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Snowpone Orlgln &org
y Anongmows

>"ﬁat/)er row;d, little ones, huddle in close. Tve got another story to tell”
> T will tell you the story of where you come from.”
>/:/\/o,” not that story, little one/ Ha/m./ You can ask your parents about
that.
> Tt \/\Zm many, many moons ago.. In those dag&, the land we lived in was
reen.
da;"&fmmers Were Warm, winters were 6r1'ght, and the grouna’ was not hard
and frozen.
> But it was not to /ast, for you see the pom’es of the @reen 2496 foug/zt."
> Days were hard, for ederypony, and so ponies fgught"
s They turned aWag from one another, and let their hearts grow cold”
>'}4M# Jjust Like their hearts, the lands were soon coated in fgost"
>"/\/0W, much like todag little ones, pom’es were foo[[s/).”
> You see, when days got harder, the ponies fought harder.
s And their hemts, 7frosz.‘g as t/zey were, wWere soon turned to ice’
s Warmth left the land, and days became bleak.”
>’ Some pom‘es Were so bitter ang cold heartea’, theg too froze."
s Tt was in this world, that our ancestors lived”
>"7_heg felt the coldness, shivered from the f[g/tting and saw the winds of
spite descend on pony/u’nc/." '
> Can you guess what they did? Thats rig/:t./ Theg did what we do when
days are dart, they hua’c/[zc/. '
s And huddled together, t/zeg came With a p[an. ﬁf fig/zt[ng and coldness
Were growing: then theg'c/ stick toget/;er and fz’na’ peace.
»'So theg, as one great fam[[g, bundled warm in blankets and huddled
together, [Zeft to find the peace they so desperately needed.”
> It was ong, it was hard The roaﬂa’ to peace was long frozen over, no
pony walked it for a very [ong while
>"BMt, our ancestors braved its bitter Mzzzaralx, its gnaW[ng mg/zts, its
Whi pm(q winds. Sustained 6g the warmth in their hearts
5 /zeg openec/ their hearts to one another and the warmth t/zeg felt for
their fe/[ow tr[éespom’es /cept t/;em, and gmc/ed them.”
s And ?[ter a [ong, cold, sorrovgﬂf[ journey Theg fow;d a beam‘g[w[ land
it bg the million stars above”
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> Their new home, their peace: Lt S/W/dec/, and it stretched out for

gear&."

> They no longer felt the cold, they no longer felt weary, they no longer
felt that [ffe was hard

s No. Now t/zeg were warm, t/:eg were reV[m[[sea’, and t/)eg had foum/

their home.

s And over the moons, t/;ey [Nec/, t/zeg had foa[s and t/;eg shared the

warmth in their hearts’

s The foa[s grew, and moved out, C]‘owrc/ new homes and settled them

under the stars gf the winter dag. opg[ng, in Spirit, the jowneg g[ peace

their parents walked

s And their foa[s greW, and walked their Wag g( peace, and that was

pmsec/ down until [tl became our nomadic tradition to walk in peace and

settle in the winters.

> Over the generations their coats grew [ong, and their familles and

settlements grew and grew. ’

> That first settlement, the peace found by our ancestors, was lost to

time, buried ly the snow.”

> But their peace leaves on, in the warmth of our hearts.

/;ttps://ponepaste.org/ 5b50






A Poem for Pine Ponder
Bg Solaceon

On a qmet m’g/nﬁ on the ea’(gze g‘ the world
In a frozen hamlet a calm scene is unfurled
In her home [ﬁg Pine Pom/er,

A sweet mare fw[[ of wonder,
Contemplatmg the posslbz’[[tg
Of an unknown World, one of mystery.

What could dwell beyond Snowpite?
She wonders as her home is ﬁ/[t,
And in arrives Frosty Flakes
Plus her gooc/ friem/, till Lake
The mares greet Warm[g and /mda,
and Pine Ponder prow'a'es both a mug.

As she enjoys a piping cup of a self-named brew
One she crgjft%c/ W[/z,f lf\)e, 5/: s/weja’[ with her crew,
Pine Ponder asks her {rt’ends sz theg enjoy the tea
T/zeg respom/ in kind wit resounc/#)g g[ee.

No doubt about it, your tea is the best.
"24650[00,‘6[(9 agree, its no contest./ '

;4n1+ Pine Pona’;zzr /7341;77; zr[ght
er face Tull of delignt.
for herjj[;[enjs[ arej}ullggcontent
And her home has a lovelg scent.
T/ze now chat and discuss
What zas Pine Ponder in a fuss.



