Weight and See

[At Mocha's house...]


"Mom, can I take Chatrina outside to see the other ponies?" asked Mocha.

"I suppose so. I'll be at the night club again tonight so you take good care of her okay and be back by 9PM," replied Mrs. Spice. 

"No problem," assured Mocha.

"You two be careful now," added Mr. Spice.

"We will," stated Chatrina before they head out the door.

"Your first moment outside, Chatrina. What do you think?" asked Mocha.

"It's wonderful. I can't wait to be able to enjoy it on my hooves," remarked Chatrina.

"Let's have you see the others. I'm sure they'll be happy to know you're on your way to losing weight," suggested Mocha before they head over.

"This your sister, Mocha?" asked Jasmine.

"You bet. This is Chatrina," answered Mocha.

"What's that she's in?" asked Bonnie.

"It's the Weight Walker. It extends her hooves to reach these metal legs and gives her mobility as when she walks, the wheels at the bottom move her that way. It can't turn though," explained Mocha.

"Wow, that's very interesting," remarked Floaty.

"How do you feel, Chatrina?" asked Stacie.

"I feel fine. Soon I'll weigh only as much as Mocha and be able to walk again," replied Chatrina.

"What got her this way if I may ask?" asked Brittany.

"She has a really big appetite. In fact, she's always hungry. We quickly ran out of food and had to find the biggest portions of food to give her but we went too far. She kind of has my appetite for cake, which incidentally is what we fed her and I had to resist my urge to eat it or not only would Chatrina have stayed hungry but I'd gain more weight and that's not worth being full to the max, which I also love," elaborated Mocha.

"I totally see the resemblance," noted Pop Drops.

"Must be a nightmare dealing with her at home," concluded Galapeño.

"Not as much as it was before we made the Weight Walker. She basically stayed in bed the while time and we used a conveyor belt to bring her food. Now that she can at least sort-of walk, we took all that out," continued Mocha.

"Would she mind if we felt her body?" asked Truffle.

"Chatrina, do you mind?" repeated Mocha.

"I'd love some attention from you all. It'd be a nice change," admitted Chatrina. *The others slowly approach and feel Chatrina's body*

"This feels wonderful. I'm sure that you'll enjoy it too when you slim down," said Jasmine.

"I know I will but right now you guys are tickling me," giggled Chatrina.

"Least she's having a good time. Probably not something she has all that often," figured Galapeño.

"Does she wear clothes?" asked Ms. Sheila.

"Nothing is in her size and it'd be too much of a hassle to try. Maybe when she gets down to my weight we'll try," replied Mocha.

"She's very cute," remarked Ms. Sheila.

"Thanks so much," blushed Chatrina.

"She kinda reminds me of my cousin Patch due to the color similarity," noticed Patricia.

"Really? You'll have to show me a pic of her sometime so I can see but you're probably right," pondered Mocha.

"Wow, Truffle. I never noticed you wore girly clothing. It's kinda funny," stated Chatrina.

"I love bright colors and it just happens that those colors are on girly clothes but I've come to enjoy them to let the ponies see my large and cute rump," replied Truffle.

"Aww, how adorable," cooed Chatrina.

"We'd better get back, Chatrina. We'll see you guys later," advised Mocha.

"See you later then," called Jasmine.

"Bye and thanks for sharing her with us," waved Ms. Sheila before Mocha and Chatrina start heading back home.

"What a day, huh?" concluded Mocha.

"Yeah and it'll only get better once my weight journey is over," smiled Chatrina.
