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		Description

Dash goes and visits Pinkie after a flight practice, but a terrible tragedy happened to Rainbow which prevents her from flying. Now she's moved in with Pinkie, but can she keep up with all the sweets Pinkie makes?
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		Introduction



     One sunny, beautiful day, Rainbow Dash was soaring through the light blue skies.  Across the sky, a white, puffy cloud was looming over Ponyville.  Dash picked up speed, started into a backflip. She began her incline, then flipped over backwards and began a full descent toward the cloud hoof first.  Upon impact, the cloud exploded into millions of small puffs too small for the naked eye to see.
Rainbow Dash landed in front of Sugar Cube Corner in search of a well deserved drink.  She walked into the store as two happy looking ponies walked out past RD.  Upon entry of the establishment, she could see that business was booming at Sugar Cube Corner.  A line-up at least fifteen ponies long and every table was filled with happy consumers.
'Looks like I'm gonna have to wait a while...' thought a very disappointed Rainbow Dash as the next pony went up to take their order.
When it was finally Rainbow's turn, her mouth was so parched she could've drank anything then. She found it almost impossible to speak, but she managed to order a water.  Mr. Cake came back almost immediately and handed her a glass.  Dash drank out of the glass like it was the last drink in all of Equestria.
After she finished her water, Rainbow Dash had gotten her voice back.  "Mr. Cake, do you know where I could find Pinkie Pie?" asked a curious Dashie.
"I'm pretty sure she is in her room, why don't you go visit her?"
"Alright, thanks Mr.Cake!"
Dash climbed the stairs to Pinkie's room. Little did she know she'd be coming up these stairs more often than before...

			Author's Notes: 
Just a small introduction to a story I thought of.
Will continue soon...


	
		The Accident



     "Hey Pinkie Pie!" spoke Rainbow Dash as she walked through the door to Pinkie's room.  Her room, like Pinkie herself, was pink and very bubbly.  Literally.  Pinkie Pie was trying to teach Gummy how to blow bubbles.
"No, silly!  You don't chew on the wand, you blow through it!"  Pinkie tried to explain to the pet alligator with no avail.  With her being so busy with Gummy, she didn't even notice Rainbow Dash come in.
'This is gonna be perfect!'  Dash thought.  'I'll sneak up on Pinkie and give a little shout to scare her! This is gonna be SO AWESOME!'
Pinkie was the hardest pony to prank in all of Equestria!  She was always one step ahead of you and always knew when you were about to pull a fast one on her.  This time, though, Rainbow Dash was finally gonna scare Pinkie Pie! She tip-toed over to Pinkie on her hind legs, took a deep breath, and was about to scare the pink pony when...
*CREEEEEEEEEEAAK*
The floorboards in Pinkie's room were so loud that it scared Dash!  Unfortunately for her, Pinkie now knew she was there, ruining the prank...
"Oh, hiya Dashie!  Whatcha doin' lying on the ground?"  Pinkie asked with a curious stare.
"I'm, I'm, I'm, looking for......my lucky feather!  Can you help me find it?"  Lied Dash to not admit that the floorboards spooked her enough to make her fall over.
"Okie dokie lokie!"  Replied Pinkie, willing to do anything to help a friend in need.  The two ponies started to scavenge Pinkie's room for Dash's "lucky feather."  After about five minutes, Dash decided to just pluck one of her feathers and say she found it.  So she did just that, or she tried anyways.  The feather was mixed in with other feathers and debris from her flying earlier.  So Dash began to yank harder and harder. Finally, with all her might, she pulled out the feather on her right wing.  Unfortunately, she also brought along a few other feathers, and some skin under her feathers.
'OWWWW!'  Dash thought to herself as she wiped off everything from the feather.  "I found it!"  Dash hollered to Pinkie across the room.  She held up the beautiful sky blue feather for Pinkie to see.
"Oooooooo... That's one pretty feather Dashie!"  Pinkie told RD while still transfixed by the plume.
"Thanks Pinkie!"  Dash responded with a tinge of guilt.  "Say, do you want to go pull a prank or two on somepony?"
"Sure Dashie, let's go!"  Pinkie urged even though it wasn't her idea.  "Time is wasting away like 7 birds in an owl nest!"
"Pinkie, you are so random!"
The two trotted out of Sugarcube Corner, trying to think of new pranks to pull on all the other ponies of Ponyville.  So far, they had only come up with slipping a whoopee cushion under a pony right before they sat down, which isn't a very good prank for Pinkie and Dash's standards.  Then Rainbow Dash had a great idea!
"OH MY GOSH PINKIE!  I just thought of the best prank ever!  Ok so what we will do is set up a stand selling lemonade, and you will run it normally but then when the customer buys the drink, guess who will be standing right there with a headless horse costume!  They'll spill the lemonade all over themselves!  This is gonna be SO AWESOME!"  Dash leaped into the air and went to perform a backflip but as she went to flap with her wings, but her right wing was very weak all of a sudden...
Dash hit the ground, hard.  Then it got very blurry and dark for her.  She could hear Pinkie asking her if she was ok, but it sounded distant and faint. And then, black.
"Rainbow Dash? Rainbow Dash??"
"Uhhhhh, where am I?"
"Ponyville General Hospital, thanks to Pinkie Pie here.  It seems that you are suffering from multiple injuries.  Lets see... concussion, whiplash, wing infection, and slight dehydration.  We took care of everything, but I'm afraid I can't let you fly for a few weeks, at least 8-10.  The concussion was very bad, and it takes a while for the infection to be cleared out of your bloodstream.  It must've gone through your feathers on your right wing, you're missing a few feathers there..."
"Wait, NO FLYING FOR 10 WEEKS!"  Dash was chapped!  Dash flew everywhere, all the time!  And the Wonderbolt Academy started in a week!  If she couldn't fly, she'd have to wait a whole year to try out again!
"I'm sorry, but there is no other solution other than time.  You may go home, but be very careful.  I don't want to see you back here because you wanted to fly too early."
"O.K. Nurse Red Heart, I won't fly until I'm all better..."
"That's good, I want to see you every week so I can see how well you are healing.  Now I'd go see Pinkie, she's been worried sick about you."
"Alright, thank you." Rainbow Dash replied very upset.
When RD came into the lobby, Pinkie immediately bombarded her with questions...
"Hey, hey Dashie you all right? Oooooh I've been so worried I've been pacing here for hours wondering if you were O.K. but you are so it's all good so do you want to go prank some ponies now? We can do your amazing prank where we sell lemonade and scare them it'll be a blast!"
"Pinkie, I've been told by the nurse that I can't fly for a few weeks..."  RD spoke softly, ignoring whatever Pinkie said earlier.
"I'M SO SORRY DASHIE!  This reminds me of the one time where you hurt your arm and couldn't fly and had to stay in the hospital and we all were so sad and then you got better and we were all like yay and relieved to see you flying again doesn't that remind you of this huh, HUH?"
"Yes, it kind if does actually... But how am I supposed to go home? My home is in the clouds and I can't fly."  Dash pondered on the verge of tears, which was very rare for her.
"Why don't you come stay with myself and the Cakes? We can still have plenty fun here on the ground I mean look at me I have no wings and look how much fun I have it's the best we throw parties for everypony and have a great time so you should come stay with us while you rest and heal your wing!"
"Ummmmm... thanks Pinkie, I'd like that a lot.  I always see you having tons of fun even without wings, so I guess I'll hang with you for a bit."
"Know what this calls for?  A PARTY!  A get-well-soon-Rainbow-Dash party!  Lets go bake some cupcakes!"
"...how about muffins, I'm not really fond of cupcakes..."
"Okie Dokie Lokie, muffins it is!"

