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Dedicated to my daughter.


Special thanks to the test readers of this book.










Wilhelm wakes up
 completely confused in a
 strange world.


Wilhelm Steiner wakes up in a hospital with no memory of how he got there. He can barely move and lacks the strength to stay conscious. What happened?


In his struggle back to life, Wilhelm uses newly discovered mystical abilities and finds out who did this to him. He wants to leave this part of his semi-legal life behind him, but acquaintances from the past try to prevent that.










The author:


Jonathan J. Gugenberger is a passionate
 philosopher and storyteller who writes
 down his thoughts in exciting fantasy and
 science fiction novels.


Visit  the author’s website:
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A personal note:


The translation of this book


Until that point, readers of my story only had the opportunity to get the german version of the book to read it. Therefore, I had been thinking for some time about having the book translated into other languages, at least into english to start with.


I am not a native englisch Speaker. Admittedly, I am able to speak english to make myself understood in foreign countries – where english is understood – but I knew that this alone is not enough to translate an entire book into this language... I didn’t have the money for a professional translation agency, so I put this idea aside. It wasn’t realizable at the moment.


But then came artificial intelligence:


After I heard about artificial intelligence and tried some things with it, I noticed that the results that this new technology produced were getting better and better, so after a year I gave the project of „Book translation into english“ another chance.


I first asked the artificial intelligence to roughly translate the book. Then I made corrections and other improvements myself.


The result is this book now.


I hope that you, dear readers, enjoy it and forgive any translation errors.


And now the story.










What has happened so far:


An interesting species


Humans! An interesting species!


I hardly knew them back then. Because I had noticed them, I decided at some point to observe them a little more closely. I realised that they lived in some kind of terrarium, which they themselves called earth, and whose ground consisted of liquid and solid rock, covered with fertile soil and water.


The longer I observed the human species, the more interesting they became to me.


I learned a lot about their languages, their cultures and their behaviour.


However, I learnt from a distance, like a pupil who is taught the theory of a subject by a teacher, and soon realised that this was not enough for me. I not only wanted to know how this species behaved, but also why they behaved the way they did. What made humans do what they do?


I thought about what options were available to me to achieve this goal and finally went into direct proximity to Humans in order to study them.


I accompanied them in their daily lives and observed them in their families, professions and intimate moments.


Some of what I saw I could not understand or comprehend, and so I soon realised that it was not enough for me to just observe them. But what else could I do to really understand what drives them?


I thought about it further and came to the conclusion that I had to become a human being myself. I had to feel for myself what cold and warmth feel like. I had to experience for myself what it was like to be hungry, to have joy, to love, to hate.


There were two possibilities.


The first was to create a body for myself to live in as a human being. To be able to do this, however, I first had to analyse one and learn how it works technically.


The second option was to take over a body that was already in life and make it my own.


I weighed up the two options against each other. Each offered many advantages, but also disadvantages.


Creating a new body meant that, without parents, without siblings and without friends, it had no opportunities for social interaction. A large part of human life would therefore remain hidden from me in such a body, so that I would not experience how important these areas of life actually are for humans.


Taking over a living body only worked as long as it was not already inhabited by a spirit - or a soul, as humans call it. However, such a body would have to offer opportunities to experience social life as a human being.


A body cannot live without a spirit. The body belongs to the spirit until it gives it up voluntarily or it is forced to give it up through death.


As a spiritual being, it was therefore not


easily possible for me to take a body with belonging ghost – I had to chase the ghost away first. But I didn’t want to do that! It was important to me to take over a body that no longer had a spirit living in it. However, such bodies are usually already dead or about to die.


Because I saw it as the only way to really understand human beings, I decided to take over a living body.


But where on earth could I find a human body that was not dead and at the same time no longer inhabited by a spirit?


Moreover, it had to be a body that functioned well enough for me to gain experience with it.


I could only think of one place where there was a possibility of finding such a body: In a hospital.


But it couldn’t be just any hospital. It had to be one that had the necessary resources to keep bodies alive that were no longer inhabited by a spirit, but that did not have the ability to bring back the spirit that had originally lived in the body.


I decided that only the hospitals of the rich countries of the twentyfirst century were suitable for this. They were medically advanced enough to keep spiritless bodies alive with machines, but they could not yet bring the spirits back into the restored body, which the hospitals would be able to do in future centuries.


But there were thousands of such hospitals on twentyfirst century on earth, and because I had no other starting points, I decided to use chance ...


As a spiritual being, I only need to mentally go to a place in order to travel there.


So I imagined myself in a hospital in a rich country of the twentyfirst century. Because I left it open which hospital it exactly should be, chance intervened here.


In my imagination, I was in the coma ward of one of these hospitals. In comatose patients, the ghost is often no longer in possession of the body, so I had a good chance of finding a body for myself here.


