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EXT. DOCK - OCEAN - DAY

From the dock, Pinkie Pie tosses a picnic basket to Sunset 
Shimmer, who packs it away on the SAILBOAT. Twilight Sparkle 
lays out a carefully plotted map while the rest of the Mane 7 
raise the sail. They all wear proper safety gear.

TWILIGHT SPARKLE1
Coordinates calculated, life vests 
on, we are set for smooth sailing 
to Half Moon Island!

Rarity adjusts her huge SUN HAT.

RARITY2
An island picnic! I cannot imagine 
a more splendid setting in which to 
debut my resort collection!

Pinkie Pie hops aboard with even more SNACKS.

PINKIE PIE3
And I’m debuting my caramel cream 
puffs if anyone needs a mid-sail 
snack. Available port to starboard!

RAINBOW DASH4
(eating one)

Awesome! These’ll really tide us 
over until lunch. Get it? Like the 
ocean’s tides?

PP suddenly gets super serious.

PINKIE PIE5
The ebbs and flows of the sea are a 
beautiful, raw force that should 
not be joked about, Rainbow Dash. 

(beat)
So let’s dive in! CAST AWAY!

PP casts off the dockline rope with a dramatic flourish. But 
the boat just floats there, barely moving.

APPLEJACK6
If we’re expectin’ to sail we sure 
could use some wind.

TWILIGHT SPARKLE7
(confident)

Don’t worry, I checked the weather. 
We should expect a strong Westward 
gale in three! Two! One!
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Twilight points towards HALF MOON ISLAND: a sandbar in the 
distance. A HUGE WIND blows them in the opposite direction.

TWILIGHT SPARKLE (CONT’D)8
Wait a minute, we’re going the 
wrong way! Adjust the sail!

The boat skims over little waves at a clip as Applejack 
struggles with the sail’s lines. 

APPLEJACK9
Aye aye!

TWILIGHT SPARKLE10
Great attitude, sailor! Now jibe, 
tack, and heel toward Half Moon 
Island!

APPLE JACK11
Aye-aye-aye-I don’t know what I’m 
doin’! This ain’t exactly a lasso.

The sail spins around and around, forcing Rainbow Dash to 
“jump rope” over its boom. AJ gets it under control with 
Sunset Shimmer’s help. Half Moon Island is on the horizon.

TWILIGHT SPARKLE12
Almost there! If only we could get 
a little more power!

Next to the sail, Rarity’s big hat blows off and she CATCHES 
it mid-air. The WIND fills it and the boat picks up speed.

APPLE JACK13
Yee-haw! 

Right before they reach the shore, an extra huge GUST of WIND 
LOFTS the sailboat gently into the air. 

RD/TS/PP14
Woah-oah-oah!/Hold on!/Whee!

Everyone holds onto the railing. Rarity loses her hat as the 
boat SOARS over the island. Fluttershy waves to a SEAGULL as 
they pass the top of the solitary tree there.

The boat lands on the other side with a SPLASH! The wind 
calms and they glide peacefully on. Everyone’s soaked, 
including PP and her caramel cream puffs.

Beat. Everyone shares a glance then BURSTS into laughter.

"The Salty Sails" #403-052     First Draft 01/19/17  2.



FLUTTERSHY15
Guess we’re meant to be land 
animals.

TWILIGHT SPARKLE16
Who needs an island picnic when we 
can have a picnic at sea?

AJ dumps water out of her hat. Fluttershy smiles as some 
dolphins come boatside to show off for them.

Twilight opens the picnic basket and everyone chows down 
except Pinkie Pie. She’s in an epic pose with one foot on the 
bow, a caramel snack in hand. She narrows her eyes, as if 
acknowledging a worthy adversary.

PINKIE PIE17
The sea: Vast. Mysterious. Wild. We 
may never fully understand her, but 
nonetheless she commands respect.

She takes a contemplative bite of the soggy cream puff.

PINKIE PIE (CONT’D)18
Mmmm, SALTED caramel!

IRIS OUT.
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