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Fluffy 
Destruction

T he air was filled with a deafening cacophony of emergency 
response sirens and car horns jumbled together with incoherent 

shouts of fear from the masses. Dozens of cars sat bumper to bumper 
in an unmoving grid of jammed traffic; many of which being one of the 
major sources of noise as their drivers rang their horns over and over in 
a desperate but feudal attempt to convince the gridlock to start moving. 
Hundreds more people flooded the sidewalks and through the spaces 
between the stopped cars. In their own frantic attempts to escape the 
source of the citywide panic. To add to the chaos, every few seconds 
the entire neighborhood shook from a massive impact that periodically 
sent dozens of those people on foot stumbling or outright falling down 
from the accompanying earthquake. Those few that dared look back 
over their shoulder soon wish they hadn’t when they saw the monster 
was already rounding the street corner in clear, yet unhurried, pursuit of 
the masses.  

It was massive! The creature was easily over a dozen stories tall and 
at least twice that long from one end of its quadrupedal body to the 
other. It was powerful! One of the creature’s shoulders grazed the edge 
of the building on the corner of the street and smashed through multiple 



2 FLUFFY DESTRUCTION

layers of glass and brick like it had been made of sand. Each footstep 
from the creature shook the ground and compacted the concrete under 
its enormous, padded paws and leB a massive paw print of a crater in 
its wake. ffut the most o-xputting and disarming feature of the creature 
bearing down on the hundreds of people below was also by far the most 
notable. The creature was flu-y!

The absurdlyxsized furry foPlike éok'mon happily chittered to itself 
as it strolled unhurriedly down the narrow downtown streets. ffut the 
pleased sound was not as endearing as it might have been in other 
circumstances. Thanks to the giant éok'mon’s impossible size the 
normally highxpitched and cute sounds instead sounded like the rumble 
of idling jet engines. Thick brown fur highlighted with a mane of light tan 
covered the behemoth and head to toe and would have been addictively 
soB to the touch if its unnatural scale didn’t leave each individual strand 
of fur thicker than a piece of yarn. Everything about the gigantic Eevee 
that might have endeared its admirers with overwhelming cuteness was 
instead turned into a terrifying spectacle when it was big enough to rival 
a small cruise liner in size! 

The normally tiny éok'mon seemed completely oblivious to the 
devastation it was causing simply by walking through town. Even 
something as simple as the giant’s tail swishing behind it in a sign of 
happiness resulted in tens of thousands of dollars in damage from the 
normally flu-y and soB appendage smashed into the sides of buildings 
like a battering ram. Strands of fur that would have brushed harmlessly 
against brick and mortar instead tore through the structures like a 
slightlyxsoBened wrecking ball and sent showers of gouged out debris 
raining down on the streets in its wake. It simply had no understanding 
of its actions. If anything, the crowds of comparatively bugxsized people 
running away were seen as further sources of amusement that made the 
Eevee’s tail wag that much more as it picked up its pace to catch up with 
the fleeing people. 

Despite their best e-orts, the crowd3s frantic attempts at escape were 
e-ortlessly overtaken by the sheer distance the titanic éok'mon could 
travel with each individual stride. In seconds, it had closed the distance 
and it3s enormous body loomed over hundreds of people down below 
like a living building in its own right. Several unlucky and illxfated people 
still sitting in their cars, somehow still clinging to hopes of vehicular 
escape, soon saw the light coming in through their windows darken as 
an ominous shape descended from above. Few of those in its path even 
had a chance to look up through their windshield before a titanic vulpine 
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paw the size of a multixlane driveway slammed down on multiple cars at 
once due to its sheer size! Instantly each and every car was compacted 
into nothing more than a flattened the metal pancake, passenger and all. 
Mhen the absurdlyxsized éok'mon took another step chunks of warped 
metal and broken concrete rained from the underside of its paw onto 
several of the unlucky people below. Gore than a few of those unlucky 
souls were knocked to the ground as distorted hubcaps and tire frames 
slammed into their heads and leB more than a few of them unconscious. 
It was a testament to the dire nature of their situation that being knocked 
out by falling debris and risking a concussion when they awoke was them 
being considered one of the lucky ones.

