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		Prologue - The Diner



“Hnnggg...I-It’s okay, I got it!” Twilight waved a flabby hoof at the approaching station guard pony to try and divert his attention away. Despite her efforts he approached and gave her a bit of a lopsided stare, as if he didn’t quite believe her words.
“Are you sure Princess? You look a little...wedged.” was all he could manage to say. Twilight pulled herself a little more forward, stopping for a brief moment to answer him.
“Of course! I got it! Why wouldn’t I!?” the Princess of Friendship replied, a little flustered, still trying to pull herself out of the carriage. Ponies around her were starting to stare, most already off the train there was only a couple left behind her.It was just a few looking dismayed trying to get on now, but Twilight's enlarged body was blocking the entrance. With a final spur and kick of her hind legs she pulled herself forward, her rear cheeks ripping their way out of the train as she went crashing straight into the station guard. With a small yelp, the poor stallion was crushed under the Princess’s chunky thighs as she landed right on top of him, completely smothering him in the process.
“See! Easy as pie! Thank you for your offer of help but I got off myself.” Twilight said, grinning and getting up off him, the stallion now slightly flatter than he had been when the day had started. With a slightly jarred reply from all that fat in his face and all over his body, he managed to reply “W-whatever you say Princess.” before returning to his duty of helping ponies with their luggage and getting them onto the now slightly delayed train, all thanks to Twilight. It was going to take him the rest of the day to recover.
The Princess collected herself, it had been a slow ride back from Canterlot, slower than normal. The conductor had only come around once to apologise for the delay, he hadn’t said anything to the Princess. When Twilight had asked why her carriage had a slight lean towards her side, he simply smiled and walked away. A little rude, but she assumed he just didn’t have a satisfactory answer to give a pony of her repute.
Most ponies had left the platform but a few had stayed behind, just...staring. It was rather odd. Twilight was used to attention but this wasn’t the sort of attention she usually got. That was at events where most ponies wanted to meet her, this was stares from a distance that had ponies whispering to each other so she couldn’t hear what they were saying.
No matter, they could stare all they wanted. She had just got home from a long trip and she was rather hungry. She decided a slow walk into town to check out the eateries before heading home was an idea. Flying felt like too much hard work, for some reason.
Walking off the platform and into town just brought more stares, what was everypony staring at? She had put on a bit of weight during her visit, but it wasn’t that much, was it? She observed herself as she walked and decided to try to figure out what had gotten all of their attention. Perhaps she was in denial? Twilight began to ponder, her frame had certainly increased in size but she wasn’t that big...was she? She shrugged it off. Deciding to ignore the stares and close her ears to the whispers as she spotted an eatery to stop at. A small diner that had appeared in Ponyville not long ago. She had heard good things about it.
This time, Twilight had no problem with getting into the double wide doors that opened up to let her in. She stood, waiting at the small booth by the entrance to be seated. A slim filly approached, only taking note at first of the coat colour and cutie mark.
“Princess Twilight! How lovely to...uh, see you!” her voice quavered and stuttered slightly mid-sentence as she took a proper note of Twilight size, trying not to sound rude as the reality of trying to seat the fat Princess in one of their small booths hit her. “Table for uh, one?” she asked.
“Please! I’m famished.” Twilight said, starting to follow the server down the aisle to a table. The route down was a little thin, tables and fixed seating by the window and a long breakfast bar on the other side. A few times Twilight felt her sagging stomach and enlarged rump brushing against the furniture, some ponies had started to protest but stopped upon seeing who had just rubbed their flank by them. From a number of stallions and in fact a few mares, those protests quickly become thoughts of admiration for the large Princess who was squeezing her way by. Twilight's chunky size was certainly a sight to behold, her full massive frame hiding nothing. She wasn’t wearing any clothing to speak of, not that she could fit in much at this point anyway. Most ponies however were in awe of her gigantic flanks, two massive purple orbs with her cutie mark stretched wide across them to try to accommodate their mammoth size. Her fat spilled forward not just from her belly, but her rear was now an incredibly generous size. If Twilight wasn’t so focused she would have heard a few admirable words from ponies jealous of her size, and a few smacks from their partners that they had conveniently forgotten they were dining with.
The filly stopped and pointed Twilight to the end booth, which was larger than the rest - seemingly because whoever built the diner hadn’t accounted for an even spacing of chairs and decided the last booth should just be wider to fit the gap.
Twilight squeezed herself in, butt first. The chair sagged beneath her trying to support her weight, just about being able to take her heft with a lot of creaking. Eventually however the Princess was in...if somewhat wedged. Twilight was just starting to remember how getting off the train had been a struggle when the filly pushed a menu in front of her face asking her to look over it, and she’d be back in a jiffy to take her order.
By this point most of the diner had taken note of the arriving blubber ball of a Princess, the server filly having scuttled back behind the bar to talk to her boss.
“Good call on putting her in the larger end booth. I hope she doesn’t notice.”
“Well I didn’t know where else to put her! I can’t believe that’s Princess Twilight Sparkle! I was hoping to serve her one day but...what happened to her?”
“Looks like she gained a few pounds.” the owner replied idly.
“I think you might be being understating that a little.” the server replied. “Just don’t be surprised if she orders the whole menu.”
“I mean I’m not gonna complain, that’s good business! Now get back and take her order.”
Leaving the bar, the young filly returned to her customer. When she got to the table she tried her best to look as uninterested in Twilight as she could, but it was exceedingly difficult. As Twilight was giving off her order all she could look at was the excessive amount of fat that graced her once slim body. She had seen Twilight around town before and this was like serving a whole different pony. With every word her body quivered, fat jostling in some way as her flabby neck did its best to support an even fatter face that comprised of ballooned cheeks taking up a good portion of it. It was Twilight Sparkle, just much, much fatter than before.
