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Chapter One

e & §  § * E—

In Which a House
Is Built at Pooh Corner
for Eeyore

One day Pooh Bear had nothing to do, so he went to see Piglet. It
was a cold winter day and it was snowing hard. Pooh was sure that his

friend was at home. But the door of Piglet’s house was open; and the

more Pooh looked inside the more Piglet wasn’t there

“He’s out,” said Pooh sadly. “That’s what it is.! He’s not in. |
shall have to go for a Thinking Walk alone!”

But first he knocked at the door and waited for Piglet not to an-
swer. Suddenly a little song came into his head. It went like this:

The more it snows
(Tiddely pom?),
The more it goes
(Tiddely pom),
The more it goes
(Tiddely pom),
On snowing.

And nobody knows
(Tiddely pom),
How cold my toes

' That’s what it is. — Bor B uem neno.
! Tiddely pom — 30. Tpam-nam
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(Tiddely pom),
How cold my toes
(Tiddely pom),
Are growing.

“So I’ll go home first,” said Pooh, “and I'll put a scarf round my
neck, and then I’ll go and see Eeyore and sing the song to him.”

He ran back home. When he came into his own house, he was
very surprised to find Piglet in his best arm-chair.

“Hello, Piglet,” he said. “I thought you were out.”

“No,” said Piglet, “it’s you who were out, Pooh.”

“So it was,” said Pooh. “I knew one of us was.”

He looked up at his clock, which had stopped at five minutes to
eleven some weeks ago.

“Nearly eleven o’clock,” said Pooh happily. “You’re just in time
for a little something,” and he put his head into the cupboard. “And
then we’ll go out, Piglet, and sing my song to Eeyore.”

“Which song, Pooh?”

“The one we’re going to sing to Eeyore,” explained Pooh.

The clock was still saying five minutes to eleven when Pooh and
Piglet started their way an hour later.

There was no wind and the snow was coming down very quietly.
But it was still cold so soon Pooh and Piglet got cold and very snowy.

“Pooh,” Piglet said at last, “I think we should go home and prac-
tise your song. It’s not an easy song and I’d like to sing it very well to
my friend Eeyore.”

“That’s a very good idea, Piglet,” said Pooh. “We’ll practise it
now on our way. But it’s no good going home to practise it', because
it’s a special Outdoor Snow Song.”

“Are you sure?” asked Piglet anxiously.

“Well, you'll see, Piglet, when you listen. Because this is how it

begins. The more it snows, tiddely pom—"
“Tiddely what?” said Piglet.

' it it’s no good going home to practise it — 6eccMbICIEHHO peneTHPOBaTh
ee qoMa
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« The House at Pooh Corner *

“Pom,” said Pooh. “I put that in to make it more songy'. The
more it goes, tiddely pom, the more—"

“Didn’t you say snows?”

“Yes, but that was before.”

“Before the tiddely pom?”

“It was a different tiddely pom,” said Pooh. “I'll sing it to you
again and then you’ll see.”

And so he did and Piglet listened carefully. By this time they were
coming to Eeyore’s Gloomy Place, and as it was very cold, and to
keep themselves warm they sang Pooh’s song six times.

“I am thinking about Eeyore,” said Pooh.

“What about Eeyore?”

“Well, poor Eeyore has nowhere to live?.”

“Nor he has,” said Piglet.

“You have a house, Piglet, and | have a house, and they are very
good houses. And Christopher Robin has a house, and Owl and Kan-
ga and Rabbit have houses, and even Rabbit’s friends have houses,
but poor Eeyore has nothing. Let’s build him a house.”

“That,” said Piglet, “is a Grand Idea. Where shall we build 1t’?”

“We will build it here,” said Pooh, “near this wood, out of the
wind. And we will eall it Pooh Corner’. And we will build an Eeyore
House with sticks right here.”

“I saw many sticks over there, in the wood,” said Piglet. “Lots
and lots.”

“Thank you, Piglet,” said Pooh. “It will be a Great Help to us.
Come and bring the sticks.”

Christopher Robin spent that cold morning at home reading
books. Suddenly he heard a knock at the door and it was Eeyore.

' songy — 30. «neceHHbi» (C1060 00pa306aHO OM CYUECMEUMEAbHO20 SONE

¢ nOMOUibI0 npubasieHus «demcko2o» cyppuxca -y.)
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“Hello, Eeyore,” said Christopher Robin, as he opened the door
and came out. “How are you?”

