~ Winnie the Pooh

by Alan Alexander Milne

One day when he was out walking, he came to an open place in the middle of the forest,
and in the middle of this place was a large oak-tree, and, from the top of the tree, there
came a loud buzzing-noise.

Winnie-the-Pooh sat down at the foot of the tree, put his head between his paws, and
began to think.

First of all he said to himself: That buzzing-noise means something. You don't get a
buzzing-noise like that, just buzzing and buzzing, without its meaning something. If
there’s a buzzing-noise, somebody’s making a buzzgng-noise, and the only reason for

% making a buzzing-noise that / know of is because you're a bee.
Then he thought another long time, and said: ‘And the only reason for being a bee that /
know of is making honey!
And then he got up, and said: ‘And the only reason for making honey is so as { can eat it/
So he began to climb the tree
He climbed and he climbed and he climbed and as he climbed he sang a
little song to himself.
It went like this:

Isn't it funny
... ~ Howabearlikes honey?

Buzz! Buzz! Buzz!

[ wonder why he does?

% Then he climbed a little further. . . and a little further . . . and then just a little further...
He was nearly there now, and if he just stood on thatbranch...
Crack !
‘Oh, help! said Pooh, as he dropped ten feet on the branch below him.
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‘it all comes, | suppose, he decided, as he said good-bye to the last branch, spun round
three times, and flew gracefully into a gorse-bush, ‘it al comes of fiking honey so much.
Oh, help!’
He crawled out of the gorse-bush, brushed the prickles from his nose, and began to think
% again. And the first person he thought of was Christopher Robin,
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