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OFF TO THE ENCHANTED WOOD!


[image: Robin and Joy sit together on a bench, reading an open book.]


Once there were two children called Robin and Joy, and they read about the Faraway Tree in The Enchanted Wood.


[image: Robin and Joy sit on the same bench. Joy holds the open book while Robin looks at her as she speaks.]


‘Let’s go and find Joe, Beth and Frannie, the children who live near the Wood!’ cried Robin. ‘We’ll ask them to take us there.’


[image: Robin and Joy stand with three other children near a cottage. All five children face one another.]


Soon they came to the cottage where Joe and the girls lived. How pleased they were to see them!


[image: The group of children walk together along a path, moving forward side by side.]


‘Come along,’ said Joe. ‘We’ll take you to the Enchanted Wood and show you the Faraway Tree.’ So off they went.


[image: Robin, Joy, and the other children stand among tall trees. Joe points ahead across a narrow ditch while the others look on.]


They came to the Enchanted Wood. It was dark and mysterious. ‘Jump over this ditch,’ said Joe. ‘We follow that path.’


[image: The children stand at the base of a very large tree. All of them look upward toward the tall trunk.]


Down the winding path they went to the middle of the Wood – and there they saw a most extraordinary tree.


[image: All the children stand around the tree and look up towards a head popping out of the tall trunk.]


It was very, very big. ‘It reaches to the clouds,’ said Joe. ‘And look – lots of people walk up and down the tree.’


[image: Joy helps Joe climb onto the tree.]


‘I want to climb it!’ said Joy. ‘Do let’s. I’ve always wanted to go up the Faraway Tree.’ So Joe helped her up.


[image: Joy reaches up toward fruit growing on the tree. Robin stands beside her, and the other children stand nearby.]


It was a very peculiar tree. ‘Look – there are oranges growing here,’ said Joy, and she picked one.


[image: Joy reaches toward the tree trunk while Robin stands behind her.]


But a little further up there were apples and pears! How very strange! Then suddenly Joy cried out with pleasure.


[image: Joy kneels beside the tree and leans toward a small window set into the trunk.]


‘Look! There’s a little window in the tree. I must peep in.’ And then what a shock she got!


[image: Milk pours down from above onto Robin and Joy. Both children react suddenly as the liquid falls on them.]


The Angry Pixie lived there, and he didn’t like people peeping at him. He threw a jug of milk all over Robin and Joy.


[image: Joe wipes the milk from Joy’s clothes while Robin stands nearby.]


Joe wiped their clothes clean. ‘The Angry Pixie always does that,’ he said. ‘Never mind. You can peep in at the next window all right.’


[image: The children gather around another window in the tree. An owl rests inside while the children look in quietly.]


So they did – and they saw the Owl asleep with his red night-cap on. ‘Doesn’t he look sweet?’ said Beth.


[image: Small magical folk move up and down the tree. Pixies, fairies, brownies, witches, rabbits, and squirrels pass along the branches.]


Little folk passed them up and down the tree. There were magical brownies, pixies, fairies, witches, and even rabbits and squirrels!


[image: Joy stands near the tree and points toward water running down the trunk. Robin stands beside her and looks up.]


‘This is a most exciting tree,’ said Joy. ‘Oh – whatever is that slishy-sloshy noise – look – there’s water coming down the tree!’


[image: Soapy water pours down the tree. Robin gets soaked while Joy shelters herself under a branch.]


Sure enough, a cascade of soapy water came pouring down the tree. Robin got soaked, but Joy hid under a branch.


[image: Joe points upward along the tree trunk. Robin and Joy stand beside him and look in the same direction.]


‘It’s Dame Washalot’s dirty water,’ said Joe. ‘Look, there she is, washing up there in her tub on that branch.’


[image: Dame Washalot stands behind a tub placed on a branch and washes clothes. Water drips down from the tub while the children stand below and look up at her.]


