





Hello, everyone. This is your My Little Pony Listen and Look Book.
Every time you hear this chime... it means it's time to turn the page in
your storybook. When you finish the story, you can turn the tape over
and record your own My Little Pony story. Okay, now let’s begin....

Story by John Braden

Art & Production by Ed Rowe Studio
(©)1984 Hasbro Industries, Inc. All Rights Reserved

Applejack, Blossomn, Cotton Candy, Firefly and Moondancer are trademarks of
Hasbro Industries, Inc. Registered US patent and trademark office.
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Imagine a land where green grassy hills roll on endlessly beneath
brilliant lﬂlue sky. Gigantic white fluffy clouds tumble across the al{ike
mountains of cotton candy. Imagine a place where flying ponies gl e}
and play among the clouds and race with thg wind, where magic

ep and mysterious e grour
colors graze and play on the hillsides
n imagine all this, then you can
the magical world of

unicorn ponies frolic in the dee
beautiful ponies in a rainbow o
and fields nearby their home. If you ca
come along on an amazing adventure in
My Little Pony, o sliSisie

forests. On the ground,
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down for a nap. She has such
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know it's much more fun t: n to think and when you are a pony

who can fly there are so many wonderful feelings just waiting to be felt.

| The feelings swirled around in Firefly's mind like pastel colored clouds,

I blending together to form colors so special, you and | may never see
them, except perhaps in our dreams. TN
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shapes and sizes. There are gr g clumsy feelings that are too big

to get a hold of. They can hang around all day and make you feel like

you don't know how you feel, which is a pretty peculiar feeling. There are
warm and comfortable feelings B themselves around you like a
patchwork quilt and make you f e and ‘
the crazy little feelings which fly around inside .
They never seem to stay in one place long enough
look at them. And of course, there are those ar
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Down and down toward the ground flew Firefly Soon she could
see the green hllls and tall ‘




I R

When the other ponies gazed up and saw Firefly s
through the clouds, they all galloped towards the Show Stable wi
Firefly was about to land. Cotton Candy, Blossom and all the other
_ponies had seen their friend Firefly soaring tk ' _
This didn't lessen their amazement though and the ponies grew
ery time they saw Firefly drifting in and out of the clouds!
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“Look!” shouted Blossom. “It’s Firefly! She's going to land right /£
here in the meadow. | wonder what she wants. She seems to be in ¢ ¥/
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a very big hurry:




“T've had the strangest feeling all day that something is wrong,’ said
Firefly in a worried voice. “I can't quite put my hoof on it but I've got a
funny feeling inside about today.”




"My day has been wonderful, too, said Blossom. “Moondancer took
me for a long run in the forest this morning, and | spent all afternoon
tending my garden. Perhaps your feeling is wrong, Firefly. Everything is
just fine today.”

“And where is Applejack?” asked Firefly. ;
“Gosh, | don't know,” said Cotton Candy. “I havent seen her since

y this morning’” gl

‘I saw her at noon over in the far side of the orchard,” remembered
Blossom. “She said she was going to hunt for a wild crab apple tree
across the river.” :




“Across the river,” shouted Firefly. “I've told that pony a thousand
times never to go across the river alone. Besides the strong current,
there’s the Sunken Swamp on the other side”

“You don't suppose she could have wandered in there do you?”
asked Cotton Candy. “It's such a spooky place.’ .

“Id be willing to wager a bale of hay that Applejack has lost her way
in the Sunker mp, said Firefly. “My feelings are never wrong.

“Well, if she is lost we have to do something and fast!” exclaimed
Blossom, as she looked nervously around. “It's almost sunset.”
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Applejack itrie_d despemteiytc find her way out of the swamp. She
charged up one dark path and down another. Soon she realized that she
was wandering around in circles, In'the gathering darkness Applejack
eyes peering out from the shadows.
Applejack tried to be

could see the glow of strange red eyes peering «
A bat flapped its way through the foggy night air.

brave but slowly she realized she had done something very silly in
crossing the river alone. She was afraid, as frightened as she could
remember ever being in her short life. : ' '




“I "get:tin daiker by -
friends -reallze tbat I am |
might ha




- Firefly told Cotton Can% and Blossom to wait at the stable and she
~ flew off towards the Sunken Swamp. As she looked down far below her,
she saw an amazing sight. There on the bank of the river was a unicorn
Owin ﬁlthe dark. .
“Its Moondancer,” thought Firefly. “She can help me find Applejack
ing the way through the dark swamp.’ Firefly soared low justa few '
Moondancer's head and called to her in a loud voice. R '
w me!” shouted Firefly. “We have got to find Applejack:’
 the two of them were across the river near the edge of the







Moondancer charged fearlessly ahead into the dark swamp. She
was not afraid of the dark. Her bright glow lit up the night. Flying just a
few feet overhead, Firefly kept a keen eye out for any sign of Applejack.
By now the lost pony had wandered far into the swamp. Although she
was afraid, she was certain that her friends would find her soon.




arting to wqrry They had searched
r they had not found a trace of
/ something moving foto
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ne for more than one h
“Tm so worried. I just hope poor Applejack

'g;s,_' it up with excitement and joy as they saw
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Blossom and Cotton Candy gave a cheer as Applejack kicked up
her hooves and jumped over the wooden fence and back into the corral.
Firefly hovered overhead for a moment and then landed nearby in a
flurry of dust. Moondancer stood nearby glowing proudly. All the ponies
rushed to Applejack’s side.




__What have you learned from this experience, Applejack?” asked
Firefly, still breathing heavily from the long day’s search.
. Applejack thought for a few moments, and then spoke in a serious
voice which surprised even her closest friends. *I have learned that no :
i matter how green the grass or how delicious the apples look on the ,
| other side of the fence, I'll always be happier right here with my good ’
friends. Thank you, everyone, for finding me and showing me the way
back home. You know | love you all very much’
A bright and shiny tear formed in the corner of Firefly’s big
brown eye as she thought to herself, “Today, for the first time, Applejack
?it‘arted to grow up. | have a feeling that pony is going to turn out just
| ' ne! :
X ~ All the ponies nuzzled close to Applejack. They were so very
e ~ happy that their long-lost friend was home at last. Applejack was a
R appy little pony.
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