
Katia was a white South African girl, of pure Dutch descent. She was very 
proud of her heritage and also quite racist. Thanks to her looks, she was 
working as a model and had a nice and loving boyfriend. 

Her easy life changed when she was selected for a pilot program funded 
but the government to change people’s ethnicity. It was meant as a way to 
enforce diversity in segregated environment. 

When the  government employees knocked at her door to notify her, she 
was shocked and angry: “I don’t want to be Black! Why did you pick me?” 

“Please, miss Vermeulen, it’s 2022, ethnicity is not a big deal anymore, 
right? - they replied -  Moreover, we’re the rainbow nation, right? You might 
as well embrace that!” 

Katia was horrified. Her family had always been in favour of apartheid and 
would be horrified knowing that their beloved Katia, the prettiest blonde 
girl in the whole city, was forcedly being turned Black. She hoped that her 
family’s past influence would be sufficient to change her destiny but since 
the Black majority had taken power a few decades before, the White 
minority had lost grip on power, so her family was powerless. 

She was carried to the lab and asked to undress. Before she was even 
aware of it, she had been sedated and they had began to operate on her.
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When Katia woke up from the surgeries and genetic treatment, 
her nurses, all Black ladies, decided to doll her up to make her 
accept her new identity better. They dressed her up in a fancy 
outfit, did her nails, gave her rings and other accessories and 
put a wig on her. Jet black of course, but straight and silky. Her 
new hair was very short and kinky. 

“Miss Vermeulen - said the surgeon, a Black man in his 50s - I’m 
happy to see you doing great. The set of operation performed 
on your body has been entirely successful. I will spare you the 
full list but what matters is that you aren’t a white woman 
anymore. Your skin and hair pigmentation has been 
permanently altered, together with your facial features. Even 
your genetics have been altered to match those of a Bantu 
woman, so even your kids will be at least half Black.” 

“Oh my God, doctor, is this for real?” - a frightened Katia asked. 

“Judge for yourself, there’s a mirror over there!” 

Katia stood up and began strutting on the heels the nurses had 
provided her. As she looked down she noticed how dark her 
skin had became. “No fucking way!” 
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“Holy fuck, is that me?” - she screamed as soon as she saw her 
new face in the mirror. Her wide lips, coated in black lipstick, 
exaggerated the shocked expression on her face. 

“I must say, I’m really proud of what the surgeons team has 
achieved. - The surgeon said, basking in pride - We knew you 
were a model so we did our best to preserve your 
attractiveness, although with a different flavour.” 

Katia was indeed stunning, if possible even more than before. 
If she was extremely pretty before, now she had the raw 
sexiness only Black women can achieve. She had the 
pigmentation of a dark-skinned Black woman, just the kind of 
Black woman the modelling industry had recently started to 
appreciate. Among the various racial categories of the South 
African population, she had been forced to go from the purest 
White to the darkest Black, to the point that the majority of the 
Black population on the country was now lighter than her. 

The next step was meeting with her boyfriend, who knew what 
had been done to her but hadn’t seen her yet. Katia hadn’t 
had the time to process what was going on when he entered 
the room. 
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“Chris? Please don’t panic!” 

“Oh my God, Katia, is that really you?” - he asked, covering his mouth 
with his hands. 

Suddenly feeling very insecure, Katia realised her boyfriends’ love, 
which she had always taken for granted, was now something she had 
to fight for once more. “Of course it’s me baby! - she stopped, 
realising she sounded like a Black cougar hitting on a white boy - 
Please Chris don’t freak out like that, I need a hug.” Chris felt very 
confused hugging her “Wow, she even smells different - he thought - 
She’s a completely new person now. What will people say if they see 
me dating a Black girl?” 

The first times were very difficult for the couple. Chris had never been 
into Black women and being from a very conservative environment 
never really considered them as potential partners, so reacquiring 
intimacy took some time. Katia realised for the first time in her life how 
difficult dating was for Black women. 

However, her boyfriend still loved her so he pushed himself to watch 
IR porn and slowly began developing an interest for Black girls. After 
all having a Black girlfriend could be pretty enjoyable, he thought.
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A few months later, the couple was pretty much into 
the whole interracial dating thing. Chris learned to love 
his girlfriend’s exotic scent and looks and Katia soon 
started to love the contrast of her boyfriend’s white 
body on her dark one. They also found the idea of 
having mixed kids incredibly exciting. 

One day, Chris proposed to her. 

“I know it’s still you in there and I don’t care how you 
look like. To be honest I don’t mind your new look at 
all!.” - he said. 

Katia smiled and kissed him “I love you!” - she said. 

“I love you too!”. 

The experts tasked with writing a report about the 
outcome of the project were enthusiastic, a racist 
White couple had been successfully turned into a 
happy interracial couple. This had the potential to 
really turn the country into a happy rainbow nation! 
Soon the project would extended to many more young 
couples, with hopes of excellent results. 


