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The Reylicant: (Sci-Fi mashup) Blade Runner Meets the Bovy Oornomido. Fowhing

TI}D@ ﬁ@@ﬂﬁ@@m& = I am the man you were, three days ago.

Suitably reprogrammed, of course. The
better to serve the cause of my people.

You have no idea who T am, do
? Fool. T ki hi
‘ﬁ;i ut G;}u Anﬂt ::eser'):ml;g ' - I am here to take your place.

you-- ALY . ] Male humans are not needed
in the world soon to be born.

Two years ago my people
obtained a sample of your
nuclear DNA. A female body
was force-grown from that
sample. We omitted only the
now obsolete ¥-chromosome.

b LRk I am superior to you in
ol ;4 every way. I am younger,
l T am that female body. l i & 1 AR stronger, more agile, and
; ' ) of course completely and

utterly female. ¥You have
no hope of defeating me.

Three days ago, while
your slept, my people
scanned your brain.

We are now adding your
knowledge and biological
distinctiveness to our own.
Resistance is just stupid.

We took everything. Your memory,
your personality; the sum total of
who you are. All that is now mine.




