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5 Shady was looking after Dibbles and Nibbles for the
day while Gusty went fo see the Flutter Ponies. She
lacked through her magic sunglasses and saw...
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“Go away!" shouted Dibbles bravely. *'|
only like dragons like Spiny and Prickles!
You're much too bigl” J

r:

“I'm sorry about that,” said the dragon. "I won't hurt you. | like newbern ponies...especiall
twins. Please climb on my back. I'll fake you to Winter Wonderland. It's a lovely placel™ "We!ll
come if Shady can come too,” said Dibbles. “Of course,” said the dragon.

"Oh, look at those pixies skating! May we
skate too?” asked the twins, "Take care, the
\_ice may not hold you,” warned Shady. 5,

“All our ponds have magic ice which never
\_'brer_lks._.ii's wonderfull'”

“It's perfectly safe,” laughed the dragon.J
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saw...'Why, here comes my old friend
\_Polly, the pelar snow bear,” she said.

Shady looked through her glasses cde

—wl”;.\ J
“Hello, Shady,” called Polly. “I'm just offto
pick some snow fruits. Will you come with

\ me?" "Yesl" cried the twins. v,

= W

"All the fruit looks so frosty,” said Dibbles. " Are you sure that it's all right f_o-;)ick?" “Try it and

see,” laughed Polly. So Dibbles picked o frosty apple. “It tastes like apple ice-cream,” she

chuckled. “I'll eat it before it melts!"

‘Don't eat toe much or you will feel ill,”
warned Shody. "I con see another old
\ friend near Painting Patchl” v

""Come along, twins and help me fill up my
paint pots,” satid Jack Frost. I use them up
\ every night painting Pony Landl” 5




“You've jsrlimeio have aride on the snow
wonder-train,”’ said the dragon. “Get in a
\ carrioge quickly. OFf you gol

So IDO and ib 5 i
steady while Jack poured in the frost po
i “I'll paint you a special picture,” he said.

ixi ter blew his whistle and off they set. “‘Just lock at the snowmen haleilrlwg a fight,”
Ttggiﬂ?\l?gtrnles, “Watch the fairies on the toboggan run! | hope no one falls offI"" “They never
o in Winter Wonderland,” Shady assured them.

the twins were fost asleep. "Time to go
home,”" Shady said to the snow drogonl

It was, a long journey and before the end
window," laughed Nibbles.

Did we really goto Winter Wonderland?™
Dibbles asked later. “"Yes, just look at the

oy

- CLOUD PUFF
AND THE
PUFFBALL PIXIES

“Come along, ponies, let'stry once again,’ begged Rosedust. “It is so important that we
all rise in the air fogether to act when danger threatens! The mare we practise, the
quicker we will be. Utter flutter, utter flutter!”

The Flutter Ponies rose obediently in the air, but Cloud Puff muttered rather crossly
to herself. She had a bag of glitter pebbles around her neck, which she had been
collecting for Sparkler...and she crashed rather clumsily into a large pinky white cloud
which was floating past.

Cloud Puff managed to land on the cloud, but she jumped so hard that she made a
hole in it and fell through into...

“Where am 12" asked Cloud Puff in some bewilderment. “I seem to have landed in a
mixing bowl. Please help me out, someone!”

There was the sound of little giggles and Cloud Puff saw that she was surrounded by
a group of litile pixies. They all wore pretty puffball dresses of different colours and,
looking down, Cloud Puff saw that the mixing bowl was full of puffball pastryl

“You've fallen down the Puffball Cloud. It passes over Flutter Valley once in a pink
moaon,” explained a pixie. “My name is Piffpuff. | am the Chief Puffball Cook and you've
fallen inte my piel" :

“It's supposed to be astrawberry and moonshine pie,” laughed the pixies. “We didn't
expect a Flutter Pony Pie. Come on, we'll help you to get out!"

“It's very light," said Cloud Puff as she stared at the pastry. It keeps floating out of
the bowll”




“Yes, everything floats about here,” sighed Piffpuff. "Of course we all love light
pastry, But just look ot our dresses. They keep puffing up and we're always floafing
away into the sky. It's such a nuisance, especially when we're busy. Tonight we're
holding a party for the Frost Fairies but you have been utter fluttering so much today
that the breeze from your wings keeps moving our clouds and our Puffball Kitchen is
right underneath. Just look...here we go again...do stop smiling, Cloud Puff. It isn't
funny, if we can't float down again, we won't finish our pies before our guests arrivel”

"I am sorry,” said Cloud Puff, trying to hide o smile. The little puffball pixies did look
rather funny floating above her head. “But why can't you wear something else?”

"Because we're Puffball Pixies,” retorted Piffpuff rather crossly. “Surely you know
that our dresses are always made from dandelion puffballs which the Puftball Pixie
Dressmaker dyes with the colours from the rainbow# Unless we wear a puffball, there
will be no dandelions next summer in all the meadows, and they are such pretty golden
flowers!"”

“Indeed they are,” agreed Cloud Puff. “They sparkle like gold. We have lots in Flutfer
Valley. | should hate them all o disappear!”

Cloud Puff watched as Piffpuff and her helpers struggled to puf the moonshine pie in
the oven. At last they managed it, and Piffpuff sighed with relief. “That's the last pie to
be baked,” she said. “Then we can go and get ready. Dandipuff the dressmaker is
putting the finishing touches fo our dresses. | just hope that we don't float away when
the Frost Fairies arrive. They bring air, too, when they flutter their wings!"

“| have an idea,”” said Cloud Puff. “What you need is something fo weigh down your
dresses...and | have the very thing! Please take me o see Dandipuff af once. I'm sure
that | can solve the problem with her help!”

And she did!

