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SET UP

EXT. STARSWIRL MUSIC FESTIVAL - DAY 

MUSIC PUMPS. Flying through the crowd toward the stage we 
find the MANE 7 finish squeezing their way to through the 
crowd. They even pass BULK BICEPS dancing like a mad man.  

APPLEJACK1
(fangirling)

Almost to the front row...!

Just then, Bulk Biceps (dancing with his eyes closed) 
accidentally STOMPS on Applejack’s foot. Applejack <YELPS>! 
Bulk dances away. Applejack’s foot <THROBS> wildly.

RAINBOW DASH2
Ouch. Is your foot okay? 

APPLEJACK3
Surely. So long as no one hits it.

But as people dance they keep BUMPING into Applejack’s foot.  

APPLEJACK (CONT’D)4
(pained)

Maybe I should mosey outta the 
crowd and give my foot some rest. 
But you guys stay here. Just ‘cause 
I’m hurt doesn’t mean y’all can’t 
enjoy the up frontness. 

RAINBOW DASH5
Well we aren’t lettin’ you miss being 
up front for one of your favorite 
singers and be alone. 

PINKIE PIE6
Yeah! It’s part of the Festival 
Friends Partner Pal Credo. Someone’s 
gonna come with ya!

APPLEJACK7
Aw, you guys are the best. I don’t 
know who all I should choose to 
help me... 

AppleJack looks between Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie. Between 
them AJ sees SNIPS rubbing his head. 

AppleJack cocks her head, considering. Suddenly three options 
appear: A.) Rainbow Dash, B.) Pinkie Pie, and C.) Snips.
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ENDING A: RAINBOW DASH

INT. MED TENT - CONTINUOUS

A “CHILL OUT” tent for a music festival. Teens eat orange 
slices, drink water, have ice on their knee and put in ear 
plugs. Rainbow Dash walks AJ up to a cot and PLOPS her down. 

RAINBOW DASH8
I’m gonna mix you up something my 
coach gave me when I tweaked my 
hammy during regionals. 

APPLEJACK9
Sounds... like a lotta sports words.

Rainbow Dash starts mixing sports creams, aloe, etc. 

RAINBOW DASH10
The important part is, this balm-- 
or is it a salve? Let’s just call 
it a cream-- it’s going to fix your 
foot! Then boom: Dusk Morningstar, 
here we come.   

RD holds up the bowl of cream. AJ <SNIFFS> and <GAGS>. 

APPLEJACK11
Are you sure about this? It smells 
like bad milk... or good cheese.

Just then, a guy in a HOOD sneaks into the tent. He lowers 
his hood revealing: dreamy GOTH-POP ROCKER DUSK MORNINGSTAR! 
Rainbow Dash and AppleJack gasp. 

DUSK MORNINGSTAR12
(whispering)

That smell, I’d know Cure-all 
ointment anywhere!

RAINBOW DASH/APPLEJACK13
Dusk Morningstar...!?

DUSK MORNINGSTAR14
(whispers)

I lost my voice and I’m supposed to 
be on stage super soon. May I...?

AppleJack hands the bowl of cream to Luke. He takes a bit and 
<GLOPS> it on the outside of his throat, massaging it in.
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DUSK MORNINGSTAR (CONT’D)15
Ahem... Hmm... 

(singing beautifully)
Sometimes what you’re looking for / 
is in the last place that you go / 
It could be in a medical tent / You 
never know.  

As he sings, AppleJack and Rainbow Dash put their arms around 
each other, eyes filling with tears of joy. 

APPLEJACK16
(whispers)

This is the best view of any 
concert ever.  

IRIS OUT.

ENDING B: PINKIE PIE

EXT. STARSWIRL MUSIC FESTIVAL - MOMENTS LATER

AppleJack leans on Pinkie Pie in the back of the crowd. They 
try to see the stage, but tall dudes are in their way.

APPLEJACK17
Thanks for hanging with me, Pinkie. 
Too bad now we won’t be able to see 
Luke Morningstar. 

PINKIE PIE18
Unless we can. 

APPLEJACK19
But all these people are in our 
way. And taller than us. 

PINKIE PIE20
That’s true. But they aren’t taller 
than... tall...er things!

APPLEJACK21
What in the hush puppies are you 
talking about? 

