card, you can make two Copy Cafs. Ask a grown-up to help you.

SPARKLER’S
SPOT

What did you think of those Copy
Cats in the sfory inside? | suppose

they were quite funny really. Cat's

whiskers! I've got an idea.
Why don't you copy the diagram
below? If you copy it twice, onto

Trace each piece twice onto apiece
of card. Colour both your catfs the
same. You can add feathers and
string whiskers when you've assembled
the cafs. Cut the pieces out and ask
someone to punch small holes inthe
places marked, Affach the arms and
legs fo the bodies with paper
fasteners (fourfastenersforeach cat)
and cut a plece of sfring 50cm long.

Owverlap the tops of the legs and tie
string through, leaving 25cm hanging
below. Tie the other end of the sting
through the arms and confinue up
through the hole in the fop of the
head. Pull either the top or bottom
sfring and your Copy Cat will move.
Ask a fiend to move the second
Copy Cat and copy each others
rmovermnents.

7

NEXT ISSUE
ON SALE FEBRUARY 12th

Spike, Sparkler and the baby sea
ponies visit King Neptune’s Castle!
Will Medley be able to escape from
the wicked queen’s palace?

Find out in the next issue!

See you then!
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The Flower Lady wasn't very well and Tootsie

1 was taking her some lollipops.
How pretty the Flower Lady's

said Tootsie to hersel

?arden is,”

fortnight




Maiesty had given Toofsie a key to the Flower Lody's cottage. The little pony opened the door
cmci hurried in. “Oh, these gurden gnomes are lovely,” admired Tootsie, after greeting her
friend. “Pan | help you caint them?”

l' i . .. X

“I've never made such brightly coloured

lollipops before,” said Toatsie. "'I'll paint the
arden gnomes just like them."”

“If only | could go out into my garden,” sighed the Flower Lady. "I could shape the bay tree into
a lollipop house for these gnomes to live in. Pass me some paper, Tootsie, I'll draw a plan to
show you how it will look.” ; 2

© 1987 Hasbro Industries [U.K.] Ltd. ISSN 0268 2702 Published and distributed by London Editions

Magazines. An Egmont Company. Tel: 061-834 4746. Telex 668609, Londen Editions Magazines, P.O.
Box 111, Egmont House, Manchester M&0 3BL. Printed in England. : .

“ls this the tree near your window?™' asked Tootsie, looking at the plan. “Yes, but | can't reach it
from inside,” said the Flower Lady sadly. "You could sit by the window and tell me how to shape
the tree. I'd be very careful,” promised Tootsie.

Tootsie wrapped a sawlroun de F!r
Lady and hurried into the garden. “Just open
\the window a bit," she called.

Tootsie did exaclly whcfr Flower Lady
tald her. She felt very proud when she was
\allowed to use the magic clippers.

|
§
i-.
]
|
|
1

“Well dore, Tootsie, it's perfect,” said the
Flower Lady. "'The gnomes will be dry, I'll
pass them out fo you."

Tootsie was | ng the last gn;ne-rne in
place, when one of the others spokel “What
time is it, Tootsie?" he askad. o




Taa et rrrised she let the last
gnome fall. “It's palf hast three,” she soid.
The gnomes picked a lollipop.

The gnome Tootsie hod dropped jumped up. |
“It's your enchanted time, Toolsie. Get onto
the train.” “Train?" asked Toofsie...

s one of the Flower Lady’s shapes,” laughed Toofsie, climbing onto the frain. " They've ll
come o life,” explained the gnomes. *Come on the Merry-go-Round.” “Look! The lighthouse is
flashing!” shouted Tootsie...and suddenly a small ship sailed infe her watch!

“The gnomes look very happy,”’ called the Flower Lady. "Ceme and have some teq, Toofsie.
“Your shapes all came alive,” said Toatsie. “You've been dreaming,” loughed her friend.
Toofsie looked at her watch. The ship was sfill there. She had had an enchanted timel
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¢ Child’s Name

The 1987 My Little Pony Club
smplete and Post Tuilay
cquee postal arder for £4.75 made
1o My Lintle Pany Club.

Fenclase

Please envol my + e of the My Little Puny Club
for 1987 and send me the first, introductory pack, straight away.

