Character Introduction

Sanguine
Bubblegum Vaporeon - “Poppy”

A pink shiny Vaporeon that’s a bit bloated. She’s thicker than normal Vaporeon, and more
has the consistency of gelatin or bubblegum than water. Tends to be somewhat sticky.
When she steps on micros, they can get trapped in gummy steps, kinda like when you step
on gum in the street, only it's her ENTIRE paw. And it sort of has her aroma, too. She’s
bubbly and friendly and wants to share herself with as many people as possible. This takes
the form of growing herself and shrinking others. Duh.

Choleric
Steamy Vaporeon - “Nina”

Forward, aggressively affectionate. A bit paler than other Vaporeons, but with strong,
vibrant blushes and flushes across her body when excited, particularly in areas involving
romance or sexual encounters. Not just warm, hot - and quite a bit sweaty, too. Most likely
to stomp everywhere, and will be completely forward in COMMANDING tinies and subs to
do her bidding. Not violent towards individuals, though. Just...very, very strong.

Phlegmatic
Hot Broth Vaporeon - “Cyan”

Relaxed, tends to take little tinies (whom he may have shrunken himself) under his care.
Has a somewhat poor concept of what’s “comfortable”, but does his best to get in-need
tinies who might be panicking to relax on his gentle, blue-green body. Takes the lightest

steps, Takes the best care of his toe-claws. Also gives the best kisses.

Melancholic
Brackish Swamp Vaporeon - “Aoi”

Far greener in appearance. Hides, and only greets individuals with a shy yet friendly
attitude. Gender unknown, they tend to mumble, and their face and body is obscured by all
the plants they keep on top of and around them. Mostly seaweed, but the point is that
they’re a GREAT environment for life, and can easily sustain an ecosystem of tinies on their
body. Probably the only Vaporeon which wouldn’t majorly damage the planet if grown to
hundreds of miles tall. Kind of hungry pretty often, however.
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Macro Minutes

Roll Call.
The territory-mate meeting was called to order at 5:20 PM, at the moderate home shared by



the four Vaporeons at the corner-center of all of their territory. This meeting was presided
over by Poppy, with Aoi acting as her secretary, to their chagrin.

Attendees -

First and foremost, Chair-vaporeon Poppy, more commonly known as Bubblegum Vap

or “The peppy one”;

Her unwilling secretary by decision, Aoi, known by the nicknames of Brackish Swamp Vap,
or “Eeyore”;

And Nina, the Steamy Vap, aka “Ms. Lewds-a-lot.”

Apologies -

Cyan, who was not present during roll call, but whom showed up later. The Hot Broth
Vaporeon, known also by the title of “gross boy mom”.

Approval of Previous Minutes -

Unfortunately, seeing as the latest territory-mate discussion ended in a total disaster and
the flooding of the local fish market and aquarium/marine biology center, this step was
skipped in this otherwise absolutely professional meeting.

Summarized Transcript, by Topic and further Divided by Date -
Formalities

- 5:24 - Immediately after taking attendance, and coming to the realization that Cyan would
once again be late, Poppy informed the rest of her friends on the topic of today’s meeting:
She’d found a set of four little micros in her patch of land, and thought it greedy to hog them
all to herself. Hence, today’s meeting would be a discussion of how these tinies would be
divided amongst the group.

- 5:27 - The tinies previously mentioned were displayed. All four were sharing a transparent
plastic tooth fairy bottle, whose base was not much larger than a dime. However, all four
had plenty of room, provided that they were like flecks of dust, officially registering

as “microscopic” but still actually being visible by a slight margin. An estimation of their size
found them to be a few hundred micrometers tall, or roughly .3 mm.

First proposal

- 5:35 - Poppy brought the first proposed system of division to the table. She’d concluded
that the best system would be to share all four evenly between the four, with each Vaporeon
getting one tiny to keep. This plan caused squeaking from the bottled tinies.

- 5:40 - Nina offered a dissenting opinion on this, stating that she should get to keep them
all and that the rest of the Water Eeveelutions would “get the leftovers”. Aoi also asserted
that they did not in fact want a tiny in the first place.

- 5:43 - Poppy slapped Nina, resulting in some wet, sticky taffy-like substance getting stuck
to half of Nina’s face. She spent a good chunk of the rest of this segment peeling it off and,
experimentally, chewing it. Later comments revealed that it essentially was actually soft
taffy.

- 5:46 - Poppy attempted to make a second case for her point, asserting that it's only fair if



each of the tinies be given a home with a separate one of the four pokemon, so that none of
them were left out. Aoi, not paying attention to Poppy’s comments, makes rough
documentation of the meeting and spends a fair chunk of time staring at the micros with a
mysterious look.

