



























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?


JOE


BETh


FRAnNIE












ChAPtER OnE


Beth Makes Some Toﬀee
for Moon-Face


The children had talked about nothing else
but the Faraway Tree and its strange folk for
days. Beth had promised to take toffee to
Moon-Face.


‘Promises must never be broken,’ she
said. ‘I will make some toffee if Mother will let
me have the sugar, syrup and milk. Then when
it’s done you can take it to Moon-Face, Joe.’


Mother said they could make toffee on
Wednesday, after she had been to the shops. So
on Wednesday Beth set to work making the
best, sweetest, chewiest toffee she could.


She set it in a pan on the stove. It cooked
beautifully. When it had cooled and was set
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nice and hard, Beth broke it up into small
pieces. She put them into a paper bag, gave one
piece each to the others, and popped one into
her own mouth.


‘I’ll have to go at night, I think,’ said Joe. ‘I
shan’t get any time off this week, I know. We’re
so busy with the garden now.’
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So that night, when the moon was shining
brightly in the sky overhead, Joe slipped
out of bed. Beth and Frannie woke up and
heard him. They hadn’t meant to go with him,
but when they saw the moonlight shining
everywhere and thought of that exciting
Faraway Tree, they felt that they simply
couldn’t stay behind! Wouldn’t you have
felt that too?
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They dressed quickly and whispered through
Joe’s door. ‘We’re coming too, Joe. Wait for us!’


Joe waited. Then they all three slipped down
the creaky stairs and out into the moonlit
garden. The shadows were very black indeed,
just like ink. There was no colour anywhere,
only just the pale, cold moonlight.
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They were soon in the Enchanted Wood.
But, dear me, it was quite, quite different now!
It was simply alive with people and animals!
In the very dark parts of the wood little
lanterns were hung in rows. In the moonlit
parts there were no lanterns, and a great deal of
chattering was going on.
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Nobody took any notice of the children
at all. Nobody seemed surprised to see them.
But the children were most astonished at
everything!


‘There’s a market over there!’ whispered Joe
to Beth. ‘Look! There are necklaces made of
painted acorns and brooches made of wild roses!’


But Beth was looking at something else –
a dance going on in the moonlit dell, with
fairies and pixies chattering and laughing
together. Sometimes, when they were tired of
dancing on their feet, partners would fly in the
air and dance there in the moonlight.


Frannie was watching some elves growing
toadstools. As fast as the toadstool grew, an elf
laid a cloth on it and put glasses of lemonade
and tiny cakes there. It was all like a strange
dream.
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‘Oh, I am glad we came!’ said Beth, in
delight. ‘Who would have thought that the
Enchanted Wood would be like this at night?’


They wasted a great deal of time looking
at everything, but at last they got to the
Faraway Tree. And even here there was a great
difference! The whole tree was hung with
strings of tiny lights and glittered softly from
branch to branch, rather like a very enormous
Christmas Tree.
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Joe saw something else. It was a stout
rope going from branch to branch, for
people to hold on to when they wished
to go up the tree.


‘Look at that!’ he said. ‘It will be much easier
to go up tonight. All we’ll have to do is just to
hold on to the rope and pull ourselves up
by it! Come on!’











