Kudo slowly blinked his eyes as he began to wake up from a deep sleep. As he came too he sat up and stretched with a big yawn, with the groggy thought of yesterday’s dream running through his head. He looked around the room to see it had looked the same as yesterday morning. To his side his vision noticed his plushie Kanga was turned to its side under the blankets. The sight of the endearing toy sent a smile across his face. 
“Man.” The snow leopard said. “Kanga you would not believe the dream I had yesterday. You were real, and I was in the Winnie the Pooh universe and-“ He stopped as he saw movement coming from the plushie. 
Kanga rolled over to her side, and what sounded like water in a gallon sized jug sloshing around inside came from her soccerball sized belly, and tiny beads of milk were dripping from her surprisingly large softball plushie sized tits. “Good morning Kudo.” 
The snow leopard nearly jumped where he sat. “Geez!” 
Kanga quickly sat up with a concerned motherly look. “What’s wrong honey?” 
Kudo took a moment to catch his breath. “I… I just thought it was a dream. So… So everything that happened in the book yesterday was real?” 
Kanga nodded with a soft smile. “Yes dear. Nut brought that fantasy of yours to life, me included.” 
“Dang. This is going to take some getting used too. Oh! Where is Nut by the way?” 
A sudden sound of page turning and flipping came from Kudo’s side of the bed. He turned to the side, feeling his newly swollen nuts press against his thighs. As he got to the edge, he looked down to see an old leather bound book had been opened. The pages were blank, all except for one line. 
I’m where you left me master Kudo. 
“Hey Nut.” Kudo said. He then sat back on the bed and looked at Kanga. “So, uh, now that I’m no longer looking for my grandfather’s treasure-“ He tilted his head to point at the book on the ground. “What should we do Kanga? We have the whole place to ourselves. Especially since my family isn’t allowed on property.” 
“Is there any other place you’d like to visit?” Kanga said as she sat up. Her cum stuffed belly sloshing as she moved. “Nut can take you to a different realm if you’d like. We can even revisit the Hundred Acre Woods.” She winked. “Or we could just have fun in the house. I’m always down for cuddles.” 
Kudo smiled at Kanga, and his tummy began to rumble. “Uh, not sure. But can we get some breakfast first? I’m feeling a little hungry.” 
—
Kudo walked downstairs after getting dressed holding Kanga in his right arm and the Nutcronomicon in the other. She was being held against his chest with his arm under her armpits, and breasts along his forearm. His briefs felt a bit tighter with his orange sized testicles bulging in the front, and his stiff cock pitching a tent. But his morning wood was there for different reasons than normal. It was there due to the help of Kanga’s heavily weighing and sloshing belly and breasts bouncing against him as he walked. 
As they got down there, Kudo placed Kanga and Nut on the counter while he went to the pantry. He grabbed a box of Fruity Small Rocks and went to open up the fridge. “Oh crap.” 
“What’s wrong honey?” Kanga asked. 
Kudo reached for the gallon jug of two-percent milk which had a third milk remaining. “This expired two days ago.” 
“Weeeeeeeelllll…” Kanga said as she batted her eye lashes and held up her milky breasts. 
Kudo chuckled. “Might need to take you up on that offer! But do you think you have enough to provide me two bowls of milk?”
Kanga looked down at her heavy bosom and hefted them in her hands. “Not sure.” 
Kudo sighed with a smirk. “Well, even if you did-“ He placed the box of Fruity Small Rocks on the island counter. “My body is pretty tired of cereal anyway. I’ll probably need to go get some food from the grocery store.” 
A figurative lightbulb went lit over Kanga’s head. “Oooooorrr, you could have Nut here transport you to a place with tasty food!” 
The snow leopard looked down at the book. “You can do that?” 
The ancient looking leather bound book opened up to a blank page and words began to appear. 
I can easily do that if that’s what you’d like sire. 
“Well then let’s do it!” Said Kudo with a grin. 
“Yeah!” Said Kanga with her arms high in the air. “Where do you want to go?” 
“Gosh that’s a good question.” Said Kudo as he brought his hand to his chin. “I’m not sure. Uh, what place did I like that has food in it? Like, there’s Charlie and the Chocolate Factory. But I’m afraid of what Willie would do. Charlotte’s Web with Templeton, but I don’t want to eat trash food.” 
“What about Pinkie Pie from My Little Pony?” Kanga said. “You had a crush on her growing up, like you do with me.” 
Kudo’s cheeks flushed red. “Uhhh.” 
So a My Little Pony adventure you say? Is that where you’d like to go master? 
“Well, it could be fun.” Said Kudo. “I have thought before on how good Pinkie Pie’s food would probably be.” 
Then a day in Ponyville it is. 
The pages of the Nutcronomicon began to flip repeatedly to a new one and finally stopped. A small blue swirling portal began to open in the middle of the golden page. As the diameter grew, the bright vivid colors of the grassy green hills, bright blue skies, and the soft yellow toned houses of Ponyville came into view. It was like looking into a rippling puddle as the vision of Pinkie Pie’s candy like house began to show. 
“Well Kanga, you ready for a new adventure?” Kudo asked. 
“I’m still pretty stuffed from the last one sweety.” Kanga said as she patted her jiggling stuffed cum belly. “You enjoy this one.” 
“Are you sure?” 
“Mhm. Plus, I don’t need to eat. So you have fun cutie.” 
“Well, if you say so.” Kudo looked down at the book. “So do I just jump in? Do I get sucked in?” 
Dip your face into the portal, and I’ll take care of the rest. 
“Sounds good to me!” Kudo lowered his face down to the portal and poked his muzzle into the swirl. As soon as his nose booped the cooling liquid, he felt his entire body stiffen as it was now being sucked into the hole like the undertow of the ocean. 
[tf]
The snow leopard’s face and body was dragged into the fluids. A deep breath was taken out of instinct as quickly as he could, but it was too late. His face was pushed deep into the fluids, and fully expected to inhale water, but his lungs filled with nature’s fresh oxygen. 
