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		Description

It's a new morning, and Sea Fluff bounds down the stairs to see a present waiting on the kitchen table! Her marefriend Decora got her a wonderful new pair of socks!
They seem a little bit too big though, and Decora has just the thing to make them fit properly.
Pancakes!
[Contains weight gain and slob]
 A gift for my good friend Sea Fluff! Follow the fatty's Twitter here: @Sea_Fluff 
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The day began as any other had. The smell of fresh-made pancakes and the tasty scent of fresh maple syrup floated up to Sea Fluff’s room, waking her up instantly. She hurried down the stairs, her slightly chubby frame jiggling as she did so. This day, however, was very different. Instead of the usual tower of golden pancakes sitting in front of Sea’s chair, a brightly wrapped box with a large blue bow squatted on Sea’s plate. She eyed it quizzically, before numming on the bow.
“Silly.” Decora laughed from the kitchen doorway. “You’re supposed to open it, not eat it, Sea.” Behind her floated two plates stacked high with golden, fluffy disks. Sea smile, and tore the packaging away to reveal…
“Sockies!” Sea squeed, pulling out four socks. She excitedly slid them over her chubby legs, and stood to admire them. They immediately puddled on the floor, too big to fit on Sea properly. 
“Oh dear.” Decora said. “I think I got them in too big a size.” She walked over behind Sea, the pancakes landing in front of Sea’s nose. Decora kissed the blue pegasus on the cheek. “But I have an idea of how to make them fit properly.” With that, Decora used her magic to stuff the first pancake into Sea’s mouth. 
“Mmm!” Sea quickly finished off both plates, sitting back with a quiet burp. Decora smiled even wider.
“Oh, you’re not finished yet…” Another two plates sat themselves down in front of Sea, who tucked in with gusto. Another pair, and another, and another all floated in front of the rotund pony, and all were scarfed down into her now-bulging belly. 
“URRRRP! I shtuffed…” Sea moaned, rubbing her packed belly. She burped again, crumbs dislodged from her sticky cheeks falling to the floor. Two more piles of pancakes sat in front of her. 
“Stuffed?” Decora asked, her hooves and her magic gently rubbing and poking at Sea’s turgid gut. Sea belched, again and again. “But you need to eat just a bit more. Don’t you want your sockies to fit?” Sea nodded. “Good. Open wiiide~” With that, Decora stuffed a stack into Sea’s mouth. Sea whined, but her mouth kept opening and chewing and eating. And eating. And eating. Her belly swelled and swelled, coated in crumbs and syrup, until it was round and hard and red. 
“URRRRRRRRRRRRRRP. T… t…huff… too fwull…” Sea’s chair creaked dangerously as she leaned back. Her eyes grew heavy, and she yawned. Decora gave Sea another kiss on her sticky cheek, and her magic danced and swirled on the large blue-red orb that rested on Sea’s lap. “Mmmm…” Sea burbled happily, her food coma coming on hard.
“Sweet dreams, Sea.” Decora whispered. “You’re going to need your rest…” 
-----------------
Some hours later… 
Sea Fluff’s eyes fluttered open. She smacked her lips, still sticky and covered in crumbs. She was laying on a large, soft bed, surrounded by bed curtains. Her belly rumbled loudly, now a pudgy potbelly. Her legs had swelled too, but her socks were still far too big.
“Hungry, my dear?” Decora called, placing her hooves on Sea’s large belly. 
“Hungwy!” Sea said happily, her nose smelling sweet, sweet treats from somewhere. Decora giggled, and a stream of food came through the bed curtains. Cakes, pancakes, chocolate, ice cream all floated above Sea Fluff’s head. She opened her mouth happily, and Decora made sure it was almost never empty. Sea ate, and ate, and ate. Soon, her entire face was coated with all sorts of desserts. Her belly swelled with each bite, and Sea began to whine as she grew fuller and fuller. “URRP! No… no mURRRPore…” She moaned. Decora’s hooves moved carefully, and Sea belched more and more.
“No more? But look… your sockies are still too loose… one more bite? For me?” Decora smiled, one last cake hovering in front of Sea’s face. Sea begrudgingly opened her mouth to take one more small bite, and Decora shoved the entire cake in. Sea whimpered, her cheeks bulging, icing flying as her jaws worked, her chest, face, chins, everything covered in pink frosting. She swallowed, her belly gurgling angrily, but Decora’s magic hands whisked away any pain of overfullness. Sea burped and yawned, slowly falling asleep with a smile on her face. 
