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Rarity has a certain fetish. Nopony, not even her marefriend, Fluttershy, knows about. It isn't until Fluttershy walks in on one of her sessions does Rarity come clean. After hearing about her fetish, Fluttershy, much to Rarity's surprise, not only accepts it as a part of who she is, but wants to help her live out her fantasy of being force-fed.
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		To stuff a marshmallow



	“Here you go, Rarity. Two dozen chocolate cookies, one dozen cupcakes with zap apple frosting, and one devil’s cake with dark chocolate frosting, just as you ordered.” Mrs. Cake smiled as she gave the items to Rarity. “That usually costs twenty bits, but since you’re Pinkie’s friend and a loyal customer, I’ll only charge you fourteen.”
“Thank you very much, darling. I’m glad that it was ready on time,” Rarity said as she floated the bits to Mrs. Cake and levitated her purchase into her saddle bags, which were quite full with apples and chocolate. Oh, I can’t wait to get home and enjoy all of this.
“You’re welcome, dear. Glad to be of service,” Mrs. Cake said. She noticed how full Rarity’s bags were. “My, that sure is a lot of food you have there. Are you planning to have a get-together later today?”
“Oh, no, it’s for m–” Rarity started but quickly  caught herself. “I mean, yes, I’m having a few relatives coming from out of town, so I’m out getting a few things.”
“I see. Well, I hope they enjoy the baked goods. Make sure to send them this way if they do!” Mrs. Cake said cheerily.
“Yes, I will be sure to do so. Have a good day,” the unicorn said as she made her way for the door.
“Thank you, and same to you.”
Rarity... dear, you really must be more careful, you almost let it slip. We can’t have anypony know what I’m up to, it would be much too embarrassing if they found out. Rarity scolded herself as she made her way back to the boutique. Still, I wish I could at least tell my marefriend. We have been dating each other for three months now… Gah! Why can’t I mare up and tell her? Rarity sighed. Maybe in due time, I suppose.
After a few minutes Rarity arrived back at the boutique. Using her magic she unlocked the door and quickly went inside, eager to get started with her plans. I have waited too long to be able to do this again. What with all the orders I had this month, having to deal with the crusaders all this week. Ugh… I just haven’t had the time. Rarity thought back on the past month. She had so many orders, all having almost impossible deadlines, but she had managed to pull it off even when the crusaders almost had her pulling her hair out with their wild antics on their next futile idea. Seriously, how they got the idea that their special talent were being fire jugglers I will never know, but now isn’t the time to be thinking about that. I have plans for this afternoon that I must keep, so I best get started. 
Without a second thought she made her way up the stairs and into her room. Once there she closed the door quietly, even though nopony else in the boutique. She sighed as she looked around her room, noticing Opal sleeping on her bed. With a quick use of her horn she lifted the cat off the bed. 
“Oh, I’m sorry Opal, but mommy needs some alone time.” Rarity cooed to her pet. Opal looked at her master, looking none too pleased that its nap was disturbed. Rarity opened the door and placed Opal outside her room, then quickly closed the door. “There, alone at last,” Rarity said as she laid her saddle bag on the ground, opening it up. “Oh, this is definitely what I need to unwind. Now then, I just need to finish setting up and I can begin.” With that she got to work.


“Ummm, Rarity? Are you home?” a quiet voice called out into the boutique as a yellow pegasus with a long pink mane walked in. “Rarity, are you here? Please answer me!” Fluttershy called out to her marefriend again as she made her way to the middle of the show room. I hope everything okay, it’s not like Rarity to leave the boutique open unattended. Unless… Fluttershy thought as unwarranted worry started to seep into her mind. Unless she got hurt and had to be rushed to the hospital, or wait! Maybe she was pony napped? Oh no, that would be terrible! I should go get help. As Fluttershy raced to the door she heard a noise coming from upstairs. “Huh? Is somepony there?” Fluttershy called out. She listened for a response and heard something coming from upstairs. Maybe Rarity is just in her room. Oh, silly Fluttershy, you really need to learn to not jump to the worst conclusions.
With a sigh of relief, the yellow pegasus made her way to the second floor. As she made it to the top, she called out to Rarity again. “Rarity, are you up here? I wanted to ask you for help with a dress.” As she finished she heard a soft moan come from Rarity’s room. “Rarity, are you okay?”
