


IT HAD BEEN A SURPRISINGLY QUIET HALLOWEEN SEASON FOR THE GHOSTBUSTERS. SO QUIET THAT
THE BOYS HAD GONE OUT TO DO A CHARITY FUNDRAISER. AND LEFT JANINE TO MAN THE SILENT
PHONES. THREE HOURS INTO HER NIGHT, AND SHE WAS ABSOLUTELY BORED. SHE'D BEEN READING
THROUGH HER BOOK, FINDING HERSELF HOPING FOR A CALL — AT LEAST SOMETHING INTERESTING TO
BREAK UP THE NIGHT!

SHE SHOULDG HAVE KNOWN TO BE
CAREFUL WHAT SHE WISHED FOR!

ON NIGHTS OF THE FULL MOON LIKE
THIS ONE, A WEREWOLF GHOST SOUGHT
OUT HUMAN HOSTS TO POSSESS!
SHE DIDN'T NOTICE THE SPECTRAL
FIGURE SNEAK UP BEIND HER!

SHE STARTED, SCARED,
WHEN IT FELT LIKE
SOMEONE DUMPFED A

BUCKET OF ICE WATER

OVER HER AS THE GHOST
ENTERED HER BODY!
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BUT WHILE LOOKING |
ARQOUND, JANINE'S EYES
CAUGHT ON THE FULL
MOON IN THE WINDOW.
IT was SO BRIGHT!
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JANINE GOT OUT OF HER CHAIR AND

LOOKED AROUND, CONFUSED, TRYING

TO FIGURE OUT WHAT THE HELL JUST
HAFPFPENED.

SUDPDENLY, HER SKIN BROKE
OUT IN A SWEAT AND YERTIGO
SwAM THROUGH HER! SHE HAD
TO LEAN ONTO HER DESK FOR

SUPPORT AS NASUEA AND A
HOT FLASH WASHED OVER HER!
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JUsST AS JANINE THOUGHT IT HAD
PASSED, AND SHE STARTED TO WALK
AWAY, THE PAIN CAME BACK WITH A
VENGEANCE! SHE DOUBLED OVER
WITH A CRY OF CONFUSION!

AND WHEN
THE WAVE
PASSED, ALL
THE PAIN
STARTED TO
CONCENTRATE
IN HER
HANDS...

P RESSURE
BUILDING...

AND JANINE CRIED OUT IN SHOCK AS

HER HANDS BEGAN TO SWELL LARGER,

MANICURED NAILS SHARPENING INTO
WICKED CLAWS!




JANINE SCREAMED AS HER HANDS
PULSED AND GREW LARGER STILL,
AS THEY TURNED INTO THICK PAWS
WITH HUGE CLAWS LIKE SOMETHING
OUT OF HORROR MOVIE!

HER ENTIRE TORSO THEN
BEGAN TO PAINFULLY
GROW LARGER! HER TOF
STRETCHING TIGHT OVER
HER CHEST!

AND IN HER SENSIBLE
PUMPS, HER FEET BEGAN TO
ACHE AND PULSE, JUST LIKE

HER HANDS HAD DONE

MOMENTS BEFORE!




JANINE'S SHOULDERS WENT THROUGH A SURGE OF GROWTH, TEARING THROUGH HER BLOUSE!
HER BREASTS WEREN'T FAR BEHIND, PULSING, SENSITIVE AND SORE AS THEY PRESSED PAINFULLY
AGAINST HER TOO-TIGHT TOP! SOME OF THE FABRIC BEGAN TO GIVE WAY BUT NOT ENOUGH TO

RELEIVE THE PRESSURE, ONLY EXPOSING INDECENT AMOUNTS OF CLEVAGEf

SUDDEN, HORRIFIC
PAIN CAUSED HER TO
DOUBLE OYER AGAIN
AS HER BACK BEGAN

TO TEAR THROUGH

AS WELL!




PANICKED, JANINE
GRABBED HER
MAKEUP COMPACT,
FLIPPING IT OPEN
JUST IN TIME TO
SEE HER TEETH
LENGTHEN INTO DAG-
GERLIKE FANGS IN
THE MIRROR., HER
EARS, TOO,
STRETCHED INTO
LONG POINTS!

JANINE COULD ONLY WATCH AS HER FEET THEN

TORE THROUGH THE FRONT OF HER SHOES, AND

THE SIDES OF HER BLOUSE GAYE WAY TO HER
STILL-SWELLING TORSO!
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OVERCOME, JANINE FELL BACK INTO HER CHAIR TO TRY TO RIDE OUT THE EXCRUCIATING PAIN. IT
WASN'T DONE YET WITH HER UPPER BODY AS IT GREW LARGER YET, TEARING AWAY MORE OF HER
SHIRT AND HER DECENCY SHE CRIED OUT AS HER THIGHS BEGAN TO SWELL NOW, PULSING AND
RIPPING HER PANTYHOSE!

SHE pUG HER NEW CLAWS INTO THE WOOD OF THE CHAIR AS HER ENTIRE UPPER BODY GREW LONGER,
HER SHIRT RIDING UP TO REVEAL DEFINED ABS! THIS WASN'T HOW SHE'D WANTED TO GET INTO
SHAPEY IT HURT SO BADLY! AND THE MONSTROUS FEATURES... WHAT WAS HAPPENING?!

SHE HAD TO CONTACT THE GUYS!




