The Transformation


“You’re awake.” A voice said. That was the first thing I heard through new ears, with a new body. I’m sad to say that that body was distorted, disfigured by the polluted mind of an individual whose intent was the end of a happily ever after and the beginning of civilization- something humanity was better off without.


The world before then was destroyed, but a small place, invisible on any map, remained a safe haven for humanity. A small group of people had restarted everything, hoping to demolish the natural evil that is inside everyone from the moment of birth. After all, it is a natural characteristic in humankind to be corrupt. Unfortunately, their attempt to reestablish human nature failed. And it was all because of the King…


I attempted to rub my eyes, but a large black lens blocked my left fist. Immediately sounds of an internal system began to process in my mind and I started seeing what appeared to be a giant exploitation device, ready to show me statistics of anything I looked at, giving me the upper hand against any enemy I may come across. 


The voice piped up again, seeming to come from the whole room. “Well, how do you feel?” it asked. The words were coming from a monitor hovering on the opposite side of the room. “I feel… strange. Almost like I don’t feel anything at all.” A monotone voice echoed my thoughts out to the sterile surroundings. I then noticed a slightly unclean and bland-looking cookie sitting on the table next to my bed, and I wondered why it was there.


I stood up, feeling pain tingling throughout my body, and walked to a mirror, neatly hung up in the corner of the room. I looked at my new body; the strong, powerful sword slid into a scabbard, the helmet on my head, the jacket… It all was so new, so different than what I previously looked like. 


I suddenly saw a Chimera in the corner of the room, something my visor displayed to be a Hippo Launcher. I pulled out my sword and slashed, but I missed the Chimera itself by a long shot. Lightning coursed through the blade and struck the creature four times, and it disintegrated into nothingness. A hologram. Of course.

 The monitor began analyzing my attack, my wild new power, and told me that I was able to use an amazingly strong skill called PSI. It also told me about King Porky, about the seven Needles, and about a young crybaby named Lucas. “This is your new life. You have no emotions; you have amazing strength… You, my friend, are our ultimate weapon.”

That was how my new life began. For the next two and a half years, I trained vigorously, and I eventually became the Commander of the Pig Army. I worked hard to defeat stronger and stronger enemies, until even King P was amazed at my strength. But then I finally found a worthy challenger.

I had pulled three Needles, while Lucas and his friends had only managed to pull two. If I had managed to pull Ionia’s Needle, I would have made sure that the Dragon obeyed us, and us only. Alas, in a struggle unlike any other I had ever been in, Lucas won. I had been defeated, and I felt nothing. Deep inside, I just knew that I had to pull that last Needle, or the world would fall into terrible chaos. 

At least, Master Porky told us that it would be chaos. Funny how he never mentioned what would happen if I were to pull four of the Needles. 

In that fight with Lucas, I felt something. I felt a tinge of emotion, something nagging at me and refusing to let go. I welcomed it in, but it weakened me. It made me drop my guard. “That is why I was defeated,” I told myself. “If they repair me, I’ll never feel emotions again. I can still be ultimate.” 

But then, at the site of the final Needle, I met Lucas again. I gave it all I had, but he managed to pull out. The reason I lost? Oh, no, I didn’t let him hurt me much at all. No, I destroyed myself. Mother brought back every emotion I ever had, and I realized I needed to be with her. So, with the last of my strength, I used PK Thunder Ω on Lucas’ Franklin Badge, and the bolt came straight for me.

I was finally where I belonged; I finally was with my mother. Soon enough, Lucas, Boney, and Dad will all be here and we can be a family again. Every now and then, I think back to that final moment. It was over so quickly. But I felt it all.
