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“Huff…”
Fluttershy had been walking now for what seemed like an eternity. Making her way back to her cottage after what had been a rather intense afternoon tea session, at least it had started that way, she tried to think back to what had happened during the afternoon. Ah that was right, it had started with a request from Rarity...
“But darling, please! I just have so many of these cakes. The fashion show they were meant to be for was cancelled! I can’t possibly eat them all by myself, I have a figure to maintain. Do you want me to get fat?” Rarity had asked her, her face going into that trademark pout she made when she was trying to get her way.
Fluttershy had tried to ease her way out of it with her gentle words. “But Rarity, there’s just so many. How many ponies were you expecting anyway? Not to mention the fact I’m surprised they put you in charge of the food as well…” she had said.
“Oh only a few hundred, and well. I wasn’t, but I couldn’t let them go to waste! I thought I’d eat one or two myself then pass them to friends, but that was a couple of days ago and the cakes have cream in them! It spoils far too fast! I just didn’t get around to giving them all away. Sweetie and her friends had some, but if we don’t eat them this afternoon I’m afraid they’ll spoil.” she had explained, finishing her sentence and holding one of the cakes aloft with a lopsided grin on her face trying to convince her friend. “Please? It would be terrible if they went to waste.”
“C-can’t we find some ponies to give them too? I’m sure there would be plenty of customers going to Sugarcube Corner who would love a free cake…” Shy had tried to reply, but Rarity was having none of it.
“GIVE THEM AWAY? Darling I know I’m the element of generosity but there’s being generous and being downright silly. Besides, do you think the Cakes would appreciate a couple of ponies turning up outside their shop and giving away cakes for free? We’d ruin their sales!” she exclaimed, almost aghast that Fluttershy had even suggested it. “Well if you don’t want the cakes that’s fine, I guess they’ll just end up the garbage.” Rarity said, putting the cake she had been holding up down and giving Fluttershy a slight stare. The yellow pegasus just sighed.
“There’s really no other solution other than us two eating them? Well...okay, if you say so.” she had given in, it seemed Rarity was rather set on her idea.
“Oh wonderful dear! I’ll get some tea so you don’t get too parched, I’ll join you shortly.” Rarity had said with a little squeak to indicate her glee, wandering off to fetch the tea whilst Shy looked at the small mountain of cake. There had to be at least sixty or so left. She guessed that Rarity had given away what she could, but obviously she couldn’t get rid of them all.
They did look rather delicious, she thought even though Rarity had been in charge of catering clearly it was the last thing on her mind for whatever event this was that she had held. All the cakes were the same, obviously being bulk ordered. Likely Rarity had run into the store in a panic exclaiming she needed hundreds of cakes to feed guests at a fashion show at short notice. It seemed like something she would do after spending far too long working on the outfits and leaving her other duties to the last minute.
Whilst she was out of the room Fluttershy decided to inspect one a little closer. Again because of the rush it seemed that it was a simple cake. Two layers of sponge, one for the base and one for the top. A small dusting of icing sugar adorned the top. The middle that made up the sweetest part looked like a strawberry jam, spread across the base with a thin layer of cream on top of that. A simple design, elegant like Rarity. She could see why her friend chose it. She had seen this style of cake before also, it reminded her of something from Trottingham. What was it called? A sponge? Whatever it was called Rarity had bought a lot of them.
At that moment Rarity returned magically pushing a small cart with a teapot and saucers on top, it looked rather ornate actually. As if she had brought out the best china.
“Oh Rarity, you really didn’t have to get out the best for me. This is just an afternoon meet!” Fluttershy said, looking at the cups and saucers as Rarity started to pour out some tea.
“Oh pish dear, my friends deserve the best! Cake?” already she was offering not just a slice, but an entire one to Fluttershy, who having already agreed to help her out took it on a plate rather than a saucer. She watched as Rarity daintily cut herself a slice and started to chew herself.
“Aren’t you going to eat as much as me?” Fluttershy asked.