The young filly disappeared with the order. She wasn’t quite right, but Twilight had ordered a number of main meals and side dishes, when she passed this over to the kitchen one pony sarcastically asked if they had gotten a pack of starving ponies in. They hadn’t believed the server when she had told them it was just Princess Twilight. Once the food was cooked and the server returned to place it on the table for Twilight to eat, she had to come with a second server to carry it all.
The plates took up most of the space on the table, Twilight looking over the food with hungry eyes and sparing no time in starting to eat. Already her mouth was full as she managed a “Thank you!” as the server left and took a position back by her boss to watch the gorging that was about to happen.
It took no time at all, Twilight had become a rather impressive eating machine. She cleaned plate after plate in a matter of minutes, her ferocious appetite knowing no bounds as she chomped, chewed and quickly pushed her way through each of the dishes she had ordered. Most of the diner had turned to watch the Princess go at her meals, the mare herself hardly noticing as she focused on her food. In fact she didn’t even notice when the server mare took a seat opposite, having slinked away from her watching position behind the bar and unable to resist getting closer to the massive Princess.
As Twilight slowed down, with only a few plates left she finally went to a somewhat normal eating pace, noticing the pony sitting opposite her. Between mouthfuls she got a few words in.
“Hey! Everything okay?” Twilight asked.
“Yes, um - is your meal okay Princess?”
“Fantastic! Your food is great! I might be back sooner than you think.” Twilight said with enthusiasm, cleaning off another plate of food. In fact it was the last plate, the Princess leaned back in her seat looking very satisfied, a little bit of a dopey post stuffing expression on her face. Her now even more full and bloated stomach pushed forward, the only place it could go was on top of the table as it spread itself to whatever space it could find. A few of the empty plates were not very lucky trying to fight against the tide of fat and were pushed off the other side, landing on the opposite seat with a light thud. Twilight herself feeling as satisfied as she did, gently rubbed her stomach to get the full feel of the meal she had just eaten on her hooves. She had eaten well.
“That’s wonderful to hear-”
“BWWWAAARRRRRPPPPPPPPP!”
The words of the server were cut off as Twilight let forth a massive belch, trying to clear some room out. The poor filly got a face full of gas as she coughed and sputtered, her mane having been blown back somewhat by the force of the belch. It knocked her vision out of focus too and when it returned to normal, she was looking at a slightly red faced Twilight.
“Oh gosh, I’m so sorry! That one just slipped out!” The Princess began with an apologetic tone in her voice. At the same time, she was reaching forward to re-read what was on the menu.
“That’s quite alright Princess…” the filly responded, starting to get up from the table, a bit out of sorts from the ordeal. “Is that everything?”
“Um...could I possibly order seconds? I’d love to try some more of your food.” Twilight said, looking over a few items she hadn’t ordered the first time around. Her eyes looked hungry for more, the server simply taking out her notepad and pen to take her order whilst also trying not to look disappointed. The Princess really had become a total glutton.
Eventually however after seconds and dessert, Twilight decided she was finished. She had sampled nearly the entire menu and ordered a few dishes twice, being too good for her to only want to eat just the once. The mare had taken her time, she was the only one left in the diner.
“Princess Twilight?”
“Hmmm?” Twilight replied as she went for the menu again, only for the young server filly to snatch it from her and tuck it into her ordering pad.
“We’re closing in five minutes.” was all she said.
“Oh um, I see. In that case I’ll come pay.”
Or at least she would have, the mare hadn’t quite taken note of just how much weight she had gained with two generous courses of food and also those fattening desserts. She had squeezed out of the train before, but she was firmly wedged in the booth. She really was stuck, her stomach fat had oozed over the table and made her even more wedged, on top and underneath. Her flank has pushed up and out behind her. In fact not much of the booth itself was actually visible anymore, covered in a large amount of Twilight blubber that had overtaken a huge portion of it. She helplessly wiggled her legs, somehow still touching the floor, but they had no power to actually move her out of the booth.
“Um...got any grease?” the Princess asked meekly.
“Let me check…” the server replied, having to grease a fat Princess out of one of their booths was not how she had imagined ending her day, but here she was, about to cover Princess Twilight Sparkle in grease to get her out of the diner. And boy, did she need a lot of grease.
The server returned with a bottle of grease and with a lot of huffing, puffing and pulling by the server, she gently slid her massive girth out of the booth. Luckily as she made her way up the counter she was still covered in grease, the aisle she had gone down before suddenly seemed much thinner. Every booth she passed a struggle to squeeze her huge body through. Eventually however she made it, paid and again squeezed her way out. The double wide doors were now brushing against her as she left, they hadn’t done that on her way on.
Twilight decided to get home, it was late. Darkness had taken over from day, deciding to head back to the castle. As she walked she noticed any movement was a considerable chore, her heft was now so large that she had to put in real effort to move her bulk. Her belly wasn’t just sagging like before, it was dragging heavily on the floor. Her flanks were much wider, any tight spaces should likely be avoided. It was also hard work, she could feel herself working her flabby hooves just to move one step. The Princess started to think, at least on how she could alleviate the problem of getting about. That could wait until tomorrow however. Right now she focused on getting home and seeing her friends. It would be nice to see some familiar faces after the trip.
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“Hey girls!”
