It was the middle of the night and the sky was gloomy. There was a light drizzle of rain coming down as the waxing gibbous moon glowed over the city. The streets were empty and the lamp posts were broken, while still flickering on and off on a rare occasion. 
A single car pulled up to the curb and the hum of the engine ended. The driver and passenger doors opened and out popped two pigs. One of them was holding a pair of bolt cutters and the other and the other carried an umbrella and a purse. They closed the doors and the beams of the car's light shine stopped. 
The pigs walked up to a nearby abandoned building that had a lock and chain on its front door. The sound of the pitter patter of the rain was running through the drain pipes and smacking upon the pig’s open umbrella. 
“What are we doin here mistah M? You still haven’t told me.”
“Hold on there Ruby. Just keep looking out.” Macon brought the bolt cutters to one of the chain links and started to apply pressure. 
Ruby turned away from Macon and looked into the streets. “Still in tha clear Mistah M.” 
“Perfect. Just. One. More.” A loud clang was heard and the chains locking the door were broken. “Got it.” He pulled the bolt cutters back and gave it to Ruby. “Alright. Lets sneak in quickly and get out.”
The two pigs opened the front door and entered the abandoned building. Ruby put away the umbrella. 
“Alright Ruby, give me some of the cameras.”
Ruby rummaged through her purse and pulled out some micro cameras, and handed half of them to Macon. 
“Start putting these in some of the corners of the building.”
“Okay Mistah M.”
They split up and started to place the micro cameras around the area. As they moved about, Macon finally spoke. “Okay. So an explanation. Have you ever heard of this place Ruby?”
“I haven’t Mistah M.”
“This store is called Udderly Delicious Desserts. It was run by a cow who made very unique and special desserts from her very own milk. The store was extremely successful.”
“Why dids it get closed Mistah M if it was so successfuls?”
“She had entered herself into a dessert competition and she was expected to win. But, she wasn’t sure which dessert was going to be the winner. She kept testing and practicing her desserts to no end. The rumor is she felt the pressure of the competition and she died from a heart attack.”
“Oh my gawsh that’s terribles!”
“Sure I guess. But now there’s another rumor, that on full moons this restaurant comes to life, and her ghost haunts her store, wanting to feed those that enter, like she used to do.”
“So whys was the place closed offs?”
“Well, the reason that the rumor of the feeding customers is around, is because there was someone who broke into the store on a full moon and didn’t leave that night. The police found him in the morning, completely inflated and stuffed with desserts.”
“How is that possibles?”
“I have no idea to be honest. But, if it’s true, then I think Chocolate would enjoy spending a night here.”
“Ooooohhhhh. And are the cameras here so we’s can watch it happens?”
“Bingo Ruby. Now all we need to do is get Chocolate to come here tomorrow night.”
“How do you plan on doing that Mistah M?”
“Oh, I have an idea.” Macon smiled maniacally. 
“Is it that evil of an idea that it warrants that smile Mistah M?”
“Huh? Oh. No, not really. Anyway, come on. Let’s go.”
The two pigs walked back to the car and Macon turned on the engine. “I hope you’re ready for a wonderful night tomorrow Ruby.”
“Oooohhh Mistah M yous is such a tease.”
Macon revved the car’s engine, and drove off into the night. 
—
Chocolate was sitting in her bedroom nibbling on some caramel popcorn and working on a new art design piece that someone had commissioned. It wasn’t for a lot of money unfortunately, and this was her only one for the week. Her rent was expensive and she was running low on cash. Her part time job search hasn’t been too successful unfortunately. But she was hoping to find something soon. 
Chocolate then heard a knock at her door. “Who the heck is that?” She pushed back her chair and dropped to the ground. “I haven’t ordered anything online recently.” She walked to her front door and opened it. 
There was a mail carrier outside. It was a male deer and he was holding a very thick envelope. “Package for a miss Chocolate?”
“Yeah that’s me.”
“Here you go mam. The sender requested a signature as proof of delivery.”
Chocolate grabbed the envelope and looked for a return address, but couldn’t find one. “Who’s it from?”
“I’m not sure mam. All I know is I need a signature otherwise you can’t take the package.”
“Pushy deer ain’t he.” Chocolate thought to herself. “Okay. Do you have a pen?”
“Here you go miss.” The deer pulled out a pen from his front jacket pocket and handed it to Chocolate. Chocolate grabbed the pen and signed a document for the deer. “Thank you mam.” And he walked away. 
Chocolate closed the door and started to open the envelope. Her eyes widened and she stared into it. “Oh. My. Gosh.” There was a giant stack of cash inside along with a letter. Chocolate held the cash in her hand and the letter in the other. “Who sent this!?” She opened the letter and read what was inside. 
Dear Chocolate,
I extend my warmest greetings to you. In an act of kindness, an anonymous friend has sent you a gift of $5,000.00 in cash, with the heartfelt desire that you embark on a delightful adventure at Udderly Delicious Desserts on the forthcoming full moon. It is our sincere hope that this surprise not only brings you joy but also creates lasting memories. Your presence at the store is eagerly anticipated at 11:00 PM, and we trust that the delectable offerings at Udderly Delicious Desserts will make for a truly enchanting experience.
Wishing you a sweet and memorable evening.
Best regards,
Anonymous
“Damn. I’d do a lot worse for $5,000.00. And all this person wants me to do is go to a dessert shop? Easiest $5,000.00 of my life! Wooh!” Chocolate raised her hands with the cash in hand to the sky then slowly lowered them. She stored the money back in the envelope and went to place it in her bedroom. “I guess I should find where that store is, as well as the next full moon.”
Chocolate sat at her computer and started to do some research to prepare herself for her upcoming trip. 
—
Chocolate walked down the empty street, looking at her phone’s GPS every now and then to make sure she was on the right path. After a couple minutes, Chocolate had arrived outside the shop. “Am I at the right place?” She looked back at her phone, and then up at the busted shop sign. “Yep. This is it. Weird.” She put away her phone and walked up to the door and slowly opened it. 
“Hello?” Said Chocolate as she opened the door and peeked inside. Her voice echoed through the abandoned building. She didn’t see anyone. As Chocolate cautiously walked inside, she glanced at her surroundings. There were busted windows that had been boarded up with wood, dirty tables were broken or laying on the floor, and dust was all over. “Damn. This place looks like a dump.”
“It used to be really popular.” Said a random voice. The voice was silky but had a slight echo to it that didn’t match the echo that Chocolate had made when she entered. 
“Hello? Is someone there?” Said Chocolate to the voice. 
“I’m here.” 
“Where are you?” Chocolate said and started walking towards the source of where she thought she heard the voice, which was behind the counter. 
“I’m in the kitchen.” Came the voice. 
Chocolate walked up to the counter, leaned against it, and waited. “So, this place used to be popular huh?”
“Oh very popular.” Said the voice. “But it’s been pretty slow recently.”
“That sounds like a bit of an understatement.” Said Chocolate as she looked around the deserted dessert shop. 
“So what brings you to my establishment?” Said the voice. 
“Oh this is your store?” Said Chocolate, feeling a little embarrassed now for potentially insulting the store. “I got this letter in the mail, asking me to come visit here tonight. Did you send it?”
“I didn’t. I haven’t sent mail in awhile.” 
“Yeah it’s pretty ancient technology. Haha.”
A light laugh came from the kitchen. “Sure is. Hey, I’ll be out in a moment, I’m finishing up this last test dessert of mine.”
“No rush.” Said Chocolate as she casually chilled against the counter. 
“Ahhhh. Looks perfect. Hey, question for you, would you like to be a taste tester for me?”
“Would I!?” Said Chocolate with excitement. “I’d love to!”
“Aww. Thank you. I really appreciate it darling. I’ll be out in one moment.” 
Chocolate then heard a sound she wasn’t expecting to hear. There was a sloshing noise coming from the kitchen. “I thought this was a dessert store. What dessert is there that is that liquidy and could make that much noise?” Then she saw what was causing the ruckus. 
Through the kitchen door walked a Holstein cow. She had white fur and black spots, but something was off on the color of her fur. She had a weird pale blue glow aura about her. She was wearing an apron that had multiple patches of different colored batter on it. The cow was having a hard time walking, and for a clearly good reason. She had an udder that was so large that it was forcing her legs to split apart. It reminded Chocolate of a yoga ball. It was being dragged upon the ground. Her teats were pushed to the side of the udder and looked like they were being smooshed on the floor. And being squished between her apron on her chest were two massive breasts. They looked like white fluffy medicine balls. The apron did its best to contain the cow’s bosom, but it was clearly struggling as the breasts looked like they were in a push up bra, and there was a lot of side boob. Her tits were at eye level with Chocolate. The sloshing sound was coming from her breasts and udder. 
“Phew. I made it.” Said the cow with a smile. She looked right at Chocolate. “Hi miss rat. I brought you the test dessert.” She held out her hands. She was holding a pie. 
Chocolate licked her lips. “Wow. That pie looks delicious.”
“Thank you! I’ve been working on multiple recipes and this is my latest test. I’m currently trying to make the perfect pie.” The cow made her way slowly over to the counter and placed the pie in front of Chocolate. “Here you go! Enjoy!” The cow handed Chocolate a fork. 
Chocolate took the fork and held her nose over the pie and took a deep whiff. “It even smells delicious! What type of pie is this?” Chocolate stuck the fork in the pie and brought the bite to her lips. 
“Bread Pudding Pie!”
Chocolate took the bite and a rush of flavor filled her mouth. The crust was soft and moist, and the flavor of sweet cream and vanilla overtook her. The cow watched Chocolate’s reaction with anticipation. Chocolate put the fork down. “Oh. My. Gosh. Miss shop owner.”