Kudo’s body was lifted from the ground and began to float in the newfound liquid, that surprisingly felt dry along his fur, as if he was made of some kind of water repellent. A long tunneling vortex of dark and light blue swirling liquids was now pulling his floating body toward what looked like the exit. The view of the other end didn’t look far, and the view of Ponyville was in plain sight. Pinkie Pie’s home seemed like a mere breaststroke away but no matter how much air swimming was done, he never got closer. 
As the snow leopard tried to swim towards his exit, his body began to feel tingly all over like before. His clothes were suddenly ripped from his body, leaving the cat now swimming naked in the endless tunnel. 
Kudo’s eyes went wide as he looked down over his body, expecting to turn into a plushie like he did for the Hundred Acre Woods. However, Kudo’s fur wasn’t turning into fluff. It was getting matted down onto his body and melding with his skin underneath. It felt like someone was wrapping plastic wrap around each appendage. 
As the fur joined his skin as one, his hands began to shift, as if the bones inside were merging. Looking down at his arm, he could see that the fingers were forming into a fist all on their own, with no control over the muscles inside. He tried to open the digits as best he could, but it felt as if his hand was held under hardening plaster. 
As the bones inside began to change, so did the silvery skin. The fist melded into what looked like the base of a cone, and it got thinner up his arm which was shifting into shapes more like curvy cylinders. 
Kudo looked at the results of his arms transforming and they had turned into the hooves and legs of that of a pony. He turned to face his back and saw his paws had done the same and taken on the shape and form of that of a pony in Ponyville. 
His tail began to twitch, and turned his gaze to the object that gave him balance. The once fluffy poofy tail was now a skin toned silver like the rest of his skin. It started to shrink from a thick pool noodle down to a short drinking cup. The end of his new small tail began to grow long strands of ebony hair, making it look as full as before of his fluffy tail. But his stare at his back was forced to change as his pose from the body internal shifted around as well. He winced as his hoofed front and back legs were pulled down below his belly, and he was now swimming like a dog treading water. 
Then Kudo started to notice what he assumed to be the final part of the transformation. A slight expectation of the joke with the long face horse had run through his mind, but his nose stayed relatively similar. His muzzle extended slightly and became a bit more pointy. The eyes felt like they could see everything around him as they shifted from the front of his face to the side of his head and grew to be nearly half the size of his noggin. 
Pressure built up at the top of his temple, as if a strong headache was brewing. But a wave of relief washed over him as the pain went away, and a horn extended from his noggin. 
Finally, there was an itch on the back of his head and neck, just like his tail, and long strands of ebony hair grew, creating a long luscious shimmering mane. 
Kudo had fully transformed into a pony from Ponyville. 
[/tf]
Once he felt his transformation was complete, the portal at the end of the wormhole finally began to move closer. He swam like a cat in water as he shifted through the clear breathable liquid and trudged on through the door to Ponyville. 
Kudo pushed his front left hoof down onto the dirt road below him, followed by his right and back hoofs. The air was crisp, birds were chirping, and a gentle welcoming breeze blew along his new mane. 
“Wooooooow.” He said with a smile. “I’m finally PTH PLEW PLEGH.” His mane got caught in his mouth as he began to spit it out. “Gross. Hey Nutcronomicon? Are you there?” He looked around for text to appear like it did in Winnie the Pooh, and noticed a wall of text describing his transformation was behind him in the tunnel, even his speech. “So it’s gonna be like that here too huh?” 
Words began to get written in the sky next to his face. 
Yes I’m here. 
“Anyway you can make my PTOO! My mane shorter or something?” 
Will do.
Kudo stood there on all fours as he felt his long black shiny hair creep back until it reached a length that wouldn’t hit his face. “Thanks.” 
No problem. 
“So, do I just go to Pinkie Pie’s place now?” 
Yes sir. And just so you know, in this scenario of the story, you are married to her. 
“Wait. You can do that?” 
Yes sir. I can create any scenario. Even one where Pinkie Pie is into hoof stuff. 
“Eeeeeeeeehhhhh…”
I figured. So this is Pinkie Pie as you know her. But you’re just married. 
“Awesome!” Kudo took a step forward, and as his back hooves moved, he felt something slap against his thigh. “Huh?” He ducked his head below his body to look at the back, to see a swollen nutsack that looked like it was holding onto two coconuts. And in front of that was a sheath that looked as girthy as the inner cardboard cylinder of a paper towel roll. 
The gray pony gasped. “Nut! Ponies don’t have genitals in Ponyville!!” 
Sorry master Kudo. But as I am the book of sexual fantasies.
“But I only came here for brunch!” 
Are you saying you’ve never fantasized about mating with Pinkie Pie?
Kudo’s face reddened. “I mean. Well…” 
Nothing sexual must occur mind you. I don’t control how the characters act. I can only create the scenarios. How they respond is up to you and your own actions. 
“Yeah. I remember you saying stuff about that with Kanga.” 
So if you wish for nothing sexual to happen, then nothing will. Just control any urges you might have. 
“That sounds kind of ominous...” 
I promise you it’s not sir. 
“Well, I guess let’s go get me some food!” Kudo began to trot forward with his balls jostling between his legs. “Ya know Nut, it’s kind of weird walking here. I’ve only ever seen the world drawn in a 2D design. So to walk in it in 3D is pretty cool.” 
After walking through town, the gray pony finally approached Pinkie Pie’s door. He raised his hoof and tapped against the door. “Pinkie Pie? Are you there?” 
The familiar high pitched cheery voice of the pink pony he knew and adored was heard. “Oh! Kudo’s back! I’ll be there in just a minute! Oops!” Sounds of crashing metal and pans smacking the floor made Kudo wince slightly. Seconds later, the door opened up and he was greeted to the delightful sight of Pinkie Pie. “Hiiiiiiiii!” She leaned in and gave a kiss to Kudo on his cheek. “How was the walk to Applejack’s to deliver the pie?” 
