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		Description

Ruling the Crystal Empire can be a stressful task. Luckily for Shining Armor, he has a constant partner who not only shares this weight but also provides unrivaled relief from the burden of governance. And he delights in returning the same level of comfort to her. Perhaps a little more than is necessary.
This is a little something I was inspired to make for an image (not the cover image, but one that is a little too risqué to be shown on FimFic) when it was posted on Derpibooru. My first crack at a clopfic/fetish fic, and one of my first stories of any sort. I thought it might be a good place to start as I begin on FimFiction, as it was pretty well-received by a few folks on DB. But I already know of some ways to improve and any constructive critiques are very much welcome, as well as any other thoughts. I hope you enjoy! 
Contains: very obese pony and feeding
Cover art by Calorie on Fur Affinity.
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“Shiiiineeeeeyy~….” 
His ears fluttered with the alluring coo. It was that melodic, familiar voice he so effortlessly recognized. Its presence was a force, a tender but oh-so dominating pull at the spirit. His chest grew heavy, his legs trembly, and his spine loose. 
“-Giggle- Are you just going to lay there like a sleepy manticore or are you gonna have some time with your favorite part of me?” 
His eyes steadily slid open, struggling to refocus from his almost-dreamlike state. His vision was heavily blurred, only able to make out a barrage of bright blots. A few rapid blinks and his vision began to return as he felt his chest fill further. What greeted him was the source of that euphonious resonation that had twice now ravished his senses. Before him was Cadance, the princess of love, the co-ruler of the Crystal Empire, and his darling wife. Rather, technically, she was before him, below him, behind him, and essentially consumed his entire field of vision. He was surrounded by a vast ocean of blubber, marvelous waves of fat piling on top of each other with thick, smooth lumps in between. So far did the ocean go, the only thing he could see besides Cadance and the ceiling was the very top of the towering posts belonging to the bed, which Cadance had outgrown at least 1000 pounds ago. Though it would seem even the tiniest micrometer of her body was padded to the brim with dense fat, Cadance felt less like an overstuffed mattress and more like a plush cloud. It was akin to one of the first class lounging clouds that are only available during the Wonderbolts’ Canterlot shows, only it was warm, quiet, and smelled like vanilla. Even laying there, he felt himself very slightly sunken and being partially enveloped by her smooth, soft, heavenly fat.  
In this mass of sweet pink blubber lied Cadance’s face. Where exactly her chin started and her neck began was unknown; it was buried under a bulbous mass of fat, which was supported by an even more bloated double chin. Beneath that rested several fat rolls stacked atop each other, forming a sort of apron of flab flowing from Cadance’s chin down to where Shining thinks her upper breast would be. Most astonishing was Cadance’s cheeks. They were enlarged to incredible proportions; each was about twice the size of her skull. They were so bloated that they seemed to flank around Cadance’s head like a natural neck pillow and almost pressed up against the border of her eye. Even her mane was being pushed out of the way to make room for her massive globes for cheeks. 
In between those cheeks lied those lips. Those perfect lips. Always so soft, giving the most breathtaking kisses. So passionate, so loving, and so eager to embrace his. And so hungry. Quivering and salivating to devour endless mountains of food and drink. Ready to be smothered with constant luxury to travel down her gluttonous gullet and into her gargantuan belly, seemingly never full enough. Sometimes they would embrace his own in between bites and her hunger would mix with her passion; she would find herself lightly biting and enveloping his lip, as if she found him so delectable that he might just join the 10 cakes and 20 trays of pie in the safety of her lovely gut. However, what he especially enjoyed was how they parted as soon as she saw him. No sooner than Shining entered their room did those lips part to reveal a smile capable of easing even the most vicious dragon. For a pony known for spreading love, the sheer adoration his goddess of a wife showed him for his mere presence was more than enough to relieve Shining Armor of any amount of stress or turmoil he might have suffered that day. That smile morphed once she saw her beloved husband bring in the first batch of food; the corners of her mouth would rise, her jaw slack, and her tongue would spill out, drooling with the excitement of a starving and gluttonous mare and revealing soft but deep heavy breathing. Without saying a word, Cadance would be beckoning her stallion and he never failed to get the message: “Feed me.”
