NEXT ISSUE ON SALE JULY 3rd!
The sun falls down in Pony Land.
Will Majesiy be able fo help?
Peachy meets the sandshapers.
What fricks will they get up to?
Will Applejack be able fo escape
from Zelda’s magic picture?

To find out, don'i miss

the nexi issue

of My Litie Pony.

Also watch out for the

My Little Pony Spring Special -

i's on sale

of your newsagents now!
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“The Star-maoker has given me his old telescope,” said Galaxy.

“Let's have a midnight pa

on Candy Mountain.” It was

Midsummer's night - a night of fun and magic.




| The telescope nudged Gypsy. | think it
wants me to look through it ogain,” she said.

“Oh, 1 wish I could make i y even highe"
said Skyflier. Gusty giggled silently, then

“It's really breezy up here!” laughed Skyflier.
“Look how high my kite is." "IF's almost on
the moon!” called Galaxy. blew very hard.

Before long, the ponies arrived af the suEQr
plum free. “Where's the stairway?” asked
Sparkler.

As soon os Gypsy looked through the telescope she saw the stairway, right in frant of them.
“Skyflier and Whizzer are right at the top of itl"” she cried. The other ponies couldn't see the
stairway at all..not even when they locked through the telescope.

"I con't see Skyflier, bur | ean see a stairway of stars and moonbeams leading up 1o the sky,

“Why don't they come down the stairwery?"”

said Gypsy. “It's just behind the old sugar plum tree.”” Gusty sighed, "The tree is miles away,” I'm gomg climb the sh:nr'wl said
“No, | know a short cut,” said Galaxy. “Follow me.” g asked Sparkler. “They can't see it,” said Gusty. “It's my fault Skyflier's up thers. Tell
\Gypsy. “And they're stuckl” J me where to put my hooves, Gypsy.”
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At last, she reached herfriends. "Gust | How |
did you get here?” asked Whizzer. “'The kite
string's tied round us.”

Gusly listene coreui her hooves |
just where Gypsy told her to. It did feel
strange climbing up the sky!

| came up o stairway that only Gypsy could see when she looked through the telescope,”
- exploined Gusty, os she untied her friends. "How can Skyflier and | get down? You can fly,
Whizzer, but | can't see the stairway and | can't hear Gypsy now."”

The ponies were glad to see | and |
Gusty. But not even Gypsy could see the
stairway. Midsummer's night was overl b,

Whizzer. "I'll wish you down." And far
below them, the telescope chuckled.

Just For Fun
My Little Pony Name Spot. Jennifer Simpson of Easterhouse, Glasgow, sent in
this crossword puzzle. See if you can fill in the ponies’ names in the correct
places. Some of the letters have been filled in to help you.
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Louise Emler of Backwell, Bristol, is one of our honorary memibers. Louise Is seven and her
rmummy helps her read all the stories in the comic, Your favourite little pony is in the crossword
puzzle, Louise, | hope yvou can put her name in the comact placel

ANy little Pony Rhyme

For Tootsie For Surprise
Tootsie is my best pony My favourite pony is Surprise,

For she, | hope, is never lonely., If anyone's sad she will rise

And the lollipops that she can grow, And go and give them a balloon,
Can | have one? | do hope so. Then she will sing her favourite tune.
Tootsie is so gentle and kind

oo

Nobody would Isave her behind. * * * = *
And she takes her friends 1o fea ) ., >
That's why | like her, you see. ¥* i

Tootsie’s Rhyme is from Louisa Rance. Louisa  Surprise’s Rhyme is from Geeta Gupta of
is a pupil at the King Alfred Schoel, London  Sutten Coldfield, West Midlands.

MW, SECRET MESSAGE

Club members will be able to read the following message by using their codebraaker.

One day a long time soon three dragons puffed smoke inte the despwell in the forest ponies
will you help me out are you a dragon with red golng all over you and about to sing shout
play skip blow the sandcastle fairground show gymkhana festival seaside.

'/



What do well dressed Baby Ponies
keep in their pockets?

The answer, as you can see, is a furry little
pocket-size pal.

Mo Baby Pony would ever dream of zoing
wvisiting without a cute little cuddly companion.

S0 its just as well that every item of Baby
Pony Wear comes complete with a pocket pal to
putin its pocket.

The eight different outfits with their pocket
pals are for sale in the shops in sets of two.

A dragon suit with a sundress. A snowsuit with
a pinafore.

A dlown suit with a bathrobe. And a bunny
suit with a pair of dungarees.

Each set of two costs £4.95 or less,
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“Pony feathers! Just look af all the prizes that Pesey has won at the Little Pony
| Flower Show!"" said Baby Blossom."All her flowers are bigger and prettier than the
iiEest:

“And I'm sure that they all taste delicious too!” said Baby Cotton Candy. "l wish

they were mine so that | could nibble a petal or two!™

“There's plenty of sweet meadow grassto nibble,” said Pinwheel, who had come

to admire the special windmill flowers Posey had grown from a seed givento herby

the flower fairies. “ don't think anyone will ever grow flowers as lovely as Posey's.

She has real green hooves!”

“Did you hear what Pinwheel said?” whispered Baby Blossom to Baby Cotton

Candy. “If you have green hooves you can grow lovely flowers!”

