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Cal had just walked into the kitchen, the hard day wearing on him. He carried the stress of the day on his huge muscular shoulders, which were hunched over. Cal hefted his 450 pounds of bulk into the kitchen, just wanting nothing more than a drink. 

However, Cal’s demeanor suddenly changed when he laid eyes on Steve. His boyfriend was preparing a lovely dinner of fried chicken and mashed potatoes, and the beautiful smells accompanied the beautiful image. Steve wore a white undershirt that was a few sizes too small, exposing Steve’s beautiful round Belly. The large and beautiful Belly hung over the counter, rubbing along the stray flour. Beneath Him, Steve’s large and blubbery thighs squeezed through the tight boxer briefs, while his big and sumptuous ass just beckoned for Cal to hump it. 

Immediately, Cal felt his manhood rise to the occasion, the heat of passion welled up inside him. He felt wet on both ends of his pants, and ready to climax.

Cal walked over and hugged Steve from behind. He then rested his large hands on Belly and thrusted his ten-inch erection into Steve’s sumptuous ass.

“God, you look beautiful!” his deep voice bellowed romantically.

Steve smiled. “Hello, gorgeous! Nice to see you too! How was your day?”

“Better once I saw you. You’re wearing my favorite outfit!” He started rubbing Belly and sped up thrusting Steve. “Let’s take it off.”

Steve was trying to focus on finishing dinner, but he felt aroused by Cal’s humping and stopped trying to. He dropped a piece of chicken into the flour and a cloud exploded up, covering Belly and Cal’s hands. Steve’s nipples and manhood went hard and he felt the heat of passion welling within him. He closed his eyes and grasped Cal’s thighs and squeezed the hard muscle. 

Cal started kissing the back of Steve’s neck, working around to both sides. His hands worked up along Belly to Steve’s pecs and rubbed his nipples. The hands squeezed the flabby muscle while Cal kept dry humping.

He turned around to face Cal and their mouths embraced. The two’s tongues danced within their mouths, exchanging nothing but loving passion. Steve’s hands worked on unbuckling Cal’s belt, but while Cal’s muscular arms wrapped around Steve’s huge girth.

Cal noticed his fingers weren’t touching as usual, and he noticed Steve was a little further from away. This made the passion flowing within Cal increase and burn hotter. Their mouths broke away. 

“Babe, has Belly grown?” he asked, his voice full of hot breathy passion.

Steve just smiled coyly. “You tell me!” He rubbed Belly against Cal’s roid belly and resumed making out.

Belly was the couple’s most prized possession, as both of them had a mutual love for Him. The only goal of their relationship was to make Belly as big as possible.

Food stuffings for them were just as passionate and hot as having sex, with their favorite part being the heavy and tight fullness they felt in Belly, followed by the deep ecstasy of the food coma. It was a shame that it only lasted a few hours, and the two were actively searching for a way to make the feeling permanent. 

Cal had moved to sucking Steve’s nipples while his large hands caressed Belly. Steve moaned in pleasure as he leaned against the counter. The food was all but forgotten. Cal started licking Belly, enjoying the floury taste of Steve’s light and flabby skin. Steve just rubbed his hands through Cal’s sweaty hair. He tried to bend down to kiss his head but Belly was just too big. But Steve’s movements stopped when Cal started tonguing his belly button. Complete passion welled within him and his dick threatened to pierce through his boxer briefs.

Steve’s moan of pleasure encouraged Cal to suck and tongue faster, making Belly and his fatpad quiver with pleasure. 

Cal then moved down to Steve’s dick and pulled it out of the underwear. Kneeling on the ground, Cal tickled it with his nails first, and then his tongue.

Steve leaked a little and filled Cal with the flavor of love. Tears of sheer joy poured out of his eyes and Cal’s head thrust slowly, gradually increasing with speed. 

Steve braced himself on the counter as Cal continued, reaching full speed. His boyfriend grasped his thighs with those hard muscles, while Belly jiggled and bounced against Cal’s face. 

The sounds of slapping skin accompanied Steve’s pleasure moans and Cal’s heavy breathing. The air was thick with the two men’s sweat and the mustiness of sex. 

“Oh God, oh God!” Steve was almost ready to climax. He could feel the nerves quiver from his feet all the way up through Cal’s mouth. 

Soon Cal started moaning as more cum leaked into his mouth. Sweet saltiness coated his large tongue. He tried to slow his thrusting but the deliciousness was too compelling. 

Suddenly Steve came, his entire body quivered as it ejected its load. He expelled a deep and long moan of ecstasy. 

Cal’s entire body stiffened as he took in Steve’s seed. He grasped Steve’s waist as tightly as he could, shoving Belly and Steve’s dick fully into his face. Like Steve, Cal moaned in immense pleasure. His entire body was sweating and all of his clothes were completely soaked. 

He had to swallow four times as he stood up. He kissed Belly a few times before nuzzling Steve’s neck. The two collapsed into each other and just stood there in love. Full, complete, unmitigated love. Their faces wore beautifully sensual smiles. 

