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SUMMER BREAK BRINGS
RELAXING DAYS AND ALMENDRA
SITS 70 WATCH THE LATEST
EFPISOOE OF HER FAVORITE SHOW.

EVE FAIN HAS

PLAUGED THE

YOUNG WOMAN
FOR DAYS NOW...

IT'S NOT A
HEADACHE.

IT'S LIKE
MY EVES
ARE GRITTY
AND SORE.

I CAN'T
TAKE
THIS.

I GOTTA
60 TO THE
DOCTOR OR
I'M GONNA
GO INSANE.




THE YOUNG WOMAN'S
VISION WAVERED WHILE
TEARS WELLED IN HER

e

SHE WAITED AND
HER ANXIETY CLIMBED AS
SHE IMAGINED WHAT IT

WOULD BE LIKE 70 LOSE

HI - 1
HAVE AN
APPOINTMENT?

OH, SURE,
I'LL HAVE YOU
FILL OUT SOME
FORMS AND THE

DOCTOR WILL BE | |

WITH YOU /4

SHORTLY. e




A SEAT, I'VE READ THESE
ALMENDRA. YOUR FILE AND OROPS WILL
WE'LL START ——===—"\ DILATE YOUR
: # SN2 S o5 pon'T BE
SCARED IF

EVERYTHING
GETS BLURRY.

ALMENORA GAVE THE DOCTOR
DETAILS ON
/KING REST YOUR
CHIN IN
FRONT
OF THE

MACHINE.

"NOW, I'LL
MAKE SOME
ADJUSTMENTS
AND LOOK INTO
YOUR EYES.




GOODNESS
o NN\ - WHAT IN
IS THIS?

THERE'S
SOMETHING IN
YOUR EYES THAT
IS REACTING
STRANGELY TO
THE LIGHTS.

R
il %%

H- HEY,
THAT'S NOT
EXACTLY
HELPING ME
RELAX.

I'M GOING TO
SHINE A LINE
DIRECTLY INTO
YOUR EYES NOW,
TO SEE HOW IT
REACTS. PLEASE

KEEP YOUR
LEFT EYE
OPEN FOR




THE DOCTOR SLOWLY MOVED THE
LIGHT BACK AND FORTH, CHECKING THE B
REACTION OF THE STRANGE BLACK -
SPECKS IN ALMENDRA'S EVES.

~ | LITTLE
3 )\ LONGER...

ALMENORA'S HEAD THROBBED N\ A
AS THE LIGHT SEEMED TO BURN A\

INTO HER EVE. HER PUPIL
TREMBLED AND

%




ALMENDRA?

AREVOD 1y
. SORRY
IF THE

LIGHT -

REPTILIAN GREEN FLOODED
ALMENDRA'S IRIS AS HER
PUPIL. CONTRACTED INTO

WHAT THE
HELL /S




o/I0- DI0
I JUsT
TURN THE
DOCTOR INTO
STONEZ/

SCREAM CUT OFF WHEN
HIS MUSCLES, SKIN, AND
HIS ENTIRE BOOY BECAME

QUIET CRACKING SOUNDS
FILLED THE EXAM ROOM
AND THE DOCTOR'S PAINED

TR i iy
S —

-

ALMENDORA'S EVES
BEGAN T0 GLOW




FEAR STRUCK DEEP
INTO ALMENDORA'S
72

SHE LOOKED FOR CAMERAS T0
SEE IF ANY HAD RECORDED
WHAT HAPPENED UNTIL SHE
EALIZED PATIENT PRIVACY

COUONCEKNS KEF] HEK SAFE.

- & i B

THE YOUNG WOMAN PULLED HER HOOD
AROUND HER HEAD AND SHRUNK INWARD
HIDING HERSELF AS SHE FLED THE FACILITY.

EXCUSE ME,
DOCTOR.

I HAVE THE
FORMS FOR
THE NEXT-




ALMENDORA RACED HOME,
GLANCING NERVOUSLY AROUND
HER... ONLY T0

' 3
e W

THIS ISN'T
HAPPENING.

I CAN'T
HAVE TURNED
THE DOCTOR

TO STONE.

CALM DOWN.

: ..ri_'_!l"ﬂ':f.rf..‘_. ]

S HALLUCINATING.

| ._.___1;\ ‘
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R e
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I JUST
NEED TO

- =

OR SOMETHING
TO MAKE ME

FREAK OUT.

OR- OR
MAYBE THE
DOCTOR DID

SOMETHING TO
HIMSELF TO...

OH GO0.
THE POLICE
WILL BE
AFTER ME.

OR THE
FEDS. OR




\ NO.
A THAT'S NOT
N\ HOW THAT
WORKS/

WERE MY
PETS AND-
AND- AND...

