A Date with Weight

[At Melody's house…]*The doorbell rings and Melody opens the door*

              "Hi, Melody. I was wondering if we could do something together like go to dinner or something," asked Ace.

              "Well you and I don't often do something and I know you're an admirer of my weight so I guess it's okay, provided my mom agrees.

              "It's fine, dear, but be back by 6PM," answered her mother overhearing the conversation.

              "I will, mom," called Melody before leaving.

              "You're looking beautiful, Melody. Did you put on makeup or something?" remarked Ace.

              "Come on, Ace, I know you're after my jiggling belly," protested Melody.

              "Well of course. It is the best part of you," replied Ace.

              "What about the rest of me?" questioned Melody.

              "That's fine too but since this town is about weight appreciation, that kind of takes a backseat," answered Ace.

              "I knew that, Ace, but if I had known you were coming sooner I'd have dressed more….formal," stated Melody.

              "It's cool, Melody. Your outfit is fine with me," assured Ace.

              "Figures. It's just the size you're looking for, isn't it?" asked Melody.

              "It shows off the best part of you," answered Ace.

              "So where exactly are we going?" asked Melody.
              "I've got that picnic table in mind and the perfect food for us to share," answered Ace. [At the picnic table…]

              "These are great sandwiches, Ace," said Melody before biting into a second one.

              "Thanks, I know they're yours and my favorite," responded Ace.

              "You don't have anything suspicious that would make me put on more weight, do you?" questioned Melody.

              "Not at all. I'd never do that to a friend. Besides, your weight is perfect as is. Much belly bouncing with each step," replied Ace.

              "Well I guess I do try to maintain that since it is the main focus here, literally," said Melody rubbing her belly slightly.
              "I've never seen a waistline as beautiful as yours," added Ace.

              "You don't mean that, Ace, do you?" asked Melody.

              "Of course I do. What you have on here your belly cannot possibly contain and it shows because there's just enough belly to spill over," insisted Ace.

              "How come you don't try to gain weight, Ace? Then you could feel what I feel," asked Melody.

              "I have to stay fit for soccer practice and the weight looks better to me on girl ponies. It's a preference I guess," replied Ace.

              "Oh….I see," answered Melody, rolling her eyes slightly.

              "Something wrong, Mel?" asked Ace.

              "No, nothing at all. I guess your answer took me by surprise. I understand your reason it's just not what I expected," replied Melody.

              "So you're wearing one of those Body Socks, huh? Those are definitely the best way to show off being plump. Just look at how easily the belly covers the waistline for the bottom half of the outfit. May I….," started Ace.

              "You…..want to…touch my belly?" questioned Melody confused.

              "Please," pleaded Ace.

              "Well…I don't know. It's still an odd question you know…..," continued Melody.

              "I promise to not harm you in any way, shape or form," stated Ace.

              "I…guess it's okay," finished Melody still unsure. *Ace slowly touches Melody's plump belly and jiggles it slightly*

              "It's like a dream come true. I can't believe I have my hooves on your belly," said Ace.

              "Alright, alright, that's enough, lover boy. We'd better get back," said Melody pushing Ace's hoof aside. [At Melody's house later that night…]

              "Thanks for the time we spent together," said Ace.

              "Yeah, sure. It was nice. Guess I'll see you later, bye," said Melody before heading inside her house.

              "This has been the best date ever. I will treasure the time we spent together always," thought Ace.

