There really isn't a right way to dictate the sounds of eating. There's only the grunts, slight creaks, and the other symphony of sounds that filled up the Fatty Mecca. The parking lot sparse of almost anyone sans a very small amount of cars. Though there were rather big craters in the tar and cement, and it really wasn't a wonder why as with the name of this place. 

“Are you really sure that this is where you want to go, Zero?” The draolf looking behind him at the ponderous dragon; who's already absently rubbing his gut in anticipation.

“Without a doubt.” With a lick of his lips, he starts his slow waddle through the extremely wide doors. His stout tail swaying behind him, almost knocking the hybrid over for a moment before it cleared the mutt's legs. 

“Think he may be a bit hungry?” snickered Kaji as he looked next to him, a wing arching out and curling around his love; pulling him closer. 

“He might be.” Sovhiel leaned closer, giving the draolf a kiss on the cheek before his own stomach growled in defiance. It wanted food and the fox wasn't going closer to the source. “I think I might be as well!” 

The draolf let out a laugh as he just slowly walked into the restauraunt, his fat fox of a mate trotting in front of him as his larger friend just now cleared the doors. “I bet myself ten bucks I'm the thinnest one here,” muttered the draolf before he picked up the pace through the doors before a whale of a canine started his trek inside. 

The air was filled with the clanks of plates and silverware, the murmurs of conversation and the sounds of satisfied customers letting out their thanks to the legions of chefs in the kicthens. The draolf only let out a small laugh as the portly cashier blurted out, “You've got to be the thinnest one here! You sure you want the buffet?” 

“I'm sure. Believe me. I can put away just as much as this dragon next to me. Though it won't be as fast or messy.” He glanced over at Zero with a smirk before he paid for his meal and then followed the other two towards their table. The hybrid hummed to himself as he fell into step with his love, a wing arching posseisvley around the fox once more as his hand slipped into the vulpine's. 

Once they got to the table, Kaji stretched his arms above his head. “Alright you two. Shall I pay the repair bill now? Or after you take down a wall.” He grinned a bit as he glanced over at Zero, who was already heading off to the buffet. “Guess the birthday boy is hungry.” He looked to the side of him, and saw an empty space. “And the fox is as well.” The hybrid shrugged softly before he himself started to head towards the food. Being around all of these furs of every size did make him hungry; though not moreso than normal. 

The spread this place had was amazing! It had almost every kind of food from every part of the globe! Italian. Indian. French. Mexican. Asian. American was aplenty here. The desserts were even more astounding as it shared the same mixed spread as the normal food. Kaji found himself drooling slightly at the sight of everything and in the back of his mind; he kinda realized why Zero and Sovhiel loved this place so much. The food looked and smelled amazing. “Might as well get started,” said Kaji wistfully as he just started to head for the seafood. 

Being a slighty picky eater, of course the mutt of the group was the last one back to the table and that was probably a bad thing on his part. There wasn't that much room left on the table to start with, and with the two corpulent furs digging into their plates; there was bound to be less and less room as time went on. “Well... seems that they got enough food.” He let out a soft laugh and then sat down at his chair; just setting the plate onto his legs as he rested his feet up onto the small portion of table that were left. 

A glance over the side of the table that the dragon had taken up, partially with his gut, but the rest were plates and plates of food. Mac and Cheese. Cheese steaks. An entire plate of mahed potatoes. A good few trays of sushi. Juices of various sorts. And a small mountain of baked potatoes which already seemed to be smothered in butter. 

His eyes moved over towards Sov's side and saw most of the same thing. And he could only chuckle to himself as he enjoyed the salmon that he got from the buffet. His ear perked up at the tapping of a foot on the ground, and he glanced over at the source of the sound. He got an eyeful of a waiter, a hare to be exact who wore a rather ugly sneer on her face and it was directed directly at Zero. “Oh... joy. Company.”

Zero raised his head up, a few noodles of the mac and cheese falling back down onto the plate as he tilted his head slightly at the hare. “You've got to put some of that back! We need some of that for the customers!”

“But, I intend to eat all of this.” The dragon bore a bright, though messy, smile at the bunny as he finihed off of the plate of pasta easily by dumping it into his maw. 