“Actually darling, I’ve already had quite a lot of these. I’ll eat some yes, but like I said I need to maintain my figure and besides, it wouldn’t be very lady-like to eat so many cakes right?” she said hardly noticing the irony of her statement, Fluttershy just raised an eyebrow at her. “W-well, what I mean is dear, you’re being so generous by helping me out with these cakes that your far more of a lady than I am.” she tried to correct herself. Fluttershy didn’t quite buy it, but she was already committed. Plus she had already managed to finish the first cake, reaching for a second. Rarity smiled, at least she wouldn’t have to push her along to eat them. She decided to make some smalltalk to try to pass the time.
“So, how is the sanctuary coming these days? Since you opened it I don’t seem to hear much about it these days.” Rarity asked her, taking a gentle sip of her tea.
“Oh wonderful, thank you for asking. I try to tend to it as much as I can…” Fluttershy said, taking her own sip of tea and then starting to eat the second cake. “The animals are doing well too. I have some plans for the future. What about you? Still expanding your business?” she asked Rarity.
“Oh well, as much as I can. I have some plans for opening new stores but I’d rather not go into specifics, you know how these things can be. You get in a chain for buying a premises and then it all falls apart.” Rarity said, only having eaten a slice herself she watched as Fluttershy had now moved onto her fourth cake. Despite the mares reluctance it seemed she wasn’t having too much trouble putting them away. “You like the cake then?”
“Hmm? Oh yes actually it’s nice. Not too overwhelmingly sweet. I tend to find frosting or too much sugar is a bit much for me. This has a nice light dusting on top and them a small amount of jam and cream in the middle. Plus the sponge is mostly to give it an extra bit of size. I suppose whoever baked these could have added less sponge but it makes it look tall and at least reasonably sized…” she said, chewing on more cake. “Actually I don’t often indulge like this...I hope I’m not overstepping my boundaries Rarity.” she said, suddenly looking a little embarrassed.
Rarity just smiled widely and giggled. “Not at all darling! I’m glad they’re being eaten! You keep going, have them all if you like! Please!” she said, taking another sip. “More tea?” she asked.
“Oh uh, yes please.” Fluttershy replied, she couldn’t believe she had drunk the whole cup that quickly. Apparently eating whole cakes was thirsty work. She finished the one she had, holding the cup and saucer up. Not that she needed to, Rarity was easily able to use her magic to levitate the pot over so that she could pour more in. Within but a few seconds, her cup was full again and Fluttershy took another cake for herself.
Putting it her lips she was starting to appreciate just how lovely this variety of cake was. There was plenty of cakes available with so many ingredients. Chocolate, lemon, caramel, tortes and more. But often those were overwhelming, especially the chocolate ones. They could have so many layers and pounds of sugar added to them to make them extra sweet. This cake had a nice mixture, what would have made the jam and cream overwhelming was offset by the large amount of sponge that rested above and below it. It helped make it more palatable for her to keep eating them and they were so light that she wasn’t even starting to feel full yet.
“Where did you get these anyway?” she had to ask Rarity, she wanted to full story. “And why did you buy so many of the same ones?”
“Well firstly I had a budget to feed so many guests, normally I wouldn’t do it but the baker the show organizer had hired had been double booked for the date. Not the fault of the baker, the organizer was actually a bit of an air head. It’s why the show got cancelled eventually. Anyhow last minute when I saw her almost weeping from the stress she was under trying to organize it all I stepped in and offered to do it, take it off her plate so to speak.” she explained.
“Ah I see. So you had to buy a lot of cakes to feed the guests you were expecting?” Fluttershy enquired, wanting to know more.
“Yes exactly. I settled on what the bakers I could find could do in such a short time span. The same thing so at least they could turn out a lot of cakes that would be ready for the show.” she said.
‘Well at least my prediction was right.’ Fluttershy thought to herself as Rarity continued to speak.
“Anyhow, by the time I found out the show had been cancelled it was too late to cancel the cake order. They had been paid for too, so I just asked if the baker could ship them to the boutique instead, rather than the venue. They actually preferred that, it was a much shorter distance for them to deliver them. Like I said, some of them I managed to give away after they had been dropped off but I couldn’t get rid of so many in such a short space of time before they spoiled. Oh darling you’ve no clue just how much this is helping me out!” she said with a smile at the end.
