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It was quite a pleasant day in Ponyville, not only because of the sun that was shining brightly today, but because Defenceless would have a special guest over . Pinkie pie, or 'She who can eat a lot', from the rumors that she had heard, where Pinkie could large amounts of food. She had always wondered about the pony and it appeared that she would now get the opportunity to not only meet her properly, but also see just how big ones appetite could be. Oh, how glad she was, that she had accepted the invitation.
The mare had prepared enough food to feed five ponies, if needed, as she wasn't sure just how much Pinkie would end up wanting. Setting the cushions ready around the big round table in her living room, she awaited the pink one to arrive at any moment. And she wanted her to have it comfy.... She was looking forward to this.

By the time the last cushion was put up in ready, there came a clopping along the door entry where there was a notable giggling in the front.  From there, Pinkie had been on arrival with a rather silly bow tie and top hat on carrying a basket of cupcakes and a couple of balloons in limbs.  What reason she had to dress up that way is anyone's guess.  But it was often best said to leave one of nonsense like her be.

Of course, she elegantly opens the door, just to be greeted by Pinkie, dressed up.. fancy, one could say? Sometimes, she was suprised by the ponies that visited her. And this was clearly one of those surprises. She does however bow, to let her on in.
"Greetings, Pinkie pie, I am glad you could make it. Do go right on in to the living room." she smiled. She had even brought some cupcakes with her. All was promising so far. "I hope you are feeling well today."

"Feeling well?" she ponders, tipping her hat up as she gave her bow tie a tug till it spun around with a whistling sound before giggling.  "If i wasn't feeling well I'd be blowing my top off!" her hat suddenly pops right off with a balloon having blown up from the spinning tie.  She giggled her way in as she trotted on, letting the various balloons float up into the ceiling and planting the cupcake basket over to the side.
"Well thanks for having me over.  In fact, it's rather nice to be had over anyone's place cause of the joy joy feeling ponies get from inviting other ponies!"

Defenceless hoped she could handle this bundle of energy. But with all that joy, it couldn't be to hard, right? She smiled politely, watching the balloons decorate the room, enjoying the sight until she snapped out of it. "I also hope you are hungry. But seeing that you have brought along some treats yourself, I guess you are." she chuckles. "Did you bake these yourself?" Maybe, after all this, Pinkie could assist her in the one way or the other. But for now, she needed to get to know her better in general. "I could offer you some cake, if you wish. Feel as if you were at home." Perhaps not the smartest thing to say, since the pink one was already putting balloons in the room!

Pinkie didn't seem to really take mind to it, as she turns with a smile at Defenceless and a giggle. "Oh those cupcakes aren't for ME silly!" she giggled bundleously as she brings one up and offering it to the hostess.  "They're for you!"

"For me?" she looked at the offer, smiling slightly. Never had any-pony she planned on feeding offer to give her a treat. But what would one cupcake hurt? She took it with a smile, nodding gently. "I thank you quite a lot."  After the few first bites, she had eaten it up rather quickly! These were.. delicious! She licked her lips, before taking this chance to fetch the cake for Pinkie. However, she did want another one of those cupcakes. It had been a while since she had eaten anything sweet!
Perhaps because of her tendency to easily pig out, if she didn't watch herself. It was discipline, that held her thin.
After a few moments, she brought back a three-tier cake, with pink, strawberry frosting and sprinkles, all topped with a certain pink ponies cutie mark drawn on top. It was almost worthy of being a birthday cake, just missing the candles! "I hope you enjoy my baking as well." And she did hope. After all, Pinkie was a professional.

Pinkie took the time to gaze on with a big smile and bright flashing eyes as she stares off at it with a squeal.  Her hooves going right at the cake before stuffing her mouth with one bite after another in digging in rather wildly.  Her face getting a bit of it on herself before pulling up just to lick the frosting and cake bits off with a big giggle.  "Mmmm!  now THAT'S a delicious cake if I ever tasted one!" then she pauses and ponders it over before tilting her head.  "And I have tried a dozen tons of mr and Mrs cakes cakes before then."  Though she smiled and scooted the basket of her own delicious sugary sweet cupcakes over to defenceless.  "Oh do help yourself to more!  It's the least i can do for someone providing such nice sweet hostessing."

