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Hello,
I do hope you enjoyed our ‘Birthday
Issue’, Evenyone here in Pony Land
has asked me fo thank you for all
the lefters, picfures, photos and [
puzzles you've sent to us. \We have
had so many letters it has been impossible to write back to everyone, although
we do Iyl Heavy haoves, such a lot of you have been uniucky when you've asked
for a Story Reguest; but we do keep them all and we take it in turns to dip info a
huge sack and pull out your requests. So even if you wrote a long time ago there
still could be a story especially for you.
Jumping jellies!
Majesty said | could tell you how fo make a balleon bird of
your own. It's very easy. Blow up a round balloon, kesep if fairy
small, and tie a knot in it. Pleat a large piece of coloured
paper. or wallpaper, tie a length of ribbon tightly around
the middle of yvour pleated paper. Gently pull both ends of
your paper into wings. Glue the wings onto the balloon using
the ribbon to stick them on. Stick some feathers onto the
balloon and use a felt tip to draw in the eyes and the
beak.
Cut a patiern in the fop edge. Paper Hats

B Form a cone shape.
¢ ® O @ O » O
fo round your head. \\ :

i
Cul a long piece of stifl paper
- Bend A round o 4 f i
B ey T e Cul Txl! a circle in stiff\_
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NEXT ISSUE ON SALE 25th SEPTEMBER
Baby Blossom and Baby Glory
paint the Grooming Parlour red!
The ponies find themselves

in danger when they discover

a mystery door in Weird Wood.
Spike finds ¢ new friend -

he's tall, brown

and made of straw!

Also watch out for Windy's Corner,
she will show you

how to make a corn dolly!

Don't miss it!

“Roqrin% dragons! Something very

special

appens in the first story.”
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thike e returning from fh Land of |

Dragons with some very exciting news. I'll
tell Maijesty, first, he thought.

. T S
Maijesty was holding a story party in the throne room when the litfle dragon ran in. “Majesty, |
am lucky, my great-grandfather has giver me the Special Birthday.” "What do you mean,
Spike?"" asked Baby Lickefy-Split. “I mean I'm lucky,” said Spike. “Listen...”

“Come cmd.wF.ae the story teller, Spike,” "Don't start yet, Spike,” begged Bab

| > ; : ; , begged Baby Glory.
laughed Majesty, and Spike took her place “Woait for the others, | can hear them coming
on the throne. J now. "’
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“The Special Birthday is given to a dragon once in every hundred. years,” said Spike. “The
chosen dragon has to find someone to share the birthday with him and they'll both be lucky
forever.” "How do you find someone to share it with?" asked Baby Ribbon.

Then Spike whispered to Majesty.
wouldn't be fair it | chose just one of the
babies. What can | do?” )

“Dragon in distress! Great-grandfather
didn't tell me that,” groaned Spike. “But ]
\find someone...I'm lucky.”

..‘ e
“We'll have a party for you,” smiled “We'll find someone to be lucky with you,"
Maiesty. “Maybe you'll find someone there, Fromised Baby Lickety-Split, who was very
to share your special birthday.” ond of the baby dragen. )
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That night, in Lullaby Nursery, the baby ponies were thinking of games iOﬁ
“All the games should have the word lucky in them,”" said Baby Lickety. “That m
find someone.” Baby Tiddly Winks ran to the games chest.

lay at Spike’s party.

ight help Spike

\Jucky colours.”

"'Here are some good _giames," celled Baby “I've got an ideal” shouted
this.’

Tiddly Winks. “Look, ‘lucky numbers undJ

Splii,l making her friends jump. " Just listen fo

Baby Lickety-

)

-

Excifedfrl,.] Baby Lickety-Split explained her “| can see it through my sungla

idea. All her friends agreed that it was o very Baby Shady. “A great big ucisf f:;'ip?
\good one. i, \Jucky games."
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So the next morning the baby ponies built a huge lucky dip in the nursery garden. Some of their
woodland friends helped to ﬁﬁif with games. “Would you like to share Spike's special birthday
and be lucky forever?” Baby Lickety-Split asked a squirrel.

“No thank you," replied the squirrel. "It
wouldn't be fair to choose me, and not one
\of the others.”

Spike was ar)f sad when Ma fy brought
him te the garden. I can't find anyone to
share my special birthday,” he sighed.

“When Spike plays ol the luck
find somebody,"” said Baby Lic
her hooves for extra luck!

games, he'll
ety, crossing
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NEW 7" & 12" SINGLE

AVAILABLE AS A FULLY ILLUSTRATED 7" BOOKLET SLEEVE
ALSO AS A CASSETTE SINGLE

- Toke something from t fuck}rp, scrt‘n bles. Spike ulfed out a card. “lam lucky," h
~read aloud. “That means twenty more turns,” said Baby Lickety. Soon there were games
everywhere, Then Baby Lofty had a dip and got a cracker. She pulled it with Spike.

“The motto is yours,” she said. ‘Read i,
Spike.” "'l am lucky," read Spike. “But | want
someone to be lucky with me!”