“Yeah?” The cow said with uncertainty. 
“This is like, one of the best pies I’ve ever had. Easily in the top three.”
“You mean it?!” Said the cow with a wide smile. 
“Oh hands down. This is amazing!” Chocolate picked the fork backup and continued to eat the pie. 
“I’m really happy you like it miss rat.”
“Please.” Said Chocolate with a mouth full of pie. She swallowed so she could speak more clearly. “Call me Chocolate.” She then continued to eat. 
“Nice to meet you Chocolate. That’s such a pretty name, and such a wonderful ingredient!” The cow extended her hand to Chocolate. “My name is Milky. I know. I know. It’s not very original is it?” Milky chuckled. 
“Well I like it! Nice to meet you Milky!” Said Chocolate as she shook the hand with Milky. 
“The pleasure is all mine!” Then Milky looked at the pie, and then back to Chocolate. “So, you really liked my dessert?”
“Oh absolutely.” Said Chocolate as she shoveled more pie down her gullet. “I could eat this all night.”
Milky smiled endearingly. “Well, if you like it so much, I have a proposition for you Chocolate.”
“Yeah?” She swallowed the food in her mouth in one gulp. “What do you got?”
“Follow me.” Milky turned around and started to walk back to the kitchen. Her udder dragged on the floor as it sloshed of milk in unison with her breasts. Then Chocolate spotted something that she didn’t notice before. Milky was naked except for her apron. Her ass was massive and wobbled with every step she took. Her hips weren’t insanely wide, but they didn’t need to be with cake like that in the back. Milky got to the kitchen door and walked through. 
Chocolate stopped leaning against the counter, and walked to the kitchen to join Milky. She walked through the door and her eyes glistened in wonder. The kitchen was huge, and there were three fridges, multiple mixers, and ovens everywhere. So many utensils that she never even knew existed were sitting in front of her. “Woooooooow. This is awesome!”
“I’m glad you like it.” Said Milky as she stood by the kitchen island. 
“So.” Said Chocolate as she still looked around the kitchen. “What’s this proposal you got for me?” 
“First, I need you to see this.” Milky snapped her fingers. Instantly one of the refrigerators opened and so did the cabinet. Ingredients started to float through the air as they made their way to kitchen island with Milky. The ingredients landed softly. Then Milky snapped her fingers again, and the ingredients started to pour and mix themselves together in bowls. 
“Woooooooaaaah. How’d you do that?” Said Chocolate with a look of surprise and excitement. 
Milky smiled. “That’s the thing Chocolate. I’m a ghost.” 
Chocolate’s jaw dropped in disbelief. She used her hand to push her jaw back in place, and spoke. “Hold up. You’re a ghost?!” Milky nodded. Chocolate looked down at her hand. “But I shook your hand! How did we touch?!”
“I can still mess with the real world. But so far my ghostly powers are being able to control food, control kitchen appliances and cookware, summon, and spawn ingredients at will.”
“Yooooooo that’s so cool! How long have you been a ghost?”
Milky pondered for a moment and rested breasts on the counter, then her arms across her breasts, and laid her head on her arms. “I’m not 100% sure honestly. The nights go by so quickly. But I feel like I’ve been making desserts for years. I’m still trying to figure out what the damn ghost afterlife riddle is.”
“Ghost afterlife riddle? What the heck is that?”
“Something I learned about when I died. Basically some grim reaper dude showed up and said in order for me to move onto the afterlife I had to fulfill a goal that was hidden within the riddle given.”
“Literally never heard of that before.”
“Not surprising. I’ve never heard of it before either until death.”
“So what was your riddle?”
“In shadows draped, a feast is laid,
A spectral task, not to evade.
For passage true, let hunger rise,
In mortal's mouth, your feast demise.”
“What does that mean?”
“I’m not 100% sure. But I have a guess. Not sure what in shadows draped is, but a feast is laid I’m sure has to do with all of my food. A spectral task I’m sure has to do with me as a ghost, and the not to evade I’m sure I have to do the task and can’t avoid it. A passage true is probably how I move to the afterlife. Let hunger rise I honestly have no idea. I don’t feel hunger so not sure what’s going on there. In mortal’s mouth your feast demise, well, sounds like a mortal needs to eat the food. At least, that’s what I thought it meant.”
“What do you mean?”
“Well, there was a mortal who came here one time and I fed him all I had in the fridge. Dude was stuffed but I still clearly didn’t pass onto the afterlife. So I have no idea on what I need to do.”
“And he ate everything?”
“Everything!” Said Milky as she threw her hands up into the air and then slammed them back down on her breasts, causing them to bounce and slosh with the milk inside. “There was nothing left in any of the refrigerators. So I have no idea what the riddle is supposed to mean.”
“Weeeeell.” Said Chocolate as she circled her eyes around the room, leaned over, and drew circles on the kitchen island with her pointer finger. “I have some good news for you Milky.” She stood erect and looked at Milky with a giant grin. “I just so happen to be a gluttonous expert. And if you’d so like to try your riddle solution once more, I’d be more than happy to work with you on it!”
Milky perked up. “Chocolate, there’s a lot of food in there. I can’t have you do that for me, especially since I’m not even sure if it will work or not.”
Chocolate shrugged and smiled. “Eh. I’m willing to take the risk if you are, if it means you could possibly pass on into the afterlife.”
A happy tear ran down Milky’s cheek and she smiled softly. “You’d really do that for me Chocolate?” 
“Of course! You seem like a super nice person and you deserve to pass on to the afterlife. Plus I’ll get to enjoy all your delicious food!”
“Awwww. Thank you Chocolate.” Said Milky as she stood up. “I’d come over there and hug you but the udder makes that a little difficult. Hehe.”
“Then I’ll come to you!” Chocolate walked around the table and went up to Milky to give her a giant hug. Chocolate’s head was squeezed between Milky’s breasts as Chocolate pressed her head against Milky’s apron. Chocolate could hear the milk slightly sloshing as her ears laid on Milky’s tits. Chocolate wrapped her arms around Milky and gave her a giant hug. 
Milky hugged Chocolate back and her lips quivered. She was so happy that someone as caring as Chocolate would come along in her undead life to try and help her. That, and she hasn’t truly had another person’s embrace in what felt like decades. She closed her eyes and smiled as she held Chocolate in her arms. “Thank you Chocolate.”
Chocolate broke off the hug and Milky opened her eyes and they looked at each other. “No worries Milky.” Chocolate then grinned and rubbed her hands together. “Now, let’s get started on eating that food.” 
Milky giggled. “Sure thing Chocolate. I guess we should start with the first refrigerator, the one that features primarily the ingredient I think you’ll like Chocolate. It’s chocolate!”
Chocolate licked her lips. “Mmm. Sounds delicious! Bring it on.” Milky smiled and snapped her fingers. The refrigerator behind Chocolate opened and food started to float out. Then Chocolate had an idea. “Oh, wait a second, if I’m going to be eating everything, then I’m going to get pretty big. Where should I go?”
“You can come sit next to me if you’d like.”
“Sounds good!” Chocolate made her way to the island and sat next to Milky. Her large udder right next to Chocolate. “Alright Milky. I’m ready.”
“Do you need a fork and a plate or something?” 
“Nah, I’ll just use my paws. Plus, I’m kind of an expert at swallowing food whole.” Chocolate winked. “Alright. Let’s do this. 
[stuffing]
The first thing of food that floated toward Chocolate was a giant bowl of chocolate pudding. As it approached her face, Chocolate grabbed the bowl and brought it to her mouth. She opened her jaw and tilted the bowl causing the pudding to slowly pour out and large clumps of it plopped into her mouth. She used her tongue to guide the pudding to the back of her mouth to have it slide down her gullet. As the pudding fell onto her tongue, she got the wonderful flavors of the delicious pudding. It was so sweet and creamy. And the milk chocolate flavoring was so pure and smooth. Chocolate had no idea basic pudding could taste this good. 
As the last bit of pudding fell from the bowl, it disappeared into nothingness. “Aww.” Said Chocolate. “I wanted to lick the inside of the bowl.” 
Milky chuckled. “Well, we don’t have all the time in the world, we only have a couple of hours.”
“What do you mean?” Asked Chocolate as a large dark chocolate cake on a platter appeared in front of her. 
“Well, I’m going to disappear at 6:00 AM. I only show up here in the kitchen at full moons.”
Chocolate looked at the kitchen clock as she stuffed her face with the cake. It read 11:25 PM. “Oh crap. We need to hurry then!” She said with a mouth full of cake. It was insanely moist and the bitterness of the dark chocolate played so well with the fluffy dark chocolate cake. “Damn. This food is so amazing Milky.” She took a large gulp of the cake and it bulged out her throat as she swallowed. “But I might need to stop focusing on the flavors so much and just eat.” Chocolate stuffed her paws into the cake and lifted it off the platter and shoveled it down her throat with one giant gulp. Her throat enlarged and stretched as she swallowed the giant clump of cake. It fell down into her stomach with a giant plop, and her belly already started to slightly distend. 
“Holy crap Chocolate. Your swallow game is insane!”
Chocolate patted her belly. “Thank you.” She said with a grin. But she felt her mouth become parched. She smacked her lips. “Before I continue eating, do you have anything that I could drink?”
“What would you like?”
“Do you have any milk? I usually drink that with dessert.”
Milky’s eyelids half closed and half a smile appeared on her face. “Really Chocolate? Do you even need to ask?” 
“What?” Said Chocolate dumbfoundedly. 
