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Zone



„Ahh“ Nova enjoyed the last days of her vacation on the beach of the small 
island. „Too bad the two weeks went by this fast“ she mumbled to herself, as 
she layed back into the sunchair.
It had been the best idea of the year to travel ouside the holiday-season. The 
beautiful island 
was almost empty, even tho Nova had noticed a few areas that seemed to 
be swamped with narioks.

She didn´t knew why, but Nova always felt uncomfortable when swinning in 
the same water as these shark-people. Maybe it was because the ocean was 
their natural habitat, maybe their agressive style of swimming, maybe the 2 
rows of sharp teeth in their maws, or maybe all of these 3 things combined.

By accident, Nova had stumbled into this quiet cove last week. It seemed 
like if it was seperated from the rest of the island by a small fence and a few 
warning tapes, but the simple promise of a Nariok-free and peaceful beach 
let Nova ignore these obstacles.

„Hh, alright“ Nova moaned, as she made herself ready to leave this quiet 
place. „fzzzz!“ A sudden, whirling noise bolted through the air next to her 
ear. „What the?!“ Suddenly, she felt observed and exposed. Nervously, she 
tried to straighten her – a bit too small- bikini-top before she jumped at her 
feet. „fzzz! - Ouch!“ Something had hit Novas leg. Before she knew what it 
was, another sting hit her shoulder.

„D-Darts??“ Confused and in panic, Nova looked at the small needle that was 
sticking in her skin.
She tried to run, but slowly felt a warm feeling spreading from where the 
dart had hitted her. „Ouch!!“ Nova felt more stings everywhere on her skin 
„Stop it, please!!“ 



„P-Please, noo!!!“ She tried to run into the forest to take cover from whatever 
was shooting darts at her. She had almost reached the thicket, as she real-
ized the additional weight on her chest for the first time. Finally out of reach 
of the flying darts, she began to remove the tiny needles. „wh-whats hap-
pening to mee?!“ 

Stunned, Nova tried not to scream, as she saw her body had grown thicker. 
Her belly had swollen up and formed a paunch over her womanhood. „Hhrr 
noooo!!!“ Novas new, fat tights dangled around with every step she took 
forward. Her bikini-top was slowly ripping under the pressure of her now 
giant, soft tits.

„Hhrr... I … I´m...“ -Nova realized her voice had turned into a deep grunting, 
that now escaped her throat- „I have become fat!!“ In horror, she treid to turn 
her new, massive body around to look at her ass. Something horrifying was 
happening to her right leg: Her toes seemed to fuse with each other, form-
ing two, fat, nail-less toes. 

„Oh, my... hrrrr gawd!!!“ Her mutated foot slowly turned black, now covered 
in a rough, but still shiny skin. A jerk went through Novas spine, as some-
thing thick ripped from her lower back. Disgusted and afraid, Nova faced her 
new, black tail, which was now peeking out from over her butt...

She stumbled forwards again, horrified and afraid what else would happen 
to her already deformed body. She felt her nethers turning wet and aroused. 
Like an animal, she was slowly reduced to her basic instincts! She was un-
able to stand her arousal anymore, as she screamed out in pleasure. Her wet 
pussy was slipping around needy inside her soaking wet-bikini. „Fuuuuck!“ 
Nova growled, as her bikini-top finally gave in to her changes.



Nova felt her fat tits dangling around in the hot sun. Her small nipples 
had turned into massive, obscene mounds, that peeked out from her 
breasts a few centimeters. Her whole body was slowly covered in the 
same dark skin as her mutated feet, which had both become plump 
remains of her former, filigree human feet.

Nova smelled the pheromones, her cunt was starting to produce. 
Strands of a thick liquid was dripping from between her fat tights, but 
she couldn´t care less. „fuuuck“ she growled again, as her face started 
to deform. Nora´s whole mouth area was suddenly bulging up, her 
mouth was turning into an orca maw! She felt how her skull was feel-
ing like it was turning into liquid, quickly rearranging in a new shape.

Strong muscles swelled up on Nora´s neck, now stabilizing a massive, 
thick neck. A big, black fin had emerged from her spine. „sooo wet!... 
Want... mate!!“ Nova, reduced to her most basic instincts spreaded her 
legs and carefully touched her soaked, slime-dripping bikini-slip.

The new, fat fingers on her once feminine hands tried to get a hold on 
her tight slip. Her fat belly was almost hanging over her whole, drip-
ping crotch. Nova wanted to free herself. Free herself from this tight 
piece of fabric that was covering her fuck-needy, dripping hole. With 
a loud groan, she ripped away what was left of her bikini, now finally 
free for her mates.



 „Hhrrr... yeeees“ Nova felt her fat fingers touching her snatch. With one 
hand still holding her ripped-away slip, a moan escaped Nova´s new 
maw. Her whole head was now completely covered in the dark, shiny 
skin of an orca. Sharp teeth had formed inside what was once a tempt-
ing female´s mouth. 

Greedy, Nova shoved two of her fingers inside her cunt, as her last 
hairs fell from her head. With her new thick orca-tongue, Nova licked 
her lips lustfully, as she felt her fingers slowly diving deeper into her 
snatch, producing more and more pheromones. „Hhrr... fuuuck... hrrr...
yeees!“
drips of slimy efflux dripped over the ground between her legs. The 
tick, shiny skin had almost covered all of her body and had almost 
turned Nova into an obscene orca-monster.

Drool was dripping from her feral mouth, as her fingers drilled inside 
and played with her own hungry hole. Never in her life, Nora had felt 
more female, fertile and needy.



 
Suddenly, Nova felt a new kind of sensation between her legs. In 
pleasure, her new massive and naked whale-body was shaking and 
forcing her to squat. Drool dripped from her new maw „what“s hap-
pening... hrr... gaaaawd!!“

She felt her clit swelling up, as a massive climax hit her crotch. In bliss, 
the new orca-Nova grabbed her massive tits, as her clit swelled up 
even more. Within minutes, her female sex had mutated into a gro-
tesque form: Her clitoris had pushed out almost 4 inches from under 
it´s hood, now forming a thick shaft, slowly mutating into an errected, 
slimy whale-penis.



With her labia still hanging on both sides, the slimy, flexible orca penis 
twitched in the warm sun.

The tiny hole at its tip was already starting to drool thick pre. No-
vas tight cunt had turned into nothing more than just the sheath of 
her new cock, eager to suck the thick penis back inside, once it had 
squirted its load.

Nora looked at the new, dripping organ in a mix of need and disgust. 
She had wanted one of exact these cocks inside herself only moments 
ago! With shaking hands, she slowly touched her new, stiff penis, be-
fore she carefully started to stroke it. „Hhhrrr... yesh... ooh... hrr... ohh“ 

The slick, orca penis slipped inside Nova´s palm easily. Her fat tits and 
belly dangled back and forth, as her movement became more feral. 
„yes....“ She stroked faster „...YES!!..“ she stroked harder „....Y .. E .. S !!!!“

A gush of clear, orca-jizz escaped her slimy cock, as Nova threw her 
head back in pure bliss.

Still kinda dazed from her last climax, Nova started to look around 
where the darts came from that turned her into this monstrosity. Aim-
lessly, the new orca-herm stumbled through the thicket, her fat cock 
still hanging out from her sheath, dripping long, slimy strands. 

A warning sign reading „Acora repopulation facility“ to her left, Nova 
spotted a small group of more orca-like creatures not far from the 
small pond she had sneaked to as a human female.

„hrr... repopulation“ Nova licked her fat orca lips and touched her stiff, 
slimy cock „I think I can do that.“


