Say Cheese!

[At Mocha's house...]



"Truffle, are you seeing this?" asked Mocha.

"Yeah, it looks like a moving piece of cheese but that doesn't make sense," replied Truffle.

"Let's go see," added Mocha before they head out. [Outside...]

"What is that?" asked Jasmine.

"There's spots on it I think," noted Brittany.

"Wait a minute, that's a pony," realized Chloe.

"Where'd they go?" asked Stacie.

"It's like they took one look at us and ran away. We're not that unsightly," noted Galapeño.

"I'm sure they're just shy," stated Pop Drops.

"Yeah, let's go talk to them," agreed Floaty Spin.

"Yep, they don't seem too thrilled about seeing us for some reason," concluded Jasmine.

"I'll see what I can do," declared Mocha before heading over.

"Stay away," warned Cheesy.

"I don't want to harm you. I want to be your friend, all of us do," explained Mocha.

"I don't want you to touch me," continued Cheesy.

"Why not?" asked Mocha.

"I don't like it," replied Cheesy.

"Did something happen to you?" asked Mocha.

"Yes but I can't tell you right now," answered Cheesy.

"Even so, come on out. We'll understand. We're all friends here," urged Mocha.

"Well…..you promise not to lay a hoof on my body?" questioned Cheesy.

"Promise, as long as hooves are alright for touching each other," agreed Mocha.

"Hooves touching hooves is fine. I just feel disturbed when ponies touch my body. See, I was always picked on at my old school. Ponies poked fun at me because of my weight and ever since then, I've been hiding, trying to get away," elaborated Cheesy.

"We won't do any of that. We only touch bodies for playing with fat because we enjoy fat here," added Mocha.

"You do?" asked Cheesy feeling better.

"Of course. Come meet my friends," answered Mocha before bringing Cheesy out of the shadows.

"Nice looking pony," remarked Jasmine.

"I'll say. Are those really spots or are you somehow made of cheese?" asked Galapeño.

"They're spots and my name is Cheesy Squeezy," stated Cheesy.

"Hi, Cheesy," the rest said.

"Thank you. That means a lot. Maybe you all are nicer than I thought," concluded Cheesy.

"Being different is no reason to get picked on. Just look at me. I'm a male and  wear girl clothes. No one here picks on me for that," explained Truffle.

"If you don't get picked on, then I guess I won't; either," realized Cheesy.

"Not a bit. You're our friend here," stated Eduardo.

"I never got your names," protested Cheesy.

"I'm Mocha Cream and this is Truffle Delight, Galapeño, Jasmine, and Eduardo," told Mocha.

"Glad to be here but what is this place called?" asked Cheesy.

"Pudgyville," replied Eduardo.

"I like Pudgyville," admitted Cheesy. *the group laughs*

"You might just find a mate here. You've got a nice pudgy body that's sure to attract someone," remarked Jasmine.

"You think so, Jasmine?" asked Cheesy. 

"You bet. It's a bit one-sided here with girls to boys but we're getting more boys as of late," continued Jasmine.

"Yeah and having a mate to love forever is great, especially when they're beautiful like Jasmine," agreed Bob.

"I'd love to find a mate then. Think anyone here is a good candidate?" asked Cheesy. 

"One can always hope. After all, there's plenty to go around," thought Jasmine.