“Hi Pinkie!” Kudo said excitedly. “It was… uhhh…” He paused and thought to himself. ‘Wait. Okay so I’m her husband in this scenario. So maybe the walk was good. But now I’m hungry. I wonder if she has some pastries to nom on.’ He grinned and spoke up. “It was good! But boy am I starved now from that loooooong walk. Do you have any croissants or biscuits that need some taste testing?” He lightly smacked his lips. 
Pinkie Pie chuckled. “Oh you.” She playfully punched his foreleg. “Always food on your mind.” She giggled and then slowly sighed, but still kept a smile. “Unfortunately no. I haven’t had time with the biiiiiiiiiig cake order. But come on in anyway sweety. Get out of the cold.” Pinkie Pie quickly backed up and turned around to walk into her house.
Kudo smiled as he watched her turn. “Well thank you Pinkie. That’s very…” He stopped as he got to look from behind. Pinkie Pie’s vulva was on full display. Her pudgy anatomically correct pony pussy was staring right at him, and below that were two barely formed mammary glands. He could start to feel the turgid cock of his leaving the thick sheath below. “Uuuuuuuuuuuhhhhhh…” 
“Hmmm. Don’t think I’ve ever heard someone use that sentence before.” Pinkie said with a smile. She continued to trot with her loins bouncing in the wind from her movement. 
Kudo gulped. “Uh, soooooooooo who’s the cake for? And do you need any help?” 
Pinkie chuckled. “Oh Kudo. Don’t you remember?” 
“I don't, unfortunately. Can you help remind me?” 
Pinkie smiled. “It’s forrrrrrrrrrr…” She began to roll her R’s as if she was making a drumroll. She got to the door to her kitchen and opened it up while still drumming. As she stepped inside she jumped to the side so Kudo could get a good look. “Princess Celestia!” 
The gray pony got to look at Pinkie’s creation and saw a massive twelve tiered cake that was resting on the floor and going all the way up to nearly the ceiling. There were colorful designs of icing all over the nearly one story tall building dessert. And all around it on the floor were the pans of baking ware that he had heard earlier. “Oh my gosh.” 
“Yep!” The pink pony said excitedly. “It’s for her upcoming birthday, and I wanted to make sure everything is perfect!” 
“This is amazing Pinkie! And you did this all by yourself!?” 
“Sure did! It’s my first ever romantic cake!” 
Kudo’s face began to blush. “A uh, romantic cake?” 
“Yep! For Princess Celestia’s birthday, I have loaded this thing with the ultimate aphrodisiacs! Her request of course.” Pinkie leaned over and whispered. “I think she’s trying to get lucky with the Prince that’s visiting for her birthday.” She then giggled and walked over to the cake. 
“Really? Odd choice in my opinion. But oh well. So, what can I help you with? What else needs to be done?” 
“I actually just need to add ooooooooone more thing, and then it will be finished!” The pink pony somehow managed to grab a piping bag, and ever so delicately placed one more splotch of icing on the side to finish a pattern. “Done!” She tossed the piping bag behind her. Kudo ducked as it flew over his head, with it then landing on the kitchen counter. “It is now-“ She gave a chef’s kiss. “Perfecto!” 
Kudo stood there in amazement. “Wooooooow Pinkie! How are you going to get this out of the house?” 
The color drained from Pinkie’s face as her smile faded. One eye began to twitch as her pupils became minuscule. She took in a deep breath, slid along the floor on her hind legs, and looked up to the ceiling. “NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!” She belted out loud. 
Kudo fumbled back and landed on his ass, almost sitting on his balls. 
“How could I be so stupid!” Pinkie cried. She turned to the gray pony. “Kudo! You have to help me!” She dashed over to him and squished his cheeks. “I can’t get this to Princess Celestia! Her birthday will be ruined!” She squeezed his cheeks harder. “RUINED I TELL YOU! RUINED!!” 
“Mmm. An ooh uh ah a-arr ah ay-eehh?” Kudo said through pinched cheekies. 
Pinkie let go of his face. “What did you say?” 
Kudo shook his head. “I said ‘can’t you just take apart the layers?’ You know. Like how you put it together?” 
Pinkie Pie’s face drooped in sadness. “No. I can’t. It would ruin the icing and then having it be separated like that would destroy any pristine looking lines I had of it.” She plopped down onto the ground with her head on the floor and pussy on display for Kudo. “What am I going to do?” 
Kudo gulped as his eyes couldn’t help but stare into the pony’s inviting sex. “Could like, Rarity or Twilight help? They have magic.” 
Pinkie sighed. “No honey. Rarity is already at the castle getting Princess Celestia’s dress made, while Twilight is taking care of managing the whole thing. And I have no idea where-“ She turned her head to Kudo and saw the horn on his head. “Wait!” She quickly stood up and smooshed his cheeks again while staring at his horn. “Doi!! You’re an unicorn!!” 
Kudo looked up at his forehead, and used one hoof to poke his horn. “Oh! Yeah I am.” 
“You can help me!” 
The gray pony’s eyes went wide. “Uh, I’m not sure I ca-Woah!” The pink pony had pulled on his face until he stood right up. 
“Alrighty Kudo my love!” Pinkie Pie said with a wide smile. “Just use your magic to lift the cake out of here!” 
“Uuuuuhhh, I don't know how to use my horn’s magic. And even if I did, there’s no door that I could fit it through.” 
“Hmmm. Well, what about your cutie mark?” Pinkie began to walk to the side of Kudo. 
“My cutie… Oh yeah… What is my cutie mark?” 
Pinkie Pie chuckled. “You don’t remember?” 
Kudo’s cheeks reddened. “I mean. Yeah I remember. Psh. But uh, the walk got me so tired I forgot.” 
Pinkie Pie chuckled. “You’re cutie mark is a heart with an EKG!” 
“Riiiiiiiiight. An EKG. And that iiiiiiisss…” Pinkie Pie leaned over and lightly bonked Kudo on his noggin. “Ow!” 
“Did an apple fall on your head at Applejack’s?” Pinkie chuckled. 
“Uh. Probably.” Kudo said with a nervous smile. 
