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SCENE 1--EXT. CAMPFIRE
POE:	Good evening, everyone, and welcome to another meeting of the Midnight Society. Tonight’s storyteller will be HP Lovecraft. Howard, I understand you have a new story for us?
LOVECRAFT:	I do indeed! You guys won’t believe what I just found. I was in this ancient, forbidden library, forgotten by the ages, and my eyes fell upon an ancient, forbidden tome that spoke of an ancient monster god so terrible in its grim majesty that it cannot be stopped!
BARKER:	Interesting. Would you say that this ancient monster god was, say, eldritch in some way?
POE:	Clive, don’t start.
LOVECRAFT:	Yeah! Exactly! It was extremely eldritch!
BARKER:	Damn, who could have seen that coming?
POE:	Clive.
BARKER:	Hey, I am just confirming Howard’s story. I want to make sure that I have it accurate in my head. And also, was it squamous?
LOVECRAFT:	It was also VERY squamous.
BARKER:	Damn, now there’s a shock. We should really start a pool about this.
POE:	CLIVE. Must you always start shit?
BARKER:	It’s what I do, Edgar. Do you have a problem with that?
POE:	I am trying so hard to maintain. You’re really testing my patience, Clive.
BARKER:	Yeah, yeah, that’s what I do.
LOVECRAFT:	Am I going to get to finish my story or not?
POE:	Fine, go ahead!
KING:	Wow, it feels like everyone’s a little on edge tonight. Howard, finish your story. What was this ancient, forbidden tome? 
LOVECRAFT:	“My Little Pony: The Movie (1986).”
POE:	Excuse me? Did you say “My Little Pony: The movie?”
LOVECRAFT:	Yes, My Little Pony: the Movie. 1986. No mortal had laid eyes upon its terrible secrets in decades, perhaps centuries, for to do so would be to risk madness and death! Like, you can’t even look at it without going insane! Also, it was on Betamax so no one had the right VCR to play it.
BARKER:	Then how did you watch it?
LOVECRAFT:	I borrowed Steve’s player.
BARKER:	Steve, you have a Betamax?
KING:	Yeah.
BARKER:	This is actually entirely unsurprising.
LOVECRAFT:	After viewing My Little Pony: the Movie (1986), I learned of an awful, eldritch monstrosity from beyond the bounds of rational thought, a gelatinous, formless elder horror so vast and antediluvian that always seeks to engulf the world in its gibbering, squamous mass and snuff out the light of human reason, worse than any dusky foreigner – even worse than an Italian! I speak, of course, of the smooz.
KOONTZ:	What’s the smooz?
LOVECRAFT:	The smooz is a giant purple blob of squamous, eldritch goo that, after being summoned by these three witches who hate fun and ice cream, pours over the whole world! And nobody can stop it!
KOONTZ:	No one can stop it!?
LOVECRAFT:	That’s right. No one can stop it!
KING:	But surely someone could TRY to stop it.
LOVECRAFT:	Nope! Don’t even try! No one can stop it. They even have a whole song about it.
KING:	A song? Now how’s that go?
LOVECRAFT:	It goes like BUM BOM BOM BUM BOM BOW BOM BUM-
SHELLEY:	Sup, fuckers?
KING:	Mary! You’re just in time! Howard was just telling us about the smooz.
SHELLEY:	What, you mean from My Little Pony: The Movie (1986)?
BARKER:	How do you know about My Little Pony: The Movie (1986)?
SHELLEY:	Who DOESN’T know about My Little Pony: The Movie (1986)?
KOONTZ:	Is it true, Mary? Is it true that nobody can stop the smooz?!?
SHELLEY:	I could stop the smooz.
POE:	Oh come on, Mary, how are you going to stop the smooz?
SHELLEY:	If the smooz gave me any shit, I’d just shiv the smooz. But I don’t think it would come to that. I don’t think the smooz is dumb enough to give me shit. I think, if the smooz knows what’s good for it, it’s just gonna ooze back to where it came from before I have to teach the smooz a lesson.
KING:	You know, I would almost believe that.
LOVECRAFT:	No, that’s not how it works! They quite clearly say in the song, which I was in the middle of recreating, that no one can stop the smooz, so don’t even try.