But his favorite thing lied just above those lips. Her eyes. Those enrapturing eyes that he loved when they first met, when she was many times thinner than she is now, and one of the only parts of her appearance that hadn’t changed with preposterous girth. Even in the sea of pink blubber, those light purple jewels stuck out and pierced his chest with something fierce yet soothing. When they met his, he always felt nervous yet safe, ecstatic yet tranquil. Celestia help him when she chose to strike him with the lidded eyes. Those perfect eyelashes and that deep, sultry look, her irises shimmering and her gaze meeting his in a dance of admiration and desire. With another flutter, he realized that is exactly how she was looking at him now. 
“Uh….S-sorry, heh. I just got a little relaxed is all,” the stallion stammered. 
“You have seemed a little stressed today, even for you. Everything alright?” Cadance replied, slightly concerned. 
“I’m fine, just the usual. We had a new batch of recruits come in today. I swear, you’d have more luck training Celestia to act.”
Cadance giggled a bit at her beloved’s remark, her incredibly plumped upper body jiggling slightly and rocking Shining. 
“Now that would be an interesting sight to see. Maybe you two could switch places; Celestia could use her Royal Canterlot Voice to whip them into shape and you could get back into theatre. Don’t think I’ve forgotten about your splendid performances in high school -giggle-.“ the mare said with a sly grin, partially covered by a blob of a cheek. 
“Heh, don’t remind me.”
The couple shared a brief chuckle over the thought and returned to silence, gazing at each other. 
“Well, are you gonna feed me or not?” Cadance said with a sensual look in her eyes and an alluring hum from her throat.
Shining Armor was struck by his wife’s request and felt his intensely weakening excitement again. 
He slowly rose up from his resting spot and shuffled closer to Cadence’s face. And increasingly famished maw. Her body jiggled and flowed as the stallion gently moved across. The sensation rippled throughout Cadance’s body, feeling his comparatively tiny hooves, legs, and body writhe and wriggle across her mountain of a belly. She bit her lip, watching and relishing her thin, toned stallion shift along her massive form, feeling his wirey leg sink into her upper belly, his tail swish lightly across her fur, his slightly warm breath tingling her skin, him not being able to help but caress and squeeze her belly a bit as he made his journey from it to her stunning face. As he neared, she moved a chubby hoof, enveloped in fluffy donut-shaped rings of fat that were supposed to be a foreleg, and began stroking one of the fat folds near her neck, as if luring him closer. 
Shining finally reached near Cadance’s face and nestled into his spot, his hooves resting on one of her neck folds. 
“You looked so adorable splayed out on my belly like that…but I’m getting hungry~…”
Near Cadance’s foreleg was a an assortment of delicacies and sweets; cakes, peach cobbler, risotto, and more. And there was even more stacked on the floor; a true castle of buffet foods, far more than either cared to count. The cooks were simply ordered to prepare an evening’s feast for the Princess Cadance and the head chef was able to ensure every food item in the castle was prepared and sent to her quarters before he collapsed from exhaustion. 
“Oooooo, you sure went all out this time, didn’t you Shining?…” Cadance murmured. 
“Anything to stuff that gorgeous face of yours,” he doted, causing the mare’s massive pink cheeks to shift to red. “We got your favorite pastas, pastries…oh, and of course, all of favorite kinds of cake. Including chocolate mousse~…” 
“Ooooooooh, you know the way to my heart darling~…” Cadance chirped. 
The two shared a brief gaze, delighting in the thought of the romantic dinner they were about to partake in, until Shining Armor lifted his right hoof and began stroking Cadance’s left cheek. The mare rotated her head very slightly to the left, stopping for a second and closing her eyes gleefully to accept the affection, then reopening her eyes only partially, a growing ember welling inside them, and turning her head back to its original position. He continued to stroke the globe for several more seconds before then gently pressing his hoof into it, the cheek shifting and partially enveloping his hoof as he did so.