Dateof Bisth ¢ /1% Age
Arddruss.

e i Prsicude
Signature of

Parent/Liuardian

Please aliow 28 days for delivery. {0fHer closes 3161 May
Past tar My Little Fany Club, P Bos 191, Maidenbesd,
Burkubive SLE IYX, CHEer agpalivs o vesidenis of d

LK, Fire: {f.mrling by} and Chanael Islands vnly

a Cheque/postal order for £3.75 made payable

My Little Pony Club, PO Box 190, Maidenhead,
Berkshire, SL6TYX.

Tick box il you were 8 member of the
1886 My Ll Funy Cluts Ul

special friend of My Little Pony
W 38T My Little Pony Club.

¥ Club was-started in 1986 in

15 from thousands of My Litde
ol vou have the cliance to join
this exchusive Club.

that do you get?

B7 Club will be completely new

will receive an official 1987

a letter from Majesty

the Club; a new, exelusive Club

Lirtle Pony pencil case and magic pens
| frieze [or your room.

987 Majesty will send vou two more Club

waining a Newsletter, agift, things to do,

oS, news about My Litle Pony owners, a

s and lots of fun!

‘Mum or Dad if you can joiirnow. Just ask

to fill in and post the Application Form

My Little Pony Club. Then send it to:

Welcome to the
My Little Pony Club. %




SPARKLER AND THE
COPY CATS

One day Sparkler was showing her little pony friends the latest addition to her

collection. It was a dewdrop necklace which Jack Frost had made especially for her.
“Jack hardened the dewdrops until they glittered like diamends,” Sparkler

explained to Medley. : v ;

“Or like the brightest stars on the Milky Way, " added Twilight, surrounded by her
own magic mist as she made one of her rare daylight apEeurqnces. “I have got a
Milky Way star brooch that the Man in the Moan gave me, but I really think that your
necklace sparkles more! Hey, | made a joke...a sparkling necklace for Sparkler!

“Ponyfeathers, you can't eaf brooches and necklaces,” laughed Applejack asshe
munched away af a juicy apple. “'I'd rather have an apple any day, and I'm sure
Cotton Candy and Blossom would rather have flowers!” :

“Yes, but Cotton Candy eats flowers,” chuckled Peochy. “Look, someone’s
coming...two cats in plumed hats and high leather boots. Don’t they look smart? Are
they friends of yours, Twinkles#" ;s :

Peachy's little cat shook his head. “I've never seen them before,” he replied,
looking rather puzzled. : 4 :

As the two cats drew nearer, Sparkler smiled and said politely, “Good morning,
my name is Sparkler!”

“Good morning, my name is Sparkler,” replied one of the cafs.

Sparkler stared at the cat in astonishment. ““Fancy us both having the same
name,” she said.

“Fancy us both having the same name, " replied the cat.

"My name is Medley,” said the flying pony. "Welcome o Pony Land. | have a
magic fail which plays musicl”

e

“My name is Medley and | have a magic tail which plays musicl™ the cat said.

“Shall we play together?” said Medley and she waved her tail. A lovely tune
started to play.

“Shall we play together?"” repeated the second cat. She waved her tail...and
exactly the same tune began to play.

The litile ponies looked at each other! It was all very strange!

Then Sparkler noticed that ene cat, who had said her name was Sparkler, was
carrying a freasure box, exactly like the one Sparkler held.

"I collect sparkling trinkets,” she said to the cats. “Would you like to see them?”

“I collect trinkets. Would you like to see them,” repeated the Sparkler cat,

“Yes, " replied Sparkler.

“Yes,” replied the cat,

Sparkler and the cat exchanged their treasure boxes but then to the little pony's
dismay, both the cats started fo run away singing,

“"We're the Copy Cats,

We repeat what you say,
Now we’ve got your frinkets
We'll be on our way!”

“After them,” eried Applejack, but, as if by magic, the two cats completely
disappeared. :

“Open the cai's box, Sparkler,” cried Peachy. “Perhaps there are some pretty
things inside.” But, as ler quickly opened the box, Twinkles peered inside,

"It's empty, he cried. “There's nothing in it at all. Oh, my tail and whiskers,
Sparkler, | am sorry. These two nqugﬁ‘ry Copy Cats should be ashamed of
themselves...playing such a wicked frick on you!"”

