Marty
Part 2
As a new morning rise onto the Central Park Zoo, it was a very morning tired Marty that woke up from his late night supper.
Having spent the previous night gorging on what felt like tons of crabs together with Gloria sure had been taking a tool onto him, as he still felt like he had barley been digesting anything at all!

Which was a lie, since one quickly looked showed that while his gut had been reducing slightly in size, the same size change could also be seen onto his now outgrown butt!

While it had only grown a few inches wider it was still a fairly noticeable change to the Zebra it belonged to, as a now very excited Marty wasted no time rushing over to the fence over at Gloria's area and calling for her to come over and see it.
Letting out huge yawns of her own as Gloria got herself over the fence to see her friend, she too looked like she still had plenty of the crabs she ate last night still stored around in her stuffed belly.

"What was it you wanted to show me?" A partly sleepwalking Gloria was asking as Marty turned his rump at her and asked, "Notice anything?" with a very super stoked grin.

It took a few moments for Gloria to understand what he was doing to her, but as she started to recall the events of last night she said "Oh Marty, I think it looks beautiful!" to her friend, almost like someone said when they don't recognize a new haircut at first.
"Looks like that little crab plan of yours really paid out." Marty said very proudly, as he then started to act a tiny bit "high and mighty" by bragging that he now might even have a butt larger then hers.
Gloria of course was a lady that didn't really had time listening to guys thinking they have a lot more then they really have (Make out of that what you want), as she decided to simply put his claims to the test in the most simple ways possible.
Marty suddenly felt a sudden push onto his newfound "big butt", as Gloria's massive ass ended up completely covering up and even partly swallowing his own striped behind when being compared fully!

"Wait, what?!" Marty said in surprising shock as Gloria giggled and said all teasingly, "Guess you weren't the only one that got a bit bigger from those crabs, ei Marty?", as in reality her butt was still more then three times the size of what the Zebra butt was.
To having this happen right after all his yap about how big his bum now was really made Marty feel like he had become transformed into a real jackass (Or more fittingly the ass, of a jackass!), and just when he asked himself if things could become even more embarrassing to him Gloria decided to demonstrate their ridiculous differences by doing one final thing to him.
Pulling herself forward a little bit Gloria then sent her butt to slam back into Marty with such force that upon impact it sent the Zebra flying for a few feet, before then leading to Marty literally taking a big bite into the grass yard he had in his area!

"Obs! Guess my butt also still is the most thick and strongest one." Gloria said as she was about to leave, when saying she was prepared to give Marty another offer.

"What kind of offer is it this time?" Marty asked curiously as Gloria told him, "I already helped you getting the increased size, so how about next night I share some of my personal "training tips" into how to make your butt as strong and thick as mine is?"
Given what helped she had been last time for him Marty didn't hesitate one bit into saying yes this time too, promising him that he would be in for one other wild night with the booty Queen herself!

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

During the course of the day while letting people see his newly swollen hindquarters, Marty couldn't stop thinking about Gloria's bottom being so strong that it actually made him fly for a short time!
While loving the fact that it was larger and rounder, one press with his hoof showed that his new butt was also incredibly soft.
Pressing onto it almost made his hoof sink right into it, and even when just shaking his tail a bit his two buttocks would start to vibrate like a couple of jelly bits.

Compare that to Gloria's hunks of hams that looked so thick that they probably couldn't get stabbed with a spear, or had enough packing power to slam down a wall, and Marty still knew he had a looooooong way to go until being even close to rival her!

"Well my booty is good...but I wont be satisfied until it is perfect!" Marty told himself, as he couldn't wait until nightfall would come, and he would be able to fully trains his rear end into becoming just as powerful (or even greater!) of a weapon as Gloria's butt was!
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Once the night time finally came Marty and Gloria could reunite for another late evening of butt related training, as the big Hippo lady asked the Zebra if he had been able to eat anything during the day?
"Yeah...I tried to eat a bunch of grass during my lunch break, but I could still feel those crabs being worked on." Marty said as he pressed one hoof against his still somewhat saggy belly, showing that he did indeed overeat himself a great deal during the last night he shared with Gloria.
"I should have known trying to force you consume the same amounts I did to get my booty was probably a bit overkill, so it's best that we get a chance to try and work some of that unnecessary layers off then!" Gloria said as she then asked for Marty to get into position like her, as the big Hippo turned around and got herself into a squatting type of position.
This should have proved to be a very difficult thing for someone like Marty to do, but given that this was all cartoon logic he could easily just stand up onto his hind legs, and both balance and walk around like it was nothing. (Making one wonder why he even bother walking around on all 4 to begin with?)
Getting himself into a similar looking squatting position Marty asked a bit carefully "Is this you know, safe from any sort of accidents?", to which Gloria couldn't help but to reply "Only if you end up "Overdoing" it while in that position! And even so then it is your lawn that you will have to clean up afterwards."

Marty gave a pretty good laugh over Gloria's pretty lowbrow joke, as he told her that he felt ready to begin her training.

