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A Poem for Pine Ponder
Bg Solaceon

On a qmet m’g/nf on the ec/ge g‘ the world
In a fmzen hamlet a calm scene is unfurled
In her home [ag Pine Pona’er,

A sweet mare fu// of wonder,
Contemp[atlng the posslbilitg
Of an unknown Wor[a’, one g[ mystery.

”\/D/mt could dwell /7egona’ Jnon[tt?”
She wonders as her home is a[[t,
And in arrives Frosty Flakes
Plus her gooa’ frlena’, till Lake
The mares greet Warmlg and /mg
and Pine Ponder pm\)[c/es both a mug.

As she enjoys a piping cup of a self-named brew
One she cr;jft%c/ W[/Z Zf\)e, fn shareja’[ with her crew,
Pine Ponder asks her {rlend& %lf t/reg enjoy the tea
Theg respom/ in kind wit resouncﬁ{qg glee.

No doubt about it your tea is the best
%bso[wtelg agree, it's no contest./ ’

AniL Pine Pona/?[r 6eadm[s Zn’g/)t
er face Tull of aelignht.
For /)erj;[enjj are{[fullggcontent
And her home has a ZOVelg scent.
They now chat and discuss
What zas Pine Ponder in a fuss



The unknown world that seems so far away,
One that couldnt be reached in stt a ajag
Pine Ponder 6egms to speak eager
Em‘hm led 69 her passzon t[ listen mtent
She cant /)el but Wonder what [1es beyond their /)ome
Do you think ot/per pomes live in huts sZapea’ like domes7

Between sips and snu es, they speak of possibilities
[f thesf far o paa;%qzes ang je thezﬂ}[g tivities
ts a wonderful time shared amomgst the t/lree
A /zmrtv\)armmg scene, t/;eg all look so /mppg
The three frtem/s spen(/ the night toget/ler a lovel image.
[ts Just another corrfg mg t in this humble \?%Zage
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A Crystal Forest /{e;cue
Bj Tgrmnpurp[e

slee Elation lets out a slg/z.

sThe Crgsm[ %rest, even c/wing c/ag[[g/;t, makes her uneasy.

sAnd a storm s on the Wag, a bone-chiller

530 she's ms/:[ng, trying to make it to the other side /7g[ore mghg‘all
>\/Dis/)[ng she didnt im)e to wear the glare—rec/ucmg goggles that make the
dazz[mg reflections tolem/)[e, but also make it hard to tell what's go[ng
on around. You.

ster hooves crunc/)[ng into the m’sp snow and the pant[ng g‘ her breath
the on[g, sounds, the wind in abegmce as the storm approac/ves.

>Ma/u‘ng gooc/ time, per/mps she wi-

sThe abominable walks so tlg for one so [arge. Her mane Woven With
crgsm[ [em)es, her mouth ola’[ng on to small tree [mrnmg at one ena’, a
torch fitting for one o her size

sOhe heard” a shriek in the forest, far off, and even With the sun
6egmmn to set, went out g‘ her cave to rescue the stricken ony
>;4[remi¢ she has had to fem/ gﬁ[ crgsmflme Wo[\)es, and s itter~/)ugs ﬂec/
the flames of her log as t/;eg [eaped from the h[gh branches

sWith true m’g/)t sett[mg in, she is @fmic/, @[mia’ she wont make it in
time

xgudajen[g she hears monmng./

>C/mrgmz forv\)ard as onlg one so xtronhg can in the mpidlg fa[[[ng snow,

tmst[ng er nose and keen hearlng, she opes she is in time.

sTherel A little onel

s You hear me, little pong?ﬂ
slee ﬁroans, and blem[g opens her eyes

sA large hoof prods her
>”U77{E PJA& \/DA/CE U)D./ "4 jmnt[c and loud voice shouts



Wha-

>”G;ooc/, little pony alive Come, me mrr%”
J?? can't reallg resist and has to be ponghmd[ea’ out g[ the p[t she has
allen into
ji"You in trap, no want meet tmpper"
sThats for sure, thoug/zt Iee
> You 5eec/[ng, strong H/nony, hold on./ '

>]C€ /msses out, S/UI’M on t/)e ﬂ[)Ol’ﬂ[Vlﬁ[JZEIS /mcé

sThe little one is /Wa/g for her /cmal, but even 50, she’s jm'm‘
>T/mn/< the stars she was heard

sMere wolves cou[c/n't have set that tmp...

>T/ie abominable wonders who did while heaa’z’ng back to her cave
Al the while her [og 6eg[ns to sp[wtter and jaa’e...

sJust in time, she reaches her cave, and settles down the little pony.
>/%m0\)[ng her thick and torn coat, the abominable smiles

sThe coat absorbed the worst gf it the blood is jrom a nasty scrape on
the forehead mm‘n[g, and similar on the legs.

>

She 66[14(43 to hum while reac/u’ng for her herbs and medicines

slee wakes. She sees a scarred abominable's jace loo/u'ng at /)er, a crude
eye atch over one eye.
>Z/;)dersmn(/ablg, sge olts in jemr.

stal Little one find me smrg./ '

sBut the abominable looks aside

> Me name Scar Eye. Scary, scar eye. +Hurr hur. But me save gou./ '
sAnd smiles again at Ice

“Thank ou, Jfar E e./ SOrrg for ﬂinch[ng..yow are a /7[1‘, well.”
>”SC;4/&/ " shouts J%ﬂr Ege, Who Jumps up and down.

slee laughs

s You stay in me cave, rest up. Me make new comf./ '

slce sees a "cmt", more like a simp[e cloak with a crude wooden clmp









s Made from s/vec/(/[ngs, Warm./ ' exp[mns Sear Ege.
slce thS Scar Ege's [eg

sdear ye is the one to J‘Mmp this time.

sBut she crouches down ‘and h(,fgs Iee back.

> Little pony need be mrgfu[ Crgsml wood 1o sa e, no time

T hWoufi/n't have made such a mistake ﬂ[ Wasn't ms/u’ng to beat
nigntrall..

jmjr[ Ege shakes her head

>"<5@[er to camp with Jﬁre than rush. Learn?”

Learn. es, [ve learned”

sdcar ée [mms, and /mgs Iee hard

Ow ow, I'm hurt’

sOh, me Sorry", Scar Ege backs off, mbbmg back of her  head
embarrassed.

And that's W/vg [ lost the coat you made me, Bundle

>"0[)....near[g dgmg excuses gow’i

Oh come on’

>"0nlg tem[ng That  abominable coat  suits you, not  many White
abominables.”

Yeah. Scar Ege wasnt that smrg/

>”Oo/1, did you like her?”

BUNDIET

slee's sister, Cold c%oulc/er, sat [[stenmg to this exc/mnge, J’Mst sm’c/aers,
g[ac/ her sister is S@[e home agm‘n.
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