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A ponies dreams of working for a world renowned chocolate shop is short lived. Luckily she is able to help others enjoy the amazing chocolate.
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Sweet Tart’s Chocolate Emporium: The only place where you can find life-sized Chocolate Ponies! Sunny Days looked at the sign a little nervous and excited. The sky blue mare couldn’t believe she was actually going in for an interview at one of the best chocolate shops in the city! Sure she was a good cook, her cake cutie mark showed she was a good enough baker, but she had never been to a place like this before. This place was somewhere she could have only dreamed of working with their famous chocolate ponies. Sunny may have indulged in their life-sized Chocolate Ponies from time to time, partially being the reason behind her having a plump figure. 
Sunny entered only to immediately be hit with the overwhelming smell of chocolate. It was the night before valentine's day and it would be very busy for everyone here. Sunny trotted up to the mare at the counter. 
“Um, may I speak to Sweet Tart I was supposed to interview-”
“Ah yes just go through those doors.” The mare pointed to doors heading to the back room. “Sweet Tart will be waiting for you there.”
“Thank you,” the nervous mare said before heading to the back room. As soon as she opened the back door she saw it. A warehouse full of chocolate! All sorts of candies were everywhere: rows upon rows of chocolates, lollipops, and right next to the door, a herd of chocolate ponies. Sunny walked up to get a good look at them. Every single one of them was so detailed.
“Hi there, you must be Sunny Days!” Approaching her was a very large mare with a thick coat that was a chocolate-colored brown. She had a box of chocolates as a cutie mark, very fitting. “I’m Sweet Tart! Here let me show you around while we talk.” Sunny happily followed her as they head towards the back of the warehouse. “So what do you know about our little Chocolate shop?” the mare asks.
“Little Shop? This place is huge and it's one of the best known places in Equestria! I absolutely love your Chocolate ponies!” As she said this Sunny saw a fresh Chocolate pony coming down the conveyor belt past them.
“Well we love our little shop and we’re happy to help find a home for all our little chocolate ponies. Actually up here you can see where we make them.” Sweet Tart heads up to a massive machine in front of them and starts climbing the stairs up to the top of it. “We have our own special mix specifically for the chocolate ponies. You can't find this stuff anywhere else in the world.”
“Is that why you're still able to pose the ponies around even while they’re solid chocolate?” 
“Exactly!” They reach the top of the machine to see what looks like a giant vat of chocolate. “Here is where our Chocolate ponies are made.”
“Wow thats alot of chocolate do you really use that much?”
“We are in high demand especially this time of year; that's why we were conducting so many interviews. We need a lot of ponies to come in so we can mold all these chocolate ponies.”
“How do you even mold all of them? Every one of them is always so lifelike.”
Sweet Tart points down to a spot in the machine. “Well, as you can see right there we have another chocolate pony about to be made.”
Sunny leans over to get a better look “Where?” 
“Right here!” Sweet Tart says before Sunny feels a hard smack against her flank! The hit sends her falling face first into the vat. She falls deep inside the vat of hot liquid and swims back toward the surface. “What was that?!” she exclaims only to look up to see the smiling Sweet Tart. “Please, Help!” the chocolate covered mare shouts.
“Well then if you’re so excited to join our little family we can get you started right away. Don’t worry you’ll be getting one of our most prestigious positions as one of our famous chocolate ponies!” The mare above chuckles to herself as she trots away. 
“Wait, Help!” Sunny screams as she struggles to keep her head above the chocolate. She feels it as the chocolate is coating her entire body and the longer she stays there the harder it becomes to move. After a minute or two she can no longer even swim up and she sinks to the bottom of the pool. She is terrified that she is going to start drowning but as she sinks to the bottom she realizes she isn’t drowning. The chocolate wasn’t just coating her outside; it was seeping into her body and turning her into solid chocolate. She could no longer drown because she didn’t have any lungs to breathe with at this point. 
Just as this realization hit her she heard another machine moving above her. ‘Great’ she thought to herself ‘I can’t move or even breath but I can think, feel and hear everything around me.’ 
She was trapped inside her body. She could do nothing as a metallic claw grabbed her and pulled her out of the machine. Nothing as she was placed on the conveyor belt like many other ponies before. Nothing, as a worker came up to her and move her faces terrified expression into a smiling happy one. The same smile she saw on the pony moving down the conveyor belt earlier. 
As she made her way towards the front of the store she saw Sweet Treat again but with a different pony. “Oh I absolutely love this shop!” the stallion said. “I’ve wanted to work here since I was a colt. I even remember my first chocolate pony,” he said, eyeing the one now moving down the conveyor belt. Sunny tried with all her might to warn the stallion but to no avail. She just continued on to the front of the store. 
As she gets to the end of the conveyor belt another worker takes the newest chocolate pony off the belt and onto a pallet to be taken out front and put on display. Sunny was just going to be put on display as just another piece of candy. 
