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		Description

A night of blissful sleeping ends as you wake up, your massive body just as big as when you left it. There is little you can do but huff and puff and try to coax your fat lazy body into some sort of wakened state. The day is just beginning and you want to do a little checking of yourself first...
A birthday gift written for a friend. Inspired by the cover image. This is an attempt to describe what the pony would feel at the size shown somewhat from a second person perspective. Credit goes to Zoidberg656 for the image.
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“Huff...huff…”
There is little you can do but breathe, slowly and thoughtfully. It is such an effort just to do that, let alone move. Oh, yes. Moving? When was the last time you actually moved under your own power? It must be weeks at least.
“Huff...huff…”
Your breathing was still laboured. All you could do was try to wiggle a flabby hoof, but even that took effort. You could just about feel it squishing against the rolls of fat that supported it, your fat arms spread wide with no place else to sit against your monstrous frame. Everywhere that had any sort of space the blubber could spread to it had done so, and turning your head, a huge effort in itself to observe your right hoof wiggle uselessly at the end of a massively plumped foreleg was impressive.
You turned your head back to face forwards, slowly. More huffing and puffing from your fatty cheeks as the effort expended was eating precious calories just to even bring yourself back to your natural resting position. A gigantic, spare tyre like neck supported your head, holding it aloft your ginormous body. As if it had become a pillow to rest your head against, one gigantic squishy roll of flab that threatened to swallow you whole if you dared you put on any more weight.
From the neck down, it was just more impressive, even fatter rolls of blubber. Your whale like belly, distended beyond belief as it tried to cope with a mountain of warm, supple flab that looked and felt as if it weighed many tonnes. There was a few rolls towards your neck that almost looked like a gorgeous pair of fat and full breasts, and below, two more even bigger gigantic rolls squished and pushed further outwards. You wished you could shuffle your hooves forward to enjoy them, but the size of your body meant that task was but a mere dream.
Your rolls of fat were so numerous it had swallowed your belly button, in fact you were so fat that it looked as if two belly buttons had formed, your body doing all it could to place all that weight wherever it could. Your utterly immeasurable size a thing of beauty as you observed yourself. The huge soft rolls of fat felt amazing, almost to die for.
You remembered suddenly you had use of more hooves, buried somewhere behind you as you gave them a slight shift. There was no way to see them, but they were certainly there. Your bloated thighs pressing up against nothing but more fat. Somehow they still touched the floor, you could feel the cold surface against your hooves, but it was increasingly hard to tell as the fat and blubber took over everything.
Your tail was useless, thick white hair that protruded from the dock between your cheeks becoming utterly sandwiched between your massive hefty rear. Your ass and thighs even wider than your weighty belly. Those huge thick and full balls of blubber impossibly heavy and fat. The perfect size and shape, as if somepony had planted two perfect spheres of fat behind you. A thought entered your mind, you had a little time before the next feeding session…
“Huff...huff…”
No movement, but just enough to gently jiggle and wobble your lardy frame. The sensation was like nothing else. Your utterly obese body rippled and rocked in response to your efforts. Your cheeks going a rosy red as you felt rolls and rolls of flab lap against themselves beneath you, engorged belly glistening and swaying as you attempted movement. The cheeks on your face gained a gorgeous blush as you pushed your tongue out of your mouth to pant slightly, your gargantuan size forcing you to.
There was little else you could do, your hooves were utterly useless, still resting against you as you tried to move your massive forelegs, but...the effort. It was even more than just trying to jiggle yourself. You decided not to push yourself, besides pushing it would mean precious calories would be consumed with movement, and you didn’t want to lose even a pound off that overblown body of yours.
“Huff...huff…”
Another little subtle movement. This time from below, at those hooves just about touching the floor, slight upwards and downwards motions as you wanted to really feel that chunky ass behind you. You couldn’t see it, but you could certainly feel it. Every inch of that supple and heavyset flank was just another part of you that was making you blush and pant with pleasure. Your rear cheeks straining against the movement as you ever so gently brought them up and down...up and down…
It was almost like a rocking motion, but with the help of your fattened hind hooves your cheeks started to bounce, and slap the floor beneath them.
Slap...slap...slap…
More profuse huffing and puffing as you settled into a rhythm of enjoying your whalelike body. This was why you had been fattened to the point of immobility, this feeling of utter divine pleasure that you just couldn’t help but enjoy. There was something about it that just made you feel incredible. The bigger you got the better it got, and you planned to get much larger.