Twilight entered the map room, squeezing her massive frame through the door. Unfortunately too massive of a frame, with a loud CRUNCH her flanks ripped the doorway off its hinges and sent it crashing in pieces around her, leaving a gap big enough for her to get through. Spike, Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, Applejack, Rarity, Pinkie Pie and Starlight Glimmer occupied the room, all looking at the map, except Starlight, who was stood between Applejack and Rarity.
“Hey Twi!...woah.” was the only reply she got, which came from Rainbow Dash who had turned in her chair to greet her friend. Her abrupt stop had made everypony else look to Twilight as well, the destruction of the door had got their attention. They all stared at her.
“What?” was all Twilight asked, making her way towards her seat next to Spike.
“Um...put on some winter weight there Twilight?” Rainbow asked. The only one confident enough to speak up at this point. By now Twilight had made it round to her seat and was trying her best to park her enlarged flanks in the chair, not having much luck.
“Winter…weight? Hnnnggg...what are you talking about Rainbow?” the utterly oblivious Unicorn asked.
“Um darling...can you not see the struggle just getting into your chair is causing you?” Rarity asked.
“What struggle? I...huff...am fine!” Twilight said, her tone a little sharper. With the final words she managed to park her now extremely squished rear into her seat. She gave a triumphant little smile as she sat, almost right on the edge of the chair. Her fat body almost rolled forward, her stomach squishing up against the map. The rest of her friends were silent.
“Well uh...ah’ take it the trip was good?” Applejack asked.
“Oh wonderful! I got to experience some of Canterlot’s finest eateries. The Princess was very generous!” Twilight replied. She paused for moment, getting distracted by the thought of the wonderful restaurants they had visited. The Princess had shown her around quite a few, there had been a small boom recently in the number opening. She had almost practically encouraged Twilight to eat more. She drooled, thinking about all that delicious food. Her stomach let out a low growl at the same time.
“I guess that um, accounts for the extra weight.” a very quiet Fluttershy said, Twilight missing the comment completely, still lost in the thought of all that amazing food. She came to, and despite having only been sat for a few moments Twilight heaved herself out of the chair, her really finally free from the narrow space spread back out with an audible bwoompphh!
“Well I’m famished, it was a long trip girls. I’ll get something to eat then head to bed. I think I need to do some shopping tomorrow. Oh and thanks for the big welcome home!” the Unicorn said, with Dash being the closest to her, she pulled her in for a hug. As she had done with the station guard, the blue Pegasus somewhat disappeared as she was engulfed in purple blubber. She re-appeared panting when Twilight let her go. Twilight herself just waddled her way out the room, leaving her friends utterly perplexed at the short encounter they had just had.
“...Everypony noticed how fat she is right?” Starlight said bluntly.
A unison of agreement noises came from the rest of the ponies.
“I can’t believe that was Twilight! What happened?!” Pinkie Pie blurted out. “I mean I like a good cupcake but sheesh!”
“I think she didn’t even take my comment on winter weight seriously…” Rainbow said, looking to the others to see if they had any suggestions. She was totally frazzled by Twilight’s reactions to the comments, in fact she was almost in a daze.
“She missed Fluttershy’s completely.” Rarity replied.
“Oh thank goodness, I thought nopony heard me.” Fluttershy said, looking slightly relieved.
“I think that was a case of selective hearing darling, don’t worry yourself.” Rarity told her. Starlight spoke up again.
“Well, we need to do something. She’s massive and doesn’t even seem to realise she’s massive.”
“Hmm…” Rainbow Dash was musing, it worried Starlight when she did that.
“Hmm? Got an idea Dash?”
“Maybe. What if we each try to show her just how big she is? Like by asking her to do something any normal pony could do, but for a fatty would be a struggle? I’ll start, and if I fail, which I won’t, I’ll send them on to somepony else!” Rainbow said, confident her plan was full proof.
“You know that’s not a bad idea.” Starlight replied. “Okay, Rainbow I’ll send Twilight to you in the morning, let her know you need some help with something. The rest is up to you.”
“And we can give her pies!” Pinkie blurted out, excitedly producing a number and placing them on the map. The rest of her friends looked puzzled.
“What?” was all Rainbow Dash said.
“As a reward! You know if she actually completes the task! I know if I was as huge as Twilight I’d want some sort of food reward.” Pinkie explained, pushing the pies towards her friends.
“Okay...well everypony got the plan?” Starlight asked.
“Got it Starlight!” Rainbow replied with a grin, flying out the room and heading home. The interruption of Twilight getting home in the state she was in was a more pressing matter that needed sorting out. The friends adjourned for the night, hoping they could help Twilight out tomorrow.
-
In the morning, as planned Starlight mentioned to Twilight that Rainbow wanted to see her.
“Sure! I’ll drop by right after my stop at the local wagon dealer!”
“Wagon dealer…?” was all Starlight managed to get out, before Twilight vanished having squeezed herself out the front of the castle, first stop was the wagon dealer. Then she would make her way to Rainbow’s.
After an hour and a bit of haggling back and forth, Twilight managed to secure herself a very sturdy wagon at a fair price. It was perfect. With her magic, she could just sit inside and magically turn the wheels to get herself about. No more struggling with walking as she was currently. The dealer had even offered extra warranty when she explained what it was for. He had simply said it was a novel idea and wished her well.
The only issue was how to get in, well that was obvious. Levitation right? It had never been hard for Twilight to lift herself up and into a wagon, why would it be now? Twilight energised her horn, enveloping her entire body in the spell. Gently she eased herself up, as she did so, she felt her belly sag lower until it was off the ground and her legs lift up too. It was hard work however, the mare had seriously underestimated just how much more difficult a spell like this became with all those added pounds she had put on.