Defenceless was unsure a moment, but then took another cupcake. Two was still no crime, right? Whilst eating the delicious treat, she could picture herself eating another as well, so she tried to get her thoughts away from eating, by watching Pinkie pie. Ending up, taking yet a thied one only moments later. "I still have plenty to try in the kitchen, if you wish. Having you taste test them would be an honor to me." she smiled. Pinkie sure knew how to eat, that she had to admit. This could actually be rather easy and quite fun, to feed her!
If only she could stop on the cupcakes. She was already picking up her next. They were just far to good!

Pinkie pie didn't take much thought of it before nomming on at another bite of the cake, right before gazing back over at Defenceless and shaking her head licking off another serving of icing on her face.  "Oh no no no!  I always say it's better to finish what you got on your plate before asking for seconds!" which sounded utterly ridiculous as it seemed more like an excuse to eat an entire 3 layer sugar cake for no other reason.  Her face going in for a third and fourth bite nomming off quite the chunks before licking her lips again between bites. 
Also, those cupcakes somehow keep tasting more and more delicious bit by bit every time another was eaten for some reason.

Defenceless couldn't shake that feeling off either. Normally she didn't eat so much, but this was her fifth.. or sixth... cupcake? She had lost count by now and she could swear her stomach was already showing the amount. After all, it hadn't had such big servings since she was a foal! To try and regain herself, she stood up now, trying to not think about the treats. "No, I insist that you at least try the pancakes." She made her way towards the kitchen, being rather surprised that the party pony was seemingly turning tables on her.  As she returned, she brought along a neat stack of fluffy pancakes, drenched in sirup, setting it on the table. But as soon as her hind hit a cushion, she was back on the cupcakes, eating yet another. "I need your advice on these. Are they fluffy enough?"

Pinkie was half way through the cake given to her at the time before she pauses for a bit of a gasp of air.  Her hoof wiping some icing off licking it before patting at the noteworthy sight of a distention in the middle that was protruding from Pinkie pies waistline.  The pink filly did seem to be packing the weight on now at the time, gazing on at the sight of the pancakes before looking back at Defenceless.  "Well if you wanna be so hurry wurry worry about it." she giggled, then sticking a fork in a pancake layer and lifting it right up watching the syrup oozing from it.  Her mouth opening amazingly wide and shoveling the whole thing right in till it stuffed her cheeks like a chipmunk as she chewed away in tasting it.
"Mmm....airy...sticky...sugary..." Then gulping as it made a heavy lump in her throat on its way down in suddenly making another inching bulge outward in her stomach before patting herself.  "I say they taste great." already she was getting another heavy serving of the half eaten cake with her pancake shoveling down.  Though she took a gaze over at Defenceless and her protruding middle with a smile.  "Though I see you're enjoying my super duper sugary 'get em while they're sweet' cupcakes huh?"

Defenceless blinked, as she had eaten good over the half of Pinkies present by now. Her stomach actually bulging out quite a bit itself. It was embarrassing to her, as it was pointed out, causing her to cover her distended stomach with a cushion. "They are delicious. I do not even know what is going on with me. I can not stop eating them. Pardon, I do normally not eat such amounts." Though she felt like in the good old times, where she could freely eat, whatever she pleased.  Almost like Pinkie must feel now. The mare was eating without a care in the world. If just only all ponies she met did that, growing a plush stomach, all by their own. For a moment, she seemed a bit entranced by the look of the other mare freely enjoying her meal, before she snapped back out of it again. "I admit, I feel slightly jealous. I wish I could enjoy food, as you do."

