Handling Love

[In the MLP Tales school…]

               "Hi, Lancer. How are you doing?" said Bright Eyes.

               "Oh uh fine I guess," replied Lancer a little startled.

               "You'll feel better once you gaze at my beautiful belly," said Bright Eyes smiling and rubbing her belly affectionately.

               "It's great, Bright Eyes but class is about to start," protested Lancer just before the school clock chimes.

               "Hello, class. This is a big week coming up. There will be a history test next Monday on what I've taught you thus far and an essay due next Tuesday on any pony you've read this week by choosing one of the books from this list. I'll pass it around," announced Hackney. *She hands the list to Starlight while Bright Eyes stretches to drag Lancer's attention to her own big belly*

               "Something's up with Bright Eyes. She never acts this way," whispered Ace.

               "I can't understand what makes today different," whispered Lancer as he chooses a book then hands the list to Ace.

               "You should be happy, Lancer. After all, you love her and she obviously loves you so you two are perfect," stated Teddy.

               "Are you guys sure about this? Bright Eyes hasn't ever really given this much attention to me before," questioned Lancer.

               "Maybe she's changed her feelings towards you," figured Ace.

               "Why not talk to her?" asked Teddy.

               "Psst, Lancer, come here," whispered Bright Eyes urgently and admiringly.

               "Go for it, man. She's in love with you and you couldn't have picked a more interesting pony. Heck even Melody doesn't love me this much," insisted Ace.
               "Well…," started Lancer before Bright Eyes grabs him and takes him to a seat next to her.

               "Alright, Lance!' cheered Ace and Teddy quietly.

               "Oh Lancer, I have something I know you want and that's a big round belly escaping from a tight outfit like mine. Isn't it beautiful?" teased Bright Eyes.

               "I…..guess so," answered Lancer awkwardly.

               "Lancer, you know you want to enjoy this belly flab I have, don't you?" questioned Bright Eyes lovingly.

               "Bright Eyes, are you okay?" asked Lancer.

               "I'm feeling better than ever before and you will too. Just have a feel for my muffin top there. Go on, it's soft and jiggly like you want," replied Bright Eyes.

               "Bright Eyes, what are you doing?" asked Hackney.

               "Giving Lancer what he knows he wants deep down, a chance to enjoy my soft round belly," explained Bright Eyes in her affectionate way.

               "I'll need to have a talk you after class, Bright Eyes. This isn't your normal behavior at all," stated Hackney. [After class…]

               "It's okay, I wasn't doing him any harm," insisted Bright Eyes.

               "You were disrupting my class. You'll have to sit this one out in detention," replied Hackney.

               "Provided Lancer stays too," agreed Bright Eyes still in her dreamy mode.

               "Lancer has no business being in detention from your behavior. Besides, you wouldn't be able to think about what you've done today anyway. Now just sit quietly for the next hour," protested Hackney. *Bright Eyes sits and thinks* [An hour later…]

               "Gosh, what did I do to Lancer? He didn't want me to distract him from the class and I literally dragged him to me! I'd better talk to him," thought Bright Eyes before hurrying off to her house. [At Lancer's house…]

               "What a weird day. I hope I don't see Bright Eyes do that unless I'm not occupied with something else," thought Lancer before the phone rings.

               "Lancer, I'm so sorry for what I did earlier today. I should have kept those weird feelings inside my head and not caused a distraction for you and the class. That got me in trouble, which I so rightfully deserved. Can you forgive me?" stated Bright Eyes on the phone.

               "It may have been weird but I have to say that it's nice you were allowing me to have a little fun with your belly. I would've agreed to that if we didn't have class right then," replied Lancer from his end of the phone.

               "From now on, I'll save the activities with my weight for after class," agreed Bright Eyes.

               "It's cool, Bright Eyes. We can still be friends. We just have to keep it that way for when Ms Hackney teaches," stated Lancer. *The two of them laugh*