“We shou& have realised that something was wrong, when they kept repeating
our words,” sighed poor Sparkler. “But, heavy hooves...all my beautiful treasures
gone...my glass ring...my silver butfons...my golden fail comb...my..."” and she began
to cry.

"Don't cry, Sparkler,” called Majesty, running up. "'l saw what happened in my
mc:gicl!'lnirror. [ will get your treasures back for you andteach those bad Copy Cats @
esson!
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“But, Maijesty, they won't give back my treasures...even fo you,” cried Sparkler.
“And we don't even know where they arel”

"“They are two greedy litile cats...and | know where they are,” replied Majesty
| firmly. “'At this very moment they are running along the Tree Traill”

And Majesty twirled her magic horn and sang softly,
"Holly berries shining red,
Turn to rubies bright instead.
Berries on the mistletoe bough,
Become shining pearls right now!"”
And, suddenly, as they ran breathlessly along the Tree Trail, the two Copy Cats
| noticed something... :
| "Lookl” they cried in delight to each other. “Holly bushes filled with glowing
| rubiesandlook at the boughs of the ok tree covered with clusters of shining pecirls.” |

"“These are much better than these bits of junk belonging to Sparkler,” ?aughed '
one cat, throwing down Sparkler's treasure box, and starting to fill his pockets with
the bright jewels from the frees.

"How dare they call my treasures junk!™ Sparkler spoke indignantly, as the little
ponies all saw what was happening in Majesty’s magic crystal.

“Never mind, Sparkler, look, they're running off now, but fo Kitcat Copy Land,”
laughed Majesty. “And there goes Firefly, picking up your treasure box. You'll soon
have it back!”

“Thank you, Majesty,” cried Sparkler. | am grateful to you._.but it does seem a
shame that those bad Copy Cats get those lovely jewels!”

“Happy hooves, you don't need to worry about that,” chuckled Majesty. “When
those naughty cats get home, they'll find that the magic has worn off._their pockets
will just be full of holly berries and mistletoe berrigs!™

Sparkler and the other little ponies started to laugh! *Pony feathers, | would like to
see their faces!” said Sparkler.

It served those bad Copy Caits right, didn’t it2

GYPSY AND THE
WATER SPRITE

One day yps left her litile pony friends
and went off by i;erselF deep into Whispering
Wood. 4

¥ 2 a
On the way she passed King Polka who was
going to stay with Majesty at Dream Castle. wanted it fo be o surprise that night at the

\_ J Q:oncert .

Gypsy wos practising her latest dance. SheJ

e 7 e ¥

T 5 ]
Gypsy twirled and turned, stamping her hooves and shaking her tambourine. It was the best
dance that she had ever performed...and she felt quite proud. But, as she stood frying fo recover
her breath, she heard-someone clapping loudly.




“Let me hear you sing,” said Gypsy. "Pony
feathers, what a noise...the birds have flown
away in fright!” i

“Try to follow these TS EIs steps, ' said
Gypsy. But poor Dapple fell info o prickly
holf;r\gushl

[But Dapple couldn’t blow one single note.
“It's no use,” she said. "I shall never be able

Just then Tam the pixie tinker came by. “Try
this whistle...it plays a merry note,” explained

Cypsy-

to play in the concert!” <,

back to Dream Castle,” she said. “But | can't

: : i ; o
Suddenly Gypsy get an idea. “Come with me

\ do anything,” cried Dapple. 2
p

=c:
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“Making you something to play," said

Gypsy. She poured a little water into each
\glass...each was different!

[In the kitchen Cypsy found asilver spoon and

five tiny crystal glasses. “What are you
\doing?" asked Dapple. J

i e L o
“Now tap each glass gently with your

spoen,” said Gypsy. “I'm playing a tune,”
\cried Dapple in delight. : J

'.u .! I'

That night there was an exira item on the concert programme... Dapple and her Chiming Cups.
The little water sprile also played a duet with Gypsy. “That was the bast performance of the

evening. You must come and play for me again,” smiled King Polka.