She was now above the wagon, pushing herself forward in the air until her body was above it so she could take herself down. The wagon had been lined with some cushions she had brought, so it was comfortable for her to sit in.
As she came down, she felt her body adjust slightly to compensate for the confined space. Her belly tried to push out, but was prevented from doing so by the low walls that surrounded the wagon. To this end it simply pushed up and Twilight felt her face nestle down into her stomach. Suddenly her field of vision was reduced a fair bit, what she could see was now defined by two cheeks, multiple chins and her enlarged stomach in front of her face. It really made her more aware of just how fat she had gotten, although was keeping that to herself for now. She couldn’t help but work her hooves over what little she could reach of that now squished frame, all that blubber was utterly arousing. There was no other word for it. She blushed and panted slightly as she felt fold after fold of fat that was getting smooshed inside the cart. The mare had to stop herself, she didn’t want to ruin it this quickly.
It was comfortable though, she could put up with it. Her rear took up what little space was left within the wagon, effectively filling it out. Her body wobbled a little even with the ever so soft landing but she quickly came to rest.
Now it was just a matter of getting to see Rainbow, but she’d have to figure out first how to properly turn the wheels and pilot herself to her house on the edge of town.
Eventually though, and a few mishaps with steering later, Twilight got to Rainbow’s place.
“Rainbow!”
“Hey Twilight!” came a familiar reply. The blue Pegasus swooped down from her house and came to a rest next to the wagon, she was more perplexed than she was yesterday.
“What’s with the wagon?” she asked bluntly.
“I was uh, having a little trouble walking. Not sure why. Just thought it would be easier.” Twilight replied.
“Okay well...I hope your wings are feeling strong! I need a flyer to help me out with some weather duty. If that’s okay, just for an hour.”
“Oh, okay!” Twilight replied, actually she was unsure why she had levitated herself into the wagon before. Wings would have worked. Or at least she had hoped they would.
Rainbow watched for a good ten minutes as Twilight tried, failed, tried, failed. It was a rather painful repeating cycle as she watched her attempt to take off and her puny little wings were just totally incapable of now putting the mammoth Princess into flight. Eventually though, Twilight cottoned on and stopped. Panting and puffing trying to get some breath back.
“H-hang on…”
The horn glowed and Twilight used her levitation spell once more, gently lifting herself up from the cart a little, at least to prove to Rainbow she could fly somewhat.
“S-see...I can fly!” Twilight blurted out, her exhausted state not able to keep her in the air very long. She gave up casting, coming back down into the wagon rather ungracefully, the wood creaking under the strain of supporting all that weight as she did. Because of the ungraceful landing a little of her belly folds pushed over the edge. Rainbow just sighed and pushed the folds back in for her. At this point Twilight gave up her charade somewhat. “O-okay, maybe I am having a bit of trouble flying, but it still counts!” she said, trying to convince her friend.
“Right, and why do you think that is?” Rainbow asked, confident after tiring her out it would click for Twilight.
“I guess I’m just not feeling too strong today. I can help later!” Twilight said, still extremely tired out. Rainbow was dismayed. It wasn’t often she failed, but Twilight was just as oblivious to her huge size now as she was when she had arrived. Rainbow was disappointed, but she wasn’t heartless.
“Well. I guess you tried. Pie for your trip?” she asked.
“Trip? What trip?” Twilight asked as Rainbow darted in and out of her house, bringing out a fresh pie. It smelled rather good, the Unicorn wondered if her friend had been saving it for her.
“Oh, did Starlight not mention it? Fluttershy wanted your help. Can you stop by her cottage?”
“Oh sure! See you later Rainbow!” Twilight chirpily replied, turning herself around and making for Fluttershy’s. “Thanks for the pie!” Before eating it however, as she had done the day before, she pulled Rainbow into a friendly hug. It seemed the Unicorn hadn’t gotten any slimmer, in fact probably larger. Rainbow felt herself smothered in blubber again, at least it was warm. When Twilight let her go, she tried to compose herself.
“No...problem.” was all Rainbow managed, watching Twilight vanish. Perhaps somepony else would have better luck.
It was a short trip to Fluttershy’s. The road however wasn’t in the best condition, it was rather bumpy. All this was doing was making Twilight bump and bounce and wobble in the cart as it did its best to stay on the road, without any suspension. She could feel herself reaching around her body again, each jolt sent a rather lovely sensation throughout her flab. She was just getting into it when she noticed she was getting close to her friends place.
When she arrived, Twilight found her down by the stream that was in front of her cottage.
“Oh um, hello Twilight. Thanks for stopping by.” Fluttershy said, observing her friend. She seemed even more massive than before. Was that...pie? It looked like Twilight had just eaten a somewhat messy meal.
“No problem! Well, I think there is one problem. Rainbow Dash asked me to stop by for you!” Twilight said with a large smile. Fluttershy looked around. She was slightly unprepared, rather sure that Rainbow would have confronted Twilight about her weight. The only thing she could think of was the thrust a few of her nearby creatures towards her. Angel, a few rabbits and a cat which she quickly scooped up and placed on Twilight frontal belly fat.
“They just need watching while I go feed the birds. Is that okay?” Fluttershy asked. Before Twilight could respond, she vanished and disappeared behind the house, hoping she could think of a better plan to try and confront Twilight herself. The yellow Pegasus sat and pondered, but nothing came to her. Not in the thirty minutes she sat pretending to be feeding the imaginary birds. She thought she had better return to Twilight, she was worried she might not quite believe that she had that many birds to keep her occupied for so long.
