
A TALE OF TWO 
HEARTH'S WARMING 

EVES



SPIKE'S TALE
WITH DEDICATIONS TO THE MY LITTLE PONY GENERAL

AND LOVED ONES



In Ponyville town, on a dark, stormy 
night

A little dragon boy, left all on his own
Sat shivering at home, from the cold and 

the fright
Of blizzards, and lightning, and being 

alone.



Just a few days before, Twilight 
Sparkle had said

“I’m going to Canterlot, to see who’ll 
attend

A party I’m throwing, for Hearth’s 
Warming Eve

and it’ll be perfect, like you wouldn’t 
believe!”



And with that, she’d left him, to wait And with that, she’d left him, to wait 
in their treein their tree

Without even the company of that Without even the company of that 
friendly owlfriendly owl

When, from outside, in the snowy seaWhen, from outside, in the snowy sea
Came a knock, a roar, a blast and a howl!Came a knock, a roar, a blast and a howl!



Now the dragon did jump up into the air
And his fire breath singed the spikes of his hair

But he reined in his shock and his disbelief
And went to investigate; much to his relief

What he found wasn’t surprising,
Didn’t catch him off guard,
What he found was nothing,
Out there in their yard.

When he turned back around, ready to go inside
The wind suddenly blew, the door suddenly sighed

And then it slammed closed, and the lock, it did turn
And the icy cold air made the dragon’s eyes burn



He cried salty tears as he banged on the wood,
But he couldn’t get in, no matter how he roared

And after a time, the dragon understood
That he was stuck, in the Winter, outdoors

“Oh, wait!” He recalled, with hope in his eyes,
“My friends might have keys, in their houses, to 

mine!
Maybe they’ll let me in! It’s so lonely at 

home!”
And towards the town centre the dragon did roam



The streets were all busy, ponies all the 
way down

All of them having a wonderful time
The town covered in colours, shades of 

white, green and brown
And every few minutes the town bells 

would chime

Carollers carolling at the steps of each 
house,

Ponies dressed up in such festive blouse
And Pinkie Pie, frolicking throughout the 

lane
Spreading holiday joys and laughter again!

First our boy went to Applejack’s to visit 
his friends

That had gathered at tables for a merry 
old feast

Though Rainbow Dash seemed to be at her 
wit’s ends

Gulping down cider like a fish, what a 
beast!





Then he popped over to Fluttershy’s, to 
try his luck out

But she and her all sorts of animals about
Could hardly hear him over the din

So he gave up on her and packed that one 
in



“Love will save me”, he thought, “at 
the Carousel Boutique”,

But while Sweetie and Scoots caroused in 
their dresses

Rarity couldn’t help, which wasn’t so 
‘magnifique’

But they did cheer him up with their 
hugs and sweetnesses!



Defeated and dismal, the Defeated and dismal, the 
dragon went home,dragon went home,

To the tree filled with To the tree filled with 
all sorts of great big old all sorts of great big old 

tomestomes
That he was beginning to That he was beginning to 
miss, stuck out in the coldmiss, stuck out in the cold
So he leaned on the door, So he leaned on the door, 

and lo and behold!and lo and behold!

The door, it swung open, and he The door, it swung open, and he 
gave out a yelpgave out a yelp

““What if there’s someone What if there’s someone 
unwanted indoors?”unwanted indoors?”

So he summoned his courage, and So he summoned his courage, and 
in did he delvein did he delve

To oust the intruder from their To oust the intruder from their 
private floorsprivate floors



“Charge!” did he cry as he ran through the door’s frame
But quickly he stopped, and then felt rather lame
For there, at her chair, was the girl that he loved

Like a mother, a sister, all of the above

“Why are you crying?” Said Twilight Sparkle, aghast;
Her own errands had been fine, so why he was so down

Was unknown to her, but she’d find out at last
Where he’d gotten off to, made his face full of frowns

So he told her the story, as she held him so tight
Showering him with kisses, tucking him in for the night

Then she said, to dear Spike, “Even when life seems tragic
Never forget that our friendship is magic!”

HAPPY HEARTH'S WARMING EVE!



TWILIGHT'S TALE
Dedicated to My Little Pony: Friendship Is Magic's show staff



Twilight Sparkle was on her way back to Ponyville
In a flying carriage, drawn by two guards; It was quite 

the thrill
She pulled out a checklist for this party she'd planned

To make sure she'd confirmed all who would attend

Princess Celestia and Princess Luna had politely declined
Though they'd love to attend, they were in a bit of a 

bind
Important work must be done and guests must be met

But that Twilight Sparkle must not fret
“Soon a holiday feast and a party quite large
will be arranged; We'll put you in charge.

Don't worry about it now, we'll tell you when
And we'll share in the holiday spirit then.”