SHELLEY:	Oh yeah? You think so? How does that movie end?
LOVECRAFT:	Uh…
SHELLEY:	That’s what I thought. You wanna have a go, nerd? You want a piece of this? I will end you, do not doubt it.
POE:	Everyone! Please! Calm down! If we really want to know the truth about the smooz, we should probably ask the expert. Which is why I’ve asked Pony expert Lauren Faust to join us tonight.
FAUST:	Hello, everypony, it’s me Lauren Faust. Or you can call me by the name of my OC ponysona Blueberry Crystalshop Muffintop. She’s an aliearthicorn, combining the wings of a Pegasus, the horn of a unicorn, and the lack of wings and horn of an earth pony to create the most cool, powerful pony of all. She’s also a princess that even better than princess Celestia. It’s true.  
KOONTZ:	Wait, you have a pony OC? How did you get that?
FAUST:	Simple, Dean, I used the limitless power of my imagination and I simply imagined the coolest possible pony.
KOONTZ:	Guys! What if I did that?!
BARKER:	You’re gonna make a ponysona?
KOONTZ:	Yeah! But… what if… I made it a dog?
FAUST:	No, that doesn’t count. That would be furry. It has to be a pony. Anyway, I heard you had some questions about My Little Pony: The Movie (2017)?
POE:	Actually, Lauren, we had questions about My Little Pony: The Movie (1986).
FAUST:	Is it about the smooz? I am so tired of talking about the smooz! Everyone’s already heard the news about how it slithers forth, spewing gobs of ooze. That evil goo is a witch’s brew, no matter what you do!
LOVECRAFT:	That’s it! That’s the song!
FAUST:	But I’m not interested in the smooz. That’s Gen 1. I’m an expert on Gen 4, which, you might have heard, I invented. 
LOVECRAFT:	What about Gen 3?
FAUST:	We don’t speak of the Lovecraftian horrors of Gen 3. 
LOVECRAFT:	Wait, I want to talk about the Lovecraftian horrors of Gen 3!
FAUST:	ANYWAY, if you think about it, all the ponies are kind of my OCs. Except for Applejack. So I can answer any question about Gen 3.
SHELLEY:	How do you know about the song, then?
FAUST:	I looked it up on villains song wiki.
KING:	But we already know everything about Gen 3, Lauren.
FAUST:	You do?
KING:	Yeah, my boy Joe is a big fan and he tells me everything about what the kids are into.
FAUST:	Oh is that so? You know everything about Gen 3? That answer me this question: who is best pony?
KING:	That’s easy, Lauren. Clearly, Applejack is the best pony. Solid, dependable, works for a living, loves her family, loves apples. What else is there to say?
SHELLEY:	That’s such a fucking steve answer.
KING:	Well, who would you say is the best pony, Mary?
SHELLEY:	Easy. Rarity. She’s a stone-cold bitch who doesn’t take shit from anyone.
FAUST:	Actually, people always think that Rarity is a bitch because she’s a small business owner, but really she’s the embodiment of the element of generosity and-
SHELLEY:	Shut your fucking nerd mouth, Faust, or I WILL cut you.
KING:	She’ll do it too.
KOONTZ:	Guys! I think Pinkie Pie is the best pony!
FAUST:	And why’s that, Dean?
KOONTZ:	Because she’s fun and she likes parties and animals AND she got to meet Weird Al. 
LOVECRAFT:	I personally think that Fluttershy is the best pony because I identify with the fact that she mumbles. And because she’s the most racist of all the ponies. 
FAUST:	I don’t really think you’re interpreting Fluttershy right.
POE:	I identify with Twilight Sparkle because she’s so reliable and responsible. I like the way that she’s always trying to keep things in order.
BARKER:	I like Rainbow Dash because she fucks.
FAUST:	Something interesting just happened. Did you notice how you each identified with a different pony? As I’ve stood here, I’ve heard you squabbling all night, arguing about irrelevant details about the smooz at the cost of your very friendship. But when Dean said he wanted to make a pony OC, it gave me an idea. I want to try something now. I want you each to close your eyes and imagine yourself as your favorite pony. 
POE:	Okay. I’m doing it. I’m picturing Twilight Sparkle in my mind.