When she did, she found that a few other animals had joined the Princess, snuggled up on various parts of her generous body. Quite a few were asleep. A few had even managed to use her rather generous neck fat to form a blanket of sorts, snuggled and smooshed underneath it. Twilight’s face looked rather serene, her bloated cheeks were buried somewhat in the rest of her fat as she rested comfortably on her soft body inside the cart.
“Thanks Twilight, oh um. How did they all fall asleep so fast? I generally have trouble.” Fluttershy asked.
“I’m not sure actually, once Angel stopped staring they just found comfortable spots around me and went to sleep.” The Princess said, shrugging her shoulders.
“Hmmm, do you mind?” Fluttershy asked.
“Mind what?”
Fluttershy stuck a hoof out and felt Twilight's body where the animals were sleeping. It was amazingly warm, and also incredibly soft. She could see why the rest of them had cuddled up close to her and were sleeping. If she wasn’t so shy, she would have asked for a spot of her own to snooze on for an hour. She wondered if she could keep her here a little longer...
“Pie?” Fluttershy asked.
“Pie?” was all Twilight replied.
“For a job well done! The animals seem to have had a great time with you.” the Pegasus said, pulling out the pie that Pinkie had pre-prepared and without having to do anymore, immediately felt it get levitated from her grasp as Twilight started to eat it. She didn’t say anything, but she seemed grateful. Whilst Twilight ate, Fluttershy moved as close as dared, even sticking out a hoof to try to feel a little more of her blubber.
As she was finishing off the pie, she noticed her friend almost floating around trying to get a few more touches in. Without warning, Twilight just grinned and pulled her closer with one of her free forelegs. Fluttershy seemed surprised, but quickly settled into the hug which Twilight made sure was a tight one. After a moment, she let her go. The Pegasus was certainly very flustered by the abrupt hug, but she had enjoyed it.
“I’ll j-just um, wake them and get them off you so you can go see Applejack, okay?” Fluttershy said, gently rousing the creatures. She was trying her best not to put a hoof on Twilight’s body. She was worried that if she touched it too much she just might end up asking something she’d regret. Another hug might just be too much It was rather divine just how soft and plush all that fat was.
“Applejack?” Twilight asked.
“Oh yes, um. After you helped me she wondered if you could stop by the farm and give her a helping hoof. I hope it’s not too much.” Fluttershy said, putting on a slight mew in her voice. She hadn’t the heart to confront Twilight herself now.
“Oh sure! Always happy to help! See you later Fluttershy!” Twilight said, turning the cart from the cottage and now off to Sweet Apple Acres. After she vanished, Fluttershy just sighed, turning her vision to Angel.
“Was it really that...soft?” she asked her bunny friend. He simply nodded in response, before hopping away.
Twilight left her friend to recover. The road down to the farm was always a nightmare, even on hoof. In a cart though, those bumps and jolts were coming through even more amplified. She was getting very aroused very quickly, her fat jiggling body crashing against her marehood and causing her to feel a whole host of wonderful sensations. When she arrived at Applejacks, she had to pull herself together slightly so it wasn’t too obvious she had enjoyed the trip there a lot more than she should have.
“Applejack!?” The Princess yelled. A mere moment later AJ appeared from within the barn, seeing Twilight and trotting over.
“Howdy Twilight, wondered if ya’ll could help me with a little bit of buckin’ and ploughing, if that’s alright with you?” The country mare asked. “You ah...might have to put some effort in.” she carried on with a small grin.
“Can do, what do you need help with. Although have you got any food, I’m a little hungry” Twilight asked, magically turning the cart wheels and trundling alongside Applejack. The cart let out a few creaks now and then, Applejack moving herself away from it to a safe distance just in case the thing decided to collapse under all that weight. Already Twilight was thinking of the next meal, her gluttony was starting to get the better of her, as well as her size.
“Yeah, um. Think you could buck the apple’s outta those trees? And when you’re done, take the plough up and down the field next to it?” Applejack asked, pointing a hoof towards a small orchard of trees and then to a plough situated next to them. “And no - ah don’t have any food. Haven’t you eaten enough?” the farm pony said, answering the previous question. Twilight just frowned in response, but she had a duty to help her friend, food or no food.
“No problem, just give me five minutes.” Twilight said.
“What to get outta the cart?”
“No to...cast the spell. Why would I buck the trees AJ? I don’t have the thigh strength.” Twilight replied, starting to work her magic. Already she was feeling a bit impatient, no pie appearing like the last two visits. She was trying to be patient but was wondering when Applejack might present the pie for her to eat. She didn’t stop to think why she might be presuming AJ would have one for her.
“...Are you sure about that? Those are some pretty meaty looking thighs.” AJ said under her breath, Twilight didn’t hear her. In just under 5 minutes, Twilight had magically levitated the apples out of the trees and sent the plow up and down the fields. Her work was done. Applejack just looked totally dejected, she hadn’t considered Twilight might just cast a spell and she didn’t have any good reason not to let her do so.
“Okay well uh...thanks Twi. Who else have you seen today?” Applejack asked.
“Hmm, Rainbow, Fluttershy and you, so far.” the mare replied, starting to turn her wagon around. If Applejack wasn’t going to give her food, she’d have to find out where to get some on her own.
“Starlight said she wanted to meet you in town when you had a moment. At one of the cafe’s.” Applejack said, before she could finish, the mere mention of food sent Twilight off at a rapid pace, Applejack just watching the dust kick up from the wheels of the cart as Twilight vanished into town. Winona joined her at her side, looking just as perplexed as the farm pony.
“Ah sure hope somepony else can help.” Applejack said, turning tail and heading back inside the barn to finish her chores.
