Hot Pudge

[At Bon Bon's house…]

                       "What's that delightful smell?" asked Bon Bon.

                       "Smells like chocolate but no one here is making or eating any," answered her father.

                       "Looks like there's a commotion outside featuring a brown pony," added her mother. *Bon Bon heads outside* [Just outside her house…]

                      "Bon Bon, this pony smells of chocolate," stated Patch.

                      "Wow, really?" questioned Bon Bon in disbelief.

                      "Everyone in Pudgyville can smell it," added Starlight.

                      "Could that mean she's made of chocolate?" asked Bon Bon.
                      "I doubt or she'd be melting right now," protested Bright Eyes.

                      "I know my heart is melting right now from that smell," remarked Melody.
                      "Yes, dear friends. I, Godiva, have a cutie mark that gives off a chocolate-y smell for all to adore," proclaimed Godiva.

                      "So you're not actually made of chocolate?" questioned Minty.

                      "Why no, silly. I wouldn't be here except as a puddle of melted chocolate," answered Godiva.

                      "You sure look good enough to be real chocolate, though," said Bon Bon.

                      "Oh yes. You might even say I've got some hot pudge," agreed Godiva. *The others laugh*

                      "As far as chocolate goes, you'd definitely have the right amount of calories to keep the rest of us fat as a chocolate bar," said Patch.

                      "I am available as a chocolate bar, hot chocolate mixing powder and even pieces of chocolate. I run the chocolate factory just a few blocks from here," said Godiva.
                      "It must be great working there with the smell of chocolate all day," figured Starlight.

                      "You bet but I'm not the only one working. I have little helpers called T ruffle Ponies and they bring me the necessary ingredients that make my chocolate taste so good," answered Godiva.

                      "It's too bad your body is a dark color. We can't see your body jiggle, which is kind of the highlight of this place," protested Melody.

                      "Wait, look! There's a lighter brown border around her, which means she's wearing one of my clear colored Body Socks" declared Bright Eyes.

                      "That's right. I knew that I'd likely be raising questions if I didn't do something so I bought one of Bright Eyes' Body Socks and since my body is dark, the Body Sock highlights my belly button due to this being a size up from what I'd normally wear," explained Godiva.

                      "We'll always know when you're nearby because of that beautiful tasty smell, dahling. You're definitely one of our tastiest ponies here," remarked Rainbow Dash.

                      "You're like the air freshener for this place. No matter how bad it could stink here, you'd be there and provide some better smelling air," added Eduardo.

                      "That's just an added bonus of me. Now I can't stay here and talk all day. I have to keep making treats for this town so I'll see you all later," said Godiva before darting off. [That night…]

                      "Wow, what a pony. You can't really ask for a more fitting pony. She certainly is something special and I hope she continues to visit every once in a while," thought Melody before heading off to sleep. [The next day…]

                      "We should go see what Godiva has in her store," suggested Patch.

                      "Sounds good to me," agreed Bon Bon.

                      "Might be worthwhile just to see what's there so we can maybe get some later," figured Clover. [At her store…]

                      "Hello! Interested in any Godiva treats?" asked Godiva.

                      "No thanks, we're just here to see everything you have, you know, just in case we ever do want to buy something here," answered Melody.
                      "Speaking of which, have you had any sales yet?" asked Bright Eyes.

                      "Oh sure. In fact, your mayor bought some himself and seems to like them," answered Godiva.

                      "Why yes I did. Simply scrumptious might I add. You make some top-notch sweets, Godiva," remarked Eduardo.

                      "Thanks, I try," added Godiva.

                      "Certainly not, you succeed," protested Eduardo.
                      "They look and smell as good as you do," giggled Patch.

                      "What great ponies they are. They'll definitely keep my business alive," thought Godiva.

