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Day 10

The doctors told me I should keep a journal for research purposes. I guess they are right. My own thoughts regarding my… experiment, will be beneficial. Also, being able to look back and review them for any behavioral changes or simply to know what it was like before.

It has been ten days since I was injected with the serum; so far there have been no physical changes, still I remain hopeful that it will work. Being able to splice humans with differing types of animals will lead to an evolutionary leap as well as medical cures that are far beyond what we currently have. The military and economic sides are unfathomable. 
Sadly I was unable to procure a willing test subject and had to use myself. I still have access to most of the underground complex; I’m just not allowed to leave. It could be worse, I can still follow up on my own research and my team is monitoring my progress. As it stands, we are on the cusp of success or failure. In our entire animal testing, it was between day ten and day fifteen that the foreign DNA started replicating throughout the host body. I must say suddenly seeing a mouse with a set of wings caused quite the stir. 

Brenda, my assistant, is coming to give me another injection. This is the last one until we see some physical manifestation of animal DNA. 
Day 16
I had almost given up hope, fifteen days and no changes, but then today, I awoke to find my tongue had flattened out and become forked! It makes it difficult to speak right now, the unfamiliar part of my body moves in new ways, most of my words with the letter ‘S’ in them come out slurred. Still, its manageable, I just wonder what is going to happen next. 
Day 24

I’m ravenous all the time now. It seems my metabolism is kicking into overdrive with all the changes going on in my body. Right now the biggest change has been my waistline. My once petite size zero is ballooning outwards as I stuff myself at every meal and eat snacks in between. This is a very interesting side effect. My hypothesis is that all the excess mass I seem to be accumulating will vanish as more reptilian traits become apparent. 

Yes reptilian. It was decided by those higher up the chain than I that snake DNA was to be used in this experiment. I thought I was getting mouse, or even cat. Snake could prove interesting. I would write more, but I’m hungry again and something tastes…errr smells delicious.

Day 30

My sense of smell is going; I have to rely on my taste more than anything else right now. My nose still works, its just the senses are muted. My waistline still bulges outwards with not a sign of a stretch mark, I look and feel pregnant. My breasts have become tender and are growing as well. Why I’m not sure, I can find nothing in my studies to suggest this sort of phenomena would be happening. 

I don’t know why, but this belly I have grown is, well for lack of a better term, growing on me. I like it, the heft, the stuffed feeling. I have been stuffing myself till I feel I will burst and it is so satisfying, physically, mentally and especially sexually. I’m surprised I haven’t been given a cease and desist order from the neighboring apartment for my antics in self pleasure… 

Day 32

My skin is changing. It is more elastic and stretches easily. I can literally grasp the skin on my belly, and give it a small pull, stretching it further. I’m not sure exactly yet as to how far it will stretch, but it bears watching. My legs have taken on a greenish pigmentation. I’m not sure why yet. We are still studying it. 
I plan on testing the limits of my throat in the coming days to see if indeed like a snake I can swallow objects whole.

Day 40

After eight days of rigorous testing, I have found that I can easily swallow anything up to the size of a pumpkin and as long as a needed. It seems my defunct nose still allows me to breathe, even while swallowing a loaf of French bread. 

Personal note: I was so horny after swallowing my first pumpkin. The fullness in my belly, the hardness of it. Knowing that I could add more to my waistline. I think after the tests were completed and everyone had left, I managed to down three more watermelons and another pumpkin before the skin around my belly stretched to its limits. It makes me wonder what else I can swallow… 

Day 45

The pain, it makes it hard to write. My legs are fusing together starting at my thighs. It hurts so badly. I’m too far into the experiment to go back now. I have to continue. It appears I’m going to grow a tail. If I survive the metamorphosis…

Day 52 

My… lower half, its now a green tail. Its still tender and I cannot move it easily. X-rays show my bones split apart around the circumference, forming walls like that of a snake. One of the junior assistant joked I looked like a lamia from fictional writing and after looking them up, they are right. Half human, half snake. 

