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Jessica

I stood at the edge of the property, nervously glancing up at the wrought-iron fence. It hunched over the edge of the sidewalk, the spikes formed at the top of the fence curved up wickedly, glinting in the little bit of sunlight left.

Did I really want to do this?

“Come on now Jess, don’t be getting cold feet now,” Jake teased, hunched over beside me, his hands stuffed into his pockets in an attempt to conserve warmth.

“You look like the one with cold feet,” I fired back, looking pointedly at his chattering teeth and steamy breath that escaped his lungs.

“Yeah, yeah, let’s get this done with. Unless you’re too scared.”

I shot him another look before stalking around the edge of the fence and onto the grass, peering between the iron bars as I walked the perimeter of the fence. Chained inside the fence was a giant rickety old house that sat in the center of the property, leaning dangerously to one side as if it could collapse at any time. It was horrifying strictly from a residential safety point of view, not to mention the supernatural implications. Of course, that was all complete bullshit.

I led Jake around the perimeter of the fence, covering ground fast, the grass crunching underneath our feet as we made our way to the back of the fence. It wasn't long before we came up to the opening, steel bars that had been pried apart just enough for someone to slip through and go on a tour of the old Hendrickson house.

"Okay Jake, we're going in, and we're getting out. I'm not going to jail for trespassing, no way no how." I shot him a look, that way he knew I was serious. He just rolled his eyes and slipped in between the bars, squeezing through onto the other side.

"Listen Jess, you're getting all worked up about nothing. No one ever comes out here and checks on this house, even if they did the ghosts would take care of them," Jake teased, stumbling forward away from the fence.

"There's no ghosts Jake," I said, scrambling through the fence after him. I didn't want to be left alone out here.

"Oh yeah? Guess we'll find out," He grinned back at me, stalking up to the front of the house, where the rickety wooden stairs slumped into the ground, looking seconds away from collapsing. One of us was going to end up breaking a leg doing this stupid thing. I followed him up the stairs, the wood groaning underneath our weight, but surprisingly holding as we came up to the giant rickety wooden door set in the front of the house. The wood was chipped and cracked, but still stood strong, sporting an old brass claw as a knocker.

Jake looked back at me and grinned.

"Don't you da-"

Jake laughed wrapping his fingers around the brass claw knocker and slamming it loudly into the wall once, twice, three times.

"Well if there were any ghosts, you're sure to have woke them up." I said, trying not to let the fear in my chest creep out into my voice. He ignored me, pulling on the door handle. The door slowly swung outward, creaking in protest, the rusty hinges barely functioning as it opened, revealing a massive entry room. It was so dusty.

We stepped inside, looking up and down the length of the room. I stayed close to Jake. The floors and walls at one point must've been very elegant and pretty, but now it was just run-down and quickly being reclaimed by nature. Weeds shot up through the cracked and dust covered floor, the paint long having peeled off the walls. Jake pulled a flashlight out of the backpack he had slung around one arm and clicked the switch, cutting a beam of light through the darkness.

We delved deeper into the house, walking past ancient old pots that somehow were still intact on old broken-down stands that were chipped and caked with dust.

Jake led me to the back of the first room and down a hallway into a little center room where there were ancient faded paintings hanging haphazardly on the walls, a set of stairs coming down the side of the room.

"Ooh lets go up there," Jake pointed at the stairs, leading up into the darkness. I shook my head. "Come on Jess, if we're going to do this thing, let's actually do it. Don't be a chicken."

"Jake, why do we have to go up there, let's just save the second floor of the house for another time," I tried not to let my nervousness slip into my voice, or it sound too much like begging.

"Nope, come on, or be left behind." Jake started climbing the steps, each footfall awakening a creak and groan from the rotten wood beneath. I followed him, because what choice did I have? I kept my hands away from the banister, clutched safely across my chest and away from all the dust that was caked on the banister. As we reached the top of the steps, there was something odd about the landing. It was a small room, but for some reason it seemed to be less dark somehow.