A moment later, as usual when travelling to an unknown destination, something began to pull on me. Stronger and stronger, as if I was hanging on to a rope that someone was pulling with great force. The pulling force set me in motion and I was propelled towards my destination with everincreasing speed.


I travelled over forests and rivers, over towns and wasteland, over apartment blocks and skyscrapers until I reached my destination.


The travelling speed slowed as I neared my destination, becoming slower and slower until I finally slid through the walls on the first floor of a hospital and came to a standstill in a hospital room.










What has happened so far:


Finding a human body


There was only one patient in this room, which amazed me. From my observations, I knew that people in this era were normally hospitalised in multi-bed rooms. Only a few had the funds to afford a private room in a hospital.


The patient was lying in the sickbed and, with the exception of his arms and head, was covered by a duvet. His arms, wrapped in partly bloody bandages, lay loosely on the blanket. His head, except for his nose and mouth, was almost completely wrapped in bandages, which were also bloody. Two thin tubes led from his nose, each from a nostril, to a medical device. His chest rose and fell. Tubes were also attached to both arms, and wires led from under the blanket to other medical devices. One of them beeped at regular intervals.


Two questions now arose: How serious were his injuries? And was the patient’s body still inhabited by a spirit?


If the injuries were too big, I would need too much time to heal them. In principle, this was not a big problem, but the further the healing of the body progressed, the greater the risk that another spirit being would take advantage of my healing success and claim the body before me. I wanted to prevent that. The healing should therefore be completed as quickly as possible.


The more important of the two questions, whether the body was still inhabited by a spirit being, could be answered by my following procedure:


I laid myself over the body like a blanket and tried to feel it, like a blind person trying to feel the surface of an object.


This was the first step in taking over a body. If it was still inhabited by a spirit being, I would be able to perceive that during this process.


The second step was to increase the feeling to such an extent that the body merged with myself.


However, this normally only happens if the body is not too severely injured.


So I tried to feel the body and thus clarify the question of whether a spirit being was still connected to the body ...


When I realised that there was no longer a spirit being in this body, I analysed the injuries.


Because I had no idea how the human body is constructed - this was my first journey into such a body - my approach was to compare every single cell with all the other cells. I took the state that most of the cells were in as the desired state and assumed that all cells that deviated from this were at least defective or even destroyed. In this way I came to the following diagnosis:


The body had numerous broken bones, especially the ribs were affected. Some of the internal organs of the upper body were severely bruised, others were slightly bruised. The skin showed abrasions and blood stains. I also recognised a contusion of the brain.


Were there too many injuries? That would become clear during the healing process I was about to begin.


Again, I took the condition of the cells that I had identified as undamaged as a basis and modified the remaining cells so that they functioned like the basic cells. I did this by repairing the parts of the cells that I had identified as defective with new cell material. I couldn’t reuse existing but damaged material or break it down into its atoms to get rid of it, so I built around these parts so that they could subsequently be disassabled by the body’s own repair system, which hopefully still worked. However, this slowed down the healing process considerably.


In this way, I gradually restored the body to what I assumed was a healthy state. However, I could only repair the cells themselves. If they had contained any kind of information before they were damaged, it would have been that these were lost now. This was particularly true of the cells in the brain. These could have stored thoughts, feelings, experiences and information about how the body works and how to move it.


I healed the injuries that were obvious to me, such as broken bones and skin abrasions, first, then those that were less clearly recognisable as injuries. With some cells, I needed several attempts before they worked again. But there were also cells where my healing was unsuccessful. This prolonged the healing process once again.


Nurses came into the room from time to time and took care to the body. Doctors rolled him out along with the bed and brought him back into the room later, or they checked the body’s functions right there in the room. The more the healing progressed, the more they whispered to each other in the presence of the body and looked at the test results in amazement. During the daily bandage changes, they realised that the abrasions and bruises were either already healed or the healing was well advanced. The bandages were removed at some point and the remaining injuries were covered with large plasters. Visitors kept coming into the room. Sometimes they were men in groups of two or three, sometimes they came individually. Women also came by, in groups or individually. The visitors grabbed a chair and sat next to the bed. Some read aloud from a book, others talked to the body or listened to music with it.


At some point I decided that the body had healed sufficiently to take it over. The healing would continue with the body’s own resources anyway. So I started the takeover.


I tried to feel the body even more than I already did, my hands, arms, feet, legs, neck, upper body, head and face, one after the other, as if they were my own body parts.


Images, knowledge, feelings and sounds suddenly appeared out of nowhere. These came from the brain. So there were definitely still brain cells that had stored information that I could retrieve. They came in no particular order and were completely jumbled up without forming a context.


Unfortunately, this storm of thoughts was over to quickly for me to understand any of it.


Slowly, I began to perceive the individual body parts as my own. I docked more and more onto the body until the takeover was complete and the body had become mine.
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