Knight of the Round Belly

Q\fotﬁing Bm’ngs a cou}oﬁz wgetﬁer more than stepping out of their comfort zone. ‘That is
a fact that remains as true tocfay as it did back when this coupfe did that very tﬁing.
The cﬁﬁ(erence, however, is that for a Joair of monster Em’gﬁts, “comfort zone” isn’t
exact[y a threshold that concerned either of them. ﬂﬁzr all, tﬁey’ve fougﬁt monstrous
foes the likes of which most villagers will never even know, and have been through the
thick cy( it all wgetﬁer every step of the way.

Soa camying tri}), n retrospective, migﬁt be one of the cushier tﬁings gafien and Leo
ever did tvgetﬁer

That didn’t mean it didn’t come without com}aficau’ons.

Leo was in cﬁarge of setting up camp and getting a nice ﬁre going. He'd done both
without yroﬁfem atall. In fact, he afrea(fy had his third task; dinner, roasu’ng above
the ﬁ’re he set up. For Leo, two fm’r[y modest-sized salmon were all he needed to ﬁ[f up.
That wouldn’t even be ﬁnger foocf for most monster Em’gﬁts, least cf all (jaﬁen, but Leo
was a much smaller species than his gruffer, heavier boyfriend.

The little monster Em’gﬁt held his exoskeletal hands out Eefore the roaring ﬂame to Eeqa
ﬁimseﬁf warm. As he sat there in the dirt waiu’ng, he occasiona[fy sﬁifmf his attention
over to the woods. He knew Galien could handle ﬁimseﬁ better than any monster Em’gﬁt,
s0 he wasn’t at all concerned for his well Eeing‘ But he was taEing a suqorising[y [ong
time to emerge with his catch, and that was starting to make Leo a bit worried.

“...‘7-[0}96 he foun(f sometﬁing, 1f the 61’3 guy’s been out there _for hours and still hasn’t
nabbed cmytﬁing, he’s gonna be starving Ey the time he gets back,” Leo mused with

concern.

Fortunately, those concerns were pushed aside when the heavy footsteps of the much
[arger monster migﬁt could be heard [umﬁering tﬁrougﬁ the woods a[ong with some
weary grunts and groans. gafien returned, sporting his dark green tunic and gray

armor to matcﬁ ﬁlS own exosEe(etvn. ‘Tﬁougﬁ FLIS armor [OOEQC[‘ immense[y Eeat u}x



Tﬁat was Eecause, S[Mﬂg over gafien’s sﬁoufafer was a massi\/e, nearfour-ﬂunc[rec[younaf

60(11" carcass tﬁat ga(ien set onto tﬁe groumfwitﬁ a weary ﬁUﬁ

“Ooh, ﬁofy crap, this tﬁing gave me a run fer my coins’n then some,” ga[ien ﬁuﬁec[
Weari[y and wijoea( his horned brow with his forearm,

“You oﬁay?” Leo asked with a frown. He gesturecf towards the various aﬁngs and

TOUgﬁ@d UP tunic cmc{ armor.

Galien nodded wecm’[y and waved his hand afismissive[y. “Got kinda messy, but T'm
gooc[ Real question is, how [ong (f’ya think that sucker’(l take t’roast?”

And the reason for Galien’s inquiry quicﬁfy revealed itseg when a growf much louder
than any woodland beast could ever ﬁoye to be erujmzc[ ﬁom the 61’8 Eur[y monsters
thick, armor-clad stomach. Galien gm’macec[ and rubbed his stomach ﬁungri[y.

Leo looked up at his ﬁoyﬁiencfs ﬁeavyset midsection with a blush across his dark,
exoskeletal cheeks. “Um, i-it migﬁt take a while. This tﬁing has to be at least four
hundred }Jouna[s aﬁm’ all...” The (ittle monster Em’gﬁt asked, ta}a}aing his index claws
togetﬁer and cfoing a rea[fy bad ]’05 cf masﬁing how ﬂusterec{ he was.

gafien would’ve norma@ teased his [ittle com}aanion at how easify ﬂusm’ecf he got at
all the noises gaﬁ’en’s stomach made. But with how ﬁungry he was, the Eur[y monster
Em’gﬁt almost looked [like he was joouu'ng. “Aww, cm}?...ﬁnew 97 should’a nabbed a few

smaller ones a[ong the way...”

Leo wasted no time getting to roasting the beast. Tortunaw[y, Galien did the ﬁeavy
[ifn’ng over the ﬁre Joit. The smaller of the two did his best to exyea(iw the roasu’ng
process, but with an animal so enormous, there was J’ust no getting around how [ong the

roast WOU['C[ taEe.

ga[ien parée(f his thick rump down atop a [og he and Leo had set up as their seat. The
two were down to their tunics, both discarded their armor (ﬁ to the side so tﬁey could

relax a [ittle. But for Galien, it was hard to relax with how loud his stomach rumbled.