Pinkie pie blinking a bit curiously before she made a trot on over.  The notable protrusion on her wobbling back and forth with churning sweets right before she took a hoof to defenceless's pillow being held and giving a fast tug with a giggle.  "Why worry!!!" her hooves coming out and then pushing a smidgen on defenceless's belly in massage as she pats and rubs it.  "Besides!  you look like a pony who loves to eat!" she joked,  Then taking another cupcake from the basket and holding it up to defenceless in offering.  "Go on."

This is what it must feel like, to be encouraged to eat. Just with the difference, that only Pinkie should be the one eating. The tables really had been turned by now. Not only that, but by a pony that had already eaten more than her. She had a hard time resisting the treat, but eventually took the offer, blushing a bit at the wonderful belly rubs. "I do love to eat, I admit." she nods, before taking another bite of the cupcake. Her previously flat stomach, now bulging under the mass of all those cupcakes, was pushed out just a bit more with every new swallow she made. And despite her still being able to fit in more, it felt tighter than the neat pillowy belly that Pinkie pie sported. That wonderful stomach of hers.... "I really think you should eat more than me. I still have so much ready in the kitchen... And you look like you could use a bite or two more to eat." 

"Oh I'm sure I can fit about a dozen wozen more into my belly but I can't stand the sight of another pony drooling at the mouth watching me eat all by my lonesome." she teased, wiggling her hooves in decedencess's taut belly with a gentle touch while she did.  Her hooves coming off after the cupcake was devoured by her, as Pinkie smiled.  "Besides, it's lots more fun sharing the experience than watching it." she giggled.  Pinkie trotted along over back to the pancakes and the big cake before taking another big bite of the cake and another layer of pancake into her mouth at once munching down.  It seemed this pony looked like the one who wanted to spread the joy of sharing to every single pony in the world, including the sharing of indulgence itself it seems.

Defenceless thought a moment, but then decided, she could slip up on her constant diet.. just this once. She really wanted to eat! So she snagged two more cupcakes at once, devouring them with haste but joy. To bad the basket was nearing an empty state.. but then again, she still had enough in the kitchen! And she could still walk to fetch something! 
"Pinkie, why don't we share the next meal? Sharing makes the food more fun, after all." she now had entirely changed what she wanted, from wanting to simply feed Pinkie, to now wanting to see how much both of them could eat, before being grounded by the food. It still counted as a test. And she loved testing boundaries. "Perhaps I can fit in more than you." slipped from her mouth at the very last second.

Pinkie pauses from her eating as she was turning her head over.  By the quarter left of cake and half stack left of pancakes, her stomach had look vastly distended more so than normal in image.  Her roundness wobbling back and forth from the firmness of weight supported within it as she gave a rather enjoyably big grin hearing that.  "Oh that'd be super duper special fun indeed!!!"

Defenceless nodded, getting up with a wobble. As she stood, one could see just how round she had gotten, Like a taut little Watermelon, the stomach pushed against her legs. But there was no turning back now! She dissapeared in to the kitchen, just to return with rather large plate balancing on her back. Since she wasn't sure how much she could eat before not being able to move, she thought she'd just rather get more, than to little. Carefully, she set down a plate stacked with donuts, colored and sugared with chocolate, icing, sprinkles, most likely filled too, as fluffy as they looked. Another plate followed, holding a small, moist chocolate cake. All was topped off by the meal that they would share... a large portion of Ice cream, with several different flavors, bits of fruits and of course, chocolate sauce, nuts and sprinkles. A king size portion for two! Of course, it had two spoons as well, one for each of them. She had most likely overdone her offering.. but better safe than sorry! And she was by now almost drooling at the sight of the food. "I hope you do not mind if I begin with this..." she took a first bite of the enchanting Ice cream, not able to hold back anymore! She knew Pinkie still had food left, so perhaps she could just snag some more ice cream for herself then...

It wasn't too long before Pinkie ended up flipping a rather large portion of the ice cream up with one thwack of the spoon given to her.  The heavy portion of it landing on the remains of her cake and pancakes and then slapping the cake and ice cream slices in a sort of messy gooey dessert like sandwich dripping between her hooves.  She licked her lips with enjoyment at the time, opening her mouth what seemed to be impossibly wide, and then slurping the whole 'dessert burger' down her throat without even chewing!!!  The pony's belly giving a heavy THUMP bulging out visibly from the one swallow, wobbling comically in return.  Her hoof patting on at the rounding tautness of it wobbling from her middle as she hiccups reflexively from the load.  "hehehe!  scuse me." she blushes.