The slapping of your flank on the floor abated as you struggled again to keep up with any form of movement, the only downside, it was a chore to do anything that came to close to exercise. Not that this was exercise, but it tired you out quickly. You felt the ripples of the movement continue to travel about your body as you let the motion subside. There was one final thing you had to try, but it was best to catch your breath first.
“Huff...huff…”
Words were useless, your lips always pursed between your engorged facial cheeks that had swollen like the rest of you. Only now used for breathing and taking in more food. You sat for a few moments and gained back some energy in a resting position. Then you made your move.
It was a struggle, but with all your might you managed to raise your body a few feet off the floor with your buried rear hooves. The weight was immense, immediately making you sweat slightly just from the effort alone of picking your own body up this much. Then without hesitation or warning, you dropped it - your massive lardy form coming crashing down onto the floor from only a few feet up like a stone.
SMACK!
Your flank hit the floor first, sending it into a fit of wobbles and jiggles that the gentle motions of before just couldn’t achieve. You felt your hefty cheeks almost bounce in response to hitting the floor with such force. You let out a gasp, one of pleasure and intensity as the waves of pleasure made their way around you. Your belly up front had not risen as much, but still slapped the floor with a great amount of pressure, and you felt fat rolls from multiple points over your frame send out rippling waves that crashed against each other when they met. It was sheer coincidence that your body was light blue, you looked like a great blue sea of fat that was heftily fighting to maintain balance, and losing.
It felt like an eternity before you body would settle. Every blubbery inch of you was still wobbling in delight. You let your head sink into your frame a little and just enjoyed, closing your eyes feel the mass beneath you fighting for control. You never wanted to lose a single pound, this was absolute ecstasy like you’d never felt before. Everything about you was just so immense. That was the only way to describe what you had become, fat beyond recognition of fat anymore.
“Huff...huff…”
After what seemed like forever the waves of blubber fighting against you seemed to abate. Your body was still again, just that motion alone was enough for the moment. You felt a small bead of sweat drip from your forehead and down your face. It was hard to resist the urge to try to meet it with your tongue. Suddenly you heard a click from behind you, your legs may no longer work but your ears still did the job just fine.
“Hello Sea, ready for today?”
The voice was familiar, that of your partner. The one who had spared no expense in fattening you up to the size you were now. There was little you could do. Before you could reply they continued to speak.
“Don’t you say a word, I’ve everything prepared as normal. I wouldn’t want you to waste precious oxygen by doing that? I know what you want. That blush on your face and that hefty frame tell me everything I need to know.” They said, if only they had known what you’d been doing just moments before they came through the door…
“There’s plenty of fattening things on the menu, and of course - all conveniently fed to you via a hose. You just relax while I prepare it, and then I’ll take my usual spot on that beautiful belly of yours while I feed you hmmm?” You heard them say before disappearing to fetch the tube of delights that had brought you to this butterball state of being.
“Huff...huff…”
“Well those little huffs tell me all I want, now open wide…” There was little you could do as you felt a hoof hold your mouth open, and a hose promptly pushed inside, your jaw clamping around it quickly, it was much easier to keep that fat mouth of yours shut while you felt the soothing mixture start to fill you once more. For days, weeks this had been the routine, and you wouldn’t have had it any other way. There was a slight squish as your partner placed themselves on your usual spot on your belly bed, but the contents of the hose were quickly making up for any discomfort that might have caused. You could always feel yourself gaining size again.
“Mmmmm I do hope you enjoy, there’s a little something extra in it today. I really want to see that cute fat little face of yours sink a little more into your body.” The voice came again, but the hose prevented any sort of reply. You just continued to feed, and felt a small smooch on your forehead as the voice spoke once more.
“I’ll keep this up for a few hours and then give you a rest, I’m sure you can take it.” A little tease in the words this time. Of course you could take it, anything for them. You knew they loved it just as much as you did. A few hours of sucking down everything the hose could give and your partner had prepared sounded like another absolutely perfect day.
You shut your eyes, and just enjoyed. You pushed your fattened hooves slightly against your frame, you could feel it almost pulse with pleasure at the gained size. Your immense, thickset and weighty body a pure joy to be in. You couldn’t wait to see just how big you could get…
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