Chocolate a la Mocha


"Mom, can't I just have ONE bite of this cake?" asked Mocha.

"No, dear and I've told you already. It's for a party for your grandparents tonight. If you had one bite, you'd want to eat the whole thing and besides, I can't just give them a cake with a bite taken out of it, especially since they're traveling a great distance to be here," protested Mrs. Cream.

"It looks so good though," noted Mocha.

"I'm glad you approve but it'd be gone knowing you. You've been like this ever since you first saw a cupcake a as a filly. Honestly, it's not that great a behavior because of things like this party. When it's your birthday, you can have as much of the cake as you want but for now, please take your mind off of it," replied Mrs. Cream.

"Besides, you don't want to end up like your sister do you?" added Mr. Cream.

"Well, no, I guess not," giggled Mocha.

"Then you understand right?" asked Mr. Cream.

"I do, dad," nodded Mocha.

"Good, then go outside and do something," suggested Mr. Cream.

"Can I stay at Truffle's house until dinner?" asked Mocha.

"Sure thing if his parents are okay with it," answered Mrs. Cream.

"That should keep your mind and your mouth occupied," figured Mr. Cream.

"Thanks, mom and dad," said Mocha before heading out. [Outside...]

"Hi, Mocha," called Truffle.

"Now there's my big boy. Is it okay if I come to your house for a little while? I need to take my mind off of a special cake at my house," asked Mocha.

"Okay sure. Wait outside and I'll see if it's okay," answered Truffle. *They walk to his house and Truffle goes inside* [5 minutes later...] *Truffle comes out of his house*

"So what'd they say?" asked Mocha.

"They said you can't come in today as they have company over," replied Truffle sadly. 

"Well okay. Maybe another time then," suggested Mocha.

"Anything else you want to do?" asked Truffle.

"Well could you tell me how you got into the girly clothing idea?" asked Mocha.

"I'd love to. I didn't always love the idea but I was pretty much always fat, just not this fat. My parents and I went to shop for clothing but they didn't have any boys clothes my size so since I was in need of new clothes, we went to the girls section and at first I declined wearing them in public because I thought I'd look silly but once I tried them on, I felt very sexy and realized all those bright colors made them stand out against my body," explained Truffle.

"A very cute story," remarked Mocha.

"Just think if I hadn't needed to shop for clothes, I'd have never gotten these sexy outfits," blushed Truffle with delight.

"They've only made you more attractive than ever, especially since most of them tend to have messages written on them that suit you nicely," agreed Mocha.

"After that day, I had my room painted to be all girly too. I could be in there for hours without actually doing anything because it's just so nice," added Truffle.

"It also makes you unique because most males don't like girly clothing, let alone wearing it to show your curves," stated Mocha.

"I often take a long time getting dressed because each outfit is just as cute and sexy as the others so I cannot immediately decide," continued Truffle.

"I mostly take a long time because my outfits are so tight," giggled Mocha.

"Mmmmm, must be nice weighing 200 pounds and having that much fat jiggle," concluded Truffle.

"It is, it totally is. My mom says my appetite for cake isn't good but I'd disagree because it's made me this big and I love it," agreed Mocha.

"This is why I love her. She's plump and pretty all at the same time," thought Truffle.

"He's one of a kind. I couldn't have asked for a sexier boy," thought Mocha.