“It’s snowing,” said Eeyore gloomily.

“Soitis.”

“And very cold.”

It

“Yes,” said Eeyore. “But,” he said, smiling a little, “we haven’t
had an earthquake yet.”

“What’s the matter, Eeyore?”

“Nothing, Christopher Robin. Nothing important. You haven’t
seen a house anywhere about', have you?”

“What sort of a house?”

“Just a house.”

“Who lives there?”

“I do. I thought I did. But now I think I don’t. After all, we can’t
all have houses.”

“But, Eeyore, I didn’t know — I always thought —”

“Christopher Robin, with all this snow, it isn’t so Hot in my field
about three o’clock in the morning as some people think,” he went
on, “and don’t tell anybody, it’s Cold.”

“Oh, Eeyore!”

“And I said to myself: my friends will be sorry if I get very cold.
They haven’t got Brains, any of them. But if it goes on snowing for
another six weeks, some of them will begin to think: ‘Eeyore can’t
be so very much too Hot about three o’clock in the moring.” And
they’ll be Sorry.”

“Oh, Eeyore!” said Christopher Robin, feeling very sorry al-
ready. |

“I don’t mean you?, Christopher Robin. You're different. So, I
built a house.”

“Did you really? How interesting!”

“The really interesting thing,” said Eeyore in his gloomy voice,
“is that when I left it this morning it was there and when I came back

' anywhere about — rae-HHOyab OBIH30CTH
2 I don’t mean you — ¥l He npo Ted4
.



» The House at Pooh Corner *

it wasn’t. I wasn’t surprised, it was very natural because and it was
only Eeyore’s house. But still I just wondered.'”

Christopher Robin didn’t stop to wonder. He put on his hat, his
boots, and his coat and ran out of his house.

“We’ll go and look for it at once,” he said to Eeyore.

“Sometimes,” said Eeyore, “when people take a house, there
are one or two things which they don’t want. So I thought if we
just went? —”

“Come on,” said Christopher Robin, and off they went. Soon
they got to the place where Eeyore’s house wasn’t any longer.

There!” said Eeyore. “Not a stick of it left! Of course, I’ve still
got a lot of snow to do what [ want.”

But Christopher Robin didn’t listen to Eeyore; he heard some-
thing else.

“Can you hear it?” he asked.

“What is it? Somebody laughing?”

“Listen.”

They both listened... and they heard a deep voice and a small
high voice singing.

“It’s Pooh,” said Christopher Robin.

“Possibly,” said Eeyore.

“And Piglet!” said Christopher Robin.

“Probably,” said Eeyore. “What we want is a Dog to find my
house.”

The words of the song changed suddenly.

“We’ve finished our HOUSE!” sang the deep voice.

*Tiddely pom!” sang the high one.

“It’s a beautiful HOUSE...”

“The House at Pooh Corner...”

“Tiddely pom...”

“I'wish it were MINE...”

“Tiddely pom...”

“Pooh!” shouted Christopher Robin.

The singers stopped their song.

' But still I just wondered. — Ho Tem He MeHee Y MEHA BO3HMKIIH BOM-
pOCHI.
2 if we just went — eciiu 61:.{ Mbl CE€WYac MOLTH
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“It’s Christopher Robin!” said Pooh happily.

“He’s near the place where we got all those sticks from.” said
Piglet.

“Come on,” said Pooh.

And they ran back.

“Why, here is Eeyore,” said Pooh, “Hallo, Eeyore.”

“Same to you, Pooh Bear, and twice on Thursdays',” said Eeyore
gloomily.

Before Pooh could say “Why Thursdays?” Christopher Robin
began to tell the sad story of Eeyore’s Lost House. And Pooh and
Piglet listened, and their eyes were getting bigger and bigger.

“Where did you say it was?” asked Pooh.

“Here,” said Eeyore.

“Made of sticks?”

“Yes.”

“Oh!” said Piglet.

“What?” said Eeyore.

“I just said ‘Oh!” ” said Piglet quickly.

“You’re sure it was a house?” said Pooh. “I mean, you're sure the
house was just here?”

“Of course I am,” said Eeyore.

“Why, what’s the matter, Pooh?” asked Chnstnpher Robin.

“Well,” said Pooh... “The fact is,” said Pooh... “Well, the fact
is,” said Pooh... “You see,” said Pooh... “It’s like this,” said Pooh,
and stopped because he decided that he couldn’t explain it well. -

“It’s like this,” said Piglet quickly... “Only warmer.”