As the first Frost Fairies arrived for the party they were met by Piffpuff wearing avery

pretty blue dress, and cround the hem were lots of glitter pebbles!

"What a pretty dress,” said the Frost Fairy Queen. “And | see everyone is wearing a

similar dress. They certainly glitter and sparkle...just like frostl”

“Indeed they do, Your Majesty,” agreed Cloud Puff politely. “But, better still, they

don't float away!”

“Thanks to you and thé pebbles,’ chuckled Pitfputf, and she cut Cloud Puff a large

dlice of strawberry mooncake to take back to Flutter Valley as a reward!
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A SNOWTRAIN
wewsse  JOURMNEY

<ns  AROUND WINTER
: WONDERLAND

o

You nesed A counfer for
edch player and o dice
How to Piay: Throw your dice
and move your counter
forward the same amount
of places as the number on
the dice. If you land on a
camiage with a snowrman in
— follow the snowman's
Instructions.

Fige.
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PONY PERSONALITY PAGE

Hello,
I'm Trucker — ocne of the Adventure
Boy Ponies. You probably read about
me in your last issue of My Little Pony.
| drive my colourful fruck around fo
lots of different places. Whenever |
want fo go anywhere | climb info my
tfruck and off | go on an exciting
journey. Sornetimes, | let my friends,
the other Adventure Boy Ponies, ride
in the back of my fruck: but | won't
allow them to drive if.

At other fimes, | cany all sorfs of
surprising things In the back.

i i i i it Iy & journey

| don't always know where I'm going when | sef off, all lknow is Tha’r ITlslusuu

into RBVEQNVFUF;E, When | drove info Pony Land, | knew | was stepping outinfod n:\uwe!lous

place. | know the Adventure Boy Ponies will stay here for a leng time and now I'll be able

to take new friends on exciting journsys in my fruck. ! . ;
O‘1"ou’II be able o join us on some of our journeys; there'll be lots gf stories about them n}

future issues of My Little Pony and My Little Pony and Friends! We're going to have [ots o

ADVENTURCUS times together.... !

One day, Trucker drovgg his colourful fruck fo Chirne Land. Mr Chime gave Trugﬁ;r Iol‘;s Sf
funny clocks and watchestotake to the litfie pcnies. Here they are inthe back of Tuckers

truck. You can colour them in.

RS

We get so many letters and photos from you that it takes o
long fime before we can puf fhem on our page. 5ome of you
will be very surprisad when you see Ihe photos in this Photo
Spot. | hape you'll be glad tosee them, even though you sant
tham a long time agol

THE STORY OF BABY CUDDLES

AND HER FRIENDS by Nicola Sandy
One daty, in the lulloby nursety, the baby ponies wers playing
noisily but Baby Cuddles was asleep. Suddanly.. Saby Lofty
screamed with fright. “The wicked witch is coming,” she said.
% “Hide, everybady hids or you'll be a skave, Humy up or you'll be
too latel”

That minute, Baby Cuddles put her head under the sheet,
Buf Baby Firefly was too late. Her fail was sticking out, All of a
sudden the wicked witch noticed Baby Firgfly's tail, She crept
over without Baby Firefly noficing and caught her fail,

Baby Firefly screamed In horor as the wicked witch camied
her away, Away into the woads where o eastia lays, Which, of
course, Is the witch's horme, where Baby Firefly 1s going fobe a
slave. The wicked witch carried Baby Firefly Into the castle,

Mearwhile, back in the lullaby nursery, the baby ponies
were frying fa think of a way to rescue Baby Firefly. Then Baby
Lefty had an idea. "If we go af night fime when the witch is
asleep, 'l get inside and unleck the doorand then you canall
come in”

"Yes, that's ¢ gocod Ideq,” said the others. “What are we
waiting for? Come on, let's go.” The baby ponies didn't know
the wiay to the witch's castle so they werit to ask Majesty, They
fold her they wanted to rescue Baby Firefly.

"When you get to the end of the woods, tum left and you're
there,” said Majesty,

When the baby ponies got there the door was apen. They
wient inside and then they saw Baby Firelly. Thay crept aver te
the cage, undid the lock and out ran Baby Firefly. The baby
ponies ran out of the witch's castle and huried home.

| expect Malesty nelped the boby ponies rescue Baby
Firedly, con't you?

Here's Rachael Webb, from
Nailsworth, Gloucestershira, with
her snov familly. I'm sure you will
enjoy playing the Snowtain
Joumey game, Rachael!

New hers's a surprise for Lynne
Sharp. Lynne lives In Mompeth,
Norfhumberland. Her mummy
made ihis birthday cake for
Lynne's frisnd, David lrwin.

Nicola Sandy, of Socuthampton,
wiais six when this photo wids taken.
But she wos only five when she
wrote the following story. Nicola
spent two wesks wiiting the story,
she wrote o litfle bit each day. I'mif
sure your teacher will ba pleasad
tor see your story again, Nicolal
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“There are lofs of extra baseballs coming
out of it!” shouted Tug. “Aren'tyou clever?”
\_The Adventure Boy smiled.

his nose. "Watch the baseballl'”
he called to Tug.

First Base hiI the bassball then wiggledJ

| g T bk ((E S
| “It's an amusing trick,” agreed First Base.."But it won't make my neckerchief clean, will it2" |
i told you I'd got a goed idea,” said Tug. “Come on, we 're going fo sail my tugboat.” First Base

followed, kicking ihe_ baseball along.

"Take your neckerchief off and give it to I'm going to wash this dirty mark off it,”
me, First Base,” commanded Tug. “What chuckled the Adventure Boy Pony. And he
0re you going to do?"” asked First Base. dipped the neckerchief in the water.
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