Milky sighed and shimmied herself next to Chocolate. Chocolate looked up at Milky as she stood over her. Milky’s giant tits acted like an awning from how far they stuck out. Milky then pulled the loop of the apron from around her neck and took it off, letting her breasts drop and the apron fell to the floor. The sound of milk sloshing from within could be heard over the clanking of the floating food leaving the refrigerator. Milky bent over and placed her left tit in front of Chocolate. “Go on Chocolate. Drink from the tap.” Milky said with a smile. 
Chocolate blushed from Milky’s breasts being in front of her. Milky’s nipples were erect and just begging to be suckled from. Her tits were so beautiful, and the soft white fur around each breast looked so warm and inviting. “Are you sure Milky?”
“Please, these puppies never go dry. I feel like I have a boundless supply in the twins. Haha. I'll be able to keep making desserts if you drink from here.”
“You use your breast milk for the desserts?”
“Mhm. That’s the reason the name of the store is called Udderly Delicious Desserts. Did you not pick up on that?”
“Ooooooohhhh that makes a lot of sense now.”
Milky smiled. “Glad to hear that. Now, the desserts are getting backed up. You better start drinking.” Milky winked. 
Chocolate felt a little bashful, but there was a ghost cow asking to be milked. Who was Chocolate to deny this beautiful spectral heifer that request? Chocolate moved her head forward and latched onto Milky’s nipple and began to suck. A rich sweet flow of refreshing milk passed over her tongue. Chocolate pulled herself from Milky’s tit after a few good gulps of thirst quenching milk. She sighed with relief. “Damn Milky. No wonder your food is so delicious.” 
Milky chuckled. “Well thank you Chocolate. Help yourself to as much as you want.” 
Chocolate turned from Milky’s breast and looked toward the chocolate pie floating next to her. Chocolate scooped her hand in the tin and folded the pie in half like a taco. A little bit of chocolate filling fell on her shirt as she shoved the pie down her throat. Chocolate then put her mouth to Milky’s tit and took a good gulp of milk before moving onto the tray of chocolate cupcakes. She pulled them out of the bin and started to funnel them down her throat into her awaiting stomach, swallowing every single one whole. 
Chocolate looked up as she ate the cupcakes, and saw Milky’s beautiful face staring back at her. She felt a little bad with Milky just standing there with her tits out waiting for Chocolate to take a drink. Her back must have been exhausted. “If id ebier do dit den bwea do doe.” She said with a mouth full of cupcakes. 
“What?” Said Milky as she cocked her head and had a smile with a hint of confusion. 
Chocolate swallowed all the cupcakes in her mouth in one gulp causing her throat to enlarge as the cupcakes traveled down it. “If it’s easier to sit down then please do so.”
“Oh. Hahaha. Thank you. But I don’t mind standing. Plus you can’t drink from my breasts if I’m sitting down.”
“Is your udder available?” Said Chocolate with a wink to Milky as she grabbed some chocolate donuts. 
Milky blinked for a second. “Huh. Yeah that could work. Sure why not.” Milky made sure to bring her udder as close as she could to Chocolate, then she sat down on the ground. Her udder turned and followed her pelvis, causing the milk within to slosh as it moved. Her teats were now facing Chocolate, while her own gigantic breasts rested on her belly. “There you go Chocolate. Let me know if I need to move or adjust anything.”
“Will do!” Said Chocolate as she stuffed her maw with chocolate donuts. After she finished scarfing down two baker’s dozen of donuts, Chocolate brought her left paw to one of Milky’s teats. She wrapped her fingers around it and brought it to her lips, and squeezed the teat, causing a gush of milk to shoot into her mouth. She swallowed it all in one go, and felt the milk crash into her stomach with all the food. Chocolate could feel her shirt get tighter from her belly getting bigger. “Well, it’s already feeling smaller, plus it’s dirty. Might as well take it off now.” Chocolate pulled up her shirt and tossed it to the side, revealing her plump belly and bra holding onto her large breasts. 
“Oooohhh nice rack you got there. You know, if milk came from those, I might have been able to hire you. Haha.”
“Oh, there’s milk.” Said Chocolate with a smirk. She brought her hands to her breasts and squeezed the sides of them pushing them together, causing milk to be pumped out and staining her bra. 
“You’re hired.” Milky began to laugh and Chocolate joined in with her. “So I’m guessing your breastfeeding your kid huh?”
Chocolate dug her hands into a tray of brownies and brought it to her mouth before speaking. “No kids actually. These girls just grew one day while I was eating and started spewing out milk. I must have had a massive growth spurt or something. Haha.” She then started to shovel the brownies into her mouth. 
Milky just stared and watched with a smile at Chocolate eat away at the desserts. It brought Milky such joy to see Chocolate stuffing herself with her food. And not just because she’s a glutton. Chocolate was doing it out of kindness and care for her, to try and help her pass onto the afterlife. Milky started to think that maybe being a ghost and having a friend like Chocolate wasn’t such a bad thing. She started to feel some butterflies in her own stomach. Her eyes started to wander down to Chocolate’s stained bra. “That bra sure does look tight. I wonder what they look like outside her bra, and if she needs help being milked on those puppies.”
“Hey Milky?” Said Chocolate with a big smile on her face. There was chocolate icing all around her lips. 
Milky snapped out of her gaze and looked at Chocolate. “Yeah Chocolate?”
“Did you know that you literally think out loud?” 
Milky’s eyes began to bulge, and she started to panic. “What uh, what are you talking about?” She averted her eyes from Chocolate’s. 
“Oh nothing.” Said Chocolate with a grin as she turned her eyes from Milky. “Man. My bra sure does feel tight though. I wonder if I should take it off, and potentially have someone help relieve my breasts of this milk. Oh well. Too bad no one is interested in doing that.” Chocolate had the biggest snarky grin on her face and she took the last gulp of brownies. Her belly was now looking eight months pregnant. 
If Milky could sweat, she would be drenched right now. “So uh. I had no idea my thoughts were heard out loud…”
Chocolate chuckled. “Either that or telepathy. Not sure what it was but I heard you.” A platter with a stack of  double chocolate chip cookies floated next to Chocolate now, and she grabbed multiple handfuls and slid them down her throat. 
“My bad.” Said Milky. 
“Eh. Don’t be.” Chocolate gulped more cookies. “Plus, I’m into big tittied gals like yourself.” Chocolate winked, then ate more cookies. While she stuffed her mouth, she spoke. “Sho you godda milg dees dids or wha?”
“Uh. Did you say what I think you just said?” Said Milky with a nervous smirk. 
Chocolate swallowed the cookies. “You heard me.” Said Chocolate with a sly smile.
Milky got really excited and sat up more towards Chocolate, and brought her hand to Milky’s bra. She took the cup of her left tit and pulled it down, exposing her breast. She moved her hand underneath and caressed and held the fatty tit, feeling the weight of it bring her hand down. “Your breasts are beautiful.” She said with a glisten in her eye. 
“Thanks.” Said Chocolate as she ate some more cookies. “So are you gonna milk them or what?”
Milky grinned, and brought her other hand to Chocolate’s nipple and rubbed her finger around her areola. 
“Mmm. That feels nice.” Chocolate ate more cookies. “But there’s still milk in there.” She winked. 
Milky took her pointer finger and thumb and brought it above and below Chocolate’s nipple. She started out wide and squeezed in close, and the milk started to squirt and flow. “Can I taste it?”
“Help yourself.” Chocolate said as she ate more. 
Milky dipped her finger under Chocolate’s nipple and dabbed at the milk dripping down her tit. Milky brought her finger to her mouth and licked it. “Your milk is very tasty!” She then put Chocolate’s breast back into place in the bra. 
“Ha! It’s nowhere near as good as yours.” She swallowed more cookies. She could feel her gut becoming much tighter against her pants. “Ugh. I got another favor to ask you Milky. My stomach is starting to feel really tight. Can you help remove my pants and panties?”
Milky’s heart started racing. “For reals? Are you sure?!”
“Yeah! Come on now. This belly still needs plenty of room to grow.” 
Milky stared and looked at Chocolate’s belly. Her stomach was pressed hard against her pants. A muffin top of belly fat was forming. Milky was able to see the pants stretch on each breath and watched the belly jiggle as new food plopped into the belly. “You got it sexy.” Milky snapped her fingers and tongs floated to Chocolate’s pelvis and grabbed the sides of the pants, as well as the panties underneath, and pulled them down, leaving Chocolate in just her bra. “You know, I think that stained bra isn’t doing you any favors. You should take that off as well.”
Chocolate smiled as she swallowed the last handful of cookies. “True. Can’t eat food with a dirty bra.” She reached her arms to the sides of her bra and pulled it up. Her breasts hung onto the bra for dear life as they were lifted, only to drop down and smack against her belly as they fell. Her stomach started to wiggle, something Chocolate hadn’t seen in a few days. She could now actually hear the food start to bubble and turn from inside. “Ahhh. Such a relief to let these girls be free.” She patted her tits, causing ripples to move through them and move down to her belly. “It’s also really nice to finally have a pudgy stomach again.” She then poked and prodded her belly causing it to shake and jiggle more. 
Milky watched in awe as Chocolate messed her body. Milky found it so fascinating to watch someone as beautiful as Chocolate love her desserts, and see how her food affected another person’s body. 
Chocolate saw the next thing appear by her. A long and large Swiss roll cake. It was thicker than a roll of double paper towels, and as long as two rolls stacked together. “Oh heck yeah.” Chocolate grabbed the whole cake, lifted it to her maw, tilted her head back, and relaxed her throat. She let gravity do the work, and the whole cake started to slide down her gullet. Her throat expanded to accommodate the thickness of the cake. 
