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Ann was a contestant of the new season of the dating show “Love
is blind”. She would be talking to potential partners through a wall,
so that she would not know how the men looked like. Eventually,
when a couple of people liked each other enough, they would
agree to meeting in person. The new feature of the latter season,
introduced by the authors of the show to increase ite popularity
and to prevent it from getting repetitive, was that participants now
could undergo surgeries to match their potential partners’

preferences. Love isn't blind after all!

Ann eventually met a guy she had a great chemistry with, Rahul, an
Indian-American engineer. The two shared lots of interests, a

similar sense of humor and sensitivity but Rahul eventually

Ann was heartbroken as she really felt like he was the one. The
producers then contacted her to offer a set of medical procedures
aimed at turning her into Rahul’s potential partner. They would
darken her skintone, remodel her facial features and even change
her voice to make her look and sound like a girl of pure Indian

origins.
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Ann felt confused and scared at the perspective of permanently
changing her ethnicity. As much as she liked Rahul, she would not

have gone that far to make it work.

However, when she said she'd grown cold feet and was not going
to agree with that, she was shown a clause of the contract she'd
signed before joining the show, binding her to accepting to
everything the producers would offer her to facilitate romance in
the show.

Ann contacted her lawyer who could only confirm what had just
been told her.

When she talked to Rahul, he had mixed feelings. On one hand, he
felt guilty for indirectly forcing Ann to undergo such an extensive
procedure due to his comment. Also, he would be sorry not to be
able to see Ann'’s original caucasian body and face. On the other
hand, he had to admit that the perspective of being able to marry
the girl he liked so much was very exciting. Also, he was looking

forward to seeing how she would turn out after the surgeries.

Ann was still struggling to accept her fate when she was told that

the first set of surgeries was scheduled for the following day.
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To make the process less shocking and to give her more time to adjust
to her new identity, they began with very fine-tuned surgeries on her
vocal cords, tongue and lips. Minor adjustments that were able to force
her to always speak with a mild, although clearly detectable, Indian

accent.

No matter how hard she tried to speak normally, but the D's and T's
always came out just like an Indian girl would utter them and her voice
tone became song-like even when she wanted to sound flat. Ann

couldn’t believe she sneaked like that now.

Still shocked at how she sounded, Ann headed to the room from where
she would usually talk to Rahul, from behind a screen. When she
started talking, she began immediately warning him “Listen Rahul, |
know you are not going to believe this is me but you have to trust me!”
“Are you serious? What did they do to you?” “I... Don't know, | think
some sort of surgery. I'm a little scared Rahul... | don't really sound like
myself anymore, | cannot even call my family now, they won't believe
this is me! These people can take away my whole identity if they
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modify me further

"I will always be there for you Ann!”
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Indeed, when they proceeded with the next surgeries, they
completely twisted her identity: her nose was widened, her lips
made fuller, her facial features made more exotic. Moreover,
the increased level of melanin was showing throughout her
whole body: her once light skin had now a sexy mocha colour,
her hazel eyes were turned dark brown, almost black. Even her
straight brown hair was replaced by wavy, black hair. As a

finishing touch, they gave her some more curves to flaunt.

"Oh my Lord” - she exclaimed - “is that me? | thought | would
look like an Indian version of myself but | carry no resemblance
with my old self, | look like a completely different person. This
is so weird..." - she thought, caressing her black hair with her
brown hands. She had always secretly admired the beauty of
exotic women and was now finding it surprising exciting to

look like them now.

As much as she knew she was going to miss her former self,
she thought “Rahul is going to like this. | look pretty hot to be
honest.” Ann kept on staring at herself in the mirror for hours
before Rahul joined her in the room to finally meet her in

person.
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“Like what you see, babe?”

"Oh my God, you look incredible! | have no idea how
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you looked before but you could be a model now
“Trust me, | looked pretty hot before too!”
"Of course Ann!”

Ann felt pissed at how light-minded sounded Rahul
about all of this - “Do you realise | completely changed
my body for you? You better like this! Oh God, this is so
kinky! You know, | hated you at first for making me go
through this!”

“It is pretty kinky indeed, | didn't want to sound
insensitive but | found the idea of you sacrificing your

own race and identity is a big turn on for me!”

"Don't worry” - she sighed - "I get that. I... | find it pretty
hot too. The idea of dating interracially has always
stirred me but the fact that | was made one of you...

III

that | look and sound Indian now is wild
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"Oh, that also gave me bigger boobs, | like that honestly!” - said
Ann with a smile - “Some changes have been definitely
improvements... | also like this black, curly hair more than my
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own...

“So you admit you're hotter now?”
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... I guess we Indian women are indeed hotter than boring

white women, hahal”

“I like the sound of that!” - Rahul reflected for a moment, then
continued “Ann, do we have a future together?”

“Rahul, after all | went through the last think | want is to break up
with you. This body was made for you and will remain yours and

yours only!”

“One last thing, when you'll be introduced to my family your
name would sound suspicious, would you mind being called

Anaya from now on?”

Ann looked at herself in the mirror and replied “I definitely don't
look like an Ann anymore... Anaya, | like the sound of that, it
sounds so natural to me now! Yes, | want to be Anaya from now

on!”