The hare's fur seemed to frizz up in anger as he moved closer to the table. Her voice falling into a harsh whisper. “I don't care if you plan to eat all of it. You need to put some of it back. You gluttonous slob.”

Kaji's brow quirked at that as he took a bite of his salmon and he got up from his chair; moving around the rabbit as he headed back to the buffet. To snag some more seafood, maybe some sushi while he was out there. The fox was just in his little heaven, scarfing down his meal as his tail swayed behind him slowly. 

Zero grinned slightly as he patted the upper curve of his gut. “Thanks. Been workin' on that first part.” He went back to eating, picking up the baked potatoes and tossing them into his maw like candy. Though soft, buttery, and smooshy candy. The hare let out a huff of air before he moved to the other side, and reached to grab a tray of the sushi. “I'll be taking this back, since it looks like you don't need it.” 

If there was something that your mother should teach you in the beginning of your childhood, it's that don't take food from your pets. As they get angry. But what they really should've told you was that don't take food from eating dragons. As it doesn't really end well on your part. Zero's demeanor faded from happy into mad as he reached out. His fat hands wrapping around the hare's waist before he was easily lifted up. “Wha... Wait! No! I'm sorry!” The hare's words were lost on Zero as he devoured the hare and added him into already swollen stomach. 

“Mmn... rabbit.” He let out a laugh as Sov just looked up and smirked slightly. 

“Knew you wouldn't let that happen.”

“Might wanna keep up there, fox. You're lookin' a bit thin.”  The dragon snaking his fat tail around to poke at the vulpine's waist with a chuckle. “Gotta make a good bed for Kaji, hm?” Sov let out a laugh and nodded brightly as the both of them began to dig back into their meals. 

The draolf came back, the fork hanging from his maw as he stopped at his chair; the two noticeably bigger since the time Kaji has been gone. Though to him, this was normal as their sizes varied throughout the day. Especially Sovhiel's. He let out a soft chuckle as he looked around the place, moving the fork around in his maw as his eyes caught the sight of the manager of the place; whispering to the other waiters. “Tonight... is going to be interesting.”

Sov raised his head up, looking back over at the manager before he looked back at Kaji. “Don't think they're mad at Zero, hm?”

“Well, if they are. I doubt this place is going to be staffed anytime soon.” The hybrid sat down and scooted his chair closer to his love, leaning on the fox's padded shoulder for a moment before he started to feed his fox slowly. Taking the fork from Sov's hand and feeding him bite after bite of the food he had accumulated on the table. 

A good few hours had passed since the trio had entered Fatty Mecca and it showed greatly on the two. Kaji had moved the table out of the way completely as Zero's stomach was threatening to over turn it while Sov's was agreeing to help. His fox was leaning forward on his gut, the draolf still feeding him lovingly; bite after bite. 

Zero on the other hand, had gotten a good few of the waiters to get him food; shoveling them into his maw as he rested back against his ponderous bulk. A chubby sigh came from him as he ran his hands over his swelling stomach. “This food is good.” Compared to his body, that was the understatement of the day. 

Kaji glanced back at the dragon with a smirk. “Both you and Sov didn't eat for a good while before we came here. Did ya.”

A pleasurable moan came from the fox, making the draolf look back; only to get a face full of a belch. “Nope. I didn't eat for a day before I came here.” His eyes closed in happiness before he started to eat from what Kaji was feeding him once more.

It was now that the manager started to walk over, not only voicing his digust at the mess on the ground, but also that Zero had basically gotten most of the staff to feed him. There wasn't any more people cooking the food for the other customers; even though that most of them had left a good bit ago. “Sir, I'm sure you know that you've acquired most of my staff to feed your...” His eyes moved down to Zero's rather large gut, which was slowly creeping over the carpet. “... rather large appetite. But, even if this place is named Fatty Mecca. I'm sorry to say that you've gotten too fat for this establishment. As has your eating companion.”

Kaji's ear twitched a moment as he continued to feed Sov with care, a soft purr escaping the draolf as he smiled; petting over his fox's ears and head. “It'll be alright, love.” He glanced over at Zero with a soft smirk, “You planned this didn't you.” 

