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What in the world am I doing?
I said to myself, looking at the house in front of me. It was quite modest to say the least, nothing special or amazing about it. I still couldn’t believe I was actually going though with this. So many thoughts raced in my head it was hard to think.
What if I get robbed? What if this is just some giant joke?
The more I thought about these things, the more confused I kept getting. I continued standing there,  trying to get my thoughts together, when suddenly the door to the house opened. Standing the door way was a young, attractive looking mare. From what I could tell off the back she was defiantly a unicorn. She was quite slender to say the least, with a beautiful white coat, a long flowing yellow mane, and beautiful blue eyes that would make anyone, mare or colt, fall in love. She looked really familiar, as if I knew her from somewhere, though I couldn’t put my hoof on it. 
“You’ve finally come, good”. She said quite suddenly. I nodded my head back at her, acknowledging her statement.
“Well, what are you waiting for? Come inside, I can’t possibly wait forever can I?” She said as she went back inside. I signed and shook my head, wondering if I should just back out now. 
No. I’m here, i’m going through with this. I thought to myself, as I finally managed to collect my thoughts and headed inside. 
-Hours Ago-

To say that I am a pretty average mare is, well its quite spot on. I’m the very definition of average. Average looks, average tastes in music, average on pretty much everything. Some people may think that’s boring, but honestly I see it as a good trait to have. I have a pretty steady job at the moment, working at a small little bakery in a town just a few miles away from Canterlot. Its a job i’ve wanted for a while now, if only for the food. Yes I admit I’m a glutton. I simply love food. I love everything about it. Looks, smells, and of course the tastes, food is everything to me, and then some. I guess you can say i’m not so average then. 
You see, ever since I was a little filly I have always wanted to be fat. I’m not sure when I started developing those feelings, but all I know is that it goes back quite a long time. I remember back when I was in high school used to stuff myself senseless with all kinds of delicious treats. Not to say I had been stuffing myself before, but I really started going overboard as soon as I entered high school just a few years ago. Every lunch I would end up stuffing myself with the greasiest slices of pizza I could get my hooves on, find the biggest, juiciest burger, or, if I got lucky, I’d bring in a nice, fat, frosty slice of cake and stuff it into my awaiting gullet. Of course when I got home, the cycle would just repeat itself, I’d just end up stuffing my face with whatever I could find. Sadly the weight never seemed to stick on me. No matter how much I ate I wouldn’t gain enough. I was stuck being this this skinny little pony. Oh how I wanted to be fat so much. I would always daydream about it whenever I slept, to know how it was to be a big fat pony. I wanted to have a huge, swaying belly would drag along the ground. I wanted to have massive her legs and flanks that were as big as tree trunks. I wanted to have big puffy cheeks, which would cement into cute double chins of mine. But most of all, I wanted a large, giant flank. The way it would shake when I trampled along to some place. The way the ripples would flow along my body whenever I sat down. It was all I ever wanted. 
The whole reason Im working at this bakery is just an excuse to stuff myself silly, to indulge in all this tasty, delicious food, and of course to be a fat, cute little pony. I Certainly cant keep doing it in school after all. Then again, having a stomach the size of the moon was always something difficult for me to handle. I knew I was never going to gain any weight, that much I knew, but I still loved to indulge myself in food, occasionally taking a cake that didn’t sell that day and stuffing into my awaiting maw. Sometimes I actually manage to swallow stuff like that whole. When I do, I love to feel the giant, large bulge of the food travel down my throat. It feels so good! Just wonderful, amazingly wonderful. 
As I was working, making sure the counter to the bakery was clean, a pony entered the shop. I couldn’t tell who the pony was, as he/she was wearing some kind of cloak, obscuring his/her face.
“Welcome! I said quite friendly. Anything I can do for you today”? I said to her, keeping that cute little smile on my face. She said nothing as she approached the counter. All she did at that moment was leave a small piece of paper in front of me, before heading out the front door again, leaving.