Cadence and Shining were running a kingdom,Cadence and Shining were running a kingdom,
Only her parents had confirmed they could come.Only her parents had confirmed they could come.

A carriage was arranged before Twilight had to run;A carriage was arranged before Twilight had to run;
They'd arrive later that night to join in on the fun.They'd arrive later that night to join in on the fun.

Applejack would come, bringing family and foodApplejack would come, bringing family and food
And a special holiday cider that was really goodAnd a special holiday cider that was really good



Pinkie would bring candy and party 
favors galore

Though the party cannon would have to 
be left at the door



Rainbow Dash would be there to 
put on a show

Though that might be canceled 
due to the snow



Rarity, no doubt, would arrive with holiday cheer
Maybe showing off some fashionable wintery gear



Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo were 
tagging along,

To play with Apple Bloom and sing 
holiday songs



Fluttershy would arrive, 
bringing hot chocolate as 

well
And she’d bring her 

little helper, the bunny 
Angel



Twilight smiled, thinking of her friends and the nice 
night ahead

When a tingling in the back of her mind filled her with 
dread

Something was bothering her when she looked at this list
But what was it? What was amiss?

She was forgetting someone, she just couldn't think who
It wasn't Big Mac, Granny Smith, or Scootaloo

She'd invited all her friends from Ponyville, so who could 
it be?

With a start she realized; Zecora! She lives in the 
Everfree!

“Guards!” She hollered over the wind,
“Drop me off near the Everfree; I've forgotten a friend!”
The guards shared a look, then shrugged and changed 

course
Thankfully the extra distance was short

The carriage touched down in the snow with a thump
Twilight grabbed her saddlebag, leaving the carriage with 

a jump
“Thanks for the ride boys, I can hoof it from here

Lucky for me Zecora's hut is quite near!”
She waved off their offer for help with a smile,
“I'll be fine, don't worry! It's less than a mile!

Now go back to Canterlot and get yourselves some rest,
Or pie and cider; you decide what's best!”

She ran to the woods as the guards took to the air,
Dashing for Zecora's, hoping she was still there





Twilight need not worry, Zecora was home
Though she had thought she’d be left alone
She was scattering seeds inside of her den

When Twilight Sparkle threw open the door and came in

“Zecora! Thank Celestia you're still here!
I forgot to invite you to my party this year!”

Zecora picked her shocked self from up off the floor
Instructing Twilight softly, “Please close the door.”

Twilight did as she asked, embarrassed, cheeks red
But embarrassment turned to curiosity instead

“Zecora, may I ask, what are you doing tonight?
I didn't mean to barge in and give you a fright.

I want to invite you to a friendly reprieve,
Join me and my friends in celebrating Hearths Warming Eve!”

Zecora chuckled softly, “A party, you say?
Well, let me finish here and we can be on our way.”

This begged the question, or so Twilight thought,
Why scatter seeds in your home? Shouldn't you...well, not?

“'Tis tradition from my home, Twilight my dear
It's meant to keep happy spirits near.”

Zecora shuffled about, then when the seeds were gone
Briefly grabbed a clove of herbs, humming a song
Twilight Sparkle thought this was all wrong.

Hearth's Warming Eve was about togetherness and friends
Not appeasing spirits as Zecora contends

She shouldn't be here all alone, it's too sad!
She should join the others, eat food, and be glad.





Seeing the look in her friend's eye,
Zecora decided she must explain why

Why she sits at home and does these strange things,
“For in my culture, dear, good tidings they bring.
In my land we gather as neighbors, as friends

Telling stories and feasting as another year ends.
To impart wisdom, from one to another

To treat everyone like sister and brother
To relax and help one another unwind
To treat each other right; to be kind

Though our names and rites may be different, 
Twilight

As you said, both of them start tonight
And both traditions say to spend it with family and 

friend
So to your party I'll go. With you I'll attend.”

Twilight was delighted! Her friend and mentor would 
go!

Just as soon as she bundled up to ward off the snow.
They had so much to talk about! These new traditions 

were neat,
Though the explanations would wait until her friends 

they did meet.
Zecora stamped out her fire, then shut the door

And through the snow the pair traveled once more

As they traveled through the winter night,
Twilight had a thought; “I hope Spike is alright.”





She’d left him in charge while she was away
Though she’d planned to be back much earlier today.

But as long as the Library was cozy and warm,
And Spike had kept himself safe from harm,

Everything would be fine, and they’d have a blast
When the party gets started at last.

A letter they’d write to the Princess this year,
About the different types of holiday cheer.

No matter your celebrations, no matter what you 
believe

Everyone deserves a happy Hearth’s Warming Eve

From Twilight Sparkle and the rest of her 
crew,

“Happy Hearth’s Warming Eve, from all of us 
to you!”
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