“An EKG is those little lines that read the heart beat. It’s the machine that goes-“ She changed her stance to where all hooves met under her belly and she crossed her eyes. “BEEP! BEEP! BEEP! BEEP!” She then went back to normal. “You know. That thing!” 
Kudo brought a hoof to his ear and rubbed the inner part of it. “Gotcha. That thing. So my powers can do what now?” 
“Bring inanimate objects to life!” 
Kudo’s eyes went wide. “What?! How would that help us?!” 
“Well, if you bring the cake to life, then we can have the layers walk out the doors and get themselves situated without us having to mess with them. I’m sure they’ll get all their icing back into place so it won’t look sloppy!” 
Kudo blinked. “Is that how it works?”
“Yep!” Pinkie then stood behind Kudo, grabbing his head and aiming his horn at the massive cake. 
“OH GEEZ!” 
“FIRE!” Pinkie yelled, almost like a battle cry. 
“AH!” Kudo screamed, and nearly jumped off the ground. A silvery blue bolt shot from the tip of his horn and went directly towards the cake. The beam looked like it was absorbed into the colossal dessert, but then nothing seemed to happen. “Geez Pinkie. Ya scared me!” 
“Oh. Sorry.” Pinkie said with her ears drooping and a hint of a smile. “Didn’t mean too.” 
“I mean, it’s fine. No worries. But it looks like my magic didn’t do anything.” 
“Hmmmm. Darn.” Pinkie let out a heavy sigh. “I wonder why not. Maybe that apple noggin bump messed with your horn as well. Oh well. I guess we’ll just have to do it the way you suggested... Can you help me grab some knives and containers? I’ll take a picture of it to remember vividly how I have it currently. Gonna have to put it back together as best I can later. It’s going to take a loooooooooooooong time to take this apart.” She then began to walk over to the counter space past the cake. 
“Sure. I can…” Kudo stared at Pinkie’s backside as she walked away. Her ample rear and pussy were nearly glistening, and his cock began to leave his sheath some more. He began to walk in her hoof steps, and felt his long schlong wobble and bounce beneath him. 
Pinkie giggled. “You know. With a cake this big, we might need to borrow Applejack’s tree saw. This thing is so big!” 
Kudo chuckled with her. “Yeah.” They got to the counter and began to sort through some drawers. “Where do you keep your big knives?” 
“I usually have some around here. But I’m not seeing it anywhere for some reason.” 
“Hmm.” A sudden squishy tapping was felt on his left shoulder. He looked over to Pinkie Pie, and saw that there was a near tentacle-like object with the same coloring and frosting design as the cake holding onto a large silver knife. “Oh. You found one!” 
“Huh?” Pinkie said. She looked between them to see the same knife wielding tentacle. “Oh! You found one!” 
Kudo ducked his head under the long cane appendage to look at Pinkie. “What? I didn’t find this.” 
Pinkie looked under as well to meet Kudo’s eyes. “What do you mean? Isn’t that your tentacle?” 
“No, it’s not… Wait. Pinkie, neither of us have tentacles.” 
“Then…” Pinkie gulped. “Who’s tentacle is…” They both slowly turned to where the long appendage was coming from. 
Behind the two ponies was Pinkie Pie’s giant cake. However, the top of the cake was a giant anthropomorphized pony head. It was where the topper and second to top layer of cake were, and all around the other layers of the cake were icing tentacles. It opened its mouth to speak, and its voice was deep like a contrabass tuba, but it wasn’t raspy. It spoke slowly with a strong projected voice, and a wide unnerving smile. “EEEEAAAAAT MEEEEEEE!” 
“Piiiiiinkiiiiie?!” Kudo said as he backed into the counter. More tentacles were leaving the cake, and working their way towards the ponies. 
Pinkie Pie gulped. “Yeah Kudo?” 
“Has my magical horn always done stuff like this?!” 
“Uh, well, I may have forgotten that the objects you bring to life typically only have the desire to do or be whatever it was designed for!” 
“So because this thing is a cake, it wants us to eat it?!” Kudo exclaimed as the cake tentacles got closer to them. 
“I think so!”
“So if we take a nibble it will go away?” Kudo saw a tentacle approaching his mouth. He smacked it with his hoof as he backed his head away.  
[stuffing]
“Only one way to find out!” Pinkie said with a grin. She opened her mouth to a tentacle that was nearby and took a chomp out of it. Icing covered her face while smiled, and the monster cake murred deeply. “Man, I make a tasty cake.” 
Kudo looked up to the pony cake and then at a tentacle near his maw. It wasn’t forcing its way to his mouth, though it did hover around him. 
“Come on Kudo!” Pinkie said with a big icing covered smile. “I can’t do this alone!” She took another bite. “Plus, didn’t you say you were hungry?!” 
“Yeah but-“ 
“Then come on! Help me!” Pinkie took another bite, filling her mouth to the brim with cake and icing. “Ih a-i-ah!” 
Kudo grimaced at the tentacle near his face. He closed his eyes and slowly opened his mouth. After a second he felt the cream cheese icing covered red velvet cake shove its girthy appendage deep into his mouth and down his gullet. He opened his eyes and almost gagged from the sudden deep throat, but the delectable flavor of the tasty treat forced his chompers to bite down on the intrusion. 
The long creamy tentacle managed to bulge Kudo’s throat from entry, before it was severed and pulled down to his hungry stomach from the gulp. The heavy dense dessert plunged and canonballed into his tummy, causing it to slightly distend. 
Kudo gasped. “Geez!” He looked to his side at his tummy, but didn’t seem to notice a difference. “I feel like I just ate five pounds of cake in one gulp!” He looked over at Pinkie Pie who was chomping away at multiple tentacles. 
“Kudo!” Pinkie said with the biggest smile she could muster with her cheeks stuffed with cake. “This is so tasty! Mmmmm!” 
“Well you did bake it my love!” Kudo yelled. He then glared at the bitten tentacle floating near him. “Don’t you dare deep dive into me again. Do you understand?!” The tentacle nodded. “Good.” He opened his jaw once more and the icing appendage gently slithered its way into his mouth. As soon as it got towards the back of his tongue, he took a large bite and began to chew. 