	
		Planning For Later



     It was still a beautiful day; the birds chirping, ponies greeting each other in the streets. It was a beautiful day to everypony except Rainbow Dash... She wasn't allowed to fly anywhere, couldn't go home, and was stuck with Pinkie for several weeks. It hadn't even been an hour since the accident, but Dash already showing signs of depression.
'I know what will cheer her up!' Pinkie thought seeing her friend sulk behind her. 'A par-tay with lots of streamers and confetti! And balloons! And delicious food!' She began planning her surprise party for Dash sub-consciously as they walked through Sugarcube Corner's front doors.
Sugarcube Corner was filled with different aromas, all coming from the back kitchen. Pinkie Pie could tell that there were freshly baked chocolate chip cookies waiting to be put out and sold to customers, but she knew Rainbow was feeling down.
"Hey Dashie, follow me!" Pinkie almost ordered as she bounced into the kitchen. Rainbow obediently followed Pinkie into the kitchen, and was immediately greeted with a jaw-dropped Pinkie and a sight anypony would drool over.
The Sugarcube Corner kitchen was full to the brim with different sweets. There was apple pie, strawberry rhubarb pie, blueberry pie, cherry pie, key lime pie, lemon tarts, butter tarts, chocolate cake, vanilla cake, tuxedo cake, a Marzipan Mascarpone Meringue Madness, brownies, tubs and tubs of ice cream, and many other delicacies that Rainbow didn't even know the names of!
"What's all this for?" Rainbow Dash asked a bit stunned.
"Well, I asked Mr. And Mrs. Cake to bake you something to cheer you up, but I guess they didn't know what to make..."
"When did you do this?"
"I knew you weren't gonna be happy after you woke up, so I sped over here while you were asleep and asked the Cakes to make you something, but I didn't think they were gonna make this much!"
"What are we gonna do with all this food? There's no way we can eat this all!"
Pinkie thought about that question for a while; what were they going to do with all the food? Then it hit her!
"I know what we can do! Lets throw a party! A get well soon Rainbow Dash party!"
"That's not a bad idea... Nice work Pinkie!"
"Unfortunately, I can't have you in here while I'm planning it though, so I'm gonna ask you to leave, but just for a bit! Don't wantcha gone for too long or you might miss the party! That would be so silly, a party for someone who isn't even there!" Pinkie giggled at her own little joke. "How about you come back in 2 hours?"
"Sure thing Pinkie Pie! And Pinkie?"
"Yeeeeessssssssss?"
"Thanks for everything."

			Author's Notes: 
Just something I wrote pretty quickly to move past all the intro stuff and hopefully get into the good stuff in the next chapter!


	
		The Party



     Two hours had passed, and there was still no sign of Rainbow Dash at the party. All of her pony friends were waiting for her and she hadn't shown up yet. "I reckon she's probably at the spot where you could get the best look of Cloudsdale. She's probably so homesick..." Thought Applejack who was worried sick for her friend.
"I do believe that Applejack may be right." Rarity said, putting her two cents in on the matter.
"Ok girls," Twilight started. "We'll split into groups. Applejack and Rarity, you two look over by Sweet Apple Acres. Pinkie and Fluttershy, take a look over at the park. I'll look in and around town."
"ALRIGHT EVERYPONY! LET'S GO!" Pinkie ordered and the five of them marched over to the front door of Sugarcube Corner.
When they opened it, there stood an emotionally wrecked Rainbow Dash. "Hiya Rainbow, we were just about to go look for you!" Pinkie said, excited to see her friend.
"Sorry to keep everypony waiting, I just needed some me time..."
"Ah, don't sweat it sugar cube, it's a tough time for you and you need to deal with it in your own way."
"With that being said; WHO WANTS TO PARTY!!!" Pinkie yelled at the top of her lungs. She reached behind the door, and grabbed her party cannon, and proceeded to launch confetti into everypony's faces.
After shaking off the excess confetti, the six friends headed up the stairs to Pinkie's room. One by one, with Pinkie in the lead and Rainbow in the back, they trotted into the bedroom.
The whole place was decked out from top to bottom. Confetti, streamers, balloons, party hats, you name it! A huge banner was draped across the back wall that said "Get Well Soon Rainbow Dash!"
"Is this all for me?" Asked a very overwhelmed pony.
"Of course, silly! It's not Fluttershy's party with a get well soon Rainbow Dash banner."
"Oh, right... Thank you everypony for this awesome party!"
"Party on everypony!" Pinkie announced and started playing some dance music.
Rainbow Dash, hungry from being so tired, decided to head over to the food table. All the food from earlier was there plus more, including some chocolate chip muffins. Rainbow decided to have one of those. When she took a bite, the intense flavour hit her.
That was the best muffin she had ever eaten! She swallowed the rest of the muffin in one bite and immediately reached for another. Then a third, then a sixth, then a fifteenth. After about twenty muffins, Rainbow's hoof landed on an empty plate. "Aww, I wanted some more..." Spoke a hungry Rainbow Dash unaware of how many she ate. "Maybe I'll have some pie."
RD went over to the apple pie and cut herself a big slice, about a quarter of the pie, and placed it on her plate. Forgetting anything about cutlery, she went face first into the awaiting delicacy. The intense apple cinnamon flavours were delightful, and the crust was flaky and light. She finished her slice within seconds. Not wanting to cut another slice, she dove for the rest of the pie. Bite after bite, Rainbow was eating the tasty pastry. But all that dessert had to go somewhere...
Rainbow's tummy was starting to become more round and starting to stick out. Her flank had definitely grown a bit, and had a bit of excess fat around it. It was hard to see, but there was a tiny difference in her legs as they grew in circumference. Rainbow's cheeks had become a little more puffy than before. Her whole body slightly jiggled whenever she moved, and was squishy in some places.
Rainbow Dash wasn't done yet, oh no. She thought she could hear the large plate of brownies calling her name. She trotted over there to go and see if she if she was hallucinating or not. Turns out she was, as a face popped out of the brownies and said right to Rainbow's face "Eat me..."
Rainbow Dash, surprised yet hungry, picked up a brownie square and popped it into her mouth. The intense chocolate confection was like dynamite in her mouth. It was exploding with delicious taste and smooth textures. Pretty soon, the whole tray was gone and Rainbow was feeling content with herself.
Content wasn't full though, as the other foods started calling her name. Going for the first one she heard, she hopped over to a chocolate cake. It said "Get Better!" on the front of it, but on the inside it said "Eat me Rainbow Dash!" Rainbow started taking huge bites of the chocolate cake and finished it with a burp.
"Excuse me." Said RD under her breath. Next, a tower of mini donuts was beckoning her to come. Rainbow picked up the plate, and slid all the donuts down off the plate into her awaiting mouth. She licked her lips with content and helped herself to a glass of punch. As soon as she finished her punch, Rainbow passed out on the floor in a food coma.

			Author's Notes: 
Finally done. Chapter 4 is on its way!