His Ee[@ growfec[ cfega[y and imyatientfy, as ff it was cmnoyecf at Galien ﬁimseg for not
feecfing it. The draconian beast tﬁumyecf his guta few times as 1f trying to settle it
down. “Yeah, yeaﬁ, 7 know, hold yer horses a[reacfy...”

But hold its horses, Galien’s stomach did not. It continued grow[ing and grumﬁ[ing S0
foucf[y that some smaller rodents nearﬁy actua(fy scurried oﬁ( for dear ﬁfe. And the
more his thick yet empty stomach grow(ec[, the more Galien seemed to resemble a sad
puppy. It would be adorable 1f it weren’t such a tragic sigﬁt to behold.

Leo g[cmcecf back at his fn’encf with a frown, but then at his own dinner when an idea
formufawcf He took one of the salmon qﬁ( @( the spit and held the roasted ﬁsﬁ over to the
Eig ﬁungry monster. “Q-[ere, have one (f mine until your meal is reaafy, ” Leo ojfkref up

to Galien.

‘J\fatum@, Galien’s face immecfiawfy [it up at the cﬁer cf foocf He sm’ﬁ(ecf at the ﬁsﬁ
and smacked his saﬁvau’ng cﬁops [ike a ﬁungry c{og. But he swjojoed ﬁimseﬁc from eating
the tﬁing and frownecf at the smaller monster. “Nah, 1 can’t eat yer fooc[, Leo. That'd
onfy leave ya with the one ﬁsﬁ’n yer so tiny as is! One ﬁsﬁ ain’t gonna do nothin’ fer
me the way itd ﬁeﬁa ﬁ[f ya up more.”

The smaller of the two smiled and shook his head. Voracious and rowcfy tﬁougﬁ Galien
was, he was a genuine[y sweet and tﬁougﬁtﬁd monster, especia[fy to his Eoyfriencf “]
appreciate your concern, but one ﬁsﬁ will do it just ﬁne for me. i’f there’s at least
sametﬁz’ﬂg in your stomach until your fooa[’s reacfy, that should make waiting easter.”

Galien’s exoskeletal jaw formecf into a warm smile. He tuggecf Leo close with one arm

and }Ju[ﬁac[ him against his thick, warm Body in a one-armed ﬁug. “Yer the best, y’ﬁnow
that?”

Of course, Leo didn’t resyomf. Since gaﬁen’s armor was removed, when Leo was tuggec[
close, he was }au[fec[ rigﬁt against Galien’s thick stomach. The [ittle monster could fee(
his Eocfy squisﬁ s[igﬁt[y into the much [mfger monsters Eeﬁy ﬁom beneath Galien’s dark
green tunic. It grumﬁﬁecf rigﬁt up agm’nst Leo’s Eocfy, which warmed his cheeks
exponenu’a[[y. “..‘?l-illnytﬁing for my best friencf slash Boyfrienaf."’



Galien Just [augﬁec[ ﬁeam’fy, which made his thick }aauncﬁ jigg(e against Leo’s Eocfy.
That the Eur[y monster wasn’t even trying to ﬂuster Leo, yet succeecfing S0
s’pecmcufar(y, said a lot more about Leo than it did Galien.

‘J\fe\/errﬁeﬂass, he gmﬁﬁecf the roasted salmon Ey the tail and hoisted the tﬁing ﬁigﬁ above

his ﬁungry jaws. He smﬁfeaf it again and licked his fangs ﬁungn’fy, “Mmmm, smells
delicious...” he almost grow(e(i

Then, the monster cpoened his skull-(ike jaws nice and wide and c[rcyyec[ the salmon rigﬁt
into his mouth. The ﬁsﬁes roasted tail cfcmg[ecf out qf Galien’s mouth, but he cluicE[y
s(mjaecf it up. Galien took a few moments to chew the entire ﬁsﬁ up in his mouth. He

wanted to savor Leo’s cooEing and (it up at the seasoning.

Leo’s C{CM’@ eyes went Wldé wﬁen ﬁe saw gaﬁen Eﬁ}) ﬁlS ﬁeacﬂ;acﬁ cma[gu}a ﬁearufy

*GLLUUURRRK! *

A smg[e wet gu Jo caused Galien’s thick, exoskeletal throat to exycmcf Leo could hear
Galiew’s throat muscles squelch around his }Jufvemzecf ﬁsﬁ The tﬁmg created a sizable
Eu[ge in Galien’s throat that slid down his gu[[et and eventua[fy Jisajojoearecf behind his
broad chest. His cheeks fe[t [ike tﬁey were on ﬁre.

Galien simpfy [icked his fangs clean with his thick, s(imy tongue and sigﬁs conwnt[y.
“Ahh, ain’t very ﬁ[fin’, but damn did it taste goocf,” gafien }omisec( Leo’s cooléing and
rubbed his Be[@ contentfy.