Defenceless halts mid-bite. She had seen many ponies, and plenty of eating ponies, but this one was by far the professional of eating! Never had she witnessed such a thing. Eagerly, she tries to balance a big portion of ice onto her spoon. "That was quite impressive! How do you manage to do that?"  She then proceeded to try it herself, by heaving the spoon and the ice upon it into her mouth. With her cheeks puffing out from the amount, she herself needed to chew a moment, before she swallowed in a mighty gulp, her stomach pushing out quite a bit, now with a slight jiggle to it. She held her bloated belly a moment, trying to comfort it with a rub, before she to let out a tiny burp herself. "Oh dear." If she wanted to pass Pinkies middle in size, she would have to pick up some pace! So her spoon instantly wandered back to the bowl, wanting to fetch another big portion!

"Oh it took quite a few tries, a couple of broken ice cream bowls, some trips to the hospital for who knows how many ice cream headaches, and a few stuck spoons in the ceiling from trying too hard." Pinkie managing another heavy scoop in with a thwack of her hoof, causing the spoon to snap back and spin in the air with the bulging scoop of ice cream carved up rather amazingly.  Her mouth a gape again before letting it fling in at her maw, causing her cheeks to bloat heavily outward before locking her lips down and gulping with another resounding lump down her throat.  Her stomach giving out another heavy thud and bulge outward groaning and wobbling like jelly at her middle before letting out a rather overly resounding belch.  It may have been un-filly like, but for a pony like her there was really no way of explaining what kind of filly she was.

Defenceless was really trying her best to shovel in an equal amount of the Ice cream in order to compete with Pinkie. But each time she had nearly gotten to the point, Pinkie snapped up another portion with grace and style. Plus, she now had the feeling that her stomach was bumping somewhere... it appeared, she was to close to the table and her stomach was getting in the way, showing off as a big, plump buldge by now. The tautness she had at first had stretched away for the time being, but would certainly come back, if she just kept it up. She turned a bit to the side at her sitting place, in order to still reach the table and yet not have complications with it and the belly she was growing. Another spoon full of ice cream wandered to her mouth, but her eyes were on that wonderful wobbly middle of her guest. Such a plush stomach.. she just hoped this feast would continue for a long while. The ice cream slid down her throat, making a lump this time to, before it pressed her stomach out once more. But she had to keep it up. She took deep breaths between each bite, "I need to practice more." she admitted.. what was she even saying? This was supposed to be a one time thing!

"Oh don't worry!  The trick is getting past the shiver reflex!" Pinkie coached as she did.  her hoof often taking that spoon and just flicking it on with quite the beauteous flair at the time.  Though she had turned side ways right before even getting to the table bumping phase as her stomach was getting quite robustly distended and undulating about with scoop after scoop going in.  Her next one getting another fat lumps worth down her throat in another bulge as she lets a heavy belching out to make room.  Her hoof patting at her weighting stomach before going into a sudden stare at defenceless's own protruding middle growing out.  Her smile grew again on her before rocking forward onto that overbearing roll of belly.  Her stomach letting a heavy groan out spreading slightly outward as she leaned on it, just to get her hind quarters off the ground supported by that growing orb of a belly.  Her front hooves rubbing up at defenceless's stomach growing out with a giggle as she gave the protruding ball like belly a pat and clop teasingly. "Hehehe!  But the way you're going I think you'll be getting the hang of it in no time."