Just like before, the mouthwatering dessert tasted amazing, but this time Kudo got to enjoy it. His full cheeks chewed the tasty treat, with icing covering his lips. After a good amount had been munched, he swallowed, letting the dense flavorsome dessert join the rest in his stomach. He quickly licked his lips. 
“Thank you cake monster, that was delicious. How’s it going for you Pink-“ As Kudo turned his head he saw how much Pinkie Pie was packing away. 
There was a tentacle entering the filly’s mouth and it just kept on slithering its way in there. Icing was gently building up around her lips and cheeks as the appendage was getting thicker from more slowly entering her. Her throat was bulging from its girth, and small little bumps looked as if it was almost pulsating down her gullet. Then he saw her stomach. 
Pinkie Pie looked like she was pregnant with twins as her tummy bulged. A large beach ball was forming under her body, and was continuing to grow with it being about halfway to the ground. 
Kudo’s heart began to race as adrenaline coursed through his body. His cock had extended to its full mast and nearly touched the ground while his nuts began to churn from the sight of the pony getting plumper. 
“Pinkie!” Kudo exclaimed, and he rushed over to her side. Though he clearly didn’t eat as much cake as her, he could feel the weight of the dessert jostling around in his stomach while his cock slapped against his belly and legs, while his balls were bumping against his thighs. As he got close to her he jumped at the tentacle and bit it inches from her face, and quickly swallowed the thick moist cake. 
Pinkie Pie slurped down the severed cake limb and let it glide down into her bloated stomach. He took a heavy breath and smiled at Kudo. “Honey, why’d you do that?” 
“Huh?!” Kudo said with a wavering tone. “I thought… But weren’t you…” 
“Kudo. Sweety.” Pinkie sauntered over to him with her stomach wobbling on every hoof step. “It’s fine. I told Lady Velvitine to just go ahead and go right to my stomach!” 
Kudo looked with an open jaw and furrowed eyebrows. “But, but, but-“ 
“Pumpkin, I promise, it’s fine. We need to help its desires. And from the looks of it.” Pinkie glanced around and saw Kudo’s cock was dripping with precum. “You are liking the results it’s causing to me.” 
Kudo’s cheeks reddened. “Er. Uh, I uh…” 
“Plus, I can already feel the aphrodisiacs inside the cake working like a charm.” Pinkie winked. “Now come on cutie. Help me eat some cake.” She turned away from him, showing off her glistening and wet nethers. “And I’ll give you a taste of my new…” She wiggled her ass. “Peach honey love tunnel.” She made it back to the cake’s tentacle and opened her mouth, letting the cake appendage enter her gullet again. 
“Hot damn.” Kudo whimpered as his dick gushed with precum, making a small mess on the floor. Another tentacle different from earlier appeared by his side, and a light burp escaped his throat. “Uh, no thanks, I’m done with cake for today. I’m pretty full.” The tip of the tentacle poked and prodded at his face. “No I said!” 
The pony cake turned to Kudo and made some pitiful eyes. It tried to whimper, but the deepness of its voice just sounded like a yacht horn. 
“Look, cake, I’m sorry I brought you to life, but I just can’t eat you right now I’m-“ 
Pinkie chomped down on her food tube and looked at Kudo. “Husband! If you are too full, then let it stuff you another way!” 
Kudo looked to his behind and his tail lowered itself over his ass. He then looked back at Pinkie. “Uh uh. Not happening.” 
“Then cock vore it or something!” Pinkie yelled. “Your balls don’t get hungry!” 
Kudo’s eyes went wide and saw the pony cake looked extremely excited as it nodded rapidly. It then gave some bedroom eyes to him, causing him to gulp. “Um, do I have-“ 
“Yep!” Pinkie yelled. “You have to help me consume this cake one way or another!” 
Kudo looked at the tentacle that was near his face and slowly moved its way towards his food baby bump. “Uhhhh, okaaaaay. Uh, miss cake thing?” 
Pinkie stopped eating. “HER NAME IS LADY VELVETINE!” She then went back to chomping down on some cake. 
“Right… Lady Velvetine, uh, please be gentle. Okay?” Kudo grinned with wavering lips. 
[smut]
The cake nodded very quickly with a large grin as the tentacle moved underneath his stomach. He looked down underneath him to see the thick icing red velvet cake drift towards his flared tip that was dripping with precum. He bit his lip and closed his eyes in preparation, only to feel the tendril first gently rub itself against his tip. 
Kudo cooed and murred while his cock burst forth with precum, covering the icing with even more liquids. The tentacle then moved its grip around the tip, and made its way down the shaft to his medial ring. He slowly began to buck at the near slimy feeling of the tendril wrapping and coating his shaft. “Oooohhhh gosh. I uh, wasn’t expecting this. But hot damn does it feel good.” He bucked some more into the tendril that was surrounding his cock. Squelches and splorts were heard as he slammed his dick deep into the cakey tentacle. “Fuuuuuudge it’s like I’m humping a cock sleeve! Why… Why does this feel so good!?” 
Kudo glanced up at the anthro cake. “Hey, nngh. Lady Velvetine. Oooooh fuuudge. Not that I’m complaining, but, nnngh! This isn’t helping you get smaller. Shouldn’t you be letting me cock- NGH OHHHH GEEZ!” He panted. “Letting me cock vore you or something?” 
The cake did a little shuffle as it made a coy expression. Then it blew a kiss to Kudo. 
[cock vore / sounding]
The stallion let out a large bellowing moan as he felt some cake spread the opening of his tip and began to move itself down his cock. A steady pulsing sensation of bulbous spherical cake lumps gently traveled down his shaft. His dick swelled as if he were climaxing, and he could feel every pleasurable icing covered moist dense cakey morsels travel down his long arm length cock. 
Kudo moaned and groaned from the intensifying sensation. He glanced over at Pinkie Pie to see that the cake was caressing her bloating tummy with additional tendrils. Her expansive curves morphed and shifted to fit the shapes of the elongated tentacles propping up the heavy yoga ball sized stomach. 