“Pony feathers, | never knew that!” eried Baby Cotton Candy in astonishment.

"I've never even noticed that Posey's hooves are green!”

“Perhaps they're only green underneath,* suggested Baby Blossom. “That's why
| we've never noticed!”
| "Sonowweknowwhat to do...we'll just have to get green hooves. Then we'll win
prizes at the flower show!” cried Baby Cotion Candy.

“Come on, we might as well start now!"’

“But how are we going to get green hooves?" asked Baby Blossom.

“We'll stick green leaves on our feet...look, there are plenty lying around. Gusty
has been playing puff and blow with the West Wind!"

! But, try as they might, the baby ponies just couldn’'t make the leaves stick to their
ooves.

“It's no use...and Majesty won't give us any glue after Baby Moondancer stuck all
the stars together by mistake!” cried Baby Blossom. "It took simply ages to unglue
them. The Man in the Moon was cross because the Sandman kept sending messages
| to say that he couldn't find his way around because it was too dark!”
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"We shall just have to try something else,” said Baby Cotton Candy. “Happy
hooves, here comes, the Pixie Painter. Skyblue, can you spare a little green paint fo
paint our hooves?" '

""Paint your hooves! Whatever foré” asked Skyblue. “Little ponies don’t paint their
hooves. They're pretty enough as they are! Besides, | need all my green paint to
colour the leaves of the trees and the stalks of all the summer flowers. And just look
at all the grass that needs painting! I'm sorry, but my paint is foo useful to give fosilly
baby panies!"”

And away went the Pixie Painter, looking quite cross!

""Pony feathers, now we've upset him,” criea Baby Blossom. "1 do hope he dossn't
tell Majesty or she might scold us!”

“| wonder if we ate a lot of green apples if that would turn our hooves green?”
said Baby Blossom as they passed the orchard and saw Applejack happily munching
away.

"Heavy hooves, no! You'd both get a paininyourtummy,” cried a voice. "Buf why
do you want green hooves? Are you going fo a fancy dress party2”

g It was Posey who had spoken. She was on her way back to Dream Castle carrying
er prizes.

"\EVe want green hooves so that we can be like you!" cried Baby Blossom.
%‘}Pinwheel said that it was because you had green hooves that you grew such lovely

owers!”

“And won all the prizes!” added Baby Cotton Candy. Posey started fo laugh.
"Pinwheel meant that | used my hooves to make things %jrowmgreen things like

lants and flowers!™ she chuckled. "It's just taking care with what | do and having
ots of patience. And not being afraid of hard work! Digging is very hard work!™ she
added. “And look, see for yourselves, my hooves are exactly like yours!”

“Pony feathers, so they are!l” cried the two baby ponies as Posey held up her
hooves for them to see.

“'But if you are not afraid of hard work...and will be patient, | will try fo feach you
all about gardening,” Posey said kindly.

“Yes, please,” cried Baby Blossom. "And then perhaps we will win prizes at the
flower show!”

"!:ind then Pinwheel will say that we have green hooves tool™ eried Baby Cotton
Candy.

o2 2 :
One day, Majesty asked all the little ponies

to help i;fer ta stock up the larder in Dream
Castle. @,

i

All fh nies were eager to help. Gingerbread brought jars of ﬁ
snowflakes to decorate the cakes. Tickle brought chocolate feat

inger. Powder brought sugar
ers. Lemon Drop and Peachy

brought lots of sweet corn, oats and juicy meadow grass.
L =

“Here comes Honeycomb,” cried Peachy.
“But she's only carrying o small jor of

Soon the larder was lacking full. | hope
Honeycomb brings some honey, We seemta
\be using such a lotl" said Maijesty. )

\honey!" o




"One jar of honey won't go farl” said
Peachy, “You know we lave heney...especially

\you!" 5

“Stop it, Spikel” cried Honeycomb. “Honey
is toa scarce for dragons to eatl The bees
\have none leffl” )
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Pony feathers, that's funny!” said Majesty.
"There should be lots of honey about just

\now. Something's wrong!" =

They brought moon cakes and star buns...and

Just then Twilight and Moondancer arrived.
they had a tgle to telll e
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“Lock in your magic mirror and see what we saw lost night" cried Fireﬂ(. So Majesty and the
e

ﬁoniesfgczed into the mirror. “It's Tippy the imp!” shoute
oney fr

‘om the hives!”

Peachy. 'Pony feathers, he's steciling

"“So it is Tippy who steals our honzy!" cried

Majesty. “Peachy, go and find Gusty.
Haneycomb, give me the haney jar!” J

Maijesty twirled her horn...and the jor grew
and grew until it was simply ENORMOUS!
\'Just rightl” cried Majesty. 5
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That night, Tippy stole into Dream Castle,
“What a big jar of honey!” he cried. "Andit's
\all for youl" smiled Majesty.

“Blow hard, Gusty!" cried Majesty. Gusty
blew os hord @s she could..and the jar
\fell...on top of Tippy!

I'm covered in honey...oh, I'm so sticky!
wailed Tippy. | shall never get it offl" "' The
bees willl" said Gusty. =

o

“Tippy will never steal honey again,”
Iaugﬁed Moondancer. “And the bees can
take the honey bock to the honeycombs.”










