
Faith W.  

 

She Put a Spell on Me 

 

Beep, Beep, Beep! 

Hit the snoos button is all I could think of, as I reached for it I could not 
hit I which was weird because it was in the same spot every day. So I 
hopped out of bed after knocking every thing off the night stand and 
that’s I noticed my body seemed way smaller in my P.j. than mormal. So 
then I ran to the bathroom to look in the mirror. I gasped from shock 
when I realized I was in my sister’s body.  

Next I went to wake up my sister and tell her what had happened. 
Wene I walked in she was laughing and said, “it worked.” 

I asked her “What worked”? 

“She said “the spell I put ON YOU. 

“Why did you put a spell on me”? 

You have it easier and get to do funner thing than I do.  

“I told her whatever and that she will be wishing to go back to the 
things were before real soon. 

She seriously had no idea. I had so many test and projects that needed 
to be done at school.  

As we walled into school I told her.  

“Its on and have a fin.” 

Wene I saw her at lunch I asked,” So how is it going”? 

She tried to pretend it was going great. 

I knew she wasn’t being honest.  



Faith W.  

 

The teacher kept asicing me if I was ok.  

I said Yes. 

She said “ok”, but I do want you to know that I see you coming out of 
your shell and it is nice.” 

It made me think geeze, what is my sister like here at school? 

It didn’t sound like the girl I knew at home. 

I could only wonder what my teachers and friends were thinking.  

I worried about all the things she was going to mess up for me. How 
much trouble was I going to be in. All these things were rushing through 
my mind. As the day came to a end I was in a hurry to get home and 
hear about my sisters day and hope she was ready to undo her spell. 

When we got home we both ran upstairs and I pressed her to tell me 
how the day went under her spell. She said, “well I had a test in almost 
every class, didn’t get to hang out with friends, have enough work to 
last a month, oh and also got detention. “DETENTION!” “Well are you 
ready to change back then” I asked her. She said, “Yes!” Ok then get to 
it. The next morning came and for some reason it did not work. I was 
still stuck in my sister’s body. We were both full of shock. She promised 
she did everything the right way. I yelled “its all your fault”. SO for the 
next three days we were stuck this way. My sister just wanted to be 
back to her normal self where things were actually easier and just as 
fun. I told her we can’t wish to be someone else when things get hard. 
“I am me and you are you and you will get a chance to do the same 
things. She gave me a big hug and in that moment we finally switched 
back. I yeld “Yes!” I asked her “What did you learn?” “Not to wish time 
away or to be someone else.” We hugged and said I love you to each 
other. THE END 