I TURNED
THEM 70
STONE/
ALL OF

THEM/

WHAT'S
HAPPENING
70 ME=/

I OON'T
WANT
THIS/
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THE YOUNG WOMAN LEANED IN To |

CHECK HER EVES. THEY NO LONGER |
HURT BUT OTHER ACHES ANNOUNCED

THEMSELVES THROUGHOUT HER BODY.

SHOCK FILLED HER
WHEN SHE SAW HER
SNAKE-LIKE EVES.

15~ 1S
THAT
ME?

WHAT-
WHY ARE
THEY LIKE

THIS?

CHEST /S-
I'M AUGE/

A THRILLING ACHE FILLED HER
BREASTS AS THEY SLOWLY
EXPANDED

B 2

A SPIKE OF
PLEASURE RACED
DOWN BETWEEN
HER LEGS AS
HER BREASTS

GREW_HEAVY AND




HER BREASTS S DWW !
ity o ano e |2 “\« 0 OH SHIINT THE X WHAT IS
SHIRT, UNTIL IT couLo | ' \N =X FABRIC RUBBING THISZ!
NO LONGER Wi (¢ ’ " - AGAINST MY
CONTAIN THEM. NIPPLES AND TITS IT

FEELS S0- GOD/ FEELS LIKE
‘ I couLo

CUM FROM
/7.

LIKE I'M
GOING TO
EXPLODE/

LOTETTUR
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THREADS WHINED
SILENTLY AS ALMENDRA'S —

ASS EXPANDED AND e mMMyM -

RIFPED THE SEAMS. W =7, NoT  FUULLUCK

THAT
JUST MY
tirs,, A

=\ CVES ARE
S| INSANE AND-
THEY'RE...
ME22

WHAT'S
HAPPENING
TO ME?




KERATIN POURED THROUGH
HER SKIN, BEGINNING
IN HER WRIST ~ FORMING

my
FINGERTIPS
FEEL TIGHT/

WHAT 'S -
My NAILSZ

I CAN
FEEL THEM
GROWING

UNDER MY
FINGERS! rygyee

LIKE TALONS
OR CLAWS
NOW!




ALMENDRA'S RAZOR
SHARP CLAWS SLICED
THKOUGH AEK SHIKT

AH...

WHAT
/S THIS
STRANGE




THE GROWTH OF
HER SCALES RIPPLED
OVER HER SENSITIVE

I CAN'T
THINK
STRAIGHT.

my BoOY /S
ON FIRE AND
My THIGHS
ARE WET




ALMENDRA CLENCHED
HER ACHING, NEEDY PUSSY
AS THE SKIN PULLED BACK




CONSUMING THE SCLERA UNTIL ONLY THE
E’EPT/LIAN EVES EEMAMIED HUGE AND
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o

HER BODY ADJUSTED AS HER

T T
¥
=

sl
~f

my HAIR/
NOT MY
BEAUTIFUL
HAIR/

THIS /S A
NIGHTMARE/

I'M
TURNING
INTO A
MONSTROUS

FREAK/




WHISPERS IN
my MING, TINY
VOICES AND NEW
SENSATIONS AND
THOUGHTS...

PUSHING AND PULSATING ONTIL

FLESH BULGED FROM HER SMOOTH SCALFP
THE TENDRILS

i .

it

HARD 70
KEEP
MYSELF
TOGETHER/




my 8oDY

I CAN BARELY
SEE WHAT'S
HAPPENING PAST MY
ENORMOUS TITS BUT
My LEGS FEEL S0
FLEXIBLE NOW.

MUSCLES SHIFT DEEP WITHIN
ALMENDRA'S, ADJUSTING HER
45 HER THIGHS GREW




DESPITE THE PLEASURE
STILL SURGING THROUGH
HER BOOY PANIC BEGAN
70 FILL ALMENDRA'S
THOUGHTS, SLIPFING
THROUGH THE WHISPERS
OF THE SNAKES
WRITHING ON HER HEAD.

SHE SAW THE LITTLE
SNAKES IN THE CORNERS
OF HER EVES AND
SOMETIMES IN FRONT
AND SHE KNOWS WHAT

SHE'S BECOME.
THE DREADED

GORGON
FROM MVTH.
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THE HISS OF HER SNAKES

HIDE THE QUIET NO/SE OF
ALMENDKRA'S MOTHE

NI NIV 1T

ARE YOU
ALL RIGHT?
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ALMENORA’S PIERCING GAZE
FLARED AS THE SNAKES
WHIPPED AROUND T0 LOOK

AT THE INTRUDER

THE YOUNG WOMAN, NOW
A FEARSOME GORGON,

MOURNED THE LOSS OF
HER MOTHER WHILE
OREADING WHAT THE




