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		Description

Princess Celestia, previous ruler of Equestria, Goddess Of The Sun, is now retired. Her protégé, Twilight Sparkle has taken over the mantle as prime ruler from her and is now taking control of the land. And with this swap in major power, Celestia has finally been given the chance to enjoy herself and see the world. One thing that she has always wanted to do was try out the different foods from around the world, but with her struggle of constantly maintaining a slim figure for the public had kept her from that dream. But with her having brought a personal mansion just beyond the limits of Fillydelphia, she now has the opportunity to experience what she has missed out on in Equestrian cuisine. And with this opportunity, she may discover something about herself that she never knew before.
Volume 3 of the Pudgy Princesses Series!
Warning: This story contains Belly inflation and stuffing.
Note: Credit goes out to Applefai as Co-author
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		Stomach Of The Sun



Celestia sits in her room, snaking on rich chocolate and sipping fine wine. She had been taking the time to enjoy the simplest of life’s pleasures.
Though she had retired from being royalty, she had found a use for at least one servant. She had hired an earth pony stallion named Soft Spot to pleasure her in one of her erotic escapades. 
She leans back in her chair as she lets out a satisfied moan, looking at her belly that had accumulated a fine amount of pudge, she watches as her servant does his job of rubbing her belly.
“Mmmmmm, good boy,” Celestia coos as she enjoys her belly being rubbed down, her legs twitching as she feels his hooves gently stroke her barrel. Her stomach then let out a surprised gurgle that caught both of them off guard. Celestia giggled.
"Oh, it seems that she likes you." She joked. Soft Spot nodded in agreement.
"I think she does. Tell me, Celestia, how did you come to this point? Not that I'm complaining or anything, but why have you devoted your free time to eating food?" He asked.
"Well, when I was still a princess, I always hated the food we served at the castle. It was just so bland and tasteless. Not to mention that my weight advisor, Slim Trim, was the strictest diet manager in all of Canterlot. While she did have an impressive record of keeping the most well-known models and musicians, such as Fleur De Lis and Sapphire Shores in great shape, she was a bit of a nark."
"She hounded me to keep my figure in check so I could remain 'Presentable' to my subjects. I swear, if it weren't for my thousands of years of maintaining restraint over my emotions, I would have bucked her to Saddle Arabia within the hour. But being the wise, fair, and patient ruler I was, I put up with it. Constantly maintaining my shape and eating nothing but the blandest and most unpleasant foods that anypony could imagine!" Soft Spot could feel how stressed Celestia must have been back then, he could never imagine what it would be like to have to constantly be under a microscope for so long.
"I can't imagine what that was like for the life of me, you must have been a strong ruler back then for holding back the urge to launch her to Tim Buck Two." He chuckled, sympathizing with her past struggles. 
“It did take a lot of restraint, I even had to sneak a few flavorful meals, but to make sure she was never the wiser, I had to cast a spell to shed the pounds quickly, but that spell drains me so much that I can’t protect myself,” Celestia said, patting Soft Spot on his head.
“Now, is there something you'd like to eat? You may be my servant, but I do care about your needs.” Celestia asked as she set up.
"Oh, no thanks. I had an early lunch today. Now that you mention it, is there anything I can get you?" Celestia smiled at Soft Spot's willingness to serve her.
"I think it's about time for my midday binge. Please bring me my food arrangement and you are relieved for the day." She directed. Soft Spot saluted as he went to grab her arranged meal. Celestia was grateful that she had hired a pony like Soft Spot, he was simultaneously a hard-working servant and a good friend. She had multiple friends within Fillydelphia, old and young. But she had never had such a sacred relationship with any of them like she did with Soft Spot.
He soon returned with a few carts of assorted treats, delicacies, and other foods. Celestia licked her lips in anticipation of the taste of the trays of food that sat before her.
"I believe this shall do. Now go, enjoy your day off. I shall handle things from here."
Giving a final salute, Soft Spot left her home, leaving her to the banquet of food.
Celestia licks her lips as she debates on where to start, she loved cake but wanted to save that for last. She finally decides to start off with the hayburgers that were on one of the trays. She levitated one to her and took a bite out of it, letting out a moan in satisfaction of the taste.
"Mmmm, so good. I can see why Cadence always had a guilty pleasure of eating these when she was a princess. Being so slim all the time, she must have been famished." She said, taking another bite of the burger. Her belly seemed to be enjoying it and let out a small moan in contentment.
"Ooh, I see you like what I'm eating. Let us indulge further, shall we?" She then grabbed a calzone, a recently acclaimed street food that has been sweeping the nation. She took a bite out of the calzone and instantly loved it. The cheese melted in her mouth and stretched far off of the wrap, making it look like mini tight ropes were hanging between her and the calzone. She took another large bite and swallowed, humming softly to herself as the warm cheese warmed her body.
