
MY LITTLE PONY:
EQUESTRIA GIRLS

MOST LIKELY TO BE FORGOTTEN

Part Three: "Wiped Out"
#403-047

Written by
Nick Confalone

Outline 11/03/16
First Draft 11/30/16

THIS MATERIAL IS PROPERTY OF WOODRIDGE PRODUCTIONS LLC. UNAUTHORIZED PUBLICATION, 
DISTRIBUTION, DISCLOSURE, SALE, COPYING OR REPRODUCTION OF THIS MATERIAL IS PROHIBITED.

© WOODRIDGE PRODUCTIONS LLC 2016, ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.



The sound of <WAVES CRASHING> over black, then... FADE IN:

EXT. THE BEACH - LATER

Where the sand meets the water, waves <CRASH> gently for a 
peaceful moment, then suddenly SCI TWI sits up in the 
foreground, looking down at her friends lying off-screen.

SCI TWI1
Should we be worried about Sunset 
Shimmer...?

APPLEJACK suddenly sits up next to her.

APPLEJACK2
She’s lyin’, Twilight. Lyin’ like a 
snake in tap shoes. Now whaddya say 
we try to enjoy the rest of our day 
at the beach, hmm?

They lie back down. A few <WAVES> crash and <SEAGULLS CHIRP>, 
then suddenly FLUTTERSHY SITS UP.

FLUTTERSHY3
But why is she pretending to be 
nice...?

RARITY suddenly sits up next to her.

RARITY4
Just because we can’t work out why 
she’s lying doesn’t mean she’s 
telling the truth, darling.

RAINBOW DASH sits up between them.

RAINBOW DASH5
Will you two cut it out, you’re 
blockin’ my sun!

PINKIE PIE suddenly sits up, then goes back. Up, back, up 
back. When everyone looks at her, she sits up and stops.

PINKIE PIE6
I’m working on my core!

SCI TWI sits up.

SCI TWI7
Sunset looked so sad, though...

APPLEJACK sits up so that all six of them are now sitting in 
a row watching the <WAVES>.
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APPLEJACK8
Twilight, you haven’t known Sunset 
Shimmer as long as we have. This is 
classic mean-girl psych-out stuff 
she’s pullin. 

TRIXIE (O.S.)9
Applejack’s right...!

All six heads turn.

REVEAL: Lying under an umbrella down the beach, being fanned 
by SNIPS and SNAILS holding giant palm leaves, is TRIXIE.

TRIXIE (CONT’D)10
Sunset was voted “Biggest Meanie” 
for a reason. She only cares about 
herself and treats everyone else 
like they’re her playthings. 

(then)
Water, please!

Trixie sits up and opens her mouth, waiting. Snips and Snails 
stare off into space. She <CLEARS HER THROAT>. Snips elbows 
Snails.

SNIPS11
She’s talkin’ to you!

SNAILS12
I thought she was talkin’ to you! 
Sorry, Trixie!

Snails fetches a glass of ice water and gives Trixie a sip.

TRIXIE13
Mmmm. Speaking of yearbook 
superlatives... seeing as how the 
yearbook president seems to be 
having an identity crisis, I 
believe that means the vice-
president takes over, and why, 
that’s you, Rarity...!

RARITY14
If this is your way of asking to be 
made Greatest and Most Powerful, 
the answers no. 

(catching herself)
Wait-- did we already have this 
conversation? I can’t recall...

She looks to the girls, who shrug. Trixie ignores her, going 
on...

"Part Three: Wiped Out" #403-047     2.

First Draft 11/30/16



TRIXIE15
It’s not what I want, it’s the 
people. Right, people?

Snips and Snails stare off into space. She <CLEARS HER 
THROAT>.

SNIPS16
She’s talkin’ to you!

SNAILS17
You’re people too!

TRIXIE18
(sotto growl)

Just agree with me!

Snips and Snails snap to attention, nodding in unison--

SNIPS19
What she said, that’s what we 
think!

SNAILS20
Her words is what’s in our brains.

TRIXIE21
The people have spoken.

Rarity rolls her eyes.

TRIXIE (CONT’D)22
Did I mention how much I love your 
new outfit, Rarity? Whoever made 
it’s got a real gift, ya know?

RAINBOW DASH23
Oh please, Flattery’ll get you 
nowhere, Trixie.

RARITY24
(can’t help herself)

...But I’ll be sure to pass along 
your compliment to “whoever” made 
it.

Trixie smirks. 

RARITY (CONT’D)25
As for the yearbook... I’ll think 
about it.
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TRIXIE26
(innocent)

That’s all I ask.