	
		Late Night Pasta



   "Wowzers, I've never seen you eat that much before Rainbow! What happened?" Pinkie stared in awe at Rainbow's newly enlarged form. Her belly now stuck out a good few inches, while her legs had become larger and more soft. Her face was getting pretty pudgy with a double chin on its way. Her flank had definitely been hit the most. Her plot was much larger than before, and much more squishy. When Pinkie imagined RD walking, she imagined her flank bouncing up and down. 
"I don't know, but was all very tasty I can tell you that!" Rainbow was a bit in a dreamy state, still thinking about all that delicious food. She decided to get up from bed, when she realized that she was still in Pinkie's room. With a glimmer of hope, she looked around but to no avail. All of the food had been moved someplace else.
"Hey Pinkie Pie?"
"Ya Rainbow?"
"How much did I eat?"
"Well, I'm constantly eating and eating and I usually intake a lot of food in one day SERIOUSLY it's crazy how much food I eat I probably eat as much as you did during the party in an hour but that-"
"Alright, I get it, I ate a lot." Rainbow said after shoving a hoof in Pinkie's mouth. "It's a good thing I'm an athlete, or else I might end up getting fat."
"Hehe, yeah..." Pinkie said with a twinge of guilt. She didn't want to hurt her friend's feelings. She decided to be quiet about her gain at the party. It seemed food was her only way out of being depressed. "Hey, are you hungry? Dinner is in a few minutes."
"Awesome, I can't wait! I'm starved!"
"How can she be hungry?" Pinkie thought to herself. "She just ate so much party food..."
At dinnertime, Pinkie and Rainbow went downstairs to get their food, then proceeded back upstairs into Pinkie's room. On their plates tonight was Fettuccine Alfredo. At the Cake's, though, they never give poor servings. The pasta was served in two giant bowls, large enough to fit Pinkie's face along with her mane. So of course, Pinkie eats it without cutlery. Rainbow, not feeling judged, did the same. It was hard to use cutlery without magic.
When the Fettuccine hit RD's tongue, it exploded with flavour. The creamy sauce mixed with the al dented noodles created an abstract of delicious flavours and textures. Rainbow just couldn't get enough. She started devouring the whole bowl, sauce getting all over her face. She continued down into the bowl until nothing was left. After licking her bowl and her face clean, she turned to look at Pinkie, who had just finished her bowl as well.
"That was the best Fettuccine Alfredo I've ever had! Thanks Pinkie Pie!"
"Don't thank me." Replied Pinkie. "Thank the Cakes. They're the ones who made it."
"Hey girls, dessert is ready!" Mrs. Cake called from downstairs, moments after they finished their pasta.
"Oh man, I am so full..." Rainbow Dash said to Pinkie. "I can't eat another bite."
"Sure you can. One look at Mr. and Mrs. Cake's baking, and your stomach is completely empty." Pinkie assured Dash.
"If you say so..."
Dessert tonight was cake. Not any cake though, multiple cakes. Chocolate, vanilla, Angel Food, ice cream, and a rainbow cake, just for Dashie. RD starting drooling at the sight of all the cakes without even realizing. Pinkie was right, your stomach does empty at the sight of the Cake's baking. Rainbow decided to start with a slice of the rainbow cake. It was six layers high, and had cream cheese icing all around it. The bottom layer was red, then orange, yellow, green, blue, and purple on top. It was just a standard cake, but did it ever look good to Rainbow Dash. She cut herself a slice, then proceeded to very clumsily try and use her fork to eat her cake. She turned to Pinkie, who had her face so deep into a whole cake the only visible part of her face through all the frosting was her eyes.
"Oh, what the heck." Muttered Rainbow under her breath as she took the rest of the rainbow cake and took a huge bite out of it. Then another. Pretty soon, all that was left was the original slice Rainbow had cut for herself, but that was gone shortly after. RD was starting to feel a bit full again, but then she spotted the chocolate cake. Feeling compelled to eat it all, she grabbed the whole cake and brought it right in front of herself. Once again, like the rainbow cake, it was gone in a few minutes.
"Pinkie... I am so stuffed! I cannot eat another bite..." Rainbow said, reclining in her seat. After eating enough pasta to feed three stallions, and two cakes, you couldn't blame her. Her belly was definitely poking out now, as it would be super squishy by tomorrow. For now, it was very taut and firm. Her plot was growing larger and larger from everything she ate. It had a newfound jiggle that bounced everywhere. Her legs had grown a bit in diameter and had gotten a bit softer. A double chin had almost completely made its way below Rainbow's first chin. Her cheeks on her face had gotten a bit more "juicy" than before. It was amazing how much weight Rainbow Dash had gained. It was only the first day...

			Author's Notes: 
Messed up that name. For any pony who saw it, consider it a sneak peek of chapter 5...


	
		The Delicious Breakfast



    Dash awoke with a smiling face and an empty stomach. All the food Rainbow digested was turned straight into fat. She was a but softer around the edges, especially on her belly and plot. Even then, RD was still oblivious to her gain. Pinkie Pie wasn't though, as she had seen Dash's gain since the party.
"Hey Pinkie Pie, when's breakfast?"
"As soon as I make it. What do you want?"
Now Rainbow had choices. She couldn't decide between French toast, pancakes, waffles, or scrambled eggs. "Umm... If it isn't a hassle could I have multiple things?"
"Sure, anything for my guest."
"Could you please make waffles, French toast, scrambled eggs, and pancakes? Oh, and lots of bacon!"
Pinkie was a bit overwhelmed with the list of food, but didn't want to disappoint her friend. "Alright, I'm on it!"
"Thanks Pinkie, you've done so much for me! If there's anything I can do to help you, just let me know." Pinkie Pie was already on her way downstairs, but she definitely heard every word Rainbow said. "Anything..." Pinkie said under her breath, deep in thought.
"Breakfast, Dash!" Pinkie yelled from the kitchen to her room. Shortly after, the light blue pony trotted down the stairs. When Rainbow looked at the table, she couldn't believe what she saw!
There was massive portions of everything! There was two plates, one for each of them. These were no ordinary plates though, these ones were huge! The French toast was probably piled twenty pieces high on a single plate. Accompanied by a twenty stack of pancakes and another twenty stack of waffles. On the side, in two huge bowls, the fluffiest scrambled eggs Dash had ever seen! Pinkie didn't forget about the bacon, oh no. There was two huge trays of bacon, cooked to perfection (not going into details on bacon, for the sake of arguments about how people like their bacon). They each towered a foot high and the base was at least a foot wide. They couldn't have their breakfast without something to wash it down. So they each got a carton of OJ to drink.
Rainbow decided to start with the bacon. Taking several strips at a time, the salty meat hit her tongue at an alarming rate. She was tackling the huge bacon mountain like it was no big deal. Hooffull after hooffull, the pile started to deplete. After about ten minutes, only three strips of bacon were left. She took each one, and dropped in her mouth with satisfaction. She swallowed, starting to realize how much bacon she ate. Dash was starting to feel a little full, and there was still so much food for her left to eat. She took a drink of her orange juice, and started on the French toast.
Rather than using utensils, Rainbow just grabbed the top one and stuffed it into her own mouth. She repeated this, over and over again, until she got to the last piece. By then, Rainbow Dash had reached her max. She took the last piece of fluffy toast, and started to nibble on it. She finally finished and wiped her hooves of all the syrup. She then leaned back in her chair, and started subconsciously rubbing her newly enlarged tummy.
Her stomach stuck out an inch more than when she woke up. Except now it was rock hard and stuffed to the brim. Her plot hadn't really changed since this morning, but once her food was digested, it would definitely be growing outward. Her legs actually looked a bit larger than this morning, as her back legs were getting closer to rubbing together.
Dash hasn't even thought about Pinkie since they started breakfast. She decided to take a glance at how far she was. What she saw she couldn't believe. Pinkie had eaten everything and was sitting there, waiting patiently for Rainbow to finish! "Pinkie, how are you done? I'm so full..."
"Years of experience! You don't think this is the largest breakfast I've ever had? This isn't even close to the largest breakfast I've had, no siree. Anyways, about you feeling full, ill be right back."
Rainbow's mind was racing. What is Pinkie going to do to help her stomach? It's not that Pinkie isn't a good friend, it's just that she can get a little crazy sometimes.
"I'm baaaaaack!" Sang a cheerful Pinkie. In her hoof was what appeared to be a dark purple fruit. It looked like a pear, but the only difference was that deep colour. She trotted over to Dash and placed the fruit on the table.
"What's that?"
"It's called an arubo fruit. It's supposed to help with stomach aches and pains. I bet this will help your stomach!"
"Awesome, mind if I try it?"
"Go right ahead."
Dash but into the juicy fruit. It tasted amazing, and when it hit her stomach, she felt her tummy relax and become way less tense. Soon there was a rumble coming from Rainbow Dash's stomach. It wasn't a content growl, though. It was a hungry growl. After one bite, it had completely emptied her stomach. "Wow Pinkie! It worked like a charm! Though I might have some more breakfast now..."
"Okie dokie, sounds good to me!"
What Pinkie didn't tell Dash is how the fruit actually works. When the fruit hits the acid in your stomach, it starts to create a chemical reaction. Such chemical reaction starts to change all the food that pony just ate into pure fat, thus emptying the stomach so they can consume more. It's a bit of a weight gain trap, but the weight doesn't get put on until night, another effect of the fruit. So Dash wouldn't suspect a thing until tomorrow morning.
Dash started to attack the large stack of pancakes with a newfound greed she had never felt before. Rainbow grabbed the top pancake and held t above her mouth. Her tongue could feel the sticky syrup drip off the moist, fluffy pancake before she dropped the whole thing in. She repeated that with the other eighteen pancakes, before lowering the last one to her awaiting maw. She was starting to feel a bit full, but one bite of the arubo fruit and she was ready to go onto the waffles.
Pinkie didn't cut any corners with the waffles. She made huge, square, Belgian waffles loaded with butter and syrup. Dash took the first one and crammed it into her mouth. The fluffy textures and buttery taste complimented each other so well! She took another waffle, then another, then another until she was down to the last five. She was definitely full, but she wanted to finish so bad. RD took a huge swig of orange juice and sent it down to her packed stomach. She then forced herself to eat four more. Only one waffle stood in her way between defeating the monstrous breakfast, and she wasn't about to lose. She reached for the last fluffy waffle, and sent it down her stomach.
Rainbow Dash had done it! She had eaten the entire breakfast! The unfortunate downside was that now her stomach really hurt. It wasn't used to holding that much food. "Oh, wait!" Rainbow exclaimed as she reached for the arubo fruit. She took a bite and instantly felt better. "That fruit works like a charm! Thanks for giving me that and thanks for all the food. I'm gonna go out for a run though, I gotta keep my figure somehow, right?"
"Yeppers I'll see you in a bit." As Rainbow left the door, Pinkie's eyes were transfixed by the light blue mare's plot, and how it started to jiggle with every step. Pinkie began to daydream, thinking about how big that plot was going to get...

