
 

 
       ________________________________ 
 

Opening extract from 

Under the Spell of  
the Moon 

 
 
 
 

Written by 
Katherine Paterson 

 

 

 

 

 

Published by 
Frances Lincoln 

 Children’s Books 
 

All Text is Copyright © of the Author and/or Illustrator 

 
 

   
Please print off and read at your leisure. 

  
  
 



020202 Under the Spell int.qxd:Under the Spell int  10/17/11  2:46 PM  Page 2 020202 Under the Spell int.qxd:Under the Spell int  10/17/11  2:46 PM  Page 3020202 Under the Spell int.qxd:Under the Spell int  10/17/11  2:42 PM  Page 2

U n d er  th e  Sp ell o f th e  M o o n

A RT  FO R  C H I L D R E N  

F R O M  T H E  WO R L D ’ S  G R E AT  I L LU ST R ATO R S

020202 Under the Spell int.qxd:Under the Spell int  10/17/11  2:42 PM  Page 3



020202 Under the Spell int.qxd:Under the Spell int  10/17/11  2:46 PM  Page 6 020202 Under the Spell int.qxd:Under the Spell int  10/17/11  2:46 PM  Page 7

TABLE  OF  CONTENTS

PETER S Í S Czech Republic, USA

Not to see a forest for a tree* 12

QUENT IN BLAKE United Kingdom

Jerry Hall* 14

M I T SUMASA ANNO Japan

Good Night, Children† 16

KVETA PACOVSKÁ Czech Republic

The frog leaps* 18

MAR IT TÖRNQVI ST The Netherlands, Sweden

Good Night Ye Sun 

Lennart Hellsing 20

MAR IE -LOUI SE GAY Canada

Into the forest let us stray* 22

EVA ER IKS SON Sweden

Without any guide* 24

VERA B. W I L L IAMS USA

Five in a Bed* 26

L INDA WOLFSGRUBER Austria

A little pointed cap* 28

NASR IN KHOSRAV I Iran

Amoo Norooz

retold by Jalal Akrami 30

ANGELA LAGO Brazil

Two riddles* 32

TR INA SCHART HYMAN USA

The Hayloft 

Robert Louis Stevenson 34

I SOL Argentina

I went to the ocean for oranges* 36

PHIL I P PE DUMAS France

He thought he saw an Elephant

Lewis Carroll 38

CARLL CNEUT Belgium

I saw two bears* 40

ANTHONY BROWNE United Kingdom

At My Birthday Party† 42

PULAK B I SWAS India

Rhinoceros* 44

Foreword  8
Introduction  10

* traditional
† by the artist

020202 Under the Spell int.qxd:Under the Spell int  10/17/11  3:37 PM  Page 6

LU I S GARAY Nicaragua

Two riddles* 62

NOEMÍ V I L LAMUZA Spain

My baby’s cradle* 64

P I ET GROBLER South Africa

Everybody has a song 

Philip de Vos 66

JÓZEF W I LKON Poland

On a short fencepost* 68

MUHAMMED AMOUS Palestine

We have a donkey

Rim Banna 70

ROTRAUT SUSANNE BERNER Germany

Enne denne dubbe denne* 72

BORI S D IODOROV Russia

Mister Raven* 74

DUSAN KÁLLAY Slovakia

Clap, clap your hands* 46

L I S BETH ZWERGER Austria

Vice Versa

Christian Morgenstern 48

ORA E I TAN Israel

Rider

H. N. Bialik 50

BABA WAGUÉ D I AK ITÉ Mali

Over the Fence* 52

ROSEMARY WELLS USA

Secret City† 54

AL I SON LESTER Australia

At our beach† 56

JA INAL AMAMBING Malaysia

The Beautiful Land of God† 58

ANGE ZHANG China

Play the violin, beat the drum* 60

About the Artists  76

020202 Under the Spell int.qxd:Under the Spell int  10/17/11  3:37 PM  Page 7



020202 Under the Spell int.qxd:Under the Spell int  10/17/11  2:47 PM  Page 14 020202 Under the Spell int.qxd:Under the Spell int  10/17/11  2:47 PM  Page 15

14 Quentin Blake, UK

020202 Under the Spell int.qxd:Under the Spell int  10/17/11  2:42 PM  Page 14

15

020202 Under the Spell int.qxd:Under the Spell int  10/17/11  2:42 PM  Page 15



020202 Under the Spell int.qxd:Under the Spell int  10/17/11  2:47 PM  Page 16 020202 Under the Spell int.qxd:Under the Spell int  10/17/11  2:47 PM  Page 17

16 Mitsumasa Anno, Japan

020202 Under the Spell int.qxd:Under the Spell int  10/17/11  2:42 PM  Page 16

17

Round the supper fare, whole families gather, 
And children fuss — don’t like this nor that
At breakfast, round the other side of the world
Children share their bread or gruel.

The morning sun rises, the evening sun sets
The faces are different, as are the tongues
But one is the sky that stretches above
For those far and near, all children of Earth.

The setting sun sinks
The stars twinkle out

Night comes, and to every corner on
Earth
The sandman is coming.

Good night, children.

Good Night, Children

The sun is setting beyond the sea
Down grassy trails we head toward home.
Oh, evening star, high in the sky
Where is home for the setting sun? 

The setting sun goes nowhere home
It is the dawn of another world.
There, the sandman heads for home —
As the sun is rising beyond the hills.

Shadows fall on embattled grounds
Sleep comes to children hurt by war.
In lands of peace, sun climbs the sky.
Children dream, then open their eyes.
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