“What’s warmer?” |

“The other side of the wood, where Eeyore’s house is.”

“My house?” said Eeyore. “My house was here.”

“No,” said Piglet. “On the other side of the wood.”

“Because it is warmer,” said Pooh.

“But I want to know...”

“Come and look,” said Piglet and they all started their way.

At last they saw Eeyore’s house. It looked very nice and comfort-
able.

I .
twice on Thursdays — a o yeTBepraM B Ba pa3a DosbLIe
B



* Chapter One -

“There you are,” said Piglet. “Inside as well as outside,” said
- Pooh proudly.

Eeyore went inside... and came out again.

“It’s a wonderful thing,” he said. “It is my house, and I built it
where | said I did, so I think the wind have blown it here. And the
wind blew it right over the wood, and blew it down here. And you
know, this is the better place for a house.”

*“Much better,” said Pooh and Piglet together.

“Do you see, Pooh? Do you see, Piglet? Brains first and then
Hard Work.' Look at it! That’s the way to build a house,” said Eeyore
proudly.

So they left him in it; and Christopher Robin went back to lunch
with his friends Pooh and Piglet, and on the way they told him of the
-Awful Mistake. And then they laughed a lot and then they all sang the

Outdoor Snowy Song.

' Brains first and then Hard Work. — CHayana Hano Bce NpoayMarh, MOTOM
— XOpOLUIO NOTPYAUTHCA.



Chapter Two
In Which Tigger
Comes to the Forest
and Has Breakfast

Winnie-the- Pooh woke up suddenly in the middle of the night
and listened. Then he got out of bed, and went across the room to
see if anybody was trying to get into his honey-cupboard, and they
weren’t, so he got into bed. But then he heard the noise again.

“Is that you, Piglet?” he said.

But it wasn’t.

“Come in, Christopher Robin,” he said.

But Christopher Robin didn’t.

“Tell me.about it tomorrow, Eevore.” said Pooh sleepily.

But the noise went on.

“Worraworraworraworraworra,” said Whatever-it-was and Pooh
found that he wasn’t sleepy at all.

“What is it?” he thought. “There are lots of noises in the Forest,
but this is a different one. It is a new noise in the Forest and some
Strange Animal is making it! And he’s making it near my house. So |
shall ask him not to do it.”

He got out of bed and opened his front door.

“Hello!” said Pooh.

“Hello!” said Whatever-it-was.

“Oh!” said Pooh. “Hello!”

“Hello!” said the Strange Animal, wondering how long this was
going on.

12
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Pooh was just going to say “Hello!” for the fourth time but he
said, “Who is it?”

“Me,” said a voice.

“Oh!” said Pooh. “Well, come here.”

So Whatever-it-was came there, and in the light of the candle he
and Pooh looked at each other.

“I'm Pooh,” said Pooh.

“I’'m Tigger,” said Tigger.

“Oh! I have never seen such an animal before!” said Pooh. “Does
Christopher Robin know about you?”

“Of course he does,” said Tigger.

“Well,” said Pooh, “it’s the middle of the night, which is a good
time for going to sleep. And tomorrow morning we’ll have some hon-
ey for breakfast. Do Tiggers like honey?”

“They like everything,” said Tigger.

“Then if they like going to sleep on the floor, I'll go back to bed,”
said Pooh, “and we’ll do things in the morning. Good night.” And he
got back into bed and went to sleep.

When he woke up in the morning, the first thing he saw was Tig-
ger, sitting in front of the mirror.

“Hello!” said Pooh.

“Hello!” said Tigger. “I've found somebody just like me. | thought
| was the only one of them.”

Pooh got out of bed, and began to explain what a mirror was,
but suddenly Tigger said: “Excuse me a moment, but there’s some-
thing climbing up your table,” and with one loud Worraworrawor-
raworraworra he jumped at the end of the tablecloth, pulled it to the
ground, and afier a terrible fight, he said: “Have | won?”

“That’s my tablecloth,” said Pooh.

“I wondered what it was,” said Tigger.

“It goes on the table and you put things on it.”

“Then why did it try to bite me?”

“I don’t think it did,” said Pooh.

“It tried,” said Tigger, “but I was too quick!”

Pooh put the cloth back on the table, and he put a large honey-
pot on the cloth, and they sat down to breakfast. And as soon as they

13
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sat down, Tigger took a large mouthful of honey' and thought... and
then he said in a very decided voice:

“Tiggers don’t like honey.”