	
		Not Again...



     As Rainbow closed the door to Sugarcube Corner, she noticed it was about ten in the morning. She then began to do the math. "So if it's ten now, then I have two hours until lunch. I better not be late, I don't think Pinkie will be too pleased with me..."
Dash started her run, heading off to Sweet Apple Acres. Unbeknownst to Rainbow, she started jiggling as she ran. It wasn't much, but it was clearly visible. Her potbelly kept swinging side to side, ripples throughout her stomach. Her plot was bouncing up and down,  flaunting itself as Rainbow cantered down the dirt path. Her hind legs were beginning to rub against each other, no matter how far apart she spread them. Not like she noticed. According to her, Rainbow Dash is still Equestria's best flier. That would probably be true, about 30 pounds ago.
By the time RD made it to Sweet Apple Acres, she was completely out of breath and completely drenched in sweat. "That's strange, I could fly to AJ's no problem not that long ago... Maybe running is harder than it looks..." Rainbow decided to stop by and give Applejack a quick hello. Dash walked up the dirt road to the Apple family's home, staring at all the delicious apples. There were so many different types hanging from the branches. Rainbow spotted some gala, golden delicious, granny smith, macintosh, and many others she didn't even know the name of.not that it mattered, they all looked delicious anyways.
As Rainbow Dash arrived at the Apple family's home, a loud bell rang nearby. Rainbow shrugged it off, that bell could be for anything. Heck, it could even be for her arrival. Regardless, she trotted on to the the apple orchard, where she was hoping to find Applejack. What Rainbow Dash didn't know, was that Applejack was going to find her...
"Oomf... What in tarnat- Oh, howdy Rainbow! What brings you around these parts?"
"I decided to go for a run around Ponyville, and I decided to stop by and see how my favourite powerhouse was doing. However you clearly seem to be in a rush, so I guess I'll be on my way..."
"Wait, Rainbow! I'm in a rush because the bell rang. Do you know what that means?" RD shook her head no. "Why, it means its chow time; YEEHAW!"
Rainbow Dash was still feeling a little full after her breakfast, but she had some room to spare. Plus, it would be ver rude to decline her offer of hospitality. "Sweet! I'd love to eat with you guys."
Applejack let Rainbow lead the way. It wasn't the first time she had come over for food. It was, however, the first time she was on time. As Dash walked on, Applejack realized something was different about her friend. That's when she saw it! Her plot was starting to jiggle each time Rainbow took a step. "My golly!" Applejack thought to herself. "Rainbow Dash has put on weight!" Since Applejack knew about the injury, she put two and two together. "With Rainbow injured and not practicing her crazy flips and tricks, she seemed to take on a very inactive lifestyle. I bet Pinkie is stuffing her poor face full of sweets and treats too. Poor Rainbow..." As much sympathy Applejack had for her, she couldn't break her line of sight from the bouncy blue plot in front of her. It was almost as if she was attracted to it...
As the pair walked to the picnic table, the food was just getting set out. It was just like Dash's breakfast; bacon and eggs. Except instead of waffles, pancakes and French toast, there was plain toast. However, like Dash's previous meal, there was tons of food. "Howdy Rainbow Dash." Granny Smith greeted their guest. "Come for brunch?"
"Yes please! I'd love some!" The Apple family was known for having large quantities of food. "Expect the unexpected." Granny Smith would say. In this case, an extra seat at the table. Rainbow was handed a large plate full of food and a glass of iced/sweet tea (the sugary, good-tasting one). She was originally only going to eat a little bit, but now she didn't want to seem like she didn't like the food. On her plate was four eggs; sunny side up, a stack of bacon, and three pieces of toast. Rainbow Dash decided to start with the eggs.
She took her spoon, and scooped up a whole egg, then placed it in her mouth. This was one of the best eggs RD had ever had! She quickly swallowed and went for the next one. It tasted just the same, delicious. Same with the third and the fourth. The eggs had been cooked in the bacon fat, as Rainbow could taste the bacon in the eggs. Rainbow then proceeded onto the bacon. There was a decently sized pile of bacon on her plate. Not even close to the mountain she had for breakfast, but still a lot. Dash took a strip and popped into her mouth. The taste of the salty pork on her tongue was almost orgasmic. Rainbow Dash couldn't get enough as she was taking two to three strips at a time. Because of this, Rainbow's bacon supply quickly ceased to exist. The only think left of her plate was the toast. She swiftly devoured the whole wheat slices. The toast, with its dry properties, made Rainbow thirsty. She grabbed her cup of iced (deal with it US) tea and chugged the whole glass.
Once empty, Dash lowered the cup to the table and started sub-consciously rubbing her belly. It's playful doughiness entertained Dash as she tried to release pressure in her stomach. Meanwhile, everyone was digging right into their food, except Applejack. For some reason she couldn't explain, she couldn't get her mind off Rainbow's belly. How it rippled when it was touched, how it bounced when she played with it, how it hung and swayed when she walked. AJ soon snapped out of trance just long enough to not look suspicious. Applejack quickly ate her eggs and bacon and ate her toast in time with the others. 
"Well Rainbow, it was nice of you to stop by and say hello." Applejack spoke as they walked to the front gates. "You're always welcome here at Sweet Apple Acres, so swing by anytime!"
"Thanks AJ, I'll keep that in mind. Thanks for the food, it was all very delicious! I'll see you some other time!" Rainbow headed off, cantering down the path back towards the centre of Ponyville, but not before Applejack could sneak one more look at that bouncing blue plot.
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		The Mountain



