Weight Debate

[At Melody’s house...]


“Bye mom, I’m off to school,” said Melody.

“Hold it right there, Melody Sweetbeat. What makes you think Ms Hackney will approve of you wearing that too-tight pair of shorts?” questioned her mother.

“Ms Hackney doesn’t teach at the Schoolhouse anymore. She’s staying in Ponyville now,” explained Melody.

“How strange. Why did she leave?” asked her mother.

“She found it too stressful, at least that’s what we’ve been told by our new teacher Ms Sheila. She approves of letting our fat hang out. She even shows off her bigger frame too,” answered Melody.

“What does she think this is, a strip club? This isn’t why I brought you to that school. I wanted you to learn but this new teacher seems to have no boundaries for clothing. I’m going to have a talk with her,” said her mother before angrily taking Melody to school. [At the Schoolhouse...]

“Excuse me, I’d like to have a word with Ms Sheila,” said Melody’s mom entering with Melody sitting down nervously. 

“That’s me, what can I do for you?” replied Sheila. 

“Do you have any idea what you’re doing to these ponies?” asked her mom. 

“Why yes, I’m simply making their way of learning more in tune with their interests,” answered Sheila.

“I’m taking Melody out of this school right now and will instruct others to follow so that their children do not face this impending disaster,” proclaimed her mom furiously.

“Please, you must understand. There’s learning in this classroom as there always has been. I’m just making it more fun. Plus, they’ll learn more if they have a more attractive teacher teaching,” added Sheila.

“What about what they’re wearing? Have you no boundaries?” asked her mother.

“Well if it doesn’t allow proper circulation, then of course it’s not allowed but other than that, no because it hinders their performance in my class as they get graded by the amount of fat they expose throughout the day. What do you all think of me so far?” replied Sheila. *The class chatters a bit, then look back and smile*

 “They seem to like you, even if this is only their 2nd day with you. I guess it’s okay but if it becomes out of hoof, my daughter is coming home,” concluded her mother before leaving.


“Okay so today we’re going to do gym class. I have a Weight Paralyzing necklace for each of you to borrow for the length of the class. This school has had some renovations since last year, including our very own Fitness Center so if you would all follow me,” said Sheila. [Inside their Fitness Center...]

“There’s one of each type of work out equipment here,” remarked Melody.

“Just put on your necklaces first before you start. We don’t want you losing your gorgeous bodies do we? I’ll be walking around from time to time so be sure you’re at least look like you’re exercising. I might even join in myself as I have a spare necklace for myself,” advised Sheila. *The group gets started*

“Uh-oh, I can’t fit this machine and the rest are already taken,” said Jasmine.

“There’s room on the mat where you can do push-ups or whatever,” replied Sheila.

“Thanks, Ms Sheila,” replied Jasmine before starting on crunches.

“Very nice, Jasmine. Love that belly bulge,” remarked Sheila. *she walks about*

“Can’t help but watch you exercise, Sweetheart. Seeing your plump body never gets old,” said Teddy.

“It’s no trouble at all, Teddy. I’m happy to make my body visible for all to see,” assured Sweetheart.

“Why aren’t you boys wearing the necklace?” asked Sheila.

“We aren’t into being fat like they are so we’re actually exercising to stay in shape,” explained Ace.

“Yeah, this town accepts ponies willing to help the other ponies stay fat,” added Lancer.

“We’ll help even you stay fat,” finished Ace.

“Thank you, really but I’ll mange that myself,” insisted Sheila.

“Yes m’am,” replied Ace, Teddy and Lancer together.

“Alright, gym is over, you can go now,” called Sheila. 

“I’d like to go but I’d much rather stay…..with her,” thought Ace.