The stallion’s eyes went wide starting at the filly looking radiant in her heavy stomach. A twitch was felt in his balls, and as soon as he felt the icing slide into his prostate, he lost it. His testicles swelled and he whinnied as his they unloaded all they had. 
The cake thinned out its stuffing of icing in Kudo’s cock and quickly retreated as the juices from his bloated icing filled prostate mixed with his seed and shot the well mixed and blended cream and jizz right out from his pulsating bulging shaft. The viscous goopy blended mix of cum and icing splattered onto the ground, spreading its juices like a cannonball of a boulder from the high dive into a pool. 
The stallion let out deep moans as thick strings of jizz rocketed from his cock and onto the floor. His hindquarters bucked, making his nuts swing and dick flop about, sending spurts of semen all over. 
After about thirty seconds of humping at nothing, Kudo had filled the tiles below him in a new fresh coat of cum. He stood there with legs slightly trembling, and a smile of pure satisfaction with his half glazed eyes. “Oh. My. Gosh.” He slowly raised his head and looked at the filly. “Pinkie, that felt…” His eyes widened. 
Pinkie Pie was practically resting on her stomach from how much cake she had consumed. Tendrils were all over her body, massaging and rubbing her bulging form. And two new tentacles had made their way to her mammaries and were pulsing around her newly bloated watermelon sized tits that were being stuffed with cake. Her hindquarters were clearly more plump, and there looked like some fat was accumulating around her shoulders. 
“Oooooohhhh fudge I think I’m feeling horny again.” Kudo said as his dick pulsed with precum once more. 
The filly chomped off some of the cake tendril currently in her mouth, and turned to Kudo with a big smile. “What was that Kudo?” 
The stallion just blinked for a moment. “Uh, nothing!” He angled his head to the tentacle that was underneath his body near his cock. “Pst. Hey Lady Velvetine.” The tendril aimed its grip at his head. “Think uh, think you could do that again? But like, inflate my balls or something? I want to stuff my wife from behind.” 
The tentacle nodded and quickly schlepped itself back over Kudo’s cock. He let out another soft moan as it covered his tip and slithered down his cock, and began to push delicious icing and cake down his dick once more. “Ooooohhh holy smokes, this feels so good.” He could feel the soft squelchy cream coarse its way through his shaft and it went down to his prostate yet again. “Ooooooohhhhh fudge yeah! Right there! Keep going! Oooooohhhhh stuff my balls with your richness!” 
Pinkie Pie looked over at her stallion who was practically panting from the cock voring cake sounding blowjob. She smiled to herself and bit off some of the cake that was sliding down her gullet. “Hey Lady Velvetine.” She whispered to the cakey tendril. “Think you could help my husband out a little bit? I want those nuts of his to be big and hefty. Like, reaaaaaaaaally big. I think double my current weight should be good. Oh, and add some more icing to my mammaries back there. He loves suckling on those.” The tentacle nodded with glee and she let out a moan as more cream was being stuffed into her backside tits. “Gosh there’s so many aphrodisiacs in me. Nnnnggh. Ya know Lady, I might need you to move me to him later. Lay him on his back so I can ride that cock of his. My body is craving his hog like Rainbow Dash needs to fly fast!” 
Kudo groaned some more as he felt his nuts swelling between his legs. The weight of them was getting heavier by the second, and sensed as if they were trying to pull him down. He then felt some extra soft tendrils around his hooves. “Hey, what are you- WOAH!” The tentacles lifted him up into the air and then gently laid him down on his back. He let out a moan as the sensation of the tendril stuffing his balls quickened its pace. “Oooohhhhh gosh. No idea why you’re doing this, but it feels so good! Keep going!” 
The room became filled with glurks and schlurps as both ponies were being stuffed in their own unique ways. 
Kudo was being pinned down by four tendrils around his hooves while another was stuffing his balls. They were growing rapidly, getting more and more stuffed with goopy mixed cum icing, and each one was approaching the sizes of pumpkins. 
Pinkie Pie was still deepthroating more cake and getting her stomach bloated full of delicious moist dense velvety cake and cream cheese icing, while her tits at the rear were getting pumped full of sugary cream. Her tummy was now getting to the near size of a hot tub, while her breasts were about as big as yoga balls. Her ass cheeks and thighs had also been gaining more heft to them from the sheer amount of fattening goodness her body was digesting. 
As the two continued to get stuffed, the filly kept a close eye on her man. And when each of his swollen balls got to be the size of one of Applejack's full apple cider kegs, she nodded to the sentient cake. She bit the cake that was in her gullet, and the tendrils attached to her tits stopped pumping. She rolled back as best as she could atop her tummy until her sloshy hot tub sized stomach rolled with her. She landed with a resounding squelch on her fat plump rear cake of her own. Her belly rolled on top of her swollen tits, and she let out a soft moan from the pressure of her colossal gut resting on her breasts. She sighed and murred with contentment as she took a big breath and looked at her husband. “Ooooohhhh Kuuuuuudoooooo!” She said with a wide, nearly drunk looking smile. 
[/stuffing]
The stallion continued to pant as he glanced over at Pinkie. As he saw the view of her, his mouth closed and eyes went wide. The filly was being carried over in the air by the cake’s tendrils. Her flank had somehow widened and ass cheeks had plumped up more than before. Her stomach had enough cake inside that it could have stored a whole above ground pool. The squishy fleshy pink mammaries as large as landscaping boulders dragged along the slick tiled floors. While a stream of white cream was left in the tracks of her nipples. 
Kudo’s horse cock flexed and stiffened with the tentacle still wrapped around the tip. But as Pinkie Pie got near, the tendril stopped pumping cake and icing inside his shaft and quickly retreated from the flared tip, but stayed around the base of his cock to help guide the shaft to her dripping wet loins, and the ones holding him down remained. 