FAUST:	No! Not like that! Do it harder!
POE:	I’m imagining Twilight Sparkle as hard as aI can!
KOONTZ:	I’m imagining Pinkie Pie!
FAUST:	That’s better! Now really picture it in your mind. Imagine your ultimate horse body. Try and imagine all the musculature, all the curves, all the orifices, everything that makes a pony a pony. Now open your eyes and behold your exciting new horse forms.
SHELLEY:	What the fuck? We’re horses now?
POE:	I did not see this coming.
KOONTZ:	Yaaay! I’m a horse! It’s not as good as a dog, but it’s still cool. Horses are kind of like dogs, right?
KING:	That’s right, Dean.
BARKER:	Wait, does this mean I have a horse vagina?
FAUST:	Yes. In fact, you all have horse vaginas now.
BARKER:	This rules! A whole new way to clop!
KING:	You might call us a regular Loser’s Clop, eh? Get it? Like, in my book IT, the Loser’s Club…
SHELLEY:	That fucking sucks, steve. Get off the fucking stage.
KING:	Well, I thought it was pretty funny.
KOONTZ:	What’s clopping?
KING:	We’ll tell you when you’re older, Dean.
BARKER:	It means masturbating.
KING:	Clive!! Don’t say that in front of Dean!
BARKER:	Oh, come on! We all saw the documentary!
LOVECRAFT:	Guys, I think I did it wrong. I think I imagined the wrong thing.
KING:	What did you do, Howard?
LOVECRAFT:	I… I just couldn’t stop thinking about the smooz!
BARKER:	Damn, you are definitely one squamous Fluttershy.
KING:	How did you do this, Lauren? How is it possible that now WE are the mane six? Or, as I like to call them, the loser’s clop-
SHELLEY:	Give it a fucking rest, Steve.
FAUST:	Excellent question, Steve. First, I’ll thank you to refer to me by my proper pony name of Princess Blueberry Crystalshop Muffintop, the very best pony of all. And I’ve called you all together here, on the pony astral plane in the Equestria that lives in your minds, to undertake a vital quest, a quest that will not just teach you an important lesson about teamwork and togetherness but also save Equestria itself from disaster.
KOONTZ:	We won’t let you down, Princess Blueberry Crystalshop Muffintop! We can do it!
FAUST:	Ah you have the spirit of a warrior, young Dean! I need you all to use the elements of harmony to defeat an ancient evil that slumbers deep under the ground below Ponyville, which was also in the state of Maine, an unknowable immortal monster from dimensions beyond infinity slumbered in dreamless sleep, waking every 36 years to feast on the fears of young foals while taking the form of a capering buffoon. Its name is Discord.
KING:	I think we can do this! I suddenly have a really good feeling about this! Don’t worry, Princess! We’ll find the rainbow of light and put an end to Discord’s evil!
FAUST:	“The rainbow of…?!” No! It’s the elements of harmony! Get it right!
SHELLEY:	Where are we supposed to find these fuckin’ elements of harmony?
FAUST:	I’ll give you a hint. Look within!
SHELLEY:	“Within?” What kind of nerd shit is that?
BARKER:	Maybe it’s like in SAW.
KOONTZ:	No, wait, I think I know!
POE:	Okay, Dean, let’s hear this.
KOONTZ:	What if the REAL elements of harmony is the power of our friendship, just like Lauren Faust said? Like Pinkie Pie is laughter…
KING:	That’s right! And Applejack is honesty!
POE:	Twilight Sparkle is magic.
LOVECRAFT:	Fluttersmooz is kindness.
BARKER:	Rainbow Dash is loyalty.
SHELLEY:	Oh fuck, this is such fuckin nerd shit.
KING:	C’mon, Mary, say it!
KOONTZ:	Do it for Equestria, Mary!
SHELLEY:	Ugh! Fine! Rarity is generosity.
KING:	And with these powers combined, we can make Captain Planet!
POE:	Wrong cartoon, Steve.
KING:	I mean, we can defeat Discord!
ROWLING:	Hello, children! Did ssssome sssay my name?
SHELLEY:	Oh fuck, it’s JK Rowling. What the fuck are you doing here?