Leo ﬁc{gewcf at the sigﬁt of his Eoyfriemf then leaned over to give Galien’s Ee[[y a coup[e
ﬁeaﬂy pats ﬁimseg(. “Well, I'm sure the boar will take care of the ﬁ[ﬁng u}a.”

Galien gm’nnecf then scooyecf up Leo with his Eur[y arm and tugged’ him ﬁigﬁer “You
could a[ways fi[f me up til then. Nothin’ tastes better than you cy%r all,” Galien teased.
And he drove that reasing home Ey mnning his thick, sfimy tongue across Leo’s cheek.



The smaller monster just froze in Galien’s grasp, getting more and more ﬂusﬁ Ey the
second. Galien faugﬁe(f ﬁeam'[y in response. Leo wiyerf his face clean and went back to
tencfing to the boar. He had ﬁaﬁc a mind to %fer Galien his other ﬁsﬁ, but that would
leave him ﬁanging for his own meal, and he aBsofuw[y didn’t want to get in the way of
Galien and his Jorizec( catch.

It wasn’t fong until Galien’s stomach was rumﬁfing ﬁungri[y again, but the farger
monster could ignore it a [ittle easier thanks to the ﬁsﬁ. Instead, he tended to some of his
minor injuries sustained cfum’ng his hunt. There was a mild but pretty c[eejo gasﬁ across
his Bicep, which gaﬁen treated ﬁy Ecma(aging up his arm, but not Eefore youm’ng a bit of
water from his canteen to clean the wound ﬁrst His chainmail went far in minimizing
the cfamage fortunaw[y, And even then, draconian monster Em’gﬁts could walk oﬁ( far
more severe injuries and heal overtime pretty fast. He just didw't want his arm stinging

as much until then.

C]f cmytﬁing, his stomach was ﬁotﬁering him a lot more than his wounds. The smell qf
that boar got Galien’s thick gut grumﬁfing [ike a riled up boar itsegq Galien grimacec(
and occasiona[fy }m(mecf his gut ﬁrmfy, ﬁissing at it to shut up, but occasiona[@
g[cmcing back at the boar and Wﬁim'ng [ow[y that his meal was so close et so strange[y
out of reach. Q\forma[fy, Galien could’ve just consumed the beast aﬁw he sfayerf it.
However, boars tasted awﬁA[ raw, and when }Wejoyecf Ey someone like Leo, tasted divine.
Granted, Leo would’ve eager[y rushed over to rub his ﬁoyfriendE Ee[@ to ﬁego settle it
down, but that would onfy lead to the boar taﬁing [onger to roast. And he was every bit
as eager to get Galien ﬁaaf as Galien ﬁimseﬁf was.

‘Jﬁanﬁﬁd@, Ey the time Galien had ﬁnisﬁecf }Jatcﬁing up the few wounds across his Eoc(y
that warranted Eanc[aging up, the boar was comjo[ete[y roasted and reacfy for

consumjau’on

“Ohhh, ﬁnaﬂy!” ga[ien exclaimed, ﬁoy}oing up fmm the [og and cawying the massive
boar over to his seat and setting it down on a }oiﬁz (f wood, regaraf(ess qf how }al’ping hot

it was.



Leo gm%ecf his one remaining ﬁsﬁ and sat ﬁimseﬁc down next to Galien. “Well, no time
better than the present. Go ahead and c{ig-”

Galien was way ahead of Leo. He tore cﬁ a sizable chunk of the roasted boar meat with
his bare claws and shoved the entire tﬁing m’gﬁt into his gaping maw. Those bone-
cruncﬁing fangs of his pufven’zec[ the meat and bones in his mouth, grinafing them up
[ike notﬁing. Then he gu@)ecf ﬁeam'[y and afug in for more.

Leo, of course, watched with a ﬂusterecf ﬁxan’on, Eare[y m’%[ing on his roasted salmon.
He tuggecf at his hood 5figﬁt[y when Galien gm%ec{ a boar tﬁigﬁ, ycm/éecf it clean (ﬁ
the carcass and cﬁom}ae(f into it greec{i[y and vomcious[y. For as nice a guy as gafien
was, when he got to eating, esyecia@ roasted meat, he was like a savage animal. And
the sigﬁt of that draconian animal cﬁsay})earing the boar [ike that, one migﬁty cﬁom}? at
a time, never fai[ecf to make Leo fee( a little hot under the collar.

Anytime Galien [azi[y tossed bones aside, most of them were just remnants cf bones
Galien didn’t bother just eating with the meat itsegc. The g[uttonous monster Em’gﬁt just
continued tearing tﬁrougﬁ the boar, gm%ing massive chunks of meat out ﬁom the
carcass with his armored claws or going stmigﬁt for the ribs. This was a four—ﬁunafrec[
youncf beast, and yet, Galien was cfemo(isﬁing it at a breakneck pace that would put
any of his fe[fow monster lém’gﬁts to shame.

