PEACHY'S CORNER
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Hello,
After Skyflier helped Sparkler arange her collection it looked so nice that Sparkler painted a
finy picture of it. Perhaps you'd like to paint one too. Don't paint Diarmond though, in case Soike
wants to give him a new taill The story about Diamond was especially for:
Laura Howard of Chelmsford, Essex.
Sparkler's tiny picture was so nice that we decided to make a special frame farit, | think we'll
hang it up in the throne room, fo replace the spoilt picture.
[f you paint a picture on a plece of stiff paper, about écm sguars, you could ask your rum fo
help you make a special frame.
Here Is the secret recipel
4cupsplainflour, 1 cup tablesalt, 1/, cups hot water. Stiringredients
until they bind tegether. Tum cut ontfo a floured board and knead
well, If the dough feels sticky, add some mare flour. Roll your dough
flat and make it about 1em thick. Neaten the edges by timming them
with a plece of card. Keep the leff-aver bits.
S e Lay your picture in the centre of the rolled out dough. With a piece of
a plece of card. card, irace around the picture making the outline slightly bigger.
RRemove your picture then, using your finger tips, press within the shaped square to make a slight
hollow. Make two holes at the top of your larger dough shape, as in the diagram. Model your
left-over dough into interesting Thread thin string through
fﬁ;”h‘f’"ﬁazﬁff mu:w:nﬁ:em shopes and stick them around tha the holes. ;
edges of your picture frame with a
drop of water.

[ Now ask mum (or dad) o bake
your frame in an oven heated to;
300 °F, 149 °C or Gas Mark 2, Lift the

RS friarme carefully onfo a lightly greasad RE | s .

square. baking fray. Bake for about 3 hours, WOUEp Cite M e

of your pastry shaps, until If's a pale even brown. Affer e
mum (or dad) has taken it out of the oven. allow it to go quite cold. Paint the decoration

around your frame, paste your picture info position, thread thin string through the hales to
hang up your picture.
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NEXT ISSUE ON SALE JULY 31st
Baby Blossom discovers
a magic sweet shop!

Can Hopscotch help Humpty
when he falls off the wall?
Plus much more pony fun!

MY LITTLE PONY

THE STORYBOOK OF THE FILM s
NOW ON SALE! b
Don't miss this colourful storybook!
Follow the adventures of Spike,
Baby Lickety-Split and Megan
as they fight

the Smooze monster.

48 pages of action,
excltement and adventure!
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garden?” asked Skyflier. "And why is Tootsie running away?' "She's
not running away, she's chasing Sparkler's glitter cards,” explained
Moonstone.

“Heavy hooves, wind wavers, whatever are you doing in Sparkler's
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“Sparkler can't find Diamond," said the wind wavers, “We're waving the wind fo blow the

glitter cards, in case Diamond is underneath them.” Skyflier was puzzled. “Whe is Diamondz”
she asked. "My pebble mouse with the diamond eye,” sighed Sparkler.

I

“Crumble ond piel Don't ery,” begged
Applejack. "He can't be far away. We'll all
\help you to look for him."

“He's my special friend,” said Sparkler. “l
was going to give him a birthday and now
\he's gone.”
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"“Wind wavers, some of you come and help “Tootsie and | will lock in the orchard,” said

Moonstone and me lock in the meadow,” Applejack. “T'll help you tidy your collection,
said Cotton Candy. \Sparkler,” said Skyflier. )
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Applejack was sci ong some fallen “We're going to ThGH Grotto to see
apples, when Cotton Candy called to her. if we can find another pebble mouse,” said
tOh, you made me jump!” said Applejock. Cotton Candy. "Do you want fo come?” )
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“Why do you think we'll find a pebble mouse here?"" asked Applejack, when th

eg reached the
Grotto. "“She found Diamand here, | was with her,” explained Cotton Candy. “'Come on, let's
go inside, but do be careful, the roof is very low.”
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“Merry manes! Look af these red pebbles, “I've found a pebble mousel” shouted
they're like apples,” said Applejack. "There Cotton Candy. “And some shi:{ flowers.”
are some moonstones too."” P \'No pollilops,"” said Tootsie, sadly. i




'Look what we've got,” said Applejack, to
the wind wovers. “They're nice,” said the
wind wavers. "Where are Toofsie and...”

