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Gregoria is a planet in the Cygnus system bustling with commerce. So much so it has produced a number of billionaires.

Dirk Adams is one of them. He has short, grey hair and amber eyes. He disappears for forty-eight hours, supposedly on a Team building exercise and returns home with blond hair. To the casual observer he looks forty years younger. His wife hardly recognises him.

“Dirk, what happened to you?” his wife, Dorothy asks.

“I’m afraid I can’t tell you.”

“Can’t or won’t?”

“Yes dear.”

Ulney Strep has silver hair and golden eyes.

He disappears for forty-eight hours and appears forty years younger.

Amanda Seelny has grey hair and pale-blue eyes. After an absence of forty-eight hours she has blonde hair. She goes to bed looking forty years younger but in the morning she is dead and looking twenty years older.

Detective Inspector Tomas Greer and Sergeant Hamilton Mears are called to the scene.

“What do we know about the deceased Sergeant?”

“She was a billionaire Sir. Made her money in stocks and shares and by investment in the Pharmaceutical Industry.”

“Any unusual activity?”

“She was recently away for forty-eight hours. No one knows where. No one can account for it.”

Tomas talks to the Medical Examiner.

“Doctor Rose what was the cause of death?”

“Appears to be old age.”

“Any suspicious circumstances?”

“No, except she was only seventy-four and in reasonably good health.”

“Okay Sergeant let’s write this one up as death by natural causes, but keep the file open.”

“Yes Sir.”

Brunos Chase is a billionaire. He comes back from a weekend away looking forty years younger. His wife and colleagues ask him what has happened but all he will say is, “I can’t tell you.”

Cheryl Myers has orange hair and pale-blue eyes. She is Professor Linden Crouch’s assistant.

Alverin Stephan is a billionaire. Cheryl prepares him. 

“Mister Stephan this is a secret program. Will you sign a non-disclosure agreement?”

“Certainly. Done.”

“As agreed the treatment will be a billion Gregorian dollars.”

“Transferring the money now.”

“Received.”

“I will put you on a Xantholose drip over forty-eight hours. It has to be forty-eight hours because the changes are so drastic the body needs time to adapt.”

“First of all we need a medical record such as childhood illnesses, transplants, kidney function, heart condition, diabetes and detached retinas.”

“Okay.”

He fills in the medical questionnaire.

“Because your brain will be renewed you will lose some memories. You need to record key details of the last forty years and current details such as where live now and who your current wife is. We will provide the tools for a video diary. Is everything clear?”

“Perfectly.”

“Then let’s begin.”

Avril Marigold is the richest woman on the planet. She comes home looking forty years younger. Unfortunately her husband finds her dead the next morning.

Detective Inspector Greer and Sergeant Mears are sent to the scene.

“Doctor Rose what can you tell
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