
For all auditioners; several minor parts are needed that are too small to be worth the 
trouble for their own auditions. They will be handed out to as many people as i can who 
didn’t make a major role. When auditions are over, I will email you your extra role/line 

 
Pride of the Apples Auditions 

Due 9-10-2017 
video auditions are accepted (and even prefered) but if you wish to send your lines in, 
send them to; 
 
 flyingcentar3@yahoo.com  
 
if possible, through a google drive rather than attaching to the email 
Please provide a name you’d like to be credited for, a skype name if i don’t already 
know you, and PLEASE some other site of yours to both promote if you get casted, and 
a as source B for contact. (youtube, twitter, deviantart, fim fiction, ect.) 
Please mark emailed audition files, Pride/Apple auditions, tag all video auditions with; 
 
#ap channel audition  
 
if you’re just audition for Pride of the Apples; 
 
#pride of the apples auditions 

 
 

Pinkie Pie-“I hope you’re not still mad at me . . . .” 
 
-I miss you too much already! I can’t wait to see you again already! I already wanna plan your 
great big ‘Welcome Back to Ponyville’ party— 
 
Spike- “Group hug! … ehehe… nevermind. 
 
-“Yep, Twilight’s magic is pretty cool, huh?” Spike said suavely, 
 
Celestia-“I hear we have you to thank for tonight, Cal I must say, it’s very nice to finally meet 
you in person.” 

 
Luna-“Tonight is a night I cherish more than any other. This night symbolizes the reunion of my 
sister and myself after 1,000 years, and thousands of miles apart.”  
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Lyra-“Yeah . . . you know, Bonnie, I was hoping we could talk about this, but . . . you always 
seem like you don’t want to. 
 
Bon Bon-“Applejack is a lucky mare to have such a sweetie for a brother,” 

 
Mayor Mare-“Oh, I know we haven’t the time, but please do your best!” 

 
-“Princess, with all due respect, as the Mayor, I cannot condone such actions. As it stands, we 
simply do not know enough about his . . . condition to know how to handle him in case another 
incident happens. 
 
Filthy Rich- “One, you know perfectly well the staff is short-hoofed tonight. Two, I figured this 
was the best way for you to continue aiding ponies with disabilities, since you didn’t feel obliged 
to do so at Pinkie Pie’s party, when I asked you to.” 

 
 
 

Cleve Auditions 
Due 9-10-19 

*Highly encouraged you to read the story first     https://www.fimfiction.net/story/334253/cleave  
 
 
video auditions are accepted (and even prefered) but if you wish to send your lines in, 
send them to 
 
 flyingcentar3@yahoo.com  
 
if possible, through a google drive rather than attaching to the email 
Please provide name you’d like to be credited for, a skype name if i don’t already know 
you, and PLEASE some other site of yours to both promote if you get casted and a 
source B for contact.  
Please mark emailed audition files, Cleve auditions, tag all video auditions with;  
 
#ap channel audition 
 
 if your only auditioning for Cleve, 
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 #macabre cleve audition  
 
Bon bon; 
-I’m so sick of hearing you say that! This is serious, Lyra! We’re out of food, and since you can’t 
cook, clean, count to ten, or—” 
 
-“We have to, Lyra! And not just because of the fire… She’s right about us: we’re not real 
ponies. We’re just parts of one… parts of her.” 
 
 
Lyra; 
-“Settle down, Bon Bons. I’ll buy us a bunch of food and stay out of your precious kitchen.” 
 
-But I wanna go back to how it was! I wanna be me! …. O… Okay. I-I’m gonna miss you. 
 
 
Candy Heart; 
-“You don’t deserve a name! You and the earth pony are just accidents… byproducts of the 
incantation going wrong. How do I know that? Because I’ve been stuck staring at the formula 
ever since! It’s on every wall, every ceiling, every piece of paper… and tonight… tonight, we’re 
going to fix everything!” 
 

-​ (scene, Candy Heart is being told she’s just about to be let free from the hospital. All the 
while, trying to act like a ‘model’ patient, while she’d rather see the place and all the staff 
burn to the floor;) 

“Thank you. I can’t wait to go back home and put myself back together.” 
 
 
Rarity: 
“Good afternoon, I don’t believe we’ve met. I must say, it’s lovely to finally have this shop open 
again.” 
 
-“Darling… Please don’t take this the wrong way… but my little sister would be terribly 
disappointed if she thought I’d given her a box of plain chocolates.” 
 
 
Applejack: 
-“The name’s Applejack. Can’t say I’ve seen you around before. You new in town?” 
 



-Candy Heart was kinda like that: nice and sweet on the outside, bitter and confusing on the 
inside 
 
 
 
 
 