"Jess," Jake froze, his hand outstretched towards something in the darkness.

"Quit playing Jake, stop trying to scare me, I'm not in the m-" I saw it. Deep in the darkness was a tiny pinprick of a glow, a small ember that began to burn brighter and brighter, swelling and growing with emerald light. What is that? It grew bigger and bigger, swelling and morphing as it pulled in more of the surrounding darkness and replaced it with its own eerie green glow. I started to turn around, but I couldn't. I couldn't move. My muscles seized, and I could do nothing but look on as the eerie light grew in intensity.


Jake

I stood, frozen, my muscles refusing to respond, my feet planted and immovable as I stared into the darkness, forced to watch as whatever this thing is grow in strength. Could it have been? Was Jess right? A ghost? The nucleus of the ember now blazed white, hot, and bright, sending all darkness out of the room, all that was left was an eerie green glow. It bobbed lazily in the air, as if taunting us as we stood, unable to move. I couldn't even open my mouth to make any sort of sound. I was its captive.

"You have entered that which does not belong to you. For such a transgression, you two shall pay the penance." A voice blossomed inside my head, deep and loud. It wasn't coming from anywhere in the room, it was as if it had somehow wriggled its way into my brain. Fuck, fuck, Jess was right, we shouldn't have done this!

The glowing orb began to contract, pulling all of itself to the center, green light overlapping on greenlight until it squeezed itself into an even brighter pinprick. There was a moment of calm right before a loud thunderclap of sound shook the room, the light disappearing amidst a shockwave of green light and creepy green sparks. The room was once again plunged into darkness. My hands shook as I turned to Jess, eyes wide as I looked at her. Tears filled her eyes, her hands clutched desperately to her chest.

"Let's get out of here," I shakily said, grabbing her hand and pulling her down the stairs. I was not staying in this creepy-ass house one more second. We flew down the stairs, our feet slapping against the creaky panels without care, a chorus of groans and moans coming from the stairs as we passed over the boards. We careened our way into the entry room, my heart starting to slow once I saw the door. It was still open. We burst out of the house and off the porch. We flew through the field, going at an all-out run through the grass to where we made our entry through the metal bars. I pushed Jess through first, and quickly slid my body through the bars after her.

My breaths came hard and ragged as I leaned down, hands on my knees, begging my heart to stop thudding so hard in my chest. Jess paced back and forth near me, unable to speak, her face pale as a bedsheet.

Shit, I didn't want to become haunted tonight. All I wanted was to take Jess out for a fun time. Maybe she got scared and hung onto me. Maybe we went home together tonight. I had been wanting her to be my girl for as long as I knew her. But I certainly didn't want to have to contact a church and get some sort of fuckin' exorcism.

"What the fuck just happened?" Jess turned around and looked at me, her skin still pale from the shock.

"I dont... I don't know, I-I didn't think... Are ghosts actually real Jess? Is that what we just fuckin' saw? Some kind of spirit? The legends weren't lying, that house is haunted and they need to raze that damned thing down to the ground," I panted out, running out of breath several times. My thoughts churned inside of my brain as I kept replaying that moment through my mind, over and over again.

"You have entered that which does not belong to you. For such a transgression, you two shall pay the penance." What did that even mean, what even was that thing? 

"I don't know Jake," Jess's entire body was shaking now, her pacing growing faster and faster. "I don't like it, I don't like this. We should never have come here!" She flung her hands out in front of her, her words running together as she whipped herself into more of a panic. I stood up and walked calmly over to her, taking her shoulders in my hands.

"Listen, Jess. You need to calm yourself down. We made it out of there. We're fine. We're okay, everything's going to be just fine. If you don't feel comfortable going home tonight, you're more than welcome to come over and crash on my couch." I said looking her deep in those pretty sparkling blue eyes and waiting as each breath came slower and slower.