Fluttershy was mid-mouthful through yet another cake. She seemed to have made her way into double figures at this point of her consumption of them, the pile had reduced quite a bit but there was still a ways to go yet. “I see, well I understand the predicament. No point letting them go to waste right?” Fluttershy replied. “Couldn’t get Twilight or some of the others over to help?”
“Oh well I did ask, but they all seemed to be busy for some reason or another. And you know how Rainbow still feels about cakes, although she amends with Pinkie she still only likes the occasional one. I think a small pile like this would be her worst nightmare.” Rarity said.
“I’m surprised Pinkie turned down the opportunity to gorge herself on cakes.” Fluttershy replied.
“Me too, that was most surprising, you know how she is though. She’ll turn up tomorrow asking if I still have them, ahaha.” Rarity nervously laughed. She watched as Fluttershy continued to eat. There was still over half the pile left and it seemed the cakes were starting to take their toll. She finished her tea and got up, positioning herself next to Fluttershy who looked up at her.
“What is it Rarity?”
“Ah just, you’ve slowed down a tad. There’s still quite a lot of cakes left.” Rarity said, she thought it better to be blunt. She wondered if the next suggestion might get some of those usual flutter stutters going. “...Would some rubs help?”
“R-rubs?” Yup there it was. “W-what do you mean, r-rubs? Rarity?” Fluttershy immediately going into a blush and querying her friend.
“Well nothing out of the ordinary dear, just some belly rubs, to help you digest the cakes. It slips down easier if your stomach is relaxed. This will help.” She saw Fluttershy almost immediately relax, although the continued stutters seemed to tell her that her thoughts about the situation wasn’t totally gone from her mind.
“O-oh, well if you think it’ll help, sure. I don’t mind…” Fluttershy replied, that was all Rarity needed, she sat herself next to Fluttershy and put her hooves round her stomach. Gently at first she felt her way round as Fluttershy continued to eat above her. Plenty of motion going on there, it was try its best to digest all the cake but it needed a helping hoof. She gently started to rub around the areas that felt like they had tension, softly kneading her friends belly to ease it into a relaxed state. Her stomach had grown somewhat, and continued to grow as Fluttershy continued to eat the cake. She wasn’t large but she had certainly packed on a good number of pounds, cake wasn’t exactly known for its weight loss characteristics, quite the opposite in fact.
“How does this feel, okay?” she asked, making sure what she was doing was alright.
“Y-yes thanks, I think I’m back up to full speed.” Fluttershy replied taking another cake, the pile having reduced somewhat to now under half. “T-thanks Rarity…”
“No problem dear. Just keep eating. If it’s too much stop. I don’t expect you to gorge yourself so much your ill! That would be terrible!” she replied, carrying on rubbing around the pudgy pegasus’s stomach.
Glooorrrrrrpppppp!
The stomach of Fluttershy made its first protest against how much cake it was having to digest all at once. Fluttershy herself just went into a deeper blush at the noise and Rarity giggled somewhat.
“That’s okay dear! Perfectly normal stomach noises, especially with this amount of food, don’t be embarrassed. You could belch if you wanted and I wouldn’t be offended.” Rarity said.
“B-belch, oh I hope not.” Fluttershy said as she felt Rarity’s hooves continue to knead around her belly. It was actually rather nice, being able to indulge herself like this whilst her friend attended to her. It was starting to feel like a lot of eating however. She had a quarter of the pile left and her belly was making more and more noises as she started to force bites of entire cakes.
Gurrrrgggllleeeee!
Her enlarged belly was starting to slosh slightly too, the mounds of fat starting to rise into her vision as she leaned herself back in her chair. She was all for helping Rarity but this might have been a bit much. Still, there wasn’t too many of the cakes left now and she decided she may as well finish them off.
“Perhaps this will help a little more…” Rarity said, her horn glowing that lovely gentle blue it did when she worked her magic. Some more semi-transparent hooves appeared near her own and worked their way around Fluttershy’s stomach with Rarity’s hooves already there in tandem. It certainly eased the strain she was feeling to eat. At least for the next few cakes.