<MUSIC> Transitions us and we DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. CANTERLOT CASTLE - EQUESTRIA - DAY 

...Equestria. PUSH IN and DISSOLVE TO:

INT. CANTERLOT CASTLE - EQUESTRIA - SAME

The throne room, where we find SUNSET SHIMMER with TWILIGHT 
SPARKLE and PRINCESS CELESTIA.

SUNSET SHIMMER27
I should be getting back to my 
world. Maybe I can convince my 
friends I’m telling the truth, now 
that I know what we’re looking for.

Twilight levitates a sketch of THE MEMORY STONE into Sunset’s 
SADDLEBAG.

TWILIGHT SPARKLE28
...The Memory Stone. I’ll stay here 
and search the restricted section, 
top to bottom, until I find out how 
to get your friends’ memories back.

SUNSET SHIMMER29
If that’s even possible...

TWILIGHT SPARKLE30
(shy)

You know, you could always come 
back to Equestria and stay here 
with us. We’re your friends too. 

SUNSET SHIMMER31
Thanks Twilight, but I wouldn’t 
trade those girls for anything. 

TWILIGHT SPARKLE32
I understand.

SUNSET SHIMMER33
Thank you...

(pointed, to Celestia)
...both of you.
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PRINCESS CELESTIA34
This is quite a contrast from the 
last time we parted ways. 

Sunset blushes, embarrassed, but Celestia reassures her.

PRINCESS CELESTIA (CONT’D)35
It can’t be easy, having your 
friends treat you like the worst 
version of yourself-- who you used 
to be.

Sunset shakes her head-- no-- feeling glad to be understood.

PRINCESS CELESTIA (CONT’D)36
You are not that way anymore. With 
every choice you make, you prove 
yourself to posess a kind heart. 
You really have changed, Sunset.

Sunset appreciates that. She looks appreciatively to TS.

SUNSET SHIMMER37
I guess I had a good teacher...

TWILIGHT SPARKLE38
You were a good student.

Their overly-sentimental moment is broken when they realize 
Princess Celestia is glaring at them.

PRINCESS CELESTIA39
Are you saying I wasn’t a good 
teacher?

SUNSET SHIMMER
I-- no-- what I meant--

TWILIGHT SPARKLE
She didn’t say that-- I--

But Princess Celestia’s glare softens into a smile, before 
she <CHUCKLES> softly. Twilight and Sunset exchange an amazed 
look, then <LAUGH> along with her.

TWILIGHT SPARKLE (CONT’D)40
(covering)

I obviously knew you were kidding.

SUNSET SHIMMER41
Princess Celestia has a sense of 
humor? Looks like I’m not the only 
one who’s changed.
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PRINCESS CELESTIA42
Use everything you’ve learned to 
set this right, Sunset Shimmer. I 
believe in you. We all do.

Twilight nods in agreement. Sunset smiles, then heads off.

EXT. THE BEACH - LATER

Playing beach volleyball with Rarity on her team, Rainbow 
Dash prepares to serve...

RAINBOW DASH43
It’s been a grueling afternoon, but 
here we are... the final match, tie 
game, next point wins. Rainbow Dash 
to serve. A hush falls over the 
stuned crowd of ten thousand 
fans...

She glances over at Applejack and Sci Twi, who are 
reading/sunning nearby, the only two on the beach. Sci Twi 
<CLAPS>.

SCI TWI44
Go, sports!

Rainbow Dash rolls her eyes, then hefts the ball.

RAINBOW DASH45
Here it comes. I’m not holding back 
this time!

On the other side of the net, Fluttershy covers her eyes.

FLUTTERSHY46
That’s what I’m afraid of...

Meanwhile, Pinkie Pie hops all over the court around 
Fluttershy, flexing and yelling-- SO INTENSE!!!

PINKIE PIE47
Bring it on, Rainbow Dash! You and 
Rarity just bought your team a one-
way ticket on the express train to 
“YOU’RE GOIN’ DOWN!”

RAINBOW DASH48
(impressed)

Nice trash talk, Pinkie Pie.
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PINKIE PIE49
Thanks! I’ve been practicing all 
day.

She runs over to Sci Twi’s tripod-camera contraption.

PINKIE PIE (CONT’D)50
(yelling at the camera)

ISN’T THAT, RIGHT, LITTLE BABY 
CAMERA!? YOU’RE IN MY HOUSE, NOW!!!

Rainbow Dash tosses up the volleyball to serve. PP ZIPS back 
to the court just as RD hits the ball. It ARCS over the net. 
Fluttershy COVERS HER HEAD and it bounces off her.

PINKIE PIE (CONT’D)51
I GOT IT, I GOT IT!!!