“Mmmmmmmmhhhhhhhh~…” Cadance cooed in pleasure from his advance. 
Shining Armor then started to slowly knead her cheek more, causing Cadance to moan even more in response. He softly kneaded it forwards, backwards, in a small circular motion, molding and fondling it like a giant lump of clay, all the while Cadance continued to let out a melody of moans, murmurs, and breaths. Shining felt himself becoming more entranced by his wife’s huge, fat, plush, beautiful face. 
“Mmmmmhhhh…You really like my face, don’t you, tiger?” Cadence questioned seductively. 
“Yes…” Shining answered softly, entranced by it. 
“Mmmm…And it’s really big isn’t it?” 
“Yeeeessss…” his breath hissing out and melding with hers as her words drew more of his focus to the sheer birth of the globes.  
He then raised his other hoof and began doing the same kneading motion, now on both cheeks. Cadance immediately let out a slightly louder moan as he massaged and squeezed both. 
“Mmmmmmmhhhhhh, Shiney~…” 
He began rubbing, squeezing, and kneading all around her cheeks and neck. He then kissed on both cheeks, causing Cadance’s moans to grow even louder. The sensation of her husband’s lips pressing on them sent shockwaves of pleasure across her face, exciting the massive mare even more. 
“Ooooh, sweet Celestia…”
He then began nibbling on both sides in between kisses, while still kneading, rubbing, and fondling all over, sending her closer and closer into a frenzy. Shining finally could not control himself anymore and pressed his lips deeply into hers while pressing the sides of her face together. The two let out deep, guttural moans in unison, their lips wrestling and pressing against each other as Shining continued to fondle her face. His chiseled jaw was being overwhelmed by her ball of a chin as he dove face-first deeper into her mouth. They suckled and nibbled at each other’s lips, parting for a split second only to gasp and tilt their heads to another side. They kept at this for several minutes until they finally broke it off to take a proper breath. They then realized it was probably time to begin the main event. 
With a seductive smile, Cadance lifted up one of the cakes with her magic and cut off a piece for Shining to hold. He held it in his hoof and for a moment, marveled at Cadance and the succulent, rich slice. The most exquisite chocolate mousse in the Equestria, crafted by the most renowned bakers in the Empire. The slice was fluffy and creamy, every layer symmetrically stacked, dark chocolate mousse filling every one and with mini chocolate chips sprinkled on the top. It was a delicacy of the utmost beauty, sure to tempt any pony with a sweet tooth. And all of it was going into Cadance, every crumb of the marvelous treat adding onto her even more mesmerizing form. 
They then passionately locked eyes, Cadence with those lidded eyes and mouth now open and tongue out, ready to begin the feast. Shining slowly inserted the slice into her ravenous mouth and Cadence devoured it whole and was instantly overwhelmed with pleasure. The rich chocolate graced her tastebuds, sending fireworks off in her head over the flavor and the texture massaging her tongue. She moaned in ecstasy as she swallowed it like a large glass of cider, here eyes gliding shut and her brows raising as she took it in. Her eyes then flittered back open, and both ponies re-locked their gaze their as the cake went down her gullet.  
“Mmmmmhhhhh, that’s good…” Cadance cooed. 
“Well there’s plenty more to come, Cady.”
Cadance then sliced off another piece of the cake, gliding it over to Shining. He tenderly fed her another, and then another, each slice repeating the process of devouring, a wave of pleasure washing over, and craving more. This continued until Cadance had devoured the whole cake. And then the next cake. Then the one after that. Then the cobbler. Then the pie. And so forth until the mini feast on Cadance was gone, all the while Shining continued to marvel and fondle his wife’s bloated cheeks, blissful to be pampering her with all her favorite foods.
All that was left of the appetizer was an assortment of crumbs and some frosting scattered lightly around Cadance’s mouth and chin, not that either cared to clean it off of her yet. In fact, Shining found it a dazzling addition to her already intoxicating beauty, seeing her so blissful and satisfied with a small of amount of succulent leftovers of her feasting resting on her engorged face. And Cadance certainly didn’t mind it either.  