‘J\fotﬁing but the sound of S[OJO}?y cﬁewing and scmfing could be heard for the next
several minutes. Galien was cfowning his Joorﬁ without any signs of sfowing down
whatsoever. Even as the sheer volume of meat Eeing consumed was afreaafy ﬁaving an

im})act on the monster Em’gﬁts midsection.

FEven when it was empty, Galien’s stomach was natum[fy thick and fat enougﬁ that it
J’ust stuck out Ey an extra foot, Earefy masked behind his armors’ H)Vso-}a[aw. With all
that meat swallowed down, ga[ien’s gut had ex}oanaﬁzaf ﬁy an additional foot beneath his
tunic. His Ee[@ }Joocﬁeaf out enougﬁ that the afreaafy fair[y u’gﬁt tunic grew even
u’gﬁm around his torso the more his stomach ex}aamﬂch and stretched the faﬁm’c out.
The sigﬁt cf his exyancfing Ee[@ made a B[usﬁing Leo a[reacfy eager to get his hands

around Galien’s increasing[y heavier gut.



As the m’gﬁt went on, ga[ien continued tecm’ng m’gﬁt tﬁrougﬁ the carcass, even as a lot
of its meat was nowhere to be seen anymore. Even with how 61’3 Galien’s Beﬁy was
getting, he hadn’t slowed down one bit or shown any signs of fee[ing over[y stuﬁfecf, even
with a gooaf few hundred youna(s cf meat in his Be[@. His species was capaﬁfe qf
consuming a great deal, sometimes, whole and squirming cgcmf all. A roasted animal,
no matter how 61’5, was far easier for such a [arge draconian beast [ike gafien to

stomac ﬁ

‘Jﬁougﬁ, amusing[y enougﬁ, while Leo was known to rea[fy go ﬁog on ﬁsﬁ, he was still
niﬁﬁfing on his one measfy salmon. That was [ike[y because he was so tmnsﬁxecf on
Watcﬁing his Eoyfriem{ Stuﬁ( his face that he had all but forgotten to stuﬁt his own.
Anytime he remembered or tried to take a Bigger bite of his meager meal, Galien’s Beﬁy
would churn cﬁqufy from all that meat poum’ng into it. And without fai[, the sounds
that bloated monsters’ stomach made would aﬁways re-capture Leo’s attention and make

his cheeks burn anew.

Galien wasn’t even _pausing to catch his breath at any point. He simp(y clawed at the
boar carcass, tearing out whatever bones had the most meat on them, and consumed
those ﬁancﬁ%fs ﬁom there, bones and all. Leo watched the [arger monster greecfi(y chew
and focusecf on his thick throat. He watched it exyanaf and heard it sque(cﬁ wetfy as
whatever ﬁeﬁy moutﬁﬁd of meat and bone Galien chewed up squeezecf down his migﬁty
throat all at once. The smaller monster saw that Eu[ge in gaﬁen’s neck s[icé[y Jousﬁec{
down fmm behind his broad chest, eventua[fy acfc{ing to the mass of that impressive(y
round Eeﬂy of his. It a(ways burbled in response to any moutﬁﬁf gaﬁ’en guﬁoecf down,

signafing how hard his cfigesa’ve system was worﬁing to process so much foocf all at once.

(T)O Leo, fﬁlS cﬁs'p[ay ofscwage g[uttony WanCl?" sujoem'or tﬁan cmy cfi‘rmer SﬁOW a court

_]1651?1" cou[a(ever}aut on.

This process continued for several minutes more with Galien’s gfuttony on ﬁd’f Jisy[ay
ﬁom start to fim’sﬁ. He continued ravaging the carcass that resembled a boar less and
less the more Galien tore into it. And his afrecwfy cﬁunﬁy Be[fy grew [arge enougﬁ that
his tunic couldn’t even contain it anymore. Galien’s stomach grew so ﬁeavy that the

bloated monster even slid (ﬁ the [og to lean his back against it while he ate.



This continued until, at fong last, the carcass itseﬁf had been discarded, now reduced to
notﬁing more than a parﬂ’a( skeleton. The immense[y bloated gafien groanecf cont‘entfy,
then declared his satisfaction with the meal Ey sfa}o})ing his enormous Be[@ with one
hand, throwing his head back, and expelling a lengthy, thunderous belch.

