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PHOTO SPOT

Here's Louise Emjer
with herpony birthdiay
coke that hermummy
made for her.

Katherine and Helen Brinson will be sunorised
to ses this photograph of themselves and
their little ponies. Merry manes! Theyll
hawve fo ask Majesty who sent the photo.

ywonne Mogeris || §
eleven andhas
een collecting

little ponies for
along ime. Here
are some of her
poniss paying A
Wisittethe Share | B

! Stakle.

NEXT ISSUE
ON SALE DECEMBER 18th

Look out for our

special Christmas issue!
Spike needs a stocking

for his presents.

All the ponies make their
own special pudding.

Plus lots of festive fun

with all your favourite ponies
Don't miss it.

The little ponies were skating on the pond
in the courtyard of Dream Castle when Junk If,
their travelling friend, arrived.
He looked very worried.
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As lhe hurried fo Ferny Forest the Float-arounds tald their sad story, “We come to the forest
every winter,” said fthe red one. “We give floating displays af the pixies parties. But when we
arrived the undergreund failors were in our usual place.”

4
Cs something wrong?” asked Gusty, skating

to the edge of the pond. “I'm not sure. I think
there must be,” sighed Junk I, J

"l came home through Ferny Farest,” Junk It
explained. "l must have taken g wrong path
and | found myself in a sirange village."

“We didn't see them until we floated out of “We often get popped, but we've never all
our houses, then their needles popped all of been popped at the same fime before. We
us, sobbed the blue one. J \can usually blow each other back up.

“They're like popped balloons, " said Surp
“Let's see if we con blow them up.” [ triad o

\do that,"” said Jurk It.

“There were lots of houses tfloating from
sticks in the ground, butnebody seemed fo
live there. Look, | found these,”

VI we don't gst blown up quickly encugh we just disappea, explained the red Float-around.
“Don’t worry, we're almost there,” said Junk It. “ Gusty and Surprise will soon help you fo make
your friends right.” But... .

_ Bl
sty added a bit of magic to their bfowing and soon three littls people ware
wonder who they are? | left some ehind, I'd no reom, " said Junk It,
he hl_. “Please come and help our friends.”




“They're not here!” said Junk It in dismay. ''They were all aver the ground.” “I'll k inside 0u
houses,” said the red Float-around. “Maybe somebady's h
. houses were empty. Then the blue Float-around popped!

elped our friends already. " But the

e here,” said Junk It. “We are, what do you Floeai-around, when she was floating again,
\want?" A little trall jumped out. _Look! The tailor's got her.”

;BFow her up. The undergraund tailors rm.rstJ | “That's Sunny, my best friend,” cried the b|u~j

"We thought we'd found some new material,” said the trolls. “What can we do to help?”
Soan, the Float-arounds were right again. The troll tailors moved to a dlearing, so their needles
wouldn't pop their new friends again. Gusty gave them a present for helping.
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If you like bedtime stories you'll love
Pillow Books!
Each book unfolds to form a lovely soft
illow, and contains 16 full colour pages
turing favourite characters from the magical
world of Pony Land.
The My Little Pony Pillow Book is on offer
at a dream price . . . £2.75 each (post free).
Now you can tum bedtime info storytime!

mEE Len

b |+

To order your Pillow Book fill in the caupon:

Pillow Bock Offer, World International Publishing Ltd.,
P.C. Box 111, Egment House, Manchester, M&0 3BL

Offar subjact 1o ility, Pliurss ollow 28 da for dalivary,
Offar ooby walid in the LI deimlfyoudon;:Iwhbm}ymr

: Sl g et g LB HR 2]
Bocks you e

Pleass send me @ - g
D My Litfle Pony Pillow Book

| anclose @ shequeP.0. for
Narme
Addmes

Pasteeds Age
Signature of parent/guardion -

Send to-

Pillorw Bk Offer,
Warld Internafionsl Publishing Ltd,
P2 Box 111, Egmont House, Manchester, M&0 3BL.
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Near Crc:l Castle in the real Magic Garden
game, Baby Tiddly Winks is held prisoner by

Bab Tiddlyinks.“Wthsgloing on...can't
el “Little ponies shouldn't come to the

“Hel heI . let me g you horrid t t
yoH: .Eee i'fn trying 1o sleep?” said the squirrel c_roszsllly.
Terrible Forest as night falls. Where are you going?

Throw: onie fwice and your friend will be
freed and you can eoch take a wish star
lantern to guide you,"” said Sam.

s : e
We're trying to find the cll.ragon in
Castle,” said Hopscotch. “Can you help
us...what should we do?

