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15) The Mix-fest Club by Josh Haber  The P.E. Teacher (perhaps the human version of Iron 
Will) addresses a gym full of students on the importance of a quality physical education. He calls 
each of them out on what he feels they would personally benefit from, announcing it in front of the 
whole class. “You look like you could use a pull up or two,” etc. Unfortunately, he only makes it 
through a few students before a text calls him out of the room. The second he leaves, DJ Pon-3 
hits the “Party Mix” button on her laptop and the gym instantly transforms into rave central. The 
dance party stops just as the teacher returns, but again he is only able to humiliate one more 
student before another text calls him away.  DJ PON-3 hits the “Party Mix” button and starts the 
rave up again. Suspicious, the teacher opens and closes the door quickly, but is never able to 
catch the party happening. Finally, the teacher returns and tries to tease DJ PON-3 about being 
into computers, “I mean you don’t make real music. Can you even do a pushup? What is that 
laptop even good for?” etc. Suddenly another text calls the teacher away. DJ-Pon3 shows the kid 
in front of her the laptop, and the student comments with a smile that the computer is good for 
something – DJ PON-3 has been using it send the teacher fake texts. DJ PON-3 winks and the 
party resumes. 
 

 
16) Night School by Josh Haber   Rainbow Dash and Rarity walk through the school halls at 
night. Rarity berates Dash for being irresponsible and forgetting her guitar in music class. Dash 
explains that it's no big deal; they'll just go pick it up. Rarity wonders if they’re even allowed to be 
there after hours. Dash’s response is, “Of course. Haven’t you ever heard of night school?” Rarity 
wonders who would suffer the long, empty, dimly lit hallways just to further their education. Dash 
says she’s being silly, but is obviously spooked as well. Their fears intensify as low, mournful 
moans echo through the locker-lined halls. Rarity nearly panics and Dash pretends not to hear it, 
though she jumps at the shadow of a tree stretching in through a window. Finally, the two of them 
arrive at the music room to find Vice-Principal Luna leading a nighttime rehearsal of a trio of 
students practicing an eerie requiem. She takes a look at Rarity and Dash and worries that she’s 
frightened them. Rarity denies it by way of teasing Dash for forgetting her guitar. The girls start to 
leave but Luna stops them, “Ahem.” The girls turn to see the vice-principal holding Rarity’s keytar. 
“Forgetting something, Rarity?” 
  
 
 


