



























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


coNNiE












ChaPter OnE


The Land of Secrets


Connie could not forget the exciting Faraway
Tree, and the different lands that came at the
top. She asked the others about all the different
lands they had been to, and begged and
begged them to take her to the next one.
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‘We’ll see what Moon-Face says,’ said Joe at
last. ‘We don’t go to every land, Connie. You
wouldn’t like to go to the Land of Whizz-
About, for instance, would you? Moon-Face
once went there, and he said he couldn’t bear
it – everything went at such a pace, and he was
out of breath the whole time.’


‘Well, I think it sounds rather exciting,’
said Connie, who was intensely curious about
everything to do with the different lands. ‘Oh,
Joe, let’s find out what land is there next. I
really must go.’


‘All right,’ said Joe. ‘We’ll ask Mother if we
can have a day out tomorrow, and we’ll go
up the tree if you like. But mind – if there
is a horrid land, we’re not going. We’ve had
too many narrow escapes now, to risk getting
caught somewhere nasty.’
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Mother said they could go up the tree the
next day. ‘I’ll give you sandwiches, if you like,
and you can have lunch in the wood or up
the tree, whichever you like,’ she told them.


‘Oh, up the tree!’ cried Connie. So,
when the next day came, she wore old clothes
without even being told! She was learning to
be sensible at last.
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They set off soon after breakfast. They hadn’t
let Silky or Moon-Face know they were coming,
but they felt sure they would be in the tree.



Up they climbed. The Angry Pixie was
sitting at his window, which was wide open.
He waved to them, and Connie was glad to see
he had no ink or water to throw at her.


‘Going up to the Land of Secrets?’ he
shouted to them.


‘Oh – is the Land of Secrets there?’ cried Joe.
‘It sounds exciting. What’s it like?’


‘Oh – just secrets!’ said the Angry Pixie.
‘You can usually find out
anything you badly want
to know.’


‘I’d like to know
some secrets too,’
said Connie.
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‘What secrets do you want to know?’
asked Joe.


‘Oh – I’d like to know how much money
the old man who lives next door to us at
home has got,’ said Connie. ‘And I’d like to
know what Mrs Toms at home has done to
make people not speak to her – and . . .’







‘What an awful girl you are!’ said Beth.
‘Those are other people’s secrets, not yours.
Fancy wanting to find out other people’s
secrets!’


‘Yes, it’s not nice of you, Connie,’ said
Frannie. ‘Joe, don’t let Connie go into the Land
of Secrets if that’s the kind of thing she wants
to find out. She’s gone all curious and
prying again, like she used to be.’











