r . Emma Davidge comes
P
from Poole in Dorset.

Here is a photo of Sarah Her grandma knitted her
Morean-Jones, of Seaford, iy pony jurnper.

East Sussex.

Her mummy ironed the My =
Litile Pony fransfer onfo her
pillowcase.

| Sara comes from St. Peters in
| Guemsey. Here is a photo of
her liftle pony collection.

| Majesty is glad you enjoyed
| the My Little Pony Film, Saral
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MARCH 26t

vatch out for something special
My Little Pony and Friends

me

Emma and Melissa Hulme
sent this photo all the way
from Sarawak, Malaysia. When
they went to live there, they
fock all their little ponies with
them!

Sarah Partridge from
Albrighton, Staffordshire, has
45little ponies| Bow Tie was her
very first one and is still Sarah’s
favourite.

“Roaring dragons! Pancake races are good fun,”

laughed Spike. “l am glad you .
thought of them, Megan.”




“I knew,you'd enjoy them,” replied Megan, as she and the little dragen arrived at the finishing

1
line tagether. “But now | must go and help Sweetie and Gingerbread make some more
pancakes. We want some to eat as well, you know.

“I knowl" shouted Baby Lucky. “Let's go and
have o race in Whispering Woods.'

=

“That's a silly idea,” said Baby Ribbon. *“Our pancakes might get stuck on the branches of the

trees.” Boby Lucky snorted loudly. "That's the whole idea,”” he said. *It will be fun trying to avoid
the branches. Come on, let's gal”
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there.” "'Baby Shady, you're nat nibblin
get in a line in front of the bush.”™

up.

B Ribbon ran very quick
tocatch her pancake every time she tossed it

hfata

Baby Ribbon looked rounermusly as they
went into Whispering Woods. It was a
strange, mysterious place.

3 : lled Spike.
We'll have the first race in this litile glade.”
_All right,” mumbled the baby pony.

a—

‘and we'll race fo that crocked tree, over
g your pancake are you?” demanded Spike. “Come an, -

“This bush can be the starting line,” said Baby Lucky, '

Ry

ly and managed

"I've won,” shouted Buby Ribbon. *Can we
go home, now? | don't like it here, it's too
] \_quief." i)




S -dd ly it w;xsn t quiet any marel The trees began to shake “'T,d the groundtrembledasaloud |
silrj::m:iz; :10ise fill :Id the wiod. "I amn Giant Sometimes Cross!'’ boomed aloud voice. “And this
is @ time | fael cross!” “Look,” moaned Spike.

“| feel cross!” boomed the giant. “|..." Before
he could say anything else... Baby Shady

giggled as...

“Happy-go-lucky!” shouted Baby Lucky,
droj ppr.,iﬁg his racquet. “Poor little boy, I'm
frightened!”

Baby Lucky’s ﬁagic words made his pa nccﬂ

- Spe and the babies ran all the way home,
leaving everything in the woods. Megan wa
surprised when they wouldn't et}

grow enormous. |t covered the giont
completely!

Cuddles likes her Baby Buggy so much
she never wants to get out.

There is na smarter baby carriage in Ponyland.

Inside, Cuddles has plenty of room for her
nappy, bottle, teddy-bear brush and rattle,

There's a pretty pink blanket and pillow to
keep her comfortable. And when she closes her
eyes to go to sleep, the frilly parascl and bonnet

keep her head safely out of the sun,

Finally, pony owners please note, the handle is
fully adjustable, so any pony can take Cuddles for
awalk.

The Baby Pony Carmiage, complete with Cuddles

whao has closing lullaby eyes, costs £11.99 or less.

21987 Hasoeo Incustries (LK) Lid




- MAJESTY
AND THE
MARCH HARE

One day Majesty went down fo greet her little ponies as they came galloping up
for their usual lunch in the meadows of Dream Castle. She quickly realised that
something had upset them.

“What's wrong?" she asked anxiously. *“You all look very cross!”

“Heavy hooves, we arel” cried Peachy. **Semeone is playing horrid tricks on us.
They painted Posey's red tulips black and melted all Lickety-Split's ice-cream which
she had just made for the baby ponies. They were so disappointed!”

"'| gave Mother Marshmallow one of Sky the kingfisher's best feathers for her hat....
and someoneblew it awayl” cried Tickle angrily. “And someone burst all Surprise's

13

| balloons, just as she had finished blowing them up for Starflower's birthday party!”

“And someone's ruined my ginger and honey buns by filling the sugar jars with
salt!” said Gingerbread, rushing up with a fray. "'l gave one to Honeycomb to fry
and it made her feel really illl”

“And someone came up and tied all the baby ponies to the trees with my
ribbons!” protested Bow Tie. “Someone crept up behind them and made them
prisoners before they could see who it was! Someone has a very weird sense of funl
But who can it be?”