The unknown world that seems so fmr away,

One that couldnt be reached in Just a da%
Pine Ponder /)egms to speak eager
Ent/;mllec/ !y her /msszon ti listen mtent

She can't /)el but wonder what | 1es beyond their /)ome
Do you think ot/:er pomes live in huts sZaped like a’omes7

Between sips and snu es, they s eaé ossibilities
[f thesf far o pgo%ues ang J/z their ffstl\)ztzes
ts a wonderful time shared amongst the t/zree
A /;eartvvarmmg scene, they all look so /mppg
The three frzends spem/ the ni /r%‘ toget/zer a lovel Image.
]ts Just another cor/jg mg t,in this humble w%age

/)ttps:/ / ponepmte.org/ 58 57

The three friends spend the night together,
a lovely image

It s just another comfy night, in this humble village
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A Crystal Torest /{e/scue
Bj Tgrmnpwple

slce Elation lets out a s[g/).

>The Crystal Forest, even during daylight, makes her uneasy

sAnd a storm is on the Wag, a bone-chiller.

580 she's rushing, trying to make it to the other side before nightfall
>\/D[s/)[ng she didn't im)e to wear the glme—rec/wcmg goggles that make the
dazzling reflections tolerable, but also make it hard to tell What's going
on around you.

ster hooves crwnchm(q into the m’sp snow and the /mnt[ng g[ her breath
the on/y SOW)(JIS, the wind in abegance as the storm approac/zes.

sMaking good time, perhaps she wi-

sThe abominable walks so tlg for one o [arg,e. Her mane Woven With
crgsm[ lea\)es, her mouth ofd[ng on to small tree [)wm’ng at one enc/, a
torch fitting for one o her size

sOhe heard” a shriek in the forest, far off, and even with the sun
6egz‘nm‘n to set, went out g‘ her cave to rescue the stricken ony
>z4[reajg she has had to fem/ ﬂﬁ‘ crgsmlline Wo/\)es, and s [tter—bwgs ﬂea’
the flames of her log as they leaped from the high branches

sWith true m’g/)t sett[[ng in, she is @[mz'c/, @‘mia/ she won't make it in
time

><Suc/a’enlg she hears moamng,/

>C/Wg[nz forv\)arc/ as onlg one so strong can in the mp[a’[g fa[[mg snow,

tmst[ng er nose and keen /zem[ngz, she opes she is in time.

sTherel A little onel

s You hear me, little pong?"
slce [groam, and blean’[g opens her eyes

A large hoof prods her
>'U77{E Pd[/& WA/(E U)D/ "4 fmntz’c and loud voice shouts.

ha-

> Good, little pony alive. Come, me carry”
J?f can't really resist and has to be ponyhandled out of the pit she has
fallen into
12



s You in trap, no want meet tmpper”
sThat's for sure, thowg/zt Iee
> You 6eec/[ng, strong a/uong, hold on./

>[C€ /MSSéS out, S/?l’eﬁ on t/)e ﬂ[)Ol’ﬂ[VMME'S éack

sThe little one is /mra’g for her kind, but eden so, she's faint
>T/mn/< the stars she was heard

sMere wolves cou[dn't have set that tmp...

sThe abominable wonders who did while heaa’[ng back to her cave
sAlL the while her log 6eg[ns to sp[m‘ter and faa’e...

sJust in time, she reaches her cave, and settles down the little pony.
>%movmg her thick and torn coat, the abominable smiles.

s[he coat absorbed the worst \of it the blood is from a nasty scrape on
the Lforehem/ mm‘nlg, and similar on the /e(qs.

sShe 6e[ngs to hum while reac/u’ng for her herbs and medicines.

slce wakes. She sees a scarred abominable's face looéing at /zer, a crude
egﬁmtc/) over one eye.
> m/ersmndaélg, sZe olts in fear.
siHal Little one find me smrg./ '

sBut the abominable looks aside

s Me name Scar Ege. &arg, scar eye. Hurr hur. But me save gou/ '
sAnd smiles again at Ice

“Thank you, J?ar Eyel Sorrg for ﬂinch[ng..gow are a bit, well."
>”<5C;4/&/ " shouts J%m’ Ege, who Jumps up and down.

slee laughs

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

slce sees a "com‘", more like a s”[mple cloak with a crude wooden clmp

s Made from S/)ec/c/[ngs, Warm./ exp[mns Scar Ege
slce /mgs Scar Ege's leg

sScar ye is the one to jump this time
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sBut she crouches down and /mgs Iee back.

s Little pony need be careful Crgsm[ wood no sa e, no time

T hv\)ouf?/n't have made such a mistake j Wasn't rus/u’ng to beat
nignttall..