This cycle continued for who knows how long. Sea Fluff would wake up, bigger than before, only to be stuffed and stuffed and stuffed by her loving feeder. Larger and larger her belly swelled, an ocean of fat and food, stained by the endless amount of food she’s made to eat. Her legs had swelled as well, but her socks were still somehow loose on her limbs, which were sunken slightly into the rest of her flab. Sea’s face had exploded into a series of chins, each more covered with food and sweat than the last. Her cheeks, bloated beyond comparison, blocked most of her vision, and if one was to look from the ground up, they wouldn’t even be able to see her nose. The bed had shrunk so much that the bed curtains now brushed Sea’s belly. Decora’s magic was working overtime, and her magic sparkled and swirled around Sea’s massive form, making sure every single inch was loved and caressed. 
“MmmmURPmmm… hungwy…” Sea murmured, her eyes fluttering open. She gasped. The bed curtains were gone, and Sea was finally able to see where she was. She could barely believe her eyes. Surrounding her was mountains upon mountains of food. Cakes stretched up into the atmosphere, and chocolate waterfalls created chocolate lakes, floating on which were impossibly large pancakes, pies. Every dessert imaginary lay before Sea. Her belly rumbled loudly. Her wings flapped uselessly, sunk deep into her fat back. She panted, wanting to faceplant in the chocolate lake and hoover up every drop. “T… pant…too heavwy…” She whined. 
“Hungry, are you, darling?” Decora’s voice was muffled by the fat surrounding Sea’s ears. “Well, don’t worry. There’s enough food here to last you… forever…” With that, the great cake mountain wobbled, before slowly topping over, each cake racing straight towards Sea’s mouth. They piled up on her chest and belly, pushing themselves into her face at a such a rate that Sea was barely able to keep up. Her cheeks were stretched wider and wider, and Decora made sure that the flow of cakes never slowed. 
“URRRRRRP… fwu-mmph… mmph… ulp… f… fwull…” Sea whined through the cakes. Decora slowed the cakestorm to a halt.
“Full? Already?” Her magical hands raced around Sea’s belly, poking and prodding, gas escaping in loud belches. “You’re nowhere near full yet. Besides… you need to eat up… your socks still don’t fit yet.” Sea moaned, but the next burp allowed Decora to slowly push another cake in… and another… and another… while Decora’s magic kept rubbing and jiggling and letting more and more gas out. Sea whined. Her blue coat was almost lost in a sea of multi-colored frosting. She was growing with each bite, her body growing softer and softer, her face sinking deeper into her fat, her limbs swelling with extra padding, the socks growing tighter and tighter as fat absorbed every extremity. 
“Mmmph! MURRRRRRRRPph… mmph…” Sea felt the socks grow tighter, and tighter, and tighter as her body surged outwards. With one last swallow, the socks ripped loudly.
“Wow!” Decora called out teasingly, poofing into place on Sea’s sticky, frosting-covered chest, a single, final cake floating behind her. “I’m very proud of you! You ate everything on your plate, even if you left some crumbs behind.” 
“M...URRRRRRRRP… me full…” Sea whined. Decora shushed her, and the last cake bumping Sea’s chins. Sea whined. She didn’t want any more. Decora’s magic swirled around her, kneading and rubbing her entire blubbery body. The cake slowly pushed against Sea’s mouth, and it opened of its own accord. Sea whimpered and moaned, but her jaw worked and swallowed each bite. Belches were suppressed as Sea munched away. Her belly ached, despite Decora’s best efforts. The turgid, round dome had no give left as Sea swallowed the last bite. Her poor belly, stretched to the near absolute limit, grumbled and gurgled angrily at her. Sea huffed, and opened her mouth again.
“URRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRP!” Her belly no longer painfully full, the massive blue pegasus burped and huffed as her massive feast finally settled. Decora planted a kiss on Sea’s bloated cheeks as she yawned hugely. 
“Sleep tight, cutie.” Decora whispered, her eyes dancing. Sea yawned again, struggling to keep her own eyes open. Just before she fell asleep, Decora whispered something else.
“I ordered another pair of sockies. They should be here tomorrow, but I’m afraid I ordered them in too big a size again…”

	