"Whenever I want to really train my butt muscles I make sure to do the sort of movements that would be the most common thing I would do at a regular basis." Gloria explained before then showing of her move by bending her knees and lowering herself down until he fat rear made contact with the ground, before then moving herself back up.

"That's it?" Marty said while looking a slightly bit unimpressed by it, making Gloria give off a bit of a challenging glare as she said "If you think it's that easy then I'm sure you wont have any problems keeping up with me, and doing 100 of these?"

Never being the one to back down from a challenge Marty said "Count me in!", before the two of them started doing their 100 squats challenge!
As(s) for the first 10 to 20 of these Marty was keeping up perfectly with Gloria's pace, making him starting to wonder this was all it takes to get such a glorious butt himself?
But(t) once they made it to the 30 mark did Marty start to feel how unusual it really was for his hind legs to do so much support work, and he could feel how his pace started to get slower as Gloria still kept up that same tempo.
At 50 it was pretty much over for him hoping to keep side by side with Gloria, as all the bottom heavy Zebra could do now was hoping that he could actually finish this, and at least show the Hippo Queen that he wasn't a quitter!

He was also starting to feel how his bouncy butt was starting to get a tiny bit sore from slamming into the ground time and time again, as he started to get now how Gloria could have such a thick and hard rear like that after having done this for so many times.
When he finally made it to the 100 squat Marty was so tired that he ended up collapsing to the ground, leaving his now black, white, and also red coloured rear high in the air for all to see.
"Do you still think that this was "to easy" for you, sore butt?" Gloria asked as Marty was forced to swallow his previous words, and instead give a big apology for even doubting Gloria in the first place.
It really pleased the Hippo to see the Zebra admitting defeat to her precious peach of a rump, as she let him know that there was one other more "fun" way for him to get the results he was looking for.
"And what would that be?" Marty asked curiously as Gloria smiled and said to him, "Have you ever heard about a thing called...twerking?"
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Hearing that word really spurn Marty into getting back onto his feet (This time deciding to be on all four again, since his hind legs was to sore now to support him alone) as he said a bit surprised to Gloria, "I didn't know you were into stuff like that!"

"Why wouldn't I be? Given how trendy that is to do, you better believe I started to train myself into pulling one of those off!" Gloria said as she turned around to once more demonstrate the power of her bum by flexing each of her two butt halves in a rhythmical fashion. (Once again impressing Marty widely by just how many talents that hunk of junk was packing!)
She then asked Marty if he wanted to know a secret before then gesturing for him to get closer as she said, "Ever wondered why I have so much extra visitors coming to my underwater windows recently? I did some of my twerking moves to a guy filming, and it got viral as all hell!"
It took a second for Marty to recall the talks about a "Twerking Hippo" video, but when it finally hit him he asked "That was YOU?!" in complete awe and amazement.

"Yup! Sure shows just what talent I come packed with back here!" Gloria said as she then told Marty that keeping up a good twerk for a fairly long time would do wonders into building up his butt muscles, and make them all thick and nice looking.

Not wanting to waste anytime Marty starts to shake and swing that bubbly butt of his as much as he could, but it ended up feeling like he was just throwing his ass around without any real control to it.
That's when Gloria got into twerking position herself and told him to "See how I do.", before then going the correct form of butt shaking that not only gives results, but also looks pretty darn good too.

Seeing how he is suppose to do Marty tried his best to copy Gloria's moves, and after a few minutes of trying it seemed like the Zebra was finally doing the twerk move just like the pros are!

"This was just a beginners lesson, mind you." Gloria told him as she added "One day perhaps you will be able to do this!", before starting to show off just what she could do!

And what a sudden shift in pace and power it was as Gloria's behind suddenly was shaking and swinging like it was attached to a car engine on max speed, since it was all moving so fast that Marty couldn't believe this was actually possible!

Gloria's butt was working so hard that a coating of sweat was starting to form all over the Hippo lady's body, as Marty spotted a steady stream of her back sweat coming down and disappearing down into the crack of her heavily vibrating alley. (And for a second he really felt like he would have done anything to get a taste of that "spring" water, given how thirsty her whole performance made him.)

Once Gloria was finished she really did look finished, as she had to bend over to take some deep breath over how much of her energy that demonstration ended up taking her.
"I...think you...get that...right?" Gloria asked Marty (Who in return just nodded like a bit of an idiot, as he couldn't stop starring at that of so powerful butt of hers), before then telling him that it was starting to get late for her, and that she would be going back to sleep now.
And while Gloria decided to head back to bed Marty decided to stay up, as he was going to take his chance and see just how much "training" he could give himself first!
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

With a whole zoo for him to play around in Marty made one easy leap over his fence, before then saying to himself "It's Crack-A-Lacking time!"