Milky stared as she saw her cake slide down Chocolate’s throat. 
The cake was now down to Chocolate’s chest and her breasts got pushed to the side. The cake finally started to enter her stomach. Her belly began to expand as the cake entered. One fourth of the cake was now  in her stomach by the time the other end of it was past Chocolate’s lips. She closed her mouth and did one huge swallow, and shot the cake from her throat straight down into her stomach. Her belly now doubled in size and looked as if she had swallowed a large medicine ball. 
“Dayum Chocolate. You swallowed that like it was nothing.”
Chocolate patted her stomach. “Child’s play. Give me a real challenge. Haha.”
Milky smirked. “Oh? A challenge you say?” 
Chocolate heard the enthusiasm in Molly’s voice. “Well, maybe save that for last then. Haha.” 
“Well, looks like the vanilla fridge will have to wait then.” 
Chocolate grabbed a two layered devil’s food cake and took a large bite out of it. “What’s in that fridge?”
“Oh you’ll find out.” Said Milky with a smirk. 
Chocolate took another bite out of the cake and swallowed the rest whole. “I’m looking forward to it. But it’s nothing that me and my stomach won’t be able to handle.” Chocolate patted her belly. 
Chocolate continued to eat the chocolate based desserts that floated to her. Various cookies, cakes, rolls, donuts, pies, and fudge traveled down her throat. She swallowed everything with ease. She also continued to drink the milk from Milky’s udder. Chocolate’s stomach continued to expand and grow with everything she ate and from all the milk she drank. But no matter how much Chocolate drank, Milky’s udder still felt full. 
Milky ended up finding herself enjoying the whole milking process a little too much. Everytime Chocolate drank from her teat, Milky would stimulate her areola for her own pleasure. 
Chocolate grabbed the last chocolate donut from the tray. She stuffed it into her mouth and closed it, and sucked the whole donut down her throat as she ate the leftover chocolate on her fingers. She opened her mouth, pulled out her hand, and let it fall to her stomach. It looked like she had a giant slightly deflated yoga ball in her belly. It splayed out on the floor on the bottom as the food digested in her belly. As her hand landed on her belly, it shook, jiggled, and sloshed from all the food stuffed inside her. 
[/stuffing]
“Aaahhh. One of the best meals I’ve had in a while Milky.” She looked at the clock. “So it’s 1:00 AM, right now Milky. What’s the next refrigerator?”
“I believe the next fridge should be the assorted fridge since we’re saving vanilla for last.”
“Alright then, bring out the desserts!” Said Chocolate as she raised her hands in excitement, causing her belly to slosh relentlessly full of food. 
“You got it Chocolate.” Milky bit her lip. “But first, I’d like to request something from you if you don’t mind.”
“I don’t mind at all Milky! What do you have in mind?”
“Well, it’s been a long time for me since, well since I’ve been with another person.” Milky started to look away from Chocolate’s eyes and dragged her finger in circles on the floor. “And seeing you eat all this food of mine and getting bigger has been kind of a turn on for me. And, ever since I died, I haven’t been able to get any… relief I guess is a good way to put it, and-“
“Say no more Milky. I got you.” Said Chocolate staring at Milky. She turned her head back to Chocolate and they met eyes.
Milky grinned. “Oh thank you Chocolate! Thank you thank you thank you!”
“Just let me know what I can do to help. But just know I’m a little limited with my stomach being the way it is. Haha.” Chocolate patted her swollen belly. 
“Don’t worry. I have an idea on what I’d like if you're comfortable with it.” Milky stood up slowly as her tits and udder sloshed with milk. 
“Sure. I’ll do my best.” 
“Do you need help standing up? I’ll need you to adjust for what I have in mind.”
“Yeah I’ll take a hand if you can share. Haha.” Chocolate reached out her hand and Milky grabbed onto it, and helped Chocolate reach her feet. “Oh man. It feels so wonderful to have a belly like this.” She patted her belly again. “So, what did you have in mind?”
[smut]
“Well I figured with your stomach being the way it is, you might not be able to lay down fully with me, so I was going to lay on my breasts but hike up my rear and see if you could eat me out…” Milky seemed a bit embarrassed on the last line. 
Chocolate licked her lips. “I’m always down for eating more Milky.” She grinned and wiggled her eyebrows. 
Milky grinned. “Now, it may just be the horniness talking, but would you like to literally eat some dessert while you eat out my pussy?”
Chocolate slyly grinned and lowered her eyelids. “What does the chef recommend would go complimentary to the Milky fish taco?”
“Oh, I think a stuffed vanilla pastry cream filled Milky would be just perfect for you.”
“Mmm. Sounds delicious.”
“One moment madam, and your stuffed dessert will be ready for you.” Milky turned around to Chocolate exposing her ass and pussy. She bent over like a gymnast and had her legs straight, adjacent to her udder, and head bent to the floor. She rested her arms and head on her massive tits that rested heavily on the ground. She snapped her fingers and from the fridge came multiple piping bags full of vanilla cream. The first one floated up to Milky’s pussy and shoved the tip right in. Chocolate heard a moan as the piping bag stuffed itself in Milky, and started to pipe cream into her. 
Once the piping bag had finished, it pulled itself out of Milky, leaving behind a dribble of cream on the bottom of her pussy and atop her udder. Chocolate was about to dive right in, but another piping bag came, and started to stuff Milky again. “Damn Milky. How many piping bags are you gonna take?”
“Well, a dessert needs to fully be filled and bursting with cream before it is done you know.” 
“Can’t argue with that.” Said Chocolate with a smile. She continued to watch after four full piping bags had stuffed Milky’s womb full of cream. There was now cream steadily dribbling out of her pussy. 
As Milky felt her womb had been fully stuffed with cream and that her belly actually started to expand, she snapped her fingers and the piping bags went back to the fridge. “Your dessert is stuffed and ready Chocolate.”
Chocolate stared at Milky’s pussy. It was oozing with delicious cream as it fell down her udder. Chocolate was about to move forward and slowly descend herself onto Milky’s vulva, but she accidentally slipped on some dribbled cream that had fallen from the piping bag. She lost her balance and fell forward onto her stomach, and she rolled face first towards Milky’s cream filled pussy. 
Chocolate was about to scream or yell to notify Milky, but it all happened too fast, so she just opened her mouth slightly to allow cream to enter her mouth. Chocolate face planted deep into Milky’s pussy. Cream spewed out from the sides to accommodate Chocolate’s face. Rich and sweet cream poured into Chocolate’s mouth as she entered Milky’s pussy. Her breasts and belly slammed up against Milky’s udder. 
Milky mooed loudly as she felt Chocolate’s mouth quickly penetrate her. The moo could hardly be heard as the sound of her udder and Chocolate’s belly made an onslaught of sloshing. Once the shock of what had happened died down, Milky turned her head towards Chocolate and smiled. “Damn Chocolate. You sure know how to make an entrance.”
Chocolate placed her hands on Milky’s plump ass cheeks and pulled her head out. Cream covered her face and whiskers. She could still hear all the sloshing of her belly and Milky’s udder. She felt like she was floating on a raft boat from how much her stomach and Milk’s udder were moving. “Well, you know me, I just gotta dig right into a dessert that I see.” 
Milky turned her head back facing away from Chocolate. “I don’t mind. Eat out that dessert to your heart's content.”
“Gladly.” Chocolate licked her lips of the cream, and moved back into Milky’s pussy. She started to use her tongue to lick the inside of Milky’s vagina, getting all that delicious cream off of her walls. 
Milky mooed once more as Chocolate entered her again. Chocolate’s tongue was going to town on her insides. No amount of cucumbers or carrots could ever replicate the intensity and delicacy of Chocolate’s graceful tongue. She decided to surprise Chocolate with a little bit of extra cream, and moved her right hand to her belly, and pushed down hard on it. 
Chocolate was enjoying the cream inside Milky’s pussy, but was starting to run out. Then she felt a gush of cream fly from inside of Milky’s vagina directly into her mouth. The cream shot down straight into her throat. Chocolate gladly swallowed the cream. 
Now Chocolate felt it was time to do some real work in pleasuring Milky. Chocolate brought her right hand from Milky’s cheek, and moved it to her pussy, until she found Milky’s clitoris. Chocolate started to stimulate Milky while eating her out. 
Milky could feel Chocolate swallow all of the cream that she shot to Chocolate and smiled. She was really enjoying helping stuff this beautiful rat. Then she felt Chocolate’s hand move from her ass cheek and on her udder. Then the hand slowly slid up towards her pussy, and touched her clitoris. Chocolate clearly knew what she was doing as her finger went just right above the clit but wasn’t directly on it, and started to rub and apply pressure. Milky mooed loudly again as Chocolate was bringing her immeasurable pleasure. She could feel the verge of an orgasm building. And she could sense it would be the most intense she had felt in years. 
Chocolate kept eating out Milky and stimulating her clit. Chocolate was enjoying the flavor of Milky’s pussy, even without the cream. It had been so long since Chocolate had been with another woman, she forgot how satisfying this was. Then, her muzzle could feel Milky’s pussy tensing up. She was about to cum. 
Milky moaned as she could feel her orgasm approaching. She just needed a little bit more. Just one more lick from Chocolate should do it. And with one final lick and some clit stimulation, Milky hit her orgasm and started to cum. She squeezed her breasts and mooed the loudest she had all night. Milk shot from her tits and onto the floor as her pussy convulsed and kegeled against Chocolate’s muzzle. She could feel more of the cream from inside her was being pushed out towards Chocolate’s mouth. Which only brought her more pleasure in thinking of stuffing Chocolate even more. 