“Well, looks like we got through the first course -chuckle-.” said Shining. 
“Mmmm, yeah-UUUUURRRRAAAAPPP. -Giggle- Excuse me”, Cadance meeped, somewhat embarrassed by her uncouth display. “Usually I can keep that under control, hehe.”
“Hmmm, music to my ears,” he assured her, much to her surprised relief. 
They drifted their sight over to the giant assortment of dishes, desserts, and drinks, the towers of of deserted rising almost to the ceiling, with the drinks, cider, wine, and more, rising nearly as high, and a display of pastas and meat dishes accenting the bottom. The sight was not too unlike the skyline of the Crystal Empire itself. The couple then glanced back at each other and smiled warmly in agreement.  
“Mmmmhhh, that was a nice warmup, but I’m nowhere near full yet…How about we move on to the real main course?” Cadance proposed, batting her eyes at her darling stallion.
Shining sat up slightly more with a newfound level of vigor. His horn began to glow brightly and he levitated a section of the feast-skyline over to him and Cadance. He hovered three large items directly in front of them: a hill of spaghetti on their left, a large bottle of champagne on their right, and a pillar of a white vanilla-frosted cake. 
With the assortment on full display, Shining Armor looked back to his darling princess, an intimate but fiery passion coating his eyes and pure seduction lining his grin. Cadance gawked at her husband and the display before them, marveling at the incredible scale and quantity of it all, each massive item soon to be shoveled into her desperately yearning maw. She felt her hunger growing more and more insatiable and decided enough was enough. Her eye lids and tongue once again in those sultry positions he loved so much, Cadance intensely stared into Shining’s eyes one more time. 
“Feed me, Shining Armor~…”. 
Almost as soon as she said this, Shining eagerly but gently levitated the cake over to Cadance’s gaping maw and, rotating it so the top the cake was facing her, shoved it directly into her mouth. Without hesitation, Cadance began digging in and devouring the cake. Enveloping as much she could between her lips and cheeks, she took out bites almost the size of a whole hayburger, barely taking time to chew but merely swallowing the rich, creamy, and spongey hunks of cake. Shining had to steadily move the cake toward her chops like bark into a woodchipper. He was practically having to shove the tower into her mouth in order to keep pace and prevent her from chomping at air. Besides the soft sound of frosting being separated and lip smacking, there was a barrage of muffled moans and breaths coming from Cadance beneath the avalanche of sweetness. 
“Mmmppphhhmmm! Mmmmmmhhhmmmmmppphhhmmmmmm…Ooooh…mmmmmmppphhhh…sh-shoooo goooooh~….Mmmmhhhhhhh.”
Her speech was muffled and unclear by the mass of frosting and batter in her mouth. Shining Armor marveled at her already massive cheeks swelling even more with all the cake they were being filled with, jiggling and wobbling with the great bites and sounds of ecstasy she was making. They kept at it until the enire cake was but a few tiny crumbs and frost particles. 
Cadance now had more debris scattered across her face than she did before but had the same fire in her plush expression. 
“Ooooooh, Shiney…Mooore!~….” the gluttonous mare cried.  
“Let’s give you something to wash that down with…” he returned softly as he levitated the champagne bottle over to his parched mare.  
Cadance intently let the bottle into her mouth and leaned her head back, chugging the large bottle with a series of gulps and gurgles as it went down. She swallowed it all in about 20 seconds, the rim releasing from her lips with a pop and her letting out a satisfied exhale upon such. 
“Ooooooh, sweet Celestia…-hic- Buuuuhhhh…” 
She then set her sights on the plate of spaghetti, which Shining did her the favor of twirling and branching from the plate to her mouth by levitating a fork. The strands hung from her lips as she slurped it up, a pleasant rest for her jaw after mauling the cake. As she worked on the pasta, Shining began to levitate more of the items from the assortment over to them, forming a sort of line leading directly to Cadance’s ravenous trap. 
