

The week went by fast, and soon I had to say goodbye to my friend. We never did get to hang out one last time. He was too busy packing.

“Awe is little Todd going to cry?” Zoey said teasing me. I had finally had enough.

“Zoey!” I shouted. “Go jump off a cliff and leave me alone!”

“Todd Johnathan Keller!” I Heard my mother yell out to me. “What did I tell you. You and your sister need to be nicer to each other.” I glared back at Zoey, she was just tearing up from laughter. I just wanted to punch her but that would only get me in more trouble. I was about to storm off when my mother entered the room. “Now you two need to be on your best behaviors. Your grandmother is coming over tomorrow. You know how she hates it when you two fight, so you need to treat each other how brother and sisters are supposed to treat one another.”  This caused Zoey to stop laughing.

“But mom I had plans with my friends tomorrow.” Zoey said with a slight whine. I just rolled my eyes. Zoey was going to try and trick my mother into letting her out of the dinner. And worst of all if she fails to convince my mother she is going to sweet talk our dad into letting her sneak out.

“Your Grandmother is more important then your friends.” Mom said which made me smile, there was no way Zoey was going to get out of this one.

“But Frank and I were going to go see this cute romantic movie.” Zoey said giving my mom her famous pouty eyes and lips. On regular occasions this would work but when it comes to my Grandmother my mom was more adamant on it.

“That can wait.” Our Mom said putting her hands on her hips. “You can always go see the movie the next day.” Zoey stomped her foot and hurried to her room. No doubt to write on her social media account about how unfair our mother was being.


Chapter 2

Zoey

My mother was being a downer again. She wouldn’t let me go out with my friends and see the new movie that just came out. If I don’t go all my other friends will never let me live it down. I am sure our Grandmother could wait another year without seeing me. This movie only comes out once and I need to be there with my friends on opening day.

“Come on mom,” I tried to plead. “It is spring break and the last one I can enjoy before I graduate.” I bat my eyes in the way she normally melted at.

“Young lady!” My mom shouted at me in her mother tone. “You know your Grandmother looks forward to these visits and it will be the last time before you go off to college.” My Mom laid the guilt on thick. I rolled my eyes. I can’t believe my mother won’t see it from my point of view. Didn’t she know that friends and popularity were important. This would be my last time hanging out with them before we all go to different schools.

“You’re being so unfair!” I said stomping my foot. I stormed off as she was screaming something at me, but I didn’t care to listen. I slammed the door and locked it. I knew I would get punished later but what could be worse then not going out with my friends. I went to my makeup desk and sat down. I looked at the mirror and smiled at my reflection. I pushed up my boobs to make them stand out more. I pulled out my phone and dreaded texting my friends to tell them that I couldn’t go due to my witch for a mother. Then I got an idea, the movie wasn’t until eleven tonight. Everyone was going to be asleep, so I was going sneak out and go.

My dad pulled up in our driveway after picking up our Grandmother.

“Zoey!” My brother Todd called out. “Mom wants you downstairs!” I heard him run down the hallway. My little dorky brother loved grandma’s visits. I couldn’t believe him and I were twins. Why couldn’t mom have identical twins, I would have always wanted a sister. I guess there would have been a chance that I would be a clone of him. I shuttered at the thought of looking like my brother. I wanted to tell my brother off, but if I wanted to lesson my punishment I had to be nice and butter up my dad.

“I’ll be there in a minute!” I yelled back to Todd. I had to look nice, I was daddy’s little girl after all. I pulled out the blue dress that my dad loves. I pulled my shirt over my head and felt my boobs bounce as they were freed. I unbuttoned my shorts and danced causing my shorts to slide past my hips and fall to the ground. I twist around admiring my body. I warped my arms around myself and smiled. I pulled the dress over my head and tightened the belt around my slim waist. I unlocked the door and danced down the hall. I turned the corner as my dad walked into the house. “Hi daddy.” I said tilting my head to the side and batting my eyelashes.


Chapter 3

Todd

I yelled to my sister for her to come out of her room. I didn’t care if she did, so I hurried to the living room. I wished Zoey would stay in her room it would only make her punishment worse. I watched as my dad helped our grandmother out of the car. I loved grandma’s visits she always had the best stories. I am sure most of them are all made up like how when she was young a fairy showed her the hidden world in a hole in a tree. When I was young I believed every word. All her stories were all about magic and adventures. My heart sank as I watched Zoey skip her way down the hall in the dress my dad loved. I rolled my eyes, I knew what she was about to do. Sure, enough as soon as my dad walked through the door.

“Hi daddy!” Zoey said batting her eyelashes like a pretty princess. I don’t see why my dad falls for this. Maybe when Zoey was little it was cute and was her wanting his attention, but now it was just her way of getting what she wants.

“Hi there Zoey.” My dad said as Zoey threw her arms around him in a hug. I rolled my eyes at the sight. I just know that our dad is going to melt and give in to whatever Zoey wanted. I then saw my grandmother walk in behind my dad.

“Grandma!” I shouted rushing up to her.

“Hey there Todd.” Grandma said in a shaky voice. “How have you been?” I looked over to my sister and wanted to say something, but I figured to keep my mouth shut.

“Oh, you know,” I said trying to come up with something to say. “Same old boring life.” My Grandma just smiled and patted me on the shoulder. “Do you have any cooler stories to tell me?” I asked really hoping for something cool to take my mind off my annoying sister, who was complementing our dad not even aware that Grandma was here.

“I might have a few.” My Grandma said looking to me with a smile.

We all gathered to the dinner table. My sister still talking to our dad trying to butter him up for the inevitable asking of the thing she wanted.

“Hey mom.” I said getting her attention. “What was it that Zoey isn’t supposed to do tonight?” I looked over my shoulder at my sister and her face lit up red with anger.

“She is not to go out with her friends to see the movie tonight.” Our Mom said looking to Zoey. “She can go with them once your Grandmother leaves tomorrow.” I smirked at Zoey and I knew she wanted to smack me.

“Can I go daddy?” Zoey pleaded to our father. “It is way after everyone goes to bed.” I turned to our dad and I saw him stumble. I knew he wanted to cave and give Zoey everything she wanted but he knew not to mess with his wife.

“If your mother says no then it is no.” My dad said looking to our mom. Zoey wanted to argue, but she needed to keep up her daddy’s perfect daughter routine if she wanted to change his mind. Zoey looked to me and gave me the worst death glare she has ever given me. I knew I would regret what I did later but for now I was happy. Zoey finally wasn’t going to get her way. I watched as Zoey got up form the table and walked over to me.

“You will rue this day dork.” Zoey whispered in my ear.

“You can’t touch me as long as Grandma is here.” I whispered back. “Unless you want to show dad you’re not his little princess.” Zoey was really pissed now. I didn’t care about her anymore she was going to leave in a few months and I was going to be free. Zoey bumped her hip into my chair in some attempt to hit me.

“Oops, clumsy me.” Zoey said in a sweet tone. Zoey walked off and went into the bathroom and didn’t return till mom put the food on the table. She came back holding a glass of water. How she got that in the bathroom I don’t know. She walked towards me and before I could react she faked tripping and sent the water in her glass splashing all over me. “I’m so sorry Todd.” She smirked at me. That was the last straw.

“You did that on purpose!” I shouted at her standing up.

“I did not!” Zoey said trying to look hurt, but she couldn’t hide her smile.

“All you do is pick on me and torture me!” I shout keeping my eyes on her. “At least when I am at school I can get away from you.” I took a few steps to Zoey. “I will be ecstatic when you leave for your preppy school.”

“Todd Johnathan Keller!” My mom shouted to me trying to stop our fight, but I didn’t care anymore.

“I am happy you can’t go out with your little friends.” I said looking to Zoey. “Oh, before I forget I texted your friend Bri and told her that you wouldn’t be able to make it since you were having a bad case of the runs.” That was the nail in the coffin. Zoey could no longer hold onto her pretty princess act any longer.

“You little brat!” Zoey screamed at me. “You will pay for that!” Zoey took a few steps towards me but was pulled away by our dad.

“What has gotten into you two.” My dad said still holding onto Zoey. “Apologize both of you.”

“I didn’t do anything!” Zoey shouts. “That freak doesn’t deserve an apology.” That was the first time Zoey called me a freak, and for some reason it stung.

“I won’t apologize if she doesn’t.” I said pulling my arms in around my chest. “All the things I have said are true.”

“Please Tom, let Zoey go.” Our Grandmother said walking up to us. “Can you and Karen go fetch something from the car. I forgot my suitcase.” My mom and dad nod and walk out the house. I looked to Zoey who was breathing heavily with rage. I may have gone a bit too far with texting her best friend Bri.

