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((For those who haven't seen Godzilla 2014 yet, MAJOR SPOILER ALERT IN FIRST CHAPTER!! You have been warned.)) 
Whenever the King of the Monsters is in need of care, he knows the one small soul suitable for the job. However, how will his caretaker keep him a secret just to prevent pandemonium and chaos to all of Ponyville?
A short Godzilla(2014)/MLP crossover fic, just for creativity's sake... (And I freaking loved the movie). XD
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Something... BIG... To Take Care Of

A Godzilla/MLP Crossover Fic by:

Ceehoff

Chapter I

The water was very still during that moment.
Despite the wreckage from the splintered docks and unlucky yachts and boats that were at the port of the edge of city, two figures stood further out in the ocean which was ink-black and gray from the evening sky, sullied with polluted clouds of dust and debris.
However, these two figures weren't of the same size. One was a small fishing boat that had just lost its power, and its only occupant was a battle-dazed Marine, who had an M9 in hand.
The other was a towering behemoth with squinting red eyes, two smaller praying-mantis style arms near its front, a flat triangular head, and six long legs that stretched taller than most of the buildings in the burning city to the side of them.
If there was any other noise within a mile of the two figures, nothing was heard except for the ripples in the water slapping against the hull of the boat and the wood of the docks.
In the air, there was still the faint scent of burning embryos that were birthed by the behemoth just a few minutes ago.
The hatchlings' blood that wasn't evaporated by the seething flames was all on the Marine's hands.
It glared silently down at the Marine like a vulture, waiting for him to make his first move before it would finish him off with just a snap of its mighty jaws.
The Marine blinked the sweat and damp dirt from his eyes before he drew his weapon up and pointed it directly at the behemoth's head. In the back of his mind, he knew that his only available weapon was as good as a pea shooter when using it against something as titanic as this. However, as much as he wanted one lucky shot to kill this diabolical gargantuan, he knew that some resistance was better than no resistance at all. That was what he was trained for, and he was going to die fighting to the last breath.
The creature's head lowered heavily toward him as it belched a blood-thirsty growl, which then increased into a venomous snarl.
The Marine's arm was shaking due to exhaustion mixed with pain. Where should he aim first? The eye? The back of its hideous throat? Up its snout? Death was seconds away. He knew he didn't have time to choose.
His finger weakly squeezed the trigger...
A loud noise rung out in the thick fog.
It sounded of exoskeleton and flesh being punctured by a pillar of spears.
The Marine blinked in surprise to see the creature's jaw trembling, frozen midway before it was going to snap at him.
Then, the creature's head began to rise up away from him as if it were being pulled by something else.
By the time its head was no longer in his face, he saw something else standing directly behind it...
...And biting down on the creature's neck...
A strained wail of pain resonated from the eight-legged creature's lungs as the amphibian giant behind it pulled its head back far enough to wring it with its arms.
As the giant, spiny amphibian kept the she-beast's head wringed in its thick arms, its claws crept up to its face, reaching for its jaw. The giant female beast tried to wriggle out of its grip, but the spiny monster had a wrestler's grip on it and it forced its bottom jaw open before it released the grip of its other arm to grab the top half of the behemoth's jaws.
The behemoth lifted frontal legs to push its opponent away, but the spiny monster had the upper hand, leaving its opponent in a bad spot to fight back.
Underneath the struggled clucks and bellows of the eight-legged one, there was a whirring crescendo of energy charging up, which emulated from the spiny one. Bright blue cracks of light leaked out from its spine and between the cracks of its tough, crocodile-like skin that was near it. Its chest expanded dramatically.
The creature being held down knew that sound. This wasn't the first time the giant amphibian used this upcoming attack, and it knew being stuck by it was more than bad news. It let out a frantic cry and lifted its giant bug-like arms to strike at it.
However, it was one second too late.
The spiny giant thrusted its head down, shooting out a deadly pillar of glowing, bright blue energy out of its mouth directly down into the beast's mouth, directly down its throat.
The giant stared intensely into the beast's dying eyes, feeling its arms slide off of its body.
The flesh in the beast's throat as well as the flesh outside of it evaporated to burning flesh and dust to the point where its entire neck would burn open and drop the rest of its body into the ocean where it stood.
The seething pillar of energy died and the spiny giant stood straight, still holding the beast's severed head.
Then, lifting its head up to the sky, it summoned a loud, deafening screech that echoed for miles.
It was victorious. The beast and its pesky, smaller, flying companion were no more.
Sealing the deal, it dropped the beast's head into the ocean like it was nothing but insignificant trash. It was now food for the fish.
The creature's eyes blurred. Now that the brunt of the moment was over, its mind soon remembered the deep wounds from the duo's damned appendages. Not only that, but since that top half of the building fell directly on top of him, it remembered the blunt force trauma it received. Those humans sure did make those structures pretty heavy.
It wanted to walk away, but the pain coursing throughout its body was too much for even a strong giant like it to endure. Feeling no energy to walk away, its knees collapsed underneath it, making it fall to ground. The moment it landed, it summoned a large cloud of blowing dust and broken glass around it.
Before its eyes blurred it nothing, a bright light emerged from the distance, many miles away from where it lied. When the light dimmed, a large mushroom cloud was visible on the horizon before the everything that beast could see blurred.
Then, all became black.
----------

