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Harley left Jeff in the mud, so she could escape with who was most 

important to her – Who was the only one important comedian to her. 

Jeff rubbed the back of his head, as it still hurt after the unexpected 

hit from his former boss. 

 

The man shook his head and got up onto his knees. “Wait! I earned 

my place in your ranks! How can you just leave me here?!” – Jeff 

yelled as loud as he could. 

 

The green haired clown stopped for a moment in the distance. “Just 

leave you? Just to boringly rot in the prison? True show just began, 

hahahahaha…!” – The infamous criminal burst into laughter and 

finally disappeared inside a black van, which didn’t wait a second 

longer to disappear in the darkness. 

 

Jeff felt a wave of dread wash over him. What did the madman 

insinuate? Jeff knew he didn’t have time to decode the message now. 

The police would arrive any second now and… Jeff nervously 

scratched himself as the itchiness slowly became intolerable. 

 

The man shakily got up and clutched his aching head. His ears were 

throbbing and starting to take on an inhuman shape. They grew 

bigger, rounder and more animalistic. “Hah… Ha-ha-ah! No, they 

surely didn’t abandon me – The other henchmen will pick me up, 

hah-ah!” – Jeff muttered as he started laughing sub-consciously. 

 

His smile widened as his jaw bones started to stretch his grin further. 

His nose started to blacken and become moist. His human teeth 



started to reform inside his mouth and gradually turn into 

carnivorous fangs. His tongue spilled out of his open mouth as it 

started to elongate. 

 

Jeff’s sensitive ears caught the noise of the police sirens nearby. Jeff 

shook his head and he gasped in shock realising how much his visage 

changed already. “What in the hell?! What’s happening to me…?” – 

He grunted and started shambling towards the dark alley to hide. 

 

With each step his feet cracked and elongated beyond recognition. 

They soon fell out of his shoes and socks as they gradually became 

some kind of paws. “Aaah! This isn’t f-fuhny…!” – Jeff exclaimed as 

his back started to painfully snap and arch into a more sloped shape. 

 

Jeff was terrified, furious and lost feeling his body twist and contort 

further. He wasn’t able to walk anymore or even stand still, so he fell 

over and barely managed to rest his weight on his hands. 

 

He stared down at them as they slowly morphed in the plain sight. 

The bones of his fingers painfully shortened and bent into an alien 

configuration that rendered them completely of their dexterity.  

 

“Are those fuckin’ paws?!” – He exclaimed as he managed to tilt his 

extremities slightly and spot his flesh bloating in many spots to form 

some sorts of paw pads. His fingernails were blackening and 

elongating into curved claws, which just reassured him that he wasn’t 

wrong. 

 

The coat and the shirt that Jeff had on him were starting to rip at the 

seams due to his body growing bigger and his skeleton reforming. Jeff 

yelped when his belt snapped off him and his jeans fell down to his 

ankles. Soon the man was completely naked, but not for long as the 

itchiness all over his form intensified. 



 

Brown and black fur started sprouting all over Jeff’s body. It was clear 

that the fur was of spotted pattern, which was very unlike most 

canines and felines that Jeff knew of. Jeff mumbled something to 

himself weakly, but it became clear that even his voice wasn’t spared 

from the changes and it soon changed into pained whines of an 

animal. 

 

Jeff shook his form in shame when he felt his groin get affected by 

the changes. His manhood started to darken and a sheath formed 

from the altering foreskin. The head of his penis altered to become 

more tapered and definitely not human anymore. 

 

Jeff closed his eyes as they started to darken and become less 

intelligent in appearance. His skull ached horridly as it started to 

flatten and reform into a skull of a carnivorous predator. The snout 

that Jeff had grew longer and turned into a distinct muzzle of a 

hyena. 

 

His neck started to stretch and new muscles started developing 

inside it. Jeff’s entire spine hurt hard as it reformed into a 

quadrupedal form. A tail started to extend from Jeff’s tailbone and 

shaggy fur soon covered it whole. 

 

Despite the dire situation the changing man attempted to get up, but 

he let out a yip as his legs snapped into their new digitigrade 

alignment. In his desperation Jeff tried to call for anyone to help him, 

before he’d fully turn into a hyena. 

 

He was forced to shut his maw close and cough forcefully as his lungs 

began to expand and his chest started to barrel out. The whimpers 

and whines that his throat produced started to sound like cackling as 

they rose in intensity. 



 

Jeff collapsed onto the floor as his transformation finally ended and 

left him a hyena, albeit fully conscious and fully aware in its mind. Jeff 

knew that his old life has ended and he wasn’t able to react any 

other way than to laugh at it in his new form. 

 

The police squad that was after the clown and his gang started 

scouring the area for evidence and clues. They barely found any, but 

something else caught their attention. An officer went off the trail 

into a dark, lonely alley as he heard an inhuman laughter coming 

from there. 

 

He let out a sigh and slowly stepped into the darkness with a single 

flashlight in his hand. He pointed it at the source of the worrying 

laughter. As he saw the huge hyena, he instantly dropped the 

flashlight and backed away a fair distance. 

 

Jeff was taken to a zoo for a medical inspection. The investigators 

wanted to know how a hyena ended up in the middle of a city, 

although they had their suspicions. After all the clown’s partner in 

crime had a weakness for hyenas.  

 

Jeff was safe from his criminal past now, as he was nothing more than 

an animal. He was occasionally visited by a blond zoogoer who talked 

to him as if he was still a human. Jeff was sure that he knew the face, 

but he wasn’t certain where from. He wasn’t certain until one day he 

was broken out of the zoo by the same blond woman and rejoined 

his old boss to become her exotic pet. 