Chocolate felt Milky’s pussy kegel and massage her muzzle. It felt really nice and good knowing she was able to help Milky reach her first orgasm in a while. She then was shocked as she felt more cream filling enter her mouth. She internally sighed from the delicious flavor as she swallowed the cream. 
Milky felt her cum start to slow down and come to an end. She stopped mooing and pressing against her tits. She sighed with contentness and turned her head back to Chocolate. “Hot damn Chocolate. That was amazing.”
Chocolate pulled her mouth out from Milky’s pussy. “I’m glad you liked it. Your cream filled center was delicious. Haha.”
[/smut]
Milky pushed herself off from the floor to stand up. She looked at the ground in front of her and saw that it was soaked in milk. She turned around to face Chocolate. “So, I believe it’s your turn now.” She said with a sly grin. 
“I’m not one to normally deny special treatment from a lady. But it’s already 1:20 AM now. What do you say we focus on the food and then if there’s time, then you can help me out.” Chocolate said as she patted her stomach. 
Milky approached Chocolate and laid her right hand on Chocolate’s shoulder, and her left hand on Chocolate’s belly. Her hand rested on top of Chocolate’s, and she smiled. “That sounds great to me.” Milky started to rub Chocolate’s belly. “So, what fruit assorted dessert would you like first Chocolate?”
“Oooohhh bananas!” Said Chocolate as she licked her lips with a smile. 
Milky smiled. “Then bananas it is.” Milky snapped her fingers and the refrigerator opened. “Are you okay if I feed you this time Chocolate?”
“Nothing would make me happier.” Said Chocolate with a grin. 
[stuffing]
“Then relax my Chocolate, and let me stuff you.” Milky placed her right hand on Chocolate's back and her left hand stayed on Chocolate’s belly. Milky pushed on Chocolate’s belly and she started to lower Chocolate to the ground. 
Chocolate gently laid on the floor, closed her eyes, smiled, and opened her mouth, waiting for Milky to feed her. 
Once Chocolate was settled, Milky sat down on the floor on her knees next to Chocolate. Milky adjusted her udder to be next to Chocolate’s head, and to where she could still feed Chocolate easily. With her breasts being so large, they kind of got in the way, but she managed. “Want some milk before the desserts get here?” 
Chocolate smiled at Milky’s cuteness. She kept her eyes closed and had her tongue start lapping the air trying to find an udder teat. 
Milky noticed Chocolate trying to find one of her teats, so she used her hand to grab one of her teats and brought it to Chocolate’s tongue. 
Chocolate felt the teat on her tongue and instantly closed her mouth around it, and started to suck. She heard Milky moan slightly as her milk started to flow into Chocolate’s mouth. Chocolate drank the milk gulp after gulp, feeling the refreshing milk pour down into her stuffed stomach. 
Banana truffles were the first thing to come out of the fridge. And right behind it were two banana cream pies, banana orange bars, banana bundt cake, banana trifle, banana upside down cake, sundaes, cinnamon banana bread pudding, and finally a massive tray of banana pudding. All of it lined up next to Milky. 
“Food is here Chocolate. Ready when you are.” Said Milky with a smile. 
Chocolate took one last gulp of Milky’s delicious milk and opened her mouth. “Ahhh. I’m ready.” Chocolate opened her mouth wide, ready to receive the desserts. 
Milky grabbed the tray of truffles and stared into Chocolate’s open mouth. It looked so warm, moist, and inviting. She dropped all the truffles into her mouth. Chocolate closed her mouth, took one gulp, and then opened her mouth again. All the truffles were gone. “That’s really hot Chocolate.”
Chocolate brought her jaw back to normal so she could speak. “Thank you!” She opened her mouth back up again. 
Milky wanted to try something, she took the cream pies out of the tins and stacked one on top of the other. Then she placed both pies in Chocolate’s mouth, but kept her hand there. 
Chocolate didn’t sense the hand and closed her mouth and was ready to wholly swallow the pies. She only noticed it when her mouth was fully closed. Once she recognized that a foreign object was in her mouth, she opened her eyes and looked at Milky, keeping her mouth closed. She saw Milky’s arm hanging inside her mouth. “Ilgy?” She mumbled, trying to say Milky’s name. 
“Uh, hi.” Said Milky awkwardly. The inside of Chocolate’s mouth felt amazing. She could sense her ghostly hand feel the warmth like she’s never felt before. Her arm started to get wet from Chocolate’s saliva, and she was really liking it. 
Chocolate did one big gulp and swallowed the pies. Milky lightly curled her lips. Chocolate then opened her mouth and let Milky remove her arm, which she did reluctantly. “I’m sorry Milky. Did I close my mouth too quickly?”
“Not at all Chocolate.” Said Milky with a grin. “I left my hand there intentionally. I uh, I wanted to feel your mouth as you swallowed.” She smiled awkwardly. 
Chocolate felt a bit better that she didn’t accidentally hurt her friend. “Well that’s a relief. But what made you want to leave your hand in there?”
“Uuuhhhh. I thought it would be hot?”
Chocolate blushed. “Well?”
“Well what?” Said Milky confused. 
“Was it?” Said Chocolate slyly. 
Now Milky blushed. “I really liked it…”
Chocolate smiled. “Then do what you gotta do Milky.” She then closed her eyes and opened her mouth again. 
Milky sighed with relief and smiled at Chocolate. “I’m happy to have such a good friend like you Chocolate.”
Chocolate closed her mouth. “Same to you Milky.” Then opened her mouth again. 
“Crap. I thought out loud again didn’t I?” Chocolate nodded. “Right, well then. Uh, back to feeding!” Milky grabbed the next thing of banana orange bars, and dropped them into Chocolate’s mouth. She gulped them all down then latched onto Milky’s udder for a quick sip of milk, then opened her mouth again. 
Milky continued to feed Chocolate all the desserts that came by. And Chocolate could feel each and every morsel traveling down her gullet and continued to help expand her belly. It wasn’t long until she felt her belly start to push against her feet, covering them with her belly fat. She started to look like she was just a fat rat belly who happened to have a small torso with arms and head. 
Milky got down to the last banana dessert, banana pudding. She held up Chocolate’s head to help her throat, and then poured the pudding into her gullet. It calmly slid down her throat and into her awaiting stomach, only to expand it even more. “Damn I wish I could be that pudding.” She thought. Then realized she just thought it, and was expecting Chocolate to react. But she didn’t, so Milky sighed with relief. 
Chocolate did in fact hear Milky’s thoughts, but didn’t want to accidentally hurt her feelings again by mentioning it, so Chocolate continued to lay there with her mouth open. 
“Ready for the rest of the assorted desserts, Chocolate?” Said Milky. 
Chocolate opened her eyes and looked at Milky. “Whenever you’re ready, Milky.” Then a thought occurred to Chocolate. Milky was on her knees still that had to hurt. “Hey Milky, would you like to sit behind me so I can rest my head on your udder? That way you don’t have to be on your knees and I get a very comfy pillow!” 
“Huh. That’s not a bad idea.” Milky stood up. Her udder still sagged on the floor and she bent over to lift Chocolate’s head up. Milky’s breasts ended up brushing and pushing against Chocolate’s face as she moved. Chocolate didn’t mind though. Once Milky was behind Chocolate, she used her feet to shimmy her udder under Chocolate’s back. Once her udder was in place, she sat herself down on her plump rump, and lowered Chocolate back onto her udder. 
Chocolate had a big grin on her face as she felt her back and head press into Milky’s udder. It was so soft and smooth. She felt like she was laying into a bean bag chair as her body slowly started to descend deeper into the plump milky udder. Chocolate could hear the slosh of milk happening from inside as her head finally rested and her ears were pressed against the skin of the udder. And with her sitting upright more, Chocolate’s belly sagged more towards her feet, putting more heavy and fat fun filled pleasure on her little paws. 
“Oh yeah. This is the spot.” Said Chocolate as she tilted her head back to look at Milky. She only got to see some of her face, as Milky’s tits were slightly resting on her udder as well. 
“Glad you like it. Are you able to drink from a teat comfortably?”
Chocolate tilted her head to the side and saw there was one teat nearby. She moved her arm to grab it, and angled it towards her head. She was able to easily latch on, and took a drink from the udder. She popped off the teat after taking a big swig. “Ahh. Yep, I’m good.”
Milky reached her hands around her tits and placed her hands softly around Chocolate’s neck and chin. “Come on back then my fat rat. Rest your head and I’ll feed you.”
Chocolate complied happily and rested her head and opened her mouth wide. 
Milky snapped her fingers again and the same fridge opened up. This time, all sorts of different flavored desserts poured out from the fridge. They were all the same types of desserts as before, but this time they featured flavors like apples, pears, pumpkins, oranges, and cherries. 
The desserts floated next to Milky, and she grabbed them with her hands and placed them In Chocolate’s maw. She watched as the food just slid down Chocolate’s throat and into the awaiting abyss. It was so fascinating to watch. Everytime Chocolate’s neck bulged and her stomach plumped up more, Milky could feel tingly again. 
Chocolate could feel her belly getting larger with each dessert that fell into her stomach. The weight of her belly pushing against her paws felt so good. She rubbed her stomach as it grew, feeling the food slosh and bubble from inside her. 
Milky looked at Chocolate’s belly; it was currently large enough to easily hold three people in there. Milky started to imagine herself being inside Chocolate’s belly, with all that food. Milky then looked at her hands. They were covered in frosting and crumbs. “Hey Chocolate, would you mind cleaning my hands for me?”
