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MATTIE STARED AT HER phone in complete shock. She couldn't believe Ari Rae—the Ari Rae—was on Swap. Two million followers on every social app, and the teen idol had finally created a Swap account. A check mark was next to her name so it was definitely real. Mattie sat on her bed, her thumb trembling, hovering over the screen, over the button that would request a Swap. She took a deep breath, tapped it, and giggled for the first time in...well, it felt like months since she'd laughed or smiled. If Ari Rae—the Ari Rae—selected her to Swap Memrys, Mattie's life would turn around instantly, she just knew it.

Sure, the contest was probably a publicity stunt. The queen of viral dance holograms announcing she would open one lucky follower's Memry? And then send that same lucky follower an exclusive Memry nobody else could open? That just had to be an easy way to get a ton of followers fast. She'd probably end up picking someone she knew. It wasn’t like the Ari Rae would stream a Memry from just any rando, right? Besides, Mattie was pretty sure she'd read one of Ari Rae's interviews saying that streaming someone else's memory across a consciousness-transfer app was bad for your aura...or something. But whatever. Even just thirty seconds to live as Ari Rae would propel Mattie from the bottom of the sophomore class food chain to the heights of popularity. 

Mattie returned her attention to her phone and wrinkled her nose at the window asking her to submit a photo of herself for the contest. Ugh. She tapped the Add Photo icon and scrolled through her album, finding something wrong with every picture of herself.

Face too red.

Nose too big.

Double chin. Gross.

Ew, why did I wear that swimsuit?

Excitement evaporated with every disappointing picture. Who was she kidding? Ari Rae was gorgeous. Every boy in school followed her Hologram account. Mattie was just meh. No, worse than meh. She was an uggo. She knew what the girls called her behind her back. Frootie-Os. Brandi McCalister, the queen bee herself, had coined the term, a kinda-sorta-clever jab at Mattie's parrot nose. Or toucan. Or whatever the bird on the cereal box was. It was enough to bring stinging tears to her eyes.

Why would Ari Rae ever choose to Swap with her? The girl already had half a million followers in the four hours since she'd created a Swap account. Her odds were next to nothing.

Mattie sighed, picked the least ugly photo—still ugly—and was about to toss her phone away when the next screen prompted for a Memry to upload. 

She groaned. This time, she did toss her phone, falling back on her mattress as the phone landed with a thunk on the floor. How was she supposed to pick a memory good enough for the Ari Rae? Her life was total glam. Mattie's life was...school, homework, and rewatching holo versions of The Office a million times. Thirty seconds of Ari Rae's world would probably be photo shoots and dance choreographies. Did Mattie even have thirty seconds of anything interesting in her life? 

Oh, she could upload when she brushed Devin Johnson's elbow on the way to Biology last week. Briefly touching the hottest guy in school? Yeah. Real interesting. Ari Rae probably brushed elbows with more hot guys than Mattie would ever see in her whole life. Besides, the parental controls her mom set up would probably block Swap from transmitting any sensation data anyway. Ari Rae wouldn't even get the complete experience of being Southwood High's sophomore parrot. Or toucan. Whatever. 

You know what? Screw it. She'd upload her worst Memry from the past week, the one where Brandi pointed out the giant red zit on her nose in front of the whole class by asking if she wanted some cortisone cream. That horrible girl had an obsession with drawing attention to Mattie's bird nose.

Maybe Ari Rae would appreciate knowing what it was like to want to die.

Mattie scooted off the bed, picked up her phone, and tapped the screen. Reaching behind her ear to the implanted Memry drive—hers was so old, when would her parents get her a new one?—she synced the device with Swap's embedded Memry feature. The window loaded a thirty-second clip of the incident, asking if she wanted to trim the selection. Mattie winced at the laughing faces of her class. No, she wouldn't trim anything. Let Ari Rae feel humiliation for once.

Mattie swiped the Memry up, submitting it to the contest. 