As they continued on, the assortment began to shrink and shrink and Cadance’s belly became wider, higher, and firmer. And as she became fuller and bigger, the couple became more excited and lustful. 
At about three-quarters of the way through, Cadance was going mad with hunger and lust. After finishing her fifteenth cake, Cadance lifted her hoof to pull Shining in around her gigantic pillowy foreleg, pressing his puny thin frame into her fluffy mound of a bosom. Both made an aroused inhalation from the intimate, powerful sensation, wallowing in the warmth and allure of feeling their bodies up against each other.  
“Mmmmmmhhhh, more, Shiney…faster. Fill me to the brim~…” 
Without question, Shining obliged his wife. He brought over the last of the delicacies; he saved the biggest and most delicious for last. Three multi-layered white chocolate mousee cakes, the tallest and thickest of the collection, and two barrels of authentic Sweet Apple Acres cider. Shining left Cadance no time to wait and pressed the lip of the barrel against her mouth, leaned it back, and began rapidly pouring it all into her gullet like a waterfall. For a second, Cadance’s eyes shot wide open in surprise, startled and baffled by the sudden surge of sweet cider pouring into her, but her expression quickly shifted from one of shock to one of raw bliss once she registered the euphoric taste of the cider and its filling and expanding of her monstrous belly. Her eyes rolled almost to the back of her head as she continued to gulp down liters at a time. There was a sort of rhythm to it, her head bobbing and neck pulsing with every load, gurgling as it traveled down. A tiny amount of the cider leaked out from between the lip of the barrel and her own, leaving a couple of faint, hardly even noticeable, streaks of cider from her mouth to her chin. All Cadance could do besides gulp was moan in absolute delight and snuggle her stallion even closer, who was watching fondly as he ardently filled her to her adoration. He wrapped his forelegs around her blobby cheeks and began embracing, snuggling, fondling, and pecking her much as he did earlier, only now Cadance was experiencing both intense shots to her pleasure centers at the same time: the delicious filling of her appetite and the worship from her doting husband. 
Her moans then became more guttural, almost primal in her desire to feed, to be utterly overfilled  to capacity, and to have the sexy little stallion laying on her bask in and worship every inch of her glorious form. 
“Celestia, this stallion is going to stuff me to the verge of bursting…”, a thought which only heightened her arousal.  
Her titanic mountain of a stomach sloshed and rumbled like the snore of a sleeping Ursa Minor, growing, expanding, and filling with the rapid flow of cider, sending additional sensations from her stomach out across the rest of her body. 
Cadance finally emptied the entire barrel and her mouth parted from their intimate encounter. She took in a loud deep breath from the constant guzzling. Shining wanted to give her a minute to catch her breath, but she quickly eliminated that idea. 
“Keep going, baby~…” 
Shining then levitated one of the imposing cakes in front of her face. 
“Anything for you, my massive, gluttonous princess.”, he obeyed with glee. 
With that, Cadance began devouring the dessert, even faster than any of the others she had eaten thus far, furiously swallowing up every speck. Shining did not cease to tenderly grope and caress all around her face.
“Mmmmmhhuuuuu-Don’t stop doing that…” she purred, in between a bite. 
And “don’t stop” he did. 
Almost as soon as she had started, Cadance had finished the first cake and started on the second. All throughout, the two paramours continued their symphony of moans and purrs, embracing one another as Cadance ate and Shining massaged. 
However, after the second cake, they began to slow down. Cadance was finally starting to feel full after the apparent metric ton of delights being stuffed into her near-bottomless pit of a stomach. Her and Shining were extremely pleased to see how enourmosly grand she was. Her belly was a little more rounded than at the start and widened further, a now even more vast and bloated ocean of luscious blubber and smooth, heavenly, and soft fat. It now rose the two about three feet higher than it did at the start. Shining thought she already looked perfect as ever, but they weren’t done yet. Cadance was breathing heavy now, both from the excitement and the fullness she was experiencing. For the last cake, Shining levitated it slowly over to Cadance’s mouth and this time, as it entered her mouth, she let out her tongue as she closed in her jaw, taking the time to savor the smooth white chocolate frosting and the chips melting in her mouth. She could even smell the slight hints of vanilla put inside the cake itself. 
