TALE oF TWo
HEARTH’S WARMiING
EVES




SPIKE’S TALE

WiTH DEDiCATioNS To THE MY LiTTLE PoNY GENERAL
AND LovED oNES



iN PoNYVIiLLE TowWN, 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
“'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!”
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Now THE DRAGoN piD JUMP UP iNTo THE AiR
AND HiS FiRE BREATH SINGED THE SPiKES oF HiS HAIR
BUT HE REINED iN HiS SHoCcK AND HiS DiSBELIiEF
AND WENT To iNVESTIiGATE; MUCH To HiS RELIiEF

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 coLp AiR, MADE THE DRAGoON'S EYES BURN



HE CRIED SALTY TEARS AS HE BANGED oN THE wWooD,
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, oUTDooR$S

“oH, WAiT!” HE RECALLED, WiTH HoPE iN HiS EYES,
“MY FRIENDS MiGHT HAVE KEYS, iN THEiR, HoUSES, To
MiNE!

MAYBE THEY'LL LET ME iNI iT’S So LoNELY AT
HoME!”

AND TowWARPS THE TowWN CENTRE THE DRAGoN Dip RoAM




THE STREETS WERE ALL BUSY, PoNiE$ ALL THE
WAY DoWN
ALL oF THEM HAVING A WoNDERFUL TiME
THE ToWN CovERED iN CoLoURS, SHADES oF
WHiTE, GREEN AND BRowWN
AND EVERY FEW MIiNUTES THE TowWN BELLS
WoULDp CHiME

CAROLLERS CAROLLING AT THE STEPS ofF EACH
HoUSE,

PoNiES DRESSED UP iN SUCH FESTiVE BLoUSE
AND PiNKiE PiE, FRoLiCKiNG THRoUGHoUT THE
LANE
SPREADING HoLipAdY JoY$ AND LAUGHTER, AGAiN!

FiRST oUR, BoY WENT To APPLEJACK'S To ViSiT
HiS FRIENDS

THAT HAp GATHERED AT TABLES FoR, A MERRY
oLD FEAST

THoUGH RAiNBow DASH SEEMED To BE AT HER
WiT’$ ENDS

GULPiNG DowN CibER LiKE A FiSH, WHAT A
BEAST!






THEN HE PoPPED ovER To FLUTTERSHY'S, To
TRY Hi$S LUCK oVUT
BUT SHE AND HER ALL SoRTS oF ANiMALS ABoUT
CoULp HARpLY 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 BoUTSQUE’,
BUT WHilE SWEETIiE AND $§CooT$S CAROUSED iN
THEIR, DRESSES
RARSTY CoULDN'T HELP, WHicH WASN'T So
‘MAGNiFiQUE’

BUT THEY piD CHEER HiM UP WiTH THEIR,
HUGS AND SWEETNESSES!




DEFEATED AND DiSMAL, THE
DRAGON WEN /HOME
To THE TREE / LLEp WiTH
ALL SoRTS of GREAT BiG oLD
TOMES
THAT HE/WAS BEGiNNiNG To
MiSS, STUCK oUT iN THE CoLp

So HE LEANED oN THE DooR,
AND Lo AND BEHoLp!

THE DooR, iT SHEUNGACYENS \mff) HE
GAVE PUIWNSE LENNN
“WHAT iF SHERECSHEEMEDN
UNWANTED vm( 9” |
o HE SUMMONED HiS' CoURAGE Im
IN DiD DELVE

CROUST THE INGRUDPEK) FRoM T

k. PREVATEMIRERS
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“CHARGE!” pip 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

LiXE A MoTHER, A SiSTER, ALL oF THE ABoVE

“WHY ARE YoU CRYiNG?”’ SAipD TWiLiGHT SPARKLE, AGHAST:
HER, oWN ERRANDS HAD BEEN FiNE, Sc WHY HE WAS So DowWN
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 ToLp HER THE SToRY, AS SHE HELD HiM So TiGHT
SHoWERING HiM WiTH KiSSES, TUCKiNG HiM iN FoR, THE NiGHT
THEN SHE $AiD, To DEAR, SPikE, “EVEN WHEN LiFE SEEMS TRAGIC
NEVER FORGET THAT oUR FRIENDSHiP iS MAGic1”

HAPPY HEARTH'S WARMING EVE!



TWiLiGHT’S TALE

DEDiCATED To MY LiTTLE PoNY: FRIENDSHiP i§ MAGIiC’S SHow STAFF



TWiLliGHT SPARKLE WAS oN HER WAY BACK To PoNYViLLE
iN A FLYiNG CARRiAGE, DRAWN BY TwWo 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 wWoULp ATTEND

PRINCESS CELESTiA AND PRiNCESS LUNA HAD PoLiTELY DECLiNED
THoUGH THEY’D LovE To ATTEND, THEY WERE iN A BiT of 3
BiND
IMPORTANT WoRK MUST BE DoNE AND GUESTS MUST BE MET
BUT THAT TWiLiGHT SPARKLE MUST NoT FRET
“SooN A HoLipAY 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 HoLipAY SPiRiT THEN,”



WERE RUNNiNG A KiNGDoM,
RENTS HAD CoNFIRMED THEY CoULD CoME,

- WAS ARRANGED BEFoRE TWiLiGHT HAD To RUN:

THEY’D ARRiVE LATER THAT NiGHT To JoiN iN oN THE FUN,

APPLEJACK WoULp CoME, BRiINGING FAMiILY AND FooD
AND A SPECiAL HoLipAY CiDER, THAT WAS REALLY GooD



PiNKiE WoULD BRiING CANDY AND PARTY
FAVoRS GALoRE
THoUGH THE PARTY CANNoN WoULD HAVE To
BE LEFT AT THE DooR




RAiNBowW DASH wWoULD BE THERE To

PUT oN A SHow
THoUGH THAT MiGHT BE CANCELED
DUE To THE SNowW
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SWEETiE BELLE AND ScCooTALoo WERE
TAGGING ALoNG,

Te PLAY WiTH APPLE BLooMm AND SiNG
HoLipAY SoNGS



FLUTTERSHY WoULD ARRiVE,
BRiINGING HoT CHoCoLATE AS
WELL
AND SHE'D BRiNG HER
LiTTLE HELPER, THE BUNNY
ANGEL

g



TWiLiGHT SMIiLED, THiNKiNG ofF 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 wWHo
iT WASN’T BiG MAC, GRANNY SMiTH, oR §CooTALoo
SHE’D INViTED ALL HER FRIENDS FRoM PoNYViLLE, So WHo coULD
iT BE?
WiTH A START SHE REALiZED:; ZECoRAI SHE LivES iN THE
EVERFREE!

“GUARPS!” SHE HoLLERED ovER THE WiND,

“DRoP ME ofF NEAR THE EVERFREE; ’VE FORGOTTEN A FRiEND!”
THE GUARpPS SHARED A Look, THEN SHRUGGED AND CHANGED
CoURSE
THANKFULLY THE EXTRA DiSTANCE WAS SHoORT

THE CARRIAGE ToUCHED DowN iN THE SNow WiTH A THUMP
TWiliGHT GRABBED HER, SADDLEBAG, LEAViNG THE CARRIAGE WiTH
4 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,

“PLL BE FiNE, DoN’T WORRY! iT°$ 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 WoopS AS THE GUARPS 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 iINSiDE ofF HER DEN

WHEN TWiLiGHT SPARKLE THREW oPEN THE DooR, AND CAME iN

“ZECoRAT THANK CELESTiA YoUWRE STiLL HERE!
f FORGOT To iNViITE YoU To MY PARTY THiS YEAR!”
ZECoRA PiCKED HER, SHoCKED SELF FRoM UP ofFF THE FLooR,
INSTRUCTING TWiLiGHT SoFTLY, “PLEASE CLoSE THE DooR,”

TWiLiGHT Dpip 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 WARMiING 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
fT°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’$ Too $AD!
SHE SHoULp JoiN THE oTHERS, EAT FooD, AND BE GLAD,






SEEING THE LooK iN HER, FRiEND’S EYE,
'ZECoRA DECIDED SHE MUST EXPLAIN WHY
WHY SHE $iTS AT HoME AND DoES THESE STRANGE THiNGS,
“FoR, iN MY CULTURE, DEAR, Goop TiDiNGS THEY BRiNG,
iN MY LAND WE GATHER, AS NEiGHBoRS, AS FRIENDS
TELLING SToRiES AND FEASTiNG AS ANoTHER, YEAR ENDS,
To IMPART WiSpoM, FRoM oNE To ANoTHER,
To TREAT EVERYoNE LiKE S$iSTER, AND BRoTHER
To RELAX AND HELP oNE ANoTHER UNWiND
To TREAT EACH oTHER RiGHT; Te BE KiND
THoUGH oUR, NAMES AND RiTES MAY BE DiFFERENT,
TWiLiGHT
AS YoU SAip, BoTH oF THEM START ToNiGHT
AND BoTH TRADiTioNS SAY To SPEND iT WiTH FAMILY AND
FRIEND
§o To YoUR PARTY ¥LL Go, WiTH YoU ¥LL ATTEND,”

TWiLiGHT WAS DELiGHTED! HER FRIEND AND MENToR, WoULD
Gol
JUST AS SooN AS SHE BUNDLED UP To WARD ofFF THE SNow,
THEY HAD So MUCH To TALK ABoUT! THESE NEW TRADiTioN$S
WERE NEAT,
THoUGH THE EXPLANATioNS WoULp WAiT UNTiL HER, FRIENDS
THEY DiD MEET,
ZECoRA STAMPED oUT HER FiRE, THEN SHUT THE DooR,
AND THRoUGH THE S$Now THE PAiR, TRAVELED oNCE MoRE

AS THEY TRAVELED THRoUGH THE WiNTER, NiGHT,
TWiLiGHT HAp A THoUGHT; “i HoPE SPiKE iS ALRiGHT,”






SHE'D LEFT Him iN CHARGE WHIiLE 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 WoULp BE FiNE, AND THEY'D HAVE A BLAST
WHEN THE PARTY GETS STARTED AT LAST,

A LETTER THEY'D WRIiTE To THE PRINCESS THiS YEAR,
ABoUT THE DiFFERENT TYPES of HoLiDAY CHEER,

Ne MATTER, YoUR CELEBRATioNS, No MATTER WHAT YoU
BELIEVE
EVERYoNE DESERVES A HAPPY HEARTH'S WARMIiNG EVE

FRoM TWILiGHT SPARKLE AND THE REST oF HER
CREW,
“apPY HEARTH’S WARMING EVE, FRoM ALL of US
To Y Oﬂ! )
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