Starlight herself was sat at a cafe towards the centre of town, having just ordered a drink. She took a sip and set it down on the table. Curious though, the liquid inside was forming waves. She looked closer, the waves were getting more and more rapid. As if something large was causing the ground the shake and vibrate. She looked up, her curiosity instantly answered as she saw the hefty, wagon bound Twilight moving very quickly towards her. When she spotted Starlight she steered herself into the eating area of the cafe where Starlight was, outside but not quite big enough to fit her. The huge wagon bumped several empty tables out of her way, Twilight not even noticing and parking herself opposite her friend.
“Starlight! I am so glad you chose a cafe to meet at!” Twilight said rather excitedly, already pulling a menu towards her snout and reading eagerly what was available. When the waiter came over, she simply asked for “One of everything!” as he took the menu and frowned, disappearing inside to relay the order to the kitchen. Before he could get out of earshot however, he heard Twilight bellow. “No wait, make that two of everything!”. He just sighed again, finally getting away from the greedy Unicorn.
“So uh, interesting day?” Starlight asked, wanting to enquire about how things had gone with the other ponies.
“Well I suppose so. Rainbow wanted me to help her with some weather duty but that didn’t go so well. Although she did give me a pie. Next up Fluttershy asked for some help tending her animals, the cute little things found spots to nuzzle up and sleep so that went really well! Finally AJ just needed some help bucking and ploughing, but magic saved the day!” Twilight said, quite pleased with herself.
Starlight though was just dismayed. Nopony had confronted her about her size, not directly anyway. Rainbow even gave her a pie!? How was that going to help? Oh well, she decided she would just have to be blunt and tell her the truth. She was just about to open her mouth when the waiter brought the food over, setting it down as best he could on the table with some plates overlapping. Immediately Twilight started to devour the feast, thoroughly enjoying the hearty meal. Firstly Starlight tried the gentle approach.
“Wow Twilight, you sure can eat, can’t you?”
All she get back from Twilight was an enthusiastic nod, her mouth far too full to actually give a proper response. Starlight just sighed, the gentle approach only really worked with fillies. She said what she had to say.
“Twilight you’re fat.”
“Hmmm?” Twilight replied, hardly paying much attention, her total focus was on levitating all the food she had in front of her into her maw, her lips smacking together at an astounding rate as she just put on further pounds onto her already hefty frame. The wagon creaked under the strain of extra blubber to contend with.
“Look Twilight, you’re fat. Really fat. I don’t know what you did in Canterlot but you’re obese.” 
Twilight didn’t say a word, in fact it seemed her rate of consumption increased. The fact that she was being told she was a lardy fatass just seemed to spur her on. It almost felt like dirty talk, except Starlight was just telling her what Twilight already knew.
Starlight continued. “You’re so fat that you can’t even get around on your own hooves anymore, you’re in a wagon for Celestia’s sake. Can’t you see something is WRONG there?” Starlight tried to impress upon her mentor, putting extra emphasis on the wrong.
Twilight simply grabbed another plate with her magic, hardly bothering to chew now, she just was tipping the food in. In between bites all she repeated was. “You say something Starlight?” before taking yet another plate.
Starlight was sure she felt her eye twitch. Apparently the direct approach, which was usually a winner, was not one this time. She put her head in her hooves, utterly frustrated that telling the mare she was obese had no effect at all. There was no point even talking to her any further, not until she finished her meal. She just sat, waiting for Twilight to finish. It was amazing just how much food the massive Unicorn had packed away. She looked totally stuffed, in fact Twilight felt stuffed. She had gained even more weight, more size that she was adoring. She rubbed her gut as she had been after each meal, it happily let out a blorp! in response to her touches. The wagon was struggling to keep its load from bursting out at the seams, the frame creaked under the bulky Twilight.
When the last plate of food vanished she spoke up.
“Are you…”
“UUURRRRRRPPPPPPPPPP!”
“...I guess you are.” Starlight trailed off. “Okay well. I have to get back to the castle. Rarity said she wanted you for something. Mind dropping by hers before you head home?” Starlight asked.
“No problem! See you later Starlight! Oh can you do me a favour?” the now even fatter and very satisfied Twilight said, reversing her wagon out of the eatery, knocking over a few more tables as she manoeuvred around. She managed to catch the waiter who had brought them food previously during her exit. “Can you box up all your desserts to go please, my friend will take them home. Thanks Starlight!” she yelled as she made her way out.
Starlight watched her go, and sighed. She sighed even harder when the bill was dropped in front of her snout.
Twilight made her way to the boutique, at a much more leisurely pace this time to let her food digest. Despite her slowed pace, her increasing size was becoming a problem already. Her blubber was already started to push its way over the edges of the wagon. She was trying to be as careful as she could. If she tipped out and over, she had no idea if with all that fat she’d even be able to right herself or get off her side.
When she got there, just one problem. The doorway wasn’t quite wide enough, no matter! Magic always saved the day.
Or lack of magic, as Twilight opened the door with her horn and forced herself inside there was an almighty CRUNCH that immediately grabbed Rarity’s attention. The white Unicorn rushed over to see a large portion of her front door destroyed, the smiling and wagon bound Twilight in its place.
“Hey Rarity! Starlight said you wanted to see me.” Twilight said, looking around at her and the interior of her boutique.
“Ah yes darling, I just wasn’t expecting to see quite so much of you...don’t worry about the door! I can get that fixed...I hope.” Rarity said, surveying the damage. Never mind, her friend was here. She planned to make her a dress.
“Yes just a little something for your return! I wanted to give a new pattern a try. It’s made more for plus sized mares.” Rarity said, trying to emphasise her point. Twilight just smiled at her, choosing to ignore it.
“Sure! Anything for you Rarity!” she said. “Ready when you are.”
