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An unpleasant smell entered Kims nose as she woke up. What the hell had just happened? 

Slowly, the young girl tried to stand up and took a look around. It seemed like she was 

standing in some kind of chamber for toxic de-contamination. “H-Hello? - Is anybody here?” 

Last thing she remembered was that she had taken a shower in the afternoon after she felt 

a bit dizzy after lunch. She told Raven, a friend that also was a volunteer in this Nariok test-

series she would take a nap and be right back to the evening treatment and monitoring.

It seemed that the serum the Nariok were testing was kinda effective in preventing 

unwanted transformations of humans if they got in contact with Merran fauna – but over 

time it became also obvious that more and more volunteers had dropped out from the tests.

“Volunteer 32, Miss Kim Ashmil” A voice came from one of the very dirty speakers on the wall

“H-Hey... is this part of the tests?... I felt dizzy today... you might wanna check -” A 

small door to her left slid open and the stench of wet fur quickly filled the room

“Correction: Subject 87, formerly known as Volunteer 32 will be introduced 

to  Mutt  Kerberus”

Kims heartbeat started to fasten as she heard a dog-like growling coming from the flap 

to her left: A dirty, wet dog jumped out and ran at her while happily wagging it`s tail.





“G-Get away from me you stupid mutt!” The dog ran circles around Kim, 

who stood there  para lyzed with  her  back  pressed against  the 

metal  door.  “L isten,  I  hate dogs,  r ight !  What  is  this. . .  a  test? !”

“Subject 87 shows aversion agains Kerberus... observations continue” Kim 

panicked as the dog started to jump at her, its dirty paws touched her nude legs 

– just at the moment, she realized that she was wearing nothing but her underwear! 

Desperately, the young girl tried to push the dog away, but the more she tried to get rid of 

it, the more the dog seemed to enjoy it – just like she was playing some kind of game with it.

Suddenly, the dog humped her left leg and hold it tightly, while a disgusting, wet 

blubbering emerged from its muzzle. “Help!!” Kim dragged herself through half 

of the room with the mutt hugging her leg tightly “Its rabid!! DO SOMETHING!!!”

In horror, Kim looked down on the whimpering dog... It seemed like it was slowly 

liquifying! The stench and texture of its smelly fur quickly spread all over her own leg!!





It didnt took long until most of the smelly mutt had dissolved and started to 

corrupt more and more parts of Kims own body! In disgust, she started to cry, 

n o t  k n o w i n g  i f  i t  c a m e  f r o m  t h e  s i t u a t i o n ,  t h e  s t e n c h 

o r  t h e  p u l s i n g  f e e l i n g  i n  h e r  l o w e r  s t o m a c h  a n d  c r o t c h .

“Merging process indicated – Subject 87 ready to become assimilated”

Kims eyes widened at these words. A nasty bulge was stressing the 

fabr ic  of  her  pant ies ,  and as  she  pushed i t  to  the  s ide  her 

fingers touched something wet and slimy dangling between her legs.

“Testicles fully attached, shaft developing – merging at 43%” Kim sobbed as she felt 

the slimy form of the mutt slowly covering more and more of her female body.

 The liquid, slimy surface that had covered her legs seconds ago had quickly grown 

into a short, scraggy and brown fur, that was now replacing her former human skin.

“Hnooo... please... let me gooo!!” Something pushed her head to the side, 

as a giant bulge grew out from her shoulder: The head of the stinking 

M u t t  w a s  s l o w l y  r e - s h a p i n g  i t s e l f  r i g h t  n e x t  t o  K i m s ! !





Shocked and disgusted by the stinking, drooling canine head right next to her 

own, Kim stumbled forwards and hammered against the dirty glass “Help meee!!”

She felt the warm saliva of the creature she was merging with, as it´s feral head licked over 

her cheek and left a thick, slimy film in the process. Desperate, her hands tried to pull the 

dog-head away, but was only able to pull liquid strands of slime from the canine shape.

“Hnooooo!!” She almost howled, as the slimy, merging skin continued 

to travel up to her face. Before she could do something, she felt 

the Dogs tongue inside her own mouth,  as it  french k issed her.