“You will pay for what you said to Bri!” Zoey shouts but still not coming closer.

“Now the both of you relax.” Our Grandma said in a soothing tone. Her voice seemed to have an echoing sound to it. “Now apologize to each other.” I felt a wave of pressure wash over me and I wanted to say I was sorry, but I shook it off.

“No!” I shout. “Sorry Grandma but I cannot stand Zoey anymore.”

“And I can’t stand Todd!” Zoey screamed after shaking her head.

“Oh dear,” Our Grandmother said walking up to us. “Your hatred for each other is too strong. We will have to fix that.” Zoey and I both look to our Grandmother. “Siblings fight and siblings yell, I swap these two with this spell. The swap shall reverse, once they break their curse. But if they fail to see, forever stuck they will be.” Our Grandmothers words echoed through the house and the lights flickered. The room started to spin, and everything went dark.


Chapter 4

Zoey (Todd)

When I awoke my body ached. I looked around the room. I was in Zoey’s bedroom. I don’t know how I got there but if she found me I would be dead. I got up to get out when I saw my mother enter the room.

“Young lady!” My mom said throwing me off. Did she just call me young lady? “Do you know what you have done?”

“I’m not a young lady.” I said looking to my mom. This somehow made my mom madder.

“I don’t care if your 18 or not young lady.” My mom said putting emphasis on young lady again. “As long as you are under our roof you will do as we say.”

“but mom, I’m not.” I said before I was cut off.

“You and your brother have hurt your Grandmother’s feelings.” My mother said putting her hands on her hips.

“My brother?” I said getting even confused.

“Zoey!” My mother shouted. “You need to get your head straight. Like it or not Todd is your twin brother.” My head was spinning did my mom think I was Zoey? “Stay in here and think about what you have done. Your father and I will come up with a better punishment for you two.” My mom turned and left before I could protest further. I stood up and was a bit unsteady. I wobbled a bit catching my balance. That was when I noticed my arms and hands. My heart pounded faster. My hands were dainty, and my fingernails were long and painted red. My arms were slender and no hair. I did my best and ran to Zoey’s mirror. There in the mirror was my reflection except it wasn’t me it was Zoey. I put my hand up to my face and so did my reflection. I put a finger to my lips and flinched when I found them to be plump. I started to breath heavily and that was when I noticed the weight on my chest. I slowly looked down and was greeted by two very perky boobs. I then reached down past the bottom of my dress and made my way up to my crotch. There where my penis should have been was nothing just a smooth mound. I let out a blood curdling scream.

“Screaming will not change our minds Zoey!” I heard my mother scream to me. I stumbled backwards and tripped landing on my butt. I was happy that Zoey had a big butt to cushion my fall. Just then the door flew open and my body ran in slamming the door shut. I looked at my body and couldn’t move. This was too freaky.

“What have you done!” My body shouted.

“Zoey?” I asked still freaked out.

“Who else would it be?” Zoey shouted breathing heavily. “Change us back now!” I heard footsteps pounding their way to our room.

“Todd!” My dad shouted. “Leave your sister alone and go back to your room.” My dad looked at us both. “Did you push your sister?” My dad asked looking at me.

“No sorry I tripped, and Todd came to make sure I was ok.” I said trying to sound all girly. Zoey looked to me with wide eyes. “Is this true?” My dad turned to Zoey in my body. She just nodded. “You two are still grounded. Your Grandmother is sleeping so please keep it down.” Our dad turned and left. My eyes grew wide.

“Grandma.” I said when I was sure dad was gone. I got up and walked over to Zoey.

“Please don’t do that again. If anyone was standing behind you, you would have flashed him my panties.” Zoey said looking disgusted.”

“Remember Grandma’s words before we passed out?” I asked looking at Zoey. It took a minute for her to remember but I watched as her eyes grew wide.

“Grandma cursed us.” Zoey said looking to me.

“Siblings fight and siblings yell, I swap these two with this spell. The swap shall reverse, once they break their curse.” I said looking to Zoey.

“But if they fail to see, forever stuck they will be.” Zoey added, and our moods fell. There was a chance that Zoey and I will be struck forever.

“I am sure we can just talk to Grandma and she can reverse this.” I said looking at the clock. “It’s getting late. We can talk to her tomorrow.” I looked back to Zoey and her eyes grew wide.

“No, it can’t be that late already.” Zoey said rushing to the clock. “I need to get ready.” Zoey then looked at her hands and then to me. “No, you need to get ready.”

“Ready for what?” I asked, a bit puzzled.

“I need to sneak out and go to the movies with my friends.” Zoey said pleading with me. “I would go myself, but I cannot be seen as you.”

“Well I am not going.” I said a bit loud. I put my hand to my mouth and waited for mom to yell at me, but nothing. “Mom and dad would kill me.” Then I realized that I was not me and if anyone would be in trouble it would be Zoey. “Well I can’t let your friends down.” I said with a smile.

“Don’t you dare do anything to embarrass me.” Zoey said stomping her foot and having a girly tantrum.

“The same goes for you.” I said pointing at Zoey’s hands on her waist. She rolled her eyes.

“Please whatever you do try not to talk to Bri.” Zoey said looking nervous. “I am currently angry at her.” That was odd because just a while ago she got pissed at me for texting her that Zoey couldn’t go. So, if they were fighting why would she care if I texted her.

“Want me to chew her out?” I said with a smile. “Make fun of her outfit?”

“No.” Zoey burst out. “Please just ignore her.” Something was going on and of course I was going to find out more.

I got changed into the tank top and skirt that Zoey picked out. It was getting late and I had to find a way to sneak out. I opened the window and slowly lowered myself down. I saw a light on in my parent’s bedroom. I had a feeling that our mom would check on Zoey and of course she would not be there. I couldn’t wait to see how much trouble she will be in once I get home. I walked a few blocks to Zoey’s boyfriends house.

“Hey Zoey.” Frank said as I got to his house. I really wasn’t looking forward to kissing him. “Bri told me you wouldn’t be making it due to you having bathroom issues.” I so wanted to tell him that I still did, but I knew that Zoey wouldn’t like that.

“No that was Todd’s idea of a joke.” I said still not used to hearing my sisters voice coming out of my mouth.

“Since when do you call dork king by his name?” Frank said with a smile. They all had nicknames for me. I was going to make Zoey pay for this.

“My parents are making me be nice to him.” I said looking a bit mad.

“Well that just sucks.” Frank said looking to me. “Well the movie awaits.” Frank motioned to his car. He took a few steps closer to me. I panicked and leaned in to kiss him. “Whoa there girl. What would Bri think about this.” I pulled back and looked a bit puzzled.

“Bri and I are fighting.” I said trying to act like Zoey.

“And you think by kissing me you will make her jealous?” Frank said. This confused me even more. If Frank was my boyfriend, why did Bri care that I kissed him.

Frank drove me to the theater and all I could do was sit there confused and thinking about what was going on. We pulled up to the theater and there was Zoey’s friends the glam crew as most of us a school called them. My eyes fell on to Bri she had on a pink dress and high heels.

“Zoey!” Bri squealed and ran up to me. She threw her arms around my neck and started to kiss me. My eyes grew wide.

“Fighting, are we?” Frank said with a laugh. Bri and I continued to kiss, and I was enjoying it. My hand instinctually went up and cupped one of Bri’s boobs.

“Easy there.” Bri said pulling away. “Not in the open.” I looked a bit puzzled. Was this a normal thing or was she just happy to see Zoey. “I feared the worst when you texted me that you couldn’t make it.”

“Sorry about that it was the king of the dorks idea of a joke.” I flinched at the taste in my mouth after calling myself by that name. “I would have texted back, but my mom took my phone.”

“No problem, at least we are together now.” Bri said. Bri then wrapped both arms around mine in a hug. This was not a mistake. My sister my sister had a big secret. My sister was a lesbian.


Chapter 5

Todd (Zoey)

This was bad, horribly bad. My little brother is going to find out my big secret and there was nothing I could do to hide that. Tonight, wasn’t just a movie primer but it was Bri and my one-year anniversary, and my dork of a brother gets to go. If he does something to break Bri and I up I will kill him, and I don’t care if he is in my body or not. If he so much as blows my secret I will never forgive him. I am not ready to come out yet.

I was tossing and turning so much that I couldn’t sleep. That was when I got the urge to pee. My heart beat faster as I realized I had to touch my penis. I walked to the bathroom and up to the toilet. I pulled down my pants and underwear and chickened out and sat on the toilet seat like I normally did. I did my business and quickly got dressed. As I was walking out I heard my parents talking.