[/cock vore / sounding]
The fat filly’s shadow soon loomed over the pinned stallion. Her massive stomach and breasts hovered over his throbbing shaft and churning nuts. “PINKIE?!” He exclaimed as she was slowly brought down by the tendrils. 
“Oooohhh Kudo.” Pinkie Pie moaned softly. “It’s been a few days since we’ve made love. These aphrodisiacs are doing a wonder to my libido. And I know how much you love a big lady.” She was lowered down to Kudo’s pulsating cock. Her warm fat nethers were dripping profusely with lube like rain off of a broken gutter during a storm. Her juices fell down, coating his shaft with hot liquids. 
The stallion let out a heavy moan from the pussy lube, while the filly’s fat yoga ball sized tits pressed against his chest. 
“Go ahead Kudo.” Pinkie said in a sensual tone. “You can drink up aaaaaaall that you’d like. Just let mama do the work as she relieves you.” She motioned downward and the tendrils helped her slowly descend some more. 
Soon the filly’s dripping wet pussy made contact with the stallion’s dick. Her pussy was spread slightly for the wide girthy flared tip. Both ponies let out moans from the beginning stages of penetration. The tendrils lowered her fattened body some more, and the cock’s tip slipped down into her tight slick depths with a resounding schlep. 
Pinkie Pie nearly whinnied with her moan as she felt her pussy stretch from the stallion’s girth entering her. Her loins flexed and tugged at the thickness pushing its way deeper into her depths. She panted with a wide smile when his medial ring rubbed against her rosy lips. 
Kudo’s moans grew louder as his dick was stuffing its long length and thick girth into the filly’s heated wet pussy that was as hot as a spa and drenched like a rain cloud’s pocket. Her loins tugged and pulled on his shaft, bringing him deeper inside, even without the tentacles lowering her. Her fat filly milky breasts spread over his chest, and her erect nipples were centimeters from his face. 
[milking]
The two tendrils that pinned down the stallion’s front hooves coiled around his arms and moved towards the undulating milk sacs. They got to the erect fatty nips and got a gentle yet firm grip around the areolas. They turned their aim towards him, and gently squeezed the fat mommy milkers. The filly let out a loud moan as thick streams of milk gushed from the breasts and into his moaning maw. The cream splashed along in his mouth, coating everything inside. He stopped his moaning to gulp down the titty beverage. The flavor was insanely rich and full of sugar, nothing like the taste of Kanga’s breast milk. But even with the highly fattening milk, the flavor was still delicious. He opened his mouth to receive some more, and the tendrils squeezed the titties, shooting more rich messy milk his way. 
Pinkie Pie let out heavy moans as the tentacles stimulated her tits with their slippery slick cream, and from Kudo’s throbbing cock nearly being all inside her. Her fat ass was almost on the ground, covering him with their plush jiggly skin. She was lowered some more, and belted out a loud pleasurable moan as she felt his flared tip barely brush along the inside of her cervix, and her lips were engulfing the thick base of his dick. “OOOOOHHHH GOSH YES!” She cried out in pleasure. “LADY VELVETINE! HELP ME RIDE HIM!” 
The sentient cake nodded and began to lift Pinkie Pie up and down slowly. Her moans became more guttural and her eyes went cross as she felt the girthy shaft that was lodged inside her rub along her hot tight slick insides. Her fat ass was bouncing along his waist, while her sloshing titties jiggled like stuffed balloons, and her belly wobbled like jello. 
But the cake wasn’t just helping out Pinkie. Two tendrils were around Kudo’s balls, massaging and caressing the giant cum sack. Every time Pinkie was lifted up, a tentacle snuck its way in and stroked his cock lightly with the juices that it was drenched in. And one final tendril had snuck its way into his gaping maw that was being stuffed with milk and slid down his gullet to his stomach. 
Every little ridge around Kudo’s tip, the veins along the shaft, and the medial ring bulging from the center, could be felt sensually along every nerve inside Pinkie. Her pussy pulsed and quivered, especially when her clit rubbed along the pelvis of her lover below. She bit her lip and moaned. “OH KUDO! I’M GETTING SO CLOSE! TALK DIRTY TO ME!” 
Kudo gulped down the fifth shot of milk and looked up at the rotund undulating titties and sloshing belly before him. He smirked and gave a little thrust as best as he could, and heard Pinkie moan again. “Oh Pinkie, I’m going to stuff you so hard with all this cum!” 
“YES KUDO!” 
“My balls are just aching to release! You’re going to be more stuffed than a Pinkie Cream Pie!” 
“STUFF ME SO GOOD!” 
“You’re going to be so bloated with my seed, that you won’t be able to move for weeks!” 
“MAKE ME IMMOBILE!” 
“And with all the leftover cake from Lady Velvetine, I’m going to have her fill my balls again so I can stuff you again, and again, and again, and-“ 
The tendrils lowered Pinkie Pie down one more time, and her clit bumped against his pelvis while his tip brushed along her cervix. “OH GOSH I’M CUMMING!” She let out multiple whimpers as her pussy began to convulse and tug on the cock inside. 
As soon as Kudo felt her fat cheeks brush along him, the view of her belly jiggling, the audio of her tummy and tits sloshing, the milk being stuffed inside him, and the pleasurable cries of his lover as her pussy squeezed around his shaft, he felt his climax hit him as well. 
[cumflation]
All the cum and icing mixed jizz stored inside the stallion’s balls finally got some relief. His cock swelled inside the filly’s tight pussy as a fire hose of spunk was released from inside. 
Pinkie Pie belted out in pleasurable moans as she felt her lover’s hot seed flood her womb. Instantly from just the first pump, her uterus became bloated with warm goopy jizz, and it started to expand. It was hard to notice at first, but her fat stomach that was as large as a hot tub began to bloat outwards from the womb getting stuffed. The tummy started to grow over the fat milk sacs that rested on top of Kudo. The pressure from her expanding gut pressed down on the tits, forcing the rich milk to gush forth out of them. 
