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		Description

After having experiencing "taste testing" with Pinkie Pie, Rainbow Dash can't stop having dreams about the ordeal Pinkie put her through. As it turns out, Dash thinks she might've discovered a secret kink she never knew she had....
Contains:Force Feeding, Foodplay, Cunnilingus
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		Chapter One



"Urgh..please Pinkie I can't eat anymore...I might pop!"  
Rainbow Dash cried, her legs and wings bound at her sides, as Pinkie forced another batch of baked goods down her throat. The poor mare could only protest her body grew obtusely larger, to the point where she looked almost like a cyan ball.
Pinkie Pie said nothing, only continuing to shovel more food into Rainbow's maw.
"MMPH!" Rainbow Dash groaned as her aching gut expanded further, entrapping her bonded limbs even more. 
She began screaming as she grew more, more, and even more.
"I'M GONNA BURST!" Dash yelped as she expanded at lightning speed, her belly growing with a red hue at the center.
"PINKIE!"
"PLEASE!"
"NOOO!"
KA-BOOM!

"No Pinkie!" 
Dash gave a yelp, shooting upwards in her bed, drenched in sweat. She gave an exasperated sigh as she took in her surroundings, desperately trying to catch her breath.
"Huff..huff.." Rainbow Dash groaned, wiping a bead of a sweat from her brow. 
She shuffled around and took a look at the clock up in the corner of the room. It was past midnight.
"It was just another dream..." She thought to herself, rolling her eyes and flopping backwards onto her back.
This had been what seemed like the hundredth dream that involved Pinkie Pie, Dash had experienced for the past three weeks.
"Ugh." Rainbow gave a groan and sighed. She had no idea where all of these desires had suddenly come from, but the frequent dreams/nightmares where becoming quite bothersome.
Attempting to shuffle out of bed, Dash stopped dead in her tracks after she felt a sudden puddle of wetness in the middle of blankets.
"What the Hay?" She questioned, prodding a hoof around through the moistness in her soiled sheets. She yanked them from off of the bed, her eyes widening in amazement at the source.
Her marehood was absolutely soaked...
Dash gave a nervous gulp, and ruefully turned her eyes away from the sight.
"Did that dream just turn me on?" She inquired internally, scratching the back of her head in confusion. Dash stumbled from out of the bed, and onto the floor. Her tail wagged back and forth desperately trying to fan away the sudden arousal.
"Buck..What's going on with me?" Rainbow groaned, her sweaty face flustered with a rose hue. 
She gave light shiver as she slowly made her way out of her room and towards her bathroom.
Flicking on the light switch in her bathroom, Dash trotted forward and gave a weak glance in the mirror. 
A sweaty, distraught, and explicitly aroused face stared back at her.
This had to stop. And stop now.
Countless nights of waking up horny and confused, had grown to be quite the annoyance. 
"Ugh..." Dash grunted and leaned down and splashed her face with some cold water from the sink below her. Shaking off any excess remaining water, Rainbow shook herself clean.
"I don't get it...What the hay's my deal?" Dash mumbled to herself, ever curious to find the cause of her lewd dreams. Searching the ever dark corners of her mind, Dash pondered for what could of caused these onset of dreams.
Suddenly, a distant memory appeared in Dash's mind, making her realize just what might be the cause of her peculiar case.
Pinkie Pie....
Yes, Pinkie Pie. The cooky baker had invited Rainbow Dash over for day of "Taste Testing" not to long ago, and the experience had been one of the strangest, yet pleasant ones Dash had ever gone through.
...
“Come on Dashie! There’s only a few more treats for you to try!” 
“Come on Pinkie, really?” 
“But these are chocolate cream cupcakes Dashie!” 
“Come on Dashie, Ya know you want to...” 
“Geez..fine one more...”   