"The shiver reflex..?" The defenceless mare was becoming closer and closer to her name. As the party pony teased the belly with pats, it jiggled, making Defenceless shiver to it, showing that it still had room for a load or two more. The rubs did so well at helping her eat and seeing what Pinkie had already achieved was just wonderful. For whatever reason, she by now wished to be just as big as the pink mare, just as pillowy.. and she was really getting there. Who knew if she could even stand at this point. Though she really wanted to roll up and give Pinkies stomach a squeeze, her stomach was getting so wonderfully big and heavy that she simply sat there, wiggling her front hooves slightly. She felt like those times back then, as her parents overstuffed her out of pure love.  "I thank you, but you really should eat more yourself.. you look like you are starving." she eventually muttered, as it was something she would've said if she was the one feeding. She even took one of the donuts, offering it to Pinkie, while her other hoof stuck a doughnut in her own mouth. 

Pinkie giggling at the sight of the doughnut in question after the ice cream had been done in so thoroughly by them.  Her smile kept while she leans up and gives a bite on the doughnut one end after another.  her lip licking getting all the more thorough before she manages to shuffle her bulk right up.  Her mass of belly bobbing along with minor shuffling hops making echoie wet noises comically before bumping up in a notable squish into defenceless's own weight brushing tummy to tummy.  Her hooves rubbing in a bit more with management before pulling one of the cake cutters over in slicing a cake piece in reach and bringing it into a flip and drop on Pinkie's hoof.  "Cake?" she chimed, holding it out to her corpulent growing friend.

Defenceless squeezed her stomach against Pinkies as she got so close, trying to rub over the soft belly of hers. She felt rather full, but as she was all about pushing limits, she would go ahead and push her own. "I do not mind a bite or two." There was no way she'd be going anywhere today, but who cared? She had a wonderfully full belly and a just as full pony friend to share some food with. Actually a really nice feeling. Carefully, she took the bites of the cake, not sure just how much further she would be able to push herself. It was like her stomach was getting tighter again, becoming rounder with every bite. "Would you like some too?" she got a slice of cake herself, waving it in front of Pinkies nose. "You have not tried it yet."

"Oh why don't mind if I do my portly pudgy pony pal!" She giggled at that, wiggling herself up in rubbing every inch and surface of belly on belly between them as she got up close.  Her bites quite well dipped and chewing up a good savory bunch of it along while pushing herself along.  Her pony tail swaggering about behind her while she was eating away her mobility in front of defenceless.

The defenceless pony smiled and even chuckled as Pinkie ate her way through and rubbed her stomach against hers, making her entire body wiggle along. She pushed another doughnut in her own mouth, taking a deep breath, before munching it down eagerly. She was almost becoming a match to Pinkie, with her size. Almost. But she was starting to reach her boundaries. Just.. she wanted just a bit more! "Perhaps I should invite you more often. I do like you." she smiled. And maybe she could learn one or the other trick from this pony.

Pinkie had eagerly eaten up and licked the last of the cake off defenceless's hoof in return, licking her lips with eagerness while wobbling in up against the darling pony partner.  Her undulating weight of girth feeling quite firmed up from the over eating throughout the time.  Her eyes settling in on her friends own without any worry as she smiled.  "I'm really starting to like you too!" She chirped, managing to wrap her hooves up around defenceless and tugging on.  The pull itself proved quite hard, as their weight of belly size creaked and groaned while pulled in at the weighted embrace between them, managing a nuzzle from one cheek to another between obese ponies.

Defenceless chuckled and squeezed back, as good as she could with their bellies squishing between them. The feeling was almost better than snuggling up to a belly with a thin body.  "Since we did not eat it all this time, I declare we meet again sometime, to try again." by now, she would not mind a second time. The weight of the other pony that pushed against her own was by far the best possible situation she could imagine at this point.

"Well I don't think I'll actually be able to get up to even be going home for a next time." she thought, snug with that bundle of weight and all that belly on belly squishing in against each other making it all the more enjoyably decadent.  Her smile kept though as she got an idea.  "Say!  Since neither of us can really get up, why don't we have a slumber party for the night!"