E%RREEEE
4,4
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That monstrous Bur]o roared out of gaﬁ’en’s maw for several seconds stmigﬁt. It echoed
all tﬁrougﬁout the woods and sent dozens upon dozens of animals scurrying oﬁf in fear
and birds ﬂuttering out from the trees. Several f[ecﬁs cf sfimy saliva ﬂ?zw out cf the
overstuﬁecf monsters maw as he belched, sy[attering onto the grounaf s[opyify until it
ﬁna@ rumbled to a close. Leo’s cheeks looked about reacfy to syontaneous(y combust
with the steam emanating ﬁom his reddened face.

ga[ien sigﬁecf with re[ief and sfum}aecf back against the [og. His ﬁuge gut sloshed
ﬁeaw’[y with the motion. “Groooooaaaahhh man, T'm sz‘uﬁepﬂ » Galien moaned and gave
his g[oﬁu[ar guta few sau’ﬁecf pats for empﬁasis. His gut jigg&ed and burbled with each

ﬁearty pat he gave, maﬁing all the contents within him slosh about immense[y.

Galien’s afreacfy ﬁeﬁy stomach had ex}aanc[ec[ Ey nearfy four feet Tt }aressec[ out atop
Galien’s thick tﬁigﬁs, maﬁing the monster s]oreacf them apart to give his gut some
Breatﬁing room. Not on[y that, but his tunic was ﬁd@ raised over his thick, Joucfgy
dome. That enormous[y bloated, fat Ee[fy was laid bare in all its g[ory, Baﬁing gentfy

fmm the swacfy ﬂame of Leo’s ﬁre Joit.

As gf that wasn’t enougﬁ, the immensefy bloated monster took it a step ﬁntﬁer Ey
stripping oﬁ( his tunic and chainmail. Galien [azi(y tossed both aside and sigﬁecf

contentfy, now comjo[ete[y shirtless and with notﬁing oﬁstrucu'ng that giant mass cf
sca(y, Eurﬁfing fksﬁ‘ C]f Leo had nostrils, blood would be sﬁoo’a’ng of them 6y now.

“.Y-You..d-d-don’t mind weam’ng anytﬁing even all the way out here...?” Leo
.Eputtereaf He gave a }oiss _poor }omformance of masEing how n’c[icufousfy hot under the

collar Galien was maﬁing him.

Of course, gaﬁ’en snickered when he saw how much of a mess Leo was Eecoming. “ﬂ-(eﬁ,
y’ﬁnow me, Leo, 1 ain’t gonna Sfeep with no shirt on. ‘Sides, who needs a tunic when we
got a niiiice, roarin’ ﬁre t’Eee}a me warm?” Galien even stretched his back and yawnec[
n exaggemwaf fasﬁion. His back arched as he stretched, which made that Buﬁﬁfing

dome of his stick out even more, like he was yresenting to Leo.

MC@ guy or not, ga[ien was an enormous tease...



Leo was so ﬂusterecf and riled up that he instincu'vefy Just darted over to Galien’s side.
He saddled up m’gﬁt besides the farger, immense[y bloated monster and rested against
that ﬁuge Ee[fy cf his. The smaller monsters re[au've[y thin torso leaned up against that
ball of scafy fat, [ike a medieval memory mattress.

ﬂﬁ?r getting ﬁimseﬁf comfortaﬁfe, Leo’s }m[ms sank into that thick, im]oossiﬁfy ﬁeavy
ball qf scafy cﬁ)ugﬁ that was ga(ien’s Ee(@. There was so much fooc[ pacﬁecf away inside
of Galien’s gut that Leo couldn’t heave and J’iggﬁz it around the way he norma[fy could.
‘Jﬁougﬁ it sloshed and swayecf, there was signfﬁcant weigﬁt to ga[ien’s stomach due to
Just how [arge that boar was. ‘It didn’t stop Leo fmm cudcfﬁng up against that ﬁuge
soﬁ-scafecf dome and running his clawed, exoskeletal hands all across that vast Ee@,

Aa cfee}? rumble emitted from ga(ien’s chest, not unlike a low, Eeastfy }mrm’ng noise to
sign@ his contentment with Leo’s treatment. He relaxed a [ittle bit more against the
[og, [etting his enormous stomach S}nﬁ out even more for Leo to cuddle up against and

rub all over. Leo couldn’t ﬁeﬁo but geta solid hold of Galien’s Be[[y in his grip-

“7 can’t believe you managecf to eat all of that boar Ey yourseﬁ” Leo marveled. His
hands were gripping onto a solid chunk of Ee[@-fat from that n’gﬁt, soft—scafea[ boulder

qf(l gut

Galien gm’nnec{ yroud@ and fofcfecf his arms behind his head while he reclined a little

bit more. “Dunno wﬁy yer so Suqarisec(, Leo. Tt ain’t the most ya’ve ever seen me eat

before. ‘7-[66, remember that (unatic who tried eatin’ you back in the dungeons? Made
Y 7]

quicﬁ work’uh him, didn’t 17"

Leo shuddered at that memory. It wasn’t just at the sigﬁt cf how massive Galien’s Eeﬂy
was, or seeing those [ittle Bu[ges that would protrucfe from their enemy tmjojoecf within

him. There was also the fact that, had Galien admitted to c[evouring and o(igesu’ng that
vicious ym’soner, the ca}omin would have most assumffy }mm’sﬁecf him and Leo severe[y

and without mercy.