“We should go and check of Zoey.” My mom said. “I think she may try and sneak out.” My heart beat fast again. If they check on me and my body wasn’t there I would be in big trouble. Then it dawned on me. If I were to slip into my old bed and pretend I was me, my parents wouldn’t suspect a thing. I doubt they would check on Todd and if they did I wouldn’t care if he got in trouble.

I darted to my room and slipped under the covers, throwing them over my head. If I spoke they would know I wasn’t me but seeing as I am mad at them they would understand why I wasn’t talking. I heard the door to my room creek open.

“Zoey?” I heard my mom ask. I was thankful it was my mom I could easily be mad at her. I rolled over to show that someone was in the bed. “I know you are angry with us, but you need to know that your Grandma means the world to your dad and her happiness is his happiness. So, when she comes to visit we all try to make her happy. It is a bit scary that we may not have many visits soon.” I knew about her declining health, but I didn’t know that it was this serious. “Your Grandmother’s health is declining and may not be able to travel.” I wanted to say something but if I did it would only be in my brother’s stupid voice and would get my body in trouble. I rolled over again to show that I wasn’t asleep, but still mad. “We will talk in the morning.” I heard my mom turn around and start to close the door. “I am sorry that I thought you would try and sneak out. I am proud of you.” Tears flooded my eyes. My mom apologized to me for not sneaking out but, yet I did or at least Todd did in my body. I again wanted to tell her everything, but I couldn’t. “I love you honey.” My mom closed my door and walked back to her room. I stayed under the covers just in case she returned but I knew she wasn’t going to return. Soon my eyes betrayed me, and I passed out.

Zoey (Todd)

We made our way into the theater and sat in the back. Something told me that this was not about seeing the movie as it was to get together alone in the dark. Bri and I sat alone in our own row as our friends sat in front of us. Bri leaned her head on my shoulder.

“I feel so safe.” Bri said closing her eyes. I didn’t know what to do. I have never had a girlfriend. In fact, I have never been a girl either. I looked down at my boob and felt my face grow hot. I knew this body was my sisters and I should be disgusted but my eighteen-year old male brain was like boobs yeah.

“What is the movie we are watching?” I asked. I looked to the screen.

“Murder on Kent St.” Bri said looking up to me. My eyes grew wide. This was the horror movie rumored to have caused three people, who got to preview the movie, to go into the hospital from fright.

“Why did we go to this?” I asked looking to Bri.

“To cause us to get closer together, silly.” Bri laughed. She squeezed my arm tighter. I was going to kill Zoey for this. She could have at least warned me about the movie we were going to watch.

The movie started and Bri dug her head into my arm a few times. I held back a laugh a few times. This movie was nothing it was rumored to be. I had seen worse.

“How are you so brave?” Bri asked in a shaky voice.

“Having you here with me gives me strength.” I said trying to sound romantic. Bri just hit my arm and laughed a bit.

“That was so cheesy.” Bri said looking up at me. “You owe me a kiss.” She closed her eyes and held her head up. My heart beat faster. I leaned in and got in close our lips almost touched. I could feel her breathing. I pushed in closer when the whole room erupted in screams. Both Bri and I jumped. We both just looked at each other and laughed.

As soon as the movie ended we all filled out. Bri still clung to my arm. We all started to chat about how scary the movie was.

“Zoey was a trooper. She didn’t scream once.” Bri said sounding smug. Just then I one of Zoey’s friends walking up to us with the biggest smile on his face.

“Here you go Bri.” Zack said handing her a key. “All set up for you two tonight.” What was he talking about?

“You ready for your surprise Zoey?” Bri said holding up the key. My heart was pounding, was Bri and I about to do it?

“I don’t know.” I said looking to Bri.

“Don’t be silly.” Bri said grabbing my arm and pulling me. “This will be a magical night.” Bri dragged me to a nearby motel. I was right and if this was a surprise there was no way my sister knew about it. Zoey was going to kill me for this, but then again, she wouldn’t touch me if I threatened to expose her little secret. Bri turned the key and opened the door and pulled me in. There in the middle of the room up against the wall was a king size bed.

“Are you sure we are ready?” I asked sounding nervous Bri looked at me and smiled.

“For someone who braved through the scariest movie is afraid of a little alone time.” Bri said with a laugh. Bri started to pull off her shirt exposing her bra. Bri walked up to me and we came face to face again. “Trust me I wont bite.” Bri leaned in closer and right before we kissed I got a text message.

“I have to get that.” I blurted out dodging Bri. I reached into Zoey’s purse and saw I got a text from dork king. My anger rose, Zoey put my number as dork king. I opened the message.

[You need to come home now.] The message from Zoey read. [Mom came to check on “me” and I was able to trick her, but I need you to come home NOW] This message got me even angrier. Zoey wanted me to go on her date so badly and now that mom checked in on her now she wants me home. I looked back at Bri who looked a bit hurt. Zoey wanted me to go on her date and I will see it through.

“Sorry about that. The dork king is trying to play tricks on me.” I said turning to Bri. I walked over to her and lifted her chin up I leaned in and started to kiss her. I felt Bri pull my skirt down past my hips and let them drop on the ground. We pulled away only for a moment as Bri took off my shirt. We went back to kissing. I felt Bri’s fingers dance down my shoulders and rest on my bra strap. I shuttered at the thought of me wearing a bra. I felt Bri’s fingers undo the clasp and felt the pressure on my chest freed and my boobs bounce a bit. Without breaking our kiss Bri slipped my bra off. I felt Bri’s fingers dance down my chest and right to my boobs. I shuttered at the thought that I had boobs, but that feeling was cut short when Bri’s magical fingers flicked my nipple. The feeling was so intense I buckled at it for a second.

“Woah.” Bri said pulling away. “It’s like that was your first time having your nipples played with.” Bri continued to play with my boob and I couldn’t focus on anything but the feeling. I tried to say something, but I couldn’t speak. “I am beginning to think you haven’t played with them.” Bri stopped playing with my boob for a moment and my head cleared but then I felt Bri start to kiss my neck and kiss all the way down to my bare chest. I felt her lips lock over my nipple and her tongue dance around my nipple. The haze flooded my brain again. This was so intense, and I loved every second. I felt Bri’s hand slid down my stomach and down to my crotch. The feeling I was getting down there was odd. Normally I would feel the pressure building up as my penis, but the feeling was like a hole that ached to be filled. I felt Bri’s hand slip past my panties and right to my vagina. Her fingers danced around my mound and it sent shivers of pleasure coursing through my body. Her fingers slipped inside me and I let out the biggest moan. My sisters moan snapped me out of my haze.

“Is tonight all for me or can I join in?” I asked pushing Bri onto the bed. I slid off her panties rubbing my hands all over her smooth skin. I was happy that Zoey was into girls, I doubt I would be able to do this with a guy. I spread her legs as Bri undid her bra.

“What are you planning on doing?” Bri asked licking her lips. I pulled Bri to the edge of the bed and knelt in front of her. My heart was pounding. I have never eaten a girl out before but I have read on how to do it. I rubbed a hand up and down Bri’s thigh and touched the lips of her vagina. My heart really raced now. I leaned in getting my face close to Bri’s crotch. The sent of her was a bit powerful but not to off putting. I traced my tongue around her vagina. Bri let out a gasp as my tongue worked its magic. I pushed my face in deeper and slipped my tongue into her. The taste was mildly sweet and a bit salty. I danced my tongue around and heard Bri moan a lot louder. Bri threw her head back and moaned. I was enjoying the sensation. I reached one hand up and grasped one of her boobs and massaged it. I was enjoying the taste and the way Bri was enjoying it. I then instinctively reached down to play with my cock but when I realized it was missing it snapped me back to reality. I quickly pulled away. I got up and grabbed my clothes throwing on the top and a skirt not wasting time with the underwear.

“I’m sorry I’ve got to go.” I blurted out turning to the door.

“Zoey?” Bri asked shocked and a bit hurt. I left before she could say anymore.


Chapter 6

Zoey (Todd)

I walked home not caring that it was a long walk. I got home just as the sun was beginning to come up. I climbed back through Zoey’s window and dropped to the floor in tears. I couldn’t believe I did that. Being in Zoey’s body was starting to scare me. These feelings were crazy I had to tell Zoey what happened.

“Zoey is everything ok?” I heard my mom ask as she came running into my room. “What is wrong?” My mom came and sat down next to me. “Honey you can tell me?” I just buried my head in her chest and kept crying. I wanted to tell my mom everything about how I wasn’t Zoey, but I couldn’t stop crying. I heard more footsteps.

“What’s wrong.” I heard my old voice call out. The real Zoey came to check on me.

