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		Description

Sunburst and Thunderlane are lovers with a not so normal way of showing it. Thunderlane, formerly a weather pony in Ponyville, moved all the way to the Crystal Kingdom in order to make sure his boyfriend remembers to eat his meals. And formerly a rail thin wizard boy, Sunburst now loves being fed by his boyfriend.

Contains: a fat stallion,  teasing of said fat stallion,  feeder/feedee relationship ,  a tiny bit of public humiliation ,  
gay cuddles and snuggles ,  a cliffhanger ,  and probably more .

Requested by: Anonymous
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Chapter 1

		

	
		Chapter 1



The winter in the Crystal Kingdom was cold and brisk, far from how the country was normally kept under the rule of Princess Cadance and Prince Shining Armor. Usually everything averaged between mild in Fall and Spring to inoffensively hot and humid in the summer times. Winter used to follow the same pattern, being gently cold, before the monarchs’ daughter grew to be a foal.
After young Flurry Heart experienced her first snow day, in Ponyville as she was visiting her Aunty Twilight, she begged and begged for their kingdom to get their own actual winter the next year.
Now that that year’s winter had come, The Crystal Kingdom ponies we're all bundled up in layer upon layer of winter clothes, thankfully provided by the Prince and Princess apologetically. Said ponies didn’t mind it, knowing that Flurry Heart’s affinity for winter and snow could be much worse. And some even thrived in the winter.
This morning, already a few weeks into the winter, was direct proof of that as, in one specific home, two ponies enjoyed the cold as they slept, loving how it forced them to snuggle even closer to each other to keep warm.
Sunburst grumbled softly as he snuggled against his boyfriend, pressing his yellow and white muzzle against the dark grey stallion’s fluffy chest, inhaling softly and enjoying the masculine musk he could smell even in his dream. Letting out a loving sigh, the yellow stallion pulled himself closer to his boyfriend with the arm he had wrapped around his chest.
Sunburst’s big belly pressed against his boyfriend’s own chiseled stomach, squishing against hard ab as he snuggled on closer, smiling softly and letting out happy grumbles.
The dark grey stallion stirred awake slightly, feeling the added weight on his torso. It took him a few moments to realize that his cute boyfriend was cuddling very close to him, probably freezing just the smallest bit from the cold winter air. Thankfully for Thunderlane, the large gut pressing against him seemed to generate enough heat for the both of them.
Opening his eyes, Thunderlane grinned blearily down at his little snugglebug, wiggling just a bit to reposition himself, then wrapped his arms around Sunburst and pulled him all the way on his torso. The muscular Pegasus leaned down just a bit to kiss the snooter of the chubby Unicorn.
Ever the heavy sleeper, Sunburst just grinned in his sleep and nuzzled into the chest floof he was presented with. More happy and loving grumbles were had as Sunburst loosely wrapped his arms around his boyfriend’s well-muscled body.
Giggling out quietly, Thunderlane squeed over how cute his boyfriend was while he slept, though not to say that Sunburst wasn’t cute awake either. Sadly though, if Thunderlane was forced to awake due to his lover being cute, then it was only fair for him to do the same.
So he wrapped his thick arms around his boyfriend’s waist, taking a moment to squeeze gently and squish that warm and fuzzy yellow belly against him, then wiggling happily and hugging his lovely boyfriend happily.
Sunburst, feeling his favorite feeling of his boyfriend squishing his big belly between the both of them, began to awake only to feel the tight huggles of Thunderlane. In response, the Unicorn stretched largely on Thunderlane’s chest, groaning and letting out a loud yawn before relaxing against the stud.
“G’morning, snugglebutt.” Thunderlane told the slowly awakening stallion, rubbing the chubby Unicorn’s back gently and giving his nose another smooch and nuzzling his cheek gently. “How’d you sleep?”
The yellow stallion scooted up Thunderlane’s body in order to give him a kiss right back, then going back to resting and nuzzling against him, pressing his lips against his boyfriend’s soft neck. “Morning, babe.” He responded with a gentle yawn. “Slept pretty well. I hope I didn’t keep you waiting for long.”
Thunderlane couldn’t help but giggle at Sunburst, not at anything in particular but just that he was so cute, then flexed his arms and pulled his cute stallion into a position where they could meet eye to eye. He then gazed lovingly into Sunburst’s blue eyes.
And Sunburst gazed into Thunderlane’s yellow eyes, grinning and blushing heavily as he blearily moved in for a gentle kiss.