And there she was! She waved to the children. ‘Did my soapy water catch you? So sorry. I didn’t know you were there.’


[image: Clothes hang on a branch to dry. Baby squirrels sit on the clothes and rest quietly.]


Dame Washalot had put her clothes to dry on a branch, and baby squirrels were sitting on them to keep them safe. How lovely!


[image: Joy reaches toward a small door set into the tree trunk. Joe stands just behind her.]


‘Look – here’s a little yellow door,’ said Joy. ‘Who lives there?’ ‘Knock and see,’ said Joe.


[image: Silky the pixie stands in front of the door. Joy and Joe stand nearby and look at her.]


So Joy knocked – and the door flew open, and there stood Silky the pixie, her golden hair in a cloud round her face.


[image: Silky the pixie stands facing Joe, Joy, and the other children near the tree trunk.]


‘Hallo!’ she said. ‘Are these friends of yours, Joe? How nice! Let’s go up and see Moonface. Come along.’


[image: Joe, Joy, and the other children stand at a distance and look ahead. A person sits asleep in a deck chair with the mouth wide open.]


So up the tree they went – and suddenly they saw someone sitting in a deckchair, fast asleep, with his mouth wide open!


[image: Mr Watzisname lies asleep in a deck chair. Robin stands close and holds a plum above him while Joe reaches forward.]


‘That’s Mr Watzisname,’ said Joe. ‘Oh,’ said Robin, ‘I must drop this plum into his mouth!’


[image: Mr Watzisname sits up in the deck chair and raises his hands. Joe and Robin stand beside him.]


Wasn’t he naughty? He dropped the plum in before Joe could stop him, and Watzisname swallowed it whole!


[image: Mr Watzisname bends forward while Joe and Robin stand close and hold him.]


He woke up and began to choke. Joe had to bang him so hard on the back that his deckchair fell down the tree.


[image: Another man climbs up the tree. He wears a saucepan on his head and points toward Joe, Robin, and Mr Watzisname.]


A loud roar came up. ‘Who’s throwing chairs at me? I’ll come up and get you!’


[image: The saucepan man climbs up the tree wearing a saucepan as a hat, with pans and kettles hanging around him.]


Up came a most peculiar man. He wore a saucepan for a hat, and was hung all round with jangling pans and kettles.


[image: Joy hugs the saucepan man. Robin stands beside him.]


‘It’s the old Saucepan Man!’ cried Joy, and she hugged him. ‘I’ve always wanted to meet you, Saucepan!’


[image: The saucepan man points ahead while Joy, Robin, and the other children stand by.]


Saucepan forgot about the chair that had hit him. He beamed all round. ‘Let’s go and see Moonface and have tea,’ he said.


[image: Moonface stands in the doorway at the top of the tree. Joy, Joe, and the saucepan man stand in front of him.]


So up they went to Moonface’s door at the top of the tree. It opened – and there stood dear Moonface!


[image: Moonface stands in a living room inside the tree. Joy, Joe, Robin, and the other children stand around him.]


‘Come in!’ said Moonface. ‘You’re just in time! I’ve got some Toffee Shocks I’ve made.’ He led them into his room.


[image: Moonface holds a tin labelled Toffee Shocks while the children stand close and look at it.]


It was quite round. The furniture stood neatly round the inside of the tree trunk. Moonface brought out the tin of Toffee Shocks.


[image: Moonface points toward a hole in the middle of the room. Robin and Joy stand beside him and look down.]


‘What’s that hole in the middle of the room?’ asked Robin, peering down it. ‘Where does it go?’


[image: Moonface stands near a table with the Toffee Shocks tin on it. Joy and Joe stand on either side of the table.]


‘It goes to …’ began Joe, and then he laughed. ‘Look at Joy! Her Toffee Shock has got enormous – now it’s burst – and Joy’s so surprised!’


[image: Moonface stands near a ladder. Joy, Robin, and the other children gather around and look upward.]


