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BLURB: 

Keith and Maria Leagues are a loving couple enjoying a vacation in the vibrant streets of New Orleans. While on a voodoo tour, instead of having lunch with the rest of the group, the couple ventured off to a shop that wasn’t part of the tour. While there they are encouraged to buy an ancient relic that will help them get a better perspective about the opposite sex. The next day Keith and Maria find themselves trapped in each other's body until that goal is achieved. 

Will they survive their ordeal with a better understanding of their spouses' differences after, literally, walking a day in the other person's shoes?
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Chapter One
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“And here,” the old guide started with a heavy Cajun twang, “is what some claim was the last home of Madame Marie Laveau herself,” he finished gesturing towards a large brick house draped in bright green ivy. “She was known to move about Louisiana, not one to be tied down, I suppose, but she died right here in this home. The people continue to give tribute to her even after her death more than twenty years ago,” he added with an obvious nod toward the pile of dolls, flowers, wine bottles and rotting food left at the gate of the large house.

“Why would people want to leave offerings at her home, Mr. LeBlanc?” someone in the group asked.

“Well, she was known to be a voodoo woman. She would curse anyone that did wrong on her block. I guess people figure if they leave the offerings, it would be something to keep her happy rather than upset her spirit,” he answered with a shrug. “You do best to stay on a voodoo woman’s good side, eh?”

A chorus of ohs and head nods went through the crowd at his answer. Mr. LeBlanc continued down Bourbon Street. 

“Come along, now. This is as good a time as any to break for lunch. There’s a great spot just down the street.”

Maria pulled her phone out to take a few pictures of the house and the offerings before taking her place behind the crowd. The old man’s slow pace gave her a chance to catch up. 

“Do you think any of this stuff is real, Keith?” Maria asked, excitedly. 

Keith smirked. “Probably not, but it’s fun to imagine.”

Maria lingered behind the group pointing to a small shop across the street with a bright blinking marquee. 

“Look honey. Madame Celeste’s Curiosities,” she read aloud, gripping Keith’s arm. 

“That shop isn't on the tour,” he pointed out looking at their map.

Maria grinned. “Good. Let’s check it out.”

Keith gave a faux groan. “Yes dear.” 

“Oh, you and your yes dears. Where’s the adventure in sticking to the map, Keith?”

“Babe, the tour was created for visitors like us to get the best experience in a short amount of time. They choose guys like Mr. LeBlanc because they’re natives and know what they’re talking about.”

“I’m not saying he doesn’t, but he’s not the only native that can give us a behind the scenes commentary on this city.”
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