“Todd,” My mom said to Zoey. “Right now, is not a good time.” I pulled away from my mom.

“No please stay.” I said in a shaky voice. “Mom can you give us some alone time?” My mom looked back and forth between us and just nodded.

“If you need me just call.” My mom said getting up and walking out the door.

“What happened?” Zoey asked when she was sure our mom was out of earshot. I stood up and slipped my panties up into place. I looked at Zoey and saw her eyes wide.

“Bri and I hooked up.” I said still a bit shaky. “I didn’t want to at first, but something came over me.”

“I told you to stay away from her.” Zoey said with anger in her voice. She took a few steps closer to me. “What happened!”

“We were having fun, and in the middle, I panicked and ran away.” I said tears falling again. “I didn’t mean to go through with it.”

“You don’t do those things without meaning to.” Zoey said making a fist. “You slept with my girlfriend and I am supposed to be ok with it?” I knew I shouldn’t have told Zoey about this.

“Well if you didn’t push me into going out last night, I wouldn’t have slept with Bri.” I started to get louder. “Or if you had officially warned me that you had a girlfriend maybe it wouldn’t have gone this way.”

“I will never forgive you for this!” Zoey shouted.

“I am sure our current predicament is all your fault!” I shouted back.

“Zoey, Todd!” I heard my dad shout. Both our parents walked into the room.

“I thought the fighting between you two was over?” My mom said looking at the two of us. “What is going on?”

“Ask her.” I said. I realized what I said after I had said it.

“Zoey!” Our dad said. “I know you don’t see eye to eye with your brother, but these name callings have got to stop.” I let out a sigh as our secret was still a secret.

“Let us all calm down.” Our mom said. “Todd let us leave them alone.” Our mom motioned and ushered Zoey out of the room. Zoey gave me the worst death glare ever.

“Zoey, what is going on?” My dad asked sitting down on the bed next to me. I knew I had to come up with something. I really wanted to come out and tell him the truth or at least the part about Bri but I didn’t/

“My boyfriend and I got into a fight.” I lied. “All because I couldn’t get out and go see that movie with them.”

“Well then that boy is not the boy for you.” My dad said putting his hand on my leg.

“I tried to tell Todd, but he just teased me about it.” I said trying to turn it into Zoey’s fault.

“I will talk to him about that.” My dad said standing up. “You two are siblings, I know that he may be a pain at times, but can you lighten up with the name calling?” I nod. “Your Grandmother will be waking up soon, so I want you two on your best behavior. If you two behave maybe we will loosen your punishments.” My eyes grew wide. I had to talk to Grandma about her spell.

“Tom!” I heard my mother shout. “Come here quickly!” My dad and I dart out of the room and towards the sound of my mom’s voice. My heart skipped a beat as we ran into our Grandma’s room. I let out a gasp as I saw my Grandmother lying on the floor.

“What happened?” My dad and I ask at the same time. We both rushed over to her. I heard my mom on the phone calling for an ambulance. My Grandma’s breathing was shallow, and she was a bit pale.

“Zoey please go get your brother.” My dad said to me. “Your Grandma will be ok.” My dad pushed me out of the room. I ran down the hall to my old room.

“Zoey!” I called out not caring if our parents heard. I turned the knob and burst into my room. Zoey was no where to be seen. My jaw dropped as I saw the window open. I ran to the window and looked out. “Zoey!” I shouted but she was long gone.

Todd (Zoey)

I can not believe that twerp would do that to me. I also can’t believe that Bri and my friends couldn’t tell that he wasn’t me. I had to do something to make Todd suffer. I knew that running away would get him in deep trouble. I don’t even care if he blabs about me having a girlfriend. For all I know we could be stuck like this forever. I texted Bri from my old phone and told her to meet me at the mall. It was only a few blocks away and would only take a few minutes for me to run there. I was enjoying the fact that my boobs didn't bounce uncomfortably, but the thing between my legs made it a bit awkward. When I got close to the mall my phone started ringing. It was my dad's cell number. They must have found out Todd escaped and probably calling to chew me out and demand I come home. The longer I ignored that the more trouble Todd would be in.

I walked into the mall and headed to the meeting spot. I saw Bri sitting there looking around. I wanted to approach her, but she would freak out if she saw my brother. I grabbed out my real cell phone and texted her.

[Please don’t freak out.] I typed. [Close your eyes] I looked up and saw Bri close her eyes. I hurried over to her and leaned her head up and kissed her. I pulled away and looked at Bri, her eyes were still closed, and she smiled.

“Zoey.” Bri said, she opened her eyes and her eyes went wide. I put my hand to her mouth.

“Shh.” I said looking to her. “Please don’t scream. I have things I need to tell you.” I slowly pulled away my hand.

“Todd! You jerk.” Bri said pushing her chair out and standing up. “I thought that Zoey wanted to talk about what happened last night.”

“I do!” I said a bit loud. “There is a lot of things going on and I need you to listen to it.”

“Does your sister know you stole her phone.” Bri said turning around.

“I am Zoey.” I said putting my hand on her shoulder.

“It’s not funny.” Bri said turning around with tears in her eyes. “Did Zoey put you up to this? Did I do something wrong?”

“No, its nothing like that.” I said looking to her. “Our Grandmother did something to us.”

“Enough!” Bri said throwing off my hand. “I know the others call you names and Zoey were at first angry about it, but she gave in. I kept resisting calling you names but today is the last straw.” Bri turned around. “Tell your sister if I mean anything to her then she can come tell me herself. If not, we are done.” Bri stormed off. I thought I could try and convince her, but I think I just made things worse. I watched as Bri disappeared. If I hadn’t made Todd go on my date with Bri none of this would have happened. Also, if the dork king just did as I said and ignored Bri or went home after the movie none of this would have happened. I cannot lose Bri. I pulled out my phone and saw my dad had called a few times. I clicked on the voice mail icon and I heard my dad’s voice.

“Todd, I don’t care about you sneaking out or even stealing your sister’s phone but call me back when you get this.” I heard my dad say. I clicked on another voice mail. “Your Grandmother collapsed on the floor. We are headed to the hospital now. Please Todd we are not mad call us.” My heart skipped a beat. Our Grandmother was in hospital. Our Grandma was the only one who could help swap us back.


Chapter 7

Zoey (Todd)

I paced back and forth. I tried to be strong, but Zoey's eyes kept tearing up. I don't care if I am stuck as a girl forever, I just wanted to make sure our Grandmother was alright. My mother tried to comfort me, but I had to keep moving. I was afraid that if I sat down the flood of tears would flow, and I wouldn't be able to stop them. The big problem was that Zoey ran off with my body and she wasn't answering any calls. Our dad even went out to find her because he couldn't stand the waiting he needed to do something.

“Mom" I heard my old voice call out. It was strange hearing your voice outside your head. I turned to see Zoey running up to us, my dad following close behind. Zoey threw his arms around our mom and hugged her. I pulled my arms and legs tight against my body trying to comfort myself.

“Where did you go?” My mom asked. I turned to listen to what he had to say.

“I needed to get away for a moment.” Zoey said looking to me. “How is Grandma?” My mom shook her head.

“Still no news.” I said wiping tears from my eyes.

“Doctor says it may be a while before we can tell.” My dad said walking up to us.

Hours pass and still nothing. My dad stayed behind as my mom took Zoey and I out to eat. We ate in silence nothing to say. Finally, on our way back to the hospital my mom broke the maddening silence.

“With all that is going on we will let you two off the hook.” My mom said still focused on the road. “Please no more fighting. At least stop for your father he is going through a tough time.” Both Zoey and I nod. I pulled out my phone and texted Zoey.

[What are we going to do?] I typed. I watched as Zoey pulled out her phone and look up at me. I then tilted my head towards our mom.

[I am not sure.] Zoey's message read. Grandma was the only person who knew about our swap, and the line if they fail to see forever swapped they will be rang in my head. How long did we have to fix this before we were stuck in each other's bodies?

[Where did you go earlier?] I texted Zoey.

[I had to go see Bri. I needed to tell her you were not me.] Zoey's message read. My eyes went wide.

[Did she believe you?] I typed. My heart was pounding in anticipation of the answer.

[No. It just made things worse. Bri now believes we are just teasing her.] Zoey typed.

[I had no idea it was so bad.] I typed. I felt tears well up. I wanted to hurt Zoey, but I never intended to end her relationship.

[It's all your fault. If you hadn't been there that night she would still like me.] Zoey texted to me. Her words stung, and I knew they were true. I put my phone down and looked out the window. I closed my eyes and prayed that I would wake from this nightmare. I opened my eyes and could see Zoey's reflection stating at me. I looked down and saw my boobs on my chest. I might as well get used to this. I am sure I'll be my sister forever.