...
Dash shook at the memory. Pinkie Pie had left her feeling full to bursting that day, not to mention the little  "surprise" the baker had given her afterwards. At the thought, Rainbow could feel a sliver of arousal quake through her lower body. Dash felt dirty at the fact, knowing that she was lusting for one of her best friends.
"Damn it Pinkie..." She mumbled in annoyance. Dash groaned and stepped from out off the room and back into her bedroom.
Something had to be done about this. Dash couldn't continue to function with this constant arousal overbearing on her mind. She had to talk someone, anyone.
And Pinkie Pie seemed to be the best place to start.
"Just gotta talk to Pinkie, that's it..." She whispered to herself.
"I'll go see her later today...yeah that's what I'll do..."
With that said Dash laid back down, and tried to fight the aching arousal in her lower half.

Much time later at around sundown, Rainbow Dash briskly trotted into the entrance of Surgarcube Corner, serving hours had just ended but Rainbow knew for a fact that Pinkie would usually stick around for awhile Mr. & Mrs. Cake would be out for lunch. 
Walking up to the front desk, Dash gave herself a dose of self reservation.
"Alright..hopefully Pinkie's still here, Just gotta talk to herand see what's up..."  
Rainbow gave the bell a small tap twice, ringing it to draw attention. A loud clanging, followed by what sounded like a mumbled apology came from the back room of the bakery. Not even a second later, a ginormous pink blur burst from out of the back room, and zoomed across the bakery in dramatic fashion. 
“HIYA THERE DASHIE!!!” The pink mare blurted out leaping over the counter, and wrapping Rainbow Dash up in a tight hug of pure hyperness.
“It’s...good..to...see..you too, Pinks…” Rainbow managed to groan out, struggling to breathe as Pinkie Pie’s front legs continued to constrict her like a vise. Taking notice of her friend’s oxygen deprived struggling, Pinkie took the hint and released Dash from her hug of doom.
“Well Well, you silly billy, how have you been Dashie?” Pinkie asked, bouncing back over the counter and cracking a doopy smile, that made Dash feel slightly uncomfortable.
“Uh, I’m okay Pinks. Just a little...curious, ya know?” Dash mumbled, eyes lowered in disinterest, thinking back to her conversation with Applejack earlier.
Pinkie’s face softened a bit, before it returned back into it’s normal grin. She leaned over the counter and gave Rainbow a ginger tap on the snout.
"Curious? About what?" Pinkie peeped, lowering her eyes in immediate interest.
"Yeah...It's pretty weird, I-uh..." Rainbow slightly stammering.
"Look Pinkie do you remember when you brought me over to that taste testing thing, like a few weeks ago?"
Pinkie instantly shot up and beamed, seemingly gleeful at the mention.
"Oh how could I forget? Of course I remember silly! I had so much fun with you!" She shouted, cracking another Cheshire cat like grin.
"Okay yeah, well, I've been getting like really weird dreams ever since..." Dash stated, rubbing the back of head with a hoof.
"What kind of dreams?"
"Ones where you like feed me over and over until I literally pop like a balloon." Rainbow finished, her embarrassment levels off the charts.
"Wow...sounds like fun!' Pinkie said doopily, her eyes widening in enjoyment.
"Yeah that's not all...I think I sorta...like it..." She trailed off, her eyes wandering towards the floor.
Pinkie looked as if she was gonna say something but Dash continued on before she could.
"I'm confused Pinkie, I'm not sure how to feel about this..." Dash stumbled out, silently waiting for Pinkie's response.
...
...
...
It seemed like a century before Pinkie Pie responded, but she eventually did
"I already know what you problem is!” Pinkie peeped out with glee. Her eyes widening madly like saucers. She stuck an impulsive in Rainbow's mouth.
Dash’s brow cocked upwards in confusion, removing Pinkie’s hoof out of her mouth, She gave an annoyed response.
“Uh, You do?”
“Yeparoo. I know EXACTLY what your problem is…” Pinkie sneered, leaning in even closer, almost threatening to fall over the counter.
Swallowing a nervous bulge down her gullet, Rainbow backed up slightly. The way Pinkie had put emphasis on the word “Exactly” made her begin to question if Pinkie did actually know what she was feeling so distraught over. After a brief silence, Rainbow broke with a another mumbled response.
“So..what...then?” Dash inquired further, curious to see if Pinkie really knew about her current dilemma.
“You've got a kink silly!” Pinkie said, with an air of finality, cracking another large smile of pure Pinkie Pie specialty.
Catching her breath, Rainbow Dash gave a quiet sigh of relief.
Maybe she did have kink. So what if she did? She was still the most awesomeness pony around. She gave Pinkie Pie a forced smile, and wiped a bead of sweat from her face.
“Uh yeah...I guess you’re right Pinkie, but how do I get rid of the urges?” Rainbow remarked, stepping forward.
“I might be able to help with that.” Pinkie said, smiling once more, tapping herself on the noggin.
"How?"
“Are you feeling hungry Dashie?” Pinkie inquired, pulling a pen and pad out of seemingly nowhere, as she prepared to jot down Rainbow’s order.
Rainbow’s stomach gurgled loudly, before the Pegasus could even answer, forcing a tinge of red onto her cheeks. She had skipped breakfast on the way here.
“That sounds like music to my ears, Follow me Dashie, Auntie Pinkie's gonna take real good care of you...” Pinkie says, laughing slightly at her own joke. She gestured for Rainbow to follow her.