“R-Rarity, I’m m-more than full...h-how many cakes left?” Fluttershy asked, the pile of what remained had gotten so low, and her belly had raised itself up so high with the added pudge she could no longer see what remained for herself. Rarity took a glance over her shoulder.
“Only a few more dear, can you still reach?” she asked.
Fluttershy hadn’t considered that, she tried reaching outwards to abouts where she thought the pile was but her hooves found nothing. “S-seems not...heh.”
“Don’t worry, you just stay there. I’ll help you with the last few.” Rarity said, her horn glowing slightly more intensely. She levitated the last five cakes into the air and gently started to lower them into Fluttershy’s mouth. Fluttershy ate and Rarity continued to rub. Within a short time, the final five cakes had vanished a Fluttershy looked like she was about to pass into a food coma.
“Thank you dear, you’ve been most helpful. How about a little reward hmm?” Rarity asked her.
“A r-reward? Rarity I think the cakes were plenty of reward. I-I’m so full…” she said, her large, sloshing stomach wobbling at the slight movement the mare made to raise her head to look up at Rarity.
“I just mean something to help you get home dear, I think if you try to move much more than you just did in the state you are in you’re going to struggle. Here…” Rarity’s gentle voice was something Fluttershy couldn’t quite resist, she could also be quite persuasive. She felt her stomach getting rubs again, from both Rarity’s hooves and also from the magically summoned ones. It was too hard to turn down. Plus it was certainly helping, she could feel the turmoil in her belly subsiding as Rarity did her work.
She had lay there for a few hours to make sure she really was feeling okay, also to let the cake go down somewhat. Rarity had insisted on perhaps just another hour, but Fluttershy had said she needed to get home. Heaving herself up with that added pudge had been no easy feat, with Rarity helping her out of the chair as best she could. And that had been her afternoon, she had not been expecting to be stuffed more than she had been before. But this brought her back to the present, the bloated mare waddling her way slowly home as best she could. It took about twice as long as normal, having to get used to her new hefty size but slowly, she was making her way back to her cottage.
Eventually after some stares in town and a number of stops to catch her breath, the front door was in sight. She managed to get inside without issue, immediately making for the sofa to relax on and let her stomach settle again.
“Ooohhhhh...t-that was far too much cake…”
Fluttershy heaved herself onto the sitting room sofa, Angel ever present, hopped over to look at her. Hearing her come in but napping he hadn’t quite taken note of her size, but a surprised squeak let Fluttershy know he didn’t quite believe what he was seeing, as well as his jaw nearly hitting the floor.
“A-Angel, oh Angel! Come give me a cuddle…” Fluttershy exclaimed, scooping him up in her hooves and pressing him close to her stomach. Clearly a mistake.
“Bwwwaaarrrpppp!”
The mare let forth a rather loud belch, a side effect of consuming all the cake she had. She immediately let go of Angel to cover her mouth, she had never quite let go such a loud and unladylike belch before.
“Oh goodness, I’m sorry Angel. I guess I did eat a little much…” she tried to start to say, but her sentence was interrupted as her rabbit companion just raised an eyebrow, managing to question her without actually speaking any words. Fluttershy knew she’d have to get give an explanation.
“Well Rarity had all these cakes, and if I didn’t eat them, they were going to spoil!”
The eyebrow went further up the rabbits face, clearly that wasn’t cutting it.
“W-well she insisted...she tried giving them away to other ponies, really she did. But she still had a lot left. They were from a show that got cancelled. They had cream in them, jam...sugar…” her mind started to wander and seeing the look on Angel’s face just brought her back to explaining. “Oh well that’s not important, I agreed to help her out. Rarity had some herself! But the cake was just so light and delicious that I maybe over indulged a little…” she finished her explanation with a small embarrassed grin. Angel just shrugged and hopped off her, he wanted to go back to having a nap, leaving Fluttershy lying on the couch.
She was just starting to drift off herself when she heard a knocking at the door. Food tended to make you rather sleepy. “W-who is it?” she called out.
“Rarity dear! Can I talk to you for a moment?” came the reply from the otherside of the door.
