Bed, Bulge and Beyond

[At Sweetheart's house that night…]

              "Goodnight, Teddy, pleasant dreams," said Sweetheart before she begins sleeping.

              "Now's my chance. I'll just watch her sleep since I can't sleep right now myself," thought Teddy. *Sweetheart rolls over to face Teddy*

              "Why yes, I'd love to play with you," whispered Sweetheart in her sleep.

              "This pose of hers is to die for. Every inch of her belly is spilling over that waistband," thought Teddy. *Sweetheart rolls back the other way* and more or less curls her hooves inward, causing the bottom half of her PJs to slide down a bit*

              "Where are we going? This place is beautiful," whispered Sweetheart again in her sleep.

              "Wow, she knows how to keep me awake, even if she sleeps," thought Teddy. *Sweetheart rolls to her backside*

              "Oh no, we're being attacked by evil fairies? Someone help us," Sweetheart said quietly in her sleep.

              "She even picks the right outfit to wear to bed," thought Teddy in amazement before finally sleeping. [The next morning…]

              "Ooh, I feel a bit sore. Wonder what truly happened last night that caused it?" remarked Sweetheart.

              "Allow me, Sweetheart. I'll give you a good massage," suggested Teddy. *He starts at her belly and begins massaging it*

              "It doesn't truly hurt there, Teddy but it does feel good," sighed Sweetheart.

              "Your belly is like jello, Sweetheart," stated Teddy.

              "Maybe that's why it really feels good to have it get massaged?" pondered Sweetheart. *Teddy stops*

              "Where next, Sweetheart?" asked Teddy.

              "My back is what really needed the rub down," answered Sweetheart. *She turns over to her back*

              "Now we're talking," thought Teddy before he starts massaging her back.

              "You're wonderful, Teddy. So light on your hooves. Just try keep your focus there, okay because I know where else you love to look on me," told Sweetheart.

              "Of course," replied Teddy still massaging her back.

              "I must've slept funny to have these aches right now," figured Sweetheart.

              "If only the others could see me now. Of course, I really would have to keep my focus on her back because they'd get suspicious and start teasing me for it," thought Teddy.
              "Much better. What do you say we head to the beach, Teddy? It's a nice warm day and there's no school today," suggested Sweetheart as Teddy stops massaging her back.

              "I could use a break from massaging," agreed Teddy. *They head to the beach* [At the beach…]

              "Gosh, these Body Socks make good bathing suits too," remarked Sweetheart.

              "They sure do, Sweetheart. You could wear them for just about anything," nodded Teddy.

              "You're truly right, Teddy. Not sure I'd wear them at night though because I'd feel uncomfortable and my belly would need a bit of breathing room," replied Sweetheart.

              "Kind of like with what you wore last night?" suggested Teddy.

              "That's it exactly, which reminds me. I can't reach behind me to put on the sunscreen, can you truly do it please?" agreed Sweetheart.

              "Sure, Sweetheart," said Teddy putting lotion in his hooves and applying it.

               "Hey Teddy, how's it goin'? greeted Lancer with Ace coming over.

               "Great, how about you guys?" replied Teddy.

               "Oh nothing much. You really are generous to her aren't you Teddy?" stated Ace.

               "I'm not even sure Bright Eyes would allow me to do the same to her," pondered Lancer.

               "Teddy was wonderful on my aching back this morning. He made it truly feel much better," added Sweetheart.

               "It's great that you two get along so well, more than Melody and I do," remarked Ace.

               "Or how I am with Bright Eyes," finished Lancer.

               "Just goes to show that I'm not completely a bully," said Teddy as he finished applying the sunscreen.

               "Guess not. Well, see ya Teddy," replied Ace before he and Lancer walk away.

               "Need help doing your backside with sunscreen, Teddy? It's the least I can do for you helping me with my backside," suggested Sweetheart.

               "That'd be great, thanks Sweetheart," replied Teddy. *Sweetheart begins applying the sunscreen *

               "Teddy's one in a million to me. No other pony treats me like he does," thought Sweetheart.