“Not at all Milky.” Said Chocolate with a smile. 
Milky stuck her hands into Chocolate’s mouth and eagerly awaited Chocolate to close. 
Chocolate closed her maw and felt Milky’s hands. They were covered in delicious icing. And since Chocolate kind of knew what Milky was thinking about, she did her best to run her tongue sensually all over Milky’s fingers, making sure to get every crumb off of her hand. 
Milky moaned to herself as she felt Chocolate’s tongue ravage her fingers. It felt so good to have her moist and salivated tongue run over her food covered fur. Tingles were sent down her spine as Chocolate sucked with such force against her hands. She could feel the tug of Chocolate trying to pull her down. The sensation was almost orgasmic. Then after what felt like minutes, Chocolate opened her mouth. “There we go. I think I did a pretty good job of cleaning ya!” 
Milky grinned. “A very fine cleaning there madam. Now, let’s continue to stuff you. I think the final bits of the assorted desserts are coming, and I saved the best for last.”
“Oooohhh.” Said Chocolate with a hint of wonder in her eyes. “Can’t wait!”
“Close your eyes!”
Chocolate closed her eyes, and Milky snapped her fingers again. Out from the fridge came bowls and bowls and bowls of jello. Already cut up into cubes. There were three bowls of strawberry, watermelon, orange, grape, and cherry each. And each bowl could have easily held a baby inside it. All the bowls floated near Milky. “Alright Chocolate, you ready?”
Chocolate nodded her head, and Milky snapped her fingers again. All the jello popped out of the bowls and floated over to Chocolate’s open mouth. “Now, just relax Chocolate, and let it just flow through you.” Milky snapped her fingers once more, and all the jello slowly descended into Chocolate’s mouth, and slid down her throat. 
Chocolate felt the soft and bouncy texture of jello touch her tongue and she grinned. She loved jello, and more importantly, she loved what it did to her body. She loved feeling the jello jiggle inside her body, and making her belly move. It would feel like that no matter how much you would try to stop the movement of jello, it would never cease, and it made it all the more pleasurable to have it move inside her. 
The flavors of the strawberry, watermelon, orange, grape, and cherry jellos all melded together into one delicious flavor as they pelted Chocolate’s tongue. She felt it glide down her esophagus and into her stomach. She could already sense the jiggliness of the jello start to take effect. It felt like the jello just never stopped as it kept pouring into her belly. 
Milky watched as Chocolate’s belly inflated from the massive onslaught jello filling her up. She went from being able to hold three people to four as her stomach grew. 
As Chocolate felt the last piece of jello fall into her stomach, she closed her mouth and smacked her lips. “Oh my gosh, that tasted amazing. But now I need to do the jello test.” Chocolate tilted her head towards her belly. All she could see in front of her was her massive stomach and the ceiling. She then brought her hands to her tummy, and pushed lightly against it. She felt her fingers sink into her belly fat as she pushed, and then as she stopped her push. She felt her stomach move away from her fingertips. Her belly made one massive motion of sloshing away from her. The jello had helped make her tummy more gelatinous-like. 
“Oh my gosh that’s hot.” Said Milky. 
“Wait for it.” Said Chocolate holding up her finger. She watched as her tummy stopped moving forward. “Now.” Her belly started to push back towards Chocolate’s head. Her massive stomach started to press back up against her chin before subsiding and going back. “Ahh. Gotta love it.” Chocolate continued to watch as her belly made small waves and sloshed back and forth with all the food now stuffed inside her. 
Milky watched in amazement as Chocolate patted and kneaded her plump belly. She was so entranced by Chocolate’s stomach. She broke off her gaze and looked down at Chocolate and rubbed her chin. “Well, are you ready for the finale? The last dessert?”
Chocolate stopped playing with her belly, but that didn’t stop it from moving and sloshing. “Last dessert? But I thought we had another whole fridge of vanilla desserts to go through.
“In a sense yes, but, the fridge could really only fit one dessert in there.” Milky stroked Chocolate’s chin and was silent for a second to build up suspense. “A giant wedding cake.”
Chocolate’s jaw dropped. “Wait, a whole freaking wedding cake?” She was extremely excited. 
Milky nodded. “Mhm. And it’s all yours Chocolate. The final dessert I have.” 
Chocolate looked at the clock. It was reading at 3:30 AM. “Oh wow we have plenty of time. Are you ready to pass on to the afterlife Milky?”
Milky wasn’t ready. She was having so much fun with Chocolate, and actually felt like she might be falling in love with her. She didn’t want this night to end. “Uh, yeah Chocolate. I’m ready.” She lied and hoped that Chocolate wouldn’t pick up on it. So Milky put on a fake smile and snapped her fingers once more. The final refrigerator opened, and out floated a ginormous wedding cake. It was six tiers, with each tier starting from the top to the bottom getting bigger in circumference. It was bigger than the size of Milky, even if you included her massive breasts and udder. The cake started to float towards the two laying on the ground.
Chocolate looked up and saw the massive cake floating towards her. “HOLY CRAP!” Her eyes bugged out as she saw the sheer size of the delicious and decadent looking wedding cake. “Milky, that thing is huge!”
Milky started to rub and massage Chocolate’s cheeks. “It sure is. Are you ready for it all to be inside you?” 
“I mean I’m looking forward to it being in me, but I don’t think I’ll be able to actually eat it all in one go like the other desserts.”
“I can chop it up if that makes it easier.” Milky raised her hand as if she was about to snap again, but Chocolate raised her hand.
“Hold on, let me see how much I can do.” 
Milky smiled and let the cake continue to float forward. She did snap her fingers though to have the small part of the cake tilt and angle towards Chocolate so the swallowing would start off easier. The top of the cake slowly descended and Milky bit her lip with a smile of anticipation. She watched as Chocolate’s mouth seamlessly swallowed the first cake tier. 
Chocolate’s throat bulged as it started to swallow the whole first wedding cake tier. She kept her mouth open as the second tier began to enter, with still no issue. Her throat did the same to the first tier as her throat started to force it down whole, but with a bigger bulge. It was on tier three when Chocolate had to try and widen her mouth. The icing of the third tier scraped against her lips and teeth as it entered. But once it was completely immersed in Chocolate’s mouth, the cake stood no chance against her powerful throat. But Chocolate could tell that if she was struggling with the third tier, there’s no way she could swallow the fourth. 
Chocolate closed her jaw at the base of the third tier and raised her hand as a signal to Milky. Milky snapped her fingers to stop the cake from moving forward, and it hovered above Chocolate’s face. Chocolate swallowed the whole third tier of cake that was in mouth, and she felt her throat expand to the size of her expanded jaw. The cake easily slid down her throat into her stomach, and she felt the heavy and moist cake crash into her belly with all the other dessert, and forced her stomach to expand even more. 
“Holy crap.” Said Chocolate as she took a deep breath. “That cake tastes amazing but I don’t think I can swallow that next tier whole.”
“Would you like for me to slice up the final tiers for you Chocolate?”
“Yes please.” 
Milky snapped her fingers and a giant cake knife came floating by and started to cut the cake tiers starting at the fourth. Chocolate was finally able to see the inside of the cake and why it was so thick. There were four sheets of cake per tier, and icing was stuffed between each layer. The first slice of cake floated to Chocolate. Milky grabbed it as it approached and icing smooshed around her fingers. Milky then gently placed it inside Chocolate’s maw. “Here you go, my special fat rat. Eat up.”
Chocolate smiled as Milky fed her more delicious food. Slice after slice of delicious moist cake was stuffed into Chocolate. Her belly continued to inflate with the delicious desserts as large slices of cake entered. Her belly was now large enough to stuff five people inside. It was like a big round tent. 
[/stuffing]
It came down to the final slice. Milky held it in her hand and stared at Chocolate. Chocolate looked back at her with icing covering her face with a smile. “This is it Milky. You’ll finally be able to pass onto the afterlife.” Chocolate opened her mouth and waited for Milky to feed it to her. A tear welled up in Milky’s eye. She started to sniffle and Chocolate closed her mouth to look at her crying. “Milky? What’s wrong?”
“Chocolate, I’ve had so much fun with you tonight. I don’t think I want it to end.”
“What do you mean?”
“Every night has been just so boring and dull without anybody here. And then you come along and I feel happier than I did in real life. And I’m afraid that if I pass onto the afterlife, it will just be a great big void of nothing, and you won’t be there with me.” Another sniffle came from Milky. 
“Okay, then don’t feed it to me.” Said Chocolate with a smile. 
“Huh?” Said Milky as she wiped away a tear. 
“Don’t feed it to me, and come live with me at my apartment!”
Milky started to cry even more. “Chocolate. That’s so sweet.” She wiped away a tear. “But I can’t leave. I’m bound to this place.”
“I don’t believe that. There has to be a way you can escape this place. What have you tried to do before to leave?”
“I’ve tried going through the exit doors.”
“What about the windows?”
“I’ve tried putting my hand through the windows but I couldn’t do that either.”
Chocolate pondered to herself for a moment, trying to think of a solution. “So let’s see. I was able to just walk in easily. Hey, wait a second. You’re a ghost!”
“Yeah?” Said Milky as if that was obvious already. 
“Well, can’t you just like, possess my body or something then? And then just walk out using my body?”
“Huh. Possibly. But I’ve never possessed anything. I don’t know how it would work or even if I could.” Then Milky kind of sadly smiled. “Plus, with the way your belly is, you ain’t moving anywhere. Haha.” A tear fell down her cheek as she lightly chuckled. 
Chocolate chortled with Milky. “Okay so I can’t really walk. But you could use some utensils to help move me right?”
