Slim Gym

[At Mocha Cream's house...]


"Alright, Chatrina. Are you ready to finally reach my weight?" asked Mocha.

"Yes please," replied Chatrina excitedly.

"Well let's get to it then. You're slowly losing weight but it's not anywhere near enough. Let's see you walk around a bit with the Weight Walker. I've added a special place for healthy food so if you get hungry, you can just eat it. *Chatrina starts walking until the Weight Walker jams*

"What happened?" asked Chatrina.

"Whatever it was, it wasn't good and came from the Weight Walker," replied Mocha.

"What was that noise?" asked Mr. Cream.

"I think the Weight Walker broke," explained Chatrina.

"Well it had been taking in quite a bit of use these last few weeks. Maybe it's time for a better idea," realized Mr. Cream.

"Or we could upgrade the Weight Walker?" suggested Mocha.

"That's probably a better idea and we could call it the Slim Gym," nodded Mr. Cream. 

"Then let's get Chatrina unhooked," replied Mrs. Cream. [30 minutes later...] 

"Now that she's off, I can make the upgrades. It may be a while before it's ready," stated Mr. Cream. [Two days later...]

"Wow, it looks better than before," said Mocha excitedly.

"It's much more durable and allows Chatrina to turn. As a bonus, it adds nutrients into her body and replaces fat ones until it reaches the goal weight I've set," explained Mr. Cream.

"How long does she need to use it?" asked Mocha. 

"A few weeks," replied Mr. Cream. *Chatrina cries*

"I wanted to lose weight now!" complained Chatrina.

"Sorry, Chatrina. We just didn't plan on the Weight Walker failing but this should be much better," added Mocha.

"If she adds in healthy foods, she'll lose weight quicker," noted Mr. Cream. 

"You hear that, Chatrina? Eat healthy and you'll be my weight in no time," assured Mocha.

"Yay!" shouted Chatrina with delight. 

"Then let's get you on the road to finally be my size," declared Mocha before she and her parents get Chatrina into place. *Chatrina moves around*

"That's it, Chatrina. The more you use it, the better your exercise," encouraged Mr. Cream.

"Seems like we finally have it figured out," concluded Mrs. Cream.

"Yes we do, Mom," agreed Mocha. [A week later...]

"She's down another 5 pounds," said Mocha.

"My goodness, our little girl is finally slimming down," remarked Mrs. Cream.

"Hopefully by the end of the month she'll be halfway there," thought Mocha.

"She seems to like it too," added Mr. Cream.

"Yeah because for once in her life, she can turn on a dime," nodded Mocha.

"This is fun," remarked Chatrina.

"I'll get her some fruit," assured Mocha.

"I'll get the camera," suggested Mrs. Cream. *Mrs. Cream and Mocha get their items and return*

"Snack break?" asked Mocha to Chatrina.

"Sure," replied Chatrina before taking a bite. 

"Good girl," stated Mocha before patting Chatrina on the head. 

"We may have to teach her how to properly walk again when she's done," noted Mr. Cream.

"And buy her clothes," added Mrs. Cream.

"That'll be a small problem compared to all the effort we've put into get her slimmed down. Besides, I don't think she'll mind," assured Mocha.

"I'll be like your twin," figured Chatrina.

"You sure will and you'll be able to let all of Pudgyville know of your success," agreed Mocha.

"She's been through so much but once her weight loss is complete, she'll be a new pony," thought Mrs. Cream. 