A loud snort came out from the beasts nose, which made everyone near it jump.
A glowing line beaming from the beast's eyelids was all the beast could see before it opened up to a blinding wall of light.
It blinked a few times to gradually adjust its eyes to the light and the first thing it saw was a man in a hazmat suit stumbling back and falling onto his rear in fear.
Inside, the creature huffed in amusement, seeing this pathetic, puny human scramble away like a bug. They were all the same. To the creature, they were nothing but ants.
It would do it, but clearly, these puny little vermin were not worth its time and energy. It had done its job, taking care of those two diabolical, mating lovebirds of intruders. Now, there was time to recover.
Shifting its muscles in their place, it discovered it salvaged enough energy to move.
It lifted its massive claw into the air before bringing it back down again to push itself up. Even the slightest movement from it was enough to make the humans jump out of his or her clothing. However, these humans as a throng seemed pretty calm and less afraid of it. Instead they started to cheer and applaud it, which made its eyebrow lift.
Of course. The humans were grateful for it sparing them from those two other monsters.
It chuffed half-heartedly in response.
Yeah, whatever. It was a good thing they were grateful for its service. If it hadn't come by, they would be nothing just within weeks.
Planting its leg into the ground, it pushed itself fully up off the ground, standing up straight before it lifted up its leg to take the first step toward the ocean.
Every step it took, it was greeted with cheering, applause, and tears of joy. It had no time to revel in their praise.
Well... Maybe it did.
It reached the shoreline of the city and before it went further, it summoned a loud, farewell screech, which everyone seemed to revel in, coming from their unexpected hero.
It stepped into the water, birthing big waves and ripples in its wake before the surface of the water reached its hips.
It lunged forward, sending bigger waves out from its belly, chest, and neck before its head went underneath the surface.
From what the humans see, they saw three columns of jagged spines slice through the horizon before they descended fully into the ocean.
After that, everything was quiet. The water was rippling peacefully, and the air was still.
Nature was in balance.
----------

While it was swimming in the dark waters of the Pacific Ocean, the giant amphibian winced in pain. The salt in the ocean gave the beast an annoying reminder that its wounds were still open. If it were to swim a while longer, it would be much less than comfortable, and swimming around would be a chore, having to deal with the pain.
Those damned pesky.... "Muto"s? Was that what the humans called them? It recalled hearing radio transmissions from inside the ships that were trailing directly beside it as it tried to catch up with the bitch behemoth.
Huh.... Interesting name. That goes for what the humans named their unexpected savior. The people in the East called it "Gojira", while the rest gave it a name that translated it to...
"Godzilla".
Both were good names. Both guilty pleasures. Who knew what other crazy names the other races of the humans gave it?
Its thoughts were rudely interrupted again by the stinging sensation within its open wounds by the salt water.
Damn, this was definitely going to interfere with its usual swimming routine. Normally, it would try to heal itself, but it did not feel like waiting. The salty oceans of the world was calling for it to visit, to loom in its darkness like a massive shark, waiting to take down the next intruder that comes to claim its territory.
Besides, it knew a certain creature that was masterful with healing wounds such as these.
Murring lowly, it nodded its head downward, curling its body to dive down toward the ocean floor.
It felt its back being pushed down by the overwhelming mass of the water at the bottom. The amount of salt in the water made its lips slightly pruned. As for it wounds, they stung even worse.
It placed its claws on the ground, pawing over it, trying to feel for something. However, even for the most powerful beast in the ocean, its eyesight was not that powerful. It pawed over the floor, feeling nothing but flat, layered rock. Another sting in its wounds made it growl frustratedly as it grew more drastically impatient that it couldn't find what it was looking for.
However, that all changes when it saw a faint blue shimmer at the corner of its eye. Squinting at it, it saw that it was one of those exotic looking fish that lurk at the ocean floor.
Another glow appeared on the opposite side before one-by-one, and suddenly pouring in, blue lights were shimmering all around it, glowing like stars in the night.
Due to the glowing fishes' efforts, the glow began to illuminate, shining on the ocean floor.
The beast grumbled in relief, now aware of how far its desired location was.
And it was just nearby.
A mile ahead, was a large, circular hole in the ground, the darkest of what the entire ocean had to offer. Hovering over it, it peered down into the ink-black abyss. A cloud of bubbles erupted from its nostrils, equivalent as a nod, confirming this was the objective.
Then, another blue light behind to shimmer behind it as it continued to stare down into the darkness. This time, it came from its spines. The deep whirring grumbled, pulsating through the water, which scared the glowing fish away as their instincts kicked in.
The whirring grew louder progressively before it expanded its chest and thrusted its head forward to spew out its powerful column of bright blue energy directly into the abyss in the exact middle. A maelstrom of bubbles enveloped the column, beating against the giant's face, tickling it eyes.
It kept expelling its powerful beam down into the deep dark hole until it heard a crack that echoed louder than thunder up on the surface, and a swirling surge of mystical energy overflowed the hole, now making it as bright as the sun. Its golden light felt warm as suns as well. It squinted, feeling it sting the back of its eyes after being encased in the inky blackness for so long.
Groaning, it knew what it must do next.
It dove into the hold, being enveloped in the warm light. As it went further downward, it only grew brighter and brighter until it was sure its hide was burning from its warmth.
Then, it started to become cool again, and the beast now felt its blood flow from its head down to its belly.
Now, it was swimming upward.
It opened its eyes to see the sun warping behind a plain of green, clear water.
It grinned inside.
----------