"Yes, you're uh," Jess pushed a strand of hair back behind her ear. "You're right. A-Are you sure you don't mind me spending the night?"

"Of course not. To be honest, I'd like someone else in my house tonight too, it'd just be too creepy stuck there all by myself. Too quiet. I think I'd go insane."

"O-Okay." Jess nodded, her body still trembling, but her breaths now coming much slower and at a reasonable pace. I walked her down the sidewalk, away from that creepy fucking house. I felt like I could feel something watching us as we walked away, but every time I turned back to check, there was nothing there.

We crossed a couple streets, finally coming to the place where I had parked my car. I unlocked it, and Jess quickly scrambled into the passenger seat, locking her car door behind her. I guess it helped her feel a little bit safer while I stowed my backpack in the backseat. I jumped into the driver seat, slammed my key into the ignition, and pulled out as quickly as I could. The farther we could get away from that horrible house, the better I'd feel.

I navigated the streets, barely able to keep my anxiety from causing me to break the speed limit, Jess and I remaining in complete silence the entire way home. My mind raced with the thoughts of that eerie ember. That weird green light that writhed and swelled. Those words that it spoke into my brain sat there, as if they had been etched into my soul, constantly repeating on a loop as I tried to make sense of it.

I didn't want Jess to be frightened, but I was terrified.


Jessica

My hands still shook as Jake pulled the car into the driveway. I just couldn't stop thinking about that horrifying sight, the ember growing and writhing before my eyes. Not to mention those dreadful words that had come to life inside my head. I didn't like it one bit.

I told him. This was a mistake, but he wouldn't listen. A flash of anger shot through my body, followed quickly by a tinge of sympathy. I let it happen though, and it's not his fault. Ghosts usually knock over a couple things, or fuck with you a little bit. Not this shit.

Jake turned in his seat, looking at me, his eyebrows pinched together with concern as he glanced down at my still-trembling hands.

"You okay? Ready to go in?"

"Y-Yeah, let's go."

Jake nodded, throwing his door open with ease and coming around to my side to open my door for me. I clambered out of the car, looking up at Jakes home. It was a modest home with a nice cement lane that went all the way up to the house. It was decently sized, and he had a lot of yard for a house like this, which was very nice.

Jake led me up the driveway to the steps running up to the front door. I pretended not to notice as he fumbled around in his pockets, shakily taking his keys out and struggling to enter them into the keyhole. Finally, he got it, slamming the key in and turning it, a satisfied click coming from somewhere within the door as it unlocked. He swung the door open and immediately hit the light switch on the inside, illuminating the hallway.

"That right there is the kitchen, fridge's a little sparse, but help yourself to whatever you can find. I got water and soda," Jake said, gesturing to a door on the right as we passed it. He led me farther into the house into his living room area, spreading his arms wide before him. "This right here, this is your castle, you're more than welcome to sleep wherever you want in here, but the couch is really comfortable, and I'll get you some blankets and pillows before you go to sleep. The chair looks comfortable, but trust me, you will wake up with a crick in your neck."

"Jake, thank you," I said, turning to him. "I'm not really ready to go to bed just yet though... I don't think I could sleep."

"Yeah of course, I was thinking I'll make some popcorn and we can just chill and watch a movie or something, until we get tired?"

I nodded, moving over to the couch and falling into it, the leather molding to my body and cradling me in its comfortable embrace. It was very comfortable.

Jake made his way into the kitchen, disappearing for a few minutes before coming back with a giant bowl full of popcorn, and two glasses of coke. He fell into the couch beside me, passing the bowl of popcorn over to me. I picked at the food, tossing some of the salty puffs into my mouth, the crunching sensation helping to calm my nerves as he reached for the remote. It didn't take him long to navigate the remote and put on some sort of little action flick. We both kind of paid half-attention to it as we sat there. My mind just kept running through the events from before, over and over again.

