A giggled came to Clara as she looked through the art of the day. The great art that the many different artists always astounded her, especially of the different styles and subjects she found as she browsed through the new art in her watcher list. What made her happier about it even was the amount of furry art among it. For the many real and created species of characters, to the themes and designs themselves, she loved seeing it all.
Closing her laptop for the moment, Clara picked her dragon plushy, Peppermint off her bed. The purplish dragon has seen better years, its yellow wings having been torn and showing stuffing, its orange spikes uneven and showing some signs of wear. 
To Clara however, she was the best friend in the world. She had come with her through the thick and thin, through the tough times of college, and the good times of finally having a job. She was Clara’s greatest companion, and got the loving from her to prove it.
“Oh Peppermint” Clara says as she brings the dragon close and hugged her tight “Wouldn’t it be a wonderful world if furries were real?” she then walked to her window sill with a smile and sigh, setting Peppermint beside her. The night shown with a many twinkling, as dusk had just fallen. Clara smiled as she looked out, and sighed again, her mind loosing her thoughts on the fandom and more on her life. Getting a job out here was great and all, but it was so far out of the way. So few places she could go and fewer people to talk to. Sure she had Peppermint, but…the thought made her giggle. “Oh Peppermint” she says “sometimes I wish you were real.” She laughed again “Of course, that could never happen, dragons aren’t real, and your just a stuffed animal,” she said as she pressed the plushy’s nose. 

She looked out the window, and was about to think about it again, when she saw a falling star streak across the sky. As it did, she remembered an old tale about star streaking across the moonlit sky and wishes. She laughed at herself for thinking such a thing would be true, but decided to do it for fun. Looking up at the sky, and closing her eyes, said the words “I wish—“ 
She was about the finish the wish, when a sudden sound of roaring filled the sky. Startled, she opened her eyes and saw a bright light flying towards her window. Grabbing Peppermint off the windows edge, she stumbled back, scared as she watched the light pass through the window. Suddenly, the light diminished, and sitting just on the floor in front of her was a little white and blue fox with eight tails.

“Hi!” The little fox said to Clara, who looked rather flustered. 


Regaining a little composure, but still somewhat scared, Clara looked at the little fox and said. “Are you a Kitsune?” 


The little fox chuckled. “Yes, I am. My name is Fizzie, and I was flying by your house when I heard your wish.”

“My wish?” Clara asks “You mean the one I just said in the window?”

“Yep” Fizzie said with a wag of his tails. “And I’m here to grant it!”


“Grant it?” Clara looked at Fizzie confused. “But how?”


“By my magic of course!” Fizzie said and put his hands together. A small flame appeared upon each of his tailed. “You see, I have strong magic that I create with the fire spirits from my tails. Through them I can do many a thing. Now then,” The Kitsune says after a quick pause. “You say you wish your plushy was real right?” To which Clara nodded.


“Well then, that will be what I will do, although I think I will make a couple…Alterations.” 


“Alterations?” Clara asked confused.


“You see, not only did I hear your wish, I heard you talking to it about wanting a friend. So I figured Id help you there, by not only making Peppermint real, but more…shall we say, human.”


“Human?”


“Yes, make her more like a furry as your humans say.” He replied.


Clara’s eyes grew wide and her face beamed as she heard this, and answered with one word. “SURE!” 


Fizzie laughed at the beaming response and smiled “Well then, that it shall be. One request although of this wish. This must be a secret of only you, I and those close to you who you trust with it, as I would fear what would happen if the wrong people found out about here. Can you do this?”


Clara stood there for a minute thinking about what he meant, and what could go wrong. She then thought about what would be great in having this happen. Weighing both sides, she decided it was worth the risk, and simply nodded.


“Well then, let up begin!” Fizzie said, and clapped his hands. The flames along his tails floated over to Peppermint, and began to dance around the plush in a circle, never burning it or the stuff around it. The kitsune then began waving his hands like in an orchestra, and the flames dance and follow in turn. As he does, Peppermint begins to float in thin air. With a sudden sound of popping stitches and stretching cloth, the plushy’s body begins to expand. Her limbs began to fatten and stretch out, as her hands and feet formed a more human like structure. 

Unlike the worn cloth texture of her older skin, a new leathery like scales the color of amethysts were growing in its place. Long claw like nails grew in along her new gentle looking hands and feet. As they grew, her arms and legs grew long and graceful. 

Completing the changes to the arms and legs, Fizzie changed his posture, causing the flames to dance and twirl. With the change in dance, Peppermint’s main body began to change and grow, as cloth was torn and shredded, and was replaced with thick and thin scales. Within the skin, her stuffing slowly stiffened and shaped as it slowly became tissue and bone. As the tissue formed, organs came to be. First the heart and lungs, then liver, and so forth, until Peppermint’s inner body was whole. Her outer body followed soon after, as her yellow spikes grew and shined much like bright topaz gemstones, and her wings grew along her shoulder blades, and grew the strong leathery flaps of skin that would make her able to fly. With some final touches to her womanly like body, Fizzie smiled and looked to Peppermint’s face.

With a quick spin, Fizzie changed his posture again. As his hands bobbed and weaved, her now shrunken looking head started to change. Away went the beaded eyes and threaded face, and in came a strong smile and lavender colored closed eyes. Away went the cloth and in its place, leathery like scales. Peppermints cat-like ears lost their velvety look and instead became smooth and brightly colored as they grew. Fizzie smiled as he finished the face, and with a little magic, laid the new Anthro Dragoness on Clara’s bed. 

Pulling the flames back to his tail, he smiled and with a snap of his fingers said “Awaken.”


Immediately, as if in response, Clara watched in happiness as Peppermint rose from her bed with a yawn. “Good Morning…eh? What’s this?” She said as she began to look over her new body in start surprise. 


Almost in tears, Clara raced over to peppermint and hugged her with a cry. “It’s true, it’s really true. Thank you so much Mr. Fizzie.” 


The Dragoness looked down at Clara somewhat confused. “Clara? Is that you? What just happened?” she asked.


“She wished to make you real, and I granted that” Fizzie said as he smiled and turned towards the window. 


“I…I see…” Peppermint said as she looked over herself again, before a smile came to her face. “This is so cool! Thank you Clara for wishing this!” she said and hugged he back.
As they did, Fizzie smiled and continued. “Now then, Clara, will you always keep what conspired here a secret?”


“Yes, yes I will” Clara said as she hugged Peppermint some more.


“And you Peppermint, do you promise to always protect Clara through the thick and thin.


Peppermint looked at Fizzie somewhat confused. “Yes, I shall, I don’t know why you are even asking, as she had done the same for me all these years.”


“Well then, I believe my job here is done, and you both have stuff to talk about, so I must go. Farewell!” Fizzie says and with a sudden burst of light and flame, flew through the window and back into the night sky, leaving Clara and Peppermint to talk and decide what their futures hold.

