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			Prologue:

Leah hated Carson and Carson hated Leah. That was just how things worked. The two twins were always desperate to part and were complete opposites. But part of their hate was rooted from envy; envy of each other’s lives.

Book 1


On the twin’s eleventh birthday, they both woke up bright and early for their shared party. Leah was practically jumping with joy as she stared at herself in her mirror. A tall, blonde girl with ice blue eyes smiled back at her. She knew exactly what to wish for, and she was not going to let Carson ruin it this time. Leah looked at her watch and realized that it was almost time for the celebration. 

Meanwhile, Carson lumbered out of his four-poster bed and headed to his desk for some early morning math. Carson’s wish might be impossible (scientifically), but it would be the best thing that could happen to him. The short, plump figure of a boy with curly blonde hair loomed over his bedside table. He took a quick look at his watch and rushed to the dining room.
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			The cake was set and the twins blew out the candles, both wishing to switch lives. The rest of the day was like every birthday they ever had, each party with more gifts than the last.

The morning came quick and Leah leaped out of bed, happily walking to her mirror. Instead of seeing herself she saw...Carson? But what was he doing in her mirror? In Carson’s room, he was doing the same, when the reality struck them both. “ This can’t be happening,” Leah whispered.
Leah was Carson and Carson was Leah.

The twins met outside in the hallway. “What’s happening to meeeee!?” Leah screamed. “I’m fat, and I’m ugly, and I’m-“ Carson cut her off. “This is impossible” he said. “Oh please, how are we going to survive school?” Leah pointed out.  “School!” Carson said. “Come on we’re going to be late!” They rushed to the dining room and wolfed down their breakfast. Then, the twins took a backpack and headed to the nearest bus stop.
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			“Leah” Carson whispered on the bus. “Just act like me, okay?” “Obviously”, Leah replied. Once they got to school, Leah’s enormous friend group bombarded Carson. He tried to think quick, wondering what Leah would say. “H-h-hey g-girls”, he stammered. “How’s it g-going?” The girls stared suspiciously at him. “Um, we’re gonna ditch science. You coming?” One of them sneered. Carson replied with a feeble “Uhhh, n-no.” Thankfully, he ran to his homeroom quick enough.	

Leah was not having much luck either. In Carson’s advanced math class, all the questions seemed to be directed to her. “What’s 99 times 9?”the teacher asked Leah. “Um, 300?”she rasped. “Carson, what happened?”the teacher replied.
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			By the end of the day, an outbreak of unkind whispers followed them everywhere.  “We can’t keep living like this” Leah said. “Wait. I think I know why we’re switched!” Carson exclaimed. 
“It’s the birthday wish!” “That makes sense” Leah agreed. “We could wish again!” The twins hurried home and stuck a candle in a slice of their old cake. Leah and Carson repeated their wish to switch back a dozen times in their heads and blew out the single candle. For a few seconds, It seemed like a huge victory to the twins. “Nothing happened”, Carson said.

Leah slumped down on the couch and buried her face in her hands. The sun was about to set, but both twins were in despair. “All of this happened because we hated each other”, Leah sobbed. Carson flopped down beside her and offered her his hand. The moment their fingers touched, a tiny spark ignited between them. It slowly spread throughout both twins, turning them back into themselves. The duo filled with joy as the realization struck them. They stepped out to the sidewalk to view the sunset.
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			“You know, I guess I don’t hate you’re super nerdy science things so much”, Leah confessed. “And I don’t hate you’re friends...but they are still super creepy”, Carson replied. The twins walked on until the sky was pitch black. “ You’re awesome”, Leah said. “You too”, Carson replied. As the twins walked into the star flecked night sky, they were too immersed in their discussion that they did not notice that something- or someone- was following them...

TO BE CONTINUED
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Avni is ten and in fifth grade. Her favorite subject is math and she hopes to be a successful lawyer or doctor when she is older. Avni also loves to dance and break brownies.
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