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Don't be a fool.
That device grants
immortality. We
are keeping it.

Decades aqgo, a brilliant scientist and his ruthless
financier, Devanand, engineered a flawless mind-
transfer device. Recognizing the catastrophic

threat, the scientist hid the power core, knowing

Devanand would use it to cheat death.
T



(Young Vikram - Thought)
"He took everything.
I will dismantle his
entire world.”
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Devanand's reach was absolute. He sent a squad

to eliminate the scientist's family to find the
core. Miraculously, the young son survived,

disappearing into the shadows with a burning
memory of the night his parents were taken.



Years later, that boy grew into Vikram, a stadium- j§
filling rockstar who radiated a dark magnetism. [g
But by night, he was a ghost—an unstoppable
vigilante systematically dismantling Devanand's
underworld empire to avenge his bloodline.



(Nandini)
There's more to the
reclusive rockstar than
music. I'm going to find out
what he's hiding.

Caption: Vikram's secret life was constantly under
threat by Nandini, a fiercely intelligent and
breathtakingly gorgeous investigative journalist.
Her relentless Eursui’r of the ultimate scoop led

her straight into his dangerous world.



(Thug)
"Drop your weapons,
or the pretty reporter
pays the price!"

Caption: Tracking Vikram to a shipping yard, Nandini
inadvertently stepped into a massive syndicate
ambush. The chaos halted when an enforcer
grabbed her, dpressing a cold blade near her throat.

become the ultimate leverage.

She h



(Vikram)

'Are you out of your mind:
Your reckless curiosity
IS going to get you killed.
Stay away from me."

Caption: In a blur of blinding speed, Vikram disarmed
the attacker and saved her life. Radiating lethal
fury and electric tension, he warned her to stay

away, hoping fear would protect her.




(Nandini)
"Vikram! They found
me... please, I need
your help
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Caption: It only pulled her deeper. Two black SUVs rammed
her scooter off the road. Desperate, she called Vikram.
He arrived like a force of nature, dismantling the hit squad
and realizing Devanand now knew about her.




Caption: Relizing she was his only vulnerability, Vikram took

Nandini to a fortified safehouse hidden deep in the lush
backwaters of Kerala. Stripped of danger, the tension between

them melted into a deep romance.



(Nandini)
"I love you. We'll face
this fire together,
whatever it takes.”

Caption: On the eve of his final assault on Devanand, the
emotional dam broke. Nandini confessed her love,
terrified of losing him. Vikram, heavy with grief, kissed
her deeply, warning her that his world was built on blood.




(Devanand)
"Welcome, Vikram.
You took my empire, so
I decided to take
something of yours."

= | When Vikram stormed the corporate fortress, he
| expected a war. Instead, he found a frail, dying
Devanand sitting peacefully in a wheelchair, smiling
a wicked, tfoothy grin as he initiated his endgame.




(Devanand)
*Wicked chuckle*
..My endgame
begins now.
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The words ‘endgame’ echoed. Vikram scours
the room for clues. What could the frail old
man have truly stolen?




(Devanand)

"Her brainwaves are a 99%
match. It will take time to
adjust o a woman's flesh, but
I will put her breathtaking
body to spectacular,
filthy use.”

- NANDINI
E-IOST: 999% MATCH_)] L

Ravaged by disease, Devanand revealed his true plan.
Having finally found a compatible host, he was going to
overwrite Nandini's consciousness, taking her flawless
body to indulge in his darkest, most corrupt desires.




(System Voice)
"Transfer initializing...
80%... 90%..."

The machine roared to life. Devanand slumped in his
wheelchair as his consciousness was digitized and
forced across the network, violently wiping away the
innocent journalist's mind to make room for his own.




"No, no, no...
Nandini, wake up.
Please.”
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Caption: Vikram tore through the guards and shattered
the lab's glass, ripping the power core from the machine.
But he was seconds too late. Her chest rose and fell.

Believing he had saved her, he rushed her to the hospital.



(New
Nandini/Devanand)
"I'm alive. The
machine... it actually
worked.”

Caption: Hours later, the VIP hospital suite was dead
silent. The woman on the bed slowly opened her eyes.
Devanand was alive, entirely trapped inside the

flawless, intoxicating body of Nandini.

\




Nandini/Devanand)
"Look at this face... this

absolute perfection.
The old man is dead. I
am a masterpiece.”

Caption: He swung his incredibly toned legs over the bed
and walked to the mirror. Devanand was completely
paralyzed by the overwhelming allure of his new vessel,
tracing the heavy curves of his chest and narrow waist.



"This body... the
| sensitivity is intoxicating.
The power I hold with

these curves is
limitless.”

f

Caption: An intense rush of female hormones flooded his
system. The sheer sensuality of her glowing skin

overwhelmed his ruthless male ego. His hands desperately
explored his new anatomy with shameless, ravenous hunger.




(New Nandini)
"Vikram... you saved

me. I was so
scared.”
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—1 Quickly regaining his composure as Vikram rushed in,  }
| Devanand tapped into Nandini's residual memories. He |
| forced tears into his beautiful new eyes and reached out |

to stroke Vikram's jawline, playing the perfect victim. &




(Vikram) Y (New Nandini
"T thought I lost ," - Thought)

\

"
you forever. \ "You already have, /
< R y 0 u fo ol . "

Overcome with relief, Vikram pulled her into a desperate kiss. As |
Vikram's hands gripped her waist, Devanana wmpFed his slender
arms around Vikram's neck, a twisted, wicked smile forming
against the rockstar's neck as she peeked over his shoulder.




(New
Nandini)

"The innocent journalist
S gone. It's time fo
dress for the empire
about to build.”

Caption: Later that week, locked inside Vikram's estate,
Devanand discarded Nandini's conservative clothes. Obsessed
with his staggering sexual power, he dressed in dark,

provocative attire, ready to weaponize his flawless disquise.



(New Nandini) @hersesingou
"T will drain his fortune,
conquer the underworld, and
when he is comﬁle‘rely addicted
I'll reveal who he's really
been sleeping with."

The righteous journalist was dead. Devanand planned to
use Nandini's irresistible beauty to launch a highly
explicit double life, rebuild his criminal empire, and
completely shatter Vikram's soul from the inside out.

[



(New Nandini - Thought)

"He spent his entire life hunting
a monster, only to invite it info
his bed. He is completely addicted
body, blind to the predator hiding
behind these beautiful eyes."

Over the next few years, Devanand used Nandini's in’roxica’ring allure

to completely pacify the once-unstoppable vigilante. Sedated by her
love and flawless beauty, Vikram stopped hunting, complefely

unaware that his greatest enemy was sleeping in his arms every night




(New Nandini)

"You gave your fortune, your
empire, and your body to the
man who slaughtered your
parents. I just wanted to see
look in your eyes when you
finally realized it."

Caption: Devanand didn't use a weapon for the killing
blow. He simply leaned in, whispered his true identity,
and watched the rockstar's mind permanently and

violently snap.




(New Nandini)

‘To have this city at my
fingertips, and my most
determined hunter reduced to
a shadow of my perfect
existence... the taste is
sweeter than any
nectar.’

= e
% i -

L] oagreg "- d o=

s i ==

| = 1 : - _ e

’ y s L i
= — — "-: - = |
™ ~ o - =
".-F- +
: — T :
- H: L] 1 -

'
e
f;
“'-..
L '. -
! -
| ;
aiH
I
it .\-.

Devanand-in-Nandini looked upon the complete
ruin of the hero, the absolute erasure of his

purpose. The new ruler of the underworld had no
one left to fear.




The Velvet Trap:

The Nandini Takeover

@Nersesingou
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