My monster is based on my sister’s epilepsy. 
Creptio lives in your home for as long as you’ll have her, she needs you to take care of her and you do so willingly. Creptio appears as an undersized downy kitten playful and welcoming. Her fur is a brown, orange, and black spotted. She has green eyes that have a dullness to them. She has an ability to warm the hearts of stony men, melting their edges and opening their arms. Her scent is one of clean linen and the memory of home. Her low bass purr reassures her companion that all is well, that they are loved.  

Creptio emerges with little warning, only the slightest tilt of her head and odd glimmer in he eyes and the rush of electricity then flies across the spine.  With the beat of a pulse the monster grows to 5 times it’s size, claws ripping through her skin and tears at the earth around, searching for a stronghold.  Where fur once greeted a loving stranger, whip like vines erupt in a chaotic explosion, ensnaring any one with in view, pulling them in to the chaos. Once ensnared the victims lose all sense of comfort, of knowing, of logic, they become the chaos.  No matter how you attempt to attack the monster it won’t work. You can try to use logic but it defies it, strength is sapped by the violent thrashing, prayers fall unanswered.
You emerge, drained, confused and weary of her. Yet there she lays, still, tiny and helpless. Her empty eyes, her weak infinitesimal whimper produces a simple tear and you pull her close. She does not kill but gradually drains your joy, your hope, your faith.
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