
A Drink of Taurific Proportions.

Medik sighed as he walked down the street. Today’s work at the clinic had been tougher than usual. While the patients he had been helping with were as short as him, the shelves of the examination room as usual were not. While this usually wasn’t a problem, today has been incredibly busy in the clinic, and all the other nurses were treating other patients. To make matters worse, whoever had used the exam room last had forgotten to leave the supplies on a lower shelf for Medik to reach. As usual he had tried to go collect the required ear lamp nozzles for a checkup with a stepstool, but an unfortunate slip later caused the little jackal to be sprawled out on the floor covered in cotton balls and gauze pads. The nurses had gotten a big laugh out of that one.

Reaching the Crimson Flag clubhouse Medik smiled, and opened the door, revealing the stairs downward. Walking a few steps down, he stopped and looked up at a large stone door.
Placing his muzzle up to a nearby voice receiver Medik recites the password, “Virmir is the best!” 
Creaking in response, the door opened to a shimmering wall of magic, to which Medik simply walked through, and into an expansive room with a smile. Virmir has built the clubhouse well, and had made sure there was enough space for lots of people. After all, the clubhouse was an excellent meeting place for those of the Flag, be it to converse among one another, or just kick back and relax. Walking down the hallway and waving to friends on the way, Medik found an open beanbag and sat down with a sigh. 
“Something got you down?” A sudden voice asked which causes him to turn around. Behind him now stood a small grey fox who smiled at him, although with a slight look of concern. 

“Oh, hey Virmir, eh I’m alright, just hate being short.” Medik replied.
“What’s wrong with being short?” Virmir asked, confused. After all, at 3’ 6” he was only a foot taller than Medik, and had no problem with his height.
“Nothing really, I guess…well I wish I was bigger so I could do stuff bigger people can.”
“Like what?”

“Oh I don’t know; reach the top shelf of the cabinets” 

Virmir shook his head with a sigh, before looking back at Medik with a smile. “Well if you really want to get bigger, I might have a way.”

“Really? Show me!” He leapt up from the beanbag and bounced up and down in front of Virmir, tail wagging excitedly.
Virmir laughed in response before saying “Alright then, follow me,” as he lead Medik over to a large black table where another grey fox was working with an apothecary set.  

“Hey guys. What’s up?” The fox asked as he looked up from his work. 

“Oh nothing Kenku, I thick Medik here wants to be bigger.” Virmir replied
“Bigger you say? How much bigger?” Kenku asked to which Virmir came up and whispered in his ear. Kenku giggled in response to hearing this before looking back to Medik with a smile. “I think I can do that for you, although, I think I left the needed soda back at my drink stand, so just follow me.” He said. With a flick of a hand Kenku’s table and chemistry set folded up into a suitcase and he walked to the door. Medik smiled and bounced after him with Virmir in tow. 
A few moments later, the three exited the clubhouse and arrived beside a small lemonade stand like location. Stopping there, Kenku opened the drink cooler connected to the back of the stand, and took out a can labeled “GTP”. 

“Here ya go my friend, enjoy.” He said to Medik with a smile.

“This is gonna make me bigger right?” Medik asked.
“Oh boy yes it will.” Kenku smiled wider in response.
Medik saw the expression and looked from Kenku to Virmir suspiciously “This isn’t some sort of prank that’s gonna make me smaller right?” he asked.

Kenku shaked his head with a sly grin in response. “No, no this will definitely make you bigger.”
“Cool then!” Medik yapped as he popped open the can. The smell of carbonated grape soda filled his nostrils as he drank it down. Letting out an “Ahhhh...” Medik started looking over his body as he felt a burst of energy. Muscle, bone and sinew slowly expanded and grew as the now less-small Jackal smiled in glee. In only a couple minutes, he watched as his formerly 3 foot body stretched and grew to 4 feet, then 5 feet, then 6 feet. Grinning happily as he grew he looked back down to the others “Thanks guys for doing this, but when is it gonna stop?” he asked the other two, to which he got a snickered reply.

“Not for a while. After all, you drank a Giant Taur Potion.” Kenku chuckled.

“A Giant Taur What?!”  Medik yammered as he body continued to grow, and began to tower over Virmir and Kenku below. 

“A Giant Taurification Potion, you know, like the one I made Virmir a while back.” Kenku replied in response as the jackal had grown over a story tall. “You said you wanted to be bigger after all.”
“I didn’t mean this big!” Medik barked back as the growth suddenly stopped. He looked around confused and began to say “Didn’t you…” before a sudden ‘CRACK!’ was heard. He felt himself loose his balance and fell face first into the ground. As he fell, he felt a rush of pain as his tail and spine shot backwards from his waist, and his front legs moved more forward into a position more adapted to walking on four feet. As the elongation of his back completed, new legs and paws formed at the back of his waist. 
Medik groaned as he got up, and brushed himself off, knowing what just happened. “Very funny guys” he said as he looked down at the two, who were on the ground laughing. “Now what am I gonna do? I can’t work at the Clinic looking like this!” he barked back at them.

Virmir looked up and said “I’ve got an idea.” Before climbing up one of Medik’s legs and sitting on his back, and grabbing a bit of fur. “How about a ride?”

“Ummm…sure, I guess…now what?” Medik asks quizzitatively.

“Just run to the city and smash up some cars.” Virmir smiled
“Sure then, here we go!” Medik roared. . Kenku waved the two goodbye as they ran off to cause unknown havoc and mayhem. 

