GOD! THERE ARE NO WOMEN HERE! - CHAPTER
2: ARE ALL WOMEN TRANSSEXUALS?

The two language classes were soon over.

Before class ended, the class teacher instructed everyone: "The monthly exam is

coming up next week, so you should play less and read more!"

But the effect of this statement is apparently not much, the class, after class either

gathered together to chat, or chase and play.

An Zhen found that the only two girls in the class were particularly popular, and

after class, students gathered around the two girls to talk.

One of the girls is quite beautiful, behavior seems to be very gentle, when talking
also in a soft voice. Whenever a boy said something amusing, she would slightly purse

her lips and bend out a beautiful smile.
An Zhen heard everyone call her Meng Hou.

The other girl, on the other hand, had a much more outspoken temper. She doesn't
deliberately control her voice and has a lot of expression when she speaks, and her

whole being is full of energy.
Her side was full of laughter, and everyone called her "Dot".

| don't know if | noticed An Zhen's eyes, Yu Dou turned her head and found that it
was An Zhen who was looking at her, Yu Dou disdainfully skimmed her mouth, hummed

and turned her head to continue talking with her friends.



An Zhen asked the table, "Why are there so few girls in our class?"

The table looked at An Zhen with an expression of "I didn't expect you to be such a

greedy person".

An Zhen looked puzzled and said, "Aren't you going to talk to them?" An Zhen

pointed to the side of the Yu point.

The table's shoulders collapsed and he lowered his head to take out his textbook

for the next class: "She won't want to talk to me."

An Zhen looked at him with a sullen look, not understanding his meaning, and

asked, "It seems that many people like to talk to her?"

The table looked at An Zhen with astonishment and said, "How can someone not

like talking to girls?"

An Zhen was choked for a moment, thinking, "l am also a girl.

But the original owner was a boy.

An Zhen in the school, including his own class of two girls, Ansheng only saw a
total of five girls, the class in addition to the class teacher Ma, all other male teachers;

the street pedestrians among the women are also relatively rare.

An Zhen put this doubt in his heart.

At the end of the school day in the evening, An Zhen walked out with his backpack.
Outside the classroom, a group of people were talking around a person in the hallway.

An Zhen took a look and found that the person they were gathered around was the red-



hatted boy. Looking at the red hat boy in the middle of the anxious face is red, An Zhen
happy, this time, the red hat boy also saw An Zhen, he shouted: "Do not go! You come

over here and tell me clearly!"

The people around turned their heads in unison and all saw An Zhen. The moment
King Kong saw An Zhen, his face changed colorfully to change the sky, and finally was
a little embarrassed. An Zhen felt that these people are quite interesting, so he waved

his hand, said a "see you tomorrow", carrying a school bag and turned around.

"Hey! You've got a lot of nerve!"

The red hat man wanted to chase again, next to a person who has been standing

silent suddenly asked: "Do you want to go to eat late?"

Hearing this tall boy speak, we do not examine the red-cap man, a group of people

left the red-cap man behind, we hooked up with each other to go out.

One guy said, "I'm talking to Dot again today, you guys, does Dot like me?"

"Fuck you!"

"Come on! Did you wash your face with shit today?

The person who spoke was ridiculed by the group, but did not care, still confidently
said: "Why should | wash my face after feeding you shit? Don't believe me, | said | am
the second most handsome in the class, no one dares to call me the first. Who does

she like if she doesn't like me?"

"Hey, Qingzi, did you worship Hao Shen before you spoke? Dare to brag in front of

the God of Ho, the skin is very thick oh."



The boy named "Qingzi" took a careful look at Sun Haofeng and saw that he had
no reaction, so he continued, "We'll see, open your eyes wide and see who will be the

winner!"

"Phew..." The people around us cheered. Qingzi shaved his head before, and now
a short layer of hair stubble has just grown on his head. Everyone touched Aoko's head

and said, "Aoko has shaved her head and damaged her brain."

"Who are you talking about?" Qingzi said, "You don't say, | found out something

today."

"What is it?"

Aoko lowered her voice and said to her friends around her, "Do you feel that Anjin

seems a little different today?"

"YES!"

"Yes!"

"Yes!"

Aoko's words drew echoes from everyone. Only two of them didn't say anything:
Sun Haofeng, the tall boy who was just called Hao Shen, and Kong, who bullied An

Zhen over and over every day.

"Hey, Kong, tell me, what's the matter with An Zhen today?"

King Kong: "What what's the matter?"

"An Zhen ah! Haven't you noticed that he is very different from his usual self today."



Vajra said to himself, "Why didn't you notice?