My breasts are done swelling I hope, they sit, rather jut, from my chest like two soft pillows. I have no way of knowing their actual size, I just know they are still dwarfed by my belly, which seems to be shrinking now, the fullness from my belly moving downwards, closer to my fee… Where my feet used to be. 

The weight I have put on from all that food consumption shows, my arms are meatier, I have a double chin for the first time in my life, love handles sprout just above the widest part of my tail. The techs measured it; I’m at least three feet around at my trunk growing down to roughly a foot at the tip. 

I’m hoping that I can move about like a snake soon, but the scales on the bottom of my tail are not fully formed and any movement causes too much pain.

Ah, lunch is here and it smells delicious. 

Day 60

I… I don’t know how to explain it. I…I just ate a live animal. Swallowed it whole. I can feel it squirming in my belly, fighting for escape. I’m torn between two feelings, one being the fact I ate a live animal whole and the second the sexual thrill it gave me. 
What really scares me is… I want more.

Day 75
My meals are being supplemented with live food now. My belly hasn’t grown any larger, although its hard to tell when its constantly the size of a beach ball. They keep bringing larger and larger animals into the room, last night was a fattened hog, along with several watermelons and some ‘normal’ food of a dozen pizzas. I finished it all. 

My tail is growing too, getting fat like the rest of me. I’m four feet around now. I can feel food leave my human belly to continue down my digestive track to my tail where it completes its journey. I’m starting to wonder what my capacity truly is again. I’m starting to ach for the feeling of fullness I used to have that I seem to be unable to achieve now. I’ll talk to Brenda about it tomorrow. 

Day 90

I can slither around now, I’m not very fast yet, its like training a muscle or relearning to walk. But I can get around again. I’m a sight to behold; I finally got a chance to look myself in the mirror. 

My face looks much the same, shoulder length blond hair, green eyes, plump pink lips, freckles, ears. My upper body has changed drastically though; where I used to have average petite breasts, now I had large pillows of flesh that got the few males left in the complex drooling when I went around topless. Topless, something that because of clothing constraints has become necessary, we don’t have the facilities here to generate the quantity of cloth I need to cover myself, so I simply go about ‘naked’ for the most part. 

My belly is amazing. I could fit a bean bag inside and still have room. I look hugely pregnant and if it wasn’t for the emerald green tail I now posses I would probably be considered pregnant. 

My tail is huge, it brushes the edges of doors when I slide through, if I get any bigger I’ll have to stay in specific parts of the complex simply for ease of movement. I guess my once five foot seven inch frame measures fifteen feet long now. 

Brenda told me she has something special planned for my dinner tomorrow. I hope its good, its been a week since I ate last and I feel famished.

Oh, of note: A side effect of eating such large quantities of food, I am having to eat less as my body processes all of it. I have had no waste after the formation of my tail. 

Day 92

Oh god… I’m so stuffed. Brenda’s surprise was nothing I had expected. She wanted to really push the limits of my stomach and we did… I have stretch marks now on my belly due to its size. We started small, a fly, a spider, another snake (was that considered cannibalism?) a bird, a cat, a dog, a goat, a pig, a cow and then a horse… My tail bulged obscenely as I reached the limits of what my human stomach could hold and the earlier meals were forced deeper into me. I’m huge, a huge fat snake. I can’t even move I’m so big. My jaw hurts from stretching that far, but I did it. 

Now to sit and digest for a while…

Day 120

This is my final entry for this experiment before I am transferred to another facility. The experiment was a success. We can splice human and animal DNA. And it seems that the body automatically keeps the best parts of the DNA for both creatures. I’m a warm blooded snake. I can regulate my own body temperature, I don’t require heat lamps or any type of special diet. I can sustain myself on normal food or live prey. My tongue allows me to ‘see’ in the dark. I can molt my skin after an injury and I have little or no scaring. 
Amazing. I’m the first of a new breed. I hear the next test is procreation. I wonder if I’ll carry live young or lay eggs. Only time will tell. 

The end