“Oh no...I hope she didn’t suddenly find another pile of cakes and wants me to eat them too, I’m so stuffed! I couldn’t possibly eat anymore...” Fluttershy thought to herself. Reluctantly she got up from the cozy couch and opened her door, Rarity stood on the other side and letting herself in once Fluttershy had the door open.
“Sorry dear, I didn’t mean to come by so soon, but you forgot this when you left.” Rarity explained, her horn was glowing. Next to her she was magically levitating a small set of saddlebags. “Not that I think they would have fitted over you anyway, ehehe. Anyway I thought I would bring them to you!” Rarity exclaimed, setting them down on the floor near a table. In her state of being stuffed over breaking point Fluttershy had completely forgotten that she had brought them with her, the contents had contained some items Rarity had requested she bring for her before they had their afternoon tea.
“Oh, thank you for bringing it back Rarity. I was um, just recovering actually from this afternoon. Still feeling rather full.” Fluttershy said, making her way back to the sofa and flopping down onto it again. She didn’t feel much like pleasantries like she often made a point of.
“Hmmm, okay dear. I’ll leave you be.” Rarity started to say, turning to leave but stopping in her tracks. “...Unless you would like some more rubs, on that tender belly of yours?”
Fluttershy blushed again. It wasn’t hard to set her off. “Y-you wanna rub m-my b-belly?” she nervously replied. Rarity just trotted slightly closer to her, looking over the enlarged mare was was practically hiding her face in her mane as she pulled it around with her hooves to hide her embarrassment.
“Well, it helped before didn’t it?” Rarity asked with a rather blunt tone.
“Y-yes…” was all Fluttershy replied.
“Well, it helped me too dear.” Rarity said, that was something Fluttershy was not expecting Rarity to say to her.
“W-what do you mean, it helped you too?” The mare was slightly confused. But she thought back to the afternoon tea and when she was getting so full that Rarity had offered to help ease her digestion. She hadn’t just used her own hooves, she had magically summoned in a set as well to rub over her stomach. Suddenly it was making a little more sense. Even though she had been eating she had observed Rarity as she had worked her magic. She had been attentive, gentle, much more than she was expecting her to be just to simply help her digest some cake. At this point as Fluttershy had thought Rarity hadn’t said anything, Fluttershy only needed to ask.
“Y-you like me b-big like this?” Fluttershy asked, she still couldn’t escape those stutters. It was often hard for her to accept sometimes that ponies liked things a little more than in just a friendly way. Rarity just smiled.
“I have a little...thing, shall we say, for plus sizes. It is not something I would ever do to myself dear, oh no. I have my business and image to maintain. But that doesn’t mean I don’t like it on others. I must admit I was hoping that a single pony would eat all those cakes.” she nervously giggled at the end. “I love how the curves are accentuated, the way ponies fill out at these sizes. The way that the face goes nice and chubby. I’m even considering a plus sized line of dresses so that bigger ponies come into my store so I can attend to them.” Rarity said. She was red too now, her cheeks rather rosy as she confessed her little secret to Fluttershy.
“S-so you bought those cakes on purpose?” was the next question Fluttershy had for her.
“Oh no, that really was true darling. It was just too good an opportunity to waste not to fatten somepony up. Besides I know you’d be willing.” she said with a smile.
The explanation was broken by the sounds of Fluttershy’s stomach growling rather heavily as it still was trying to digest what was left of the cake. The walk had shaken her up some, no matter how careful the mare had been to waddle her way home slowly.
“So may I help you...and help myself?” Rarity asked. Fluttershy thought for a moment. It had been rather nice before, she wouldn’t mind if her friend wanted to help her again.
“O-okay, but only because it’s not just for me, okay?”
“I’ll be extra attentive, don’t you worry.” Rarity explained. She levitated a stool that was roughly the same height as the couch from the ground and took a seat next to Fluttershy who laid back further into the sofa and relaxed.
“First, do you mind if I just pay a little attention to your face? I’m sorry I can’t resist those beautifully chubby cheeks of yours.” Rarity asked. Fluttershy pushed her mane back from around her face, but she still blushed.
“O-okay, b-but don’t forget about my stomach okay?”
“Of course, that’s the next best bit.” Rarity replied.