			Author's Notes: 
Chapter Two will contain all of the eating and whatnot.


	
		Chapter Two



Roughly Ten minutes later...
After making way from out of the front area of the humble bakery, Pinkie Pie and Rainbow had made their way into the damp, and cramped basement of Sugarcube Corner. As per the usual, Pinkie had requested Rainbow close her eyes in wait, as the baker prepared whatever it was...that she had planned for the evening.
Also as per usual, Rainbow Dash was already starting to get restless and impatient. 
"How long am I gonna have to keep my eyes closed like this for?"
"Just a little bit longer Dashie!"
"I'm almost finished!"
...
...
...
"Alrighty...almost..."
"Okay! You can open them now!"
With that statement from Pinkie Pie, Rainbow gingerly opened her eyes, only to have her jaw drop at the sight bestowed in front of her.
In front of her lay an entire MASSIVE multilayered cake next to an assortment of other baked treats. 
From Cupcakes, to Donuts, to Pies, and Strudels... it was absolute pastries galore. 
All of them seemed to be baked to absolute perfection. Pinkie Pie had truly outdone herself. They were all set up on a massive table next to to seats in the middle of the room.
"Oh my gosh..." 
Dash's brain seemed register this simple thought on auto-pilot as she layed eyes on the ginormous baked feast. Without even noticing, Rainbow Dash instantly had a dribble of drool peak from out of the corner of her mouth.
"Well Dashie, whaddya think?"  The voice of Pinkie Pie called out, flicking on a nearby light switch.  The light radiated into the room, casting an heavenly like aura around the mass of desserts. 
Rainbow Dash didn't answer Pinkie's question, she was too busy being enthralled at the mouth watering sight in front of her. A deep grumble inside her empty stomach was enough to bring her back to reality. Dash's cheek briefly turned momentarily shade of rose, before the flier quickly stepped closer to the table of treats.
"Your tummy seems to be excited!" the pink pony said as she gave a light chuckle bouncing gingerly into the room, plopping of front of the bewildered Pegasus.
"Where'd you even get all of this stuff from, Pinkie?" Rainbow asked, gesturing a hoof over to the food.
"Oh all of this?"
"Mr and Mrs. Cake keep a bunch leftovers and stuff in here in the basement!" Pinkie finished, walking over to the table, taking one of the seats.
Rainbow Inched a bit closer to her, eyes lowered slightly. She stared at Pinkie for a brief second before speaking.
"Geez Pinks. I don't know what to say..." Dash uttered, still not sure how respond to this whole ordeal.
Pinkie Pie shot her a warm smile, then a subtle wink.
"You don't have to say anything silly!  I said I was gonna help you get your Kink fix, And that's what I'm gonna do!'' The party planner gleamed, smirking widely.
Rainbow Dash had to stop and ponder for a brief second after that statement. 
Was she really about to go along with all this?...
Rainbow found her eyes shifting back and forth from the floor, to Pinkie, to the table, and then back onto the floor. She shivered as she caught another awkward glare and and strangely seductive smile from Pinkie. Her reluctance faded a bit, after her stomach offered it's own imput with another sharp gurgle.
...Yeah she was.
"Uh...alright Pinks. I'll play along..."  Dash said, subtly rubbing the back of her head.
"Great! Go ahead and dig In, the food's all for you!" Pinkie said, giddily bouncing around in her seat.
With that said Rainbow trotted closer to the table, her eyes growing larger by the minute as she realized just how quite LARGE this feast truly was.
"Damn Pinks. There's just so much, I don't even know where to start..." Dash mumbled, as eyed down the plated pastries.
"Don't worry, I already got you covered!" 
Pinkie shot up from behind her with a quickness and slid a plate of pre cut cake over across the table to Dash. Rainbow gave a confused look, before a reassuring nod from the baker pushed any further reservations she might've had into the back of her mind. Rainbow gingerly took a seat, and gave the slice of cake a nimble. 