PINKIE PIE22
A crazy plan. But it’s crazy like a 
fox. And just so fox that it might 
work. COME ON! 

Pinkie SPRINTS off. AppleJack rolls her eyes. A beat and then 
Pinkie SPRINTS back in. 
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PINKIE PIE (CONT’D)23
Right. Bad foot. Can’t run. Got it. 

Pinkie SPRINTS off again. Then SPRINTS BACK IN pushing a 
wheelbarrow. She SCOOPS AppleJack up in it and throws a 
blanket on her. 

APPLEJACK24
Whoa! Pinkie, where are we going?

PINKIE PIE25
To the top, baby! 

Pinkie pushes her off screen. 

EXT. HILLTOP - MOMENTS LATER

Pinkie SWEATS as she pushes AppleJack in the wheelbarrow up a 
hill. She is EXHAUSTED. 

APPLEJACK26
Pink, it’s not a big deal. We can 
just go back down the hill--

PINKIE PIE27
(winded)

No! We. Are. Seeing. Luke. 
Morningstar.

Suddenly Pinkie and Applejack come to the top of the hill... 
and they are AT THE SIDE OF THE STAGE, looking down on the 
show! It’s a great view. 

APPLEJACK28
Oh my gravy. This is... this is 
amazing. Pinkie, thank you so much 
for this. You’re the best. 

No response as Applejack watches. 

APPLEJACK (CONT’D)29
Pinkie?

AppleJack turns to see Pinkie, slumped on the ground, 
exhausted, sleeping like a baby. Applejack takes her blanket 
off and puts it on Pinkie who SNUGGLES up and SNOOZES.

IRIS OUT.

ENDING C: SNIPS
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EXT. STARSWIRL MUSIC FESTIVAL - BY THE MED TENT - MOMENTS 
LATER

Applejack hobbles up to a bench with Snails’ help. 

APPLEJACK30
So Snails just ditched ya when ya 
got a headache? 

SNIPS31
Yeah! I don’t get it. I lost my ear 
plugs and the music was loud and I 
couldn’t even... Then he was gone!

APPLEJACK32
Well ya got me, so--

SNIPS33
It just stinks to not have a friend 
around, y’know?

APPLEJACK34
I was just sayin--

SNIPS35
He’s the only one who cared!

APPLEJACK36
What about me?

SNIPS37
What about you? You gots all kindsa 
friends! Now that Snails has 
ditched me I got nobody... 

Snips <SIGHS>. AppleJack raises an eyebrow, “Seriously?” 

APPLEJACK38
Not nobody. I’m here. And we’re 
together. So you got a friend. 

Snips looks up. 

SNIPS39
Are you sayin’ that you’re my--

(seeing something)
SNAILS! YOU CAME BACK!

Reveal: Snails walking up with a bunch of waters in his arms. 
Someone carries a BIG PILE OF BLANKETS beside him. 

SNAILS40
Whatta ya mean?! I’ve been lookin’ 
everywhere for you. 

MLP:EG CYO "Accountibilibuddies" #416-235  - 1ST DRAFT      5.



The blankets PLOP down. They were being carried by none other 
than Dusk Morningstar! 

APPLEJACK41
Dusk Morningstar?! 

DUSK MORNINGSTAR42
(RE: Snails)

This fella snuck backstage yelling 
he needed blankies and water for 
his mate with a headache. He 
wouldn’t leave until I helped him.

SNIPS43
You did that for me? Because you’re 
my friend?

SNAILS44
Best believe, buddy. 

Snips and Snails hug. Dusk Morningstar looks at AppleJack. 

DUSK MORNINGSTAR45
I think they need some alone-time. 
You wanna go back to the stage?

APPLEJACK46
I do, but my foot’s all kinds’a 
banged up. I can’t be near the stage.

LUKE MORNINGSTAR47
I think we can figure that out. 

EXT. STARSWIRL MUSIC FESTIVAL - ON STAGE - MOMENTS LATER

Luke Morningstar rocks out. He winks off to the side of the 
stage to-- AppleJack sitting on a sofa, foot up, smiling.

In the crowd, the Mane 7 (minus AJ) dance, happy. 

PINKIE PIE48
I can’t wait to tell Applejack I 
saw someone who looks just like her 
backstage!

IRIS OUT.
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