Gently, her unicorn friend moved her hooves upwards and placed them on each side of her face. She cupped the chubby cheeks Fluttershy had developed, Rarity’s eyes resting on her friends face as she observed. “You know these really are wonderfully plump.” she said as she started to rub gently on the side of Fluttershy’s face. “You’d do well as a bigger mare, you’ve filled out everywhere in a rather lovely way.” her words almost turning to coo, but just preventing herself from slipping into one. She knew Fluttershy wasn’t totally comfortable with this and she didn’t want to completely alienate her. Gently she kneaded her cheeks with her hooves, working them gently as she felt the rather soft form they had taken on.
She could feel under her hooves how they had gained form, not that she had much to compare them to from previously. Fluttershy generally had a rather thin face to match the rest of her body, now she had filled out somewhat her face, as she had said before, had similarly done the same as her body. It was chubbier and she could feel the warmth of her cheeks as she almost caressed them with her hooves.
She spent but a few minutes doing this, she didn’t want Fluttershy to think that she was only here to pay attention to her upper cheeks. The best was that lovely pudgy part in the middle.
“Now then if you like you just close your eyes. I’ll be moving to what needs the most help, okay dear?” she said.
“Alright Rarity, I trust you. S-sorry if I burp heh. T-that happened earlier…” Fluttershy said, those embarrassed squeaks continuing.
“Not at all dear, in fact it’s part of the process. Your stomach has to let something out.” Rarity replied.
Gently moving her hooves down from Fluttershy’s face she went down her neck and across her middle. Finally getting her hooves rested in the middle of Fluttershy’s belly she had a plan, at least somewhat of one.
Firstly she began to rub the middle in small circles. Gently, her hooves worked their way around the middle of her stomach. She focused on making passes around Fluttershy’s belly button. Her engorged stomach gently shifted up and down as Rarity moved her hooves around. Every little circle felt lovely, and clearly Fluttershy felt the same way as from her rested state, Rarity heard her let out a little sigh of comfort.
“Is that nice dear?” she had to ask.
“Wonderful…” was all that was replied. Rarity knew she was doing a good job if that was the opinion of the now extremely relaxed Fluttershy.
Since that was so nice, slowly but surely Rarity started to move her the circular motions she was making outwards. Making larger, but more rapid circular rubs with hooves. Fluttershy was so large however it was getting a little difficult to reach every area. She had to shift off the stool she was sat on and standing on two hooves whilst her others leaned on her friend was a bit uncomfortable to say the least. She wondered if a small suggestion might be acceptable.
“Fluttershy?”
“Mmmmm?”
“Do you mind um, if I maybe straddle you, on top of the sofa? It is a little hard to keep this up how I am…” Rarity said.
“Oh um...no, of course not.” clearly Fluttershy was a little more to ideas with how lovely Rarity was making her feel.
“O-oh, I wasn’t expect you to so readily accept, but thank you.” Rarity replied, a little amazed herself that she had so willingly taken to her suggestion but she thought it best not to question.
Rarity pulled herself up and gently put one of her lower legs across Fluttershy, almost spread eagle to get the best position above that massive, wobbling belly that was now beneath her. She could feel it churning beneath her legs, it was a sight to behold almost. But nonetheless she had a job to do.
Rarity’s hooves went back to work, back to those circular motions that relaxed Fluttershy so much. But now she could reach further and more evenly on both sides of her stomach, which was now much more relaxed than it had been when she started. She could feel the difference already that it had settled down. Rarity thought it best to double down on her efforts, summoning in those hooves she had used before to attend to a more delicate area.
“E-eep!” was the first little squeak she heard from Fluttershy, but it was expected.
“T-too much?” Rarity asked, a little worried she had gone too far.
“N-no...f-fine…” Fluttershy replied, settling back into her relaxed state. The two magically summoned hooves were much lower down than Rarity’s actual hooves, but she couldn’t resist doing some work around Fluttershy’s flank. Like the rest of her it had become bulbous and enlarged and working around all her body was going to help that large stomach of her settle down.
Although she couldn’t feel much, she knew that the spell was working. Fluttershy making a rather cute burble in her relaxed state.
“R-Rarity?”
“Yes dear?”