We sat there in a stunted silence, comforted only by the noises of the TV until finally the movie clicked off, and Jake stood up. The popcorn in the bowl had dwindled to nothing but kernels, I was just nervously shoving the food in my mouth as I sat there. Jake ran his hands over his jeans absentmindedly as he turned to me.

"Alright, I'm about to head to bed, if you're ready?" He asked, moving to the doorway to the hall. "I'll go ahead and grab you some blankets and pillows if that's cool?"

"Yeah that sounds good to me," I said hesitantly, still a little nervous, but hell we had to sleep at some point. He just nodded and grunted some form of affirmation, disappearing through the doorway and coming back with a load of pillows and blankets clutched to his chest. He brought them over to me, laying the pillow at one edge of the couch and jerking his head towards me to lay down. I twisted around on the couch, laying my head down on the surprisingly soft pillow as he wrapped a fuzzy blanket around my chest. He started going to tuck the blanket up under my feet but I shook my head.

"No, not my feet," I said, stopping him in his tracks.

"Not your feet?" He looked at me, puzzled.

"No, I don't like my feet being covered. Then I feel claustrophobic and I get hot." I said matter-of-factly. Jake laughed.

"No covering the feet then. There, you comfy?" He said, stepping back to admire his handiwork. 

I grinned at him as I settled into the couch, snuggling down into the comfy warmth of the furniture. This was surprisingly a pretty good setup, I've slept on many a couch in my life, but never one so comfortable as this.

"It's perfect. Thank you Jake, for getting me the blankets and for letting me spend the night."

"Of course, thank you for staying over, it makes me feel so much better. Goodnight!" Jake walked through the doorway and out of sight, presumably to his room. I wriggled even deeper into the embrace of the couch, turning over so that I was facing the back of it, completely enrapt in the warmth and cozy comfort. My eyelids grew heavy, the sleepiness pulling at me and dragging me under. Moments later I was asleep.


Jake

I stumbled into my bedroom, my eyelids heavy with drowsiness as I flicked off the light switch by the door. I made my way to my bed, its gray sheets more inviting than ever. I fell into it, not even bothering to strip out of my jeans. My head hit the pillow, and it wasn't but a few moments before the drowsiness took complete control and I was asleep.

Next thing I knew I was surrounded by darkness, levitating in the thick shadow as if it was some sort of fluid. I looked all around me and there was nothing, no one. Nothing to break the monotony of just darkness. I tried to move my arms and legs, to move about this inky space, but they wouldn't budge. only my head could move. What kind of dream was this? All of a sudden, I saw it, a glowing green ember off into the distance, growing bigger by the second. It was just like the thing in the house. It got closer and closer, the pinprick turning into a dot and then an orb, and then it was right in front of me, a blazing supernova of green crackling energy.

"I told you. A penance would be paid. You ran? No matter. Do not be afraid dear mortal, the penance is not an expensive one, nor a permanent one. Just something to remind you not to take what is not yours, to invade upon someone else's property. Enjoy your time, your penance can be quite... pleasurable under the right circumstances." The voice invaded my mind again, beating against the inside of my skull with its volume. I couldn't speak or say anything as it grew even brighter, just like before. The entity blazed and swelled, growing unfathomably larger with every passing second before exploding in a shower of crackling green energy.

I jolted awake, my entire body shaking as I sat up. What the hell was that? I cracked open my eyelids, my body sluggishly responding to my desires, still craving the warmth of the bed. I looked over and froze. My living room table. Why was my living room table here, in my room? Then everything else kind of fell into place. Somehow, I was in my living room. Even though I distinctly remembered falling into my bed. Maybe that was also a dream. I threw the blanket off my body and glanced around, but Jess wasn't anywhere to be seen. What is going on? I scratched my head and froze. My hair was... long. I looked down and almost screamed. I was wearing a t-shirt that was not mine, and the scariest part was how it hung around my new-found soft delicate mounds that swelled out of my chest. Hands trembling, pulled at the neck of my shirt and peered down it, utterly shocked to see two luscious milky tits, barely restrained by purple fabric. I had breasts. Frantically I reached for the jeans I was wearing and pulled at the waist, revealing a frilly pair of panties, and no bulge. 