Second proposal

- 5:51 - Nina makes comments to the effect that, at the very least, Cyan should be
excluded, seeing as he did not show up to the meeting on time. Upon Aoi’s repeated
insistence that they did not want to keep a tiny, Nina takes advantage of this and proposes
a plan in which she and Poppy each get to share two. She makes a comment to the effect
of “one for each hole”, before being interrupted by jostling at the door.

- 6:01 - Aoi opens the door for Cyan, who dances into the room before leaning over the
micro container and fogging it up, inside and out, with his heavy, excited breaths. While
Nina yelled at him, Aoi attempted to use their proximity to the door to leave. This attempt
was thwarted by Poppy.

- 6:04 - With Cyan’s arrival, Nina’s proposal of two Vaporeon each getting two tinies fell
through, as the blue-green Vap insisted that he get to adopt a little puny to play with.

- 6:08 - This didn’t go over so well with Nina, and in the ensuing argument, Cyan sprayed it
more than he said it. The tinies were swimming in some of his slobber.

First proposal revisited

- 6:16 - Aoi made an attempt to fish the soaking, sticky tinies out of the saliva-filled jar. The
tinies were immediately affectionate, and attempted to climb their way up Aoi’s huge, frankly
stinky paws. They were quite unhappy about this, but were paralyzed in place until Poppy
helped them out by picking the four off of Aoi’s toes, and quickly cleaning out the jar, before
placing the tinies back inside. She did somewhat of a poor job, however, as the micros were
still up to their waists in it.

- 6:24 - Upon Aoi’s groaning, stating they were hungry, Cyan and Nina came over and pet
the tired Vap, stopping their squabble. This allowed Poppy to return the conversation back
to the first proposal, which was almost unanimously agreed upon (Aoi dissented.)

- 6:25 - Cyan raised the question of whether the macro Vaporeons would pick out which tiny
they liked best, or whether the micros would pick which one they liked best - as a means to
determine who got who. Poppy was of the mind that the tinies should be the one to decide,
as was Nina, who sat on top of the display table with her thighs on either side of the
minuscule bottle, showing off for the microscopic beings.

- 6:30 - Cyan objected to this measure, asserting that he wanted to pick the one that was
most adorable to “protect” with his “snug creases”. Aoi, when pressed for comment, turned
out to be asleep, but when shaken made a vote both for snacks to be brought to the next
meeting, and a vote not to let the tinies pick. Since Aoi fell back asleep shortly after, Cyan
explained this by reminding the others that if the tinies were to pick, they’d all go for Aoi,
since he was the one who “rescued” them.

Division
- 6:42 - Unable to thwart Cyan’s logic, Poppy and Nina both gave in, and set about pouring

the tinies out of the bottle and onto the desk, where the Vaporeons formed a clover around
them.



- 6:46 - Poppy got first pick, and carefully held her wet, pink paw above the four. She
splayed her thick, sticky toes, and quickly - thump - stepped and ground on them with her
forepaw. Upon lifting, she discovered that two quickly fell off, one she missed entirely, and
one she could feel squirming stuck in her thick, soft, gluey step. She laid claim to this one,
and stepped back so the next picker could grab a tiny. She left a pink gum-stain on the
table, which multiple attempts proved futile to remove.

- 6:52 - Nina picked next, and she was quick about it. The tiny Poppy had missed had, in
actuality, long since passed out from the heat and musky atmosphere while Nina was sitting
near the bottle, and so she had already picked that one. She leaned her head close, letting
her warm tongue fall heavily onto the table, and slowly slurp across it. Her hot, steamy
breaths almost knocked the other two tinies out, too, but she reached her target and pulled
the micro up between two tastebuds on her pink tongue. The tiny, of course, woke up, and
had just started squeaking, likely in protest, when Nina merrily gulped the speck down to
spit up later for play.

- 6:55 - Cyan giggled mightily above the two remaining tinies, one of whom ran over to the
still groggy, half-asleep Aoi, who didn’t notice. He flexed his toes, causing his perfectly
trimmed toe-claws to almost shimmer. The tiny began to make tiny high-pitched noises too
small to hear. This led immediately to Cyan moving forward and lifting his hind foot,
pressing it down upon the tiny with a gentleness which was greatly unexpected when one
saw the claws. This effectively pressed the microscopic figure deep into the canyon-esque
imperfections of one single toe pad, where they essentially became stuck.

- 8:04 - Aoi woke up an hour later, much hungrier, and vaguely aware that one of the four
tinies had successfully climbed up onto their body, and was now living among one of the
dirtier, life-filled patches, beneath the canopy of some of their body-plants. Wherever they
were, it surely wasn’t the best place they could be, and as Aoi shuffled off, they made a
quiet “oh noooo...”, making sure to take careful, slow steps outside until they could be sure
of where their new passenger was.

The meeting was officially dismissed at 7:02.