The air was thick with the sound of birdsong. The air smelled of freshly grown grass and flowers that bloomed in the vast, hilly fields, thinly ornate with small patches of trees and sowed fields. The gentle breeze pushed a head of long, pink locks, belonging to the head of a small, frail, yet graceful creature, a female yellow pony with wings, as it sang along with the birds landing gently on top of her head. Her voice was something that angels would be jealous of, making all creatures around feel at peace in the most unpleasant of situations.
The bird that was perched onto her head chirped lively, grabbing the ears of the pony with its voice.
"Oh, Mr. Bluejay!" she exclaimed. "You're getting so much better with your singing! Color me impressed and ever so proud of you."
The bird chirped happily and gratefully in response, throwing in gestures of humility into the mix.
"Because of my instruction? Oh, it was nothing at all, really. You're so kind," she smiled, flattered and most appreciative. "Helping my little friends is what I do best."
The bird chirped again, whistling at the end.
"Oh, thank you, Mr. Blue Jay," she smiled warmly. "Would you like to sing us all another song? That'll be so wonderful. Let's see how far you've gone."
The bird nodded before it cleared its throat, ruffled its blue and white feathers and opened its wings, swaying in the breeze before it opened its mouth to sing the first note.
HREEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEHUUURRRRRRUNNNNNNGG!
All the animals, including the bluejay, jumped at the sudden, booming noise that screeched in the distance behind them. They scrambled and panicked, scrambling into the safe haven that was in the pony's mane and tail. They shook violently in fear, never hearing such a noise of that tone and power before.
The pony, on the other hand, whirled around, sporting a large grin and a joyful gasp.
"Could it be??" she squeaked.
The animals that huddled in her silky hair stopped shaking to glance at one another, confused as to why Fluttershy of all creatures would respond positively to that horrid, blood curdling noise.
Then the little pegasus flapped her wings to gently push herself off the ground so she wouldn't shake out any small animal that took shelter in her mane and tail. She made a beeline toward the foliage of the forest, gently swaying past trees and branches before she felt the speckles of water in the air that resembled the water being thrust up from having something huge come up from underneath it.
Seeing the light at the end of the foliage, she pushed toward it, and was immediately greeted with the hide of the beast's side rising up from the water of the lake that resided in the open patch of the forest. Thus, she was shown the gaping wounds that bled freshly due to the stinging salt water from the other side.
The beast towered over the trees of the forest like a skyscraper, seeing a vast sea of vegetation surrounding it.
"Down here! Oh, down here!" the small pegasus called, elated to see the behemoth towering over her.
The beast murred, catching the pony's squeaks which she called shouts with much anticipation. Just the one it wanted to see. It lobbed its heavy around, looking down past its shoulder to see the yellow speck at its hip. It lowered its head, crouching low over the ground to meet it face to face...
...Or should it say, nostril to face?
The yellow pegasus fearlessly galloped up to it, lifting a hoof to touch the rough hide on its nose as she looked into its large eyes with the affection and love of a nanny, a nurse, and a mother.
A smile then cracked on her lips as she stroked its massive snout.
"Welcome back, Gary."


To be continued...
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Yes, that's right. I made a Godzilla and My Little Pony fanfic.
And no, it's not a shipping fic. It's just a fun idea of Godzilla having Fluttershy as a caretaker to heal his wounds. :P
I hope you enjoyed this first chapter! There'll be more following when I have the time to write.
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