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	The cabinet door closed, and Danny felt a tiny weight had been lifted from his mind. Food put away, time to relax!

	The young man had returned home after his trip to the grocery store. He had been putting off shopping for far too long. His cabinets had gotten so bare, and if he didn't shop soon, he'd be out of food completely. He summoned all the drive within him and made the trip.

	Now, he was back and had finally gotten everything put away in their proper places. He didn't have to worry about this for another month, depending on how he stretched his food out. He could now enjoy this day without that chore nagging him in the back of his mind.

	Danny glanced over at the counter. There was one box he had left out. It was something he saw on the shelves of the snack aisle that immediately grabbed his attention.

	Fill ‘Em Mons. It was a small, Animal Crackers-shaped box that had pictures of Pokémon on it. He had never seen such a thing before and holding it in his hand, it seemed rather suspect. It looked like a knock-off/ripoff/bootleg snack food, especially given the odd, crude art for the Pikachu and Feraligatr on the box.

	Still, Danny was intrigued. I wonder if these are like Animal Crackers? He gave the box a small shake as he headed into his living room.

	Taking a seat on the sofa, Danny put a gaming stream on his TV. Been a long week, but I deserve this… and these too.

	Cracking open the box and its bag, he peered inside. Sure enough, they did appear to be Animal Crackers knock-offs, just with Pokémon-shaped crackers instead. Well, he assumed they were Pokémon-shaped. They were even cruder-looking than the cover art.

	He took out one and had a close look at it. I guess… this is supposed to be Pikachu? Maybe Togedemaru? …Shaymin?

	Danny shrugged and popped it into his mouth. Yep… tastes like Animal Crackers too. …no surprising aftertaste, either! I can definitely dig this!

	Danny chewed and swallowed the cracker, sighing pleasantly. However, unknown to him, his teeth sharpened. In particular, his bottom incisors grew, thickening and lengthening quite a bit. Even if he closed his mouth, they would still be seen poking out.

	Confirming the safety of the food, Danny started watching his stream, popping in another cracker. Eating it, his ears twitched gently, the hairs on them shrinking and growing out. They covered everything as they moved to the top of his noggin. Their shape turned pointy and wide, almost like dog ears.

	Swallowing that, Danny let out a big yawn. Gees… His head felt rather light, drifting to the side before he snapped it back. Did shopping really take that much out of me? I guess lugging all of those bags up here did a number.

	He blinked his eyes a few times and stuffed two crackers in his mouth. Need to work out more… later. Time to relax.

	As he swallowed, a feeling shifted within him. His head no longer felt so light. It, and most of him, felt heavy. A layer of fat was bubbling up, adding almost fifty pounds/twenty-three kilograms to him. His clothing dug into his skin, his stomach peeking out from beneath his shirt.

	Danny squirmed a little on the sofa, sinking deeper into it as he tried to get comfortable. Murmf… clothes shrink in the wash? Things feel weird.

	It wasn't weird enough for him to look away from the stream or to stop eating. He tossed in a few more crackers and happily chewed them up. His socks were starting to feel tight themselves as his feet grew and grew.

	Eventually, they ripped apart. Out came three stubby claws, followed by three very pudgy toes. The rest split open on the sides as his feet came through, having doubled in size.

	His hands were swelling up as well. His pinkies merged with the ring fingers, fingernails growing long and thick, forming stubby claws as well. Dark, navyish green fur sprouted on the tops of his hands and fingers, the undersides smooth to the touch.

	Danny reached back into the box but ran into a little difficulty. His thick fingers on thicker hands didn't fit as well. He had to tear into it more to get the crackers he wanted, pouring a bunch onto his palm.

	Then when he brought his hand to his face, it clicked with him. What the?

The palm could almost fully cover his face. Greenish fur was all over the back of it with claws at the end of each digit. It was a monstrous sight.

Danny popped the crackers all in his mouth and continued to stare at his hand. This is… weird. He chewed, his body softly rumbling. Like strange and stuff. Despite it all, he felt relaxed. The sight was potentially scary, but he couldn't muster up any fear.	

He quietly watched the fur creep onto his wrist, surrounding cloaking all of it. It spread upwards, crossing his arms and disappearing beneath his sleeves. He felt the fur going over his shoulders, bristling against his shirt.

	With the fur out of sight, he looked his arm over. It was definitely fatter now. He tried touching his limb but pulled back when it surged. Both arms suddenly bulked up, nearly doubling in girth and tearing his sleeves. They were positively burly.

	Danny had no time to fully take them in. His jeans were getting tighter and tighter. However, they were refusing to break and tear. They were suffocating, making his legs go numb.

	He yanked down his pants, fumbling with the zipper before getting it open. It was difficult with how constricting and clingy they were. However, after a few tugs, they came off, revealing dense, green-furred legs.

	Okay… better! Danny ate a few more crackers and examined his legs. They were definitely muscular but yet also had a sense of softness to them with their layer of fat. His arms were the same way: powerful but yet very pillowy.

	He rumbled softly some more as the snacks fell into his belly. His body grew bigger, his legs stretching further down the sofa until they hit and went up the other armrest. His form grew wider, dipping over slightly off the couch. His belly expanded further to match, his chest broadening and plumping up into thick moobs.

	Danny's eyes weakly closed and open, his mind hazy. He let out another yawn, a hand going down and scratching his stomach. Gettin’ so big… and sleepy. Doesn't feel all that bad…

	There was a low gurgle that followed from his stomach. Still very hungry. Need more.

	He grabbed a big scoop of the crackers and shoved them all into his mouth, his cheeks bulging. He started chewing through them, crumbs occasionally falling out. His head seemed to expand, growing wider to fit his frame. Cheeks fattened, jaw looking rounder as tannish peach fur sprouted along them and over his mug. Along the sides of his head and over part of his forehead, green fur crept up.

	His eyes were halfway closed, like they were caught between squinting and sleeping. Tastes so good. His hair shrank away, replacing itself with even more green fuzz. Love these crackers… Makes me feel so… big.

	Deep within him, Danny probably understood that his snack was fattening him up into a Snorlax. It didn't bother him though. Laying there, just snarfing them down, it brought such peace in his body and with the world around him. Who cares if he was getting fatter and hairer?

	As such, he held the box above his head and opened his maw. He poured the crackers in, most going in while the rest got all over his face and on his chest. Either way, he greedily chowed down with reckless abandon.

	His body rumbled, getting even fatter. His shirt tore open as his belly ballooned out into a heavy gut. His moobs popped out even more, squarer and wider, almost like inflated pecs. His arms and legs bulged even more, adding into his impressive size.

	Danny looked completely like an anthro version of Snorlax, just with some more beef in his arms and legs. He didn't notice it much, too busy licking the crumbs off his face or picking up the fallen snacks off his chest and tossing them in.

	He gave the box one last good shake, frowning. Guess that's it. He let out a low burp, scratching and groping his tummy. Sooooooo good.

	His stomach roared again. Still not enough. Need more food. Need more crackers. Could go get more… A long yawn came from him. Someone else can do it.

	Snatching his jeans from the ground, Danny took out his phone and popped open a  delivery app. He avoided using it often due to delivery fees but getting up and getting out to do more shopping? That sounded awfully tiring and required a lot of unnecessary movement.

	He placed his order for several boxes of Fill ‘Em Mons and set his phone down. He let out another yawn and his eyes closed fully. Need a nap… they'll be here… when I wake up…

	With that, the happy Snorlax drifted off to sleep, a heavy snore following.


THE END