Once she is out there it's not long before a stallion walks up to her. He was a dark gray stallion with a nice well kept mane and a gold coin for a cutie mark. Kind of handsome enough Sunny would have wanted to ask him out if it weren’t for the current circumstances.  “I’ll take this one,” he says “My wife loves the plump ones.” Sunny is rung up and wrapped up like the piece of candy. Which she guesses she is now.
She feels herself get carried out to his cart off to be a present for his Valentine’s day fun. 
*****

The chocolate pony can hear whats going on in the other room. Two lovers having a nice dinner date together. She can only imagine how nice it looks. Maybe it is a nice candlelight dinner. The chocolate pony doesn't have much else she can do but lay here and imagine what's going on. Its all she can do to not think about what's about to happen. “Oh, that was lovely dear thanks for cooking tonight,” the wife says. 
“I hope you aren't too full: I have a special surprise for you,” The stallion teased.
“Oh?” she asked. She sounded closer, obviously being let towards the room the Chocolate pony was in. 
“Right this way!” he says as he opens the door to reveal a beautiful scene. It’s a bedroom lit with candles, rose petals scattered around the bed and laying on it was the chubby chocolate mare laid in a sexy pose waiting just for them. 
The chubby wife, as Sunny could now see, was actually very similar to her in many ways. She was a slightly darker shade of blue but was a only a little heavier than Sunny and she had a pie as a cutie mark. The mare was too enamored by the scene for words. She just gave her husband a deep passionate kiss and rushed to the bed. The mare takes the chocolate mare in her arms and begins to lick her face. She does not spare any inch of as she continues her slobbery assault. 
After a minute or two of licking she shoves the pony’s muzzle into her mouth. Sunny is terrified that this moment is finally here and does everything she can to push the mare away. Which for her is just laying there limply. The chocolate mare has an amazing view of the wife’s maw as she is slowly pushed in. Her jaw slowly works its way over the pony’s head and around her neck. The saliva is completely coating her head and it dribbles down the side of her neck.
Sunny feels a push against her rump by the husband as she is eagerly fed to the chubby mare. Slowly she makes her way down the mare’s throat feeling the hot saliva work as it weakens the chocolate to be digested. She is slowly worked deeper and deeper with her chest being the next thing to go down. Her chest slightly scraped against large mare’s teeth as she passes by. Her arms are pressed awkwardly at her sides as she is packed into the voracious maw. Soon her rump is just hanging right outside of the mare’s lips while her legs dangle in the air. The hungry mare takes a few big gulps to get her lips around the sizable chocolate rump. Soon enough just hooves are sticking out of the mare’s mouth. With one big push by the husband the rest of her is packed away in the mare’s throat. 
The fleshy walls inside of the throat are tight and the muscles are squeezing even tighter to guide the dessert pony down to the awaiting gut. Finally, after going down a seemingly endless tube Sunny’s nose pushes up against the sphincter. As the wife takes a few more gulps Sunny is packed inside of the stomach. The throat keeps pushing more and more of the chocolate pony into the tight space, making it stretch to contain its meal. 
The wet fleshy walls of the stomach squeeze its sole inhabitant as it begins to secrete some fluids to start digesting the pony. This stomach is extraordinarily hot and even more so from a pony made out of chocolate. Even if she hadn’t lost her ability to move the gut was to tight to even struggle against. The mare just stayed curled up in a ball as the muscles kneaded her to help break her down. Sunny suddenly felt the whole stomach rock forward and then back. It happens again and again and soon she starts to hear moaning from outside. It wasn’t hard for Sunny, much to her embarrassment, to figure out why.  
The stallion was rutting the overstuffed mare. Her gut was swinging back and forth just scraping the top of the bed. She was in nirvana with her gut packed with one of her favorite treats and the love of her life behind her. The stallion was rutting her harder, his balls making  meaty slaps against her clit as as the temperature between them rose. 
While the heat between the lovers was good, the heat was not good for the Chocolate pony inside one of the lover’s guts. She noticed her hoof starting to melt right before her eyes. The digestive fluids were kicking in and mixed with the extreme heat meant that she would be melting down really fast. She couldn’t do anything but have an internal panic attack as she watched her hoof melt into goop on the bottom of the stomach. It happened so slowly, just dribbles at first before more and more of her was liquifying. Her hooves were turning into stumps right before her eyes. She could have been with a delicious chocolate fountain as she melted away more and more. Her legs were quick to join and she could even see her nose right in front of her face starting to slowly melt away before her eyes. Soon she was more liquid than solid and and she was melting away into a chocolate puddle of goo. She started losing consciousness as there was nothing solid left of her. Just a liquidy mass jiggling in a mares gut. 
Outside all that could be seen of the melting pony was the fact that the mares gut had begun to shrink and round out. The lovers were to busy to notice. They didn’t have a care in the world other than each other. The mare looked back to look at the stallion as he continued to pump his cock into her. Finally, he gets to his breaking point and starts pumping the plump mare full of his cum. The wife is in bliss as she feels his ropes of cum coat her inner walls. 
He pulls out making a mess as there fluids splatter onto the bed. They lay there together wrapped in each other's embrace as they gently fall asleep. The stallion rubs his wifes bloated belly having no idea who the chocolate pony really was.

	