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This book is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This book may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your enjoyment only, then please return the same and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Disclaimer

[image: ]




The concept, plot, story, characters and everything in this novel are only fiction and emerged only out of the imagination of this author. If anything in this novel even a small part of it resembles, similar or identical to any living or dead or to any literature, anywhere in the world even remotely it is only coincidental and this author has no knowledge whatsoever of it and cannot take any responsibility for the same.
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I am an Indian English writer write mostly fiction books and so far I have written thirty books out of which twenty eight books are romantic, psychological thrillers and the remaining two are non-fiction books, Body, Mind and You and English Grammar Simplifier. The word count of my books range from 15,000 to 3,50,000 and the total word count of all my books is more than 30,00,000 (Thirty Lakhs Words). I have a weakness, I don’t get the feeling that I wrote the book if someone else edits the same, so I am my own editor to all my books. As such there is a pretty chance that you may come across grammatical, verbal mistakes, incongruities and inconsistencies while going through my books, then please pardon me and go ahead. I am always open as much as possible when it comes to sexual narrations in my books as I think sex is very main and natural characteristic not just in human beings but in all other creatures also. So you can find sexual narrations in my books graphical, absolute and complete. My heart-felt thanks to all those who have been purchasing my books all along, encouraging me and supporting me.
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The story briefly
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It was Sameera’s, a twenty two years young and married girl’s strong desire to be the opposite sex and see how everything is to the opposite sex and Praomod, a twenty three years young and married man with a son, also has the same wish as much strongly as hers and it was just co-incidence that they both studied in the same class, same college and knew each other. It was also just co-incidence, that after they settled in their lives, they both met during a journey in a bus and shared the things of their lives including their strong desire to be the opposite sex and to enjoy everything as an opposite sex. Just before fell into sleep during that journey in that bus side by side in their seats, they thought in themselves how nice it would be if they become the other person, the opposite sex. To their shock and astonishment, when they woke up they found themselves in the other’s body. Even they could enjoy being the opposite sex by staying in the other’s body, they just did not understand how it has happened and did not know how long it would be so. Then staying in the other’s body, they went to the other’s home instead of theirs, managed themselves with the knowledge they obtained from the other all the time feeling confusion and uneasiness but not without enjoying their strongly cherished desire to become the opposite sex. How long they enjoyed their staying in the opposite sex like that and when their souls changed their places into their respective bodies again and how; is the story ‘They Were Strangers To Themselves!” a hot, hot romantic thriller with 23 thousand words count.
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Two Strangers on the Bed
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It was one hour or so after the bus started moving and Pramod knew it would take nearly ten hours or so to the bus to reach his destination. The bus was almost empty except two passengers on the rear side. It was evening four and Pramod put himself reading some ebook in his smart-phone by the time the bus stopped in a bus station. Pramod could not remain without observing the proceedings then and the two passengers who were in the bus till that moment alighted from it and some three passengers entered into it. 

“I think I know you.” The twenty two years or so young girl, who was one of the passengers entered into the bus came straight to him and slumped herself on the seat beside him. 

“I am just thinking like that.” With a smile on his lips Pramod said. “After studying together three years in the same class in the same college, it is nearly impossible not to know each other, is it is not?” There was the same happy and surprising expression in his face reflecting hers. It was indeed impossible to forget Sameera who was the most beautiful woman in their college at that time.

“Of course, you are right!” her laughter was mellifluous and he could not remain without observing minutely her youthful and beautiful figure.

It was very much surprising to him that she came like that, slumped beside him and started talking so! Not just he, almost all the boys in the college used to observe and try to make friendship with her while they were studying in the college. But it was only he who never tried to let his interest on her to be known to anyone. 

“You never used to talk with anyone, a reserved type! I think it was only you who never has shown any interest in me.” 

While he was thinking furiously what to talk she said again. That meant he really could manage that his interest on her not to be known to her.

“Really you did observe that much of me?” the surprise was genuine in the face of Pramod. “You also very much reserved type and never appeared to show interest on anyone.”

“But I showed some interest on you.” the serious expression in her face was surprised Pramod. “Because you appeared handsome to me and on some occasions I wanted to talk with you. Before doing anything like that, our college education was over and we parted our ways. Anyhow.........” once again her laughter was mellifluous “...............just because mine was mere interest on you and nothing more I did not feel much at all.”

“No problem whatsoever.” Pramod also laughed. “But as you are open like this to me I also want to open with you. Just like the other boys, probably even more, I also was attracted towards you.  I also did some research on you and came to know some of the details about you.”

But he did not want to say what he came to know about her because it was not very much glorious. She was the eldest daughter in a poor family which comprised one sister and one brother. Her father was doing a very small job, her family was struggling a lot for maintenance and in fact looking forward for her completing education and join in a job.

“It is a surprise to me! You never appeared like a boy to show interest on girls like that.” She smiled.

“Unless you were such beautiful...........” he did not know how he was saying it like that. “..........I would not have bothered like that. Anyhow, no problem! Long before I found out mine also was just interest on you and nothing more.”

There was some silence between them both and both of them were observing the nature outside while the bus was moving fast. Just minutes before the bus crossed the concrete jungle and entered onto the road which was laid through the green fields. 

“I really like observing the greenery in this way.” She said with a slow voice.

“It would be even more wonderful if you observe that sitting beside the window. Please come into my seat.” Pramod got off from the seat he sat.

Pramod reserved his seat in the internet and she bought her seat at the counter in the bus-station. 

“But you would have reserved that window seat particularly for the pleasure of observing outside.” The gathered frowns on her forehead were also beautiful while she was saying that.

“You sacrificed the pleasure of sitting at a window seat even there are so many window seats vacant now.” He smiled and said. “Its a pleasure to me to give you the pleasure to observe the nature through the window.”

Then it just took seconds to both of them to change their seats. Once again there was silence between them both until the bus passed through the greenery and entered into concrete jungle again.   

“What you are doing now? Still studying?” suddenly breaking that silence and looking into his face, she asked him.

“I put a stop to my studies when I was selected as a bank manager. I really did not expect but when I have been qualified in the competitive exam for manager for a nationalised bank I could not deny that.” There was little regret in his face as he did not like much what he did.

“Really a nice thing in my opinion!” She smiled. “But it seems that you have not enjoyed what you did.”

“You are right. I really did not like to stop pursuing my English literature in M.A. and do Ph.D also in that. My family was not in very much financial need also at that time. But everyone said getting a job as a manager in a nationalised bank is not a small thing. I was sort of hypnotised and joined in that job.”

“Really it was so?” she laughed her mellifluous laughter gain. “If it was so, why did you apply to that competitive exam? Even you applied for it, why did you write that exam that much better? If you did not write it better, you need not have done the thing you were not interested in.”
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