“Cotton ondy's gone tiny," sobbe Toofsie.
| "Lock, here she is, carrying the pebble
\mouse. What has hoppened?”

Suddenly, Tootsie started to grow and grow! | don’t like it, | feel funny,

she wept. “We're all

changing!” moaned Applejack. "Put the Eebb|&c and stones backl” shouted the wind wavers,

replacing their own shiny stones. “Kick t

em back,” yelled Moonstone.

Cotton Candy stared down at a pmc of
shiny grass. “I'm sure the Grotto used to be
here,"" she soid. "But it's gonel”

“I've just remembered something,” sighed

Tootsie. “Spike took Diamond to make him a
tail. We've come all this way for nothingl” /

-Pelea: Ly M.

AT A CINEMA NEAR FROM FRIDAY 18th JULY -
AND ALL OVER SCOTLAND FROM FRIDAY 25th JULY
3 {Check local press for details)
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Grace cmof Sharon Beharry of Greenford, Middlesex, share our last honorary
membersryp. Sharon likes lollipops so herfavourite pony is Tootslel Grace drew
a lovely picture of Applejack because she is her favourite.

If you want fo be a special fiend of My Little Pony, and would like to join the 1986 My Little
Pony Club, ask your Mum or Dad, towrite a lefter to tha club giving your name, date of birth,

your address and your postcode. They should sendit, with a cheque/postal order for &, 3-50
made out to: My Little Pony Club, to this address: My Little Pony Club, PO Box 190,

Maidenhead, Berks SL& 13X

MY LITTLE PONY
PHOTO SPOT

Here is o photo of Emnma Reed's ‘Pony Room’ that her Dod.
buitt her in the loft.

Flona Stark is four. Here isa
picture of her with her
baby brother, David and
her Granny. Fona’s Granny
reads the comic to her
and they both love hearing
about their favourite ponies!

Lynne Sharp’s Mum made this
Dream Castle bithday cake for
Lynre’s 6th birthday.

JUST FOR FUN JIGSAW PUZZLE

(®

Trace around these shapes and colour them in. Ask a grown-up to cut them out for you.
Th?(? see ifyou can plece them fogether fo make a picture of the prize we are offering in our
next issue.

A PILLOW FOR
PRINCESS PEARL

One dayasBow Tie, Moondancer and Heart Throb were playing in the meadows of
Dream Castle, they saw Majesty coming down to greet iEree visitors.
"\:eicgme, Prince Hal, Prince Tal and Prince Cal,” cried Majesty. "What brings
'OU nere¢
X “We are on our way fo the Land of Bright Jewels,” replied Prince Hal.

“But why are you each carrying a pillow?" asked Bow Tie in surprise.

; “Pony feathers, surely King Cornellian has enough pillows in his bed chambers for
is guestsl”

“%he pillows are not for us!" cried Prince Tal. "Have you not heard? A wicked
witch has put a spell on Princess Pearl. It cannot be lifted until someone gives hera
pillow which contains...”

“What?" cried the little ponies eagerly. -

“Alas, we do nof know," said Prince Cal sadly. “The Garnet witch refused to
say...but only this pillow will allow the princess to sleep sweetly again. Until we find
the pillow, Princess Pearl will toss and turn all night without any sleep. She grows
pale and thin and...very cross!™

“My pillow is of softest silk,” said Prince Tal.

“Mine is filled with thistledown,” boasted Prince Cal.

“My pillow is woven from the silk of the silvery moonbeams," cried Prince Hal, as
the three princes went on their way.

“Majesty, couldn't wemake a pilYow?" begged Bow Tie. “We love Princess Pearl.
I hate to think she cannot sleep each night.”

Maijesty smiled. “Remember it must be a very special pillow,” she warned.

“It will be...we will all make a lovely pillow,” cried Bow Tie. “| will make it of
ribbons and Heart Throb will trim it with lace!”

I will give you some little seed pearls from my collection...they are Princess
Pearl's favourite jewels. We will spellijoui her name on the pillow with them,” cried
Sparkler.
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"We will dry the sweetest smelling flowers and use them to stuff the pillow,”
promised Blossom and Cotton Candy.

“"But what about the special ingrecﬁi’en’r’rhaf no one knows¢" cried Lemon Drop. *'l
knlow...le’r's ask Twilight to get a sweet dream from the Sandman to put in the

illow!”
3 "That's a lovely idec,” cried Majesty. "Off you go now...the pillow's almost
finished. We'll put in the dream before we sew the last stitch!”