“Um, maybe a bunch of cookie sheets?”
“Then summon those! Let’s get me to the front of the store and then figure out a way to help you leave!”
“We can use the rear entrance. Bigger door frame and less travel.”
“Even better! Let’s do this!”
Milky smiled and wiped away the last tear on her cheek. She snapped her fingers and cookie sheets flew out from the cupboards and floated around Chocolate’s massive belly. “I’ve never done something like this before, so let’s hope it works!” She snapped once more and the cookie sheets slid under Chocolate’s belly. 
The feeling of those cold sheets sliding under her sent a chill down her spine. But that went away, as the feeling of the sheets lifting her belly off of the ground took effect. “No way! This is awesome!” Exclaimed Chocolate. She was a little sad that the feeling of her stomach was no longer weighing her down, but the fact that she felt almost back to her same weight was pretty incredible. Chocolate leaned forward off of Milky’s giant udder and stood up. It felt like she didn’t have a stomach at all. “This is insane Milky! Thank you!”
Milky smiled as she started to stand up with Chocolate. “Thank you! Now, let’s head to the back.” Milky led the way as her udder dragged on the floor. 
Chocolate walked backwards and her stomach followed. She could hear the sound of the food inside her being digested. “Hey Milky, why don’t you use a tray for your udder? That way it won’t be dragging on the ground constantly.”
“Huh. That’s not a bad idea.” She snapped her fingers and one extra tray flew out and slid under her udder and lifted. “Oh my gosh. That feels so much lighter!”
“Right?!”
“Okay, come on Chocolate, it’s just around the corner.” The two walked behind a wall in the kitchen. And immediately in front of them was a double wide door. “Here we are.”
“Alright. Let me see about exiting.” Chocolate walked backwards to the door and pushed on it. 
There came an unlocking sound and the door opened to the back alley of the store. The store's outer walls were blocking the moonlight from reaching the alley, but there was a street lamp on that was above the rear door providing light to the entire alleyway. 
“Okay, here we go.” Chocolate started to cautiously walk out. She took her first step outside and all seemed fine. Then another, and another. The back of her body was completely out, as well as some of her belly, but a majority of it was still stuck behind the door. So Chocolate started to walk back inside. “Okay so it looks like I can still leave, save for this giant belly of mine. Haha.” She said as she patted her belly, causing it to bounce and jiggle. 
“Okay, let me try real quick.” Milky walked up the door. She took a deep breath, and sighed. She started to walk at it, but as soon as her breasts got to the door frame, it looked like a slightly blue and nearly translucent mucus film of phlegm was at the door, and stretched around her breasts. As Milky continued to walk, the film stretched with her, and became harder to push upon. She tried using her hands to push, but soon the phlegm stopped stretching, and kept Milky in place. And no matter how hard she pushed, she couldn’t break it. Milky sighed and stepped back with her hand against the phlegm, as it stretched back to normal. It now looked as if nothing was there except for the imprint of Milky’s hand as she held it there in the door frame. She turned to Chocolate. “Yep. Same as before.”
“Here, let me try something.” Chocolate walked up to the door frame and pushed her hand against Milky’s. Just like she thought, Milky’s hand was still stuck. Chocolate withdrew her hand, but then pushed her hand through the door frame by itself. It went through flawlessly. “Milky, I wonder if it has something to do with your body. It clearly lets me through.”
“Well crap.”
“WAIT! Hold up, this might be crazy, but I have another idea. Give me your hand.”
Milky placed her hand in front of Chocolate and she grabbed it lightly. Chocolate opened her mouth and put Milky’s hand in. Milky could feel Chocolate’s delicate tongue on her hand again and blushed. “Chocolate, what are you doing?”
“Ud e.” Said Chocolate. She was trying to say ‘trust me’ but found it a bit difficult with a mouth full of cow hand. Chocolate then started to back towards the door. She focused on getting her head out. The back of Chocolate’s head made it to the doorframe. But that wasn’t what mattered. What she needed to test was her muzzle holding onto Milky’s arm. She kept scooting back, not realizing how far she was making it. Then she got stopped, and she looked at the tip of her nose. Her entire head had made it outside of the door frame, but it stopped at where her mouth ended, and Milky’s arm continued. 
Milky stared bewildered at what she was witnessing. Part of her arm was outside of the building! “Chocolate! I’m partially out! You did it!” 
Chocolate smiled, and started to walk back inside the store, pushing Milky’s arm back in. Once she was fully back inside, she opened her mouth and released Milky’s tongue. “So, you know what this means right?” She said sensually. 
“Uh. What?” Milky was pretty sure she knew what it meant, but she kind of wanted to hear Chocolate say it. 
“It means those thoughts of yours that you had earlier, will come true.” Chocolate batted her eyelashes at Milky. 
Milky bit her lip and smiled from embarrassment. “So uh, you heard those thoughts after all huh?” The blue tint around Milky’s head looked like it was turning pink. 
“Mhm. Your thoughts of being in my big, fat, round belly, are going to be true.” 
Milky gulped. Her heart was racing as she felt turned on. 
“Then, once we get back to my apartment, we’ll get you out of there. And then you can cook for me, and stuff me all you want.”
Milky felt so giddy and excited. “You mean it Chocolate?!” 
“Of course! Tonight has been freaking awesome. Just imagine if we could do this all the time! But, we need to get you out of here first.”
Milky squealed. Thinking about feeding Chocolate day after day, and getting to see that big fat rat belly was exhilarating. And plus, in order to do it, she gets to get vored by Chocolate. If Milky hadn’t already died, she figured she would have died and gone to heaven right now. “Eeee! I’m so excited Chocolate. I really hope I’ll be able to stay with you on more than just full moons. So, what should I do? How do you want to eat me!” Milky started to jump up and down, causing her breasts and udder to bounce and cause a loud sloshing. 
Chocolate smiled and laughed. “First thing is you’ll need to calm down.”
Milky stopped bouncing and took a deep breath. “Phew. Okay. I’m calm. Promise.”
“Okay. So, how do we tackle this. Cuz you’re larger than me if I didn’t have a stomach, plus, your tits and udder are larger than my head.”
“True!” Said Milky with a smile. 
“Well, so you have a preference on anything?”
“Oh! Can I go arms and head first!”
“Haha. Sure, if that’s what you want. We can try to make it work.”
Milky got excited again and clapped her hands. “Gosh I’m so excited. By the way, I think I know of a way to make this easier. But I want to surprise you. Can you wait here? I’ll be right back.”
“Ha. ‘Can I wait here.’ Milky, you know you’re in control of where I move right?”
“Heh. Sorry. Just hold on. I’ll be quick.”
Chocolate smiled. “Alright. But hurry. We need to get out of here. I know we still have over an hour left but still.” Said Chocolate and she spoke louder as Milky walked around into the kitchen. Her udder was still floating on the tray. 
[smut]
Milky made it to the kitchen and grinned. “Alright Chocolate, let’s make this cow your most delicious dessert yet.” Milky snapped her fingers and out from the fridge came tubs of butter, and a lot more vanilla cream piping bags that she stuffed herself with earlier. The butter went into the microwave to be heated on a very low setting to let it soften, while the cream floated towards Milky. “Alright cream. Stuff me just like you did last time, but also stuff me full of cream in my mouth as well.” The bags lined up at Milky. One line at her pussy, and the other line went to her mouth. She closed her mouth around the funnel and sucked as she squeezed the bag. The delicious cream filled her cheeks quickly as she pressed hard against the bags. She also felt the tip of the other line of cream slowly insert itself into her pussy as the bag started to squeeze the cream inside her. She moaned as she felt herself getting stuffed from both ends, as the cream filled her womb. Bag after bag stuffed Milky full of cream, and her belly started to look like she was doing a montage of a pregnancy. After she felt pretty stuffed, she snapped her fingers and the cream stopped pumping. “Damn I’m a good pastry chef.” She looked down at her belly and rubbed it. “As if I was nine months pregnant. I think Chocolate will enjoy eating you. You stuffed Milky.” 
[/smut]
The microwave dinged, and the bowl of butter had slightly melted. “Time for a bath in butter.” She snapped her fingers and the bowl full of softened solid floated to her. “Lather me up utensils.” She snapped again and spatulas floated to the bowl and scooped butter and started to slide it all over Milky’s body. She smiled as she could feel the butter spread all over her. Her fur felt a little funky, but she knew it was for a good cause. It felt especially nice as the spatulas spread butter over her smooth skinned udder. 
After a few minutes, Milky felt satisfied with how buttery her fur and skin was. “Alright Chocolate. Time for your truly final dessert.” She turned to the wall where Chocolate was waiting. “I’m coming Chocolate!”
Chocolate stood there patting her stomach as she waited for Milky. She heard Milky call out to her that she was on her way. “Dope!” 
Milky walked around the corner, slathered and drenched in butter. She gazed at Chocolate and her huge belly. “Well Chocolate. What do you think? This should make it easier right?”
Chocolate stared in awe at Milky’s beautiful body. Her massive breasts seemed to defy gravity as they looked perky atop her pregnant looking belly. And her udder glistened from the melted butter. She was immaculate. “So you couldn’t help but stuff yourself and make it harder for me to eat you huh?”
Milky walked up to Chocolate and gave her a peck on the cheek. “Well, I got to give my favorite rat a dessert that’s stuffed with her favorite filling right?”
Chocolate smiled endearingly at Milky. “Damn you’re sexy looking. Alright. Let’s do this then.” Chocolate leaned against her belly and opened her mouth as wide as possible. Her breasts were pushed to the side as she pushed against her belly, so she moved her arms to cup and hold them, and brought them closer to the base of her chin for extra softness. 