The silence was broken by a large gurgle from Belly.

“Now that you ate,” Steve said. “I’m hungry.”

After the two cleaned themselves a bit, they finished preparing dinner with Belly growling louder with each passing minute. 

Finally, the meal was prepared and the two sat down. Before them was a beautiful spread, fit for Thanksgiving. Three whole fried chickens, extra crispy; two whole three-pound bags of mashed potatoes with brown gravy; two large bowls of coleslaw; two more bowls of mac and cheese; twelve biscuits with globs of honey and butter; and a half dozen ears of corn. 

Steve’s mouth watered at the sight, and he giggled with excitement. “It’s beautiful.”

Cal was aroused again; this time at how big Belly was going to get. “We’re going to make you beautiful.”

Cal shoved a spoonful of mashed potatoes in Steve’s mouth, slobbing it all over his face. Some fell onto Belly and he licked it up, making sure to tickle with his tongue. He then shoved a cup- full of gravy followed by a biscuit into Steve’s mouth.

Belly grew and expanded with each mouthful Steve swallowed. Cal rubbed and jiggled Him, ensuring there was enough room for all that was to go in there. He loved watching Steve and Belly grow; it turned him on so much!

Cal sat facing Steve and he could see Belly inching closer and closer to him. Within a few bites Belly was pressing against Cal’s muscle chub and the two giggled with delight. 

“Fuck me!”

Steve shook his head. “No, keep feeding me!”

Cal kept shoving food into Steve, his mouth and naked torso a greasy and food covered mess. Cal licked the crumbs off of Steve, making sure to maximize the pleasure his tongue gave. 

Steve moaned and groaned with pleasure. He loved the tightening of his skin around Belly and his thighs and butt. He could feel the stretchmarks widen with each mouthful he swallowed and he could feel his heavy ass eat into the chair. 

A bump rippled through Steve, jiggling his sexy fat. They both laughed at their arousal, getting hot.

Cal was so much love! “Fuck, you’re such a fucking pig.”

The two made out, slobbing over each other. Grase and food bits spread all around their bodies. They loved the immense mess they made and the intense slobbery they were taking part in. This was so wrong-looking to anyone who would see them, but they didn’t care. To them this was perfectly, 100% right.

Steve could feel his thighs and ass grow, and he could even hear the inches pile onto his body. The chair creaked beneath his growing weight and he could feel his manhood pulse underneath his growing fat pad. He jiggled Belly and could feel Belly rub him out. 

His eyes rolled back in pleasure. “God, this is living!”

Cal took the last piece of chicken and thrust it into Steve’s mouth. The greasy bits cascaded down his dome shaped belly, gradually making a river of grease. He then took the pieces and shoved them into the belly button, as if feeding Belly directly.

“C’mon, you giant lard-ass. Eat it! You know you want it!”

Steve burped and farted, fulling the room with more odors of sexually passion. The two made out again, striving to touch each other because of Belly’s large size. 

Cal grasped Belly and kissed Him. He then slowly led Steve to stand on his feet. They made out again as Cal turned Steve around. He then kissed down Steve’s back, slowly taking off his underwear.

Steve cooed with pleasure, accompanied by burps. Cal grabbed a bottle of lube and liberally applied it to himself and Steve. 

He then slowly inserted himself, carefully stretching out Steve as he went along. 

Steve grasped the counter, bracing himself. He loved the cooling feeling of Cal’s massiveness as it carved into him. Cal rubbed up and down Steve’s sides and into his sweaty armpits as he kept going. 

Once fully inserted, Cal thrust forward. Steve tried to thrust back but Belly was pulling his waist forward and moving was too difficult. Instead, he just stood motionless and submissive, enjoying his boyfriend’s gigantic manhood.

Cal grunted as he sped up, pumping himself full of everything he got. He loved the feeling of having sex with a beached whale that Steve offered after stuffing himself. He loved the sweaty jiggling of fat slapping against him. He loved the firm beach ball under his hands, pulsing as though Belly was about to explode. 

Steve grasped Cal’s hands and moved them to his dick. “Share with me, Babe. Almost there! Almost there! C’mon, Babe. Share with me!”

Cal tried to pump Steve, but was too focused on humping him. He just rubbed the underside of Belly and humped faster. Steve clenched his butt to add resistance and he started moaning.

“Yeah, that’s it! Fuck! Wow!”

Steve moaned louder, feeling Cal was almost there. He was about to climax a second time.

Cal came, shooting gallons into Steve, filling him with sheer ecstasy. They both moaned in pleasure, quivering as their bodies exchanged intense loving passion. Cal leaned on Steve and Steve rested on Belly, who rested happily the counter. The men were so out of breath, it was as though they just climbed to the top of the Empire State Building by stairs.

The room was just full of panting from the two lovers. They turned around and kissed each other.

“I love you!”

“I love you.”

They both looked at Belly and rubbed lovingly. “We love you,” they said in unison.
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