Those that weren3t so lucky to be leB behind with only potential brain 
damage soon found themselves engulfed in a wave of hot, moist air that 
blew across their backs like a strong gust of wind. The few people that 
dared look behind them for its source widened their eyes in horror when 
they saw a mouth big enough to drive trucks into lowering towards them 
all; jaws spread wide and tongue hanging from the titan’s lips. The giant’s 
tongue was as wide as a twoxlane street all by itself and e-ortlessly swept 
across a chunk of the fearxcrazed crowd; scooping up more than a dozen 
people with the salivaxslick appendage like the people were little more 
than pieces of kibble. Fresh screams of fear rang out in a disjointed 
chorus from the Eevee3s mouth right up until its jaws snapped shut and 
it tilted its head back with a satisfied earthxshaking rumble of a growl.

fflulp

The muAed, wet squelch of over a dozen people being swallowed 
whole seemed to echo through the surrounding city blocks as if the 
volume of it was taunting those still down below. ‘nyone brave or stupid 
enough to continue watching the spectacle instead of continuing their 
attempts at escape were able to clearly see a visiblyxoutlined bulge 
travel down the throat of the gigantic éok'mon. Once the 4snack’ had 
settled in their stomach the giant’s jaws opened part ways and their 
tongue hung from their lips in a very dogxlike happy pant for several 
moments. ffut the reprieve was over far too quickly. Soon, the titan 
turned its attention back to the crowd of people still ine-ectively trying 
to escape its reach and a new growl disguised as a rumble of thunder 
echoed through the streets. ffut those down below were far, far more 
terrified by this particular growl than any previous sounds from the 
giant éok'mon. érimarily because the sound had not been the éok'mon 
themselves growling. Rather the intimidating rumble had come from the 
giant Eevee’s stomach.
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Mithin moments the behemoth of a fennec foP éok'mon was upon the 
crowd again. Its tongue swept out over and over across the street below; 
gathering up entire crowds of people with each swipe and leaving trails 
of saliva in its wake. The giant didn’t bother taking any time to savor each 
mouthful anymore. Instead it focused on swallowing down as many of 
the survivors as it could in an attempt to satiate its hunger. Morse still 
for the population was that, as the giant pranced its way down the street 
to continue its meal, nearly as many people wound up being crushed 
underneath the enormous, flu-y toes of the giant éok'mon as did vanish 
down its gullet.

‘ few daring éok'mon trainers at one point sent out their own 
éok'mon in a desperate attempt to battle and subdue the giant Eevee. 
ffut each failed spectacularly and didn’t even manage to slow the 
oversized éok'mon down. The few éok'mon who3s attacked the giant 
even noticed quickly found themselves licked up and swallowed down or 
swatted with an enormous paw like a cat swatting in a mouse. Gore still 
didn3t even register to the giant and either were ignored completely or 
vanished underfoot without the titan foP éok'mon even acknowledging 
their ePistence.

No one knew where the giant had come from or how to stop it. They 
couldn3t even seem to get its attention in an attempt to satiate it with less 
casualtyxriddled feeding and play. ‘t least, not without whoever did so 
winding up the Eevee’s nePt meal. It didn’t take long before the city was 
e-ectively hollowed out. Those few people that hadn3t wound up a meal 
or casualty of the giant foP éok'mon’s innocent assault on the town had 
long since fled or hidden themselves away. ffut the giant Eevee wasn3t yet 
satisfied with the decimation of a single city. It still had plenty of energy 
to play. It still had plenty of appetite leB to satiate. Luckily for the Eevee, 
another city was close enough to easily be seen in the distance by the 
giant once it reached the edge of town. Mith a happy chitter it wasted 
no time in happily prancing across the countryside towards the nePt city. 
‘ city that inevitably would have no better luck subduing the cute, flu-y 
cataclysm heading their way than the first one had.
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