The two shared a smooch for several moments, Thunderlane sighing heavily and planting one hand on the back of Sunburst’s head, running fingers through his messy orange mane, and the other stroking against his side, gently rubbing the side of the chubby belly that was so pleasingly pressing against him.
Sunburst, i the other hand, just melted into the kiss and mumbled loving nothings against his lover’s lips, grumbling gently and wrapping his arms loosely around Thunderlane’s neck.
They continued to do a smooch for a few more moments before Thunderlane broke the kiss, instead pressing their foreheads together, minding Sunny’s horn, to look lovingly into his eyes once again. But this time closer.
“I love you~.” The dark gray stallion crooned, squeezing his love gently in his arms.
Sunburst grinned widely at this, blushing and giggling warmly as he wiggled happily on top of his lover’s muscular chest. Pulling away from the lovings, he leaned in to nuzzle Thunderlane’s cheek. “I love you too~.”
There were another few moments of snuggling and huggling to keep warm under the covers, then Sunburst turned his head away from loving gazes and cutsey grins to take a look at the clock. He then let out a very unhappy sigh as he realized it was 10 AM.
Groaning loudly, slightly peeved at this and cursing himself for not waking up earlier, he glumly rested his head against Thunderlane.
“I’ve gotta get ready for work soon.” The pudgy stallion grumbled, though not making any move to actually get ready for work. Instead, he just scooted down the body of his boyfriend in order to nuzzle at his chest again.
Thunderlane grumbled unhappily as well, wrapping his arms around his favorite stallion and squeezing him even closer as he felt no want to let him go.
But then came a good idea. An idea that made Thunderlane grin mischievously and narrow his eyes just a bit at Sunburst. Moving his hands down the smaller stallion’s back slowly, he grazed them down his cushy sides, playing a bit with his love handles, then placed them on both sides of his belly.
“Well, if you get up, I can get started making breakfast~.”
Almost immediately after Thunderlane said that, Sunburst’s belly grumbled and growled loudly, sending small vibrations into the larger stallion’s hands. Said stallion just rubbed happily, leaning down to nuzzle against the messy orange mane in front of him as he felt up the fatty belly, squishing and jiggling it.
Sunburst couldn’t help but blush at his stomach’s insistent demanding, despite how normal this had all become, but also giggle warmly and nuzzle in between Thunderlane’s pecs. He kissed and snuggled against the muscular chest flesh, smiling gently.
“Fiiiiiine~.” Sunburst groaned, stretching just a bit as he rolled his eyes. He took his sweet time peeling himself from his warm boyfriend, but managed to roll off him and throw his legs over the edge of the bed, his thick thighs jiggling slightly as he stretched again with a loud yawn.
Thunderlane couldn’t resist the urge to sit up and kneel down behind the currently stretching and yawning chubster. He didn’t just want to let Sunburst to leave so soon, so he wrapped his strong arms around him again, rubbing his hands along the belly he loved playing with oh so much.
“Just can’t keep my hands offa ya.” He told the besnuggled stallion, leaning in close and pressing his lips against the soft, plush neck.
In response, Sunburst shuddered gently, pressing his back against his stud’s chest and wiggling gently. He placed his own smaller hand on top of Thunderlane’s , very weakly trying to pull them away from his softly furred belly, but only serving to maneuver them along the surface and graze those dark gray fingers against squishy yellow flesh and orange hairs.
“Nooooo~” The poor besnuggled stallion whined playfully, chuckling just a bit as he nuzzled back. “C’mooon, Flurry needs me to teach her stuff about magic, and I can’t be all smelly for that.”
And now it was time for Thunderlane to roll his eyes, though relenting and releasing his lover from his grasp, though placing another kiss on the back of his neck.
“Fine, go. I’ll do the large breakfasts while you shower. But make sure it’s a long one~” the muscular stallion paused to lean against Sunburst, pressing his muzzle close to his ear, “ ‘cause I’m gonna stuff you big before you go~”
Sunburst moaned gently as a shudder ran down his spine. He was forced to press his thighs together to prevent Thunderlane from eyeing the developments happening between his thighs, right in his tightening tighty-whities, his stomach hiding most from the top view.
“C-c’mon Thundie, you know I can’t show up to work b-bloated!” The chubby stallion shuddered again, squeezing his thighs tighter as he imagined doing it for just one day, then shaking his head and whimpering. “Shining’s already, um, curious about all the weight I gained after we st-started...you know.”