“Alright, one moment.”
The fashionista started to work her magic, but...it was difficult. With Twilight in the wagon, she had a hard time getting the material to fold and bend in the right way around her bloated body. Every time she tried to put a stitch in, or use some method of holding the panels together Twilight’s blubber simply fought back, pushing it out or causing it to skew in some way that meant she had to re-adjust. While she worked, Twilight couldn’t help but pull out a small morsel of food she had stashed away for herself from earlier, managing to eat as Rarity worked without her friend even noticing she was doing so. She she was done, she asked if she had a snack. In her haste and commitment to the work, Rarity presented the pie from Pinkie, which Twilight eagerly began to eat. Eating and also having Rarity attend to her as was, was wonderful. The sensation of her fat being pushed, prodded and toyed with was almost as good as those bumpy roads in the wagon. Twilight felt her face scrunch as she tried to control her urges, a blush hitting her cheeks. After thirty minutes and a lot of frustration later, Rarity threw in the towel with traditional methods.
“Are you okay? You seem a bit flustered.” Twilight asked her frazzled friend.
“Fine dear! Just fine! Don’t move…” she said, she was determined to get a dress onto Twilight, even if it meant pulling out the big guns…
From one of her closest, she levitated forward the tools she reserved for very difficult clients. In this case though, it was just one massive client. These were hardened dressmaking tools, so sturdy they could almost be classed as industrial. Another thirty minutes and lots of toiling later, Rarity had somehow managed to cobble together a passable dress for her friend, even getting it under her folds and around the trouble areas of flab. She stepped back, observing her work. By her own standards, it was terrible, but she had done her best with the mare she had to work with.
“What do you think?”
“...I gotta admit Rarity, I think the material is a dud.” Twilight said, looking as best she could over the poorly constructed dress. “Did you really need all those tools?”
“I suppose not. Twilight, can you do me a favour. Just shift your weight slightly, will you?” Rarity asked.
“Alright…” Twilight said, moving her flab over just a few inches on one side of the cart. The wheels creaked in pain at the weight shift, but they took it. Her bulk that she was trying so hard not to have spill over could do nothing but, a few hundred pounds of fat pushing its way up and over the edge of the cart. She could feel it almost oozing out, trying to escape its prison.
Shhhhrrrriiiippppp!

The dress gave way instantly, Twilight was just too fat to be contained in such thin and delicate material. Rarity sighed, pulling it off her with her magic and bundling it away.
“Well thanks anyway, I can chalk this one up to failure. Seen any of our friends today?” she asked.
“Rainbow, Fluttershy, Applejack, Starlight, You…” Twilight said.
“Oh, so you haven’t seen Pinkie Pie?” Rarity asked.
“No.”
“Ah she stopped by earlier! Asked for some help with something at Sugarcube Corner? Can you...Twilight?”
Rarity had been turned to put some more of her tools and the material away, when she had come back around to face Twilight, she had already gone. The mere mention of the bakery was all that was needed. Twilight was already on the road to Sugarcube Corner.
Once there, she had the same problem. How to get inside. No matter.
CRUNCH!
A few patrons scattered immediately when Twilight made her way inside, afraid they might get squished under her massive heft. Pinkie Pie manned the counter. The massive Twilight loomed over her. It was hard for her to see Pinkie beyond all the flab on her, not only was her face now rather sunken into her fat neck, but her belly pushed forward, fighting for space in the cart. She struggled to see her small pink friend who made herself known by occasionally bouncing into her field of vision. Finally she gave up bouncing, and with one great leap Pinkie jumped up and positioned herself onto Twilight chest fat in an ample and firm spot. At least as firm as she could find.
“Twilight hi! Good day?” asked the baker.
“I suppose! I just feel like it has been a tour of Ponyville to see all my friends. I think I’ve seen everypony apart from you!” Twilight said.
“Well, might as well end the day with a cake!” Pinkie said, trotting off and returning in short time to present her friend with a rather delicious cake.
“Thanks Pinkie! Rainbow gave me a pie earlier, this is much tastier…” The mare said, already stuffing large slices in her maw. As she did, Pinkie observed what she could see of Twilight outside the wagon. She was amazing. Well, Pinkie thought all her friends were amazing, but there was something about the size Twilight was at that just made her even more amazing. The amount she had gained didn’t seem possible for a pony, but Twilight had done it. Hundreds, no, maybe thousands of pounds of fat adorned her. The wagon was hardly holding her in anymore, her blubber was spilling over the side and it was actually hard to tell Twilight was indeed getting around using one. She had really made herself huge through all that eating, her stomach pressed on the sides of her transportation and her rear was towering quite high behind her, her massive cutie mark now covering both her flanks like they were two round squishy advertising billboards. She wondered if the bigger she was, the more amazing that might become? She had quite a few more treats in the back.
“Rarity said you needed help? Urp!” Twilight asked, a small burp emanating from her lips.
“Yeah uh...I got cake!”
“...Pinkie this is a bakery, you always have cake. You bake cake!” Twilight replied.
“No I mean, I have cake for you!” the pink baker said, pulling a number of cakes from under the counter and presenting them for Twilight to eat. “I just need a taste tester, you’re the perfect mare!”
“Why?” Twilight asked, already pulling one towards her with her magic and starting to chew.
“Because everypony trusts the word of a Princess!” was all Pinkie could think to say. That seemed good enough for Twilight, who began to eat the cakes rather speedily. In truth, Pinkie was just utterly infatuated by her size. She wanted to see how large she could grow her friend before the day was done.