“Happy hooves, naw we can

the castle gates nowd™

as cleor as
day, " said the baby peny. “We're almost at

But the gates were guarded by Snap the
dragon who breathed flames ot them.
“We'll go bock a little,” Hopseoteh said.

"We'llneverget in,” said

fly in," said Hopscotch. “But how can we

/|

Yes, we will, our star |anterns can grant wishes... we'll

fly in2" asked Baby Tiddly Winks.

I knew we'd need our counters..

wee'll turn
them into flying cushions,” Hopscotch said
with a little smile.

“Take us in through the castle window," |
wished Baby Tiddly Winks, waving her wish
star lantern about!




"Look, the cushions are faking us back to
Dream Caostle)’ cried the boby pony. "Now
I'll never see Periwinkle!”

"Hec hooves, we'e I;ng vr 1'h|§.l castle;”
said Baby Tiddly Winks. "You didn't say
which castle,” sighed Hopscotch sadly.

§ [

"Come and meet Princess Periwinkle, " scid
Maijesty. “She's been falking fe Spike long
enough...and she loves gamest™ )
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But in the throne room the ponies got a
lovely surprise...Mgijesty was holding a party
kFor a princess...named Periwinklel )

“lamso glad to meetyou at last”, la ghed Boby Tiddly Winks. Do you live in a castle guarded
by a dragon?” “How did you guess?" asked Periwinkle. ' Our baby pony didrescue the princess

from a dragon at last...only it was Spike!" said Hopscotch to Majesty. Majesty just smiled...

-
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AND THE
WEATHERVANE PONY

Part two

Goldie, the weathervane pony on the top of the Show Stable has seen three
naughty prickly thistle pixies creeping up to the Show Stable...
The story now confinues...

“| just know these pixies are going to steal Lemon Drop's gold and silver cups,”
said poor Goldie. Yes, | was right...they're throwing magic dust over the windows
to open them. Now they're climbing inside...oh, pony feathers, Lemon Drop, wake
up dol”

But Lemon Drep and Brandy slept on...it had been a very busy day and they were
both very tired.

"What ean | dof” thought the litile weathervane pony. “If only Majesty was
here...pony feathers, what's happening to the moon...2”

As Goldie gazed in wonder, a strange blue mist covered the maon and, when the
mist moved away...the moon had turned blue!

"Happy hooves, @ blue moon, just when | needed it," shouted Goldie happily. I
remember the rhyme that Majesty taught the little ponies:

"Remember, remember, when the moon furns blue,
If you make a wish, it will always come true!”

“If Majesty says wishes come true on the night of the blue moon, it must be true.
Maiesty is so wise and she never tells fibs," thought Goldie...and she silently
wished...very hard indeed.

Suddenly inside the Show Stable the thistle pixies jumped with fright. What was
that dreadful noise? Something was knocking ve |!10rd at the windows!

The noise also awakened Lemon Drop and Brongy,
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“Pany feathers, look, someone is trying to stea! my ‘clupsl" cried Lemon Drop
angrily. “Put those cups down at once, you bad pixies!
“Come on, let’s get out of here, but take the cups with you," commanded Burr, the

pixie leader. o i 4 ﬂle 198 4%
“After them, Brandy!” shouted Lemon Drop as the pixies scrambled through the b W s > e : _

window still clinging to the silver cups. “We mustn't let them get awayl”

*Jumping bones, it's raining big hailstones,” yelped Brandy. “And they're hitting
the pixies hard. It must hcwegbeen the hailstones that woke us!™

“Pony feathers, that's strange, | didn't know it was going fo be such a bad night,”
cried Lemon Drop. "Hurray, the pixies have dropped my cups and look...the north
wind is bowling the pixies aleng like balls, all the way back to Pixie Town. They
won't be bockiere in a hurry!” .

Lemon Drop picked up her cups and then she paused looking up atf the sky.

“| really must lock up my cups in future,” she said ta Brandy. “Majesty was quite
right. But it was lucky that the north wind sent down a hailstorm foni%ht, wasn't if?
It's as if he knew that we needed help to teach those naughty prickly thistle pixies a
lesson! | wonder...2"

As she saw Lemon Drop locking of her with a puzzled frown, the little
weathervane pony smiled to herself, She shone as brightly in the moonlight as the
moon itselfl The blue moon's magic had passed...and so Goldie kept her secret! At
least from Lemeon Drop...the north wind knew different...he had answered Goldie's
strong wish for a hailstorm and a very blustery north wind!

e ——

special friend of My Little Pony
Y87 My Little Pony Club.