With that, Sunburst stood up heavily, all of his 5’4” frame jiggling as he hit the ground. “I’m gonna go shower now.” He took a few steps toward the door before looking back with a blush. “O-okay, maybe a little stuffing?” He said, both nervously and teasingly, before turning around and swaying his slightly feminine hips as he left, sending ripples through his chubby ass.
Thunderlane had his eyes fixed completely on the wiggling rump, though he did grin at hearing ‘stuffing’ and eagerly hopped off the bed and rushed to the kitchen to prepare.
Meanwhile, Sunburst wiggled all the way to the bathroom, humming softly as he closed the door behind him.
Looking in the mirror, he grinned softly as he saw his big, fuzzy belly sticking out in front of him, drooping down over his underwear just a fair bit. He reached a hand down and squished it, ecstatic at just how much give his hairy belly now had.
Reaching up, he gave one of his moobs a squish as well, enjoying how far along they came over the last year. He squeaked and wiggled happily as he tweaked a fat nipple, feeling just how sensitive they’d become through both the fattening and Thunderlane loving to focus on them so much.
Continuing to muze to himself about how happy he was, Sunburst kicked off his undies. He took a minute to stare at his now fully naked form in the mirror, hands rubbing along his belly and squishing as he saw and felt his hardening shaft straining against the bottom of his stomach. Looking down, he laughed at the fact that he could only see half of his cock past his belly. He then whimpered gently, knowing that he couldn’t waste time pleasuring himself when he had a breakfast to eat and work to get to at noon.
So he turned the shower on, letting the water run a bit cold for a few seconds, checking out his fatty rump in the mirror and stroking a hand across his cock a bit unintentionally, before stepping in to wash himself off.
He took a moment to look down again, giggling happily as he realized he could only see his little white toes now, the rest of his feet obscured by gut now. And that was just barely.
With that in mind, Sunburst took his shower with pride, lathering up and washing down his plump and huggable body. He paid special attention to lathering his belly, thighs, rump, and little boobs as they were possibly his favorite parts of himself now.
And, after twenty minutes, the stallion stepped out of the shower with a big grin, so clean that he was practically glowing. He toweled off quickly, shaking his hips to an unheard song, but going quicker once the smell of Thunderlane’s cooking hit his nose. He stopped, though, just before rushing out the door to eat.
The scale in the corner of the room caught his eye.
As always, there was the fear in the back of his mind that he’d, despite all appearances, lost weight. It wasn’t much of a big deal, as he could just gain it back later, but that would mean that Thunderlane’s efforts we're put to waste. As opposed to waist, I guess.
But still he stepped onto it tentatively, curling his toes anxiously as he craned his head to stare down at the small display that lay between them.
He watched as the number ticked up past fifty, a hundred, one-twenty-three, and two hundred before landing itself right firmly on two-thirty-six. And he smiled, knowing that was ten pounds heftier than he was a few days ago, but also sixty-four pounds away from his goal.
“Thundie~!” Sunburst squealed as he bounded from the room, wiggling and jiggling as he ran into the kitchen.
Looking up from his frying pan, Thunderlane thanked Celestia for her loving gift as he saw his boyfriend’s nude body jiggle heavily as it bounded up to him, the stallion still being semi-erect. It took all his effort to not just bed Sunburst right then and there, bending him over the counter and just going to town. Resisting just made him clench his teeth and let out a small moan, still staring at the still jiggling belly as the bulge in his boxers twitched and began to fill his underwear.
He raised an eyebrow, trying to further the conversation quickly.
“I, uhm…” Sunburst took a moment to clamp his hands in front of himself, realizing from Thunderlane’s ogling and reaction that he was still very naked and, even if only his boyfriend could see his fat belly and gently twitching member, the Canterlot pony in him was mortified. “Well, I just weighed myself and, um,: he squished his belly slightly, “G-gained ten pounds.”
Thunderlane’s eyes widened as he ogled Sunburst for another moment. He then took a minute to tend to the stove, flipping the hayburgers and waiting a few seconds before moving the greasy patties to an already overflowing plate, obviously Sunburst’s.
The muscular Pegasus then walked up to his nude chubster, wrapped his arms tightly around his plush waist, and lifted with his strong arms to where Thunderlane, easily a head taller than Sunburst, could meet his boyfriend’s eyes.
Of course, Thunderlane wasn’t super strong so he struggled just a bit lifting 236 pounds of pony, grunting and groaning as the orange pony was lifted.