She ate and savored the rest of the cake like this until it was nothing but a few crumbs left on the tray. Cadance licked her chops, catching the last bits of frosting around her mouth as Shining levitated the now empty tray out of the way. 
“Mmmmmm -URAAAAP- ooooo…I’m getting so full…-pant- But…-pant- I’d say I’m ready for the last one~…”, Cadance said excitedly, nearing her climax. 
Shining was just as exhilarated, and so, he brought to his lavishly fed wife her final treat: the second barrel of cider. Cadence stared at it, her eyes continuing to shimmer and tongue salivate at the sight. They then wasted no time and Shining levitated it up to Cadance’s lips and she began to chug the whole barrel down. As she did so, Shining massaged all around her face as he had been and pressed his body deeper into hers. He watched adoringly as she finished the last few gulps of the barrel and then it was empty. 
Shining released the barrel from Cadance’s lips and glided the now empty vessel aside. 
As soon as she swallowed the last bit of cider, Cadance let out an intense, sultry moan, bathing in the ecstasy of having everything fully filled and settled in her massive belly. 
“Oooooohhhhh…I’m so fuuulll…hic-Mmmmmmmhhhhhh…Shiney~…”. 
“Sweet Celestia…”, the stallion said with a tremble in his tone, “Cadance, you’re gorgeous. And so… big~…”. 
Shining passionately smothered just about every inch of her he could from his position, churning waves of intense pleasure all across Cadance, causing her to release a beautiful melody of moans and adding more to both of their already overflowing elation. The two then stopped for a moment and locked eyes, gazing intimately into each other, piercing one another with the raw adoration and desire they held for the other. 
They then fully embraced one another in a deep kiss with Shining practically pouncing onto her, holding both of her massive cheeks in his hooves, and Cadance wrapping both of her huge pillowy forelegs around him, cocooning him in between her forelegs and cheeks. It was the epitome of comfort, warmth, safety, and lust all in one sensation. The two held their lips simply locked in place for several minutes until the maelstrom of sensations overwhelmed them. 
As their high floated back down, they parted lips an stared longingly at each other, their breaths heavy and dramatic. 
“You…-Giggle- You are the best husband a mare could ask for, I swear.” Cadance stated, her tone sounding as if she were either trying to convince somepony of something or fighting back tears of joy. And with those perfectly lidded eyes that Shining loves so much. 
“Heh, that’s funny; would you believe me if I said I was thinking the same thing about you? I mean, a-as a wife. Best wife, hehe. You’re the best wife a stallion could ask for”, Shining returned, a somewhat embarrassed awkward smirk on his face. 
Cadance simply giggled at her busband’s love-drunk stumble. 
“Charming as ever, Shining Armor~…”. 
Shining chuckled in return at her remark and regained his composure thanks to her reassuring eyes.
“I really am the luckiest stallion in Equestria, though. To have you, to be your husband, to be with you through thick and thin whether we’re having to sign trade agreements, welcome visiting officials, or...doing this... I’m glad I get to do it all with you”. 
Cadance’s eyes lit up like a rainboom and her already contented smile widened, raising those heavenly cheeks of hers closer to her eyes. She fluttered a bit, elated but unsure how to respond in a manner that would match the weight of Shining’s cheesy yet powerful praise.
“Shining…I…” She tried to think, before he stopped her to lean in for another kiss. 
His lips drained whatever semblance of a thought she had as she drifted into his embrace. They held this for a few moments and then parted again, returning to gazing at each other. They remained so another moment until Cadance’s sweet coo finally laid the silence to rest.
“I love you so much, Shining Armor~…”. 
“I love you too, Cadance~…”. 
The two then remained basking in each other’s embrace as they drifted off into a peaceful night, the Empire safe under the view of Luna’s glow.
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