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Fizzy banged into them and knocked them into the Cenker Pyramid. "Heavy hooves!
What o fandanglel” uttered Fizzy in dismoy, as the conkers zoomed out all over the
place. "Quch! That hurtl” cried Locket, s a conker hit her on the end of her nose.

“Is this a jomboree? | like it," shouted Baby
Lucky, Iowering his head to run back into the
\remcining conkers.

“You're silly, too," Tootsie told him crossly.

said Tootsie, “It's all your fault, filly Sizzy!” “| think you and Fizzy should go and collect

“Lollipops,” laughed Baby Lucky. \ some more conkers.” i)
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When Fizzy and Baby Lucky had gone, Baby Tiddly Winks and Toofsie tried to find some of the
conkers that hadn't been smashed. “It was such a good pyramid,” sighed Locket. It will be
good again,” promised Magic Star. “Watch!” She waved her magic wand and...

Ihe conker pyramid was in ploce gc:in. But Fizzy and Baby Lucky couldn't find any
Paor Fizzy and Baby Lucky are collecting conkers. “We didn't take them all,” said
\_conkers for nothing,” giggled Tootsie. i, \ Fizzy. "l wonder where they've gone?” )

A ;
“5o0 do |,” agreed the baby pony. "HcEpy-go-Lucky, we've been looking for ages. | do wis
we could find some.” The next minute the two ponies found themselves in a tunnel. *How did
you get here? Have you come to buy some toysé” asked a puzzled gablin.




)

“We were looking for
Fizzy. “But I'm not sure how we got here.”
\_"Conkers!" smiled the goblin. "Follow me.”

conkers, explained

“No fandangles, Fizzy,” the litle pony
wamed herself as she locked around the

dozens of tables in the new room.

goblin. *| collected all the spare conkers to
make these hoops.” )

"Look at this fr-cone birdl” said Baby Lucky.

“I wish you could bring all vour toys to our
Lf\utumn Grotto," said Fizzy. J

"l con," said the goblin putting the toys info a sack. “let's go." “You and Fizzy were clever finding

the toymaker,” soid Tootsie. "l don't know how we found him and | still don't know what a
Jamboree is.” “Ch, Baby Lucky,” laughed his friends. “This is itl”
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THE SWALLOW
WHO STAYED

BEHIND

The little ponies were cm:hing some of
their friends getting ready for winter.
Baby Cuddles laughed happily.

There go the swallows! Goodbye, see you next summerl” called Peachy. "Thre .
clever fo fly such  long way to get fo warmer climes. Even Firafly can't fly so farl” "No,
but she can turn better double reble loops than Swifil” said Posay.

“But where is Swift?" asked Brandy.
“"He's usually leading the swallows. He's
the best flyer of alll”

He says he does to leave yet.
He can soon catch them up,” Peachy
explained. “He's playing in the buggy.”

“Swift, you're getiing too proud and
pride comes before a fal,” said
Maijesty. “Fly away, now!”

e e e e
cc:ﬁ(ed Firefly. “"Heavy hooves, hang onl
Look what's happened!”

I ccn' fy dow_"
Oh, why didn't | go

and then try

Il tr nd free your wir'u%J
uggy," cried

and flutter down to the
Firefly. “Fly slowlyl”

wer the swallow. “And my wing hurts. What a silly swallow |
Cheer up, Swil‘YT, here comes MNurse Gusty. She will soon mend vour wing with
ointment and splints," said Peachy. “And you can stay at the Show Stablel”



Nurse Gsty put soothing herbs on the
wing and bondaged it with a twig splint.
k"Thank you," _sc::icc;J the swallow.

Maijesty helped Baby Cuddles out of 1
buggy and everycne lifted Swift into it
\_very gently.

Baby Cuddles pushed Swift to the Show
Stable and Llemon Drop found the
\ﬂvaliow a warm corner to lie down! o

MNurse Gusty went every day to make
suré the wing was mending. “You are
\_kind!" said Swift, to the little pony. >,
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At last Swift's wing was mended, though
now it was too late now to fly south...
kbul he had an ideal

quickly agreed..and  Swift |
stayed on..and earned his keep by
becoming the Litfle Pony Postman!

THE DANCE
OF THE DRAGONS

Very early one morning, Spke the litfle dragon was woken up by a buzzing
noise. He sat up, rubbed his eyes then looked around the room. Irs and
Pandora, the two honey bees from the Baby Bonnet School of Dance buzzed
gently around his head.

