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The year is 2076, and technology has immensely 
developed. Every city in every part of the 
world is run by Corporates who took 
advantage of the booming AI technologies that 
happened over the last 50 years.

There’s always a dark side to any developing 
society. Something has to be sacrificed for the 
greater good. That day happened on March 21, 
2062.

The AI bubble burst brought the entire world 
down overnight. The energies the companies 
spent to revive AI were so massive that they 
warmed up the Earth by several degrees

Like a domino effect, everything started to go 
wrong one by one. The marine life started to 
vanish, and crop yield got reduced by half, 
which eventually led to what we call the great 
famine of 2064

Despite being so advanced in technology, no 
one could prevent the death of millions of 
people all around the world



To compensate for the lack of resources, pharma 
companies introduced several substitutes for REal 
food products. They made it addictive to prevent people 
from going back to organic foods

The wealthy spent fortunes shaping themselves into 
biological investments. They trained constantly, ate 
precision-designed meals, replaced damaged tissue 
early, and subscribed to elite medical programs that 
monitored every cell in real time

But the remaining 95 per cent of the public, because of 
the adulterated food and lack of any physical activities, 
became unhealthy, and obesity skyrocketed

 Only a few determined people were able to get out of 
this retarted lifestyle and brought themselves to 
work out regularly and to avoid intake of any food that 
was not organic.

The military was among the most affected by the Great 
Famine.  Without able soldiers, the protection of the 
country was at stake, so with the side-by-side 
advancement of nanotechnology and biomedical science, 
the military found a way to transfer consciousness 
from one person to another, with a success rate of 98 
percent

Physically strong individuals who are willing to join 
the military were given political power, and the people 
who are willing to trade their bodies for the military 
were highly compensated with a luxurious lifestyle

Several new laws were passed to regulate the 
consciousness transfer 



Then the rich corrupted it. The body transfer was 
declared illegal outside the military. The combined 
force of these two gave birth to a new sector in the 
black market

Officially, nobody could take your body without 
consent. Unofficially, criminal organisations found 
loopholes, corrupt surgeons, hacked transport 
systems, forged death declarations, and bought 
officials willing to erase identities

A body cannot be stolen unless their conciousness 
gets transferred to another living body. So the 
criminal gangs used the bodies of people who were in a 
coma for a long time for the swap instead of their own 
to stay anonymous.

Citizens received government alerts teaching them how 
to avoid body theft, the same way older generations 
learned about robbery or kidnapping. Still, people 
disappeared.

The worst part was the waiting lists. Once a stolen 
body crossed international waters or entered a 
sovereign medical enclave, retrieval rates dropped 
below six percent. People stopped going out at night 
alone

beneath all of it, the sad, ugly truth nobody wants to 
admit openly is that the poor were trapped inside 
deteriorating bodies while the rich illegally 
purchased physical perfection repeatedly and stayed 
anonymous, and untouchable



DR. Melonie’s clinic

How are you feeling now, 
Miss Sandra?

Apologies, miss.., sorry, 
Mr Daniel! Before we 

continue, I would like to say 
a few things!

IT’s daniel!! Daniel Reyes!! 
It’s always been Daniel and 

always will be!!



What has happened to you is 
extremely unfair, and the military 
is working on your case right now 
as we speak. I just wanted to let 
you know that this is a safe space 
for you to speak up and tell me 

how you feel!

You were found naked 
alongside Hudson by a sweeping 

bot. Thankfully, we were able to 
save you in time. We are still not 
sure how you came back from a 

coma! which is usually very 
unlikely!

What day is today? and… and 
who’s sandra!?



Don’t worry, you were in a coma just 
for a day after you got swapped. It’s 

still the same week, same month and the 
same year!

We weren’t able to retrieve the 
information about your former body. The 

one you reside in now belongs to a woman 
named Sandra martinez

This woman’s body has type 1 
diabetes, cardiac fibrosis, liver 

inflammation, nerve damage in the feet, 
and a junk food addiction. Judging from 
the body fat percentage and from the 

stretch marks, this woman has also given 
birth once. This might sound worse, but 
given today’s medical analysis, the body 
you’re in is still considered to be in the 

top 90th percentile of healthy human 
beings in the United States! You should 

consider yourself lucky!



lucky!!?? You’re calling 
this fat-fuck.. lucky!!?

You said she had a baby. So, 
is there.. 

So this is it then? Is this 
how I’m supposed to live 

from now on!?

You should be way over 
your mind if you call 

yourself fat! You’re the 
second lean one in this 

building after me!

No.. We’re still trying to 
locate the whereabouts of 
Sandra’s family members. 

Unfortunately, we haven’t got 
any leads so far!



