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Muddled Identity

Unaccomplished life goals are regrets of life that we have to let go of. But what if the desire to complete a goal is too compelling to turn down?

25/01/2100 0900
“Mr William, how are you feeling today?” 
“Fine as usual, Ms Ava. I definitely had a congenial rest last night.” I let out a weak grin as I looked at my feeble hands. I never thought that this hospital bed was going to be my second home. Whenever I stare up the ceiling, the flashbacks seem to start playing in my mind, sending shivers down my spine. 

It was just a normal day for me in my scientific research laboratory working on my newest formula for the swapping of bodies of humans that I was so convinced it would be a huge hit on the market. I had reviewed my formula countless times but was only lacking in the final bit of programming for the nanobots responsible for the body swap. Progress had not been made in weeks and a feeling of powerlessness surged through my body. With a deeply sunken heart, I headed out of my laboratory and hailed a taxi to my apartment. I was staring out of the window, thinking about my formula when a bright light suddenly flashed into my eyes as a loud screeching noise caused by the sudden brake greeted my ears. It was a literal nightmare as I woke up with one missing leg and a serious brain injury. 

Sweat trickled down my cheeks as I breathed heavily. This is not the time to be wallowing in self pity, I thought to myself. 

“Mr William, your breakfast is ready.” Ms Ava placed the fruit platter in front of me and wiped the sweat off my head. “You are always thinking too much, my dear. I cannot bear to break this to you but the doctor estimated that you have three weeks left to live. As you already know, the impact to your head was a grievous one.”
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Time and tide waits for no man. However, I have the chance to change my fate as long as I have my formula concoction ready. I should thank my lucky stars as Dennis, a top programmer whom I have been reaching to in a year, agreed to code for me the last bit of programme. 

25/01/2100 1300
My assistant, Sonic, was able to deliver the nanobots to Dennis in a jiffy where assistance would be provided.

The ideal plan was to programme the nanobots in a way where it would circulate itself around the bodies of both parties, gathering and storing all the information where it would subsequently swap the information between both parties. If we were to imagine, it would feel as if we are swapping the souls of two persons and thereafter, they get deposited into the respective bodies. It requires really difficult programming methods to accomplish and no one has ever accomplished this feat before, but I have faith that Dennis would be able to complete it within two and a half weeks, right on schedule.

04/02/2121 1700
Finally, the formula concoction has been finalised and is to be used. I have not tested it on anyone and many uncertainties lie ahead but I have to grasp any chances of my survival. I opened the hologram that is connected to the nanobots and started choosing the person whom I want to swap bodies with. I scrolled through all the people in the neighbourhood and came across this child who was seemingly going through a rough time to swap with. I pressed confirm and the hologram turned green.

I injected the formula concoction into my arm and hired a drone to aid me in injecting the corresponding concoction into the child’s arm. This was done swiftly by the drone that was governed by the city’s fastest service agency. 
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Now, my life is going to be completely different. Whether for better or for worse, I am ready.

05/02/2100 0500
Throughout this whole 12 hours, the feeling inside my body was unfathomable. It felt as if I was turned around in the washing machine and thrown inside a sauna the whole time. I slowly pried open my eyes and an immense feeling of nostalgia hit me. The milky way, astronauts, stars, telescope...This room decoration is something I could get used to! This was the type of room that I never got to have. As far as I can remember, I have spent half of my life on an old crusty, creaky bed in the orphanage and this was a magical experience. Also, did I mention that I had a huge shock when I looked down at my limbs because I did, no doubt. My arms and legs were so smooth as I had gotten so used to my wrinkly arms. This feeling is out of this world for me. 

05/02/2100 0700
Knock! Knock! “Javier, dinner is ready!” As the door opened wide, I was so shocked. What should I do? What should I reply to her? What would a 15 year-old say to his mother? 

“Okay, mother. I will be there right away.” 

“Oh my...Javier, you responded to your name and you called me mother! Am I dreaming? Father, come up quick!” She looked at me with sparkling eyes and held me so tightly as if she would lose me in an instant. 

“Yes, my dear.”
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“Javier responded to his name and called me mother! Is this his first step of recovery? I think we have hope!” 
You have no idea how frantic I was in that instant. I wondered if it was abnormal to call your mother in this household and why was the child looking so down if he had such a loving family? My head was full of questions. 