As expected, It tasted AMAZING.
"Mhmm." Rainbow moaned, taking another bite and scarfing down the slice, with no bucks given. Dash cleaned off her plate instantly, sighing contently once she finished.
"Sooo?" The voice from the other side of the table inquired. Dash nodded her in compliance, and grinned.
"Pretty tasty Pinkie. Keep 'em coming." Dash remarked.
"Sure thing best buddy!" Pinkie yelped, sliding another plate over to the flier.
Rainbow attacked this plate with similar vigor, reducing it to nothing but mere crumbs in seconds. Pinkie acted like a well oiled machine, sliding a plate over to Rainbow each time finished one. A jelly doughnut found it's way to the gorging Pegasus, who munched down in a heartbeat.
"Man this is actually kinda awesome!" Dash said internally, starting to enjoy herself.
Dash continued to gorge forcing more cake and doughnuts down her gullet. Her belly was beginning to show visible signs of her feasting, puffing out in a slight little bloat. Dash swallowed hard, sending a mass of mush into her gut with a powerful gulp. Her stomach sloshed with content.
Pinkie Pie leaned over and cut another slice of the cake, nudging it over to the feasting mare. 
"Hic. Thanks Pinks." Rainbow stated, gave a slight hiccup before diving back into the cake with glee, stuffing her face like a madmare.
Some time passed as Pinkie blissfully watched her friend nonchalantly stuff herself. Rainbow Dash seemed be on auto-pilot as she consumed everything put in sight.
Chew-swallow, chew-swallow, chew-swallow. Dash continued to do this for what seemed like ages, taking in mouthful, after mouthful of rich vanilla cake, until eventually only a single slice of the cake remained. It seemed as though the mare's stomach had finally began to recognize it's fullness, every inch of it's capacity filled with up with cake.
"Urgh.'' Rainbow Dash groaned leaning back in her seat, wincing slightly as she placed both of her hooves on her bloated belly.
Pinkie Pie shot her a concerned look, lowering her eyes in sympathy.
"Awww does Dashie have a tummy ache?" Pinkie inquired, putting on her best "concerned parent" like voice.
Dash shot her an annoyed glare, unsure whether Pinkie was mocking her or actually showing concern. She decided that she would ignore it for now.
"Uh, yeah...I guess. But I'm getting kinda thirsty though, I think I might need a drink or something." Dash moans out, obviously feeling the effects of her glut. 
"Thirsty eh? Alrighty I'll back in a flash!" Pinkie yelled. And back in a flash she was. Zipping out of the room and back into it in dramatic fashion. 	
She returned with a pitcher of water in hoof. She trotted in front of the bloated mare.
"Open up..." 
Rolling her eyes, Dash did as requested and opened her mouth allowing the cool water to flow down her gullet into her belly. Filling it more, filling up any any spaces between the mushed bread. 
"Ohh Ease up a bit Pinks, will ya?" Dash groaned, leaning upwards gesturing for Pinkie to loosen up.
Pinkie sat the pitcher down and stepped in front of Rainbow.
"Well what now Dashie? How do you feel?"
Rainbow gave a slight hiccup and groan combo, before regaining composure and speaking.
"I'm getting a little stuffed, don't know how much more I can eat honestly..." She mumbled, peering down at her bloated rock solid belly.
"How about a little helping hoof?"
"Meaning?"
"If you can't feed yourself, I'll just feed you then!"
Rainbow Dash moaned as her sloshed and churned ominously at that statement. Did she really wanna eat more? Not really, but...
She had already come this far why stop now? Resting a lone hoof on her puffy gut, Dash gave a simple nod.
"Aw buck, sure Pinkie, knock yourself out..."
Pinkie another smile and pulled her chair around to Dash's, and grabbed a plate full cherry pie.
"Well Dashie bottom's up!"
Rainbow Dash sighed, she was in for quite the evening...