I used to be 6’4.. all my 
hours in the gym are gone!! I 
almost threw up when I saw 

those massive breasts attached to 
my body..not to mention the empty 

pussy, the long hair, and these 
short-sighted eyes! This whole 
damn body is a mess. What am I 

going to do now!!

It’s good that you’re 
talking about this, Daniel. 
let it all out. You’ll feel 

much better. We all know what 
the chances are of getting your 

body back, and even if we do, 
the chances of it being alive 

are very thin. 

The sooner you accept the 
reality, the better it will 
be for you to move on and 
carry on with your regular 

life.



Regular life!!?? There 
will be no regular life for 

me!

I wanted to kill all those 
fucking bastards! 

Can you tell me 
what happened that 

day!? 



Believe it or not, on the night of every 
Friday, I run 13 miles as part of my 
fitness schedule. 

I know my rarity level, so for my own 
safety, I change my location every week.

Monks corner- that was where my half 
marathon ended as planned. 



I had left a car the same day in the 
evening, and I was walking towards 
it..

Of course, it was not my own car. I..I 
was very careful.. 



I spotted the car, and the streets were 
completely empty. I made sure no one 
was following me either..

The car was about 30 m away

I heard a noise as someone stomped on a 
plastic wrapper.. 



It was completely dark, I was 
ready to run towards my car..

But before I could react..



 An extremely bright light blinded me, 
and that’s the last thing I remember 
before waking up here



I see… so they were very 
careful not to hurt your body. 

Brings up a lot of new possible 
criminals in the basket! 

We’ll talk about that more in 
the next session. I still have a 
few blanks to fill; shall we 

proceed with that?

hmm..sure



If you feel discomfort in any 
way, feel free to tell me, and 

we’ll stop it rightaway. 

Every normal woman your 
age has had their lifetime to 

learn about how to be a woman, 
how to act, etc etc.. and that gave 

us instincts on how to be safe, 
where to go, how do dress, so 

and so!

will go on about that soon, 
but first I need to analyse your 
body for my subject report. Can 

you please take off your 
clothes?

What exactly are we gonna 
do now?



ughh! this damn hooks!

almost there.. just 
one more.. 

I wish I could help, but 
it’s important that you 

learn it yourself. You don’t 
have to rush things up!!



That’s ok; you can keep your 
panties on! We’ll focus on 

reproductive health in a different 
session!

You see how you undressed in front 
of a complete stranger without 

merely an hesitation, I mean, I could 
be a criminal posing as a doctor

Relax, I was just joking… the 
point is you need to learn to be a 

woman; just looking the part won’t 
be enough. If you still look at the 
world from a man’s viewpoint, you 

will probably be abducted, and god 
knows what worse could happen!

Arms to the sides.. slightly 
higher.. 

shit..are you!?



But I’m not a woman!! How can 
you suddenly expect me to be 

one!!

I didn’t say suddenly, but 
the faster you learn, the 

better it is for you. That’s why 
I’m here to guide you.. 

alright turn around



And not just that, for 
your safety, for 

socialising as well, you 
will see the difference when 
you leave the building. Even 
the people you know will 

start treating you 
differently! And it’s not 

their fault!

Men act differently in front of women 
and vice versa. And since you’re a special 
case, you will now fit into neither of the 

categories. 

done.. Now to the flexibility test. It’s 
not really necessary, so I’ll pick 

something easy for you!



This is what you call 
easy?? uhh.. I can’t hold 

anymore!

I actually thought you’d 
be a bit more flexible



ok..I’m done for now.. you 
can dress up and come back 

to your seat. We’ll do a 
final briefing, and you can 

be on your way.



To be honest, I have never dealt 
with anyone like you before, and 
there are only two case studies 

about this until now! 

I have a lot of trans men and 
trans women as clients, but it is 

way less complicated than being a 
cis male and unwillingly forced to 

live as a cis woman 

so do you have any questions 
for me, Miss.. sorry, mr. 

daniel?



I know you have protocols and 
stuff.. but I’m good! I don’t need 

any therapy! I have to focus on 
finding my body back!

And just because I have this 
body doesn’t mean I have to act 
like a woman. I can understand 

your concerns about safety, but I 
am not ready to accept my fate 

without putting up a fight!!

Can you please make some shit up 
and sign me off, please? 



I’m glad you opened up! But it’s 
not up to me to decide. And I 

certainly can’t sign you off until you 
show some progress! I’m sorry, Mr 
Daniel, but you have to attend a few 
sessions, and it’s non-negotiable. 
Although there is a way to reduce 

the number of sessions!

Well, I shouldn’t be saying 
this, but if you prove to two 

other psychiatrists and me that 
you have indeed changed and are 
ready to lead your life as Miss 
Sandra, you’ll be signed off!

And let me be clear: you have to 
do this at your own risk, and you 

didn’t hear this from me!

ughh!! And what would that 
be?

what!!!?