“I am glad that the counselling sessions helped. I am so touched.” Tears started rolling down his cheeks as he hugged me. 

“Let us eat dinner.” I said to break the awkward silence between us. 

At the dinner table, I was welcomed with a rude shock. I could not smell any of the food placed on the table although I could still taste them. I highly suspect that I have anosmia and it might be due to the swap. 

“Javier, how is your rocket coming along?” Father asked.

“I have completed the nose cone, I just need to finish up the fins and piece them together.”

“That is fantastic. Do you mind introducing it to me?”

“Maybe not now...I have not...I want to give you a surprise when you see it!”

He raised his brow. “You are not Javier, are you? From what I remember, Javier has not started building the rocket yet because he was too preoccupied with his astrology research. I had a huge suspicion from the moment you called your mother because this is atypical of Javier.” 
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He set a trap and I fell into it-

“Alright, I am not Javier but let me introduce myself. I am William Engstrom, I used to be a 60 year old man but I discovered a formula concoction to swap bodies with your child, Javier to keep me alive because I got into a horrible car accident which left me bed ridden and would eventually put me on my deathbed. I had to sacrifice him for my scientific research, trust me, I was just trying to alleviate your child’s pain.” 

“What scientific research are you talking about?”

I explained my whole project to both mother and father, seeking understanding at the same time. 

Mother sighed and said, “Javier and us have had a unique bond from a young age but our relationship might not be working out the best because we are enervated. He has autism from a young age and has problems communicating with us but we have tried various methods to keep him from throwing tantrums now and then. We pulled out all the stops to help him but it is taking a toll on our mental health. Despite this, I do not wish for my child to be suffering in your hospitalized body! I still love him for who he is; we did not spend 15 years accompanying him in every step of his life thus far for him to be replaced by you! I do not care if you are a famous scientist or a budding world changer, my son is irreplaceable. How will you ever bring him back?”

“It is possible for us to swap back, I just need to inject the formula concoction into both of us again. However, please let me stay in Javier’s body for another 2 years. I really need to complete my formula concoction as it was my father’s incomplete research and I need to continue his legacy.”
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[bookmark: _GoBack]“Have you tried taking care of an autistic child for one hundred and sixty-eight hours in a week? I bet you have not. How selfish can you be to snatch away Javier's freedom to live! How selfish can you be to waste all our efforts just within one day!”

“Please give me a chance...I can understand what you are feeling right now but I can assure you that I am changing the world for the better. I am going to make the most out of my formula concoction and help people with autism, just like Javier. Let us make a deal. I promise that within two years, I will make a difference in people’s lives and bring out a better world with my research. On the other hand, I will tell you where Javier is right now. He is now able to communicate with you normally because he is in my body.” 

After convincing them for ages, they finally agreed reluctantly.

And with that, I started brainstorming on how to help these unfortunate people who were born with these illnesses and had no choice but to live with them for their whole life. How does it feel to be normal? How does it feel to be treated like their counterparts? I recalled the times when I was in the hospital bed, feeling worthless and helpless with my immobility. It struck me hard as some accidents and illnesses are unpreventable and life is too short for us to live in misery and regrets. Hence, I kickstarted my research revolving around these two aspects.

06/02/2100
I immediately went with my “parents'' to change Javier’s name to William Engstrom, my original name. For people who knew Javier and William, I have no choice but to explain to them the happenings behind this swap when I meet them. I have to also thank my “parents” for allowing me to change Javier’s name that holds a sentimental value to them.
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06/10/2100 
[ Nanobots are very small self-propelled machines which can enter the human body to serve its purpose. In body swapping, nanobots are crucial in analyzing body conditions and obtaining internal information. 
Parts of nanobot: 
1. Biomolecular nanosensors to detect internal organs for navigation
2. Locomotion flagella to propel nanobots throughout the body
3. Electrodes to form a battery using electrolytes found in blood
4. Data storage chip for programmed procedures to take place between nanobots
Disclaimers: 
1. adsorption of biomolecules or materials and oxidative stress can cause DNA damage
2. nanoparticles can cross biological barriers, triggering inflammatory reactions ]