Worried, Fluttershy made her way toward Rarity’s room. As she was about to knock on the door she heard her say something inaudible followed by another moan. Oh no! She is hurt; I have to get her to some help. Fear returned to Fluttershy as she thought that her marefriend was in danger. She quickly opened the door and rushed inside, frantically looking around for her lover. It didn’t take long to locate her, but when Fluttershy saw Rarity her jaw dropped.
There, lying on the bed was her marefriend. Her coat had smears of chocolate and crumbs on it, but most of the mess was around her muzzle. She even had crumbs in her mane. There were all sorts of food around her, like some nice red apples, cookies, cupcakes, and even an entire cake.
But that wasn’t the most shocking thing Fluttershy saw; it was the fact that Rarity now had a belly, and a nice plump one at that. What was once a flat stomach was now a small, soft pot belly. It reminded her of a marshmallow. As she tried to figure out what was going on, Rarity let out a moan as a piece of cake floated up in a pale blue aura toward her waiting mouth. She took a big bite, moaning as she chewed. She raised a hoof up to her swollen belly and began to rub it in small circles. Another hoof made its way down lower to her dripping slit and she started playing with herself, letting out the occasional soft moan of pleasure.
As she took another bite of cake, the unicorn murmured. “Yes, yes, Fluttershy, keep going! Feed me, stuff me, don’t stop until I’m about ready to burst!”
“Uhhhhh, Ra-Rarity?” the timid pegasus managed to squeak, seeming to have snapped back to reality after hearing her lover call her name.
Rarity’s eyes shot up just as she was about to take another bite of cake. Oh, please don’t let it be who I think it is, Rarity thought as she slowly turned to see where the voice had come from. The unicorn’s eyes widened as she saw her marefriend standing at her bedroom door, her eyes wide in shock and her face a bright crimson. No, no, no! This wasn’t how she was supposed to find out about this! Now she’ll think I’m a freak and won’t want to be my marefriend, let alone my friend! Rarity started to panic as she stared at Fluttershy. She was so worried that she didn’t notice she had lost the piece of cake from her magical grasp. It landed on her chest, staining her white coat with chocolate. 
After a few moments of awkward silence, Fluttershy spoke up again, her gaze looking anywhere but her lover. “Rarity, why were you eating like that while y-you were… uhm…” Fluttershy tried to ask but couldn’t get the last few words out, feeling much too embarrassed.
Rarity gained a blush of her own as her lover asked her that question. Oh sweet Celestia, what must she think of me now? This is too embarrassing. I wish this had played out differently, but no sense hiding it now. She deserves to know the truth. Rarity had managed to calm herself down a tad, but she was still nervous at how her shy pegasus would react to what she was about to tell her. I just hope, no matter what happens, we will still be friends. 
“Fluttershy, my love, I have something I need to tell you.” Rarity sat up wiping the cake off her chest, her voice very low, almost a whisper. “This is something I have kept a secret for a while now, several years to be in fact. But first I want to say this: please don’t tell anypony about what I’m about to tell you, and no matter what happens, I hope we can still be friends.”
“Of course, Rarity, I won’t tell a soul. I Pinkie pro–” Fluttershy started until Rarity cut her off.
“Just a regular promise will do.” 
“Oh, okay. You have my word that I won’t tell anypony and of course we will still be friends. I just want to know what's going on and…” Fluttershy’s voice became very quiet as she said the last few words, “...and why you asked me to keep stuffing you.” Her blush deepened a little as she finished.
“Yes, well, about that… It’s because, uhm…” Rarity started but her nerves got the better of her. Damnit, I can’t say it. It’s too embarrassing to say. She hung her low and started to cry in frustration.
Just then Rarity felt something wrap around her. She looked up to see Fluttershy had her wrapped in her wings holding her close. “It’s okay, Rarity. Everything is okay,” Fluttershy said, her voice soothing to the unicorn’s ears. “I didn’t mean to upset you. If you don’t want to tell me, that’s fine. We can put this behind us and I won’t ask you about this again.” She continued to hold Rarity in a tight embrace, leaned in, and gave her a kiss on the cheek. “I’ll love you no matter what.”
Rarity just sat there in her marefriend’s hug as Fluttershy consoled her. Oh, Fluttershy, you always know what to say to lift one’s spirits. Rarity leaned into her lover’s embrace and returned it. “Thank you, dear. Thanks for being so accepting. I love you too.”
“You’re welcome, Rarity. Now then, shall we get you cleaned up?” Fluttershy asked.
