r SPARKLER’S -
CORNER

Hella,

Thank you for all your letters and
presents. | am sarry | have taken so long
to reply, there were hundreds of letters for
me to read. Verity, who lives in Enfisld,
asked me how she could display her
collection of feathers. | hope you like
these ideas, Verity!

fortnight

FEATHER HATS:

Ask Mum for some paper
bags big encugh to fit on
your head, of maoke a
paper bag from brown
paper and clear sticky tape.
Cover the paper bog with
feathers, Flocing a smaill
strip of clear sficky tape
over the spiny quill of
each feather. When the
paper bc% has  been
covered with feathers you can display your feathers on your head|

( ') FEATHER PICTURES:
Draw the outline of a
rabbit on a piece of stiff
white paper. Use clear
glue to stick the feathers
all over your rabbit
shape. Make your rabhbit
sit in some feather grass. 1

Maybe you could make
a feather picture of me?
Do let me see it if you do.

THERE WILL BE FOUR MORE PONY
STICKERS FOR YOUR POSTER IN OUR NEXT
ISSUE - ON SALE JANUARY 16th. DON'T MISS IT!

a®
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“Strawberry icecream,” she said.

“Oh, how did these lollipops get here?
asked two little elves,as they ran up to the

\ Jponies.

“I'm so hot,” sighed Lickety-Split. "Let's have o rest and eat an icacream. Tootsie nodded,

"My mixed . words made them grow,” said
Tootsie. “And lookl Lickery-Split has made

icecream.”

S

“What do you want us to do?”

“Are you magic? Could you help us?"” asked one of the elves,

We'll try,” promised Tootsie.
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“I'll call the others and we'll tell you about
it the second elf made a sirange whistling
noise.

i

“The Flame Wizard is kee

At once, elves and birds chJnred around |
the two ponies. “Speckledy will tell you our
problem,” they said.

ping our Flower Princess prisoner in his cave,” sighed Speckledy. *'He

won't let her go unlil she promises to marry him. We've tried to rescue her but...

~.Speckledy spread one wing and cried, “He
drives us away with his flames.” “His cave is
there,” pointed an elf,

Tootsie called to the sunbeams fo bring her

lucky clover, “We're ready now,” said
\ Lickeny-Split,
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i Cassie Chapmaon drew ihese piciures of Chemes Jubilee, Ssashell dnd Paachy.
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“Nobody'll take

my Princess from Lickety-Solit kicked her heels twice. A e . N e
fllcmes will ddrive you back you seel” The n10u|Trnin of icecream coverad the Wizard. e “ = : y
Flame Wi t “Holl i : e, et
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STORY REQUEST

The Enchanted Icecream is especially for: Gemma Yates, Kristi Maiden,
Donna Marie Ratcliffe, Kelly Allan, Samantha Jones from Kathy, Nicola Royle
and Mary Tomson from Sarah Lloyd. :
The Tiny Gold Wheel is especially for: Jeannette from Charlotte Evans, and
Clare Garret.

There will be more Story Requests soon.

Speckledy led the birds and elves into the “It will toke days for the Flame Wizard 1o
cave while Lickety-Split made more icecream eat his way out,” she said, as the elves T,
appear. lcr::rrled their Princess out of the cave. & @) : o)
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One day as Medley and Flutterbye were flying over Five Acre field they saw a
familiar figure down below on the ground.

“Hello, Turnip Top!" called Flutterbye, as they flew down. *'How are you today? |

You're looking...er...well”

“Go on...say it...shabbyl" snorted the scarecrow. “Farmer Hayseed's just been |

sowing his winter wheat. He expects me fo keep the birds from eating the seeds, but
I'm so cold | keep shivering, and the birds just laugh!”

"What a shame!" cried %\ediey. "We must do something to help you! Flutterbye,
off you go to Dream Castle and tell Majesty and the others about poor Turniﬁ Top!™

Away flew Flutterbye and soon she was back again with Majesty and the little
ponies,

*Just look at my hat...it's full of holes!"” said the sad scarecrow.

“Pony feathers, that's no problem!” replied Gusty as she blew a shower of

evergreen leaves from the trees. The leaves seftled on the hat, covering the holes |

and making a beautiful band of green around the brim.

"“Here's a new smock made from a warm fleecy cloud,” said Skyflier.

“I've decorated it with pretty bows!" added Bow Tie.

“I've brought you some new trousers...soft as a feather!” called Tickle.

““And here is a scarf made from starlight, to add the finishing touch!™ said Twilight.
"Pony feathers, you do look smart!™

“And | feel so warm now too!” Turnip Top was very grateful. “Now ifonly | could
get the birds to leave the seeds alone, I'd really be Euppy!"

“Now, it'smy turn to help you,” smiled Majesty. She pointed her magic horn at the

¥

scarecrow and sang softly:
“When no mortals are about,
Turnip Top may run and shout!
Tell the br'rcg fo fly away!
In your field they must not stay!”

“Wheat and chaff, | do feel funny!” cried Turnip Top. “Can | really walk about,
Majesty?” : ;

“Try it and seel” suggested Majesty with a little chuckle.

So, very slowly, Turnip Top raised a leg and...

“I moved.... | canwailk!” he shouted happily. * Go away, you naughty crows, these
seeds need to grow into wheat to make flour!”

The rooks and crows gazed in amazement at Turnip Top! They had never seena
scarecrow walk before... and such a smart one fool

“Seeds and grain, let's be offl" cried the leader, a big black crow. 5

“This field is no place for us... a 1alking, walking scarecrow, whatever next?”

Away they flew to find another field as the little ponies crowded around Turnip
Top and congratulated him. ' ;

“Well done, Turnip Top!" cried Medley, as she waved her fail making sweet
friumphant music. ; : et :

“Thank youl" replied Turnip Top gratefully. “Now | don't care if it snows. I'm
really snug and now | can even run about to keep warm. What a lucky old scarecrow
| am to have such kind and clever pony friends!™

And he is, isn't he? ;
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THE TINY
GOLD WHEEL

One night Sparkler was on her way to the
forest to visit Moondancer.

Suddenly she saw something shining up at her from amengst the fallen lzaves. “It's a tiny gold
wheel,” said Sparkler. “It's the prettiest thing I've ever found!”

Just as Sparkler was going to pick the wheel

: “Happy hooves!” thought Sparkler feeling
up, it rolled away from her.

excited. "It must be magic. I'll follow it.”




eel rolled faster and faster info a part of the forest where Sparkler hadr
dear," she thought. I hope | don't get lost. But | must see where it's going!”

“Don't go the other side of the banking,” a
wood sprite warned Sparkler. “That part of
the forest is haunted.”

“I must follow the gold wheel,
whispered. "I can’t stop myself._"

wood sp Moondancer.” The
remselves around Sparkler...

....'Help, let me gol" shouted Sparkler, but At last the branches stopped pulling and
the branches laughed and pulled her Sparkler found herself by a circle of tree
along. sfurnps.

"Gypsyl What are you doing?' called Sparkler, as she noticed her friend from the woods,
sleeping inside the circle of tree stumps. But Gypsy did not wake up.

“Gypsy's under the Wood Witch's 5|:
didn't like the fortune Gypsy told h
wheel hos brought you here to help,

. The




l Tenclose a cheque/postal order for E3.50 made payable to

' My Little Pony Club, PO Box 190, Maidenhead, Berks SL6 1¥X
I Please enrol my chikl a5 a member of the My Little Pany Club
for 1986, and send me the first introductory pack right away
MName

DateofBirth___/ /19

| Add

|

i Signature of

| Paren/Guardi
. | Please allow 28 days for defivery

Posteode