“Ghaw!” Kim spit out the thick saliva and felt miserable, but it seemed that 

fighting was not really an option. With her bare breasts now almost completely 

 covered, she started to actually feel the scraggy fur that was growing on them!!

In addition to that, it seemed that the arousal of the creature was slowly 

star t ing to transfer  to  K ims own body-  or  was i t  “ their ” body 

n o w. . . .  K i m  s h o o k  h e r  h e a d . . .  O f  c o u r s e  i t  w a s  H E R  b o d y ! !





A massive rush of pleasure hit Kim, as she felt something between her legs 

slowly getting hard “Hnoo... gawd...” She looked down on her body, only 

to see a furred sheath bulging, as a slimy dog-penis slowly pushed out. 

“Hn... Hnooo!!” Kim started to pant. The feeling of her new, hard cock slowly push-

ing through the sheath felt so good... “Hno.. Im a girl … I´m not liking th---” 

She felt her knot slowly traveling through the soft sheath as pleasure 

hit  her even harder.  Tears and drool ran down her face,  as she 

finally saw her fully errect mutt-cock twitching in the air in front.

“Breed!” A primitive command echoed through Kims head “WE MUST BREED!!” 

The looked to the dog-head that sat right on her shoulder “STOP TALKING 

TO ME!” Kim snarled with an almost animalistic voice. To her horror, she was 

unable to suppress that her shout had rather sounded like an aggressive bark

“ We ONE … we must  BREED! !”





“Wh-What is this?” Mark squeaked with a far more female voice than before. With shaking 
breaths, he carefully brought one of his hands closer towards the warm slit in the middle 
of the messy hairs in his crotch.. “This... ugh... I need to...” he felt his fingers slipping over 
something wet and slimy that was out of his sight... 

“Thats a fine, needy cunt right there” Leona chuckled behind him as she came closer. “My 
My look at these thick nasty hairs! Marks fingers slipped over the bush that was slowly grow-
ing on his crotch

Kim felt that her arms and legs slowly starting to disobey her commands. 

Too late she had noticed, that her right hand had already transformed into 

a Dog-paw, that had nothing in common with a human hand anymore!

“Grrr... NO!” Another shout that sounded like a bark escaped Kims throat. 

The smell of her own stinking fur drove her insane, and the feeling of her 

hard, pulsing cock did not make it any easier to grasp a clear thought.

S h e  f e l t  h e r  l e f t  h a n d  g r a b b i n g  h e r  h e a d ,  a s  i t  s t a r t e d 

to push i t  c loser  towards the drool ing canine on her  shoulder 

“ We  M E R G E ! ” 





Kim tried to resist, but just as she tried to think clearly, the mutt in her 

s t a r t e d  t o  t o u c h  t h e  c a n i n e  c o c k  b e t w e e n  h e r  l e g s .  T h a t 

pulsing feel ing. . .   drool  ran down Kims chin. . .  She was a gir l . . . . 

“Hmgrr.. .  GIRLS.. . .  BITCHES.. . .” Her voice was not her own anymore.. . 

“HEAT.. .  BITCHES IN HEAT.. . .”

Kim felt her skull changing as the fur grew over her face. Her mind was clouded  

by pictures of feral she-dogs ready to mate... “Hno...” she whispered, as she imagined 

licking their cunts before violently starting to fuck them....It felt so good.... so right....

Her mind grew more and more primitive... What was it even like to be human...

w a s  i t  a n y  g o o d ?





She felt her body lowering itself.... that feeling of dominance and power.... 

SHE was the boss  now!  K im growled and looked at  the other 

h e a d  t h a t  s e e m e d  t o  a p p r e c i a t e  h e r  n e w  f e r a l  m i n d s e t .

“Good!” The second head snarled, as the front-paws touched the floor. 

Kim grunted and licked her new canine teeth. She was the boss.. . 

a n d  s h e  h a d  t o  m a r k  i t . . .

She slowly parted her legs and squatted... she knew what she had to do. 

Without even questioning it, Kim pressed until a nice smelly turd had formed on the 

floor – a message to all the other mutts that SHE was the Alpha here from now on!






