Jack the Lion
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Over the past few years, Jack, a young 5’6” 180Ib lion who has been trying to bulk up by working out in a gym just can’t seem to get any muscle, no matter how hard he has tried. He even tried to spend an entire day at the gym whenever he had the free time. Nothing was working for him. 
Then one day, this 9ft hooded Tiger came up to him and said “I know how you can get really huge on no time.” Jack asks the hulked up hooded tiger “how”. Then the Tiger gives him a box of some kind of a drink. There was no label on any of the bottles. The liquid was a yellowish color, Jack took the box and put it down on the floor beside the bench he was working out on. When he looked up, the tiger was gone, like he just disappeared in to thin air. He decided to try one bottle from the box of the drinks that he just received. He took a sip, thought it was really tasty and decided to drink the entire bottle. Nothing was happening. He figured the whole thing was just a prank. He packed up his clothes and the box of the fake drinks and went home. 
20 minutes later
Jack pulled up in his driveway, went in his house, put all his stuff in the kitchen and went straight to his room to get some rest. But when he entered his room, he started to feel a bit dizzy. He thought it was from the intense workout and maybe he was just tired. So he laid on his bed and fell asleep. 
The Next Morning
It’s 9:00 am, Jack started waking up and is feeling better than he was before going to bed. He stood up and suddenly realized that his clothes feel tighter on him. He looked down and he couldn’t believe what he was seeing. He rushed to his bathroom across the hallway to get a better look at himself in the mirror. He was stunned. “The weird yellow drink actually worked,” Jack said to himself. He started to flex every muscle on his body. Mostly biceps because that’s the best muscle to show off. They were the size of a baseball. His pecs were tight against his shirt. He even noticed that he’s 4 inches taller than before. He is extremely happy with his new body and wanted to show everyone at the gym. He grabbed his keys, got in to his car drove straight to the gym. 
20 minutes later
He arrives at the gym, as he stepped through the door a few guys at the weights turned and were shocked at how big he got since yesterday. Jack walked up to them and one of the weightlifters (a wolf named Mikey) asks “how did you get muscles like that? Last time I checked, you were a skinny little lion.” Jack responds “I guess it was a growth spurt.” He doesn’t want them to know how he actually got so big. “Well, se ya later”, Mikey says as he and his friends head for the treadmills. Jack grabbed a couple of 35Ibdumbells and started his muscle workout. 
After an hour of his workout Jack was looking at himself in the big mirror, flexing his biceps and noticed that they were slightly bigger than earlier. He went straight home to get a closer look at the drinks the big hooded tiger gave him. He found a piece of paper inside and said make sure that you only have one bottle per day. Any more than that could cause problems. Jack decided the hell with it and emptied a big jug of water to replace it with all the remaining muscle bottles. When he was done, he started to drink the whole thing right to the last drop. He started to get that dizzy feeling again but it passed. Then he started to feel extreme pain all over his body as if it was on fire. Jack started screaming and noticed that his muscles were growing bigger and even faster than before. It wasn’t just his muscles, he was also getting taller by the second. So he ran outside where he won’t cause any damage to his house. As he got out, Jack was still getting bigger. His biceps were now the size of watermelons, his chest incredibly thick, highly toned 10 pack abs and his legs as thick as a pro bodybuilder. That’s at 8ft. When he finally stopped growing, he was at least 11ft tall and his muscles almost twice as big as at 8ft. He looked like a lion version of the hulk. He was really scared and at the same time, he likes his really BIG muscles. Jack said to himself “If I see that hooded tiger again, I will have to thank him for giving me the muscles of my dreams”. From this moment forward, Jack will search for the hooded stranger and get the answers he wants.       
