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It’s common knowledge: Six weeks of being a gorgeous woman can turn a guy into a real bitch…
“Daphne! <kiss, kiss> How’s my pretty little sister? Seeing anyone special?”

“Katie… Actually, yes, I am. Your boyfriend. <laughs> What did you expect,

sis? To most men, women are like cars: if they get the chance to upgrade to a

newer model, they’re gonna go for it. And thanks to your friend Esmeralda—

or whatever her name was—I’m you, only younger, prettier, faster, and with

all the latest bells and whistles. You’ll never be able to compete with that.”

“Uhm… are you talking about Roger, my fiancé? The man who asked me

to marry him not three weeks ago? We’re just about to set the date, luv.”

“That’s the guy. Hate to break the news, sweetie, but he got a better offer.

Mine. I agreed to sleep with him on six hours notice, anytime, no strings

attached. We shacked up at his beach house in Santa Cruz last weekend,

and I anted up big-time. I must say: the man drives a hard bargain—if, uh,

you catch my drift. He did as much to turn me into a woman as that witch

did, which is really saying something. A few more sessions like that and I

might be tempted to call it even between you and me. I’ll let you know.”

“You—I can’t believe this! Are you serious? You stole my boyfriend?”

“Yeah, what kind of sister am I, anyway? The short answer is: younger,

prettier, and every bit the bitch you were ten years ago. I do have a sweet

disposition, like you said I should, but only around men. As a member of

the fair sex, I’m well aware that when it comes to finding a guy it’s every

woman for herself. To coin a phrase, it’s a dog-eat-bitch world out there.”

“But <sniffle>… I thought we could be best friends, BFFs. I figured we

could get together, gossip, go shopping—all the stuff girls do together.”

“Riiight. Then we could have a sleepover and do each other’s hair, and

dish about boys while eating low-fat strawberry yogurt. <shakes head>

It’s too late for that. You may have wanted a bestie, but turning me into

a woman wasn’t the way to do it. I remember growing up as a guy who

could coast through life based on his good looks, so why would I be any

different as your little sister? Better get used to coming in second, sis,

because I’m gonna win every showdown for the rest of your life.”  