“T-this is...nice.” Fluttershy said, her eyes still shut and enjoying the attention. Okay it was a slight step down from wonderful but sometimes Fluttershy wasn’t exactly the best at expressing herself like Rarity could.
“As long as it’s nice dear, you just enjoy.” Rarity said. She had a few more plans with her hooves.
Moving on from the circular motions she had been making, Rarity now started to do more linear ones. Up and down her stomach gently she started to focus on Fluttershy’s flesh. Still as soft and now rather warm from the rubs Rarity couldn’t help but start to enjoy herself even more. She loved the feel of a plump stomach, and Fluttershy’s after all those cakes certainly was plump. More than plump in fact, Rarity still sat straddling it, it felt like a miniature mountain between her legs. A very soft, warm and wobbling mountain.
“U-uuurrrpppp!”
Clearly Fluttershy was now far more relaxed. The linear motions had obviously pushed some gas upwards which she needed to release.
“O-oh, s-sorry Rarity.”
“No problem darling. Something was bound to slip out.” she smiled. Fluttershy closed her eyes again and let Rarity carry on. All the unicorn wanted to do was focus on that glorious large yellow belly. She could hardly take her eyes off it, the things that were running through her mind that she wanted to do it was making her blush as she continued to knead and rub against it.
The blubber felt amazing, more than amazing in fact. So soft, supple but perfectly wobbly. Like a large amount of jello beneath her hooves she could have rubbed it forever, working up and down as her horn continued to glow as she brought the magically summoned hooves up from Fluttershy’s rear to her stomach. All four hooves working together was now making the pegasus let out cute little noises as she finally felt that large gut of hers settle. The four hooves all working together, rubbing around, up and down and all around every little inch of her engorged blubbery belly had done the trick. She was totally relaxed, she no longer felt any need to belch or even in any discomfort. Rarity too sensed she had done her job well.
“Feel better?” Rarity asked.
“M-much, that was l-lovely Rarity. Thank you. R-really helped.”
“Anytime dear. You just let me know if that big belly of yours needs any more attention okay?” Rarity wanted to make sure that she knew that she could call on her anytime.
“O-of course, I-I’m sure the pounds won’t vanish overnight. M-maybe tomorrow? I have some things to do a-and I know it’ll likely g-get all churned up again.” Fluttershy said, covering her face with her a mane a little again, as if she was embarrassed to ask.
“Tomorrow is fine dear, I can come by in the evening if that’s okay?”
“T-that would be perfect.”
“Very well, I’ll see you tomorrow then. Oh uh...first thing of course.” Rarity realised she was still sat on top of her friend. Very gently she eased herself up, she didn’t want to undo her good work and send that stomach back into an unsettled state. She made sure as well to be careful bringing her far hoof back across the top of it, from there it was easy for her to make her way back to the ground.
“I-if you don’t mind Rarity I’m just going to nap here before going up to bed. W-with all this added pudge it was even a chore to get home. If you hadn’t come along I’m not sure if I’d be feeling this relaxed.” Fluttershy said, Rarity could already see her drifting off, her eyes closing as she settled back into the couch after Rarity had gotten off her.
“Of course dear, I’ll leave you to rest. See you tomorrow hmmm?”
“Hmmm….” was all Fluttershy said, Rarity deciding there was no point sticking around. Fluttershy was quite capable of looking after herself, even in her enlarged state.
The unicorn quietly shut the door behind her, leaving the cottage and making her way back into town. She felt a pang of guilt, fattening her friend up on purpose was not exactly very honest of her, but at least in the end she had revealed to her why she had done it in the first place. Fluttershy was so understanding too. She did wonder if she could push her luck at all, perhaps tomorrow if she turned up with a cake or two. Not too many, but just some. As a thank you for letting her make her feel at ease, as she had explained it made Rarity feel good too, perhaps she could repay her somehow. Her mind going further wondering if Fluttershy would agree to be a plus sized model for her the clothes line she had mentioned. It was all worth taking in and thinking about.
For now, Rarity just decided she would be there for her friend as best she could. Before the day was out she had some orders to fill and things to attend to. It had certainly been an interesting day and more than she had bargained for when it started.
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