When we got back to the hospital our dad greeted us.

“The doctor said she is stable for now, but not sure what is going on” My dad said looking to each of us. “She is breathing on her own, but she won’t wake up. They are keeping her here for further testing to see what is wrong.” The first thing that popped into my head was that the spell she used on us must have taken a lot out of her. We were the reason why she was in the hospital.

We all got home late. I felt so dirty after crying and worrying so much I had to take a shower. Without much thought I went into the bathroom and locked the door. I threw my shirt off and was taken aback when my boobs bounced uncomfortably. I forgot about not wearing a bra. My male brain kicked in again and I reached up and cupped my boob. I looked into the mirror and was horrified at how awful Zoey's face looked. I then remembered that I hadn't slept yet. I guess when they say beauty sleep they actually mean it.

I pulled off the rest of the clothes and had to put up a hand to block Zoey's face it was awkward seeing her naked reflection but once I blocked out the view of her face I was fine. With the other hand I continued to massage my boob admiring the feeling. I shook off the fog when I remembered why I came in. I turned to the shower and turned the water on. I then plugged the drain, I needed a nice hot bath. I decided to dump some bubble bath in it too and the sent of lilac flooded my nose and helped me to relax.

As soon as the tub was adequately filled I stepped into it. I admired my long smooth legs. I had to keep my mind on the fact that I had a naked woman I could look at because as soon as the thought of my sister naked creeped me out. I lowered my self down and watched as my body disappeared under the layer of bubbles. I slid down and rested on the back of the tub. My boobs popped up and were a bit exposed.

“Would it be so bad if I was stuck?” I asked myself quietly.  I grasped one of my boobs and massaged it. I closed my eyes and leaned my head back. I rolled my nipple between my fingers and bit my lip and pointed my toes in pleasure. I slid down a bit and stuck out one of my legs. Smooth, slender and long. I reached up and slid my hand down my shin and back along my calf. I pointed my toes to tense the calf muscle and admired the feel. I pulled both legs up out of the water spreading them and resting them on the sides of the tub. I reached my hand down and found my vagina. I rubbed the lips and felt my muscles tense. I slipped a finger in finding the sweet spot and played with it. I let out a gasp and a moan. My other hand darted up to my mouth. I felt my face grow warm. My parents’ room was next to the bathroom.

“What are you doing in there.” I heard Zoey call out to me in my old voice. “You better not be doing what I think you're doing.” I sat up and unplugged the drain and stood up.

“No.” I call out turning on the shower head. A jet of cold water blasted out landing on my chest. I gasped at the feeling and felt the skin around my nipples tighten and watched as my nipples puckered out.

I washed all the soap off my skin admiring the feeling of my soft smooth skin. I rinsed my hair and soon realized how long it was going to take to dry it. I turned the water off as there was a pounding at the door.

“Come on out! You've been in there for too long. I need to use the bathroom.” I hear Zoey call out to me. I wrapped a towel around my waist and opened the door.

“All yours.” I said looking at Zoey who’s jaw gaped open. “What?” Zoey pushed me back into the bathroom and closed the door.

“You're wearing the towel wrong.” Zoey said pointing at me. I looked down and saw my boobs hanging out.

“Well if I wasn't being rushed, maybe I would have done it right.” I said folding my arms over my chest. I undid my towel and wrapped it around my chest. “There happy.” I then made my way out of the bathroom and down to Zoey's room. I closed the door and dropped my towel. I was too tired to get dressed so I threw a pink robe on and tightened the belt. I wrapped the towel around my hair and crawled into bed. It wasn't long before my eyes closed, and sleep enveloped me.


Chapter 8

Zoey (Todd)

I was in school again looking around. I saw everyone looking at me and giggling. I then noticed I was naked. Not only that but I was still a girl. My boobs were out for everyone to see.

“Look at Todd.” People said with a laugh. “He turned himself into a girl and forgot to wear clothes.” I tried to speak but nothing came out. “Girly Tom going to cry.” I heard more laughter. I then looked up and saw my Grandmother in the classroom hallway.

“You failed to see now stuck you are.” My Grandmother said. She pointed at me then there was a flash of light.

I shot awake breathing heavily. It was all just a bad dream. I got up and walked over to Zoey’s makeup table. My eyes lit up. My hair was all over and frizzy. I knew I should have dried it before I went to bed, but I was too tired. Zoey was going to kill me. I grabbed for a brush and tried to comb it out, but it snagged, and I almost ripped my hair out. I tried to pull out the brush but now that was stuck. Being a girl sucks, if I was a guy Sleeping with wet hair wouldn’t be a big deal. I then heard a knock at the door.

“Todd?” I heard Zoey ask in a hushed tone. I walked over to the door and unlocked it. Zoey walked in and turned around. Her jaw dropped as she looked at my hair. “What did you do to my hair!”

“I passed out before I could dry it.” I said looking down.

“Whatever.” Zoey said sitting down on the bed. “I came in here to tell you I had the strangest dream.” My eyes went wide.

“Did you have the same naked in school dream?” I blurted out. Zoey looked at me confused.

“No.” She said slowly. “I had a dream where I was in the girl’s locker room getting dressed and the girls around me started to laugh and point. Calling me names.” It almost sounded like my dream. “Then I turned and saw Grandma.”

“Did she say You failed to see now stuck you are?” I said and watched as Zoey’s jaw dropped. “I think this was a warning.”

“Yeah I think the dreams are saying we have until we start school to swap back.” Zoey said looking to the calendar. “That is only in a few days away.” Zoey turned to me. “We have four days to fix this or we will be stuck.”

“Without Grandma’s help where do we even begin?” I said looking worried.

“First let me fix my hair.” Zoey said sitting me down at the makeup table. She worked on my hair for what seemed like hours till it laid flat. She then went and grabbed a few makeup kits and went to work. Zoey did awesome work. “It’s a bit odd to do this from this view.”

“Wow thank-you.” I said twisting my face to look at Zoey’s handywork. I shook my head. Why did I care if I had makeup on? My heart started to beat faster. Was I starting to think like Zoey? “Why are you dolling me up?” I turned to Zoey.

“You are going to pay me back for all the things you have done.” Zoey said crossing her arms. I grimaced at the thought.

“I am telling you it wasn’t my fault.” I said standing up.

“It doesn’t matter.” Zoey said turning around. “Seeing as you are in my body and Bri will only talk to me you will have to do.” Zoey walked out the room. “I already texted her and told her you would meet her at the lake.” Zoey waved bye and turned the corner. I looked at the table and saw Zoey’s pink phone open to recent texts. How did she have time to do that. Zoey is one good multitasker. I looked down and jumped as the phone vibrated.

[I hope you’re ready to talk. See you at 9am.] The message from Bri read. I looked at the clock and panicked. It was 8am and I wasn’t even dressed. I rushed to the closet and pulled out a light blue dress and threw it on. I then went to the dresser and grabbed a bikini and threw it into my purse. I ran out into the hallway and grabbed a towel, rolled it up and shoved it into my purse. My purse was hard to zip up, but I managed. I then rushed out the door. I turned around and came face to face with my dad.

“Going somewhere?” My dad asked.

“I am headed to the beach.” I said batting my eyes. I looked out the door and then realized how was I going to get to the beach it was a few miles away. “Can you give me a ride?”

“Who are you meeting there?” My dad said. I don’t know why he was giving me the twenty questions game, they told me I wasn’t grounded anymore.

“My friend Bri.” I said with a smile.

“Your boyfriend won’t be there will he?” My dad said squinting his eyes. It took me back for a second as Zoey didn’t have a boyfriend but then I remembered that our dad didn’t know.

“No,” I said with a laugh. “Frank won’t be there it’s just a girl’s day out.”

“You and your brother should get your driver’s license.” My dad said looking to me. That never crossed my mind. Why did we not go and try to get our permits we were eighteen after all.

My dad drove me to the beach and looked around. My guess was that he was looking for Frank. He smiled and looked to me.

“Have fun sweetie.” My dad said with a smile. I wondered what he would have done if Frank would have been here.

I got out of the car and made my way to the Snack Shack and found a table, in the deck. I looked around to see if I could spot Bri, but I didn’t see her. This gave me time to come up with what I planned to say to her.

“Can I get you something to drink?” a waitress said as she got to my table.

“A lemonade would be nice.” I said with a smile. I sat there trying to come up with an idea. The waitress came over to me with my lemonade.

“The guy over there would like to buy you a drink.” The waitress said pointing over to a shirtless guy sitting alone. He looked like he was old enough to be my dad. It was tempting to take a free drink, but Zoey would kill me and if Bri saw me accepting a drink from a guy I was sure it would be over.