"What is going on?"


Jessica

I was suspended in a vat of darkness, hands held up above my head, unable to move them at all. I tried to kick my legs out into the darkness, but they wouldn't respond either. I was trapped in some kind shadowy room, the darkness stretched out for miles and miles. As I hung there, suspended in the inky blackness, everything started to fall into place. I was in a dream. I could recognize these things pretty quickly, as I had dreams most every night. I started to squeeze my eyes shut and then force them open in the dream, the momentum usually driving me out of whatever nightmare I had found myself in. I did it again and again, and yet, I couldn't force myself to wake like I normally could.

The darkness grew even thicker, wrapping tightly around my body, writhing and twisting to form thick shackles out of the dense shadow. I was held there, suspended in the air, when all of a sudden I saw it. The spirit from before. The green ember ignited out there in the darkness. The emerald light spearing through the darkness, twisting and morphing in the air, overlapping in on itself as it grew brighter and brighter. The intensity of the light growing with each passing second as it came closer and closer. The emerald green light began to beat back the darkness as it got even closer to me, the radiant light sending waves of heat brushing across my skin. I couldn't speak, nor move as it bobbed even closer to my body.

"Just like I told your compatriot, a penance shall be paid by the two of you. You trespassed across my land, daring to enter my domain and as such there is a price you are required to pay. Do not be scared, the penance is only temporary, something to remind you to never trespass across my land, to invade my dwelling without even an offering in hand. The penance can be pleasurable, if taken in the right frame of mind..." The voice from before blossomed in my head, quiet and soothing. It was almost reassuring as it spoke directly into my thoughts. The spirit began to vibrate within the darkness, the intensity growing and swelling. Suddenly, the green light reached critical mass and imploded in a shower of sparks and a crackling energy wave that washed over me.  I closed my eyes against the heat.

I jolted awake, dazed and confused, my eyes barely cracking open, unable to make sense of anything that was in front of me. My chest heaved with frantic breaths as I looked around, trying to make sense of what was going on. I was no longer in the living room. I was in... I was in Jake's bedroom? What happened? I was covered in those gray covers he had, his dresser looming over me from the edge of the room. This made no sense.

I threw the covers off my body and froze. My luscious chest was gone and in its place was swollen muscles. My entire torso was shaped differently, hard angles and solid muscle. I panicked, standing straight up and almost screaming as my hands wandered all over my body, feeling all these strange new lines and angles that I had never had before. My hand brushed against my crotch and I stopped. What was that feeling. I thrust my hand down in between my waistband and toned stomach, to find that I had a bulge down there. It reacted, jumping with tremble of excited pleasure.

I jumped up off the bed and ran out into the hallway, ducking into a bathroom and staring at myself in the mirror. I... I was a man. And to make matters even more confusing, I was trapped in Jake's body. I bent over, leaning forward to look at myself in the mirror. A young man, short cropped brown hair, a jawline that could cut steel, piercing green eyes. Everything that used to be soft rounded angles was now hard lines and muscle. My torso bulged and writhed with powerful pounds of muscle. I screamed.

Suddenly, I heard footsteps coming from down the hallway. I turned, trembling, throwing my hands out in front of me as they got closer and closer.

"What the fuck?" I heard an odd voice come through the doorway. It was Jake's voice... but higher somehow. There in the doorway, walking out of the shadows, was my body. "Jess? Is that you?" Jake's high-pitched voice was shrill with disbelief.

"D-Did we switch bodies somehow?" I asked, trembling as I walked forward toward Jake, tracing the outline of his face with my finger, my mind struggling to comprehend what was going on.

"T-This must be the penance. Did you have that strange dream too?" He asked, turning to look at himself in the mirror, running his hands up and down his face, trying to make sense of his new persona.