>§C;l]: Ege shakes her head

>"J@fer to camp with Jﬂre than rush. Learn?”

Learn. es, [ve learned’

sdcar ée beams, and /mgs Iee hard

Ow ow, I'm hurt’

»Oh me sorry, Scar Eye backs off, rubbing back of her head
embarrassed.

And that's Whg [ lost the coat you made me, Bundle®

>"0é...nearlg c/ging excuses gwf

Oh come on’

>"0n[g teas[ng That  abominable coat  suits you, not  many White
abominables”

Yeah Scar E(l/é’ Wasnt that smr%"

>"00/), did you like her?”

BUNDLE

slee's sister, Cold J/mw[a’er, sat [istem’ng to this exc/mnge, Just smc/cers,
glad her sister is S@(e home agmn.

/)ttps:/ / Inonepmte.org/ 8082
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Pine Ponder & the Lost ng[
Bg Tgrlanpwp/e

>\/{>/mt a day it has been So many new p[necones co/[ectea’,/ thinks Pine
Ponder

sAnd the sun is smrtmg to set, it's time to get home.

sAre those voices [ hear? T/)eg sound like f[ﬁ'es...

> ~lways /osmgz your scarf Niol”

>”Bwt stand out too much Wear[ng [t/ [ cant hide with my scag[ on/ '
>Yeah and now we're /oo/u'ng for your hidden scar-"

>[he f[[[[es have walked into the small clear[n/g where Pine Is, and hush.
Hello there f[[l[es, E\)ergreen, /\/[\)eous, Podzol! Loo/u’ng for Niveous's smg‘
agmn?" says Pine )

> Yes Pine Ponder t/)eg all assent, Niveous /ooémg a(mshec/, the others
ex, spemtea’.

"\ﬁe[[, lets try and fﬁ”d it toget/zer, ges?"

> Thank you Pinel respom/s /\/[\), the other two noc/c/[ng

‘Come on now, /)e/p me With these pinecones"

>[he ZZ‘[U[es /le[p With her baskets

580 Pine and the f[[[[es 6egm to look, Niveous's br[g/zt red scarf remaining

u%owna’ ”
> Veous s snﬁ[ng, and says Mg mother is go[ng to be dimppo- a’[mpp—

She won't be c/[mppomted Nz'Veous, well f[na/ it don't Worrg/ '
><5m[/[ng agmn, Niveous eagerlg looks arow;d, Podzol ro[[[ng her eyes but
also smiling
xSac/lg, the sun is nearly set.
>\/{>e[[, its silly out magge it will work, thinks Pine
'7'7[[[65, lets stop for a moment, [ have an [c/ea/ '
>The f[[[[es stop, and look cw[ous/g at Pine
sShe 6egins to sort t/:roug/: the baskets g‘ pinecones she had co[/ectec/,
shaking her head at some
>Um‘1'[g she finds one that seems to meet her appm\)a[./
sThe fillies wonder what makes one p[necone ({[ﬁerent [f’om another..
Ok [Uies, touch your hooves to the pz’necone, and thin "smf / '
>@7[\)Mg her puzz?ea’ looés, the f[/[[es comp[g, touc/zmgz their hooves to the
p[necone
18
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>"\/Dhaltl are  you gomg to do Miss Ponder?” asks E\)ergreen, a po[[te
SnowWf i

Watch g&ma’ see./ ' rep[[es P[ne, beaming a smile that reassures the %ﬁllies.
>C[0s[ng her eyes, Pine sp[ns arouni on her /)[nd/mm)es, and chucks the
cone gem‘lg

sThe cone lands hfacmg a collection of snow covered logs

Lets g0 check t ere./ ' says Pine

>The f[[[[es share a look, but follov\) Pine over.

s Its not here” sighs Niveous.

ST s, it il szrgreen shouts, and the merest corner of the scarf s
showm(g under a log

>"\/Dow, thank you Pine./ " Niveous /mgs Pine Ponder, and so do the others
You're welcome /\/l\)eous,/ Now lets get you ji[[z'es /mme./ '

> Oh no, We re [ate./ " the trio c/;oms, Zoo/a[ng at each other in pam’a
><5mi[mg to /zersz_[f, co[[ecting the baskets gf pz’necones, Pine hfollovvs the
exuberant f[l[[es ack to the \)[[Zage, the moon r[s[ng over them [19/71‘17:9
their Wag

/1ttps;//ponepmte.org/gqg;
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Song of Cirrus \/D[s
%Bgf Jnowﬁrg !