Pinkie DIVES. She skids across the sand.

PINKIE PIE (CONT’D)52
I don’t got it.

The volleyball rolls until it’s stopped by... a black boot. 
PAN UP REVEALING: Sunset Shimmer, holding a scrap of paper 
with the MEMORY STONE drawn on it.

RAINBOW DASH53
If you’re gonna pop our ball, just 
get it over with.

SUNSET SHIMMER54
Someone stole your memories. I just 
got back from Equestria and found 
our what we’re looking for. The 
Memory Stone. Does this look 
familiar?

She shows them the drawing of the STONE. No one answers.

SUNSET SHIMMER (CONT’D)55
Right, I guess you wouldn’t 
remember. Listen, finding this 
stone and who’s controlling it 
would be a lot easier if I had my 
friends’ help. 

(pleading look)
What do you say...?

Sci Twi turns to the others, so that Sunset can’t see her...

SCI TWI56
What if she’s telling the truth...?
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Fluttershy and Pinkie exchange a look like... maybe. Sunset 
senses her opening and goes for it.

SUNSET SHIMMER57
You may have forgotten me, but 
here’s what I know about you: 
you’re the nicest, kindest friends 
in the world. I think, deep down... 
you know I might be telling the 
truth.

Sci Twi looks from Sunset to her friends...

SCI TWI58
Come on, everyone. Doesn’t she at 
least deserves a chance...?

A <CAR HORN> gets their attention. They turn, seeing Trixie 
wave, sitting in the drivers’ seat of her car parked in A 
PARKING LOT by the beach. 

TRIXIE59
See you Monday, Rarity! Don’t 
forget what we talked about!

Trixie BANGS her hand out her window on the roof of her car.

TRIXIE (CONT’D)60
WHAT’S TAKING SO LONG!?

REVEAL: Snips and Snails are loading beach gear into her 
trunk, having an impossible time getting an UMBRELLA to fit.

PUSH IN ON SUNSET, confused.

SUNSET SHIMMER61
(sotto)

What’s she doing here...?
(then)

Trixie, wait--!

Sunset takes a step and-- and TRIPS over the volleyball in 
the sand! Sunset FALLS as the ball soars into the vball net, 
stretches it, and WHOOSHES out past Sci Twi who watches it 
ZIP past her face and slow-motion horror and-- SMASH INTO HER 
TRIPOD/CAMERA INVENTION. 

Sci Twi’s fists clench, her face turning red with anger...

SUNSET SHIMMER (CONT’D)62
I can help fix it! We built it 
together, I know how it works.

Sci Twi blocks her, protecting the pieces like a mama bear.
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SCI TWI63
You’ve already done enough damage.

FLUTTERSHY64
What about the Best Friends 
pictures we took?

Sci Twi shows her two pieces of broken memory card.

APPLEJACK65
Congratulations, Miss Shimmer. You 
win, we lose. That’s what you 
wanted, right?! To break up our 
friendship-- you did it before, now 
you’re doing it again. 

SUNSET SHIMMER66
No-- I’m not like that anymore...! 
Wait, don’t go...! 

She watches them pack their stuff. 

RARITY67
Hmph. I’m almost inclined to give 
Trixie that superlative just to 
teach you a lesson, Sunset.

Sunset glances at the parking lot and watches Trixie drive 
away, waving at her as she goes. 

SUNSET SHIMMER68
That’s what she wants you to do, 
isn’t it...?

Off Sunset’s eyes narrowing...

EXT. CANTERLOT HIGH SCHOOL - DAY 

<THE BELL RINGS> on Monday morning.

INT. CANTERLOT HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY 

Sunset closes her locker and walks down the hall, passing all 
the same people as in the opening of Part One, but this time 
she sadly notices they react to her by whispering, turning 
away, or shakily holding out a hand in front of her...

MICRO CHIPS69
Here you go.

MICRO CHIPS hands Sunset some cash. She’s confused at first, 
then outraged, shoving the money back into his scared hands.
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SUNSET SHIMMER70
I don’t want your lunch money. I’m 
not mean, GOT IT!? I’M NOT MEAN!!!

Her shout echoes. Students react, scared.

SUNSET SHIMMER (CONT’D)71
You’ll have your memories back 
soon, everyone.

Sunset zeroes in on TRIXIE at her locker.

SUNSET SHIMMER (CONT’D)72
...I promise.

ANGLE ON Trixie’s locker. Sunset <KNOCKS>, startling Trixie.

SUNSET SHIMMER (CONT’D)73
Heyyyy, “Great and Powerful 
Trixie!” Got a minute...?

Trixie’s eyes light up, then narrow. 