Rarity shook her head, “No, not yet. I need to tell you about what I was doing, you deserve to know. Please just give me a moment to gather my thoughts.” Her horn lit up moving the food off to the side, giving both mares more room. 
“No, that is alright, Rarity. You don’t have to tell me. It’s okay,” Fluttershy said
“No, darling, it is not okay. I don’t want to keep secrets from you; I’ve wanted to tell you this for a while now anyway. I just had hoped it would have happened in a different way, that’s all,” Rarity said, her mind made up. Fluttershy nodded as she silently waited for her marefriend to speak.
“Now then, as I said I have kept this a secret for years now. No one else knows about this, not even any of our friends,” Rarity started, her voice quivering a little bit. “You see, the reason why I was eating like that while I was, well, pleasuring myself is because I have a… a…” Oh, out with it already! “… a fetish,” Rarity managed to spit out, blushing as she did it out loud. Her gaze shifted away from her marefriend as she continued. “You see, I have always wondered what it would be like to have somepony feed me; to have them keep feeding me until I couldn’t take another bite, making my stomach as tight as a drum.” 
Rarity took a deep breath to help calm her beating heart before continuing. “I have tried this myself on a few occasions, but it just doesn't excite me as the thought of somepony else stuffing me. I can never keep going once I feel full, and it just frustrates me. For once I would like to know the feeling of having my stomach so stuffed full of food, to know the feeling of somepony feeding me and rubbing my belly as we went along. Just for once I would like that.” Rarity looked off into the distance with a wistful look in her eyes before sighing. “But it’s not like anypony would want to do that with me. They would just think I’m a freak.”
“Rarity, don’t say that!” Rarity jumped at the sudden outburst. “Everypony has a few kinks to them. It’s not something one should be ashamed of. It is a part of who you are and you shouldn’t be embarrassed about yourself wanting to do that with somepony,” Fluttershy said as she wrapped Rarity in a quick hug. “I also don’t think that you’re a freak for wanting to do something different. I love you no matter what, you know that,” Fluttershy said, her words easing the tension on the unicorn’s heart. “If you want, I can help you live out your dream,” Fluttershy added, placing a kiss on Rarity’s cheek.
Rarity turned her head to meet with Fluttershy’s eyes. “Really? You would really do this for me?”
“Yes, Rarity, I will. Nothing would make me happier than to see you happy,” the yellow mare said, her eyes full of caring and understanding.
“Oh, thank you! Thank you so much, my love! You don’t know how much this means to me.” The fashionista wrapped her hooves around her marefriend and pulled her close to her chest, planting a kiss on her lips.
After a few moments, they broke from their embrace. “Well then, shall we get started?” Fluttershy asked. Rarity nodded as she lay back down, letting out a small squeal of excitement. I can’t believe this is happening. My dream is finally coming to life, and I get to do it with my lovely marefriend! I couldn’t ask for anything more.
“Let’s see what should we start with. Oh, I know, let’s start with this cake you were enjoying. It looks delicious.” Fluttershy smiled as she grabbed a slice of cake and held it to Rarity’s waiting mouth. “Now open wide.”
Rarity did just that and took a big bite out of the slice. She moaned as the flavour of chocolate enveloped her tongue, and she savoured the taste and the moment. She finished her bite and took another one, moaning all the while. She quickly finished the slice. “Oh, Fluttershy! That was absolutely divine,” Rarity said, her voice full of pleasure.
“I hope you still have room for more because you have so much more to go through. Now open up again,” Fluttershy said playfully as she held another slice of cake for Rarity to devour. Rarity quickly ate the slice, enjoying being stuffed full of food. As she finished another slice was already waiting to be eaten.
“Uhmm, Fluttershy? If it wouldn’t be too much trouble, could you rub my belly?” Rarity asked.
“Why sure, anything for my cute marshmallow,” Fluttershy cooed, causing Rarity to blush slightly. Fluttershy moved her hoof and began rubbing the unicorn’s belly in small circles, causing her to gasp then moan at the sensation.
“Oh, Fluttershy, please don’t stop, this feels wonderful! Please keep doing that while you feed me.” Rarity purred as her lover rubbed her belly. A slice of cake made its way to her mouth again and she ate it greedily. She could feel herself grow wet from arousal, the feeling of being fed and her belly being rubbed by another mare was way more pleasurable than when she had done this alone. Soon she finished the slice and another one took its place. They kept this up until the rest of the cake was gone. 
