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It was Valentine’s day, and the house of Zeek and Gameena was decorated with red 
and pink hearts stuck all over the house. On each was a sweet little message from Zeek or 
Gameena to the other, and all of them were gooey and saccharine. The house smelled of baked 
goods and romance, and there was a warmth in the air that staved off the cold that swirled 
outside.  

Zeek was waiting in the kitchen, dressed in a cream-colored apron that had a heart 
embroidered on it. He was finishing a batch of cookies as he waited for Gameena to get home. 
She promised she had a big Valentine’s day surprise for him, so when the doorbell rang, his 
ears perked up and he ran to get the door, apron fluttering out around him.  

When he pulled the door open, Gameena was standing there with her hands behind her 
back, and a big smile on her face. “Happy Valentine’s Day babe!” She revealed what she was 
hiding behind her back: a heart-shaped box of assorted chocolates, tied up with a big, 
decorative ribbon! 

Zeek grinned at the gift, and he grabbed it and gave her a kiss on the cheek at the door. 
“Oh, thank you so much! I’m gonna love this. Come on in, I made stuff for you too!” Zeek took 
the box and stepped back to let her inside. Her wide hips swayed as she moved, and they 
brushed the edges of the doorframe. Zeek blushed as he watched her move, and he was eager 
to follow her into the living room as she sniffed the air.  

“Oohh, you've been baking?” she asked with a sly grin. “Smells like my favorite!” 
“Yeah, I've been baking all day! Just frosted the last batch,” he said proudly. He turned 

to head into the kitchen, but Gameena grabbed his arm and turned him towards the living room 
instead. 

“How about before we fill up on cookies, you open what I got you~?” she suggested. 
Zeek gulped and nodded, and Gameena pulled him over onto the couch and sat him beside her. 

Zeek undid the bow on the box and pulled off the lid, revealing a large assortment of 
chocolates in two layers. There were a lot of types from the looks of it: some round, some 
squarish, some drizzled in white chocolate, or dark. The smell of chocolate was already mixing 
with the smell of cookies and frosting, and Zeek was starting to drool.  

Gameena reached into the box and pinched a chocolate between two fingers. She lifted 
it up and tossed it into Zeek's open mouth. He swallowed on instinct, and his tail swished as he 
delighted in the taste. “Oh wow, these are so good! I haven't had chocolate like this in a while,” 
Zeek remarked. His apron suddenly felt tighter, and he undid the tie at the back. In doing so, he 
noticed that his chubby belly had grown quite plump! “Whoa geeze, did I snack on that much 
batter…?” 

“No silly, you didn't have quite THAT much batter,” Gameena said with a laugh. She 
grabbed a chocolate for herself and tossed it down her throat, then put her hands on her belly to 
draw Zeek's attention there. As he watched, her stomach began to bulge out, pushing her hands 
apart. The chubby curve of her belly swelled, becoming rounder and more dramatic, stopping 
only after a few more inches had been added. “I thought that normal chocolates wouldn't be 



filling enough for either of us~” she teased, leaning in. She grabbed another chocolate from the 
box, and pushed it into Zeek’s mouth. 

He didn’t hesitate to swallow it, and as soon as it hit his throat, his stomach swelled out 
with another deceptively large load of chocolate! He leaned back, and Gameena put her hands 
on his middle, rubbing through the yellow fur as his stomach swelled underneath it. Zeek 
blushed as Gameena got handsy, kneading her fingers into his gut until it stopped filling. She 
looked up at him expectantly and opened her mouth, letting her tongue hang free. 

Zeek got the picture, and he grabbed a chocolate and tossed it into her waiting maw, 
and she snapped it up. Before swallowing, she grabbed Zeek’s shy hands and placed them on 
her belly so that he could feel her stomach growing under his hands. Zeek’s face lit up with a 
blush, and he went speechless as she started to fill. He could feel the stretch of skin, and 
watched her stomach bulge into her lap, over her thighs. It felt heavy as he pressed in, filled 
with thick, melted chocolate that sloshed with a heavy ​glunk​ as he wobbled her belly. “Oh 
wow… you look good,” Zeek managed to stammer under a flustered breath. 

“Oh, is that so? Give me another one then~” Gameena said, the scent of chocolate 
already heavy on her breath. 

Zeek was eager to comply, and he picked out a white chocolate for her this time. He 
lifted it up, and she surprised him by snatching it from his fingers with her teeth without biting 
him. As soon as she swallowed it, her stomach burbled and filled with a fountain of white 
chocolate. She moved the box of chocolates aside, and leaned forward so that her stomach 
pressed against Zeek’s. He was forced to lean back as her increasing weight pushed against 
him, and he could feel the couch cushions starting to flatten under their combined weight. He 
reached up to rub her sides as his belly was flattened by hers, making his yellow gut splay out 
to the sides.  

She burped as the swelling stopped, and gazed down at Zeek with a sly smile, batting 
her eyes. “How do I look?” 

“Great!” Zeek said with a wide, excited grin. “As good as ever!” 
“Glad you think so! You should catch up too though…” Gameena had taken the 

chocolate box for herself, and had grabbed a fistfull of chocolates while she had grown to 
smush Zeek. When he opened his mouth expecting only one, Gameena shoved the entire 
handful in. Zeek gagged, and swallowed them all before he could stop himself. 

“Erk! G-Gameena? What did you, oohhgg…” He groaned and held his stomach, which 
was already churning. It shook, rumbling loudly, and it suddenly surged out as all of those 
chocolates released their contents at once! Gameena was pushed back by Zeek’s stomach, 
making her yelp as she tumbled off the couch and onto the floor. Zeek grabbed his sides to hold 
them as his gut bulged over the side of the couch and piled up against the back cushions. He 
grunted as the weight of his belly pressed him down against the flattened cushions, and the 
wooden frame of the couch groaned and splintered. He started to burp and hiccup as he was 
rapidly filled, and his skin creaked as he swelled into a chocolatey balloon.  

Zeek’s eyes rolled back as his stomach was bombarded with chocolate. It was too much 
to take at once, and he could start to taste chocolate in his burps as his stomach tried to make 
room for the flood it was holding. The couch finally snapped under his weight, bowing in the 
middle and tossing Zeek off. He fell sideways with a grunt and a ​heavy​ slosh as the side of his 



stomach smacked the carpet floor. His eyes spun in his head as he recovered from the landing, 
still swelling, gut blimped with an almost dangerous pool of chocolate. He was immobilized 
under his own weight, and stuck laying on his side, groaning and hiccuping in a state of 
chocolate-drunkenness. He was full enough that he felt more like a candy wrapper for the huge 
swell of chocolate inside of him. 

Gameena was pleased with her work, having turned her boyfriend into a helpless, 
sugar-bloated balloon. She circled around his belly and kneeled by his head to give him a kiss, 
tasting the chocolate on his muzzle. Zeek could barely react, aside from burping in her face, 
which only made her giggle. She gave his taut, heavy stomach a pat, and then went to help 
herself to the cookies in the kitchen while Zeek digested down enough chocolate to be coherent 
again.  

Gameena’s hips swayed as she walked, and every step she took made her stomach 
slosh and bounce with the heavy ​gu-glunk ​of all the chocolate that she was holding inside her 
middle. She held the sides of her stomach to keep it a bit steady, but her belly and bust 
bounced up and down regardless. She squeezed into the kitchen with that beachball of a belly, 
even as it bounced against the edge of the countertops. She breathed in deep, and looked over 
the feast of cookies that were laid out before her. It was a great start to a great Valentine’s Day.  

 