sUnder the glov«) g‘ the m[c/n[g/;t sun
sOn the ice that on[y the stea%ast star knows
>\/0/;ere the cold malevolent Floewolves run
ster coat, her mane, were as the snow
stter heart the f[re g( a hundred hearths
sAnd to /rer, ancestral winds did show
sPast the revered plain, guided by the scarths
s [ravelled the young mare south
sTollowing the ever enduring evening star
>7_/1roug/1 orests With trees great and routh
sQVer erratics gf the fr[g/;tem’ng rine
s[o the salmon=-brook's marshg mouth
sWhere the thin morning mist does shine
sThere she learnt tie secrets all
n\;ygow the spirits and the world combine
sWhat made the m[g/]ty mountains tall
A/D/zg the cresent and sun stay in their place
>\/D/mt causes the [[g/rt snow to Afa/[n
sOhe learnt all this and saw such grace
sAnd she looked up to the clouds
sDrawing her breath with upturned face
ster f[rst words she W/vz’sperea/ loud
> Feel my love, oh ZOVelg world of this
, %_ F[e_el m% [m)e, co;ne orth lana’ aéown/c{/“ )
> Teel my Love, Tor Love is a Llife-giVing RIsS
>%€[ tﬁg love, of Cz’rn{ \/51'510%

/lftpS,‘//pOMGpﬂStﬁOfg/5664
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C/‘rms \/D[sp recounts a traditional snonone tale to a curious fm[

bg Hea\)gHorse

>W/)g do the stars shine in the sky at m’g/)t? Now that is a quest[on [ never
tire g‘ hear[ng, little one Be seated é/g my fz’re and let me tell You W/;g"

> 1t Was [ong, long a 0, when the world was still new and the sun had not yet
roused from its ximzer to cast its [[g/n‘ across it Above us, there Was on[g the
endless expanse ?‘ the mg/rt s/ag Dark and co[c/, like our Wor[c/, we t/wug/vt
little o it 6egon the  few times She gmcec/ us With +er presence”

> Our ancestors had on[y the /1'ghts g[ their fires to (gm’c/e them but as the
world s@"ted and s/mpec/ itseﬁ( as it grew, mountains rose and thick forests
sprouted Even the mz’g/vtiest yres we rose could nat shine above t/zem, towards
tired eyes seeking home and eanf/;, kith and kin”

> So what could we a’o, hmm? We rose our voices to the heavens and cried out
to the @freat Pon g[ the <5/<g - p[ease, in your kindness and W[sdom, [[g/;t our
way that we might never agm’n be [ost./ ’

>"§/wt what cou?a’ she do?” She was a pony g darkness and qm’et, cold and
calm. Not {W her was the noisome sun, no. ti[[, on Wings that carried her
across her beloved mght sky, she gazea’ down to us and heard our p[eas. '

s And Wept bitter tears that there was mug/)t she m[g/)t do for Us. ;4/1, but do
you think we would still spm/c of her so if she did not come to our aid? Those
tears, little one, were born of the warmth of her love  for us Yet even theg could
not hope to [ive in this world as we do”

>”/\/0, the cool winds g[ the world blew so hard that t/reg mepea’ her tears in
an lcy embrace. Before ever gracing the land, they froze in the night sy and
/rm); ”remmnec/ there ever since But do You remember what Brz’g/)t Emz told
0U'!

%'Yes, it is not ou%z’res but our love that warms us enoof(gh to live here And it
was only t/;rowg/) er love that Her tears s/:one, even t/)roug/; the ice’

s That is W/vg the stars s/u'ne, little one’

7

/lft[f?S,‘//pOVlepﬂStﬁ0fg/5652#i
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C[ws \/D[sp answers a foa[‘s questiomng on Where snovvpone foa[s come
7LJ/L‘rom
Bg em)Worse