     As Rainbow neared town square, she noticed all the other ponies whispering and taking glances in her direction. They're probably talking about my accident... Man, I wish my wing was healed, Rainbow thought to herself, as she made her way around the fountain and was trotting towards Sugarcube Corner. The sweet shop made every pony smile, including Rainbow Dash. "If I could get my hooves on a rainbow coloured cupcake..." She started to dream about her imaginary treat, but was brought back to reality when the sensational scents emitted by the bakery's baking made their way through the blue pegasi's nostrils. "I think somepony is baking cookies. I sure hope it's Pinkie!" Dash finished her thought, and walked through the double doors of Sugarcube Corner.
When Rainbow Dash walked in, the slight aroma of the cookies from outside expanded greatly, as the humming of a cheerful pony was overheard, coming from the kitchen. "Hello? I'm back from my run." As Dash made her enterance, Pinkie's cute, pink muzzle popped out from the kitchen, along with the rest of her beaming face.
"Hi Dashie! You've probably been tired out from your run. Could I interest you in some freshly baked cookies? They're chocolate chip, your favourite!" As Pinkie brought over the tray, the smell of freshly baked goods and sweet, melted chocolate began to waft over to Rainbow. It's decadent smell could only mean that the taste was probably out of this world.
"Thanks Pinkie! You know how I love chocolate chip..." Rainbow Dash looked at the tray. There was the equivalent of a small mountain of cookies, approximately fifty of them, all basking under the eyes of the chubby pegasus.
Rainbow grabbed one, and tossed it back into her maw. The chocolate exploded all over her mouth, while the cookie itself remained all together. The super chewy dessert was no match for RD's razor sharp teeth as it got torn to shreds, then sent down into her stomach. She did the same with the second, the third, the fifth, the eleventh, the twenty-seventh. By the time she reached about forty, Dash was starting to feel a tad full. "I must still be full from eating at Applejack's. But I can't give up now! They're just too good." The sky blue pegasus grabbed the next cookie, and raised it up to her mouth. She placed it in, chewed, and swallowed the sweet. She repeated that over and over, ignoring the pain that was growing in her belly.
Eventually, the last cookie was being observed by drowsy eyes. If the cookie was alive and could feel feelings, it would be a mix of sheer terror and a slight hopefulness that the pony would fall asleep. Unfortunately for the baked good, Rainbow wasn't done. She grabbed the cookie with her slightly larger hoof, and sent it down her gullet to join the others. As the cookie reached her stomach, Dash had fallen asleep on her belly, and started to snore and jiggle her body. Her belly had grown a lot, but it was because it was stuffed with food. Once digested, it would become a bit smaller, but not too much. Her plot was starting to hang, and was starting to make contact with her hocks. It was also expanding sideways, and stretching out her cutie mark even further. Her legs had grown a bit, but were still very mobile. 
Pinkie came out to this sight, and just chuckled. "With Dash's determination, she would finish anything I put in front of her." Then the pink party pony heard what she said, and grew a great smile upon her face. And with that, Pinkie ran back into the kitchen to bake as many cakes, pies, tarts, and other assorted goods as possible before Dash got up. "This is going to be a party to remember..."
A pony trotted up and into Sugarcube Corner, opening the double doors with their hoof. They looked around, observing all the sweets behind the glass counter, before ringing the service bell. "Just a minute!" Pinkie sang from the back. The pony just waited, slightly impatiently, but they did wait. When Pinkie rounded the corner from the kitchen to the service counter. Pinkie saw the pony, and decided to abandon her usual greeting.
"Hey, I didn't know you were coming over here..."
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		Party Time!



     "Yup, I was comin' to see Rainbow. I heard she was stayin' with ya." Applejack replied as she looked at the snoring Rainbow Dash in the middle of Sugracube Corner. "She's gotten pretty big, hasn't she?"
"Yeah... She just keeps asking for more and more food. You know how I am when people ask me for sweets. I just have to help them, so Rainbow was no exception. Besides," Pinkie stared at her large, baby blue plot, "I like her like this. Surely you feel the same, right Applejack?"
"Ye-wait a minute! How did you-"
"Why else would you come over here after Rainbow had brunch at your place?" Pinkie grabbed a brownie and gave it to Applejack. "To see more Rainbow of course!"
"Did Rainbow tell you she ate at my place?"
"Nope, my Pinkie Sense told me!"
"Alright then... But what should we do? Should we tell Rainbow, because I don't think she knows what's happening to herself."
"You can tell her, but can it wait until after my super amazing party I'm having this evening? It'll be just the six of us." She handed the farm pony an invitation. "There will be games, music, dancing, and food. Lots and lots of food."
Applejack decided to hand out the rest of the invitations; save Pinkie some trouble. However, everypony seemed to be busy tonight. Rarity was in Canterlot for her new fashion line, Fluttershy was modelling for such fashion line, and Twilight was "hitting the books." In any case, it would only be the three of them for the night, which nopony minded, especially Pinkie Pie and Applejack.
It was party time, and AJ was walking towards the local bakery. The smell of delicious goods hit her nostrils meters away from the door, and she could hear the music from even further away. Though nopony seemed to mind, as it was "just Pinkie Pie being Pinkie Pie." Feet away from the door, she could hear Rainbow and Pinkie chatting away. Applejack pushed open the door with her hoof, and stepped inside. However, she set off a trip wire, pulling several pulleys and eventually knocking an apple off a ledge, and landing right beside AJ, making her jump at the surprise.
"Hey Pinkie, looks like the apple doesn't fall far from the tree! Bah hah hah hah!" Rainbow started laughing, making her whole body shake and jiggle, attracting Applejack's eyes to the rolls in her body.
"Hahaha, good one Rainbow!" The pink pony replied. Both howling with laughter, Pinkie and Rainbow were all set up for the party. There was streamers all over, music playing, balloons in the air, and of course, plenty of food that could easily feed ten or more ponies.
"Heh, that was a pretty good prank." Applejack said, chuckling a bit. "Now, let's get this hoedown going. Yeehaw!"
Pinkie turned up the music, and the trio started to have a great time, even if their other friends couldn't make it. Applejack set up her own table, full of apple-assorted treats. Pinkie had set up her table of assorted baked good not long before AJ arrived. Now there was plenty of food to go around. Except it was mostly going around Rainbow Dash and her waistline.
Rainbow picked up a plate of brownies Pinkie had baked earlier, and shovelled them all into her open mouth. Once she swallowed all of the treats at once, she moved on to the next item; a large chocolate cake.
Now this wasn't your standard chocolate cake. This was the triple chocolate cake with creamy chocolate whipped cream and chocolate candy sprinkles. The cake was baked in three layers; dark chocolate, milk chocolate and white chocolate in that order. In between each layer was the chocolate whipped cream, with more cream on top. It was one of Pinkie's favourites to make (and to eat), but she wasn't going to get to taste it tonight.
Rainbow picked up the large confection and started taking huge bites out of the cake. It was like a chocolate explosion in her mouth. "Mmm, delicious..." Rainbow took another huge bite, then another. Soon, there was nothing left except the crumbs and stains of chocolate on Rainbow Dash's plump body.
"Just gotta dust these off... Hey! When did I get so...big?" RD gave herself the once over, then a twice over just to make sure. "How? What happened to my figure? How will I ever make the Wonderbolts looking like this? There is no way!"
"Hey, what's up silly billy? Aren't you gonna have more food? You look hungry. Have a cupcake!" Pinkie grabbed a nearby cupcake and shoved it practically down the pegasus' throat. It caused Rainbow to move a bit, making her fat on her frame jiggle and shake. This created quite the show for Applejack, who just happened to be behind Rainbow at the time, watching her plot bounce almost hypnotically.
"Pinkie! I can't be eating food like this! I've been getting fat and it's been such a short time since I've arrived! I have to train, even if I can't fly. I have to stay in shape for the Wonderbolts!"
"Come on Dashie, it's just one night. I'll even help you with your diet tomorrow if you'd like. You can start your training, and I'll make your food." Pinkie offered to the blue mare. "Please? Just one night?"
"Ok, just one night. But that's it! Tomorrow, I start my diet and lose these pounds for the Wonderbolts!" Rainbow Dash said, as she picked up a nearby plate of cookies, and downed every bit of cookie, even the crumbs. There was no way Rainbow wasn't going to milk it for all it was worth.
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		The Diet Begins