Moonface took them to the branch outside his room. He pointed to where a yellow ladder led up through a hole in the clouds.


[image: Moonface holds the ladder and prepares to climb. The children stand nearby and watch.]


‘See that!’ he said. ‘That leads to whatever Land is at the top of the Tree today. Like to go?’


[image: Moonface lifts a cushion while the children gather around him in the living room.]


‘What Land is it?’ asked Joy. ‘The Land of Punishments,’ said Moonface, so nobody wanted to go. ‘Have a cushion?’ said Moonface.


[image: Moonface hands cushions to Joe while Joy and the other children stand behind.]


‘You can slide down my hole from the top of the tree to the bottom on my cushions, if you like. Here’s one for you, Joe.’


[image: Joy slides down a slope on a cushion inside the tree, with Beth sliding nearby.]


Soon they were all whizzing down the exciting Slippery-Slip inside the tree – round and round, and down and down!


[image: Joy lands on a soft cushion near the base of the tree.]


Joy shot out through a little door at the bottom of the tree, and landed neatly on a mossy cushion. ‘Lovely!’ she said.


[image: A little squirrel stands near several cushions and gathers them from the ground.]


Then all the others shot out too. A little squirrel ran up to collect the cushions and take them back to Moonface.


[image: Robin, Joy, Joe, and Beth stand together and talk.]


‘Well, that was a most exciting afternoon,’ said Robin and Joy. ‘Come again next week,’ said Joe. ‘There’ll be an exciting Land to see then – we’ll visit it!’









THE LAND OF CASTLES


[image: Robin, Joy, Joe, Beth, and Frannie stand together in front of a building.]


The next week Robin and Joy went to visit Joe, Beth and Frannie again, and they all set off for the Faraway Tree.


[image: Robin, Joy, and Beth stand behind the tree while water comes down from the trunk.]


They climbed up it, but they didn’t peep at the Angry Pixie. They hid under a branch when Dame Washalot’s water came down.


[image: Robin, Joy, Joe, Beth, and Frannie stand before a door with a sign that reads Gone Out.]


Silky was out. So was Moonface. What a pity! ‘Never mind – we’ll climb up the ladder and see what Land there is above the clouds,’ said Joe.


[image: Joe climbs a ladder that rises into the clouds. Joy, Robin, Beth and Frannie stand below and look up.]


He popped his head out of the cloud. ‘Quick!’ he cried. ‘It’s a very exciting-looking Land – with a most enormous castle in the middle!’


[image: A wide view of a land filled with castles of many sizes spreads across the hills.]


It was a very peculiar Land indeed. There were all kinds of castles in it, some tiny, some large, and some enormous.


[image: Beth, Joe, and Robin kneel and crouch near a small castle on the ground.]


Then the children discovered a strange thing – the castles were growing! ‘Look at this tiny one!’ cried Beth.


[image: Robin, Joy, and Beth stand at a large castle door and reach for the handle.]


They watched it grow from a little castle to a big one with a door. ‘Let’s go inside,’ said Robin.


[image: A large castle stands on the land with legs beneath it and moves forward.]


So in they went – and the door shut with a bang! And then the castle began to walk off with them.


[image: Joe, Joy, Beth, and Robin stand close together at a large castle door while Joe tries to open it.]


‘Where is the castle going?’ cried Joe. ‘Stop, stop!’ He tried to open the door but it wouldn’t move.


[image: Joe looks out through a barred window while a pixie stands outside holding a bundle and looks toward him.]


All the windows were barred. Joe shouted through one to a pixie. ‘Go and tell Moonface what’s happened!’


[image: A large castle with legs moves forward through a deep forest surrounded by tall trees.]


The castle went past all the other castles, and came to a deep forest. It went right into the middle of it.


[image: Joe, Joy, Beth, and Robin stand together inside the castle, engaged in conversation.]


‘This castle must have been ordered by somebody or other,’ said Joe. ‘Oh, dear – I wonder who it belongs to!’
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