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Mūtātĭo


mūtātĭo, mutatiōnis, f:


change, transformation, exchange




Preface


Led by the capable hand of Giulio Fulchignoni, with Mutatio 1933 we meander the streets of a city enveloped in mystery like an impenetrable fog, witnessing the events that overturn the fortunes of the protagonists and the fate of an entire country.


Nova Vita, an enigmatic foundation with unclear objectives, positions itself as the forerunner of a deterministic, transhumanist view of human beings, which sees science and technology as the only way forward. Altering the very boundaries of human nature, his experiments uncover the disturbing implications of a scientifically irresponsible approach that has no hesitation in manipulating the lives and bodies of others. With this engrossing parable, Giulio Fulchignoni presents the reader with the insights for profound reflection on the excursions that knowledge can take when morality fails.


The mystery of Nova Vita gradually unfolds through the investigation of the protagonists, revealing an inner world even darker and more terrifying than we may initially have imagined. Behind the glittering façade of both modernity and technological progress, lurks the harsh reality of inhuman experiments performed on defenceless beings, turning them into faceless, nameless guinea pigs. A dystopian world peeks out behind the scenes of what was supposed to be an idyllic society, in which every ailment could be cured and every flaw erased.


As he headed back home, in the Five Points district, he wondered how his life could have been if he had been able to afford a Mutatio.


Although frowned upon particularly by the less fortunate, Nova Vita still held an irresistible charm for all. The idea of a second chance in life itself was undeniably appealing to most, and Sam was no exception.


For years now, he had been saving the money needed to care for his mother and to rebuild his life. He despised his situation, and every stolen treasure was a blemish on his conscience.


But the true revolutionary force of this work is to be found in its protagonists, many-sided characters who take us through the most diverse emotions. From Ronja Brown, a determined and courageous woman who fights to restore dignity to those who have lost it, to Whisker, a surly warrior with a kind heart, whose cheerful quips relieve tension at the most critical moments.


But the real protagonist of the whole story is Sam Dawet, a young man who embarks on a journey of discovery, an ever present hero, caught between the need for redemption and the search for himself.


What surprises us most about this story is its attention to detail, which hints at how Giulio Fulchignoni has painstakingly reconstructed the mood of each moment described. The linguistic nuances, which reveal a desire to closely adhere to the reality of the historical period represented, are underpinned by in-depth research of the prose, which is always effective and fluent.


A fast-paced narrative is developed through veracious and clever dialogue, portraying characters with multiple facets of their psychology. The reader is drawn into the vicissitudes of the protagonists, growing attached to each of them and experiencing their suffering. The pathos of the story manages to harmoniously intertwine with moments of lightness, without ever feeling artificial.


«[...] «Imagine a world where no one will ever have to worry again about being born into the wrong family, about taking a career path they didn't want, about being born with a certain appearance», he paused. «To no longer be afraid of becoming ill... yes, I know all about your mother, Sam», he said in a sympathetic tone. Sam looked at him sullenly.


«Wouldn't you like to solve all these problems? Come with me and help me build a better future, for the whole world».


The many messages arising from this work have their roots in universal themes, which transcend the space-time boundaries of the text. We are faced with far-reaching reflections on identity and self-acceptance, but also on the struggle for justice and the upholding of violated rights. Despite the bold colours used to portray the antagonists, a hopeful tone prevails, focusing on the human capacity to rise from the ashes of pain and be born again to a new life.


In the midst of the chaotic world, this intimate, heartfelt tale reminds us of the importance of human connections and individual choices. The Defenders’ rebellion shows us that even a single individual can make a difference when they believe in the strength of their ideas and the power of change.


Sam had no idea how to feel when confronted with images, so stark in their coldness. The idea of going down this rabbit hole did not appeal to him at all, but he knew he had no other choice. Continuing to analyse the various pages, there was little to be learned from those files, as almost everything had been hidden.


Mutatio 1933 is an original work, full of mystery, intrigue and plot twists, which holds us in suspense until the end. But most of all, it is a powerful novel, which speaks to us about identity, human connections, friendship and bravery, and which manages to make us ponder our very existence.




Background


New York, 1915. The entire city was ready for the opening ceremony of Nova Vita.


Among those present: the mayor, several political officials, journalists, an orchestra for the occasion, photographers from all over the world, and Times Square packed to the rafters in the pouring rain. They were all waiting for one person, the man of the moment, the one who, as the New York Times reported, “succeeded in obtaining the formula for immortality”.


“Make way! Make way!” the police officers whistled as a man concealed by several bodyguards made his way to the stage.


“It’s Adam West!” someone shouted.


A tall, distinguished man in his forties walked up to the podium; he had slicked-back hair, dark clothing and an ebony cane he used to help him walk; the handle of the cane: red. The music stopped.


“Ladies and gentlemen, citizens of the Big Apple, from today the shackles that force us to follow only one path in this life will be loosened. I am giving you all the keys to a future filled with possibilities”.


With those words he left the stage, as the red ribbon was cut, amid thunderous applause and the flashing of cameras.


The purpose of Nova Vita (that was the name of the newly established foundation) was to give everyone the chance to choose and make changes to their own life at any time. Through cutting-edge technology and with government help, bordering on the limits of formal legality, you could instantly change your occupation, social status and even your body in a radical way, through a process called Mutatio.


This latter aspect was the most popular and became a global phenomenon. Men and women from all over the world were travelling from distant countries to America to enjoy the benefits of Nova Vita.


Top industrialists, actors, world-famous sports figures, politicians: they all wanted to renew their own selves in the way that suited them best.


The most striking case was the Nobel Prize-winning scientist Terence Whitaker, who had been left paralysed in an accident and was able to restore his body to its original condition.