“Dreamy dragons,” whispered Spike. “I've overslept. | was supposed to meet
you in the meadows, wasn't [2"

“You were," buzzed Iris. “The swans and Hop and Jump are waiting there.
Do get up, Spike, Baby Half Note will be awake soon and we don't want her
to see us, it would spoil everything.”

“All right, I'm coming,” whispered Spike, taking a torch from under his pillowr.
“We'll go down in the lift, | oiled it last night so it won't make a noise.”

Before long, Spike and the honey bees had joined the swans and the rabbits
Lr: rhhe meadows. “I wish it was a bit lighter,” said Spike. *My forch isn't very

right."

“We've brought torches, too,” said Hop and Jump. “And we've borrowed
Baby Half Note's music box. We can have real music this morning.”

;i;cwe you finished making our dragon costumes?” Spike asked the two litile
rabbifs.

“Just about," giggled Hop. “The swans’ costumes were the hardest to make,
we had to use lots of lace and sequins for theirs.”

“Because they've got long necks,” explained Jump.

“Do stop chattering, you three,” said Iris to Spike and the rabbits, “We must
starf the rehearsal, we won't have time fo practise our dragon dance if you
talk all the time. And you mustn't oversleep tomorrow morning,” she added to
Spike. “We're giving the show on Friday night you know."
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“I'll try not to,” said Spike, as Lucinda the lilac swan opened the music box.
*| was up late showing the Princess Ponies’ dragons the new steps.”

“Well, show us the steps now and we'll make sure you're doing them
properly,” said Yolande the yellow swan. “Come on, Spike, start on the very
tips of your toes.”

As Spike stumbled clumsily around the meadows, the rabbits, the swans and
the honey bees tried hard not to laugh. “Keep in time with the music, Spike,”
called Hop.

“Bend your left leg,” ordered Jump. “lock, like this.” Jump danced daintily
over to Spike,

“Keep your body straight,” buzzed Pandora, “and form an arch with your
arms. :

“Spike, watch the swans and copy their steps,” said Iris,

“l can't do everything af once!” roared Spife. “My tail keeps getting in the
way and my toes ache. | wish I'd never thought of putting on o show to surprise
Baby Half Note.”

“S0 do |,” sighed lucinda. “Baby Half Note taught us to dance, I'm sure she
could teach you. | don't think we can.”

“And | don't think I'm very good at feaching the other dragens,” admitted
Spike. “How can | show them the proper steps when | can’t do them myself?
And | can't bring them down here to rehearsals in case the Princess Ponies
wake up and find them missing."

“We mustn't give up," buzzed the honey bees. “It was such a good idea to
give the dance of the dragons as a surprise show for Baby Hr:.:ﬁt Note. let's
try one more time."

“I still think it would be easier if we went inside the Baby Bonnet School,"
said Spike. “I could hold onto the dancing barre then and watch myself in the
mirrer,

“Spike's right,” said Hop. “It would be better in the school. let's go over
there and just hope that Baby Half Note doesn't arrive. Iris and Pandora can
keep watch, They don't need to practise, they know their movements.”

From behind a large oak tree, Baby Half Note smiled happily. She had been
watching the rehearsals every morning. Of course, she hadn't told anyone that
she knew all about the dance of the dragons. She knew it was supposed to
be a surprise for her. Now they'd decided to practise inside the Baby Bonnet
School, she'd be able to help them without them knowing it.

Once they were inside the school, Spike managed to dance perfecily. “You
know, he’s really good,” said the swans in surprise. “He'll easily be able to
show the other dragons the steps now and it won't matter if they don't get
them quite right, their part of the dance is supposed to be funny.”

“We'd better end the rehearsal now,” said Hop ofter a while. “It's daylight
and Baby Half Note will be here soon. But tomorrow morning we'll have a
dress rehearsal. We'll meet here, in the schoal, really early.”

Baby Half Note heard Hop's words from where she was hiding outside. She
trofted away to the Nursery. She was never going 1o tell anyone that she'd
helped Spike to dance. That was her secret, and the secret of the Baby Bonnet
School of Dance. And she knew that on Friday night the dance of the dragons
would be one of the best shows Pony Land had ever seen!
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" Til said to Cotton Candy. *|
ame to petals turn...no longer

“But before you go, | must repay you for all your kindness,
see that you all fear the Flame trees...very welll Leaves of fl
your leaves anyane burnl”

“Take some flowers home with you,” said Til, "'Tey-toste delicious...like sugar candy
rock. Yau will always be welcome in Weird Wood. | know that you will never steal my
gold,” Til added, as Cotton Candy, Rob and Goldis hurrisd away.










