
Harper, 29, American young woman from Arkansas, was a 
supporter of the alt-right. Not only that, she also actively 
campaigned in their favour.  

The recent topic was justifying hostility towards Asian-
Americans, blaming them for pretty much anything related to 
the pandemic and claiming that they didn’t fit in American 
society. Regardless of the fact that they were statistically 
ranked on top of any racial group when it came to average 
income, she still maintained the view that they were entering 
the country to steal American jobs and to live above their 
deserved living standards.  

One day, she went a step too far and made a public racist 
remark about a very wealthy Japanese-American girl, 
daughter of a major Yakuza boss, the mafia-like Japanese 
criminal organization, with branches spread all over the world.  

The insult didn’t go unnoticed, and her father Dai started to 
systematically follow Harper, planning how to make her pay 
the offence. 

The extreme path 
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One day Dai had one of his agents contact Harper to invite her for a 
right-wing rally. She was offered an unusually high remuneration so 
she gladly accepted. She was really making herself known in the 
environment, she told herself.  

On the scheduled day, she was given a lift to the conference venue 
by the organisation itself. Once stepped into the car, she realised 
something was off as two Asian men wearing sunglasses were sitting 
in the car. She tried to jump off but it was too late, they tied her to 
her seat, blindfolded her and gagged her, so that she couldn’t 
scream. The car windows were tinted, so nobody was going to notice 
what was happening.  

Harper’s mind was racing, trying to understand what was going on. 
Sure, she know some people hated her but she felt safe in her 
country, defending the right of her own people, why did this have to 
happen to her?  

As they drove her to the local Yakuza headquarters, Dai welcomed 
the terrified woman together with his daughter. When Harper saw 
her smiling malignantly, she understood, and as she realised the 
wealth and power behind that family, she knew she was screwed. 
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“We know the people like you are doing much harm to our community, 
Harper. We know you are a very evil person and you believe in the 
superiority of your ethnicity to Asians. But I’m not an evil man, so I want to 
offer you a chance to change your views and to learn more about Asians. In 
fact - he continued - you are going to become one of us.”  

Harper was between bewildered and terrified “That’s madness! How am I 
supposed to believe this bullshit?” 

 Dai smiled. “See that girl over there, Akari? - he pointed to a pretty Asian 
secretary who suddenly lowered her head. “Her real name is Anna 
Gambino, she’s the daughter of a rival clan we were competing against for 
the control of the drug market. We won so I took her and turned her into 
my personal secretary. She also has some special duties as my personal 
companion, so I decided to remodel her according to my taste in women. I 
asked our docs to do what they could and I have to say, I am quite satisfied 
with the results!” 

Harper was speechless. If that was true she was really screwed and with no 
chance to regain freedom and her life.  

Dai’s daughter added “I hope you make her super petite and weak, dad!” 
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“I’ll leave you girls here while I deal with my business. Don’t try to do 
anything crazy, Harper, as my guards are constantly controlling you”- 
said Dai, and then left, together with his daughter.  

Harper asked Akari if all that bullshit was true. The secretary replied, 
with a surprising New Jersey accent “It’s all true, these motherfuckers 
can do whatever they want once they have you.” “But… How can you 
prove it? How did you look like before?” 

“Here you are - and showed her a picture of a beautiful olive-skinned 
brunette - that’s how I was.” Harper looked at the picture. ”I used to 
get tanned after sunbathing back then, now my skin doesn’t tan that 
much anymore, I don’t know what did they do to it - she continued - 
My hair is now naturally straight and my face of course is completely 
different, they gave my eyes an Asian shape… but you can see a little 
scar in the picture, on my leg. Here is it.’’ and she showed her a scar, 
barely visible through the stockings.  

Harper stared the girl into her eyes - was she telling the truth? She 
seemed to be sincere. “Fuck” - she told herself aloud.  
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The following day Harper was taken out of her prison room and 
sedated.  

A much harder work was was going to be performed on the blonde 
American to turn her into a passable Asian girl, but Dai spared 
nothing to whoever offended his daughter. Harper was given 
extensive facial reconstruction surgery, eyelid surgery, hair transplant 
and synthetic brown irises were implanted into her fair eyes. 

Even her body structure was affected by the surgeries, reducing her 
height from 5’ 9’’ to a modest 5’4’’, at the same time making her 
skinnier and less muscular. Her breasts were reduced from her proud 
C cup to a barely visible A cup. 

The whole process took several weeks, during which the searches for 
the young woman continued in vain.  

When the surgeries settled down, Harper was slowly reawakened 
until she fully regained conscience.  

However, she was still tied to her bed with no chances to check 
herself in the mirror, all she could notice was how her hair had now 
turned jet black, which terrified her.  
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When Dai returned from his business he entered the room where the 
modified Harper was confined, wanting to see her reaction in person.  

“My dear - he told her - I see you are awake and well. You look also pretty 
cute but I don’t want to get ahead of myself. Judge by yourself“ - and 
entered a large mirror in the room. 

Harper jumped out of the bed as soon as she was released. Her balance was 
off, however, as she felt much lighter and smaller than before, so she fell. 
When she saw herself she screamed and covered her torso, to hide to herself 
what they had done to her body. Any remaining hope that they were bluffing 
had vanished. She looked like a cute, dainty East Asian girl. There was no 
trace of her former Caucasian self in those almond-shaped eyes and tiny 
physique. “Noo! Oh God no! My face, my body! How will I live like this?” 

After some time to recover from the shock, Dai kindly offered her a choice 
between living as Aiko with a position as personal assistant accompanying 
Dai in his travels or being an illegal, undocumented immigrant with no 
documents and hence being forced into prostitution to survive. 

Harper quickly realised she had no choice, so she had to accept sharing 
Akari’s role as assistant and part-time concubine of the powerful Asian 
gangster. 
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Before starting her new job, she had her vocal chords surgically 
altered to give her a permanent very high pitched-voice, together 
with other modifications which made it difficult for her to 
pronounce “r” correctly, making her sound exactly like a native 
Japanese girl while speaking English and humiliating her further.  

She always had to dress pretty to accentuate her slim figure and 
to make a good impression on Dai, who could at any time change 
his mind and make her a prostitute.  

Harper, now officially Aiko, kept on fighting an internal battle not 
to accept her new identity and ethnicity but with time she was 
slipping more and more into the role given to her by Dai. Despite 
every effort to regain at least some physical strength, she always 
remained skinny and weak as she now was, thus making her feel 
even more submissive and shy.  

With time, she started to accept her new self and to give up any 
pride in her old self and ethnicity. Aiko was there to stay.
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