     The next morning, Rainbow was laying in the middle of Pinkie's room, food scattered everywhere. There were crumbs of cake and cookies tangled within her mane. Applejack laid beside her, still passed out from last night's party. Pinkie was already up and about, cleaning up all the empty plates that Rainbow consumed. "Mornin' Dashie! How's the sleep?" Pinkie asked with a huge smile.
"Alright. I feel a little slow, but I'm alright. What about you Pinkie?"
"Never been better!" The party pony was staring at the pegasus' plot, noticing how much larger it was. With the effects of the arubo fruit, and last night's party, fat was stored all over her body. Her back legs were touching no matter how far she spread them, and her double chin was now supported by a third. Her belly was now much lower and wider, looking a lot more squishy than before.
"Never been better..."
"Pinkie, can you make me breakfast? I need some energy for my training today!" Rainbow asked, her stomach growling quite loudly.
"You've got it! I'll let you know when it's done!" The pink pony replied.
As much as Rainbow was a good friend to Pinkie Pie, she loved Dashie's figure way to much to give it up. Pinkie devised a plan to help herself with her problem...
"Dashie! Applejack! Breakfast!" The sound travelled upstairs to the ears of two tired ponies, still just getting up. Applejack helped Rainbow up, before she let her lead the way to breakfast. When they got downstairs, their breakfast was unbelievable!
Plates piled high with delicious hash browns, crunchy toast, and tasty eggs. There was a large, four egg omelette set aside, clearly for Rainbow Dash. "Wow, thank ya kindly Pinkie!" Applejack was dumbfounded by the amount of food.
"You've really outdone yourself Pinkie. The food looks super tasty." Rainbow started to drool a little at the sight of the table.
"It's a real shame that you can't have any Rainbow. The two of us couldn't possibly finish all this food..." Pinkie, clearly hinting at something to AJ. However, she didn't get it.
"What do you mean we couldn't fini-" Applejack was interrupted by a flying Pinkie hoof to the mouth so she would stop talking.
"I made you your omelette. You know, for protein for your training today!"
"Thanks Pinkie, it looks good!
Rainbow sat down and took a bite of the omelette. However, Rainbow was about to discover that this omelette was no ordinary omelette; it was an arubo omelette. Immediately Dash's stomach started growling for more food. So what did Rainbow give it? More omelette of course! Which caused her to become more and more hungry! By the time she had finished, her stomach was about to eat itself! "I NEED FOOD!" Nopony was going to stop Rainbow as she reached for the hash browns. Huge potato chunks cooked to golden brown perfection all sent down the sky blue muzzle. When she finished that, she reached over for the large stacks of toast, biting and swallowing two at a time. Besides the omelette, the pink pony had made a large vat of scrambled eggs! Lightly seasoned with salt and pepper, there was no stopping Rainbow from consuming the whole thing. Bite after bite, the eggs were disappearing at an alarming rate. Finally, she came to a close, swallowing the last morsel of food on the table. With a blissful sigh, Rainbow was finally content. However, because of the arubo fruit, she wasn't any larger. Which was good, because Rainbow definitely would've noticed the extra weight. Instead, she was pleased she didn't have a full and firm stomach, just a happy and satisfied one.
"That food was so awesome! Thanks Pinkie, I'm going to train! Let me know when my next meal is, I feel fantastic right now! Alright, gotta go!" Rainbow left without another word, unknowingly showing off her huge plot to the pair of earth ponies. Pinkie lifted her hoof to Applejack's jaw, and lifted it to close her agape mouth.
"Don't worry, I've still got food for us." Pinkie said to Applejack, who was just coming out of her stupor.
"How in Equestria did you do that? You just broke Rainbow's willpower without even trying!"
"If you were that hungry, you would've eaten that much too!" And with that, Pinkie gave her a friendly wink, letting her friend know that it was all going according to her plan.
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		Getting into "Shape"



    "Come on Dash...*huff*...you can do this...*puff*...you just gotta believe!" Her front legs extended, lifting her large frame off the ground and into the air. Well, it would've if her belly didn't hang so low it grazed the ground. Her blubbery body was jiggling and shaking as she completed her first push-up. Her plot was bouncing up and down like a runaway bouncy ball, mesmerizing to all stallions who were passing by. Her legs were so large, they were starting to gather a little cellulite. Her back was covered in rolls, making many crests and troughs of lard on her torso. Her multiple chins were comforting her cute, chubby face.
"How long do you think she's going to go on like this before she just gives up?"
"You would think a while, but I think it may surprise you how quickly she will change." Pinkie Pie reassured her. "We just have to supply the right motivation..."
"Twenty-seven... Twenty-eight... Twenty-nine... Thirty!" Rainbow exhaled as she collapsed onto the ground and her plump belly. The impact caused ripples throughout her body, including her luscious, squishy butt. As Rainbow finished her morning workout, she saw Applejack leave Sugarcube Corner by herself. "Must be going back to the barn. They probably need her for morning chores." Rainbow thought aloud, as she headed for the sweet shop for lunch, even though it had only been an hour. Pinkie was ready for anything though.
"Ready for lunch? I just finished making it!" Pinkie asked as the pegasus came in through the front door.
"You bet 'cha! After all that work, I could eat a whale!" Dash replied as she sat down at the table.
"Here, have a fruit smoothie; it will help out with your recovery so you can get back to working out faster!" The pink pony slid a reddish drink over to the athlete, who accepted it graciously.
"I forgot water when I was training. I'm so thirsty, thanks Pinkie!" Rainbow lifted the glass and poured the entire contents into her open mouth and down into her stomach. Of course, Pinkie gave her an arubo smoothie, which made Rainbow's stomach empty as soon as she swallowed the last drop.
As the last drop was poured, Pinkie brought out a plate full of grilled cheese sandwiches. With about forty sandwiches on the plate, Dash took the top one and tossed it into her mouth and swallowed right away, before moving onto the next one. As she continued eating the sandwiches, Pinkie gave her another smoothie along with a large plate of donuts. Rainbow Dash was so caught up in filling the void in her stomach, she didn't even realize what she was putting in her mouth.
After finishing her sandwiches, a quick sip of smoothie emptied her stomach and caused her to keep eating. One by one, the donuts disappeared into Dash's wide maw. She downed her drink, before moving onto the last donuts. With just a chocolate and an original left, she put both into her mouth at the same time and consumed them both.
As she completed her meal, her stomach didn't feel any fuller, thanks to the arubo smoothies. However, she was satisfied for the time being. Pinkie came along with a large smile and a playful enthusiasm. "Hey, how was it? Was it good?"
"It was awesome! Though I'm not sure donuts and grilled cheese will help me with my diet."
"Sure it will!" Pinkie replied with her usual excitement. "Your weight gain diet..." She muttered under her breath.
"What was that?" Rainbow asked, not picking up on what she said.
"Oh, nothing! Say, how about we go train some more? How about running?"
"I'm game! Let's go!" Pinkie let Dash lead the way out of the shop, imagining how much larger her plot was going to get after tonight...
As the whistle blew, Rainbow dashed off the starting line, sprinting around the track at a fairly fast speed. However, at about the one hundred meter mark, she started to slow down into a run, then into a jog. By the time she had circuited a lap, she was walking and covered in sweat. With her tight workout gear, courtesy of Pinkie, Rainbow Dash's expanded form was still clearly shown, every fold of fat visible. Though the snug gear surpressed her jiggling, it didn't stop it. Her belly was still wobbling underneath her, swaying with each step she took along the track. The pegasus' plot had a life of its own; bubbly and crazy. It was so entrancing that it even distracted the pink pony from motivating Rainbow to keep running.
As Dash finished her second lap, she decided it was her last. Dead tired, she collapsed right in front of her trainer. The tremor of the fat pony falling was enough to snap Pinkie from her stupor.
"Mmm... Oh! H-h-hey Dashie! Do you want to go do something else? How about squats?"
"Sure, gotta do something to help get rid of this flab." Dash started on her squats, making sure to have proper form, including sticking her massive rear end out as far as she could. Pinkie, not wanting to miss the show, walked around her trainee and observed Dash's enormous bottom with hidden pleasure. But it wasn't enough for the pink pony.
"Hey," Pinkie moved her hooves from the ground to the bouncing fat in front of her, "you need to stick your booty out further and get down lower! Wanna get in shape don't you?" The last statement was enough to get Dash moving, sticking her plot down almost to the ground and way out from her large body. Meanwhile, Pinkie Pie was rubbing her plot as a form of "encouragement" instead of continuing to use encouraging words. Her greedy hooves caressed every inch of pony ass she could possibly reach; right hoof moving in counter-clockwise rotations, left clockwise. Dash didn't care though. It worked, as she was trying her hardest to get her squats perfect. She kept reasoning that it Pinkie's behaviour was "just Pinkie Pie" and didn't think anything more of it. Not even the possible attraction between the walking party and the walking lard.