"Yeah," I said, turning to the mirror as well. This was a lot to take in.

I turned to Jake, standing there in his newfound feminine body. I couldn't help but have my eyes drawn to the soft feminine curves of his body, the softness of his newfound tits. It excited me. I felt shivers of desire run down my body, the feeling of lust running throughout my body. Jake looked at me, his eyes growing nervous as I stepped closer to him.

"The penance can be pleasurable..." I said softly, approaching him.

"J-Jess what do you mean? You had that dream too?"

"Get down on your knees," I said, a confident thrill surging through my body. Jake was nervous and hesitant, but I could see it in his eyes, he felt it too. That electric static that hung in the air, that burning desire that was suspended within my gut. I needed him. I don't know if it was whatever curse had been placed on us by that spirit, or just the natural horniness of a human male, but my newfound member was thick with desire. Jake got down on his knees, his feminine eyes looking up into mine. I took another step towards him, quickly undoing my belt and stripping to reveal my newfound sex.

Jake looked up at me his eyes wide, mouth moving but no sound coming out as his eyes flicked between my throbbing erection and my eyes. 

"Suck my cock," I commanded, gesturing down toward my new shaft. He leaned forward, almost hesitantly at first, but I could see the fire burning in his eyes. He reached out with a soft feminine hand and wrapped the fingers around my hard shaft. He leaned down and took me into his mouth, his tongue lapping hungrily over my meat, sending tremors of pleasure throughout my body.

Is this what it's like for dudes? This feels wonderful.


Jake

I wrapped my fingers around her shaft, hesitating as I took her throbbing meat in my mouth, the warmth of it as I wrapped my tongue around her sent shivers down my spine. Am I really doing this? I was gripped with a lust, a need, to have her in my mouth. Something about the way she talked to me, the way she commanded that I suck her cock sent shivers of desire up through my stomach, a warmth settling down inside of me. I was horny. I hungrily lapped at her, taking the head of her cock in my mouth, swirling my tongue around her engorged sensitiveness. She tasted... delicious. I voraciously consumed her, working my way down her shaft, running my tongue over every inch of her pronounced manhood.

As I took her in my mouth, I reached down and thrust my hand in between my frilly panties and my bare shaven skin, dipping my finger into my newfound folds. They were drenched. As rubbed my fingers across that sensitive bundle of nerves shards of desire shot up through my abdomen. Fuck, that felt so good. I never imagined a situation like this turning me on so much. My tongue wrapped around a massive cock, my fingers tentatively penetrating myself. I rocked back and forth on my fingers, driving spasms of pleasure through my body, my tongue gently caressing her cock as I consumed all of her, going down and pulling all of her inside my mouth.  

I pulled her out of my mouth, leaning down to run my tongue across her balls, gently sucking in the soft skin, enjoying the taste and the way it filled my mouth as I worked back up her shaft. My tongue ran small little circles across every inch of that shaft. Jess's body tensed as I devoured her new-found manhood, I could tell she was getting close to the edge now, her cock swelling and jerking in my mouth in response to the pleasure I knew she was filling.

"Now now, you're not going to come just yet, are you?" I grinned.

"Nah, don't think you're getting out of this that easy," She growled, pulling her cock out of my mouth and reaching down, sweeping her arms up under me and hoisting me off to the bedroom. Jess threw me onto the bed, her display of dominance sending chills and desire ravaging through my body. She ripped off my jeans and shirt, placing the pad of her thumb at the apex of my slit. The pad of her thumb dug into the pink frilly fabric and pirouetted in a small little circle, sending jolts of electricity through that soft bundle of nerves, my back arched in pleasure. It was so sensitive. My toes curled as she kept circling on my clit, driving me wild, all thoughts gone as a moan escaped my lips. 

"Oh, you like that, you dirty little slut?" Jess asked, pulling my panties down and tossing them to one side. 

