



























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


Beth’s Birthday


The children were on their way to the
Enchanted Wood, to celebrate Beth’s birthday.
They knew the way to the Faraway Tree very
well by now.



‘Wisha-wisha-wisha!’ whispered the trees, as
the children ran between them.


Beth put her arms round one, and pressed
her left ear to the trunk. ‘What secret
are you saying today?’
she asked.


1








‘We wish you a happy birthday,’
whispered the leaves. Beth laughed! It was fun
to have a birthday!


When they came to the Faraway Tree, how
marvellous it looked! The folk of the tree
had bedecked it with lots of little brightly
coloured flags because it was Beth’s
birthday, and it looked simply lovely.







‘Oooh!’ said Beth, pleased. ‘I do
  feel happy. The only thing I wish is
 that I had proper party clothes
on, not my old ones.’


But that couldn’t be helped. They
were just about to climb the tree when
Dame Washalot’s big washing basket
 came bumping down on the end of
   Moon-Face’s rope for the children to
     get into.
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‘Good,’ said Joe. ‘Get in, girls.’



They all got in and went up the tree at
a tremendous rate. ‘Moon-Face must have
someone helping him to pull,’ said Joe,
astonished.


He had. Mister Whiskers was there, with
Watzisname and the Old Saucepan Man,
and they were all pulling like anything.







No wonder the basket shot up the tree!


‘Many happy returns of the day,’ said
everyone, kissing Beth.



‘Oh, good! You’re not in your best clothes,’
said Moon-Face. ‘We wondered if you would
make it a fancy-dress party, Beth.’
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‘Oh, I’d love to!’
 said Beth. ‘But we
haven’t got any fancy dress.’


‘We can easily get that in the
Birthday Land!’ said Silky, clapping
her hands for joy. ‘Good, good, good!
          I do like a fancy-dress party!’


‘Everybody is ready to go,’
said Moon-Face. ‘The elves
 are just below us. Where’s
   Saucepan Man? Hey,
     Saucepan, where have
      you got to?’







‘He stepped into your slippery-slip
by mistake,’ said an elf, appearing out of
Moon-Face’s house. ‘He went down the
slide with an awful noise. I expect he’s at the
bottom by now.’



‘Good gracious! Just like silly Old
Saucepan!’ said Moon-Face. ‘We’d better let
down the washing basket for him, or he’ll
never get up to us!’


So down went the washing basket
again, and Old Saucepan got
into it and came up with a
clatter of saucepans and
kettles.














