EMILY NEEDED TO GET OUT. SHE'D BEEN STUCK IN HER HOUSE FOR 3 DAY STRAIGHT AFTER THE QUARANTINE BEGAN T0O SPREAD ACROSS
THE STATE ONCE REPORTS OF THE VIRUS BREACHING THE CITY LIMITS STARTED ROLLING IN. SHE LIVED PRETTY FAR FROM ANY
METROPOLITAN AREAS, BUT STILL FOLLOWED QUARANTINE PROCEDURES TO BE CAFE. IT DIDN'T TAKE LONG FOR HER TO START MISSING
NATURE, S0 ONE DAY SHE DECIDED TO DRIVE OUT TO THE VALLEY AND GET SOME FRESH AIR. SHE NERVOUSLY LOOKED AROUND TO MAKE
QURE NOBODY ELSE WAS NEARBY BEFORE STARTING HER WALK DOWN THE DIRT PATH. CHE FELT RELAXED FOR THE FIRST TIME IN DAYS, BUT
THAT FEELING WOULDN'T LAST LONG. PERHAPS A BIRD HAD CARRIED THE VIRUS FROM THE CITY TO HER REMOTE PART OF THE STATE, OR
MAYBE EVEN JUST AN INSECT, BUT AQ EMILY BEGAN TO FEEL HER SKIN TINGLING, SHE KNEW SHE'D COMEHOW BEEN INFECTED. CHE STOPPED
DEAD IN HER TRACKS AS HER BODY BEGAN TO ACHE. HER SHOES BEGAN TO FEEL TIGHTER AS HER FEET CRACKED AND STRETCHED INTO
RAZOR SHARP TALONS. THE HARDENING SKIN CRAWLED UP HER CALVES AS TINY FEATHERS BEGAN TO SPROUT FROM HER PORES. SHE
LOOKED DOWN AS HER NEW TALONS BEGAN TO TEAR THROUGH HER SNEAKERS, NOTICING THAT HER CLOTHES WERE BEGINNING TO FEEL
TIGHTER. HER HIPS CRACKED OUT TO CARTOONISH PROPORTIONS AS HER THIGHS SWELLED WITH FAT AND MUSCLE, RIPPING THROUGH HER
JEANS WITH EASE. HER BREASTS BEGAN TO GROW WITH THE REST OF HER CURVES, THE SENSATION FEELING SURPRISINGLY PLEASURABLE AS
THEY NEARLY SPILLED OUT OF HER STRAINING TOP. SHE STRUGGLED TO BALANCE AS THE WEIGHT OF HER CHEST CONTINUED TO INCREASE,
BUT AS SHE SPREAD HER ARMS TO KEEP STABLE, SHE FELT EVEN MORE FEATHERS SPROUTING. SHE WATCHED IN SHOCK AS HER FINGERS
MERGED AND ELONGATED, GROWING INTO A SINGLE WING JOINT. THE BROWN FEATHERS SPREAD DOWN HER NEW APPENDAGES AS THEY
GREW, CAPTURING MORE WIND A SHE FLAILED AROUND IN A PANIC AND NEARLY LIFTING HER OFF THE GROUND. SHE WENT CROSS-EYED AS
SHE FELT HER NOSE BEGINNING TO HARDEN, RAPIDLY STRETCHING OUT FROM HER FACE AND MERGING WITH HER LIPS AS AVIAN SCREAMS
BEGAN TO COME FROM HER NEW BEAK. SHE WANTED TO CRY AS HER HAIR BEGAN TO FALL AWAY, BUT AS HER FACE WAS COVERED WITH
THICK, WHITE FEATHERS, SHE FELT SOMETHING BEGINNING TO SOOTHE HER FEAR. HER TATTERED CLOTHES FELL AWAY AS HER SKIN WAS
WRAPPED IN LAYERS OF PLUMAGE. HER SPINE CRACKED AS AN AVIAN TAIL GREW ABOVE HER JIGGLING ASS, HELPING HER BALANCE. HER
ARMS STRETCHED OUT INTO POWERFUL WINGS AS SHE FELT NEW INSTINCTS TAKING ROOT IN HER MIND. SHE DUG HER TALONS INTO THE DIRT
AS STRENGTH AND ENDURANCE FILLED HER BODY. HER FEARFUL WHIMPERS TURNED TO SATISFIED MOANS AS SHE REALIZED WHAT SHE WAS
CAPABLE OF NOW. HER OLD LIFE QUDDENLY SEEMED €0 BORING. SHE FELT POWERFUL, MAJESTIC, AND HORNY. SHE NEEDED A MATE, BUT
GIVEN HER NEW BODY, SHE KNEW IT WOULDN'T TAKE LONG TO FIND ONE. THE NEW EAGLE LET OUT A SATISFIED SIGH AS SHE TOOK IN ALL HER
NEW SENSES, SPREADING HER WINGS AND PREPARING TO TAKE FLIGHT. SHE WAS READY TO S0AR.