stello agm‘n, little one,/ Come, sit With me; [ could use young hooves to
/le[p stoke my fz’re.”
>"Yes, that is W/vg theg g[ﬁ me that wood. it close to my s[a’e, little
one, and ery’og the scent with me.
> Now, what brings you to my hut this day? Oh? You wish to know
where you come/_]j;om?"
s Did % not tell all g‘ you that tale three m’g/)ts agzo?ﬂ
>%"/‘aha/ Oho, 50 t/zeg said t/veg forgot that story and you should ask
me, did theg?ﬂ
s Then it is well m memory is S0 sure, Is it not?”
>"/\/]ag [ ask somet mg g‘ you in turn, little one? \/O/;[Ze [ recount the
mle,[Wouﬂlc/ you p/ease take that comb and brush my mane? It has been
too lon
>”Yes, your mother her&eﬁf ifted it to me. You see the intricate mr\)[ngs?
They are to thank the great f[sh from whom she plucked the bone
>'%’7%nm, such (gentle hooves you have. The mark of a fz’llg Who is loved
/)g her /Wents."
> [hat is where you con%efrom, little one”
> No, not from ﬂom)es_/ rom the love of your parents. Because of their
need to love and to gift that love to a foa[ﬂ
> But it was not a[Wags so. Not when the world was get young and our
plﬂace within it still unsure.
> Long, longz aqo, when the land still spofae 50 c[ear/y to all gf us, that
was who we first turned to, in our need.”
s’ She told us g" the p/ants and the trees, the animals that walked upon
/ler; how all /ﬂ'[e sprun dfrom her Warmt/l, Jmt as it returns there in
time when it groWs co[g .
s Our hearts m)eg[low, G;reat Mother, tell us the secrets g‘ [ﬂ"'e that we
[ng?t know of how to create our own and share the bowm‘g of our
ove!
s What mother denies her c/z[[a’ren, little one? But our land is too hard
and harsh for our hooves to Wor/a, 50 the @frem“ Mother W/:[sperea’ to us
of a secret.
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> The almightg Sky blankets her in snow, to ease her to s[eep t/vroug/z
the dark seasons Ojg the long moon. [he most 66%?}%{[ [gfﬁ he may gl\)e
/1er, a spm/dmg Wonder that renews her beauty an sptenaour. "

s But snow is not a/[\)e, for [jfe is the @reat other's to direct.”
>”<5t[[§,\/[f our hooves could not shape the land then they could s/mpe the
snow. Not so much to remove her r)/;anéet, no, o she told us that we
must on[g create small pomes. §

>”\/O/wn their work was c/one, the Great Mother was so tlrec/, Wmtmg
into the seasons where she should steep. She breathed what ﬁ’ﬂ“e she could,
the little snow pomes awoke and their parents r_ejo[cec/ jor the great Zz'ft
they had been given.”

>”7étmm? /\/0, ittle one, You are not made o MOW./ Not all g‘ you. /Ceep
/wsh[ng and [ will /ceep te[[[ng you the tale”

>"Now, the little snow ponies lited and shared in the love of their parents
but t/zeg could no more move than the snow upon the hills and trees.
T/veg could not sit 69 the fires §f their homes and families. And [[W’ng as
the c/[c/, t/)eg Were mischievous little thz’ngs, unused to the Wags g( the
\)[[/ige. ’

s’ So we went to the @reat Mother when she rose from her slumber and
we m/cea’, %eat Mother, Whg do our children not Follow in our
ho%steps? hg do t/veg not share in our huddles?”

5 ow, the Qrem‘ Mother knows the secrets g[ [l_[fe but the earth is st[[[,
is it not? [t is the rivers and seas that move, a Wags ﬂowm and mnm’ng
and sW[rl[ng And it was from the ocean that the Gfreat other Was
ifted With the secrets gfcnowment §

s That is where she told us we must go - to spea/a with the Fish.”

s No, little one, not the f[s/) of the rivers, the m[g/xtg Fish from whom
all others spring”

>"It was he who knew the tides of the seas, the mysteries of the rivers,
the gentle svmg[ng g‘ the oceans. And it was he who we as/aec/, noble
7’75/), you nourish us with your S/MWM that you send t/zrowg/v the rivers,
will you not tell us of the secrets of their movement that we m[ght
nourish our hearts With our children?”

>"The Fish spo/ce to us of what we should know - that if our little snow
pom’es would try to move, theg would return to the great blanket _of the
earth. Tor the éreat Mother lies still and while she breathes [ﬂ‘[e into the
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Wor[a’, she cannot create all there is alone”

s "Now, have you ever heard the whisper of the rivers? Or the s[g/rlng of
the seas? Of course, for that is the 7’%&/] S ea/u’ng the secrets gf movement
to them, m/lmg them unto /n’mseﬁ‘ that t/?Ueg m[g/rt, With the aid of the
almig/ztg J/ag, return to the mountains and ﬂow t/)rough the lan ,
nourishing it as its prea’ous [mntg does us.

s " And tiat was the secret he spo/ce to us - the words we must W/)[sper
to our children to teach them ;/)f movement.”

s"And we re‘o[cea’, or when they returned to the little snow pomes, their
parents huc/a/[ea' about them &mu’g W/)[sperea' the words. [he snow moVec/./
Their little pomes follovvec/ them to their Vz'llages, to Jo[n their homes and
warm their hearts.