AND HER
BACK SWELLED
LARGER

BUT A CRACKING OF HER HIPS

DREW HER ATTENTION AS HER

SKIRT RIPPED OPEN DOWN THE
FRONT!

AND HER FEET GREW

WIDER AND THICKER,

TEARING AWAY MORE
OF HER SHOES!




JANINE TRIED TO GET UP, BUT HER LEGS PULSED TOO PAINFULLY TO SUPPORT HER
WEIGHT, TEARING THROUGH THE REMAINING PANTY HOSE FROM HER KNEES DOWN!
HER RUMP SWELLED IN HER OYER-FILLED SKIRT!

HER BACK TORE
THROUGH MOST OF
THE REST OF HER
SHIRT! THE LEFT

SIDE OF HER
SKIRT TORE WITH
BULGING THIGHTS!

JANINE WATCHED IN HORROR AS HER BREASTS
PULSED INSIDE THE STRAINING CUPS OF HER
BRA!




JANINE SCREAMED IN PAIN AS HER ASS GREW LARGER STILL, SHE TORE AwAY TEH
TEARING THE RIGHT SIDE OF HER SKIRT AS WELL! SHE REMAINING FABRIC WITH
WHIMPERED, UNABLE TO STAND THE FPAINFULLY TIGHT FABRIC HER NEW CLAWS WITH A
CORSETING HER INTO HER STRAINING BLOUSE! SHAMEFUL WHINE.

ONLY NOW HER OVERSTRETCHED BRA
CONSTRICTED HER ENORMOUS BREASTS
PAINFULLY! SHE WAS TOO ASHAMED TO

TAKE IT OFF — SHE HAD TO CALL THE

8oys! BurtT 8Y THE TIME THEY GOT

HERE... WHAT WOULD BECOME OF HER?

WOULD THEY EVEN RECOGNISE HER?




THE CUPS OF HER BRA SUDDENLY

GAVE wWAY BURSTING OPEN TO HER FEET BURST FREE OF HER SHOES —-NOW COMPLETELY
REVEAL ERECT NIPPLES AND DEFORMED INTO MEATY MONSTROUS PAWS WITH SHARP
SWEAT-GLISTENING SKIN! cLaws!

JANINE BRACED HERSELF BETWEEN THE DESK AND HER
CHAIR, STRAINING AS HER BODY PUSLED, BRISTLING

WITH FUR. SHE WAS BECOMING A MONSTER! IF SHE
CALLED THE GHOSTBUSTERS, THEY'D LOCK HER AW AY

WITH THE REST OF THE MONSTERS! SHE COULDN'T!




MAYBE THERE WAS ANOTHER OPTION. HER HANDS WERE TOO MONSTROUS TO
BRACING HERSELF ON THE FILING CABINET, WRITE, BUT IF SHE COULD PULL OUT HER

ALL WHEN SHE'D BECOME A DEMON DOG...

HER BUTT GREW AGAIN -
TEARING OPEN THE BACK
OF HER SKIRT!
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SHE ROLLED ONTO HER BACK, AND BEHELD HER
MONSTROUS BODY JUST AS HER LOWER GAVE
ANOTHER PULSE, TEARING MORE OF HER SKIRT AWAY
FROM HER HUGE HIPS!

AND THE NEXT THING SHE KNEW,
JANINE WAS FALLING TO THE
GROUND, ONTO ALL FOURS,
UNABLE TO STAND UP ANY
LONGER!

SHE TRIED TO PROP HERSELF UP, BUT ONLY
TO HAVE THEM SWELL LARGER AND TEAR
AWAY THE LAST OF HER BLOUSE! HER
SPINE GAYE ANOTHER CRACK, DOOMING

HER TO A FOUR-LEGGED POSTURE!




TRYING TO GET BACK UP,
SHE INSTEAD ROLLED BACK
TO ALL FOURS, HER BODY
NATURALLY TAKING A
FERAL CROUCH.

A GROWING

9 TAIL AND
HER SKIRT : 2\ BROADENING

TORE AWAY' /. ' BACKSIDE TORE
COMPLETELY? : . AT HER

PANTIES!




HER NEW
TAIL LIFTED,
TEARING
AWAY THE
LAST
SCRAFPS OF
HER
PANTIES,
LEAVING HER
COMPLETELY
NAKED!Y

SHE TUREND HER HEAD AWAY FROM

HER BESTIAL BODY IN DISGUST, BUT
THE MOON CAUGHT HER EYES AND
HELD IT. IT MOCKED HER AS SHE
TRIED TO CALL FOR HELP, BUT THE
PAIN WAS TOO MUCH TO HANDLE AS AND THE
HER BODY COMPLETED ITS CHANGE ' CHANGES
INTO SOMETHING MONSTROUS! MOVYED TO
HER FACE!




JANINE'S FACE STRETCHED OUT
INTO A SNOUT - TEETH
GROWING LONGER, SHARPER,
MORE NUMEROUS IN HER MOUTH

AS A DEEFP GROWL
REVERBERATED IN HER CHEST.
SHE SHUT HER EYES TO THE

PAIN...

AND WHAT OPENED ITS
EYES WAS NO LONGER
REMOTELY HUMAN.
JANINE wAS GONE.




THE WEREWOLF Hap ITS HOST —
HAD TAKEN HER BODY AND NOW,
THE NIGHT wAS HERS!