Maijesty looked at her little ponies and then she smiled wryly. I think that | know
who it is,” she said. “"Have you all forgotten what month it is¢"

“It's March, of course,” replied Gusty. “"Look at the leaves blowing on the trees...
the wind seems to have gone mad!”

Lo

“No, Gusty, it's not our friend the West Wind, this time,” explained Majesty.
“Everyone come inside and look into my magic mirror... and you will all see who has
been playing tricks on you!"

So everyone went fo the throne room and Majesty whispered her special magic

| words as she twirled her horn so that a picture appeared in the mirror.

“Pony feathers, look, it's Merry the hare and he's hiding all poor Applejack's
apples in the hedgerows. What a horrid frick!” cried Gusty. “'So it's Merry wha's
being so naughty... but why2 He's usually such a happy friendly little hare!”

“*Stars and moons, wind and rain, Gusty, surely you know that long ago the March
Wizard put aspell on poor Merry which makes him behave like this?” cried Majesty.
"'Even my magic is not strong enough to remove it... Merry acts like this every year.
But cheer up, there is something | can do. | can send him away until April.”

And Majesty twirled her horn and softly sang:

“Merry, Merry away to go, far far away,
And don't return to Pony Land until
April’s on its way!”
As they watched, Merry the hare skipped and jumped out of the orchard, down

the path to the weird wood, through Feathery Fields... and out of the magic mirror |

and out of Pony Land, tool

“Hurray, now we can enjoy ourselves again,” cried Lickety-Split. “Oh, no, heavy |
hooves, he's back! Look, everyone, he's coming back info the castle. Majesty, your |

magic didn’t work!"”

“My magic always works,” retorted Majesty with a laugh. "Take a closer lock at |

your hare, Lickety-Split!”

For a moment Lickety looked puzzled and then she started to laugh.

“It's Maosquerade dressed up as Merry the hare,” she chuckled. "Now that's a joke
| really can enjoy!”

How everyone laughed!




Sl Little | '
}[ - < Pomy, - _ ]
'~ FIREFLY’S
' SPECIAL QUEST

- o . “Pony feathers, how cold it is getting. My “Touchyour charm and ask Majesty fo help,”
Et.erﬂ.f;?:g;zengsszﬁ;g'::}t'_o}:ehsec"cg"“g wings are icing up!” cried Firefly. “What Lreplied North Star. “Hurray, she's sent the
i 3 5
baclclen by Whirly Wizord. ave been Lccm we do? J sunbeams fo help us! )

Atlast the flying ponies reached the Land of lce and Snow where the Snow Sorcerer lived. “He s
a Friend of the Whirlwind Wizard, so the shoe will be very well hidden,” North Star said fo
Firefly. “But we'll find it.”

“I must get back at once,”’ said th e v : — - The paniesbegan theirsearch. They locked all Suddenly the Snow Sorcerer appeared in the
Witch, % will take the sho:lg;ck_ ?J\;Vrﬁ-?g’::: clﬁﬂfﬂ'e:ﬂ \g;e are of|'1f to the north now,” over the palace... but no shoe. “Everything's doorway. "If you can't find the shoe, I'll turn
can stay to help!” ) e 0:?, Firefﬁfg"us she set her compqss.) kmcldc ofice,” cried Firefly. ) \_you to snow!” he said. 9,




But, as the sorcerer tried to fouch the ponies
with his sceptre, Firefly touched her charm...
\_the sceptre melted!

"We must try somewhere else,” cried North
Star and they ran into the Forest of Frostl
\_Look at that snow reindeer," said Firefly. J

b

“Look... the shoe... but a reafbird lives in it,"
said North Star. “What shall we do? We can't

\ disturb her.” 5

“Would you like to live in Pony Lgnd?";:usked
Firefly. "Oh, yes, please,” said the snowbird,

\_It's so cold herel” 2]

Firefly touched her charm and the reindeer
moved! 'Please take the snowbird and shoe
\ back to Majesty!” said Firefly.

“Now to find another shoe,” cried North
Star. "East orwest... which shall it be2" “Let's
\ g0 east,” decided Firefly, i)

Will Firefly and North Star find the third mogic shoe? Find out in the next issue of My Little Pony.

Advertlsement

How do you mal{e.
your hedroom look like

a farmyard-noi a pigsty?

Iow you can build your very own Milky Way Farm
at home. Start by collecting these fine quality Britains’
farm animals free from Millky Way with the token at the
bottom of the page.

Choose your favourite from the ones shown above.
Then all you have to do is send 10 Milky Way tokens from
the special bars and 13p in coins to the address shown
ot the wrappers. We'll send you the free farm animal

with [0

of your choice. And we'll enclose an exciting leaflet
with all the details of how to collect more superb
animals and scale farm buildings. I_

Start today. @l #e . TOY mnn::
Create your 'l | animaLS
very own ] m‘
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