I moaned in affirmation, my thoughts coming slow and sluggish, unable to string together words as she thrust my legs apart, revealing my slick glistening sex. I craved her, I needed her. I quivered in anticipation of her massive member entering me. Jess's cock entered me, my drenched wetness eagerly accepting her throbbing meat. I felt her invade me, her long member defiling me, my entire body quivering as it slowly sunk in. My ridges slipped and gripped along the length of her as she filled my tight pink hole up. My back arched into the sheets, my hands reaching out to wrap my fingers into the silky sheets, trying to hang on in the storm of ecstasy that had seized me. She languorously pulled out, my folds tightening around her, trying to keep her inside of me as Jess built up a steady rhythm, bucking her hips into me.

"Oh Jess!" I moaned out, my hips instinctively moving in tandem with hers, wriggling to try and drive her deeper inside of me, her pace quickening. The smell of her, musky and masculine filled my nostrils, the mere scent driving me insane, adding to the burning fire as she impaled me, her throbbing hardness thrusting deep between my thighs.  She placed her palms inside both of my thighs, thrusting them apart, allowing her to drive her pulsating erection deeper inside of me, sheathing and re-sheathing her cock at a rapid intensity. Each thrust of her hips awoke another spark inside of me, adding on to the massive fire and pressure I could feel growing within. A storm of pleasure that was writhing and swelling deep within my abdomen.

"Yeah?" She grunted, her hand wandering over to the apex of my newfound womanhood, her thumb circling my clit. That sensitive bundle of nerves ached with pleasure, each stroke of her thumb and her cock awoke pleasures tremors throughout my body. I clutched the sheets hard, my knuckles growing white, toe's curling, back arching into the bed. I could feel her cock swell and jerk inside of me. Jess was close. Images of Jess releasing her seed inside of me filled my mind.

"Yes Jess, come inside of me!" I choked out, barely able to make the words in between the heaving gasps and moans. That sent her over the edge, her cock twitching inside of me, spilling out long sticky strands of warm seed. I moaned, the pressure broke, and the world exploded. My legs quivered in the waves of pleasure that washed over my body, falling limp to the bed as I felt her warmth spread through me. "That. Was. Amazing," I breathed out, melting into the bed, unable to move a muscle.

Jess fell into the bed beside me, wrapping her arms around my body, kissing me on the shoulder.

"Yeah it was. I want to stay like this forever," She said.

"If not, we can always go back to that house," I said wriggling backwards deeper into her embrace. I kind of liked being a girl. Even if we changed back, this wouldn't be the last time. Of that, I was sure.

The End


If you liked Switched by the Song: Gender Swap you may also like Switched by the Trinket: Gender Swap

"I think I know exactly what you're looking for," the rotund man said as he jumped off his chair and ambled toward the back of the stand. "I can see it now. Every night the same as before, doing the same old thing. The routine becoming too consistent. Too rote. Ah, but I have just the thing to illuminate your nights, and your days. Yes, something to tickle your fancy, to shake up the norm, to break the foundation of your routine and rebuild it anew. A trinket, a treasure, both for fun, both for pleasure." He said in a sing-song voice as he rummaged in a bin at the back of his stand. 

When Alex and Beatrice decide to try something hot and adventurous, they go looking for something that would facilitate their newfound adventure. Although Beatrice is excited when they find someone willing to sell them a magical trinket, Alex is a little anxious. Will Alex be unable to handle the change, or will he find the transformation to be everything he never knew he wanted? 
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Want to keep up with any new releases? Would you like to be notified any time one of my books go on limited time deals or are offered free for a limited time? Subscribe to my mailing list by clicking  here!

OEBPS/image_rsrc1.jpg
SWITCHED

BY THE TRINKET:

X Cerler S

MAUREEN BELLGARD





OEBPS/image_rsrc0.jpg
SWITCHED

BY THE SPIRIT:
ok S

MAUREEN BELLGARD