Suddenly, a baby boy pony jum ez;lour of
the lucky dip. “Majesty conjured him up, |
saw her," whispered Baby Heart Throb. &,

. 5 b FOR AN CLUS INFORMATION PLEASE WRITE INGLUDING THiS SL 10
i a A BUNBURY CRICKET CLUB NAME
“Will you share my special birthday and be lucky forever?"’ shouted Spike excitedly. The bob FREEPOST
ny chuckled. “I'm lucky already. I'm Baby Lucky, " he said. "'But | haven'tgot abirthday, so |'5 P.O.BOX 284 ADDRESS
ike to share yours.” *If was a Baby Lucky dip,” laughed Spike, happily.” _ {Ih?sl'idﬁﬂ W6 9BR




Faye Chawner of When Lisa Marks of
Tunstall. Stoke-on-  Wkbridge, Middiesex,
Trent, sentthisphoto  had herfifth birthday
of CotfonCandyat  herMummymade
her first birthday her this birthday
party. Faye has caoke. Lsaalso has
nineteen lilepcnies  ninsteen ponies |
in her collection: andthey all dressed &
Cotton Candy Is up to go to Lisa's
veryspecialbecause  party.

Because this Is our birthday issue we have some very special prizes for you:
3 Lullaby Nurseries, 3 Baby Boy ponies (Baby Lucky) and 5 My Little Pony
: Biscuit-Moking Sefs,

through my
sunglasses? 5

If you've read all the stories you'll be able to answer the dues‘rions!
it

Wrife your answers ontheback of apostcard orsealed envelopeand sandyour entry fo:
BIRTHDAY ISSUE COMPETITION, My Little Pony. PO Box 190, Maidenhead, Berks SLé 1 VX, -
The closing date is October §th 1986 and don't W0 Louise Cooper of
forget te include your own name and address. Doveridge, Deroyshire,
The first eleven comrect entries pulled from the hos a special fiend,
postbag affer the closing date will go info a Here is @ photo of her
special Lucky Dip. Then 3 Lullaby Nursery winners with himn.

will be dipped for, followed by 3 Baby Lucky
winners and the last 5 winners will receive a My
Little Pony Blscuit-Making Set supplied by Pefer
Pan Playthings.
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Spike wos sop ecusdh.e d found soebody
to share his birthday, *'Now we can get on
with the party!"" he shouted. “What's nexi?" |

“I've made up o thyme for Baby Lucky,” giggled Baby Heart Throb. "Welcome e Pony Land
baby bay, we'll iake you and Spike for a ride of joy.” “Into the riding basket, " said Baby Lofty.
“Welll fly to the party fea.” “A hot air birthday ga[!oon!" yelled Spike.

You Erlng the rl[les., Baby Lickety,
laughed Baby Shady. "You're good ot
ushing the trolley.” :

"We must hurry to the orchard with the ‘r,
Baby Lofty isn't very good ar flying,” said
Baby Lickety, “they'll be there soon.”




Bob Lickety-Split was almost at the orchard
-when a brightly dressed goblin jumped out
from behing a tree.

“I've heard about your special party,”’ said

the goblin. *I'm the Jelly Jester. ['ve come to
jest with jellies for you.”

you, Baby Lickéty,” giggled Baby

"oarir(lf dragons! We enjoyed ﬂ'lclf

laughed Spike. “Baby Lucky fell out of
the basket.” "He wriggled,” said Baby Lofty.

The by ponies |crghed loudly af the Jelly Jester's tricks. “He's made that ielly look just fike
Applejack. "And look! He's made awobbly jelly apple tree.”
"Here comes the hot air balloon!” sﬁoufed Baby Glory.

o GRS

“Never mmdou ed sc:. ome and
have some tea," laughed Baby Glory.
“What a feast. | love ielg," said Baby Lucky.

e

I love jelly!” shouted Spike. “We'll start with jelly. Please let us, Baby Lickety.” “It's your
birthday," smiled the baby pony. “Of course you can start with jelly, But you must watch the
Jester first.” “A fire-eafing dragon for Spike,” crooned the Jester.

“Jelly fire,” %ijggled Spike. "'/ can eat that.
Jelg doesn't burn.” “I'd like some jelly toys,”
said Baby Lucky.

Al the baby pr_-ies crowded round fo see
what the Jester would make. “A boat, a ball
and a train!” they laughed.

Baby Lucky kicked the iellrlb'ulf‘qnd it landed on Baby wa‘g«, aking her i You're aways
vyngglmg, Baby Lucky," she said crossly. *| wish you could wriggle onte that train and take o
ride!” “Happy go Lucky, so do Il agreed Baby Lucky. The next minute... -




Bub)r LUI(Y found himself inside the train. A
whistle blew and they chugged out of the
orchard. "Wha's a lucky boy2" he laughed.

Spike was upset! “Where have you sent
himg'" he asked. | don't know, | didn't meen
\hat to happen,” groaned the Jester.

