



























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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COUsIN rICK












ChAPtER ONE


The Children Are Worried


Lately the children had not had any time to
visit their friends in the Faraway Tree.
Their mother was in bed ill, and the doctor
came each day.
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‘Just let her lie in bed and keep her
warm,’ he said to the children and their
father. ‘Give her what she likes to eat, and
don’t let her worry about anything.’


The children and Father were upset, but
Father had to go out to work as usual.
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They all loved Mother, and it was strange
to see her lying in bed.


‘There’s all that washing that I had to do
for Mrs Jones,’ she said. ‘No, you children are
not to try and do it. It’s too much for you.’
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Moon-Face and Silky came to visit the
children one morning, and were very sorry to
hear that the children’s mother was ill.



‘She worries about the washing,’ said
Beth. ‘She won’t let us do it. I don’t know
what to do about it!’



‘Oh, we can manage that for you,’ said
Silky at once. ‘Old Dame Washalot will do
it for nothing. It’s the joy of her life to wash,
wash, wash! I believe if she’s got nothing
dirty to wash, she washes clean things.
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She even washes the leaves on the Faraway
Tree. Is that the basket over there? Moon-Face
and I will take it up the tree now, and bring it
back when it’s finished.’



‘Oh, thank you, Silky dear,’ said Beth
gratefully. ‘Mother will be so pleased when I
tell her. She’ll stop worrying about that.’


Silky and Moon-Face went off with the
basket.
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They took it to Dame Washalot, and how her
face shone with joy when she saw such a
lot of washing to be done!



‘My, this is good of you!’ she said, taking
out the dirty things and throwing them into
her enormous wash-tub of soapy water.
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‘Now this is what I really enjoy! I’ll have
them all washed and ironed by tonight.’


Silky was pleased. She knew how beautifully
Dame Washalot washed and ironed. She went
up to Moon-Face’s house to have dinner with
him.



‘I do wish we could help make the
children’s mother better,’ she said. ‘She is
such a lovely lady, isn’t she? And the children
love her so much. Moon-Face, can’t you
possibly think of anything?’
