She leaned against her bedframe, hugging her knees to her chest as she absently scrolled through Swap. Brandi's Memrys dominated her feed. Why did she even follow her? Oh, right, Devin. Southwood's star quarterback appeared in a Memry, sitting across from Brandi at some burger place. The video-only feature showed him looking straight into the "camera"—Mattie hated thinking he was looking into Brandi's gorgeous blue eyes—and flashed that brilliant smile. Brandi had probably said something stupid. Boys liked it when a girl acted stupid.

Mattie's heart ached. She so wanted this Memry to be hers. Her thumb hesitated over the Stream Memry icon. In an instant, she could have Brandi's memory streamed into her mind. She could be right there in that burger joint having Devin smile at her.

She wrenched her thumb away. She wouldn't give Brandi the satisfaction that Frootie-Os had streamed her Memry.

Instead, she toggled the holo feature. Her phone’s projectors whirred, and a miniature holographic preview of the Memry bloomed above the screen. Devin's dark flawless skin, his heartbreakingly beautiful jawline, and that perfect smile filled the space before her. She could lean forward, just centimeters, and their lips would... No. No way. The holo feature might not track that she watched the Memry, but there was no way, no way, she could live with herself if Brandi somehow found out Mattie was kissing a holographic version of her boyfriend. 

Her phone buzzed, and Mattie let out a surprised yelp, the phone tumbling from her hands. 

A notification appeared through Devin's transparent holographic face. Mattie bent over the phone, swiped the Memry away, and stared at the text.

Ari Rae has added you as a friend.

The room spun, and Mattie's vision went blurry. A scream worked its way up to her throat and came out in full force as she bounced on the floor.

"Ohmygoshohmygoshohmygosh."

"Mattie?" a muffled voice called over hurried footsteps outside. Her mom burst through the door. "Are you okay?"

With a furious grin, Mattie held up her phone. "Ari Rae added me on Swap!"

Her mom's concerned expression slipped to confusion then gave way to an eye roll. "You remember what I said about no boys on that thing? Sharon's mom said they post memories of going to the bathroom just to freak out—"

"Mem-rees," Mattie corrected with the proper pronunciation. "Mom, this is huge. She may DM me any minute. Go." She shooed at her mom.

"Don't wave me away, Mattie," her mom snapped.

"Okay, I'm sorry, but please," Mattie pleaded, "I need to be alone right now."

Her mom jabbed a finger at her phone. "No boys on that thing," she said before leaving.

Mattie hurried to close the door, then flopped onto her bed, staring at the new Friends status on Ari Rae's profile. She didn't think her smile could get bigger until a notification popped up in her DMs.

She let out a squeal and opened her messages. There it was. A DM from the Ari Rae.

Wanna swap? it read, followed by Accept and Ignore.

"I won the contest," Mattie whispered, not quite believing the words. By this evening, she'd probably be in articles in all the newsfeeds. Everyone would know she Swapped with a celebrity. Devin would know...

Wait. How did this happen? Why would Ari Rae choose her to swap Memrys with? She double-checked the profile, but the verified check mark stared back at her, confirming that this was real. Maybe the universe was finally giving her a break.

She tapped Accept and giggled as Ari Rae's Memry loaded. Her life was about to change forever. She was about to live as Ari Rae for thirty seconds in an exclusive Memry. There was no way she wouldn't be the talk of Southwood. Brandi would be so jealous. And Devin would definitely talk to Mattie now. She could see the look on Brandi's face as Devin flashed Mattie that smile instead of—

She was staring down at her feet. Only, they weren't her feet. They were Ari Rae's in designer flats. Mattie gaped at her—well, Ari Rae's—long, smooth, flawless legs. She was streaming the Ari Rae's Memry.

A thrill ran through her, but Ari Rae's emotions quickly drowned out the echo of excitement from Mattie's own body. Wow, Mattie thought. Most people switched the emotion feature off when they posted Memrys unless they were really, really good emotions. Or really sad. She'd heard of people getting addicted to streaming Memrys for the emotional highs and lows. But this? Mattie couldn't quite put her finger on it, but the feeling was like acid in the pit of her stomach. Whatever Ari Rae was feeling in this moment was way more complex than the simple happy and sad emotions Swap could usually stream. Maybe there had been an update?
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