"Oh how exquisite, this is surely going to be the next big craze for another year… or ten." She giggled. 
She then scanned the cart, looking for another delicacy. Her gaze soon stops at a tray of baklava, a thin cookie-like dish made from flaky dough, drenched in a sweet honey-like glaze, and holds crushed nuts. 
Celestia levitated a piece to her mouth and took a bite, instantly smiling at the sweet treat. She enjoyed its nutty texture in full, letting her taste buds grasp at every bit of flavor before swallowing.
"Mmmm, I enjoyed that. Perhaps a drink should be in order, I do feel quite parched." The alabaster alicorn lit her horn and passively poured herself a rather large glass of sparkling cider while taking a bite out of a sugar cookie. She raised the glass to her lips and began to drink. The bubbly liquid flowed down her throat, tickling her tongue as she gulped it down. She enjoyed how sweet it tasted while also having a slight kick at the end after she emptied her glass. She set the glass down and let out a sigh, allowing herself to relax for a moment.
That moment was short-lived when her stomach made a bubbling noise that caught her attention. "Oh, have I upset you?" She chuckled, putting her hooves on the surface of her belly. 
grrrRRRRRRRRrrrrrrr.
Her stomach roared out, reacting to the sugary food it now holds, her belly rippled with the growl, causing Celestia to chuckle again.
"I see that you wish for more. I shall grant that wish wholeheartedly." She said, She looked over to the trays and spotted a box of a dozen raspberry-filled doughnuts. She licked her lips in anticipation, she had heard that these types of doughnuts were really good. Levitating one to her mouth, she took a bite out of it and hummed at the sweet taste. The sweet, flakey glaze. The soft dough of the pastry. The cold, sweet raspberry filling, she loved it all. She proceeded to eat three more before stopping to lick the raspberry filling off of her muzzle.
"Did you enjoy that one?" She asked, her belly growling in approval.
“I figured you would, now what else would you like,” she asked her belly as she looked at the food. “Hmmm, we have a bowl of refried beans, some sauerkraut. hmmmm…" Celsestia pondered before levitating the refried beans over to her muzzle and wolfing them down. She sat back and let herself relax for a moment, allowing her stomach to work with the food.
It seemed that it was working very hard as it began to gurgle. "Oh, I guess those beans must be giving you a workout. I can feel it bloating me." Celestia said, feeling the pressure. The refried beans made her belly swell as the gas proceeded to build up within her, making her insides moan at the excess gas. 
"O-oh my, that is a lot more than I thought. Perhaps a certain bubbly liquid will knock it loose,” the alabaster alicorn chimed as she levitated a bottle of Dr. Pipp to her muzzle, the bubbly liquid fizzing as she unscrewed the lid. Tilting her head back she guzzled the whole two liter bottle in less than a minute as her stomach moaned and groaned.
gRRRRRRRRRRRrrrrrrrl
"Oh, that's very potent." She squeaked, nervously poking at her midsection. This action would make all the difference as her stomach rumbled loudly before making her burp up all of the gas.
Burrraaaaaaurrrp! 
Celestia clasped a hoof over her muzzle for a few seconds in surprise of the sudden outburst, then giggling as she released her grip on her face.
"Well, excuse me. I'm glad nopony was around to hear that, the press would have a field trip with that story. Heh, I can already see the headline. 'Ex-princess Celestia lets it rip!'. I would never hear the end of it." She said to herself as she held her belly. ‘Though it did feel nice,’ she thought to herself as she continued to rub and prod her midsection, one quick glance at her closest gave her an idea. “I wonder if I can still fit in my girdle or corset,” he said to herself before giggling. “Probably not, but it would feel good to squeeze all the fat like that,” she continued as she got up and opened her closet with her magic.
Inside sat a black corset with gold accents, hanging limply over a wood rod. She levitated the attire over to her and held it in front of her, inspecting it.
‘Hm, let's see if I can still fit in this thing.’ She said to herself as she slipped it over her back. Then came the hardest part, the belly straps. She took a deep breath and made a strong effort to clip each one into place, her belly slowly coming closer to her body. Soon enough, there was an audible click from below her and the rest of the corset sat in place. 
"Wow, that was… a bit harder than expected. But I think I did well." She boasted, a bit too early. Within seconds, her belly groaned at the pressure of the string and began to jiggle and shake against the restraints.
“Hmmm, as much as this feels good, I don’t want to rip this,” she said as she began to undo the clip before smiling. “Oh, I know,” she exclaimed as she cast a spell on the fabric, it still stretched and the string still struggled, but it was now invincible. Celestia smiled as she looked in the mirror and admired how the corset highlighted her figure and intimated areas, her ponut and pussy could be seen through the tightly stretched fabric, any bachelor stallion would drop dead if they saw her in this. 