When the cakes ran out, Pinkie pulled out more, claiming she needed more taste testing done. Twilight was more than happy to oblige. For hours she ate, getting fatter and fatter with each cake she downed. Her stomach gloorrpppeddd! and sloooosheeedd! as she downed more and more of the food. Her frame expanded, somehow the wagon she was still sat in didn’t just explode in a shower of wood chippings from under her. It was built well, and Twilight was really putting it to the test with her increasing size. The cake’s were lovely, Twilight was having a lovely time eating her fill. She felt her body squish out further into the cart, looking for any nook and cranny it could to fill space out as her mass increased. Fat also spilled out more over the edges, her stomach sagging down heavily over the sides which was making the entire cart almost completely vanish from sight, so great was the amount of fat on Twilight’s body.
Stuffed with pie and a few hours later, Twilight rolled the cart out of sugarcube corner. Pinkie was a little dismayed they had reached closing time, but she had practically begged Twilight if she could come back tomorrow for more. Twilight seemed more than happy to do so.
She eased the wagon home, at walking pace. Her whole body was jiggling and sloshing about. Her massive size had really ballooned today, it felt wonderful. Pounds and pounds of fat all contained in that sturdy wagon with its soft interior pushing against her. As Twilight moved along, she could feel every little bump in the road. It caused her body to ripple with delight as the flab fought the uneven surface. She blushed slightly, feeling that sensation get to more sensitive areas that were being stimulated as she moved herself home. Perhaps if she took a detour home down a bumpy road…
In any case, she had more to look forward to tomorrow. Twilight had to admit to herself, okay she was fat. Obese. She knew she was, but it was amusing seeing her friends dance around the issue, Except Starlight who had been direct. Perhaps if she kept being oblivious, nopony would mind so much as they had today. Pinkie had already given her the offer of more pies, she had converted. Fluttershy too. There just had to be way to get the rest on board.
The mare smiled to herself, propelling herself homeward bound, the wagon still creaking under her weight. She had thoughts running through her mind. More weight, bigger wagons. All was possible, but she had to pace herself. Too much gain too quickly and it was going to be harder to play off the whole oblivious act. She had a plan, a plan which involved a lot of eating.
Epilogue

Twilight continued to visit Pinkie, being encouraged to do so. This went on for several more days, with Pinkie Pie feeding her amply each time she stopped at the bakery. The feasts she fed Twilight got bigger and bigger, much like Twilight herself. With each visit, a thought was forming in Twilight’s head. After a number more feasts, she called all her friends to the castle for a meeting. Starlight and rest were relieved, perhaps Twilight had finally realised that her bulk was getting unsustainable. When they arrived however, somehow Twilight had gained even more weight. The wagon wasn’t even visible anymore, just thousands of pounds of the utterly obese and if it wasn’t for what was left of the wagon under her, immobile Twilight there to greet them.
They stood in awe for a moment. If they thought the Princess was fat before, that was nothing. She had become a blob of a pony, her massively bloated head was firmly sunk into a neck that now had multiple rings running round her head in fat folds. Twilight's face was almost giving the impression it was now moulded with dough, her cheeks almost taking up her whole vision as they bloated out and pushed up into her line of sight. Her hooves almost looked like she was wearing Sleeves, they had gotten so fat and engorged like the rest of her body. As they observed her, they noticed there was a creak from the remains of the wagon underneath her as she breathed, every breath pushing her mighty body down onto it beneath her.
Despite calling them there, Twilight herself was doing nothing but enjoy her folds. With her massively sleeved hooves she was caressing every inch of her immense body, the folds and soft blubber was driving her absolutely wild. In fact she had forgotten she had called her friends to meet with her in the first place, now too preoccupied with enjoying herself. Regardless, she could hardly see in front of her anyway, thick folds of fat blocking her vision. This wasn’t helped by the fact she was funnelling an almost endless stream of cakes and other desserts into her maw from the castle pantry, levitated all to her. When she finally did stop eating and toying with herself, noticing her friends in the room, she managed to speak through wheezing, hefty breaths.
“H-hey girls...guess I um, let myself go huh?” she said. There almost a reply in unison from all of her friends along the lines of: “You think?”. Nonetheless Twilight continued. “I just wanted to say thanks for being with me these past few weeks since I’ve returned, it’s wonderful despite my size you’ve made me feel normal about it.” They all looked rather disappointed by her words, except Pinkie and Fluttershy, having secretly enjoyed her new size, hoping to enjoy it more. Twilight’s magic was still strong though, and using her levitation abilities which was no longer pre-occupied bringing her food, Rainbow tried to escape her magical grasp, knowing full well what was coming but Twilight’s magic was far too strong and she pulled them all in for a huge squishy hug, now able to do so with her massively engorged hooves. She smothered them all tightly, her friends easily sinking into her fat. With the added weight of her friends though against her body, there was finally a CRUNCH! from underneath her, as the remains of the wagon gave way. Twilight’s body just gave a slight jolt confirming the destruction of what was left of it, making her shiver slightly all over from the sensation.
She felt herself fall forward slightly, the base giving way from the wheels which shot out from under her like two missiles trying to escape the ever growing Twilight. One set going forwards and the other back, Her whole body jiggled more, taking a good five minutes to settle. It startled her so that she dropped her friends from her grasp, luckily, they had a soft cushion below them. The size of herself coupled with the wagon breaking was just a little too much for the Princess.
“You okay Twilight?” Starlight asked.
“N-never better...ooohhh…” was all Twilight replied slightly shakily, the wagon finally breaking under her had pushed her to that climax that had been building all throughout the last two weeks. She blushed heavily, having finally let go of all that pent up pressure that was stored in her massive body.
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