Sweating some, Thunderlane chuckled as he looked Sunburst in the eye. “Yeah, you’re definitely gettin’ heavier.” With that said, he leaned in and nuzzled the chubby cheeks of the Unicorn, planting a small kiss on one of them. “I’m proud o’you, shortstack.” He cooed in the smaller stallion’s ear, then pulled back just a bit to kiss the white on his snooter. And then he freed him from his grasp, giving him full freedom once again.
And the first thing Sunburst used this freedom on was taking Thunderlane into a hug of his own, nuzzling his snooter in between the thick pecs and rubbing his white hands along his broad back. He mumbled lovingly, giving kissing across his chest and taking a second to press his lips against the stud’s cute nipples.
“It’s all ‘cause of you, beanstalk.” Sunburst then angled his head to look up, grinning at Thunderlane who was already gazing at him lovingly. “I looooooove you, Thundie~”
“Love you too, Sunny.” Thunderlane grumbled against his boyfriend’s damp and messy mane. Sliding his hands teasingly down Sunburst’s back, edging onto that squishy rump of his and giving those thick, fatty cheeks a nice squeeze. This elicited a heavy moan from Sunburst, forcing him to nuzzle even deeper against his lover.
Thunderlane then brought a hand back and smacked a cheek, soft enough to not be super painful against the ample ample rearflesh, but hard enough to leave a mark. “Now go get dressed, fatty. I’m gonna make you pop a couple buttons before work.”
Sunburst’s arms wrapped tighter as he moaned against Thunderlane’s chest again, bucking his hips slightly against his growling belly, letting out a small spurt of precum that got on the both of them. With a huge blush, the fat and horny stallion followed orders and jiggled off to the bedroom while Thunderlane fixed himself something to eat. And ogled that cute rump a heckton, watching his red handprint, right on Sunburst’s cutie mark, deform as the ass jiggled.
Sunburst emerged minutes later wearing his normal button-up shirt, already straining just a little bit on him but exactly what Thunderlane would have picked out, and a pair of tight jeans, bulging a lot at both the front and the back. The cute stallion had trouble getting the pair of jeans on, needing to force his insistent erection down his pant leg and hope it went away before work. He was thankful he had a dark pair of jeans, because he was already leaking precum through his tight undies.
Thunderlane had already made and eaten his salad, so he just waited at the dinner table with a seat open beside him. Seeing Sunburst, he eagerly patted said seat as he twirled a fork in his hand. It was feeding time.
So, Sunburst just parked his butt down and opened his mouth, ready for it all. Thunderlane rubbed his hands across Sunburst’s thighs for a moment, stroking the tightly trapped cock teasingly, before taking a hayburger and bringing it to his fat boyfriend’s mouth.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After the feeding, easily putting two or three inches on his gut and stretching his shirt to the point where you could easily see belly fat straining the buttons. Proud as hell, Thunderlane rubbed his belching boyfriend’s gurgling gut, then spanked his rump to send him off to work. But not before more rubbing his teasing hands against his boyfriend’s sensitive spots.
And what a stressful workday it was. He was somehow able to hide his straining erection from everyone until it died down, then focus on teaching. But somehow, Flurry’s teaching was sidetracked by a snowball fight between the muscular and sturdy Shining Armor and his equally well-sculpted wife, and the energetic Flurry Heart paired with the overfull and slightly gassy Sunburst.
It’s no wonder who won, as pelting Sunburst with a snowball would be like shooting an arrow at a barn. And Cadance was an expert marksmare.
So, Sunburst coming home a bit peeved, but still content with making Flurry happy would have made sense.
In reality, however, Sunburst walked through the door with a massive blush on his face, showing massively bright through the white-stained bit of his muzzle, and wearing his old starred robe. It hung over his body like a tent when he was 130~ pounds, and it still hugged him loosely at 236. It helped to hide the oddly fitting t-shirt he was now wearing as Shining sewed the buttons back on his dress shirt.
Thunderlane was present right when Sunburst came through the door, doing yoga in the living room, but seeing his boyfriend nearly in tears, he stood up immediately to scramble towards him.
“Woah, woah, woah!” Thunderlane exclaimed as he rushed to embrace his lover, pulling him gently to his chest and running his fingers through his orange mane. “What’s up with all the sadness? Everything alright?”
Sunburst said nothing, just burying his face into Thunderlane’s chest and letting out a choked sigh, pulling himself even closer.
Pulling back, thunderlane took a moment to look his boyfriend over, finally noticing his change in outfit with a strange grin.  “What’s with the new look, babe? Did ya actually pop a button or two?” He giggled a bit teasingly as he said that.