Defenceless smiled, loving the idea. There were enough cushions around for them to feel comfortable, so it seemed like a wonderful plan! Besides, the thought about staying hugged together like this over the night seemed simply amazing. "A slumber party, it shall be!"  She tried to give Pinkie a motion to roll her into the plush pillows and follow along as well. Laying on the side should feel just as wonderful!

Pinkie didn't need to be told twice as she pulled herself up all the more above defenceless.  Her weight tilting onward for a bit weighing from one belly onto another, right before rocking herself to the side and turning over onto the bundle of cushions beneath them.  Her weight pulling her new friend to the side after and landing them smack dab downward with a quake of belly blubber bobbing about between them on landing.

Defenceless gasped at first, but then chuckled, giving the bellies yet another slight bounce, rubbing over what she could reach of Pinkies stomach. Yes, this was the most delightful thing ever. "Does this suit you? As for me, i have never felt better." And she did have a happy smile on her face, the entire time.

Pinkie giggling while she gave a light playful bump and bounce wobbling their bellies together while she rubbed what she can of defenceless's own belly.  Her smile kept while giggling happily and wiggling them bellies in slight jiggling motion together.  "Oh very.  The more better you feel the more happy you get I always say!" she pauses while trying to think on that one.  "or...was it some other pony who said that...It's really hard getting a better idea who said what where and when and all that."

Defenceless finaly had to laugh. This pony was adorably silly at all times. "Perhaps add the saying, the more you are, the happier you get." she winked at Pinkie. "You may claim that one as yours!" All the wiggling about was fun enough to make her participate herself. It was a great feeling, to have a bit motion with the stomachs and the warmth of where they were pressed together.

Pinkie had quite the sparkle in her eyes while wiggling about, along with all that undulating motion between stuffed bellies slightly rocking back and forth together while they snuggle in on the cushions.  "Oh thank you so much!  I'll be sure to make use of it as many many many many many many MAAAAAAAAAAAAAAANY times as possible if i ever get back to sugar cube corner after all this fun we're having!  Or maybe I should have a copyright contract made up on the spot to make sure 'catch phrase property of pinkie pie' with a lil iddy biddy TEEEEEEEENSY weensy catch on the bottom no one can be able to notice and make others go 'HEY I DIDN'T SEE THAT THERE!'."

Defenceless laughed out rather loudly by now. Such a charming pony! She could feel each chuckle make her body wobble with, letting the stomach rub against Pinkies as well. "That sounds like one of the best ideas I have heard so far. Do claim the phrase for you, but share its outcome. The more, the merrier, they say!" That again was a catchphrase. She smiled, then glancing over the round bellies, rubbing between both. "The more, the merrier...  or how about... the bigger the belly, the bigger the fun?" she thought about catchphrases herself, but most involved well.. being big. 

"oh oh oh!  how about 'the rounder the sweeter!'" Pinkie chiming in happily in the squirming at all their belly wobbling and undulating back and forth in rippling motion.  The tons of weight rocking in bits of movement between them while they lay together in such a wondrously conformed way.  It didn't seem like pinkie was going to be easily settled in for the night from so much sugary sweets running through her body.

Defenceless however, was getting a bit drowsy, as unlike Pinkie, a full belly made her rather sleepy. It could be entirely different at the next morning, when the sugar kicked in for her, but for now she was embracing Pinkie as far as she could reach, pressing against her jiggling body as good as she could, enjoying the movement entirely. It just felt so utterly good. "Mhm.." she mumbled with a smile. "Bigger bellies make softer beds..." she added as a phrase.

Pinkie pie watching with enjoyment of her companion being so eagerly open with such feelings.  Though as the time was waning on, she did rub her eyes a bit trying to stave off a smidgen of sleep.  Sure Pinkie pie can herself go all night for the time being, but she did need to remember she has to get sleep like any other pony.  "Mmm...Well I suppose it's sleepy weepy time to let that achey belly get some nice napping..." she chimed, nuzzling her nose with defenceless's own while snuggling in together with her for the time.

Defenceless nodded, but only slightly, before slipping into a nice, cozy sleep. Smiling and snuggling with the element of laughter. She truly did make her day better!

	