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Helpful Hints For Confused Clue Hunters:

1 Read the riddle carefully.
2 Look for Daisy and the old lady in the

margins.

3 Only look for upside down clues inside the
world of the old lady.

4 Each page containing clues has two clue
symbols per page.

5 The top clue symbol is for her name; the
bottom clue is for her title.

6 The first letter of each clue forms the next
letter in the names.

7 When you have your answer, check that it
makes sense against the riddle.

Good luck and happy hunting. . .
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\ x / hoosh! Up in the air among the luminous pink clouds, an old lady
sped towards her home on a flying vacuum cleaner. Her cloak
continually changed colour as she streaked through the sky. She came
upon a hidden valley, pointed the nozzle at the ground, and pressed the
button marked Suck. A deep black hole appeared on the valley floor below.
Zoom! The old lady nose-dived straight into the hole, which closed
behind her as quickly as it had opened. Deeper and deeper she went,
hurtling through the dark, until she came to a sudden halt in a room
which was bathed in brilliant light. The room was as light as the tunnel
had been dark.

The old lady dismounted and walked over to a glass desk where a
big book lay propped open. Behind the desk was a large magic mirror
set in an ornate, white gold frame. “What a lovely day. Perfect for me
to appear in a book,” she thought, as she picked up the book of spells.
She turned the pages until she came across the page headed How to
Make an Appearance in a Book. She read the instructions and chuckled
to herself.
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Daisy and her family arrived at the forest where they had planned
to have a picnic. No sooner had they settled on a spot when Daisy asked
her mother if she could go and sit by the river and read her book. ‘All
right, but please be back by one o’clock for lunch. And don’t go too
far”” her mother called out, as Daisy grabbed her favourite fairytale book
and took off. She walked until she found a place where she could sit
on grass and dangle her feet in the river. ‘This is just perfect,” she thought,
as she sat down and made herself comfortable.






) alsy opened her book. She could almost remember the words to
i " every story by heart. As she flicked through the pages, she came
upon a page she had never seen before. It had no title, and the picture
on the facing page was bewitching. It showed a woman flying on a vacuum
cleaner through a peculiar sky filled with pink clouds. She started to read:

‘Whoosh! Up in the air among the luminous pink clouds, an old
lady sped towards her home on a flying vacuum cleaner. Her cloak
continually changed colour as she streaked through the sky. She came
upon a hidden valley, pointed the nozzle at the ground, and pressed
the button marked Suck. A deep black hole appeared on the valley
floor below.’

Daisy read on entranced.

‘.. .The old lady dismounted and walked over to a glass desk where
a big book lay propped open. Behind the desk was a large magic
mirror set in an ornate, white gold frame. . .’

‘Oh I would love to visit her!” Daisy cried. ‘Imagine riding on a vacuum
cleaner! What a home! I could even see my knees if I sat at that desk!

The old lady watched Daisy through the all-seeing magic mirror. ‘That
was quick!” she thought. Feeling a little mischievous, she winked theatrically
and then waved at Daisy. As Daisy peered at the picture she thought
she saw something moving! She blinked and looked again. There was no
mistaking it. The old lady in her book was smiling and waving at her
— or was she beckoning her in. . . ? Daisy brought the book closer to
her face. Their eyes met through the magic mirror and she felt as if the
old lady’s nose almost touched hers.
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aisy pulled back, rubbed her eyes and looked again. Was she dreaming?

There was the old lady still smiling, and she was beckoning Daisy
into the book. Just then, the strangest thing happened. While Daisy was
still holding her book, it grew bigger and bigger until it was twice as
big as Daisy herself! The book kept on growing so fast that Daisy lost
her balance and fell over.

As she looked up at her book, which was standing open on a new
page, Daisy saw in it a strange signpost. While she didn’t understand the
hand shapes on the sign, she did understand the arrow and the picture
of the old lady. This was the way. . .

Daisy got up and gingerly placed one hand on the page. To her
astonishment, her hand slipped through quite easily. Next Daisy dipped
her foot into the page, as if testing bath water, and no sooner had it
entered, than she felt herself being pulled in, foot first. As she was dragged
into her book, she could hardly breathe! Just as she thought she could
stand it no more, she was suddenly released, and crashed onto the grass
next to the signpost in her book.

Daisy sat up, took a few deep breaths, and looked around. There was
no doubt about it, she was actually in the book. She touched the grass.
It felt like real grass, and yet, something was very strange. Just for a moment,
she felt a little frightened. But not for long! ‘This is the first real adventure
I have ever had,” Daisy thought. ‘I hope it never ends.’

Daisy looked at the signpost again and decided to follow the direction
of the arrow. As she approached the forest she saw two very playful gnomes
who were waving their hands about all over the place.