“Tell him no thanks.” I said making a face. “Tell him I'm not into dudes.” I saw the waitress smile and hold back a giggle.

It was way past the designated time but still no Bri. I had drunk four glasses. I didn't know Bri very well but standing my sister up didn't seem like something she would do. I texted her a few times, but no answer. I called her a few times but went straight to voicemail.

“Waiting on someone?” The waitress said coming over with my bill.

“Just my girlfriend.” I said in a hurt tone. “Her and I had a fight and now she isn't coming.”

“Sorry to hear that.” The waitress said handing me the check. I paid with cash and when she gave me my change I saw that on the receipt there was a phone number and the Waitress name. Trisha and she dotted her I with a heart. I was flattered that she would try.

I walked away about to call my dad when I saw Bri just standing there. She didn't look mad or happy just neutral.

“Bri!” I said with a smile. Bri didn't move. “Please let me explain.” I looked into her eyes. “I am sorry that I freaked out before. I guess I just wasn't ready.” Bri still didn’t make a move. “You're the only girl for me.”

“If I am the only girl for you, then why don't you insist on hiding it from everyone.” Bri said as tears filled her eyes. “We are graduating soon, who cares what the kids at school say. You're also moving out so what does it matter if your parents disown you." Bri then turned her head. “The worst part of all is that your brother knows about us.” She turned her face back to me. “Is he blackmailing you?”

“No!” I basically shouted. “He would never do that.” Well I would but she didn't need to know that and besides living as Zoey for a few days has helped me better understand her in a weird way. “Todd is just trying to help. I know I have called him names in the past, but he is a good brother.”

“Then why won't you let me tell everyone you're my girl.” Bri said loudly as more tears rolled down her checks. The thought of being made fun of and teased about liking a girl popped into my head. My eyes grew wide. My dream was a out being teased for being too girly. I was still Zoey, but they teased me. I think I must overcome Zoey's fear and help her. I got close to Bri and leaned in close touching noses. I heard Bri gasp before I pushed our lips together. The feeling was intense as it felt like fireworks were bursting in my head. I grabbed Bri in a hug throwing my arms around her neck.

As our kiss ended we pulled away and looked into each other’s eyes. Time seemed to stand still all I saw or cared about was Bri. My mind raced. What happened if Zoey and I swap back and I still had feelings for her. I then thought about my crush Felicia and nothing no feeling. Just then our moment was rudely interrupted.

“So, this is the little tramp you turned me down for.” A man's voice priced our private moment. I turned to see the man from the restaurant. “I thought it was all a joke. How could a gorgeous girl like you be in a disgusting relationship with another girl. But here you two are making us all sick with your filth. My anger rose. What gave that man the right to describe anyone like that. I turned to Bri who looked horrified and ashamed.

“Who do you think you are telling us off like that!” I shout. “Me kissing my girlfriend is no disgusting then any same sex couples.” I took a few steps towards the man. “I watched as you scarfed down that cheeseburger like it was the best thing ever. It made me sick, but I didn’t go and make a scene about it.” The man looked shocked like he wasn't expecting a girl to stand up to him. “I bet you are all hurt that I turn you down that you have to put me down to make yourself feel better.” I was now in his face. The man was speechless. I smiled as I had one more thing to say to him. I leaned in close to him and whispered. “Just between us I used to be a guy a few days ago.” I watched as the mans eyes went wide and checked me over like he was going to see something. I pulled out my phone to the picture of me. Since Zoey and I are twins we do look very similar, so I knew he would believe that Zoey could have looked like me. The man stumbled backwards shaking his head. “I would leave if I were you or should I tell your friends my secret?”

“Whatever!” The man said loudly. “You're not my type anyway.” He turned, and half ran away. I turned to Bri who's jaw was agape. I smiled and laughed.

“Who are you and what did you do with my sweet Zoey.” Bri said with a laugh. We embraced again. If only she would believe that I really wasn't Zoey. We hung out for a bit calling the rest of the gang. I am sure my dad would not be too happy that Frank was now here.


Chapter 9

Todd (Zoey)

I cannot believe my love life was in the hands of my twin brother. So, help me if Todd blows this I will kill him, and I don’t care if he is in my body or not. Bri is my world and here I am unable to do anything to stop it. I paced the house dreading getting a call or text from Todd.

“That’s it!” I shout stomping my foot. “I need to get out and get my mind off things.” I opened the door and walked out down the street. I needed to blow off some steam and alleviate my stress. What did Todd do for fun? This was going to be crazy. Just then I hear a car horn honk.

“Where are you going?” I heard my dad ask as he pulled up beside me.

“No where I have plenty of stuff on my mind.” I said. I wanted to ask about Todd, but I held my mouth.

“I was about to go visit Grandma. You want to come with?” My dad asked reaching over to open the passage side door. Maybe Grandma would awake, and she can help us swap back.

“Sure.” I say with an upbeat tone. I hop into the car and pull my seatbelt over and click it into place. At first my dad drove in silence, but he eventually broke it.

“Can I ask you something?” My dad asked without looking away from the road. “What about your sister bugs you so much?” I looked to him and then looked back out the passenger side window. I didn’t know how to answer.

“I guess it has to do with her being so popular and well liked.” I said trying to come up with an answer.

“Come on Todd. We both know that isn’t why.” My dad said with a huff. I tried to come up with an answer.

“I guess it has to do with the way she and her friends always call me names and put me down.” I said realizing the things I used to call him. “We used to be close. We did everything together. Then she became popular and had to keep her image.” I almost called Todd a he but that would have confused my dad. I realized how awful I had been to him. We both have said some bad things to each other. I never wanted to call Todd Dork king or things like that it just some of my friends started calling him that and they thought it was funny and kept doing it. I eventually gave in and the names stuck.

My dad and I talked for a while. We soon pulled up to the hospital and walked inside. According to the doctors not much has changed. Our Grandma still had not woke up, but she was stable. The doctors told my dad that it was like her body just didn’t have enough energy to move. My dad stayed out of the room and talked to the doctors as I walked into Grandma’s room.

“Please Grandma, wake up.” I said holding her hand. “Todd and I need your help.” I squeezed her hand and prayed she’d squeeze back but she didn’t. Tears start to flood my eyes.

“Todd?” I heard a woman’s voice call out to me. I turned and saw a girl I knew from school, Felecia May. Felicia was the nerdiest girl in class. She always had big thick glasses on with her hair tied up. However, this Felicia was gorgeous I barley recognized her. Felicia wasn’t wearing her glasses and she had some makeup on showing off her cute face. The only thing that gave her away was her tied back hair, but even that looked better then it did in school.

“Felicia?” I asked wondering if it was even her. She just smiled back.

“Yes.” She said with a laugh. I then saw a clipboard in her hands and I gave her a puzzled look.

“What?” Felicia said giving me the same puzzled look. She then saw what I was looking at. “Oh, I do rounds for my father. I check in on patients to help get more information for my father.”

“Your father is chief of medicine.” I said remembering who her father was.

“Yeah.” Felicia said looking to my Grandmother. “I am sorry that your Grandmother hasn't woken up yet.” She turned her attention to me. “I have other patients my dad wants me to check on.” She turned to leave, then I remembered Todd mentioning something about Felicia and then blushing. That was when I remembered my dream. All the girls in school laughing at me. Could it be Todd is too afraid to ask a girl out on a date?

“Do you mind if I tag along?” I called out to Felicia. She turned and smiled. I watched as she twirled a strand of hair, the tell-tale sign of interest.

“Sure, I am sure my dad won't mind.” Felicia said. We walked and talked together. I got Felicia to laugh a few times. All I had to do was make her happy and then I would ask her out.

We talked and chatted for a while. Felicia finished her rounds and we walked into the cafeteria area. I bought her a water and myself a pop. I laughed as it wasn't my money. I was considering buying a ton of food but that may just disgust Felicia.

“Why do you hide your looks?” I asked looking into Felicia's eyes. “You would be a perfect fit with my sister.

“The lame squad?” Felicia said with a laugh. My heart skipped a beat. There were no way people called us that.

“Yeah what a joke right.” I said with a fake laugh. If I wanted to ask Felicia out I had to keep her happy and arguing about my group of friends.

“I mean they aren't that bad. At least they don't put people down, but they do act like they are better then everyone.” Felicia said taking a sip of water. We talked for a bit longer then I took the leap.

“Hey Felicia,” I said with a smile. My heart was pounding. I don't know why, it wasn't like I cared if she said no. “Would you like to go with me to see the new movie that came out?” Her eyes widened and then we sat there in silence for what seemed like hours but in reality, it was just a second.

