With a body as weird as a hybrid, no one can really say when things will just go wrong at times. Whether it's an elemental control malfunction or a new piece of their genetics sprouting forth. Or something completely different. But with a day as good as the morning is, you can never really tell what happened to yourself before you wake up. 

It was early in the afternoon, the sun creeping over the floor as it climbed up onto the large bed that took up the center of the room. A soft grunt came from under the covers and pillows as the sun spilled over the opposite side of the bed. A pillow lifted itself up, and plopped back down on top of the hybrid's head with a grunt. “I dun wanna wake up...” 

He shuffled once more, and then stopped for a second. There was no movement for a second before a pillow was thrown across the room and Kaji sat up; his hazel eyes wide as he reached behind him; patting at his back. “Where'd they...” He turned around and looked at were his legs, surprised with a taur body and Kaji gulped a bit. “What... the...”

The covers were thrown off of the mattress, and a gasp came from the now draolftaur. A hand ran over the front flank, his fore legs moving to curl under him as he started to rise up. He reached further back, running a hand along his back as a longer tail whipped behind him. “Now I know where my wings went,” mumbled the taur as he looked around the room. 

“...Now how do I walk...”

Only a short time passed between the time he woke up and  the time he actually tried to walk on those new legs of his. It all ended up being a large crumbled mess of fur and scale on the ground along with a very perturbed taur. He growled in frustration, pushing himself up onto his forelegs with his arms on his nightstand. He could control the front two just well;  but it was the back two that were giving him the most trouble. 

With his tail being more like a dragon while like this, it had given him a more wider stance than he was used too, and that appendage was whipping about behind him showing his frustration with everything that was going on. He let out a low growl once more, forcing himself to push up against the ground once more; trying to get him onto all four paws. Mind over matter? Try mind over body. And sometimes your body just says 'No!'

He looked around the room once more, Kaji's mind racing through all the faces of his friends and loved ones. Trying to remember if there were any prominent taurs in his relations. He put a hand on his forehead as he could only come up with four names; and only one of them was an actual taur full time. Two others could be taurs, but they were either laden down with immense amounts of fat a good portion of the time. Kaji stopped for a moment, mumbling aloud, “Why're all the taurs I know fat...” 

He shook his head once more, dismissing that thought as he looked down at his own body; now the shock that he had immediately was actually dying! He could look at his body a bit more carefully. The taur form looked more like a feral dragon than anything else. The front legs were lean, but muscled well enough for running. He looked down the back, leaning to the side a bit to watch his form just slowly swell and contract to his deep breathing and he quirked a brow at the massivness of his thighs and behind. His scar flushed a bit as he cleared his throat. “Oh... Sov is going to like me like this...” He curled his tail down, snaking it between his hindlegs as he blushes once more. Oh yeah. He was bigger. 

He cleared his throat once more, moving to take a step closer to the phone... and lurching in spot as his hindlegs didn't want to move. He grumbled a bit as he looked over at his nightstand, spotting his cellphone. He flipped it open, and dialed up a friend. He put it up to his ear and waited for a few seconds; an ear perking up as he smiled softly. “Aucumon? Hey, hon. Listen... I got a question for ya. Do ya think... that you could come over? I kinda need help with something that falls into your area of expertise. … Oh, you'll see when you get here.”

A few hours passed, and the draolf hadn't made much progress in moving his back legs from their resting spot. He'd gotten to his bedroom door and he was grumbling loudly at all of this. His ears perked up, a soft knocking on the door and he yelled through the house. “It's open!” 

A soft creak of the door went through the house, and a voice called through, “Kaji? Where're you.” Aucunom moved slowly through the house as shi listened softly for his voice once more. 

“Over here!” called Kaji as he held himself up in the doorway, “Take a right, and head down the hallway.”

While shi is large in form, the taur is light on her feet as soft thumps came down the hallway. With a peek around the corner, shi gave out a small gasp when she spotted Kaji. “Oh, hon! Are you alright?” 

Shi trotted over towards him, and Kaji's jaw dropped slightly as his eyes really couldn't tear them away from her bouncing cleavage. His hands lost grip on the door as his head was surrounded by the large breasts. “Oh, sweetie. What happened?” All Aucu got in return for an answer was a low purr as he shuddered, almost falling onto all four knees. 

It was when that shi saw behind the draolf, and the herm blinked. “Since... when were you a taur?” A few blinks before she backed up, nuzzling at Kaji's head softly to bring him back to his senses and the draolf stumbled a bit as he caught his balance. 

“Um... since... this morning? I don't know ho-- Hello!” His ears perked up as one of his hindlegs lifted as well, hir hand brushing down his back thigh. He looked behind him at the sly smile on the herm's face. 

“Oh... you're a lovely taur,” cooed Aucunom, hir hand tracing up the draolf's rump; sending shivers cascading up Kaji's form. His back right leg even started to kick against the ground as he let out a whine. 

“C'mon, Nom! I can't even walk!” whined the draolf as he looked back at her; his scar flushed red greatly as he gulped down a gasp of air. He let out a soft pant as shi traced her hand over his tail base, and then up the other side; to stand side  by side. 

“Aww, poor taur,” shi giggled brightly as shi came up along side of him. Letting out another soft giggle as the draolftaur let out a soft laugh. 

“Yeah... poor... me...” He gulped once more as his eyes followed hir own as shi moved in front of him; taking his hands into hir own. 

“C'mon, sweetie. Let's get you walking.” Shi smiled softly as the taur started to walk backwards; pulling Kaji along with hir with slow deliberate steps. Shi let out a bright laugh as the draolf stumbled a bit, his head falling into hir cleavage for a moment before he let out a low murr. “Oh, come on. Can't spend all your time in there.” Shi hoisted hir chest up; bouncing the draolf out of his own little personal heaven before he let out a grunt. 

“Fine,” mumbled the newer taur as he started to walk still; his scar still flushed bright red as he continued his light panting. It really doesn't help that he's a boob hound even if he was gay. He started to gnaw on his lower lip as he started to walk a bit more stronger. He gulped a bit as he looked up at hir face, at that smile as if shi knew what was going through his mind. 

“Oh hon.” Hir words brought the draolf out of his trance as he looked up at her, his scar blushing brightly. It looks like it could be glowing if he were in the dark! Shi let out a soft giggle as she leaned down; kissing at his forehead with a chuckle. “So focused on these,” shi crossed her arms under her breasts and hefted them up with a giggle, “That you didn't notice that you've been walking on your own for the past few minutes.”

Kaji tore his eyes away from the massive boobs with a shake of his head and he blinked. “Say what?” He looked behind him, lifting up a hindpaw to see if he could and he blinked once more. “Awesome!” He trotted in a circle with a laugh before he looked back at Aucunom and literally hopped over towards her. He wrapped her in a strong hug, just mashing his face into her chest with a purr. “Thanks, I don't think I could do it without your help.”