In exchange, one clause bound clients to forget anything to do with the process so that no one could duplicate it. Also, due to the complexity of the procedure, the patient was required to remain in the institution under observation for a fortnight before returning to a normal social life.


Those who could afford the foundation’s services were living in unrestrained luxury, beyond the reach of the law and bureaucratic restraints, and the sums involved were truly colossal; it was enough to consider that just changing profession required a payment of tens of thousands of US dollars, reaching more than a hundred thousand dollars for body transmutation. Figures well beyond the reach of the ordinary citizen.


Yet, the government was captivated by Nova Vita and the figure of West because of his extensive financial aid. So, a few years after the launch, it became the cultural and political centre of the country through funding and various political endorsements, and Adam West the most influential public figure at the turn of the century.


New York was renamed Nova York and in 1930, the Nova Empire Building was built as the new centre of the foundation. On the top of the building, a huge hourglass was built that would rotate twice a day, so that the sand inside would begin to fall again, an idea its creator wanted to represent a new beginning after the end.


Art Deco was chosen as the reference architectural style for everything that represented the Nova Vita. Between sunbeams and zig-zag motifs, aerodynamic shapes and sweeping curves, Adam West’s architectural empire brought forward the idea of resourcefulness and looking to the future, which he made his trademark.


The symbol of the foundation: two serpents intertwined to form an hourglass.


Adam West only appeared in public a few times in the years to come, which led to the extreme idealisation of his persona among the ruling class. He was looked upon as a saint. One who, as they said, had divine powers.


But what West had created was only the beginning of the end.


A few years earlier, in 1926, a group of revolutionaries called “Truth” was covertly formed, their aim being to overthrow the now corrupt and uncontrolled system and restore the scale of values of life itself. Leading this group was leader Ronja Brown, who began rallying followers who were determined to wage a civil war to stop Adam West before his Company was able to take total control over the rest of the country.


In the face of this threat, West had the full support of the government in creating his own chosen militia, which he dubbed “the Serpents”.


Under this guise, his men took possession of the city and became, in all respects, the main monitoring authority and established a real regime of terror.


In 1932, Ronja was captured and all traces of her were lost.


The fire of the revolution continued to burn, even if without her guidance. Until a year later, when everything changed.
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Without guidance



"I’ve got you!" "Yes, but I got you first!” two children giggled as they threw snowballs in a tree-lined courtyard.


Some stray dogs were scavenging for food among the rubbish bins.


The vapours from the manholes, emphasised by the cold, act as a reminder of a city in constant production and growth. What seemed like peace filled the air of Manhattan’s Upper East Side.


The approach of a plane in the sky deafened the neighbourhood. An emblem depicted on the side: two serpents intertwined to form an hourglass. It looked like a reconnaissance. The noise from the aircraft covered the sound of a broken window.


“What a mess, I should have taken my lock pick, I won’t be so lucky next time”, Sam said to himself.


As expected, the owners were away from their home, so after stealing some jewellery and stocking up on food and medicine found in the flat, he crept back to his own home. Sam Dawet was twenty-five years old.


Good-looking if a bit dirty and unkempt, he wore shabby clothes and a cap for a hat.


Stealing was the only thing he knew.


Abandoned at the age of four, he was adopted by Mary and John, she a homemaker, and he a postman. Unable to have their own children, they raised him as their own. They gave him all the love they had and nurtured him as best they could, even though the outlook on life was not the best.


Fate took his father away from him in a car accident when he was ten years old.


For Sam, this was a heavy blow, losing his most important anchor, his closest friend in an instant; a tragedy that was to disrupt his youth.


Sam then had to find a way to look after his mother who, with her new job as a maid, was unable to make ends meet.


Without an education and leadership, he was forced to look for a way to survive, so stealing was the quickest and most effective way he found, although it was obviously not without risk. He was put into juvenile detention several times, but his young age and a natural flair for burglary always helped him escape. At his age, it was not worth the cost to the government to pay a patrol to watch over him, so he always got away with it.


The years rolled on until one day, his mother fell ill with tuberculosis. Mary was everything to him: she was his refuge, his solace, his home. This is why the “craft” of thieving was vitally important to Sam, who also began to look for medicines, trusting that they could help her get better.


As he headed back home, in the Five Points district, he wondered how his life could have been if he had been able to afford Mutatio.


Although frowned upon particularly by the less fortunate, Nova Vita still held an irresistible charm for all. The idea of a second chance in life itself was undeniably appealing to most, and Sam was no exception.


For years now, he had been saving the money needed to care for his mother and to rebuild his life. He despised his situation, and every stolen treasure was a blemish on his conscience.


He made plans to study and graduate so that he would be able to contribute to the growth of his country and not just live off the backs of society. He often thought of all the opportunities that life could offer him and wasn’t able to understand how it could be so difficult to even imagine being able to change his path; he just needed help, a sign, which he would grab.


Trying not to be seen by the police, he had almost made it home when someone ordered him to stop.


He felt the heat from the mouth of a gun, one that had recently been used, pointing at the back of his head.


“Don’t make a sound”, ordered a breathless female voice. The woman pulled him back behind a wall, out of the sight of prying eyes. “What do you have in there?” she asked. “Nothing, just old clothes”, lied Sam.


“Clothes don’t make this much noise”, the woman said, as she picked up the sack the boy was carrying on his shoulder and threw it on the ground. “Watch out! There’s medicine inside”, Sam begged her, cursing. The woman allowed him to turn around.


In her thirties, with bright eyes hidden by mud stains, she was wearing a shabby military jacket and a pair of threadbare trousers. A very obvious scar wrapped around her neck.


Used to noting every detail before carrying out his robberies, Sam could not help but analyse everything he saw.
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