“Sure.” Felicia said smiling and twisting a stand of hair again.

My life was going well. I helped Todd get a girlfriend and if everything went good with Todd then Bri and I will remain a thing. I had a feeling that we would swap back soon. My day was good until when my dad pulled up the house and there holding hands was Todd and Bri. What was my brother planning to do?


Chapter 10

Zoey (Todd)

My heart was pounding. I was about to tell my parents Zoey's biggest secret. I kept reassuring myself that it didn't matter I wasn't Zoey, but my heart raced. It didn't help as Zoey was right there with my dad, wide eyed and looking at us. If this helped us swap back I am sure Zoey wont mind.

“Hey dad.” I said smiling and holding up Bri's hand. Bri was smiling too. Zoey ran up to us.

“Can I speak to you alone?” Zoey said clenching my teeth. If she brakes one of my teeth I won’t let her forget it.

“Not right now, I need to tell dad something.” I said getting into her face. “Trust me this will help us" I whispered to her.

“Please don't do this.” Zoey whispered back to me. The pain in her voice was sincere, Zoey really didn’t want me to do this.

“What's up?” I heard our dad ask. I looked to Zoey whose eyes pleaded with me not to say anything.

“Can we go inside? I would like to speak to you and mom.” I said. He nodded and walked into the house. Bri followed right behind him.

“If you tell them my secret you will never forgive you.” Zoey said grabbing my arm. I just brushed it off.

“Trust me you’ll thank me when we swap back.” I said turning around and going inside. Our parents and Bri were in the living room sitting down. As soon as I entered Bri got up and skipped over to me, I grabbed her hand. I looked at my parents who had a kind of puzzled look in their eyes. I knew they were already putting two and two together. “There has been something I have been hiding from the both of you.” I paused trying to judge their mood. “But I can’t hide it anymore. Bri and I are together and have been for a long time. I have just been to afraid to come out and say anything.” I looked at my parents who just sat there stunned. The silence was broken when the phone in the kitchen started to ring. Without saying anything, our dad got up and walked to the phone. This was a bad sign, I never expected them to react this way. Our mother got up and walked into the kitchen as well.

“I am sorry,” I said turning to Bri. “I thought they would be more welcoming.” Bri just shook her head.

“No worries, this was a big bomb we just dropped. I am sure they just need time to register the shock.” Bri said.

“Look at what you did!” Zoey screamed at me. “I told you this wouldn’t be a good idea to tell them!” I have never seen my face that angry before. I could see a vain throbbing on my forehead. “You have ruined everything!” Our parents haven’t even said anything yet and Zoey is already jumping to the conclusion that they are mad.

“I was only trying to help!” I screamed back at my sister. “I am sure the problem we are in currently is all your fault!” I grabbed my chest and shook them. This just made Zoey even more angry, if that was even possible.

“Don’t you dare touch those!” Zoey said pushing me. I stumbled back.

“Todd!” Bri screamed.

“What does it matter what I touch seeing as they are mine!” I shout back, squeezing my boob. This was a bit strange. I am angry but the feeling of messing with my boob was lessening that anger. Zoey charged at me. I quickly dogged out of the way sticking out my foot in the process, tripping Zoey. Zoey staggered forward a bit bracing herself on the back of the couch. She turned to me.

“Your dead!” Zoey screamed running at me. With my long legs she was on me faster then I could react. Zoey grabbed a chunk of my hair and started to pull on it. I pushed her away.

“Zoey, Todd stop it!” I heard Bri calling out to us. This only distracted me as Zoey jumped on top of me knocking me over. I landed on my back which knocked the air out of my lungs for a second. Zoey pinned my arms down. I tried to throw her off but, in my body, she was strong.

“Todd!” I heard my dad shout. Zoey quickly got off me and stood up.

“She started it!” Zoey said pointing at me.

“No, I didn’t!” I shouted back.

“Enough!” Our dad shouted. The way our dad looked was terrifying. I have never seen my dad this pissed off before. “I thought you two were becoming friends.” My dad looked back and forth between the two of us. “What has gotten you two so riled up!” I rolled my eyes, if only he knew. “What was that Zoey?” My dad gave me the worst look imaginable. I was too terrified to say anything. “Your mother and did change our minds about sending you away early, since you two were acting like siblings, but now I see we made a mistake.” Our dad looked to me. “We talked to your school and you will be finishing your senior year in Krushton county.” My eyes grew wide. That was the county in which Zoey was moving to after high school for college. Our parents were going to send her away early all because of our fighting. “That was the hospital that called. Your Grandmother’s condition has worsened. Your mother and I are headed up there now. You two need to be on your best behavior while we are gone. Do you understand me!” Our dad’s voice was so loud and angry that both Zoey and I just nodded in agreement. Our dad looked to Bri. “I am sorry you had to see that. We can give you a ride home if you like.” Bri just nodded in agreement, I was assuming she was too shocked to speak as well.

Bri and our parents got in the car and took off. Zoey just looked at me with anger in her eyes. I knew better then to disobey our dad, but she was pushing it.

“Just so you know I asked Felecia our for you.” Zoey said with a smirk.

“No, you didn’t.” I said in disbelief. I had a huge crush on Felecia, but I never had the courage to ask her out.

“I am just tempted to not go and stand her up.” Zoey said crossing her arms.

“If you even dare I will break up with Bri in the most humiliating way possible.” I said stomping my foot. Zoey took a few steps towards me and was in my face.

“You wouldn’t dare.” Zoey said through gritted teeth. There she goes again trying to ruin my teeth.

“Maybe it is a good thing your moving out soon.” I said with a huff. As soon as I said it I knew my mistake. It wasn’t Zoey who was moving out it was me. Until we fixed this we were stuck in each other’s bodies.


Chapter 11

Zoey (Todd)

A few days went by and we just went through the motions of our lives. Our Grandma had a bad turn there for a moment, but the doctors were able to stabilize her. The doctors informed my parents that she may not recover. With this news our parents seemed a bit distant. Zoey and I kept away from each other. Zoey kept her end of the bargain and went on the date with Felecia. Bri texted me a few times and we chatted but I used the excuse that I was packing for my moving out.

I turned on the shower and had it as hot as I could stand it. Spring break was almost over which meant that if Zoey and I didn’t swap back soon we were going to be stuck in each other’s bodies forever. I took off my shirt and unhooked my bra. Looking at Zoey’s boobs was not a big deal now seeing as I have grown accustomed to them. I grasped one in my hand and admired the weight and feel of it. Being a girl was odd. Sitting to pee was the strangest feeling. I was grateful that I didn’t have to have Zoey’s period, but seeing as I doubt we will be switching back anytime soon I am sure I will have to go through that soon.

I stepped out of my shorts and slid my panties down my legs. I slid my hand up them admiring how silky smooth they were. I stepped into the shower and had the water cascading down my chest. My eyes were starting to tear up. I can’t believe my life has changed so much and all because Zoey started that fight at the start of Spring break. All because she wanted to sneak out and visit her girlfriend on their anniversary. I slammed my palms onto the shower wall. Tears flowing down my cheeks. I can’t help but think that our Grandmother’s predicament was all due to the spell she cast on Zoey and me swapping our souls. If only she was able to help us, but she may never wake up.

I got out of the shower and wrapped a towel around my chest, this time. I opened the door and made my way to my room. I dropped the towel and threw myself onto the bed. Tears flowing into my pillow. I was doomed to be a girl for the rest of my life all because my sister couldn’t take no for an answer. I needed to cheer myself up and, for at least a few moments, forget about the things going on. I rolled over onto my back with my legs dangling off the bed. I sat up and pulled a desk drawer open. I opened it all the way. I then reached under and pressed down a hook and slid the drawer out all the way. I found her secret hiding spot while I was looking for Zoey’s diary. I was shocked to find a dildo in the secret spot. I pulled out the penis shaped toy and the tube of lubricant. I squirted a bit of the lube onto the tip of the toy and started to massage it all over the toy. I leaned back and put my feet up onto the lip of the bed frame. I rubbed the toy around the lips of my vagina. I slipped the tip into my awaiting hole and clenched the bedsheet in pleasure. I pushed deeper and threw my head back. My free hand then went up to grasp one of my boobs and played with the nipple. I held back a moan seeing as everyone was home and I didn’t want them to hear me. I pushed the toy in and out in time with my heartbeat. This made everything more intense. I was close to the threshold when there was a knock at my door. I shot up and pulled the toy out and winced as it thumped loudly on the floor.

“Who is it?” I called out. Quickly picking up the toy and throwing it back into the secrete compartment. I had to remember to wash that later.