“"Pony feathers, perhaps one of the other pillows has already sent the princess off
to sleep,” murmured the little ponies as Majesty twirled her magic horn to take her
to the Land of Bright Jewels.

But when they arrived, the princes were leaving in disgust.

"l spent silver and gold buying my pillow!”" cried Prince Cal.

"The cleverest seamstress in my kingdom made my pillow!" snapped Prince Hal.

“The bale of silk | used for my pillow came from the silkworms of the sun...yet the
princess said that she never slept a wink...on any of the pillows!" cried Prince Tal.
“Come brothers, we are wasting our time here!” :

""Heavy hooves, Majesty, if those pillows did not help the princess, our little pillow
will not be of much use,” said the little ponies sadly.

“Don’t despair,” replied Majesty. “Here comes Princess Pearl now. You look
tired, my dear child. Sit down and rest your head on our pillow!”

“Thank you, Maiesty,” cried Princess Pearl, politely trying fo stifle a yawn. “Oh
dear, | am so tired...and what a pretty pillow and...”

“Maijesty, Princess Pearl has fallen fast asleep!” cried Heart Throb in delight. "'She
is sleeping on ourpillow...look, here comes the king. King Cornellian, the princessis
sleeping...and dreaming sweetly...look at the happy expression on her face!"

“Well done, little ponies, you have been clever to find the magic ingredient to
free my daughter from the Garnet Witch's spell,” cried the King. "Tell me...what
does your pillow containz”

Each of the little ponies eagerly told the king of all they had used to make the
pillow, but the king still looked puzzled. :

“| don't quite understand,” he said to Majesty. "“The pillow is very pretty, but
others have been made in the same way."

“No, my old friend, there you are wrong,"” said Majesty gently. “The princess and
other courtiers who had pillows made were hoping to win your Kjvour andthe hand
of Princess Pearl. My little ponies asked for no reward and as they sewed, their
precious gift was sewn into the pillow too..the gift of love which will break any

| spelll”

And the little princess slept on, dreaming happily of her friends, the little ponies
who loved her dearly,

3
By

—— My LLigtle

' THE MYSTERIOUS

Pomy,

PICTURE

Part Three

entered o magic picture to rescue Applejack...
.. \but the door to Zelda's coftage is locked! )

tonfeﬁi, Gusty, Firefly and Bow Tie have
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"l wish Maijesty could open the door,” said Confefti. Far away, in Dream Castle Majesty heard
and gronted tI:ue wish. The door opened and they went insidel '"Heavy hooves, why have you

come?”’ cried Applejack. “Now Zelda will imprison you too!”
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\fo Gusty and Confetti.

"Quite right, I'll get more cages...| know you ]
won't leave without your friends,” Zelda said

/

\made of iron!"” said Firefly.

“Quickly, while she's.gone..,iry and break
the bars!” cried Bow Tie. "l can't...they're

A




“I'wish Majesty would help me to blow them “What about mef” asked Apﬁleiuck, “Special
downl” cried Gusty. She blew hard and the magic | have leamed, baors to paper
baby ponies were freel streamers turnl” sang Confetti. ),

es “Come on, there's no time to waste,” cried
we will," cried Bow Tie. "Watch this!” Confetti. “We must get back to Dream
@s'{le, as quickly as we eanl” )

“You'll not escape me!” warned Zelda. Y
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The ponies ran out of the cottage as fast as they could...but they couldn't find their way home.
“We shall have to stay here forever!” sobbed Baby Modndancer. “Zelda will catch us again!”

“Don't ery, Baby Moondancer!” said Firefly. “Well done, here you all are, safe and

"I still have my wish. | wish we were all home sound!” cried Majesty. "You helped with
\again!" \your wishes," said Confetti. i

"Heavy hooves, look in the picture! Zelda's “Majesty, please use your magic to stop
free and coming towards us!”" cried Gusty. her!" begged Bow Tie.""All  need is this paint
\The babies started fo ery. y, \brush!" soid Maijesty. v

And, just as Zelda was about to step out of the picture, Majesty dipped her brush in t
pot...and painted over the figure of the witch! She had gone forever! Wasn't Majesty clever2 All
the little ponies thought sol ;