[vore]
Milky walked up behind Chocolate and stared down into her awaiting maw. She snapped her fingers and some cookie sheets came underneath her feet and lifted her up very slowly. Milky was so excited. She started to dip her hands deep into Chocolate’s throat. Milky’s breasts pressed against Chocolate’s head as she bent over to push her hands further in, and her cream stuffed belly and womb smooshed against Chocolate’s back. Milky felt some cream squirt out of her pussy from the pressure. She then felt Chocolate’s warm and moist throat against her fur, and Chocolate’s breath was inviting and smelled of delicious food as its warmth brushed lightly against her fur. 
Chocolate was feeling giddy and nervous as she was about to swallow Milky. She was just hoping she could actually do it. Milky’s breasts and udder would probably be the hardest part. She felt Milky’s hands start to rub up against her tongue. She then moved her tongue to lick and lap at the arms of Milky as the appendages moved deeper into her throat. The butter was smooth and tasted fresh. It was most likely a fresh batch straight from Milky’s tits. 
Milky continued to lower herself into Chocolate. Once she was about elbow deep into Chocolate’s mouth, she angled and aimed her head in next. Before she completely entered, she whispered. “I love you Chocolate.”
“I ugg oo oo iggy.” Said Chocolate with a throat full of Milky’s arms. 
Milky knew what Chocolate said. She said ‘I love you too Milky.’ She felt so happy to have such a good friend like Chocolate. Milky continued to push herself deeper into Chocolate’s throat. Her head was now insides her maw and heading towards the throat. She felt her arms being pushed together against the esophagus. And soon she felt that same pressure on her chin and snout. 
Chocolate felt her throat bulge as Milky started to climb down her throat even further. Her throat pressed against her bloated stomach and even her breasts. It all just felt so amazing. Everything was going well, as Milky’s entire arm and head made it down Chocolate’s throat. She then felt Milky’s shoulders push against the side of her lips. They were much wider than Milky’s head, but her lips managed as they stretched to fit Milky’s shoulders. Chocolate was worried that the shoulders would get stuck in her throat, but they easily slid down as her throat stretched even more, thanks to the butter. 
And then came the fun part. Milky’s tits were right outside of Chocolate’s lips. The top of Milky’s chest started to slide right in, and her breasts quickly followed. Her cheeks began to stretch as the tits began to push themselves in. Chocolate felt like she was stuffing her cheeks with giant soft plushy medicine balls. 
Milky continued to slide down Chocolate’s throat. She felt her tits inside Chocolate’s cheeks, and knew they were going to be following soon. But then Milky noticed something. Her original plan was just to climb in Chocolate at a certain height and just crawl on in, but her legs and udder were slowly rising. She realized she didn’t stop the cookie sheets from lifting her up, and they continued to ascend. She felt herself staring to lose her balance on the sheets as she rose upward. She tried to snap her fingers from inside Chocolate’s esophagus, but it was too slimy, and she was unable to snap her fingers. 
Chocolate felt Milky’s tits start to push and squeeze themselves down her throat. Her neck bulged even further as they moved down. And while her tits were entering her, she felt the top of Milky’s plump cream stuffed belly at her nose. Her esophagus started to squeeze against Milky’s tits as she continued down her throat, and it was like Milky was getting milked. The delicious cream squirted from her tits from the pressure and into Chocolate’s mouth. Since there was no place for the milk to go down her throat, it just floated and stayed in her maw, as more of Milky’s body began to occupy her mouth. 
As Milky felt her belly start to enter Chocolate’s mouth, she could sense her balance was about to be lost. “Chocolate. Can you hear me?” She thought. A gurgling guttural sound was made by Chocolate. “Okay. I’m about to lose my balance. I’m going to fall!” Chocolate patted her stomach as if to say it’s going to be okay. Milky smiled to herself as she felt her legs rise. 
Chocolate opened her eyes to try and look back behind her. Sure enough, Milky’s legs were getting higher. And soon she would lose balance and fall. Chocolate knew this was going to be fine. She was ready for Milky’s body. So she got an idea that she figured Milky would like. She secured her stance by standing upright, to make sure she didn’t move, and to have the swallowing be easier. She reached back and grabbed the thighs of Milky, and pushed them away from her. This caused Milky’s legs to spin and rotate away from the cookie sheet and go parallel to Chocolate’s body. Milky’s body was now completely vertical, all except for her udder, which now laid atop Chocolate’s face. Now with nothing to stand on, gravity started to work on Milky, and her body quickly slid down Chocolate’s throat. It was like Milky was on a slip n slide. 
Milky felt her hands slide into a large food pile. It was all goopy and mixed with other desserts. She then felt her tits be squeezed down the esophagus, as a lot of milk shot out of them and followed her down into the food pit. Her belly was the next to be squeezed in the throat, and the cream shot out of her pussy and splattered on her udder and Chocolate’s mouth. As her belly entered the throat, she felt her face splat up against more food in Chocolate’s belly. And after her belly was down the throat, her fat udder and thick thighs started to get squeezed as well. Her teats were aimed towards the ceiling, as milk shot straight up into the air and fell back down onto Chocolate’s face and onto the floor. Milky’s tits had now entered the Chocolate’s stomach of desserts. After her udder was and legs were swallowed, all that was left was her dainty feet. Chocolate was able to close her mouth, and took one large gulp to help push Milky further down into her. Milky felt her entire body get shot forward into the belly, and she finally joined the desserts she stuffed Chocolate with earlier. 
Chocolate took a deep breath and sighed with relief with a giant smile. She had done it. She had swallowed someone whole. Never had she imagined in her life would she do that, let alone a pregnant looking cow with massive tits and udder. Chocolate felt absolutely stuffed. Her belly was massive, and looked like she could easily fit five Milky’s in there. Her belly was large enough for a herd of cows to rest in. She grinned, as she felt like the fattest rat in history. Her dream of being a stuffed fat rat became a reality, and she was here to bear witness to it. She patted her stomach, letting the cacophony of sloshes begin. “How is it being in there Milky?”
[/vore]
“This place is fantastic!” 
“Well I’m glad you like it.” She patted her belly again. She watched as ripples of fat jiggled just from the slightest touch. “Alright, now it’s time we get you out of this prison Milky.” Chocolate started to walk backwards toward the door ever so slowly. The cookie sheets were still helping her massive stomach float and move with her. She got her tail through, then hind legs, then back and head. She then walked back as far as she could, and a little bit of her stomach was able to follow, before getting stuck by the door. “Alright Milky. I’m now outside but my belly is still inside. Anyway you could magic up something to help me squeeze through?”
“I’m having a really hard time snapping my fingers in here. But I’ll keep trying.” Milky did try, but the finger space she had kept being occupied by food, and she was unable to snap. “I think you might be on your own. Man, really glad I didn’t have the sheets stop holding your belly huh?” 
“Oh gosh that’s right. I’d still be stuck in there if you had stopped it. Haha. Okay, but now let’s see.” Chocolate started to pull back with all her might, trying to get some of her belly out. “Hey wait a second. Milky, can you move around in there and feel for the wall?”
“Yeah let me check.” Milky began to move about slowly between the half digested desserts. She then felt a side where she was unable to push through, as if it was a wall. “I think I found it!”
Chocolate felt Milky move inside her belly. It felt fantastic honestly. But then she heard Milky call to her. “Okay, is there anyway you could try and push off on the side where my voice is coming from while I tug? I think if we do it together, we’ll be able to push my belly through completely.”
“Okay!” Milky angled herself to where she would be pushing against the wall with Chocolate, and found her footing. “Ready!”
“Okay. On three. One. Two. Three!” Chocolate pulled back as hard as she could, and Milky kicked off the wall as hard as she was able to. By both of them working together, Chocolate’s titanic stomach slid through the door, and out into the alleyway. Chocolate stood there in shock for a moment, then grinned. “We did it Milky! We’re out of the building!”
“Wooh! Oh my gosh, thank you Chocolate. Thank you for freeing me from there.” 
Chocolate patted her belly and watched the ripples travel around it. “Come on Milky. It’s time to take you back to my place.” Chocolate started to waddle back to her apartment, carrying her ginormous belly full of delicious desserts, and a wonderful new friend. She now realized she felt exactly like Templeton as he was running through the fair. His big belly defied gravity as he ran, screaming about this is where a rat can glut. And now, Milky had found her friend that could help her do just that. 
“By the way Chocolate, I still owe you that sexual favor. Think I’ll be able to help you out later?”
Chocolate smiled. “That sounds good to me.” Chocolate then yawned. “But, I might want to take a nap first and digest some. Then we’ll figure out how to get you out, and then we’ll have some fun.”
“Sounds perfect Chocolate. I love you.”
Chocolate patted her belly. “I love you too Milky.”
Chocolate made her way down the streets, unfortunately naked, but she made do. She left the store behind her, and didn’t look back. 
Unbeknownst to both Chocolate and Milky, Milky’s presence was what was keeping the store standing. As Chocolate made it around the corner, creaking sounds started to make their way into the streets where the abandoned dessert store resided. 
—
Macon and Ruby pulled up to the same spot that they did from the night before. They got out of the car and walked to the store. But as they arrived, all they saw was rubble. “What happened here Mistah M?”
Macon kicked the rubble before him. “I don’t know Ruby. But whatever happened, it destroyed our cameras.”
“Did yous not have a server up that was saving the recordings?” 
Macon sighed. “No I didn’t Ruby. I figured this would be enough.” 
“So what’s the plan now Mistah M?”
“I’m not sure Ruby. But I’ll think of something soon.”