s"Ah but do you remember what [ said? You are not W/zollg Snow), [ittle
one. And you know well what /mppens to the blanket _of the land when
the season of the [ong Sun- graces the alm[ghtg <S/<g once more.”

s"The little snow ponies took lig/)t from the \)[[[ages, feﬂgful of how the
f[res would undo them and their parents Wept. Once more, t/zeg were
Without their children.”

s But there was one yet that theg did not seek the wisdom g[. Onlg one
other whose poWer and /wovv[ea/ge was great enoug/v to per/mps aid them.”
>”\/f>e took to the plmns, Where neither mountain nor forest may rise to
obscure and we turned our Voices towards the heavens.

>”0/1, almightg <5/ag - you hold a@[t the sun and the moon, you gmm/
the treasures g‘ your reat Pong, you bless the G;reat Mother with your
[2\)6 @a’ kindness, and carry the gifts of the Fish so all may share in
them.

>”\/Oe, your pom’es, /mm()lg beseech_you for your wisdom. Our hearts, once
full, grow wear with emptiness. Wg sowg/zt the love of the earth and she
ga\)e us_new life \/Oe soug/vt the secrets gf the Fish and he gm)e us new
hope. \/De seek now your counse[, that you may Ve us a new future”

s But the almight J/cg Sits vmtc/vmg above a[[,g little one He had seen
our p[[g/)t and as/&yec/ g‘ the @rem‘ Mother and the Fish to share their
secrets With us. 4Te could not tell us hlmseﬁf for we should learn where
to seek Wisdom and how to survive in those p[aces. "

s"So what do you think he told us, little one? That the earth and the
seas had g[\)en us what gg[ts t/zeg cow[a’, what /cnowlea’ge t/)eg could, but
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the 5@, as great as he Is, could spare naught that m[g/]t be of use to us.

Not for this.

>”[nsteaaj, f our children were to trulg be g( us, we must g[\)e Somet/u'ng

of ourselves to them.”

> But what was [g[t? \/Oe had g[\)en them our [o\)e, our Wisdom, our homes

and hearths 7

s Yet in xpite g[ all we had g[\)en, they were still small creatures of snow.
T/mt was when a grem‘ shaman callea% the pom‘es to /;erseﬁ‘ and told
them g[ the most ancient tales.”

> FHow almighty Sky helped make us by breathing upon the forms that
would become us, the icicles t/wi}formed from his breath so tening under
the love gf the @rem Mother. How Fish W/z[sperec/ to those upon our

heads and at our [mcé&, to ﬂow and [engt/ren. 7

s"Our coats and tails are what /)e[p protect us from the cola/, are t/;eg

not? But our children had none So what do you suppose t/leg did?”

>"If our children were to be of us then we must gie to them of ourselves
- coat and tail”

s"That is wh you look like your parents, little one; t/)eg gm)e to you

your coat and your tml, taéing on/y the finest and sg[test hairs g‘g
themselves so you m[g/zt have only the best g" them.

s"No more were t/)eg children of? the snow), theg were ours. Just as you

are.”

s "And that, little one, Is Where Yyou come {rom "

> tHmm? Why are my mane and tail so long, then?”

>”7L7Laha/m./ %W’ parents will tell you that it is because we shaman do
not make z{oa[s g( our own and so our manes and tails /<eep growing all
our lives. But would you like to know the truth?”

>'It is that they m[? in the wind that the almighty Sky may speak more
clearlg to us, it is that they lie upon the earth anj connect us to the

F@Zrza’z,f Mot/;er, it is that t ey ﬂow like the grem‘ rivers and seas gf the
isn.

>"And it is so that our children—for all of you are our beloved children—

may sit at our sides and be with us, to /ceep it so long and Stmight For

it is your love that renews it, and our connection to the world”

