A Squishy Situation


"Ugh, so glad to have that out of the way.  Now I can go home and resume work on slimming you down," muttered Neat Pea.

"Why do I have to do this? Why can't I just be me?" asked Pea Pod Pie.

"Honestly, you need to remember one of these times. Being overweight is an unsightly experience for anyone and it's not healthy at all," explained Neat Pea.

"What about them?" noted Pea Pod Pie pointing at Pudgyville. *Neat Pea looks in the direction*

"Indecency at its worst. We must rectify this at once," declared Neat Pea before she and Pea Pod Pie rush over. [In Pudgyville...]

"So, how's the work with Chatrina going?" asked Bonnie.

"It's a slow progression but she is down a pound," replied Mocha.

"That's wonderful. How long do you think it'll be before she's your weight?" continued Bonnie.

"Welll...." began Mocha before looking at the town's entrance.

"Those two look new," noted Jasmine.

"They don't look friendly," added Truffle.

"Can we help you?" asked Eduardo walking over.

"You certainly can. We need to speak to the mayor at once," answered Neat Pea sternly.

"You're speaking to him right now. I'm Eduardo," stated Eduardo.

"How do you let these pigs expose so much flab?" asked Neat Pea.

"Excuse me but these are not pigs, they're ponies and they happen to enjoy it. They're setting themselves apart from the rest and they've worked hard to make sure they do so," protested Eduardo.

"Those bodies do not stem from hard work," remarked Neat Pea.

"These ponies weren't around when the hard work started. The town's history has shown a war broke out to accept fattened ponies," continued Eduardo.

"What imbecile do you take me for? A war to let fat become the norm? You clearly don't know me well enough. I'm Neat Pea and this is my daughter Pea Pod Pie. We will not tolerate such indecency," snapped Neat Pea.

"Look, we have a policy here. Either accept our town's desires or leave. Seeing as how you clearly do not accept their desires, I'm going to ask you both to leave," said Eduardo sternly.

"Mark my words, Mr. Eduardo, we'll be back with a lawsuit on your hooves," declared Neat Pea before she and Pea Pod Pie walk away.

"What'll we do?" asked Truffle.

"We'll defend this town. We won't let those two bully us out of our freedom. 

"How?" asked Mocha.

"Since she wants a lawsuit, she just needs to name the place to have it settled and we'll be there," elaborated Eduardo.

"What's all the commotion? asked Ms. Sheila.

"We're facing a potential lawsuit from a pony named Neat Pea and her daughter, all because of our desire to love fat," replied Eduardo.

"We can't allow that. This is our home," said Ms. Sheila.

"All we can do now is wait and see," shrugged Mocha.

"What were those two like?" asked Ms. Sheila.

"One of them was much meaner than the other. She was yelling the entire time and was basically insulting us all the way," explained Jasmine.

"Well she'll run into a problem with you, Jasmine since your weight is permanent due to your birth defect," noted Mocha.

"Even The Calorie Stealers and Waist Warriors have figured that out. I bet that's why we haven't seen them in so long," figured Jasmine.



"Well until this gets settled, there will be no classes in my school," announced Ms. Sheila.


"A wise idea, Ms. Sheila. We don't need classes to divide our attention away from the threat at hoof. Besides, it doesn't do any good to have school in a town that may be closed down," nodded Eduardo.

"Whenever that time comes, we'll stand up to those two and maintain our town's freedom," said Jasmine.