"Ugh.."
Rainbow groaned at she flopped onto Pinkie Pie's bed. Her belly was massively full at this point. It's upset gurgling more than audible.
"Wow Dashie I can't believe you ate EVERYTHING!" Pinkie Pie yelped as she followed her into the bedroom.
"Urgh. Please Don't remind me." The flier moaned out, rubbing her stuffed middle with tenderness.
After some time passed Pinkie eventually spoke up again.
"Well now that's out of the way it's time for part two of our little fun game!" Pinkie Pie as she trotted to the prone mare on the bed. In her hooves lay a tube of whipped cream. She had the same seductive look  she had given at their "taste testing" venture all those weeks ago.
Rainbow cocked an eyebrow upon noticing. "Uhh Pinks, what are you doing with that?"
Pinkie Inched closer with the tube of whipped cream. "Shhh. Just lay back for me Dashie let me do all the work, this is about you remember?"
Dash couldn't argue with that logic, so she did as she requested. She'd be lying if she said she wasn't looking forward to whatever was about to happen. And besides, after she had experienced last time with Pinkie and whipped cream, Dash knew things were about to get real.
Pinkie spread the whip cream all over Dash's navel, licking out with vigor. Dash's stiff wing spread out to her sides, as the bloated mare suppress a moan.  Pinkie nipped and kissed at the taut cyan gut, hearing it  slosh with her coking driving the baker wild. Lowering her head Pinkie directed her python like tongue towards Dash's now slowly aroused slit.
"Uhhh, there you go  just like that..." Dash mutters, her eyes closed, voice tainted with lust. Pinkie slides her tongue into Dash's wet 
"Buckkk, Pinkie...." Dash moans out.
Pinkie spread another healthy glob of whipped cream around Dash's moist inner thighs, sapping all the juices that poured out of her friend. Licking up and down, Pinkie's tongue was something quite unique and deadly.
With Pinkie's apparent pleasure giving skills, Dash knew she was gonna last long.
"Pinkie, I-I'm about to-" Dash attempts to warn, as Pinkie sucks on her whipped cream covered engorged clit.
"Oh yes!" Dash bellows, arching her back as the feeling of her climax rushes through her. Pinkie sits back and waits for Dash to regain her composure, wiping her soiled hoof on the bed-sheets. Finally Dash manages to catch her breath, opening a single eye to stare at Pinkie.
"So Dashie was it like in your dreams?"
"Huh...huh...Even better..."
Both mares lay in Pinkie's bed staring each other in the face. Dash leans in close to Pinkie, her cake scented breath tickling the small hairs in Pinkie's nose. Dash stares deep into Pinkie's blue eyes making the pony blush softy.
"Hey Pinkie"
"Yeah Dashie?"
"You're Awesome..."
...
...
...
"I know."
FIN.

			Author's Notes: 
Chapter three on the way.


	images/cover.jpg