He didn’t, however, expect that Sunburst would let out a soft sob, then start crying against his chest. This, understandably, worried the heck out of Thunderlane, who instinctively pulled him closer.
Thunderlane stroked Sunburst’s back as he cried for the next minute, shooshing and comforting him until the crying stopped. Then, leaning down, he gently pressed Sunburst’s chin up so that they could see eye to eye.
The dark gray stallion tried his best to smile warmly as he brought a hand up to wipe away Sunburst’s tears. “So, what’s got my little cutie in a funk? Something happen at work?”
Sunburst’s eyes threatened to start spilling tears again as they welled up. His hands grasped tightly at the back of Thunderlane’s cream colored shirt.
Thunderlane quickly took to damage control, leaning down slightly to nuzzle him gently and continue to rub his back. While Sunburst let out a few sniffles and wiped his tears off on his boyfriend’s shirt, he didn’t start sobbing again.
“Shining talked to m-me ‘bout my w-weight again…” Sunburst began meekly, blushing heavily as he remember what had happened. “My shirt r-ripped open during a snowball fight and everyone saw my f-fat gut!” He clenched his eyes tightly to prevent the tears from escaping, but they did anyway. “They all rushed me inside a-and gave me this old shirt and dumb t-tent for me to wear!” He moved his arm to flap his cloak slightly, then returned to what he was doing. “S-Shining told me gaining this much this q-quickly ‘isn’t h-healthy’ and I should go to the gym and get healthy like h-him”
“Well, he’s wrong-” Thunderlane began.
“Well what if he isn’t‽” Sunburst interrupted, asking much louder than he expected. Both stallions shrunk back at how loud the exclamation was, Sunburst’s ears folding back.
There was a beat of silence before Sunburst dipped his head, ears still folded back as he blushed heavily. “S-sorry, but what if he is?” He placed his hands on his rotund belly and squished it a bit, shuddering softly as he still enjoyed the feeling. “What if we went too far, or maybe I shouldn’t have started gaining in the first place…” He then looked cautiously at his boyfriend, hoping his response wouldn’t be too harsh.
Thunderlane paused for a few moments at that, looking Sunburst over and choosing his next words very carefully. When that failed, the normally joking and stallion having absolutely no clue how to parse this, he decided to just wing it and speak from the heart. And maybe stall just a bit.
“Are you serious about considering, I dunno, dieting or something?” Thunderlane asked as he took a small step closer to Sunburst. “Do you actually want to lose that weight?”
“I don’t know!” Sunburst clenched his eyes shut, gripping the edge of his shirt and squeezing his thick, jiggly thighs together as he felt his cock threatening to bulge his jeans yet again from just the feeling of his fatty belly. “I-I just know that I love feeling this big and how you l-love me looking like this. I love how I look in the m-mirror when I go to shower and how my belly hides most of my, uhm,” he looked down and gestured just a tiny bit at his crotch and the bulge forming, “Y-yeah. I just h-hate how Shining talks to me about how f-fat I’ve gotten.”
Thunderlane grumbled softly, taking Sunburst into his arms and pulling him in tight. “Sunny, I love you no matter what. Sure, I love this big pillow you got,” he took a second to squish the belly pressed between them, then moved a hand to tease the bulge below, “but I also loved ya way back when you were, what, 140? And not just ‘cause I was already planning on fattening you up.”
Moving his hand away from the bulge, Thunderlane pulled back to grin at his lover. “But, maybe Shining just doesn’t get it. I mean, you like being a big fatty, right?” His grin grew wider as Sunburst nodded tentatively. “Well, then maybe you don’t gotta lose all of it?” He looked hopefully at the smaller stallion, nuzzling him gently.
Sunburst couldn’t help but giggle slightly, hugging Thunderlane fairly loosely and looking up at him. “I don’t even know if I want to diet, but maybe working out a bit won’t kill me?” He huffed slightly, rubbing his belly and squishing it a tiny bit before nuzzling against Thunderlane’s chest. He attempted to decide, pressing his nose against his boyfriend and inhaling gently before coming upon: “I dunno.”
Well, Thunderlane just kneeled down and nuzzled his boyfriend’s belly, smooshing it happily for a few moments before looking up. “Just gotta make memories of you bein’ this big. Gimmie a sec.” He hummed gently, sending small vibrations against the cute, plushy gut as the dark gray stallion happily snuggled with his favorite pillow. “Well, maybe 200 won’t be a bad look for ya. Can hardly remember when you were that big.”
