
Jason was a fan of Anime. Watching countless hours of 
stories and heroes each month. He’d fantasize about being 
a protagonist of one of these stories. They were amazing 
power fantasies. 

Peak physical abilities, if not enhanced powers that 
outclassed many western heroes. Even with the less 
physically powerful characters, they had a harem of women 
fauning over them. 

So one could imagine his excitement and curiosity when he 
stumbled upon a lamp with a genie inside of it. 

He had to wrap his mind around this mismatch of 
mythologies of using one cultures mythology to get 
powers based in a different culture, but the genie seemed 
well versed in all fiction in the world. People have wished 
for a lot of things over the years, and trolling the 
internet kept the genie entertained when she was stuck 
inside the lamp. 

It was now Jason’s turn to make a wish. 

“I wish to be an anime protagonist. I want to be amazing at 
martial arts and have a special ability. And I don’t want to 
get hit buy a bus or die to make this happen. And don’t turn 
me into Sailor Moon.”

“As you wish,” She spoke. 

Jason found himself immediately altered and standing on 
the sidewalk where he had originally found the lamp. His 
clothes were different. His body fit and strong. He took a 
leap high into the air and effortlessly landing safely. 

“YES!” He cheered thrilled with his new abilities. 

At the same time a bus passed, driving through a puddle, and 
splashed water across Jason. 

Jason immediately shifted getting shorter, curvier and 
feminine. Jason gave a cute pout as she realized what the 
genie had done. 

“She turned me into Ranma.”


