



























MOOn-FAcE lives at the very
top. In his house is the start of the
SLIpPERy-sLIP, a huge slide that
curves all the way down inside the
trunk of the tree.



SILkY lives below Moon-Face.
She is the prettiest little fairy
you ever did see.



SAUcEPAn MAn is a funny old
thing. His saucepans make lots of
noise when they jangle together,
so he can’t hear very well.








ThE CLOuD above the tree leads
to amazing places. Which land will
the children visit this time?
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ChAPtER ONE


Enough Adventures


The children had had enough of
adventures for some time. Their mother
set them to work in the garden, and they did
their best for her. Nobody suggested going to
the Enchanted Wood at all.


‘I hope old Moon-Face, Silky and the
Saucepan Man got back to the tree safely,’
said Joe one day.


1







Moon-Face was wondering the same
thing about the children. He and Silky
talked about it.


‘We haven’t seen the children for
ages,’ he said. ‘Let’s slip down the tree,
Silky, and make sure they got back all right,
shall we? After all, it would be dreadful if
they hadn’t got back, and their mother was
worrying about them.’
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So one afternoon, just after lunch, Silky,
Moon-Face and the Saucepan Man walked
up to the door of the cottage. Beth opened it
and shrieked with delight.







‘Moon-Face! So you got back safely after
all! Come in! Come in, Silky dear. Saucepan,
you’ll have to take off a kettle or two if you
want to get through the door.’


The children’s parents were out for a while.
The children and their friends sat and talked
about their last adventure.


‘What land is at the top of the tree now?’
asked Rick curiously.
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‘Don’t know,’ said Moon-Face. ‘Like to
come and see?’


‘No, thanks,’ said Joe at once. ‘We’re not
going up there any more.’


‘Well, come back and have tea with us,’ said
Moon-Face. ‘Silky’s got some Pop Cakes –
and I’ve made some Google Buns. I don’t
often make them – and I tell you they’re a
treat!’
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‘Google Buns!’ said Beth in astonishment.
‘Whatever are they?’


‘You come and see,’ said Moon-Face,
grinning. ‘They’re better than Pop Cakes –
aren’t they, Silky?’


‘Much,’ said Silky.


‘Well – Frannie and I have finished our
jobs,’ said Beth. ‘What about you boys?’


‘We’ve got about half an hour’s more work
to do, that’s all,’ said Joe. ‘If everyone helps, it
will only take ten minutes. We could leave a
note for Mother and Father.
I would love to try those
Google Buns!’