TRIXIE74
I knew you’d come crawling back. 
Have you reconsidered my 
superlative...? Because maybe I 
have something that will change 
your mind. What do you think... OF 
THIS!

Sunset backs up, ready to fight-- as Trixie WHIPS something 
out of her locker and <DRAMATIC MUSIC CUE> scares us, but--

It’s A GIANT POSTERBOARD mock-up yearbook page of Trixie in 
Criss Angel-esque magician mode: “Greatest and Powerfullest.” 
Trixie poses next to the mock-up, making the same pouty 
magician face as her picture.

TRIXIE (CONT’D)75
Behold, Canterlot High School’s 
Greatest and Powerfullest Student! 
Now that you’ve seen my three-times-
scale mock-up, what do you have to 
say for yourself...?

The <BELL> rings and the hallway empties. Trixie holds her 
pose. Sunset glares, not happy.

SUNSET SHIMMER76
Where is the Memory Stone?

Holding her pose, Trixie blinks.
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SUNSET SHIMMER (CONT’D)77
How could you do this to me!? 
Erasing my friends’ good memories 
to turn them against me just 
because I wouldn’t put you in the 
yearbook as The Greatest and 
Powerfullest? POWEFULLEST ISN’T 
EVEN A WORD!

TRIXIE78
What are you talking about?

SUNSET SHIMMER79
It’s not a word!!!

TRIXIE80
No, what Memory Stone...?

SUNSET SHIMMER81
The one you used to magically erase 
everyone’s memory-- don’t pretend 
you have no idea what I’m talking 
about.

Trixie’s eyes light up as she thinks of the possibilities...

TRIXIE82
...a stone that erases memories 
could make everyone forget all the 
bad tricks I’ve done--

(catching herself)
--I mean um-- not bad tricks, I’ve 
never done a bad trick in my life, 
and besides...

(voice booming)
I have no need for your puny whats-
it-called rock, for such magic 
pales in comparison to that of the 
Great and Powerful Trixie! 

Trixie poses again. Sunset stares at her, then at the poster 
of her in her ridiculous magic outfit, then back at Trixie.

SUNSET SHIMMER83
I don’t believe it.

TRIXIE84
What...?

SUNSET SHIMMER85
...You have no idea what I’m 
talking about.
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TRIXIE86
................I don’t. Sorry.

Sunset slumps to the floor.

TRIXIE (CONT’D)87
...Did somebody really erase 
everyone’s memories of you?

(off Sunset’s nod)
...And even though we all know 
you’re the Biggest Meanie, you’re 
saying you’re not mean anymore?

SUNSET SHIMMER88
(without looking up)

...It’s complicated, forget it.

TRIXIE89
No, I get it.

Sunset is surprised to see Trixie sit down next to her.

TRIXIE (CONT’D)90
You have this idea of who you’re 
supposed to be, but no one at 
school sees you that way, is that 
is? 

Sunset glances at the giant magician poster of Trixie in the 
background. Trixie catches her look and nods...

TRIXIE (CONT’D)91
Trust me... I get it.

Sunset laughs to herself.

SUNSET SHIMMER92
I can’t believe I told my best 
friends about the memory stone, but 
the only person who believed me is 
the one I accused of being 
manipulative and evil.

TRIXIE93
I took it as a compliment.

(then, standing)
Let me help you find the stone. 
People like us should stick 
together.

SUNSET SHIMMER94
I’m not like you.
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TRIXIE95
I’ll take that as another 
compliment, thank you very much. 

She offers her hand. Sunset thinks it over.

SUNSET SHIMMER96
It has been pretty lonely being the 
most hated girl in school again. 
Oh, excuse me-- “most popular.”

TRIXIE97
Pretty sure it’s the same thing. So 
what do you say... partners?

SUNSET SHIMMER98
What’s in this for you?

Trixie gestures to her yearbook-page photo mock-up poster.

SUNSET SHIMMER (CONT’D)99
No way, absolutely not.

Trixie shrugs, but keeps her hand held out. Sunset takes it 
and Trixie helps her up. They walk down the empty hall 
together, away from camera...

TRIXIE100
A close second would be the chance 
at having an all-powerful magical 
Memory Stone to crush my enemies.

SUNSET SHIMMER101
When we find that thing, we’re 
destroying it.

TRIXIE102
I’ll try to “remember” that.

SUNSET SHIMMER103
Where should we start?

TRIXIE104
How about with what I call you? I’m 
thinking: “The Great and Powerful 
Trixie’s... pretty-decent-assistant-
detective-helper-person.”

As they open the doors and go outside, we... FADE OUT.

END OF PART THREE
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