Club was started in 1986 in

s from thousands of My Little
vou have the chanee to join
i5 exclusive Club.

at do you get?

87 Club will be completely new

The 1987 My Little Pony Club ou will receive an official 1987

B ARSI
[ e ificate, a letter from Majesty
Complece and Past Today i
| . .
| | inclose s chequeypastal order for £3.75 made e L L gelusive Club
i Pagabic to My Linle Pouy Clul, fi Littlc Pony pencil case and magic pens
L % Please enral my ehild 25 a mewmber of the My Little Pany Club frieze for your room,

o Frst. Evtroductony padit el ; T ,

3 for 1.:8.’ and send me the first, introductary pack, srabeht away. Ebajosty will send you fwo more Club
| = Child’s Mame - - nga Newsletrer, a gift, things to do, |
| 3 Date af Birth 9 Age__ . : ins, news about My Little Pony owners, a |
| -l Addre: e d lots and lots of fun! |

3’5 i £ Posteode S ASk vour Mum or Dad if you can jeinnow. Just ask |

5! St ol one of them to fill in and post the Application Form

5 Pareny Guardian_ | with a Cheque/postal order for £3.75 made payable

= Pleaseallow 28 days tur delivery. [Offer closes A1st May 1987 § b0 the My Little Pony Club. Then send it to:

§ Past iz My Liltle Pany Club, PC Bax 190, Maidenhesi, (7= i My Little Pony Clab, PO Box 190, Maidenhead,

o Ebprkaliive SL6 1YXK. CHier applics to residents of the : Berkshire. SLATYX.

:—f_ltlure:_ewllngonlvj and Channel llasals cnly. i
Fic by re s o e o= Welcome to the

___________ 4 My Little Pony Club.
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SPELLBOUND!

One dclclb Blassom was chasing Baby
Moondancer through Flowery Fields at the
edge of Pony Land.

Came and play Tig—Tag-PoI" called Baby
| Blossom to Baby Cotton Candy. But Baby
Cotton Candy was too busy!

“Pany feathers, I've caught you af lastl”
Baby Blossom. “Only because | stopped on
purpose!l”

“Why2" asked Baby Blossom. “Loock, there goes Marvel the magician,” said Baby
Moondancer. “Now we can see the inside of his cave. Come on, it's a really wonderful place. |
heard Majesty say sol”

“Do you reallif think we shmll' I think that
Majesty would be cross with us!” said Baby
Blossom nervously.

'Pony feathers, what a cowc:rdicust
pony you arel” mocked Baby Meoondancer.
“I'm going in...come onl!".

::Sﬁ_ell's and sorcerers! Just look at these charts and bottles and books! " gasped Baby Blossom.
This rchmsl be his magic cauldronl Look what I've found...let’s fry out some spells!” said Boby
ondancer.

Baby Moondoncer read out aspell...to grant

: lossom, and a tutu and shoes for me!™ said
wishes! Would it work?

R
I'B'I wish for a flash dance outfit for Baby
Baby Moondancer.

W e e T



“I'm @ magicion..| can gront wishes!” “Stop it, Baby Moondancer, or something
boasted Baby Moondancer. "l must fry terrible will happen!” cried her friend. “I do
\something else! I'll find another spelll” wish Majesty was herel” - )

Moondancer, unaware that Majesty and

“I'll make us some ice-cream,” laughed Bob_y—
Marvel were watching her in the crystal.

| lots and lots to eat,” sang Baby Moondancer,
dancing round the cauldron. .

i

“Pony feathers, look, chocolate ices..my
favouritel Try some, Baby Blossom! It's
delicious,” cried her friend.

—

But, back at Dream Castle, Majesty twir|ec|J

her magic horn..and whispered her own
special spell...

el e
“Baby Blossom, | can't find a way to stop the
spelll You were right...'m not @ magicion! I'm
La silly baby pony!™

"Baby Moondancer, stop the spell the
cauldron’s getting too fulll” cried Baby
\ Blossom in cgc:rm. “Stop it, dol™

a

When Majesty and Marvel arrived back at his cove..what @ sight met their eyes! “I'm sorry,
Maijesty!" Baby Moondancer cried. “Please help, Magician Marvel!" “Cauldron, stop your
spelll Return to normal, let all be welll” sang Mairvel.

Later, Lickety-5plit handed ice-cream ones
to the baby ponies. “MNa thank you,” said
Baby Blossom and Baby Meoendancer. )

“You've been a very silly little pony! You are
much toe young to dabble in magic!” said
Majesty. "'I'm sorryl”