Fluttershy looked over the remaining food, deciding what to feed to Rarity next, when her eyes fell upon the cupcakes. “My, these look amazing and I bet they taste just as good. Here, why don’t you show me?” Fluttershy grabbed one and brought it to Rarity’s waiting mouth. 
“Oh, darling, these are fantastic. I could eat these all day long,” Rarity said as she took a bite, the flavours exploding in her mouth. She let out a loud “Mmmmm” as she devoured the rest, leaving her mouth open for more. 
“Well then, let’s not keep you waiting, shall we?” Fluttershy held another cupcake to Rarity’s mouth. “Eat up, we wouldn’t want you to starve.”
Rarity moaned when she heard Fluttershy talk that way. My my, somepony is getting into this. Not that I’m complaining at all; this is more than I could have asked for. Rarity quickly grabbed the cupcake with her mouth like an animal that hadn’t eaten in days. They kept this pace up until the remaining cupcakes rested in Rarity’s belly, which now could be classified as a gut.
Rarity’s breathing had become heavy from her feast. She was full, but not where she wanted to be. Oh my, this is more than I have ever eaten before. I’m so full I don’t think I can keep going. But I’m so close! I want to keep going, but I don’t think I have it in me. 
“My, look how much you’ve eaten. Your belly is getting nice and big now, but we still have a lot more where that came from,” Fluttershy said as she grabbed a cookie from a nearby plate. She waved it in front of Rarity’s nose, letting her get a good whiff of it before holding it up for her to eat.
“Uhm, love, as much as I would love to keep going, I don’t think I can,” Rarity said with a bit of sadness in her voice. “I am truly thankful for what you have done for me today, and maybe we could do this again in the future but I think it is time to call it for now.”
Fluttershy stopped rubbing her marefriend’s belly and lowered the cookie. “But I thought you wanted to keep going until you were stuffed?”
“I know and I want to, more than anything, but I just don’t think I can.” Rarity’s breathing started to even out.
“Then why let that stop you? I mean, if it’s your dream then I say go for it.” Fluttershy smiled as she started to massage Rarity’s belly with both hooves, electing a shiver of delight from her. “That is something you and the others have taught me over the years, to always follow your dreams no matter what happens. Also…” Fluttershy leaned in closer to her unicorn and whispered into her ear, her breath teasing the small hairs inside it. “Once you’re done I have something in mind to make this even better.” She moved a hoof down to Rarity’s dripping pussy and gave it a small rub, causing the unicorn to gasp. “Now then, shall we continue?”
Rarity looked at her marefriend with loving eyes. “Darling, you know just what to say. That was just what I needed.” Rarity opened her mouth as she waited for them to continue. Fluttershy grabbed a cookie and brought to Rarity’s waiting lips, but when Rarity went to take a bite, Fluttershy pulled it back just out of reach. 
“Fluttershy, please don’t tease me like that,” Rarity whined, curling her forelegs up to her chest.
“Aww, is Rarity hungry? Do you want this cookie?” Fluttershy teased the unicorn, waving the cookie closer to her face but still out of reach. “Well, if you want it, you gotta beg for it.”
“Please, Fluttershy. Please give me the cookie, I need it. Give it t–” Rarity begged before she was cut off a moment later as the cookie was shoved into her mouth.
“Oh, you’re just so cute when you beg. Here comes another one.” Fluttershy smiled as she grabbed another cookie from the plate. Rarity quickly ate the one in her mouth and took the other one in, this time savouring the taste. But Fluttershy had other plans as she tried to push two cookies in before Rarity could finish.
“Darling, please, I can only eat so–” Rarity tried to say but Fluttershy took the opportunity to stuff more cookies into her mouth.
“Come now, my marshmallow. I thought you wanted to have somepony stuff you. So I thought that I would try to see how many I can fit into your mouth at once,” Fluttershy said with fake innocence as she grabbed more cookies to shove into her lover's mouth.
Oh sweet Celestia, I have never been more turned on in my life, Rarity thought to herself as Fluttershy shoved more cookies into her mouth, leaking her love juices on to the sheets. She went to move a hoof down to her pussy to give it some much-needed attention, but felt something soft push it away. 
“Now, now, Rarity. You haven’t finished your meal yet, so no touching yourself until you’re done.” Fluttershy playfully scolded Rarity. “Besides, that’s my dessert.” A lewd smile spread across her face, punctuated with a wink.