Placing his hands on the sides of Thunderlane’s head, Sunburst ran his white fingers along the blue mohawk as the chubster wiggled and giggled gently, but lovingly. “Weeeeell~,” Sunburst started, moving one hand to his boyfriend’s chin to angle his head to look upwards, “You know how much I hate giving up on goals, soooooo.. getting healthier while getting to 300?” He shot an unsure grin, tilting his head just a bit.
Thunderlane just blinked, waiting a beat before fully burying his muzzle against the belly before him. “Oh dear Celestia, I love you so much.” As if on cue, Sunburst’s gut gave a loud, vibratey growl around Thunderlane’s muzzle, making him pull back in a bit of surprise. Looking up to Sunburst in somewhat shock, a grin found its way to his face as he stood, kissed Sunburst passionately, then stared lovingly.
“Now can I stuff the heck outta you?” He asked, lovingly gazing into Sunburst’s eyes as he removed the fatty’s coat, letting it flop to the floor before rubbing a hand along the still contained belly. “I mean, I understand if ya don’t wanna be stuffed, considering what happened, but maybe one last really full before I take you to the gym tomorrow?” He finished off that awkward question with a cheesy grin.
Sunburst may have broke down laughing, but at least he nodded and kissed his lover/boyfriend/feeder back, pulling him closely pressing his big belly against him and moaning happily. Looking up at Thunderlane, he shared a cheesy grin as his belly gave another growl. “Fiiine, but cooking all that’s gonna take a while, so I’m just gonna take a nap until you finish up. Hopefully I’ll be awake by then.”
“Well, you’re gonna bolt up the second you smell it. Both you~,” he reached a hand down to Sunburst’s crotch, stroking along the big, leaky bulge with an innocent grin on his face, then he leaned down to smooch his lover’s cheek, “Aaaand your little buddy here. All that teasing this morning’s got you all hot and bothered, right?”
Whimpering slightly, the obese stallion moaned and nuzzled deeply against Thunderlane. “Mmph, y-yeah. Had to h-hide it from Shining when I went to work. S-so embarrassing, but soooo hot~” He whimpered even louder, trailing a hand down Thunderlane’s chest, down the sharp abs, “Maybe you should g-gain a couple pounds too, babe,” and pressing against the stud’s crotch, already bulging heavily despite not being too hard. Thunderlane loved tight jeans, and he knew exactly how good he looked in them.
With a mischievous grin, Sunburst lit his horn and used his magic to wrap around the bulge in Thunderlane’s boxers, letting it gently grip and tingle against the fabric to tease. Getting a soft moan from the big, muscular stallion only made him intensify the magic, feeding it through the fabric of the underwear and letting it tingle and warm against Thunderlane’s thick, hardening cock and large and swollen balls.
Feeling pleasure roll through him, Thunderlane snorted gently, bucking his hips forwards as his head filled up with thoughts of rutting Sunburst then and there came to the forefront of his mind. He slid his free, non-crotch-gripping hand down to Sunburst’s clothed rump and squished.
Knowing that any more would, while fun, not be beneficial to his napping, Sunburst let his magic die down and took a step back to examine his work. Just a bit of magic had turned his jokester of a stallion into a needy, horny stud who was still bucking his hips gently, a hand playing against the bulge in his pants. Not that Sunburst, panting and moaning softly, looked any better.
“And t-there’s payback, stud.” The smaller, yet hornier stallion sighed out, smiling widely as he saw what a little bit of his magic could do and vowing to maybe do more of it later. “You made me nearly c-cream myself before work and made me face F-Flurry sooo hard.” Lighting his horn again, he used it to spank Thunderlane’s bubble butt swiftly. “We’re fucking tonight.”
With that, the strangely dominant sub turned around and began a walk to the bedroom.
But Thunderlane wasn’t having any of that. He rushed up behind his love and picked him up, his arousal filling him with the strength to carry the fatty like his bride. “Nooope.” He nuzzled and kissed Sunburst deeply, then trailed kisses down the fat stallion’s body slowly as he made his way to the bedroom.
Sunburst wiggled gently, knowing where this was going and, while not at all hating it and getting even harder as he considered that it was going to happen, just wanted to take his nap already. But he still smooched back, and giggled happily as he felt those lips pressing against his most sensitive places.
In the bedroom, Thunderlane set his lover down on his back before laying down over him, propping himself with his arms as he stared down at the seriously attractive fatty under him. He rolled around on the belly that pressed against him just a bit, then glared competitively at Sunburst.
“We’re fucking right now.”
Fin.

	