“Come back anytime”? I said quite confused by this. I looked down at the paper she wrote me and began to read it.
I know about your gluttony. I know you want to be as fat as a house. I can help. Come to 345 Flashlight Square at 7 pm. Do not be late
Signed
-A Friend
I looked down in shock after I read that. How? How could this pony possibly know about my gluttony, let alone that I wanted to be fat? I mean yes I’m a glutton in high school, but most ponies just assume I love food. This pony knows I’m eating to gain weight and be fat. For a moment I consider that this pony just made an educated guess, and for all I know they could have. But still, it kept nagging me that this pony knew about it, and weirder of all, wanted to help me gain weight. It was hard to gain weight for me, for some odd reason none of the weight seemed to stick. It just was impossible for someone like me. But still, if this pony can help me get fatter, what have I got to lose?
As I entered her house, I was amazed at how simple and modest it was. It wasn’t overly fancy, but it wasn’t like it was a dump either. Their was a fire place on the left hoof side on the room, along with a couch and a carpet. On the right hoof side there was the kitchen, quite simply and modest, with a table and storage cabinets for all the food. I couldn’t help but drool as I thought about food again.
“Already hungry”? The mysterious mare said. 
“Who me? Umm, not just… uhh, just really admire the house”! I said, clearly lying through my teeth. The unicorn immediately picked up on it.
“Oh don’t lie. Just admit it, you want to be a fat gluttonous pony. I can tell easily”. She said, sitting down at the table. She motioned her hoof for me to join me. As I plotted my skinny little self down on the chair, all of a sudden I felt something wrap around my hooves.
“Hey! What the Tirek is this?!” I yelled out as whatever was wrapping around my hooves suddenly stopped. I tried pulling them to get free, but to no avail.
“Is this some kind of sick joke? Let me out right now!” I yelled at her. She merely laughed at me.
“Oh don’t even bother. No one can here you, and no one is coming to ‘save’ you”. She said, laughing again.
“You see, i’ve been watching you for some time now. I’ve noticed you in the cafeteria every single day, stuffing your greedy gullet with all kinds of food, all in a desperate effort to get fat! I’ve seen you at the bakery, stuffing yourself yet again on all kinds of cakes, all of course trying so desperately to get fat!” She said to me, giving me an evil looking sort of smile. 
“But, how? How do you know about me? How do you know about what I do?’ I said, still struggling to get out of my bonds. She smiled back at me.
“Oh come on, its pretty damn obvious if you think about it. Just think for a moment”. She said, getting a scowl on her face. It took me a moment to finally realize just how she knew about me. By Celestia how could I be so stupid as to not realize this before?
“We go to school together don’t we”? I said, looking down at the floor, not wanting to make eye contact with her.
“Very good. See I knew you weren’t an idiot. Now then, lets see if you know who I am now”. She said to me, putting her hoof under my chin and lifting it up.
“Take a good look, and think”. She said. As I looked at her, something started to click. That beautiful, silky white fur. That long flowing, golden mane. And of course, those beautiful, blue eyes. It all made sense now! I guess I was just so lost in shock and awe that my mind when blank for a while, but now it started to click again.
“W-White Kiss”? I finally said.
“Bingo! I knew you’d finally figure it out”. She said. This didn’t make any sense to me. White Kiss is one of THE most popular mares in all of high school. We never really, well got and anytime we passed by in the hallway to class, she shot me a really nasty look, followed by a giggle. But you’d have to be an idiot not to feel imitated by her presence. She was everything any mare wanted to be, and she was everything a colt wanted in a mare. In essence, she was perfect. So why did she tie me up and lead me here?
“Why are you doing this White Kiss? What are you planning to do with me”? I said, having stopped struggling to get off my bonds a while ago. White Kiss laughed for a minute and went around behind me, slowly stroking my mane.
“Such a pretty thing, she said, but you could do with a bit more…weight hmm”? She said. 