ROWLING:	JK Rowling? Who isss thisss JK Rowling of which you ssspeak? Here on the pony assstral plane, I have assssumed the form of disssscord!
KING:	But why??
ROWLING:	Sssalesss of My Little Pony have been cutting into my Harry Potter merchandizing bonanza. Also, the moral lesssson of My Little Pony offendsss me. “Friendship is magic?” Bah! Kidsss should learn moral inssstruction from Harry Potter! Only there will they learn the truth! “Blood is destiny!” Also, racism isss good!
LOVECRAFT:	She makes a strong case.
SHELLEY:	Shut up, Howard.
ROWLING:	And it’ssss ssssimple math! Everyone knowsss that every brony eventually becomesss either a nazi or a transss. I figure, I like one of thossse thingsss and it’sss pretty much a fifty fifty shot. I’m here to make sssure ALL the broniessss land on the nazi ssside!
KING:	Guys, I think I know what we have to do. Remember what Lauren- I mean Princess Blueberry Crystalshop Muffintop said? The key is friendship.
KOONTZ:	That’s right! She said that friendship is magic!
KING:	If we concentrate, we can defeat JK Rowling with the power of friendship! We need to harness the elements of harmony within! Everyone hold onto your element of harmony! We’re gonna give her the ol’ care bear stare!
POE:	That’s the wrong cartoon again, Steve.
ROWLING:	You cannot defeat me! I will inssspect ALL of your horssse genitalsss!
KING:	Just think about the elements! HONESTY!
POE:	MAGIC!
KOONTZ:	LAUGHTER!
LOVECRAFT:	KINDNESS!
BARKER:	HORNINESS!! Oops, sorry, I mean loyalty. Sorry. 
SHELLEY:	This plan sucks. I’m just gonna fucking stab her with my knife.
POE:	How are you going to work a knife, Mary? You don’t even have hands!
SHELLEY:	If Clive can jerk off without hands, you think I can’t work a knife? Watch me.
KING:	Oh my God… I think she’s doing it!
SHELLEY:	Fuck you, Rowling. I’m stabbing you right in your…uh… snake body? Bird snake body? Whatever the hell this is. 
ROWLING:	Ughhh!!! Retreat! I am undone! I mussst retreat to my Scottish cassstle, Castle Midnight and the protection of my four foot fence. Next time, poniessss, next time!
KING:	Well, gang, it was a hard battle but thanks to the elements of harmony and Mary’s incredible violence it looks like we defeated JK Rowling. I mean, Discord.
FAUST:	So you have! Everypony, I’m proud of you all. You put aside your personal differences to defeat Discord with the power of friendship and also knives. But now I’m afraid this adventire of magic and whimsy has come to a close and we must leave the world of imagination to return to Earth, just as the prophet Megan Williams returned to earth following the defeat of Tirac. On the count of three, open your eyes. One, Two, three…
KING:	Wow! We’re back! And we’re human again! What an adventure!
KOONTZ:	Was that real? Were we actually in Equestria?
FAUST:	With the power of imagination, anything is possible.
LOVECRAFT:	Truly I don’t think I’ve ever been so convinced that friendship really is magic.
FAUST:	Yet, just as the ponies of Equestria are all special in their own unique ways, even though they sometimes clash, at the end of the day they all understand that friendship truly is magic.
POE:	You’re right, Lauren, this whole argument about smooz was really tearing us apart. It made us lose sight of the most important thing of all. Which is that friendship is magic. I’m sorry I was snappy at you, Clive. I should more appreciate your unique brand of sarcastic jokes and japes.
BARKER:	Yeah, well… maybe I was taking it too far. Maybe I should better appreciate your patience.
LOVECRAFT:	And I learned that it’s not okay to be racist, since it only causes discord.
POE:	I never thought I would see the day. Incredible.
KING:	I learned that together, whether you’re a group of small town Maine kids fighting an ancient space clown or a group of ponies fighting a terf made up of different animal parts, you can accomplish anything. Thank you, Lauren Faust!
SHELLEY:	I didn’t fuckin’ learn a thing. I’m perfect the way I am.
FAUST:	My work here is done. Now it’s time to return to my home planet.
POE:	There she goes! Returning to her home planet.
KOONTZ:	God bless Lauren Faust! And God bless us, every one!
END.
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