Al

Bcby[ﬂr 't get air-borne. "You're
such a silly baby!" hissed Spike. “Don't be
unkind,” pleaded Baby Lickety. “We'll.." )

“Majesty's here!” called Baby Glory. “Maijesty,” howled Spike. “Baby Lucky was my special
frlencj and now he’s disappeared on the jelly train.” Majesty smiled, “Parties end with presents.
Here's Baby Lucky with some now." "Who's a clever boy?" giggled Baby Lucky.

g

Advariizement

Who's going to be
Queen of the Carnival?

Surely it has to be Hopscotch. Theres a petal-shaped sunshade to protect her,

For the big day. she has chosen to wear her an opening tail-gate o let her in and out, all the litle
Carnival outfitof matching dress and feather hat. essentials such as & nappy, a nappy box and a travel rug,

However the real centre of attention is Baby and a rainbow-coloured strap that fits over the back of
Leman Drops Stroller, which Hopscotch is parading, mostadult My Little Ponies.

Like real toddlers, baby ponies can't walk very far. A Baoy Pony Stroller complete with Baby Lemon
So a set of wheels makes a lot of sense. Drop costs £8.99 or less; Hopscotch pony, £4.50 or

But no baby could have wished fora better baby less, and the Carnival outfit £2.99 or less. Celours and
carriage than this ane. cortert may vary from those shawn,

1586 asoer dnd e UL L




The baby ponies chattered excitedly as they unwrapped the presents that Baby
Lucky had brought on the jelly train.

“Oh look,” said Baby Lickety-Split. “The train has gone back to being a dish of
ordinary jelly.”

“Let's save it to eat at a midnight feast,” suggested Baby Heart Throb.

- "l won't want any,”’ giggled Baby Lofty. “I've ﬁcked all the jelly off myself, from
that jelly ball Baby Luckyiicked at me."

"l didn't mean it to hit you,” said Baby Lucky. I just can't help wriggling when |
get excited, and my hoot wriggled out and kickec, the ball.”

“Were you excited when you went for the jelly train ride?” asked Baby Heart
Throb. “Where did you go, anyway? Where did the presents come frome"

“| felt a bit frightened,” said Baby Lucky. “I don’t really understand how the train
grew into a real one...”

"It happened when you said..." began Baby Lickety-Splif, but she didn't finish
what she'd been going to say. Majesty iook her head and Baby Lickety knew that it
wasn't the right time for Baby Lucky to find out about his magic words.

"“Shh! Baby Lickety, | want to hear about the train ride,” said Baby Heart Throb.
“Hurry up and tell us, Baby Lucky.”

“| don't know where | went,” Ile said thoughtfully. “But all of a sudden these
parcels seemed to jump into the carriages and the next | knew, | was back here, in
the orchard.”

“That isn't very exciting,” said Baby Heart Throb. “I thought you'd have
something really good to tell us.”

”We",?m brought us something really good!” shouted Spike. “Lock at all these
hats and flags we got in our parcels.”

“Yes, I've got a heart-shaped hat,” giggled Baby Heart Throb, putfing it on.

@]

ILC;Ok'- there are two parcels left over. “Let's give one to Maijesty and one to the Jelly
ester.

Maijesty laughed as she opened her parcel and pulled out a paper crown. "It fits
me perfectly,” she said.

“Look!" said the Jelly Jester. “I've got a balloon that looks like a bird. | wonder if|
could make it info a real bird.”

“Happy go Lucky, do try," begged Baby Lucky.

3 Baby Lucky. You wriggled again,” laughed Baby Lofty. "You've knocked my hat
OTT.

“lt wasn't me,” said Baby Lucky. “‘The Jelly Jester brought his bal i i
that's who knocked your Irot oFF).c’ ! ’ baleoagrelile

"Sorry, sorry,” chirped the balloon bird. “It's quite hard learning how to fly."

It is,” agreed Baby Lofty, "l find it hard, too, If you stayfor a while we could help

each other fo fly."

Baby Lickety was whispering fo Majesty. It was Baby Lucky who brought the
balloon bird 1o life, wasn't it He said those words again.”

"What are you whispering obout?” asked Spike.

“We were talking ugout the balloon bird,” giggled Baby Lickety-Split.

o Thlnk it would be nice if Baby Lofty and the balloon bird gave us a flying
display,” suggested Majesty. “It's well past your bed time, you know. We'll have a
party parade to Lullaby Nursery. Lead the way, Baby Lofty and balloon bird...up
you go.” Majesty twirled her magic horn to help them.

Come on, lelly Jester,” laughed Baby Lickety-Split. “Let’s see if we can run faster
than they can fly. Here, you can wave my flog.”

The party parade was over. The nursery ponies waved to Spike and Baby Lucky as

they hurried awcy to Dream Castle with Majesty and the Jelly Jester. The balloon

| bird chirped happily as he settled down under Baby Lofty's cot.

“They've all forgotten about you,” whispered Baby Lofty, as she clambered into
befi. I hop'e the Jelly Jester won't take you home with him when he goes back."
He won't, he doesn't need me for anything, but we need each other for flying

| lessons,” the balloon bird whispered back.

“That's two new friends we've made today,” thought Baby Lofty sleepily. "M
balloon bird and Baby Lucky. Oh, | do love living in Pony Land!" el
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