Before he could say anything, someone beside him said, "It's really different, he

seems to be better looking today!"

Somehow, King Kong's face turned red, his skin was not white, now slightly red,

looks black and red, pursed his lips for a long time did not say anything.

Surrounding friends coaxed: "Really? You look good now?"

"Wow! Is not it yo!"

"How dare you look at other people's faces quietly! You're the one who used to

bully him the most, okay?"

The topic was soon over after everyone had a good laugh.

And An Zhen, who had returned home, was chatting with her parents in the living

room.

An Zhen: "Mom, there are two girls in our class, and today | saw a total of five girls

in our school."

An Zhen's mother didn't know why An Zhen suddenly brought this up, she thought

about it and asked, "An Zhen, you want to go for a sex change operation now?"

An Zhen's hand holding the cup tilted, and the water in the cup spilled all over her
body with a clatter. But she didn't care about the wet pants, instead she stared at her

mother with a pair of eyes, surprised.



"You say you, why are you so careless?" An Zhen's mother dried An Zhen while
saying, "l didn't tell you before, but in fact your father and | have already prepared the
money for your sex change operation. Just wait for you to graduate from high school

and take you to have the surgery."

After An Zhen's mother finished, she looked at An Zhen with a smiling face, as if

she was waiting for An Zhen's happy expression.

But An Zhen's reaction was completely different from what she imagined. These
few words of An Zhen's mother completely knocked An Zhen dumbfounded. Seeing An
Zhen's strange expression, An Zhen's mother asked, "What's wrong, An Zhen? Do you
want to have the surgery now? Although the sooner the sex change surgery is done, the
better, but the surgery may delay your study, so everyone schedules the surgery after
high school graduation. Mom had it done at that time, too, and look, aren't | doing okay

now?"

Another blow hit An Zhen's brain, and An Zhen moved her gaze to her mother's
face and then to her shoulders and chest with a hooded look. No wonder An Zhen had
previously thought that her mother's features looked a bit rough and her body was hard,
and that when she was hugged by her it was not a soft warm feeling but a hard, fiery

feeling.

But she never thought that An Zhen's mother was not a woman, but a transgender

ah!

And listening to An Zhen's mother's tone, as if the transgender thing is very

common and common?

An Zhen returned to her room with a dizzy head. She learned from the Internet that

there are less than ten natural women in the world, and in her country, there are only



three natural women, and they are not visible in the society, all three of them are

protected by the natural women protection agency.

All the "women" in the society now are transgender.

Transgender is very common in this world, and the only way to see women, to be
women, is through this one way. Moreover, there are no more humans born naturally
from the mother's womb. Nowadays, babies are provided with sperm by their parents
and then nurtured from a petri dish using technology, and the sex of the babies that are

nurtured are also male.

The only remaining natural females are the egg cells that scientists obtained from
the previous generation of natural females, and then combined with sperm and bred
out. Because the egg cells carry more genetic diseases, plus the success rate of
breeding is extremely low, so the number of natural women is very rare. Even so, they
are the last hope of the world, and are of great importance to the evolution and

development of the entire human race.

Anjin was stunned when she learned about this!

No wonder the women she had been seeing were not only few, but had a subtle
sense of dissonance. It turned out that the women she had seen so far were not natural
females, but males who had undergone sex reassignment surgery to change over! The

body, skin and voice of such people are still very different from those of real women.

Despite this, there are many people in the world whose parents are saving money
for their children from the moment they are born, hoping that one day when their

children choose to have a sex change, their families will be able to afford the surgery.



The reason people are so accepting of gender reassignment surgery is not only
that they want their children to have such a free choice when they want to change their
gender; another reason is that the world treats women particularly well, and women not
only enjoy better welfare benefits in government and jobs, but are also generally treated

preferentially in other settings in society.

The only thing is that gender reassignment surgery is very expensive and many

families are unable to raise enough money for the surgery even after a lifetime.

According to Anjin's mother, Anjin's family has already prepared this surgery fee for

Anjin.

But now Anjin obviously can't use it.

Anjin is undoubtedly a natural woman. But there are so few natural women in this
society that when she arrives, she is no longer the ordinary group she used to be. The
peculiarity of the number also determines the peculiarity of An Zhen itself. An Zhen
could hardly imagine what kind of situation she would face once someone found out that

she was a natural female.

And there is a particularly simple way to determine whether a person is a natural

female or a transgender person, and that is by looking at the blood type.

All of the people here are coded blood types, and only women who are united by

sperm and egg are letter blood types.

And An Zhen's blood type is obviously the letter blood type.

An Zhen decided that in the future, in addition to hiding her true gender, she would

have to prevent her blood type from being found out.