The dragon let out a laugh, making his body wobble with mirth as he nodded towards the hybrid. “Care to guess what I'm going to do next?”

“Pack up and leave?” quipped the manager. 

“Oh, bad line,” chuckled the draolf as he looked at him before his gaze moved back to Zero. “Go for it, Z. I'll still be right here.” He looked back at Sov, kissing his forehead as he hugged his fox around the neck. 

The only thing that sounded in the entire place was the sounds of cooking, cleaning and the gurgling of Zero's stomach as he grabbed the manager around the waist; his eyes shifting to a slight crimson shade. He hocked a red loogie onto the portly raccoon who shuddered in sheer disgust before he blimped out to a size that was nearly what Sovhiel was when he came in here. His clothes shredded and fell to the ground before he was shoved into the open drooling maw of the large ice dragon. 

His throat bulging around his newest food, the staff stared in shock before they started to run away from the blob dragon. Kaji spun around; smiling softly as he said, “Can't let most of ya do that~” His voice trailed off with a soft chuckle before he lashed an arm out; lightning crackling through the air as it struck the backs of most of the staff. Making them crumple to the ground as they dealt with the paralysis. He turned back to his fox, kissing him on the forehead as he went back to feeding him. 

Zero's maw was now dripping the red drool as he leaned over one of the fallen waiters. A canine by specie, a golden lab by breed and now he was a good ton by weight. His clothes shredding greatly as his body bulked up and rolled about. He was quickly dispatched into the dragon's gullet, soon sliding down into the ever growing bulk. 

With a building shaking waddle, the dragon made his way towards the kitchen; picking up the fallen staff member with his tail before he fattened them up and gobbled them down like they were giant Peep marshmallows. Though they did look like them, they sure did have a more firmer filling. The ice dragon's shorts were beginning to show their strain as cobalt blue scales started to peek through the seams. Flab already engulfing the waistband and now it was starting to just be eaten by the sea of fat. 

A cry of fright came out from one of the felines that were trapped on the floor; his eyes wide with fear as he feebly tried to get his hands to move. To try and get him away from the approaching wall of eating machine that was heading past him. To no avail of course, as a fat mitt came down and gripped around him; raising him up to hover in front of the drooling maw. There was a moment of silence before he was drenching in blue drool; his body fattening up immensely. Past what his other coworkers had experienced. Still growing; he was shoved into Zero's open maw, to slide down and have a 'meeting' with his coworkers about their 'new workplace'. 

It was then that his shorts gave up their lasting fight against the battle of the bulge as they just simply exploded off of Zero's frame; the dragon expanding from the lack of clothing on him afterwards. It seemed that he was getting taller as well, when his horns started to dig into the ceiling and cause the roof to shake a bit. 

The kitchen was a place of constant work, there wasn't anything that was connecting them to the customers as the waiters and waitresses told them what to make. With no one telling them what to make, they just started to make everything to stock up the buffet tables. Though when the walls started to shake; pots falling from the walls. They stopped working; their heads turning each and every way to find out where that shaking was coming from. 

The shaking stopped for a moment, the cooks moving into the center of the room to get away from the walls and they all gulped at once. They were a team, and they would go down like one! A crash as a giant paw burst through a wall, and then a flooding of red drool rushed into the room; the team bit vanished in a puff of smoke as they all ran to separate corners of the room. Where they all promptly fattened up, wobbling in the corners as Zero tore down the walls; red drool dripping from his maw as he grinned wide. Behind each of them, walls of ice rose up out of the ground and the fat dragon laid down on his blubbery back. 

A chrous of screams and yells filled the air as they all slid into Zero's maw; his throat taking over the job as he swallowed them all down into his growing gut. Growing taut with that amount of fat in it. His arms barely leaving the ground as his hands started to run at what he could reach. A gluttonous belch ringing out from his maw as he expanded where he lay. The roof collapsing around him as walls fell down as well. 

His eyes returning to their earthly shade of emerald as he looked up at the sky, a message written there that made him just rub his gut in contentment. 

Happy Birthday, Zero!!!