“Got me there,” Leo conceded. The less than Jafeasant memories of near(y Being eaten By

tﬁat [unatic were SOOT’l}?LLSﬁeC[BCICE wﬁen ﬁe StaYGJC&)WH ga[ien’s massi\/e, g[oﬁufargut



He ﬁrm(y Jaresseof his hands against gafien’s uncferﬁe[@ and }msﬁecf them upwarcfs,
ruﬁﬁing that vast Eurﬁﬁng dome all over. It fe(t so much heavier than usual under his
grasp, with no way to slosh or jiggﬁa it around. When Leo Jousﬁecf into Galien’s
underbelly to try and heave it up as best he could, it barely bounced up, even if the
contents inside of Galien’s gut sloshed inside of him in an especially thick matter. It
was almost as 1f his Ee[@ was ﬁdf of the richest, heaviest syrup imaginaﬁfe.

When Leo heard Galien’s Eeﬂy Euﬁﬁfing, he couldn’t ﬁe(p but ﬁug that glant dome and
Jousﬁ the side cf his hooded head m’gﬁt up against it, to try and (isten to his bloated
Eoyﬂiencfs Ee[[y worﬁing 50 inwntfy. Leo could hear the inside qf Galien’s stomach
churning heavily to break down all that meat and bone. It sounded [ike a witches
cauldron ﬁA[T cf the most volatile, cfangerous chemicals known to man and beast alike.
He could actua[fy fee[ the c{ezptﬁs of gafien’s stomach Eu%fing aggressive[y to process
such an impossiﬁfy ﬁeavy meal, due to how forceﬁd the cﬁurm’ng actua[fy was.

The _point was driven home when Leo fe[t and heard Galien’s stomach gurg[e even
harder. Galien grimaced slightly, but then gripped his fat belly tightly, threw his head
back and unleashed an earﬁo[é-.yofitting belch.

L/ >

That burp blasted out from Galien’s maw for several seconds straight and was so strong
that Leo could actua[fy fee[ gafien’s Eelfy J’ostﬁz ﬁom the evacuation of all that pressure.



(ja[ien sigﬁec{ when it ended and gave his guta few pats cf re(ief. “Whew, man, heh.
Good tﬁing Tm aimin’ towards the sﬁy, huh. Remember last time?”

The aoﬁymﬁfy ﬂusrerec[ Leo swallowed cmxious[y and nodded sﬁaEify. “You Emjaec[ o)
hard that you blew out the campﬁre..,”

(ja[ien snickered, scmtcﬁing his bare, broad chest almost Jaroucffy at that fact “ﬂ-[eﬁ, it
was worth it tﬁougﬁ t'see yer face get all Efusﬁy. ” The shirtless, 61’g-ﬁeﬂi’ecf monster
gn’nnec[ down at Leo and leaned back against the [og, resting both his arms comfortaﬁ(y
agm’nst it while his [arge stomach Joresse(f out Before Leo. “Still, 1 got yﬁmty more where
that came from...” Galien said and gave Leo a teasing wink; even rubbing his vast belly
na sﬁowy sort of fasﬁion, as 1f to invite Leo to have at it.

leever tﬁere was a way wget Leo scmmﬁfing, it was tﬁat

Almost instcmt[y, Leo was sitting between Galien’s outspreac[ [egs and square[y in ﬂont
of that bulbous, bubbling belly. He placed his little armored palms against the lower
center of gaﬁ’en’s gut; rigﬁt under his (ﬂae:p EeITy button. Then, Leo arched his back and
}Jusﬁetf down ﬁrm[y into Galien’s Ee[@ as hard as he could. Due to how ﬁeavy Galien’s
gut was, there wasn’t as much give as there usua[fy was. ‘But it was enougﬁ to cﬁ’sfocfge
a pressure yocﬁet which worked its way up Galien’s throat and out cf his mouth in the
form qf a [arge, ro[[ing belch. It wasn'’t as fong or as loud as the last one, but it made

Leo swoon all the same.

“You can do better than that,” Leo remarked, then shoved his hands even harder into

Galien’s gut. Like clockwork, another sonorous belch roared out ﬁom Galien’s maw.

“G UUULRIUIO
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Galien yet again threw his head back and let it out. Tt was a little [onger than the last
one, but not as loud. He ﬁuﬁfecf when it ended then grinnecf down at Leo. “Havin’ ﬁm
there, (il fe[fa?” He asked with a y[ayﬁd nucfge, using the n’y of his immense[y thick and
fat tail.

Leo shoved his hands into gafien’s Eeﬂy again, causing a reaﬂy thick, weigﬁty slosh to
erupt from his guta second Eefore ga(ien 5u1:pec[ ﬁeaw’[y and ﬁuﬁ(ezf again. Cfﬁougﬁ he
was Bfusﬁing, there was mild frustmtion on Leo’s face. “It’s hard to rea[fy geta gooc{
}Jusﬁ in. Your Be[@ is just way too ﬁeavy rigﬁt now ﬁom all that meat...”