})tt/DS.'///UOV)€pﬂ$t€.0l’§/5652#i4
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A cute (hopefully) snow pone short
Bg Apprecz‘atlonp@'ect

sThe colt inhaled s/mrplg and braced h[mseﬁ‘f
stis hind legs shot like a stone Zfrom a slmg and z'mpacted the stem
g[ the tree With an Mm'mag[mé e force.
sOr, at least, he thought it was so.
>7—/1¢ stem [tseﬁf towgi and covered in streaks g( crgsm[[ze(/ rosin,
didnt even ﬂ[nch
sA coup[e of pine cones fe[[ from the branches, sz‘[entlg ma/cmg
shallow craters in the puffy white snow.
sFierce sm'ng g" c/z[rrmg, came a/oWr;]from the /ze[g/)t g[ the tree
sThe colt raised his head and looke up Where, among the émnches,
an e\)[a/gntlg pz’sse(/ gf sgm’rre[ showed him her ting fg t
sOh Im sorryl”
#ﬂ‘fe dropped g[s ears in embarrassment.
s1He A didn't Yyou hear Baba +1ooves tellmg thﬂat we should alWags
chec f a pine is inhabited /79"0/’6 bucking it?
sAn oldeT'llg, carrying a [mge woven (’Jgas/aet full of cones,
ap roache hiny. )
}f enow, sis, [m sorry
> Next time [l leave you at the camp, to \//be[p with baskets. You
clearlg need tq learn some more dl'[/’gence. ould be a f[ne time if we
angered the \/ﬁomﬂand Jp[r[ts./ ’
sThe colt scowled at her.
s$he was onlg a coup[e gf ears older than /u’m./ And look at /ler,
alread trying to act libe sﬂe is a full ﬂe(/gea’ mgre./
sBut a)omﬂand Jp[r[ts are a serious /ms[ness, she's rz’g/zt.
>7L7Leht00/< cones from the snow and care ullg pm‘ them near the roots
o7 the tree.
{'Iﬁrg[\)e me, 0 child o \/Dooc/lama/ inr[ts, for d[swrbmg you. [ ake
the cones as a sign o1 our gooc/ will
ﬁ] uttered the ritual p/vmse, 60\/01’/43; to the tree and the sqmrre[,
otn.
sThen he retreated to his siters s[de, trymg to look like a peg‘ectlg
rational adult
>[he sqm‘rrel looked at him wWith a pecu[[ar expression for a_few
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moments, then qm‘c/&/g descended from the tree, gras [ng the bark.
sShe took one cone, examined it, and began to p[uc[ out the nm‘lets,
st[@ﬁng her cheeks with them.

oLt seems the woodland sp[fz'ts were mercg"u[ toa’ag

sLets 0, we have enough.”

>[he fz‘%[g told him and walked away, raising her legs /n'g/z, to not get
bogged down in snow.

7%?6 colt follovved. He was still shorter than his older sister and had
to_jump up sometimes, like a snow bwmg, to catch up with her.

>7Jheg traversed a Vast snow field

sThe white snow was ridden with dark bundles ;’g‘ either deadwood or
intact /mshes, casting bizarre shadows in the lz'g t g‘ low /mngm sun.
>[he sh/ag was most c[em, with occasional Imﬁg gray cloud sm’%ng
througn it.

>Thezgr native land sprem/ wide around t/lem, as [wm@(w[ and stern as
ever.

>The colt soon has forgotten about the cone—éuc/u‘ng fmsco. He was
loo/a[ng arouna/, mar\)e[[ng at e\)eryt/vm — be it a copse g‘ trees, ﬂoc/a
g[ birds c/u‘rpmoa, in a bush or a c[owj loo/amg like a fanmst[c
creature.

sHis sister, also [mp[rea/ /)g the /mm‘g g( the nature arow;a/, /)egm; to

sin

>M7ijt}e colt J'omec/ her.

sWhen they left the plain behind and approached the shore, she
aérwptlg pausea’.

ﬂﬁLe [ool/cec/ at /zer, uzzled , ,
>'Loo/<./ " she pomtealb With her muzz[e, “The poﬁms has retuned.
>T/)e colt traced her gaze.

sOn the steep s[ope mnm’ng down to the sea he noticed them.

>Theg Were indeed po?‘g, adorable blobs of jeathers, smndmg on two
bright red [egs, Webbe for better S\A)z'mmmg

>Jgome g‘ them were just Stﬁna/[ng arounc/, either still or ﬂapp[ng their
wings, soa/amg in the sw;[[ght.

>Ot/;er5, couplea/ in ,tm[rs, were dilz’gently a’z’ggmg the s[ope, renovmng
their cave-like nests

sWhile one g‘ the pmr was c/[gg[ng, the other was Stﬁna/[ng arounc/,
restmoa,

>
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>\/D/ye2/) the current a’[gger grew t[rec/, he or she emerge(/ from thee
tunne

>T/reg /Jr[g(lg nuzzled each other and then the second dived into the
cave.

><Sozn enough the huddles gf g’ectec/ earth announced the recommenced
wor.

s'Tt's almost a sprm a[rem/g," noted the sister, "t/reg have returned
from the sea. #gpe Mflg t/)ey 6roug/:t a[ong a gooa’ fz’s/u’ng for the
upcom[ng season.