	
		The Void



     "All right chef? What is for dinner?" Dash asked Pinkie as she sat down at the table full of haywiches and delectable desserts. "Definitely not these I hope."
"A fruit protein shake! It is a meal replacement so you do not eat any food. That stuff is there just because I had extra time. You never know who could be coming." Pinkie replied as she placed the tall glass on the table, straw pointing towards the overweight pony. She took it with an extreme hunger, but soon found her hunger become much larger within her stomach.
Not even thinking, she took three haywiches and ate them whole! However, those three were followed by another three, and another three, and so on until she had finished the large stack of them. As she gulped down the last sandwich, she reached for the nearby platter of cupcakes and popped one in her mouth. With glee, she consumed cupcake after cupcake until she scarfed them all down into her stomach. Almost lost in a food-gasm, Rainbow selected a massive chocolate cake and dove face first into its creamy centre. Taking huge bites at a time, Rainbow devoured the whole thing. As she reclined in her chair, obviously full, she licked the chocolate she had on her lips and sent it down her throat.
Before Rainbow came back to her senses, Pinkie acted fast, cleaning up her mess as fast as possible! Bussing plates from the table to the kitchen in record time, she just made it as Dash came out of her arubo stupor. "The shake was the tastiest shake ever! Can I have another?"
"Of course! Let me just mix it up!" The pink party pony scooted into the kitchen. This time, instead of setting out more food on the table for Rainbow to eat in a hungry daze, Pinkie Pie mixed in a weight gain formula into the arubo shake. "So if one scoop is recommended for weight lifters, then twenty scoops should be good for weight gainers!" Pinkie giggled to herself, hoping she wasn't too loud so Rainbow Dash wouldn't hear. She blended it up and brought it out to RD, who took it with a surprising greed.
Rainbow took the whole drink, and started to pour it into her mouth and down her throat into her awaiting stomach. As the shake hit her stomach, she instantly began to feel more hungry than ever! Drinking more and more of the shake, she became much more desperate to fill the void in her stomach. "Pinkie, I don't care what food it is, I need food now!" The pegasus was now grasping onto her friend, who couldn't help but smile.
"This is a bakery, so I don't think I will have anything healthy. We can work off the few calories you gain from the pastries tomorrow though!" Pinkie bounced off, gathering all the most fattening foods she could find in the bakery.
Cookies, cupcakes, pies, tarts, cakes, brownies and much more was gathered on the table. Rainbow, unable to wait any longer, took a whole slice of chocolate cake and shoved it into her mouth. As tasty as it was, it wouldn't fill the hole in her gut fast enough for her. Dashie decided to just take bites right out of the whole cake. It was much faster, and she finished the cake in no time, leaving behind chocolate stains on her blue muzzle and hooves.
She quickly moved on to the next item: a large tray of chocolate brownies. Topped with chocolate icing, this delicacy could have easily fed at least five ponies, but Rainbow Dash was going to eat it all by herself. She popped each individual square into her mouth, chewing a few times before swallowing and opening up her lips for the next piece. The brownies didn't stand a chance against her insatiable appetite as she licked the dish clean.
Rainbow Dash continued her binge until she ate every speck of food on the table. Eating enough sweets to cater the Grand Galloping Gala, Rainbow Dash decided to retire for the night. She led the way to her room, with Pinkie in tow. "Thanks for everything Pinkie. I promise I will work super hard to counter all the sweets I had tonight. I was just so hungry, I couldn't help myself!"
"It's okay Dashie, we will worry about it in the morning. Have a good sleep!"
"Heh, thanks, I'll try." Pinkie shut the door to her room, leaving Rainbow to herself. Waddling over to the guest bedroom, she shut the door behind her before getting into her bed. She poked her belly, watching as it jiggled and wobbled with every movement she made. "I swear, this gut is gonna change! I can't keep living like this, so good-bye sweets, hello Wonderbolts!" That was her last thought before she fell fast asleep.