“Nah, ya just gotta give it some elbow grease,” Galien assured him. He couldn’t ﬁeﬁo
snicker at the sigﬁt of Leo scmmﬁfing [ike an eager lizard against sﬁipﬁery hardwood
ﬂoor n’gﬁt agm’nst his fat stomach.

Leo jaressecf even harder against (ja[ien’s Be@ and worked a Eig, rumﬁfing Emjo out cf
the monster, fo[[owec{ immecfiaw[y 6y another one qf [esser intensity sﬁort[y tﬁerecfﬁw‘
But when tﬁey ended, Leo shook his ﬁufiousfy Efusﬁing head c[issatisﬁec( and Egpt trying
to }ousﬁ some more. gafien sat there against the [og, Ewying into the m’gﬁt sEy over and
over again. Fach one was im}aressive in its own way, but not qm’w the pressure bomb

Brewing in that massive gut of his.

?lﬁ-er [etting out a su@rising[y [igﬁt ﬁuqo, Galien looked down to see his ﬂusrerec[ yet
exhausted little Eoyfrienc( ﬁuﬁng ﬁimseﬁc ﬁom the strugg[é. The tﬁings Leo did when he
was ‘tﬁirsty’ were genuinefy adorable to Galien. But then, a rather imjoisﬁ grin formec[
over the 61’5, bloated monster when he got an in idea.

Sucfcfen[y, Galien’s ﬁeﬁy tail coiled itsegf around Leo’s slender ﬁ}’ps. The much (arger
monster used his thick tail to press Leo afirectfy against his Burgeoning gut. Leo yeﬁoec{
when he was sucfc[en(y forcecf into ﬁugging rigﬁt up against Galien’s warm, cﬁuming
stomach. ‘But then, Galien wm}o}aec[ his migﬁty arms around the [ittle monster Em’gﬁt
and embraced him in a ﬁug. A ﬁug he used to squeeze Leo m’gﬁt against his Eeﬂy
tightly.



The squeeze cf Leo’s ﬁrm yet lean torso }Jusﬁing against that fat middle was enougﬁ to
cause an intense[y gaseous gurg[e to erupt ﬁom that sizable Eeﬁy. ga[ien’s eyes widened
as a 61’5 one rumbled its way up his guﬂét. But when his head (urched, he didn’t throw
it back like usual, but instead, (urched it downward, c[irect(y towards Leo just in time
for Galien to belch ferociously right in Leo’s face.

ORRRPIN”

That massive Emja was forceﬁJ enougﬁ to blow Leo’s hood back and expose his smootﬁ,

exoskeletal skull as the foul gas blew aggressively in Leo’s face for several seconds
stmigﬁt Galien was cargﬁJ enougﬁ to make sure he was aiming at Leo without Efowing
the fire back. When it ended, Galien smacked his chops contently and looked down at
Leo, who was stock still, wide-eyed, and redder than a rose.

The El’g-ﬁe[ﬁ’eaf monster snickered then Eearﬁugged Leo into his Eeﬁy again. Like
clockwork, aﬁw another ﬁeavy-souncﬁ’ng slosh, ga(ien unleashed another massive belch

in Leo’s face.



AAHPIIN”

As that cfeafening ijo roared out of Galien’s maw, he squeezecf Leo against his Beﬁy
even harder to extend it for as [ong as Joossiﬁﬁe. And like the last one, he let loose m’gﬁt
in Leo’s face, splattering his exoskeletal cheeks with a few flicks of saliva and sending
that deeply warm stomach gas right through those sensory holes in Leo’s cheeks. Intense
warmth had a habit (f suﬁafumg Leo. But coming ﬁom that close and that intensefy, it
could oum’gﬁt overwhelm his senses; a feat onfy Galien could and had }Juﬂéaf oﬁ( many

times ngore.

Fortunately, Galien wasn't set on stunning his boyfriend again, hilarious though it was

the last time he did that.



Instead, he was J’ust going to leave him riJicu[ousfy ﬂust‘erecﬁ That was afways ﬁm too.
So, when Galien ﬁuggecf Leo against his guta third time, Galien threw his head back
and ex}oeﬂécf his loudest belch yet towards the sﬁy and not m’gﬁt in Leo’s face.

“BEEEE
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It was so Joowmﬁf that the grounc[ actua[@ rattled in its wake. And it was so loud that
even the birds who had a[reacfy ﬂown away to other trees for safety soon ﬂuttereaf out
again in a startled panic while that monstrous eructation echoed out of Galien’s maw
for several seconds stmigﬁt C]f Galien dared to let that one out in Leo’s face, not on[y

would he have all but cermin[y pemﬁe(f his little 6oyfm’enaf ﬁom the rush of intense heat
overﬁeau’ng his sensory system, but it also would’ve proﬁaﬁfy blown the ﬁre out.