“It's Mom.” I heard my mom say. I got up to look for clothes, but I heard the door knob begin to turn. I forgot to lock the door. My mom walked into the room.

“Don’t come in I'm naked.” I called out, but my mom came in anyway.

“Oh sweetie, don't worry it's not like I haven't seen you naked before. I darted to the closet and pulled on a long shirt to cover as much as I could. My mom sat down on my bed. “I just wanted to talk to you about your friend Bri.” Here it comes she was going to chew me out for being a lesbian. I folded my arms over my chest and looked at my mom. My mom just kept her gaze to the ground. “Do you love this girl?” that caught me off guard.

“I'm not sure if love is the right word but I do care about her and want to spend the rest of my life with her. So, in a way yes I love Bri.” I said a bit puzzled.

“This is not some phase you'll grow out of?” My mom asksd5still not looking at me. Her questions were getting on my nerves.

“No,” I said sitting down beside my mom. “if Bri will have me I plan to stay with her for as long as we live.” My mom finally looked up at me. She threw her arms around me and gave me a big hug. This was a bit awkward seeing as I only had a shirt on.

“Then you have your father and my blessing to date Bri.” My mom said as we pulled apart. My parents actually agreed to our relationship.

“Umm.” I said stunned. My mom just laughed.

“You might want to get dressed before Bri comes over.” My mom said walking out the door. I quickly darted and got on a cute dress and matching underwear.

Bri and I went for a walk in a park. We had fun, laughing, chatting and holding hands. We did get a few dirty looks from people but many smiles from others.

“I have some good news and bad news.” Bri said as we sat down on a park bench. “I was unable to get my mom to approve my transfer to your new school.” My heart sank a bit. “But I just got approved to go to the same College as you.” I leaned in and kissed Bri.

The last day of spring break came quick and our last chance to swap back dwindling by the second. I had my bags packed and headed to the buss stop. I only had a few bags; my dad would send the others later. My so-called brother was nowhere to be seen. Zoey didn't care if I left and we never swapped back.

“I’ll call when I get to my apartment.” I said to my parents after giving them a hug. I turned to get on the buss when my dad stopped me.

“Hold on.” My dad shouts. “Something is wrong with your Grandmother.”


Chapter 12

Zoey (Todd)

When we arrived at the hospital my mom was in tears and Zoey was embracing Felecia.

“Your mothers heart stopped for a moment, but we were able to restore a rhythm.” The doctor told my dad. “With her age and her condition, we advise a DNR. If this happens again the damage done trying to restart her heart may be too damaging.” My dad looked physically shook. I have never seen my dad like that. He looked to all of us and nodded. “I will give you time to say your goodbyes just in case.”

We all took our turns talking to our Grandmother. I was next after Zoey. I leaned in close to listen to what she had to say.

“I am so sorry that I tried to skip out on your yearly visit.” Zoey said holding our Grandma's hand. Zoey was actually sorry for trying to sneak out.

When it was my turn I didn’t know what to say. I walked up to her and just started crying.

“I miss you Grandma. Your stories were always the best. I just wish you could tell me one more before you go.” I said rubbing the tears out of my eyes. “Zoey and I tried to fix our problems, but we failed. Or I failed. I should have just ran my decision of coming out for Zoey with her.”

I walked out of the room and into the waiting room where I saw Zoey sitting in a chair. We were the only ones in the room, so I sat down next to her.

“I heard what you said to Grandma.” I said to Zoey. “Ever since you became popular in school I have seen you as a girl who just thinks of herself and to heck with anyone else.” I looked at my sister in my body. “I have seen first hand you have a lot on your shoulders. Fear that you have to be the ideal popular woman even hiding your true self.” Zoey looked to me.

“I always saw you as this dorky little kid who tried to tag along and get in the way.” Zoey said looking down. “I do miss the way we used to always do the same things together.”

“Like that awesome fort we built out of the boxes after we moved to the new home.” I said with a laugh.

“Fort box.” Zoey and I said together. We looked at each other. “What happened to us?”

“We grew up I guess. Even twins move apart I guess.” I said keeping my eyes locked to Zoey.

“I think it was more then that.” Zoey said. We sat there in silence. It was getting late. Soon the day would be over, and we would be stuck.

“Do you ever wish we could go back to that day and change things?” I asked Zoey.

“Of course.” Zoey said looking up to me. “I hate how our petty fight got Grandma in such a bad spot. I looked at Zoey and took a deep breath.

“I am sorry." Zoey and I said together in unison. We both laughed. Just then the room started to spin. I looked to Zoey as everything goes black.

Zoey

My head hurt, and my eyelids felt heavy. My brother and I were having a moment and it felt like someone hit me over the head. I could feel myself on my face. But the sensation of my chest being squished against the floor alerted me to the fact that I had my boobs back.

“Zoey, Todd!” I heard our mother call out. I sat up and finally opened my eyes and watched as my long beautiful hair fell in front of my eyes. I looked down and sure enough my girls were on my chest. I wrapped my arms around them. I was never going to lose them again.

“Todd.” I called out to my twin brother still out. I shook him awake. He shot up and it made me jump.

“What happened?” he asked blinking away the bright lights.

“We're back in our own bodies.” I said with glee in my voice. Todd looked to me and his eyes went wide. We embraced and started to laugh.

“What are you two doing?” Our mom asked looking at us with a smile. We just looked at each other and smiled. “Whatever you guys are doing you need to come with me.” At first my heart skipped a beat thinking our Grandma passed away, but then I saw the smile our mom had.

We quickly followed behind our mom into our Grandma's room. There looking around the room was our Grandmother. She was awake. We both just rushed to her. We took turns giving her a hug. She leaned in and whispered to us.

“I knew you could do it.” Grandma whispered. “And I guess I am getting to old to use magic.” I looked over to my dad who must have overheard. His eyes were wide and a hint of anger.

“That is why you were so weak?” My dad said with a huff. “You used your magic on these two?” Both Todd and I just looked to our dad in shock. Our dad knew about magic. “She swapped your souls didn’t she.” My dad said putting his hand to his face. “That is why you two have been acting so odd.”

“Wait you knew about this?” Todd asked finally able to say something. We both just looked at our dad.

“I didn’t know about you two exactly, but this is not the first time your Grandmother used magic to teach people a lesson.” Our dad said. “Your Aunt and I have swapped a few times when we were younger.” Our dad looked to our Grandmother. “You should have known that such a curse would drain you like that. Who knows what might have happened if these two didn’t break it.” Then he turned to us. “Why didn’t you two mention this to me.” Anger flashed in my eyes.

“We tried to the day it happened, but you wouldn’t listen to us.” I half shouted. “You just pushed it off as us still fighting.”

“Sorry about that.” Our dad said rubbing the back of his head. “I guess I should have put two and two together. You two acting strange and your Grandmother’s strange condition.”

We all talked for hours about magic and other cool things up until our dad realized how late it was.

“It’s a school night you two. You need to get some sleep.” Our dad said looking at the time. “And we didn’t finalize that transfer so technically Zoey your still enrolled in your old school.” My heart skipped a beat. I didn’t have to move away so soon, and I could finish my school year with Bri.

“No problem.” I said skipping out of the room. On our way to the car Felecia appeared and I almost tired to kiss her out of habit. She went over to Todd and threw her arms around him.

“I am so happy for you.” Felecia said giving Todd a hug. I was happy for him but a bit jealous. I had gotten fond of Felecia, but I knew that would all be over once I saw Bri and told her all the good news.

Days went by and my worst fear didn’t come true. Bri and I were the power couple at school. Everyone cheered for us and no one made faces. We broke up our little popular club and let another group take over. One of the cool things was our Grandmother was teaching me how to use magic. As soon as I mastered my magic I had a plan for Todd.

Todd

There were only a few days left until we graduated. I was getting undressed for a shower before I go to bed and when I took off my shirt and saw my flat chest I was a bit saddened. I missed having boobs on my chest and the sexy body, but then I remember that it was my sister’s body and that shocked me back. I was enjoying being a guy again. The best part of this was my new girlfriend. Without my sister’s help I would not have gotten the courage to ask Felecia out and now we are happy together. I am debating on telling Felecia about my adventure but decided she may think I was crazy.

When I awoke on the day of graduation, I noticed something off. My body felt a bit lite and the oddly familiar weight was on my chest. I got up and shrugged off sleep and made my way to the bathroom. I looked up into the mirror and was greeted by a strange and terrifying sight. There in the mirror was a very female looking me. I looked like Zoey but not at the same time. I let out a very feminine scream.

“So how is my twin sister doing today?” Zoey asked standing in the door with a smile.

THE END!

Thank you for reading my book. If you like this one, please consider picking up my other eBooks.
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