Her belly on the other hand, was not enjoying being so tightly restrained. I let out a gurgle of discomfort that made Celestia chuckle.
"Oh calm down, you're not suffocating in there." She teased. Her belly begged to differ as it rumbled loudly and shook her midsection violently.
"Oh, you. Just stay in there!" She demanded a very poor decision on her part.
Her belly let out a loud rumble, practically shaking her room as she smiles, “I’ll let you out in five minutes,” she bargained, hoping her belly was ok with it. It let out a smaller gurgle in content.
"Good. Now how about a jaunt around the courtyard?" She asked herself, stepping out of her room and heading towards the open courtyard.
–
Out on the back lawn, Celestia took a stroll along the pathway through it with the corset still around her. She almost felt like she was walking a runway with the corset hugging her form tightly. The summer breeze blew softly through her mane, letting it flow freely in the wind. Celestia felt lucky that she had this old summer house in her grandparents' will. When they passed away, they left the summer house to her and Luna's mother, who passed it down to her when she eventually retired. She felt honored that she was govent this house as a gift, it was perfect for her.
A couple minutes into her stroll, her stomach let out an impatient growl from below her.
"Oh bother, can you not wait just a second?"  Celstia asked, annoyed that her belly wanted to call the shots.
Her stomach let out another growl before Celestia let out a sigh, “Fiine, I’ll let you out,” she said as she started undoing the clips that were trying desperately to unhinge. With each clip she undid, a bit of fat poked out of the corset. She soon got to the last two clips in the middle and undid one. She was going to get the other, but she stopped as her belly began to jiggle. The last clip stretched out under the pressure for a few seconds, straining at the connection point until it finally snapped and Celestia's belly bounced out. 
It let out a myriad of sloshing noises as it bounced around before coming to rest and letting out a little gurgle. 
"Wow, I guess you were snug in there. Perhaps I should get back to binging in my room." At the slightest mention of food, her belly growled at her with intent. She smiled and began her trek back to her room.
Once back inside, she looked at the table, nearly all the food was gone except for the cake, brandishing a knife in her magic she carefully cut herself a piece and brought the plate with her to the bed. She sat down on the cushiony mattress and brought the plate to her with her magic. She used the fork in her grasp and poked into the cake, bringing a small piece to her mouth and eating it. The cake was a vanilla cake with buttercream frosting and strawberry filling, the smooth frosting and cold filling dancing in her taste buds as she swallowed.
"Mmmm, so good. Maybe I should have some more." She said, grabbing at the cart that held the rest of the cake and brought it over to her. Her stomach rumbled with anticipation of the wonderful taste, so much that the bed shook and her sides quaked.
“Oh, dear. Looks like I may need a new bed soon,” she said as she giggled, “though a floor bed sounds nice,” she chimed as she wiggled a bit, causing the bed to break and plop her onto the floor, the impact making her jiggle around. Celestia stayed silent for a moment before bursting in a fit of giggles.
"Hehehehehe, that wasn't what I was expecting! I know I was hungry, but not that hungry. Let's fix this and put this to an end." She chortled. She lit her horn and fixed the bed, bringing herself back up to face the cake. She licked her lips a bit and quite literally dove into the cake head first. She munched on the cake violently, splattering the red, strawberry filling all over her face. The cake began to slowly disappear into her mouth and into her stomach, growing bigger by a few inches before Celestia pulled her head up and licked off the rest of the filling.
Celestia pulled herself from the cake, licking her lips as she let out a loud belch.
Burrraaaaaaurrrp! 
“Oh, excuse me," she said as she leaned back into her bed and stroked her stomach. "That was amazing, I have to do this more often. I wonder if anyone else would do this like I do?" She asked herself. She then yawned out of reflex and began to feel tired.
"Wow, all of this eating has me bushed. I think a well deserved nap is in order."
As she starts to doze off, she hears a knock on the door and opens it with her magic. Her face blushed when she saw Soft Spot standing there. “Soft Spot, what are you doing here?” she asked as he came in and shut the door.
“I figured you’d want some company,” he said as he climbed up on her belly.
“But what about your life, surely you must have a girlfriend.” Celestia said as she moaned due to his hooves sinking into her.
“Nope, I’m single.” Soft Spot replied as he continued to climb, making Celestia blush.
"Okay then, well settle in. Because I'm thinking of taking a long nap." She said.
"I wouldn't mind if it was for an eternity." Soft Spot cooed. Celestia smiled as she yawned and closed her eyes, Soft Spot spot doing much the same. And so the two ponies slept soundly within the mansion, nothing but their slow breathing to fill the silence. Will Celestia and Soft Spot find something else to bond over? Well, that's a story for another time.

	