By the time it had ﬁna(fy ended, gaﬁ’en gaspecf Ereatﬁfessfy, [etting his fong, sﬁmy
tongue ﬁang out of his maw with cﬁzef) re[igc. “Haaaah, there it is...” Galien rumbled
with delight.

“...good joB,” Leo ﬁna(fy }ﬂjoecf ina very quiet, ridicu(ousfy ﬂusterecf tone of voice. He
gave Galien’s Ee(Ty a few ﬁecmy pats for empﬁasis.

The immense[y bloated monster ﬁiccu}:ecf then snickered. “Well, 1 didn’t wanna turn ya
into a statue again. Who'd be here t'rub my Ee[@ 1f 1 did?” Galien jokecf “Sides, 1
tend t'like yer company on a nice m’gﬁt [ike this, (il guy..”

And that _point was driven home when ga(ien leaned down as best he could with such a
monumental gut, in order to lick Leo across the cheek again as a cfisp[ay of aﬁ(ecu’on
from the ﬁeﬁy, }n’ecfatory monster. It didn’t overstimulate Leo, but it damn sure [eﬁ
him B[usﬁing even harder than that massive 6u1jo did. fventua[fy, Galien released his
Eearﬁug grip over Leo and let him slide down against his boulder of a gut which Leo
still optwf to ﬁug against fong aﬁ?r Galien released him.

Leo resumed mﬁﬁing Galien’s Eeﬁy in wicfe-reacﬁing circles. It was so vast that Leo
had to outstretch his arms just to reach certain _portions of Galien’s sizable stomach.

The fee[ing of those exoskeletal claws c{igging into his ﬁrm yet sqft—smfaced sca[y jTesﬁ
caused gaﬁ’en to groan with c{e(igﬁt He sfumpecf back while Leo gmgpecf at the center of
his prominent middle. The little monster Iém’gﬁt cfug his index claw into Galien’s cﬂee}?
Eeﬁy button, gentfy wigg(ing it around inside and causing a mild slosh from the motion
against gaﬁ’en’s Ee[@. The much (arger monster grocmec[ some more; his navel Eeing

one cf his many sweet spots, as Leo had learned many moons ago. He yanéecf his claw

out of Galien’s Ee[[y button, making his gut wobble sfigﬁtfy due to its ﬁeﬁy weigﬁt



Both ﬁm’gﬁts sigﬁecf conwntfy as Leo snugg[ecf more comfortaﬁfy against Galien’s Eeﬁy.
Being draconian, the two were not on[y foncf of warmth but Galien’s Eody especia[fy was
goocf at aﬁsorﬁing warmth. And the cmcé[ing ﬂames Befm’e them gentfy baked Galien’s

Be[[y, which Eeyt Leo nice and toasty the more he embraced that mountainous gut.

“Ahh, this is nice,” Leo mused, nuzzfing his cheek against gaﬁen’s warm Be[@ and
cuc[cf[ing the massive monster like a Ezg, bloated wcfcfy bear.

Galien wmyjaec{ his arm around his [ittle companion and tuggecf him tigﬁtfy yet
[ow’ng[y against his Eeﬁy. Enougﬁ that the monster had to turn his head to let out yet
another cfeeJo ijo and then pa[m his chest. “BWURIAAARRRPH Guh, heh,
wouldn’t trade it fer anytﬁing in the world, Leo...” gaﬁen rejafiecf, scmtcﬁing his
g[oﬁu(ar gut icffy and caressing Leo’s sides with his emﬁmcing arm. The [mfge monster
yawnecf (ike a beast, [etting his thick tongue ﬁang out like a lions roar until it ceased.

“Man, I'm beat...”

Leo yawnecf ﬁeam’(y ﬁimseg[, and smacked his cﬁqas. “Well, a few hundred }wuncfs @c

boar meat will do that, T'm sure.”

ga[ien let out one last [arge belch for the m’gﬁt and then smacked his own cﬁo]os in
agreement. “No question.” He then smiled down at Leo and more gentfy licked his
cheek. “Sfeep tigﬁt, (il 6ucfd’y.“an’ don’t let the bed Eugs bite...1 mean, tﬁey }Woﬁaﬁfy will,
ya are pretty damn tasty, but still...”

Leo ]’ust chuckled and gave gaﬁ’en’s Ee[@ a coupfe of [ow’ng pats. “Well, 1f rﬁey do,
you’[f proﬁaﬁ[y eat them anyway, so 1 suspect we're goocf ” ga[ien snickered, maﬁing his
Big Ee[@ bounce with Leo still wmja}aec[ around it. ‘Then, the two slumbered in their
[oving embrace of one another Before a gentfe ﬂame‘

gﬂﬂ[ﬁqéy .S'ﬂy monsters can )ZﬁﬂJ[OVE.

The End