Kudo’s face got splashed with milk as he kept his teeth bared and mouth open while his climax ravaged his body. The sensation of his hot goopy seed rocketing through his dick and relieving himself inside of his hot food stuffed lover was otherworldly. The weight of her body kept weight down on his as his now less swollen yoga ball sized testicles continued to unload inside her, though the sentient cake was helping relieve some of the weight as more tendrils moved out to help support her bloated stomach. 
The stallion continued to climax within the filly, stuffing her and expanding her swollen belly. Soon his face became completely covered with milk and the fat and cum filled rolls of Pinkie. 
The tendrils did their sensual tasks while the ponies climaxed in unison. Raising and lowering Pinkie along Kudo’s girthy cum gushing cock. Pinning down Kudo so he was unable to move. Massaging Pinkie’s belly for easier digestion. Stimulating her tits under her gut causing the creamy milk to spill everywhere. And on his swollen nuts the two tendrils kept massaging his balls. 
After a couple more minutes of pleasure and stuffing, Kudo’s balls had finally returned to normal, and both of their orgasms had ended. 
[/cumflation]
Pinkie sat there atop of Kudo with the help of the sentient cake supporting her. She was breathing heavily with a smile from the five minute climax her body had just endured. Once she had caught her breath, she finally spoke up. “Lady… Velvetine… Phew. Can. You. Please.” She gulped, sending a jiggle down her double chin and body. “Can you please. Lift me off of my love?” The cake nodded and lifted the overtly obese as large as an above ground swimming pool filly off of the hung stallion below. 
As Pinkie’s fat filled ass cheeks left the floor and her pussy was beginning to be lifted off of Kudo’s cock, some cum began to drop from her lips. Her wet messy peach schlepped off of his jizz covered cock, releasing more of the thick creamy cum. 
[/smut]
“Just put me belly side down over there Lady Velvetine.” Pinkie motioned with her hoof to a location nearby Kudo. The tendrils carried her slowly and gently placed her down on the ground. Her enlarged stomach glorped and sloshed from all the fat, cake, and cum inside her, and splayed out raw bread dough. With her being more belly heavy, her flank was stuck up in the air, whilst her face was more towards the ground. “Thank you Lady Velvetine.” 
Kudo groggily opened his eyes. His hooves were no longer pinned down by the cake, and he rubbed his face off of the thick creamy breast milk. He looked around to see the gigantic Pinkie resting on the ground with a belly as large as a water tower’s storage container. “Holy crap. Did… Did I cause some of that?” 
“Sure did honey!” Pinkie exclaimed excitedly and moved her hooves as if she were running in place. “You did such a good job of stuffing me full of your cummies!” 
Kudo chuckled with a slight wavering in his voice. “Yeah uh. Sorry about that.” 
“Don’t be! I LOVE this feeling!” 
Kudo slowly rolled to his side to get up. As he moved, he felt his unsheathed cock flop and hit the floor. But that wasn’t the only thing jostling. His stomach had nearly doubled in size, and he could have easily mistaken himself for being pregnant with a fowl. “Geez. How much did I drink?” He slowly pushed himself up from the ground and felt his gravid belly slosh from the dense dessert and heavy cream inside. “Well.” A tiny burped escaped his lips. “Thank you for dessert Pinkie. Though the process of consumption was not what I was expecting.” He said as he walked over to the filly with his belly wobbling on every step. 
“No problem my love. Though we still have about half the cake left.” Pinkie looked over to the cake. It was clearly diminished in size. And though the cake looked like it was dropped on the floor, it still had about half its original volume. “Oh well! Plenty more for us to eat! Or…” She looked at the stallion with a seductive stare. “More for you to stuff me with.” She winked. 
Kudo let out a chuckle. “Well I’m always happy to help in whichever way you need me.” 
“I’ll definitely be needing you later. Especially with all these horny chemicals going through my body. But, either way, I need to figure out what to do for Princess Celeste’s party!” 
“You’re still going to that?” 
“Yup! So I need to start cooking!” Pinkie started to move her hooves and legs but to no avail. “Hmmm. Lady Velvetine, I might need your help.” The cake nodded with delight. “Oh by the way Kudo, could you head over to Fluttershy’s place?” 
“Uhh, sure but why?”
“She called a few minutes before you got here. Said she needs help with something. Not sure what it’s about but, yeah. Would you mind?” 
“Not at all.” Kudo said with a big grin. “I’ll head over there now.” 
“Thank you! You’re the best husband!” Pinkie turned her head to the cake. “Alright Lady Velvetine. Let’s get to baking!” 
Kudo turned and started to walk towards the exit with his tummy sloshing all the way. As he got to the front door and opened it up, the portal that he used to enter was there. “Oh!” He looked behind to see Pinkie wasn’t looking. He shrugged and walked on through.
—
As Kudo took a step through the portal, he found himself standing back in his kitchen with Kanga, who was sitting on the countertop next to the Nutcronomicon. He looked behind to see he had stepped out of the pantry with the portal closing behind him. 
“Kudo!” Kanga said with a high pitched chipper voice. “Welcome back! How was your story?” 
“It was, pretty crazy.” Kudo chuckled. “Very fun though.” A soft burp escaped his lips. “Pinkie Pie gave me plenty to-“ He went to pat his belly, but as he moved his hand it felt much further out than before. He glanced down to see his stomach was in fact distended, to where he looked pregnant, just like his pony self. “Oh.”
“Looks like she fed you pretty well.” Kanga said with a smile. 
“…You could say that.” 
The kangaroo plushie stood up from where she sat. “Can you help me down from the counter please?” 
“Sure.” The snow leopard waddled over feeling his gut slosh on each movement. He got to the island where she stood, and picked up the nude heavy plushie under her armpits. His thumbs were under her breasts while he lowered her to the floor. 
“Thank you Kudo.” Kanga raised her little stuffed paw up to Kudo’s hand and grabbed a finger of his as she began to waddle forward with her belly still sloshing from last night's cum stuffing. 
“Where we headed Kanga?” 
The plushie turned her head slightly with a smile. “To the bedroom.” Kudo raised an eyebrow. “I want to hear all about your adventure.” 