“W-Well I mean I guess so… I mean wait no! I’m perfectly fine the way I am”! I said, catching myself. 
“Really now? Because the way you eat in school and at work paints a different picture”. She said, coming back to my front again. She put her hoof under my chin and lifted it up, making sure this time I was looking at her directly in the eyes.
“Face it. You want to be fat. You want to be a gluttonous fat ass who can’t even more. You want to stuff yourself into a stupor all day without a care in the world. Am I right or am I right”? She said, not even breaking off her eye contact with me. I couldn’t help but slowly nod my head in defeat. 
She was right. This is what I wanted. I want to be a gluttonous pony who eats all day. I want to know the feeling of having a large, massive stomach that would drag along the ground. I wanted to know the feeling of having large, massive flanks that would jiggle when I waddled. I wanted to have cute, chubby little cheeks that would lead into my double chins. I wanted to know all of this. 
“You’re lucky you know, she said, that I just so happen to have a thing for…. larger mares”. She patted my flat, skinny belly and gave it a rub.
“I’ve always wanted to cuddle with one. To feel all the blubber and fat surround me. I dream about feeding that pony all day, giving them all kinds of tasty treats, making sure that they get bigger and bigger the more I feed them”. She said, sighing and blushing as she imagined that thought in her head.
“S-So you think that you've found that pony in me”? I said, trying to get a clearer view on this. She nodded her head back at me.
“Yes. You’re the one. The pony i’ve dreamed about for so long”. She said. Suddenly, she kissed me right on the lips, forcing her tongue into my mouth. For a moment I was in shock, not able to do a single thing, not even fight back against this kiss. After a moment though, I embraced it. I couldn’t hold back. This kiss was… beyond perfect. Was it passion? Was it lust? Or was it love? Either way, the kiss was amazing. As suddenly as the kiss was started, it was broken off. A trail of saliva escaped our mouths as we broke off the kiss. We looked at each other, with lust in our eyes. I didn’t even like mares, and yet, I wanted more from her, much more. She smiled back at me.
“Well then, lets get to the whole reason you’re here”. She said, looking at me. 
“First and foremost, you are going to eat. You will eat until I tell you to stop. But trust me, at the end of this, you’re not going to want to stop”. She said, laughing to herself. At that moment, her horn glowed, and with a flash, a cart appeared. I couldn’t help but drool at the sight. Upon this cart, was a collection of some of the most savory, the most delicious treats I have ever seen. Cakes, cookies, cupcakes, everything you could possibly imagine was there. 
“I know about your little…. weight gain issue. So I had a Zebra I met in the Everfree Forest personally add some spices to it”. She said.
“These spices will ensure that you gain weight, no matter what”. She finally went over to the cart, and grabbed a small slice of cake. As she went back to me, my tail started to wag just like a dog.
“Open wide now”. She said as she slowly started to feed me the cake. I slowly took a bite out of the cake out of fear at first. As soon as that cake hit my tongue however, I was in paradise. It was delicious! Better than any cake I have ever had before, even better than the ones at the bakery. I took an even bigger bite this time, happily swallowing it, before finally finishing off the rest of the slice. 
“Good girl”. White Kiss said, patting my stomach. I looked down to notice something strange, their was a small, but noticeable little paunch where my slim stomach used to be. I couldn’t believe it! I actually gained some weight. That one tiny little slice did all of that to me. I was curious now, I starting wondering what would happen if I had even more. 
White Kiss used her magic and brought another slice of cake over, this time even bigger than the last one. This time however, I eagerly accepted the cake. She slowly pushed it into my mouth, before I took a big chunk out of it. I swallowed it happily, letting out a belch.
“O-Oh excuse me”. I said, blushing a bit. White Kiss simply smiled and patted my stomach again, enticing yet another belch from me.
“You’re so cute you know that”? She said, smiling at me. Again she brought the rest of the cake over to me, and again I happily accepted it into my greedy gullet. I looked down to notice that my small, little paunch from before had grown into a muffin top this time. It pushed put from me a bit, covering a small portion of my thighs. 