And with that Marty got himself into position before then starting to shake that striped butt of his, as he was planning on trying to make it all the way around the zoo, without stopping with the shaking!
At first it felt a bit weird moving backwards while shaking that behind of his all the time, but after a few shaky steps he was feeling like he was "in the groove", and at that point nothing could make him lose focus on his goal.
Shaking his tush non-stop as he moved from cage to cage with sleeping animals, Marty felt like he was owning this whole place now, even starting to free-style rapping about his big butt!
"My name is Marty! Also known as Mr. Stripers. I got this bootilicious behind, and I'm not gonna be shy! I may not be no Gloria but just you wait, soon I will be the biggest one this place has seen!"
He was so into his own world of booty shaking and improve rap that Marty didn't even notice how he got a bit extra loud when passing by the area for his friend Melman the Giraffe, waking the tall guy up in the process.

Letting out a huge yawn as he pulled his long neck out from his bars Melman asked "Wha...what is going on?" before then letting out a huge "GASP!!!" over seeing Marty's butt dancing just mere inches from his face!

The Giraffe often had a very easy fear that being to close to someone else's mouth or hands would make him sick, so one could only imagine all the fear that was crawling inside of his head when having someone else's BUTT shaking right in front of his nose and mouth!

Add to that Marty also ending up suddenly having a very late reaction to some of his still digesting crabs, leading to him letting out a small "toot!" right into Melman's face, and you had the poor Giraffe guy letting out a scream of pure panic as he quickly retreated his head back inside like a Turtle!

The scream was enough to bring Marty out of his rap session, but seeing nobody around he simply assumed it was the wind making strange noises.

"Speaking of wind." Marty said as he then started to let out a whole series of farts on purpose form his booty, picking up his twerking again while now also having his butt "Beatboxing" the tunes for his upcoming rap single!
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
But sadly there was only for so long his could keep up that pace until the Zebra finally "ran out of gas" to work with, and to relay on once again simply finding the beat with just his voice.
Making it back towards his own pen Marty could see the empty stage for his friend Alex the Lion, and that gave him a brilliant idea that he just had to try out!
Alex always liked to brag how he was the reason to why everyone was coming to the zoo in the first place, since they had even been making a small platform in his area from which he could make big roaring shows to entertain the masses.
"I wonder if he knows about Gloria's little viral video?" Marty asked sarcastically, as he know what would have REALLY made for a great show on that stage.
Knowing Alex was currently asleep Marty carefully sneaked over into his pen, before then making his way up to the Lion's grand stage.

Standing on top of the platform Marty could really understand now why this gig made Alex act like such a diva at times, since the view from this thing was pretty lit!

Marty could almost imagine that it was in the middle of the day now, and that he had a crowd all for his own just wanting to see him putting on a show. (And who would he be to deny his fans what they wanted?)

Imagining a sick beat was starting to come up Marty yelled out the imaginary crowd "CENTRAL PARK ZOO!!! ARE YOU READY TO PARTY?!", before then starting to pull off his sick twerking moves that he had literally been practicing all night on.
The Zebra was really getting into his own fantasizes now, as he was both giving his all with his hips shaking, and also yelling things like "COME ON!!! SHOW ME YOUR MOVES!!!"
And all that yelling had the unfortunate consequence of waking up the sleeping Lion Alex, who wasn't very happy to see Marty doing what he thought was a mockery of him on his stage!
Being not in his best mood when woken up by someone else it was a very upset looking Alex that was making his way to the top, while calling out for Marty. (Who was so into his own rave performance that he couldn't hear Alex calling for him.)
When getting up on the top Alex was about to ask Marty out on what was going on, when he suddenly caught a glimpse of that thick shaky rear of his friend.

So wobbly.

So wiggling.
So...fleshy...

Starting to drool like an idiot the Lion felt like he was in a bit of a trance starring at that delicious butt of the Zebra jumping and wiggling oh so close to his face that he could basically take a bite out of it...

Alex was just about to actually clench his teeth into Marty's rump when the Zebra did a sudden pull forward, leading to Alex just slamming his own rows of teeth into each other pretty hard.

Not wanting to let such a teasing meal get away from him Alex tried his best to keep up with Marty's constantly moving butt, as he soon was standing just at the very edge of his own platform.
Leaning in for a second try Marty this time ended up making 3 jumps backwards as part of his dance routine, and that lead to Alex first getting that big butt slammed into his own face, before then ending up getting knocked over the edge completely!

Hearing the sudden shout of his friend falling helplessly follow by the hard sound of him hitting the rock hard ground down bellow was more then enough for Marty to stop with his pretend gig, as he quickly glanced over the edge to see how Alex had handled his fall.

Luckily it seems like the hit in the head hadn't been all that serious to Alex, as he seemed more like he had ended up getting knocked back into sleep.
Seeing this as the perfect time to let Alex think all of this had just been a weird dream on his parts Marty quickly left the Lion's den, and made his way back home to his own exhibit.

After such a night of endless butt shaking Marty had to admit that while his butt now seriously looked so tired to move even an inch more, he did already start to feel like he had been training those muscles he has back there a great deal.

"Guess a few weeks more of this, and I will be ready to go round two with Gloria in that squat duel again." Marty said to himself as he too finally went to sleep, feeling like he was so far making great progress towards his goal.

