A Maiden for Messes

[At Eduardo's house...]


"Goodness, this place is dusty. I spend so much time outside that I don't generally get a chance to deal with it. Plus it's pretty stressful being mayor. If only I had someone to help out and be a stress reliever," remarked Eduardo. [Outside...]

"Gala, how'd things go with your sister?" asked Mocha.

"Great, she's actually nice now that she finally got caught in the act," replied Galapeño.

"How'd you do it?" asked Truffle.

"I played sarcasm on her and she let her remarks slip out loud enough for my mom to finally hear and understand," explained Galapeño. 

"That means you won't have any problems then," concluded Mocha.

"Sure made for a much better period of time. Too bad it happened so late into the weekend that I didn't get to spend much time with her," added Galapeño. 

"You should've brought her to me. After all, I don't tolerate insults at all," noted Jasmine.

"Well I wouldn't have wanted to bother you since it was my problem not yours," protested Galapeño.

"Too bad she wasn't my sister, though my sister is rather nice," pondered Jasmine.

"Hello? Can anyone help me?" called a voice before several ponies rush over.

"Hi there. We can help," replied Mocha.

"Is this Pudgyville?" asked Michelle.

"It is. What's your name?" replied Mocha.

"I'm Michelle. I was hoping to get in and maybe help out with cleaning things up where needed," answered Michelle.

"So that's why you're in that outfit," realized Mocha.

"Yes it is. I'm dressed as a maid because it's comfortable and they clean. Who is your mayor around here if you have one?" continued Michelle.

"I am the mayor here and you're looking quite splendid," called Eduardo walking over. 

"Oh my, you are too," remarked Michelle.

"I've been looking for a pony that can help clean up around my house. Would you be interested?" stated Eduardo.

"I'd love to. That's kind of why I came here but I can see you're a bit stressed out. Can I move in with you?" replied Michelle.

"Certainly. My house is plenty large for two ponies," agreed Eduardo.

"I hope I'm not too big for this town," noted Michelle before lifting her skirt.

"Any weight is acceptable here but you have quite the body," added Eduardo.

"You think so?" questioned Michelle rubbing her belly.

"Without a doubt," replied Eduardo blushing.

"You're pretty fine yourself. I love a pony that wears a suit," admitted Michelle. 

"Then let's go to my place so I can show you around," suggested Eduardo.

"Wow, what a cute couple," giggled Truffle.

"Yeah, no kidding. They really like each other," agreed Mocha.

"Hope this doesn't mean Eduardo isn't going to be mayor anymore," stated Galapeño.

"I doubt that. This is what Eduardo has needed for a while, especially with the recent court case," figured Marie.

"Good point. Plus this is nice since he's never had a mate like most of us and just look at how quickly he got it. Most of us took a long time to get one," replied Galapeño.

"Speaking of which, you don't have one, right Marie?" asked Mocha.

"I've recently had a thing for Bongo Belle. There's just something about him and besides, that means he'll wake up everyone less," recalled Marie.

"He is kinda cute," agreed Mocha. 

"Yeah, he has some nice songs too," agreed Marie.

"Wherever the road takes Eduardo and Michelle, I wish them the best of luck," thought Jasmine.