“My my, that Zebra really worked her magic on this”. White Kiss said, giving me a small peck on the cheek, which I couldn’t help but blush over. 
“Could I… could I have some more please”? I said, blushing as I said that. White Kiss smiled at me again.
“Why, of course you can silly. All of this is for you after all, my greedy little piggy”.
Piggy. I liked that for some reason. It just fit me quite well. I mean I am a glutton, so I guess it just makes sense for someone like me.
And so the cycle continued. White Kiss continued to bring over delicious, fattening treats for me to eat, and I so eagerly accepted them into my awaiting gullet. The more she fed me, the more I started to lose control of my basic instincts. At times I would snatch the food right out of her hooves and swallow it down whole, followed by a loud, un-lady like belch. White Kiss would simply smile at me when I did this, telling me that I was such a good little piggy. I couldn’t help but nod when she said that, since it was true and all.

Cookies, Cakes, Cupcakes, no matter what it was it went right my mouth. Every time I felt the flavor of whatever I was eating hit my tongue, I moaned with such delight that my salvia managed to escape from my mouth. In a way it was embarrassing for me, to be stuffed and treated like this. But really, this is what I wanted. This is what I dreamed about. I was getting what I finally wanted. Food, lots of it, all going into my mouth and making me fatter and larger the more I ate.
As I continued to eat what White Kiss fed me, my body started to swell out. At first it was just my stomach, which was getting bigger and bigger the more I ate, soon passing over and covering my thighs. Then came my flanks, which started to fill out the chair. Soon, my butt, now quite large and chunky, was sticking out of the back end of it. Finally my face started to swell up as well, my cheeks becoming puffier and my neck developing an extra chin.
The food was finished was last, leaving me, once thin and skinny, a much fatter, much bigger pony than before. 
‘BUUUUUUUUUUUUUURP!” I let out at the end of the last slice of cake my had, my new body jiggling as I did so. I blushed heavily and smiled as I saw my body still jiggling from the belch. 
“Good girl you ate it all”. White Kiss said, patting my now fat belly, which had now covered up my thighs and was hanging dangerously close to the floor. 
“I suppose you’ll be wanting to feel your body now hmm”? She said. I slowly nodded my head, wanting to feel all this new, lovely fat on me. White Kiss laughed again.
“Well too bad, that was only round one, think you can handle round two?” She said, this time conjuring up yet another cart filled with even more sweets than last time. I drooled at the sight of this.
“Feed me. Feed me till I can’t move”. I moaned. White Kiss smiled and gave me a light peck on my chubby cheeks.
“You’re such a greedy little piggy you know that? Who’s my good little piggy hmm? Who is it”? She said, cooing at me. I couldn’t help but laugh and smile back at her.
“Me, I am”! I said happily, letting off a little oink. White Kiss then began to bring the rest of the food over, round two was about to begin. 
Round two was, well amazing. I had just finished all of the food, and now I’m lying down on my belly, completely unable to move. I look like a bloated hog right now, too engorged to even move, too engorged to even think about moving, let alone caring. My belly had now expanded to twice the size it was before. It now resembled a giant beach ball, if that beach ball was inflated beyond the point of it being a beach ball that is. My thighs had also grown and swelled as well. They were now the size of large tree trunks, which I could only imagine would shake and jiggle as I walked with them. My butt had also grown quite large, at least from what I could tell. From what I saw it was massive. If any other mare saw it, they would die of pure envy. Finally came my face. My face was already fat from the previous session, but now it was even puffier than before. My cheeks forced my face into a squinch, as if I resembled a chipmunk. Also important to note that I now have a third chin.
White Kiss looked down at me, smiling.
“The perfect bed”. She said, as she snuggled up to my large massive belly, quietly dozing off. I two did the same thing, the last thought on my mind being if there was going to be a round three.

	