	
		Conclusion



     With a twitch of an eye, Rainbow Dash woke up from her peaceful slumber. She could hear the sound of Pinkie humming from the kitchen downstairs, along with the miscellaneous noises of her cooking and baking delicious food. The commotion alone was enough to make Rainbow drool, let along the sweet aroma wafting its way upstairs. Dashie was becoming quite hungry after getting a whiff of what was below her, so she decided to get up.
She swung her legs out to the side, and nothing happened. "What in Equestria?" She tried to sit up straight; that was a no go either. Terrified and confused, Rainbow took a look at what was preventing her from getting up. That's when she saw her belly.
It was enormous! With rolls upon rolls, it covered the thighs of her back legs and stuck out a good foot wider than her old frame on each side! With a large amount of effort and quite a few grunts, she managed to get herself out of bed and onto the floor. She was not going anywhere anytime soon, as her belly was so large it pooled beneath her and blocked her stump-like legs from reaching the ground.
Frustrated and upset, Rainbow Dash started to cry. Usually a pony who keeps their emotions in check, the obese mare could not hold it in anymore. She had become a failure. She could not diet, could not stay in shape, could not fly, and most importantly could not join the Wonderbolts. Soon her crying evolved, becoming loud enough for Pinkie to hear.
Responding quickly to Rainbow, the earth pony gave a knock at the door before coming in. "Don't come in, no pony is allowed to see me like this!"
"Dashie, it's just little ol' Pinkie Pie. I just wanna make sure you're a-ok." The pink pony pleaded at the door outside Rainbow's bedroom. "I won't hurt you, tell anypony else or make fun of you, I Pinkie Promise!"
"O-o-okay..."
Pinkie opened the door slowly, knowing what to expect but getting her act ready to not stare and just be the best friend she could. When the door was pushed open, she saw with her own eyes what had happened to Rainbow Dash.
Rolls upon rolls had accumulated on her body, and she had at least four chins underneath the blue mare's pudgy face. Her plot was so wide it would take four chairs at Sugarcube Corner's dining area to support it. Her cutie mark was stretched out so much, it was at least four times the size it was when she first got injured. Her jiggling plot was, at first, the area most affected with Dash's weight gain. Now all those extra calories went straight to her belly. Limiting all movement, her torso was immense. Wobbling with every slight movement its host made, she had truly grown into an immobile pegasus.
"Rainbow, what happened to you?" Pinkie asked, already knowing the answer.
"I'm not sure. I just woke up like this and I have no idea how!" She started to tear up again. "Do you know anything?"
It was probably time for Pinkie to fess up about way she did to her. After all, seeing her unhappy like this was not worth it. "Well, it all started when you first injured your wing. Remember when I first gave you the arubo fruit? I knew that you had never heard of it, because an athlete such as yourself should probably never go near it. Not only does the fruit empty the stomach to allow for more food consumption, it also turns everything that hits your stomach acid into fat. It is sort of a double knockout, because you are hungry, and get fat and full, then you eat the fruit and you are hungry again."
"Is that why I always ate all that food after my fruit shakes? I was just so hungry because you put the arubo into the drink?" Rainbow asked, starting to catch on.
"Yes, that is why. That's not until later though. Before that, I realized how much I loved to bake for people and for people to try out my treats. It just so happened that you were my guinea pig, but that is when I noticed it..."
"It?"
"Your love for food, obviously! You devoured all those treats with a smile on your face. Not once were you skipping meals or counting calories, you just wanted to have good food and a good time, which would explain the parties. I should start my apology here though, because I don't think you will be happy with me after I tell you this. With the weight you had been gaining, I actually thought you looked better and better. I would take advantage of you when you needed me the most. I would feed you cakes and pies while you were dazed by your hunger, thanks to the arubo fruit. I worked on getting you to gain weight, rather than lose it. Most importantly, I ruined your dreams of becoming a star athlete and joining the Wonderbolts. I am truly sorry, and I never should have thought about my own personal fantasies before my friends, especially you, Dashie. I cannot make it up to you, as it is too late now. If there is anything you want me to do, or help out with, I'm your pony!"
Rainbow was taking a moment to comprehend what came out of Pinkie's mouth. Her eyes were closed, deep in thought, before she spoke up. "There is one thing..."
"Tell me, please! Please please please!!!"
"I was wondering if you could bring up the food you made from downstairs. It smells absolutely delicious!" Dash opened up her eyes, and gave Pinkie a small wink and a large smile. "I have been thinking the entire time you have been talking, and you were right! I love food, and love to eat food! Obviously, if I am gonna eat food, I am gonna get fat. So I might as well live my life how I want to live it. During my diet, I could not help but wonder about what foods I could be missing out on, what treat would Pinkie make next, all I thought about was food! What you just said made me realize that I do love food, and that I should embrace change, and not be living in the past. Sure the Wonderbolts were my life-long dream, but dreams can change. I'm all for getting fatter now, because as I am laying here, it is actually quite comfortable. Maybe I have a little too much blubber on me, but Twilight may have a weight loss spell to get me down to a more reasonable size."
Pinkie was ecstatic! She could actually like her fantasy of making unimaginable amounts of treats for a pony then watch them consume them all! She jumped from the doorway to the blue mass beside the bed and gave her the biggest hug she had ever given out!
"Uh, Pinkie, do you think you could get me back onto the bed?
After a lot of struggling and plenty of fat squishing, Rainbow was back on her bed and comfy as ever. Realizing that her guest wasn't going to be moving much anymore, Pinkie got her some extra pillows for her to rest on. Along with the pillows, she also brought breakfast! Eggs, toast, hash browns, and plenty of them. To wash it all down, Pinkie made an enormous arubo fruit smoothie!
"Wow, thanks Pinkie! You have really treated me well these past few days. I wish there was some way I could repay the favour..."
"Well, there is one thing you could let me do."
"What?"
"Could I...feed you?" Pinkie asked sheepishly, which was quite out of character for the usually eccentric party pony.
"Umm, sure thing Pinkie Pie."
"OH MY GOODNESS THANK YOU SO MUCH!" The pink pony jumped as high as she could without hitting her head into the ceiling and gave her the biggest hug possible. Bubbling with excitement, she quickly grabbed the scrambled eggs and sat atop the pudgy pegasus' belly and opened her yearning maw. Taking a heaping scoop, she forced it down Rainbow's throat so fast that the pegasus almost choked on the spoon. As she opened her mouth to tell Pinkie to slow down, another spoon of eggs came screeching in at Mach five speeds. Swallowing the food, Rainbow waited until she got Pinkie's attention by not opening her mouth. After about fifteen seconds, Pinkie finally got the message and put the spoon down for a moment.
"Pinkie, can you slow down? At that rate I will end up eating the spoon by accident!"
"Oh, sorry Dashie. I must have gotten carried away with myself. You see, this is the first time I have ever fed anyone food, and I'm a little excited." Pinkie's pink coat started to turn a light shade of red around her cheeks. "I have always wanted to, but I was embarrassed by it. I always figured no pony would let me feed them all day, stuffing their faces with copious amounts of food and watching them balloon right in front of me. Of course, now you are a little bigger than a balloon." Pinkie was right; Rainbow Dash was much larger than a balloon now. In fact, she resembled a blimp more than a balloon. Dash's empty belly gave a loud grumble, rattling Pinkie and obviously told her to get more food into her friend...
"So how much food was that?" Asked a curious sky blue pegasus to the pink earth pony.
"Let's see, that was three bowls of eggs, 15 slices of toast, two bowls of hash browns, seventeen daisy sandwiches, twenty-two haywiches, and about twenty-five batches of hay fries. Oh, and four pitchers of arubo smoothie!" Pinkie said, reading off her notepad. "Are you ready for more food?"
"I thought you would never ask. Ever since that last smoothie, my stomach has been killing me, waiting to be filled with food!" Dash replied, her many chins following her mouth's movements.
"Tonight's menu is: wheat burgers with a side of full-fat oats and onion rings. To drink we have arubo smoothie. Do you know what you would like miss?
"I'll take everything you got!" Rainbow shouted at Pinkie, and the two of them burst into laughter, especially Pinkie. She was laughing so hard that she rolled it of the room and descended down the stairs. This made Rainbow laugh harder, and made her whole body jiggle. Each luscious flab was vibrating erratically and uncontrollably. Her folds were extending over the edges of the bed; her plot on the sides and her belly over the footboard. Her shaking caused a lot of creaking noises from the bed and the floor below, but nothing noticeable. However, after eating all day, she was exhausted. She found her eyelids starting to droop lower and lower until they finally met up with the bottom of her eye.
Pinkie was cooking up a storm downstairs. The grill was hot and there were plenty of wheat burgers absorbing the heat. Deep fryers were going insane with onion rings as their delicious aroma was emitted into the kitchen's atmosphere. The chef was so busy cooking she had no time to check up on Rainbow Dash. It was not really top priority anyways, it's not like she could move. However, the pegasus could move, even if she did not want to. A loud snap came from upstairs followed by a loud thump, similar to the one this morning but quieter. It was easily enough to get Pinkie's attention as she just finished cooking all the food.
Pinkie came up the stairs, questioning what the noises were. It was soon apparent after she got a quick look at the obese pony. Rainbow Dash had snapped the bed frame underneath all her weight and landed on the soft mattress below her. Amazingly, Dashie was still asleep throughout the whole incident. Considering how today went, Pinkie figured she at least got her money's worth. She decided to let her sleep until tomorrow morning. The food downstairs could wait until tomorrow, it's not like it would go to waste with Rainbow in the house.
As Pinkie went to shut the door, she took a final glance at Rainbow. She stared at her glorious belly, and how much bigger it would become in the days ahead. That's when it happened; Dash's belly grew slightly more, making it touch the ground from over the footboard. She giggled, barely containing her excitement as she did not want to wake her up. "Perhaps tomorrow, we'll make some pudding for you to try. After all, we could all use a little more practice..."
And with that, Pinkie shut the door, unaware of how much potential Rainbow Dash and the arubo fruit had, and how large Dashie was going to get...

			Author's Notes: 
IT'S DONE! Thank you everypony for sticking with me, but we have reached  the end of the line. Well, for this story anyways...


	images/cover.jpg