Rarity let out a shudder as her pegasus said that. The heat between her legs grew more unbearable, but she would hold on for her marefriend. More cookies made their way into her mouth which she ate without a second thought. They kept going until all but one cookie was in her stomach. It had gone from the small pot belly to a nicely sized gut. It looked like Rarity had swallowed a basketball, and it felt wonderful. Oh, I’m stuffed, I don’t think I could take another bite. A moment of realisation. I did it! I finally did it! My dream has come true and it’s all thanks to that wonderful mare!
“Open up, my little marshmallow,” Fluttershy said as she held the last cookie up to her mouth.
“Oh, love, I do...” Rarity huffed. “Believe that...” She huffed again. “That I’m at my limit. I’m positively stuffed,” Rarity said, her breathing heavy from her feast.
“Are you sure you don’t have room for one last cookie?” Fluttershy asked, holding the cookie close to her. “It’s only one little, absolutely delicious cookie. I’m sure you have room for it.”
Oh, she just knows how to push my buttons, doesn’t she? “Well, I think I could handle one more, but after that I must insist that we call it for now.” Rarity opened her mouth once more, waiting for it to be stuffed once again.
Fluttershy went to shove the cookie into Rarity’s mouth, but stopped when an idea popped into her mind. She bought it up to her mouth and held it with her teeth as Rarity looked on in confusion. Then Fluttershy lowered her head to Rarity’s as she put the cookie into her mouth, sealing it with a kiss.
Rarity was shocked at first but quickly returned the kiss, both of their tongues fighting over the cookie. When it finally broke in half, the kiss ended as they pulled away, each claiming their tasty prize. Once her mouth was clear Rarity spoke up, “Oh my, Fluttershy, you were right. That cookie was delicious!”
Fluttershy smiled. “I’m glad you liked it. Now then…” Her eyes turned lustful. “I think it’s time for my meal. I’m craving something with honey and I see a nice honey pot right here,” Fluttershy said as she made her way down to Rarity hind legs. She then spread them wide apart to reveal her prize. Rarity’s pussy was dripping with her sweet nectar onto the sheets, waiting for somepony to lap them. Fluttershy moved closer and took a good whiff of Rarity’s scent. “Oh, my Rarity, you smell divine today. I bet you taste just as good,” she said as she gave a slow lick from the base of Rarity’s slit all the way to her clit.
Rarity shuddered as her marefriend began to eat her out. She let out a moan when Fluttershy’s tongue went over her clit. “Oh, Fluttershy! Please don’t stop!”
Fluttershy kept lapping up Rarity’s juices as she made her way deeper for more, greedily gulping them down. She pushed her muzzle into the unicorn’s marehood. Causing her to moan wildly, her juices flowing out. Fluttershy made sure not a drop was wasted. Soon, Rarity’s moans were becoming more erratic as she drew closer to her release, and then Fluttershy got an idea. She pulled out of Rarity’s inner folds and moved up to her clit and began to suck on it. She then raised a hoof to Rarity’s belly and began to rub it.
This action brought Rarity quickly to the point of no return. “Fluttershy, I– I’m going to cum!” Rarity yelled in between moans. At this Fluttershy let go of Rarity’s cilt and drove her muzzle deep into her pussy. This sent Rarity over the edge. “Oh Fluttershy!” Rarity exclaimed as she orgasmed, her hind legs wrapping around Fluttershy’s head, holding it there as she rode it out. Fluttershy lapped up mouthful after mouthful of mare cum but it soon became too much and she pulled out, the rest splashing onto her face.
Soon Rarity’s oragasm subsided and she lay there in the warm afterglow, her marefriend moving to lay next to her. She turned her head and gave Fluttershy a kiss as she wrapped a foreleg around her. “Thank you, my love. That was the most wonderful thing anypony has ever done for me. I love you.”
“I love you too, my stuffed marshmallow.” Fluttershy snuggled close to Rarity, both enjoying the warmth of each other. They were content to just lie there; they could always clean up later. For now nothing else mattered to them but each other. They snuggled with each other as they soon fell asleep.
A loud bang from downstairs echoed through the boutique, causing both mares to jump up in surprise. A squeaky voice called out from below, “Hey Rarity, where are you? Mom and Dad had to go out of town for the next couple of days so I’m staying here!”
Both mares bolted straight up when they heard the noise. They looked at each other, sharing the same expression of fright. “Oh dear,” both mares said in unison.
THE END.
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