>Pﬁms, considered to be among the favorite children of the Sea
‘S/D"r[tj /mré[ngers g[ the gooc/ mtch, were /u‘g/)[g revered 69 the m[ga
nomads.

sBut the sister t/m’wg/vt, that even vl][ t/ieg Weren't associated with
f[sh[ng, they would Ve been still among her favorite inhabitants of the
squg ’[anaz, due to how cute t/zeg have been. )

> Theg re pro[mé[g tired from all the svw'mm[ng./ the colt exclaimed
ste mmmagea’ through” his saa/c/[ebags and took out a cowples g[
f[shes from his tm\)elg ration

ste alnproachec/ the @[ns s[ope and slov\)[g ot closer to the nearest
nest J‘ust as one g‘ the d[ggers was emerg[n%jgom the nest

>The p[@([ns Imusec/ their nestmg ritual and looked at the colt
curious Y '

sThe birds werent afraid Gg)f pom‘es, Who never did them any harm.
>Z_/;e colt lowered his head and put the fz’s/yes on the growna’.

> P[ease, take t/u's, Children of the Sea” he said and slightlg pushea/
his offering towards the poﬁ?]; {am[[%

> he two p@ffl‘ns looked at eac ot/rer, then back at /n‘m, then

ap roachec/, /mtter[ng With their shortish Zegs.

sUne of them pecée(/ at the fish a few times, [n\)estzgat[\)e[g [hen
tore apart a Zong streak of ish meat and gﬁerea’ his wife

sShe took the offered fooa’ and 6egan to eat.

sThe male pu in tenmt[\)elg a proachea’ the co[t, who was still
standing with his head lov\)erea{? reached with his beak and Slz'g/vtlg
nuzz[ej the colt's muzzle

sThen he returned to the f[sh.
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sThe colt smiled 6/’[9/!1‘[%

stte turned around and trotted back to his sister

>:'Y0u did oc/, little bro./ " she pm/‘sed him. /

> Thanks. %e could use some luck with f[s/ning;' he said prua/entlg, ‘
with a look gf [mpormf/)ce on his face, tr [ng to emulate an adult. "'N-
not at all 6emuse”t eyre so cute or angt mg..'

> Yeah, natwmllg/

sThe sister [aug/zea’.

>TWO s[[z[[ngs continued their j'owneg back to the camp.
/vttps:/ / ponepaste.org/ 56 82
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A Poem for Alpine Glow
(RSN

As the morm‘ng sun looms over the mountains
And the howlmg wind echoes throug/)out the land
A young. pony now descends from the summit
o start on a jowrney that few can Withstand

From her lone[g summit home atop the pea/as
To the frosted forests of trees evergreen
A[p[ne low travels in search g" aa’gentwe
[n search g[ p[aces s/;e has get to /mVe seen.

In her heart [ag the fee[[ng g[ wanderlust
A desire to exp[ore the grem‘ unknown.
T/)ough most all can be seen from the mountain peaé

There is one p[ace hia/a/en, a forb[c/den Zone.

She remembers the tales her kin used to tell
Of a lost realm far beyond normal reaches

Through the hail and the ice she goes heading north
In hopes of finding the faéleaﬁ snow 6emie&

There is said to be an abundance of fish,
And stmnﬁe avian creatures who like to p[ag,
As well’ as another one known as a seal

ﬁf all these await then she show[dn't c/e[ag./

Alpine G{[OW is strong, shes handled worse before
Ven this fierce blizzard is no match for er,
Since she's alWags got on her fm)or[te ponc/)o
Passed down now for ages, it beats any fw./

And ﬁm@[][;; through the harshest of blizzards
0

A/pz'ne W arrives to a sz’ght for sore eyes
[he [egem/s, t/;eg were true, the beach is rz'g/vt t/;ere./

Overcome with jog, the poor mare nearlg cr[es./
40
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And look at the fis umpmg out o0 f the sea
But er/mps What is most surprising f
a pony awal tmg Just Who is she!

T/)ere rea g a / ms am/ even sea ) too

An ethereal g/ow radiates from her
Somethi ing sug ests an ot/lerv\)orla/lg presence.
She approaches a nearlg speech[ess Alpine
And zmparts her a zﬁ one g‘ stmnge essence.

;4 mgmm[ loo/amg re[zc q(m‘e umque
\/Ozt/i a curious mark neder seen 66 ore.
You have come far and have earned t/us noW ﬁo ort/z.

And with her task a’one she Vanished from t

shore
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