I programmed my own nanobots that are able to swap information between themselves once they are injected into the bloodstream, facilitating a seamless swap of information between the two parties. I refined my precious formula concoction to reduce major side effects like the ones I experienced by adding a layer of cells on the surface of the nanobots to allow the body to admit the nanobots, decreasing the chance of infections and inflammations. However, the nanobots are only expected to last for two weeks due to technological complications and to eliminate any chances that it would take a toll on the user’s health. I have gone over the codes countless times and it is ready to be tested on four individuals as a trial. This formula concoction, named William’s I, would be the first to be pushed out to the public, made solely for individuals with physical disabilities to allow them to experience the freedom to control and use their limbs again. 
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In the midst of my research and formulation, I often find it difficult to concentrate for a long period of time and I have to constantly pace around more often than not. Sonic also complained that I was not responding to him and I sounded very monotonous all the time. According to my “mother”, those are very common behaviours and symptoms that Javier, as an autistic kid, had to go through. I was told to trust the process and persevere through the ordeal...

On that account, I am upgrading the formula concoction to benefit people who have autism. These people are unable to have normal social interactions with people due to deficits in language comprehension and delay in learning how to speak. It would be my lifetime goal to allow them to process information the same way as normal people would and enjoy the beauty of human interaction and relationships. I have initial ideas of swapping the mental framework of two persons, allowing those with autism to carry out daily routines more effectively and objectively. However, the person whom they swap with will experience the emotions of autistic people with occasional meltdowns and delays in carrying out a task. This swap can also be achieved through nanobots. There is no such thing as an autism gene as autism is evolved through mutations from other syndromes, hence, there is not a possibility to swap their cells temporarily. However, this swap can be attained by analysing the person’s behaviour through past memories and by obtaining information from the hippocampus and striatum. This would aid the nanobots in converting them into behaviours and patterns, where it can replicate and predict the person’s actions throughout the day. 
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The billions of people in the world would be thinking, why not just terminate autism completely? Why bother going through these gratuitous troubles? Firstly, autism cannot be totally terminated due to genetics which can only be altered by birth. There are too many complications that lie behind the science of it and might cause harm and danger to the person. Secondly, it is part of someone’s personality. We cannot deny a human’s nature and we should embrace the beauty of uncertainties when brought into this world. 
With an increasingly technologically advanced world, people tend to lose human connections and human understanding. Only when people physically and emotionally put themselves in other’s shoes can they fully understand the adversities that some people have to deal with their whole life and the unfortunate ones to be able to feel normal. And with that, I started working on William II.

11/11/2100
William’s I has been tested and the corresponding research participants experienced successful body swap with no side effects. This allowed me to start pushing out William’s I to the press to document it to the rest of the world. Prior to this, I had a meeting with the congress to discuss passing a law where anyone without disabilities who swaps with those with disabilities would get monetary rewards decided by the congress. This was passed and the President signed it because the United States is now pursuing quality of life now that we have secured our standard of living. This facilitated the distribution of William’s I to the government promptly to be pushed out to the public. 

12/11/2100
William’s I has reached over 30 states in merely 24 hours and gotten worldwide news publication in the headlines. The cheers of people around the globe were resounding, they were shaking in anticipation of the implementation. I nodded contentedly but the best is yet to come.
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05/02/2102
“William, are you ready?” My mother asked. After witnessing my immense hardship and taking care of me for two years, I now treat her as my mother, a mother figure I was never fortunate enough to have. She is now my companion, my confidante and someone I can now converse with comfortably. As for father, he would occasionally pop by to check on my progress when he is not preoccupied with his work. 

“Yes, I am ready.”

06/02/2102
The wait is over. It has been exactly two years since I made the promise. Everything is falling into place and William II is ready to be utilized. The meticulated nanobots are highly receptive with anatomization of each individual’s brain network serving to carry out its purpose of the swapping of emotions and thoughts. This nanoscopic mechanism with merely a biosensor and flagella is going to blow the world away, to somewhere filled with solicitude and warmth. What a phenomenon it would be…

10/12/2102
I have neither yearned for worldwide recognition, nor have I visualized myself making a difference in this world. I just do what I love doing and it just warms my heart to be able to leave a legacy behind for the better good of the world. This is the second time I am receiving the Nobel Prize for Physiology, in recognition of William’s II’s formulation. Many begrudged my success from the time I got my first Nobel Prize as a 15 year old boy, raising ethical concerns and expressing dissatisfaction. Despite this, I walked up the stage with honor as ineluctable ebullience hit me while I thought to myself, Dad I did it. 
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