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Lion bustled through the door, stumbling a bit as his vision was obstructed
by the huge tower of pizza boxes he was carrying in front of him. “Ash!” he called
out, getting no response he called again “Honey Bun?”, setting the boxes on the
kitchen counter Lion then rounded the corner and went into the living room. There
dozing on the couch was a white furred Bunny dressed only in a T-Shirt and
underwear, the shirt had ridden up a bit and exposed part of his rather large
belly. Chuckling slightly to himself Lion went over, bent down and kissed the
sleeping Bunny “wake up silly Buns” he said softly and ruffled the Bun's scruffy
brown hair. Ash slowly opened his eyes and smiled at the sight of Lion “mmm hi
lovey Lion, I see you're back already” he mumbled somewhat groggily “hehe yeah it
was quicker than I thought, twenty large like we planned right?” replied Lion, Ash
nodded and said “yes, perfect”

Picking up half the stack of pizzas Lion carried them back into the living
room and set them on the end table beside the couch “here ya go Honey Bun start
with these and I'll be back in a min to help you” said Lion as he placed a warm box
on Ash's lap, the Bun didn't respond as he had already began to cram pizza into his
mouth. Lion returned a few minutes later cradling several bottles of soda in his
arms, setting them down beside the pizzas he noticed that Ash had already cleared 3
boxes “wow Bun you were hungry!” exclaimed Lion “mmhhmm” came the only response
from Ash, his cheeks bulging with cheese and dough “hehe typical Bun, I brought you
some soda to wash all the pizza down” said Lion as he sat beside Ash “but here
lemme help your shirt off so you don't stain it”. Pulling Ash's shirt off fully
revealed the already quite bloated white furred sphere, Lion placed both paws on it
and gave it a vigorous rub “now then, lean back a bit and let your Lion help you”
purred the big cat as he leaned over to grab another pizza box.

“hmmm I don't wanna stain my shirt either” said Lion “so take it off too
then love” replied Ash with a wink “no point in hiding your own sexy bod”. A hot
wash swept over Lion's face at Ash's words, he slipped his shirt over his head,
exposing his rounded Lion paunch and shiny nipple dumbbell. Ash cooed at the sight
and gave the nip a little grope “mmph easy there love” giggled Lion “are you ready
for more now?” he added, Ash nodded blissfully, Lion seized another pizza slice,
rolled it and slid it into Ash's mouth “hehe with this way you'll plow through this
pizza in no time!”. Ash had no problem fitting 3 even 4 rolled slices in his mouth
at a time, chewing minimally and swallowing large mouthfuls was rapidly depleting
the pizza supply and within minutes the boxes had diminished by half. “wow someone
was a hungry Bunny!” said Lion with some astonish “oof I'm pretty thirsty Lion, can
you bring me some of that soda?” groaned Ash, rubbing the Bun's belly with one paw
and reaching with the other; Lion grabbed a two litre bottle of Dr.Otter soda,
twisted the cap off and tilted it into Ash's mouth, pouring it down his throat. The
bloated Bunny had no choice but to chug the fizzy drink, his belly bloating more
and more as it filled with gas, Ash groaned slightly and clutched his swelling
belly with both paws, but Lion ignored the Bunny's discomfort and kept pouring.
With the bottle gone Lion grabbed another stack of pizza slices, rolled them and
crammed them into Ash's mouth “let's stop dawdling and get these pizzas cleared”
cooed Lion, Ash nodded with enthusiasm, swallowed his mouthful and let loose a
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widow rattling belch “whew, plenty of room for more now!” beamed Ash indicating for
more.

“now lets kick this into high gear to kill these pizzas” said Lion as he
flipped open the last seven boxes and began rolling all the slices. Taking four in
each paw in square pattern he slid them into Ash's waiting mouth, working in steady
rhythm between both his paws Lion had the Bun's mouth constantly full of pizza and
Ash kept the pace just as well. With about ten minutes of steady feeding the
remaining pizzas were gone and Lion was rubbing all over Ash's very swollen belly
“how ya feel Buns?” asked Lion “satisfied , quite satisfied” relied Ash happily,
Lion leaned over the Bun's huge gut and kissed him before saying “I'll be riight
back”. Coming out of the kitchen, Lion pushed a machine with him “hehe sorry, this
is the biggest one I could get” said Lion “is that what I think it is?!” gasped
Ash, “exactly as you wanted” replied Lion. It was a soft serve ice cream machine
that Lion had managed to procure, he attached a length of hose to the end of the
spigot, unrolled it and handed the opposite end to the fat bunny. “you ready Bun?”
asked Lion as Ash slid the hose into his mouth, practically vibrating with
anticipation, the fat Bunny shot Lion a thumbs up and Lion cranked up the machine's
flow as high as it could could and unleashed the torrent of tasty, fatty ice cream
right into Ash's waiting maw. Despite having eaten a large fraction of his weight
in pizza, Ash sucked down the soft serve like it was his first meal in weeks and
the poor machine strained to keep up with the Bunny's demand for it's sweet
contents. Within a few short minutes the machine began to whine and groan making
Lion respond by thumping it with his fist a few times “gah damn, I knew I should
have looked for a bigger one” he cursed as the ice cream flow began to diminish.
“well you killed it there Ashy” said Lion as he gently thumped the Bun's massive
gut; eliciting a huge belch from him “how do you feel?”, Ash panted a bit before
speaking “errph stuuffed, but it feels soooo good!” rubbing Ash's belly Lion said
“mmmm good, now it's time for Lion to get his share”.

Sinking down onto his knees, Lion hoisted Ash's feet up and slowly began
sliding the big Bunny paws into his mouth; Ash was dopey from the massive amount of
cheese he has consumed so he was not yet aware of what Lion was doing. Taking slow,
steady but powerful swallows Lion had the fat Bunny's legs down in only a few
shorts minutes and still Ash remained oblivious. With Ash's legs down now it was
time for the real challenge; his very large, bloated belly, grabbing the Bun under
his armpits Lion pulled him down into his gaping maw. Savouring the big bunny
belly, Lion took his time in stuffing it down, slurping as much as he could to get
the maximum amount of flavour from the big white dome. “such a greeedy Liiioon...”
muttered Ash through his cheese haze as he slowly slid further down Lion's throat
not seeming to mind what was happening to him in the slightest and not inclined to
do anything. Lion belly bulged outwards heavily, touching the floor as the fattened
Bunny filled it leaving only his head now exposed. With the last final, massive
swallow Ash was sent sliding down into the now massive, squishy Lion belly. Panting
slightly; Lion rocked himself and managed to roll over so that he could slump with
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his back against the couch and take the pressure of his massively bloated belly,
seeing as how he was exhausted and pinned under the mountainous sphere of gold fur
Lion decided to just rest as he was instead of trying to get up and find a better
locale, besides he didn't feel like doing much else than enjoying his stuffed

Bunny.
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