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The WIshIng-chaIR what magical adventure
will it take the children on next?


The playroom at the bottom of the garden is where
nearly all the wishing-chair’s adventures begin . . .
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BINkY is the most helpful
pixie you ever did meet












Chapter ONE


LAND OF WISHES


The chair was a bit crowded, with the two
children, Nose-About the brownie, and Binky.


‘I’ll take you to the Land of Wishes if
you like,’ said the small brownie, humbly. He
was very anxious to please them all. ‘You can
have as many wishes as you like this weekend
because it’s Princess Peronel’s birthday.
I’ve an invitation ticket. Look.’
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He pulled a rather crumpled ticket from his
pocket. It certainly was an invitation.







‘But it’s for you, not for us,’ said Peter.


‘It says “For Brownie Nose-About and
Friends”,’ said the brownie. ‘I’m Nose-About
– and you’re my friends, aren’t you? Oh,
please do say you are!’


‘Well – all right, we’re your friends then,’
said Peter.







‘Mollie certainly was a friend to you in
the Village of Gobbo! Binky, shall we
go to the Land of Wishes? I know quite a
few wishes I’d like to wish!’


‘Yes, let’s go,’ said Binky. ‘Nose-About,
you’d better tell the chair to go, because
you’re the one who has the invitation.’


So, in a rather important voice, Nose-
About told the chair where to go. ‘To the
Land of Wishes, please,’ he said. ‘To the
Princess Peronel’s birthday party.’


The chair gave a little creak and flew
straight upwards. It was very dark now
and stars were out in the sky.


4







5







Mollie began to feel sleepy. She nodded
her head and leant against Peter. Peter
nodded his head, too, and both of them
slept soundly. Binky and Nose-About kept
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guard. The chair flew all night long, for
the Land of Wishes was a long, long
way away.
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Chapter Two


A Prince and Princess


The sun was up and the sky was full of
light when at last the two children awoke.
Below them was a land of flowers and
lakes and streams and shining palaces.
How lovely!


‘Does everyone live in a palace here?’
asked Mollie, marvelling at so many
palaces.
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‘Oh, yes. It’s easy enough to wish for one,’
said Nose-About, peering down. ‘And then
when you’re tired of living in an enormous
place with windows everywhere, you just
wish for a rose-covered cottage. Would
you like a palace for a bit? I’ll wish you
one!’