“Oh!” said Pooh. “I thought they liked everything.”

“Everything except honey,” said Tigger.

Pooh felt rather pleased about this, and said to Tigger:

“I have already finished my breakfast, I can take you to Piglet’s
house. You can try some of Piglet’s haycorns? there.”

“Thank you, Pooh,” said Tigger, “because haycorns is really
what Tiggers like best.” :

So after breakfast they went round to see Piglet, and Pooh ex-
plained as they went that Piglet was a Very Small Animal who
didn’t like jumping and bouncing. So Pooh asked Tigger not to be
too Bouncy just at first. And Tigger, who was bouncing in the trees,
said that Tiggers were only Bouncy before breakfast, and after a nice
breakfast they became Very Quiet Animals. At last they knocked at
the door of Piglet’s house.

“Hello, Pooh,” said Piglet.

“Hello, Piglet. This is Tigger.”

“Oh, is it?” said Piglet. “I thought Tiggers were smaller than
that.”

“Not the big ones,” said Tigger.

“They like haycorns,” said Pooh, “so that’s what we’ve come for,
because poor Tigger hasn’t had any breakfast yet.”

Piglet gave Tigger a lot of haycorns, and said, “So you’re Tigger?
Well, well!” But Tigger said nothing because his mouth was full of
haycorns...

After a long pause he said:

“Tiggers don’t like haycorns.”

“But you said they liked everything except honey,” said Pooh.

“Everything except honey and haycorns,” explained Tigger.

When he heard this, Pooh said, “Oh, I see!” and Piglet, who was
glad that Tiggers didn’t like haycorns, said, “What about thistles?”

' took a large mouthful of honey — Habun noaHyw nacTb Meaa
2 haycorns = acorns — 3d. Xeayawu (Aanop obbiepsigaem munu4Hyio 04 Ma-
JNEeHbKUX aH2au4an owubky — dobasnenue 3gyxa [h] e me ciosa, 20e oH co8-
cemM He mpebyemca.)
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“Thistles,” said Tigger, “is what Tiggers like best.”

“Then let’s go along and see Eeyore,” said Piglet.

So the three of them went; and after they had walked and walked
and walked, they came to the part of the Forest where Eeyore was.

“Hello, Eeyore!” said Pooh. “This is Tigger.”

“What is?” said Eeyore.

“This,” explained Pooh and Piglet together, and Tigger smiled
his happiest smile and said nothing.

Eeyore walked all round Tigger one way, and then turned and
walked all round him the other way.

“What did you say it was?” he asked.

“Tigger.”

“Ah!” said Eeyore.

“He’s just come,” explained Piglet.

“Ah!” said Eeyore again.

He thought for a long time and then said:

“When is he going?”

Pooh explained to Eeyore that Tigger was a great friend of Chris-
topher Robin’s, who had come to stay in the Forest.

“You know, I haven’t had any breakfast today...”

“Tiggers always eat thistles, so that was why we came to see you,
Eeyore,” said Pooh |

“So your new stripy friend wants his breakfast. What did you say
his name was?”

“Tigger.”

“Then come this way, Tigger.”

Eeyore showed Tigger thistles growing nearby'.

“This is the best thistle I have. I am growing it for my birthday,”
he said; “but, after all, what are birthdays? Here today and gone to-
morrow.? Help yourself, Tigger.”

Tigger thanked him and asked:

“Are these really thistles?”

“¥Yes,” said Pooh.

“What Tiggers like best?”

' growing nearby — pactyuiuii no61130¢TH
* Here today and gone tomorrow. — CeronHs OH eCTh, a 3aBTpa VXKe U Mpo-
wieJt.
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“That’s right,” said Pooh.

“I see,” said Tigger.

So he took a large mouthful, and...
“Ow!” said Tigger.

He sat down and put his paw in his mouth.
“What’s the matter?” asked Pooh.

“Hot!”

“Perhaps there is a bee in his mouth. Perhaps he doesn’t like |

thistles. Then why try the best one?” said Eeyore.

“But you said,” began Pooh, “you said that Tiggers liked every-
thing except honey and haycorns.”

“And thistles,” said Tigger, who was now running in circles w1th
his mouth open.

Pooh looked at him sadly.

“What are we going to do?” he asked Piglet.

Piglet knew the answer to that, and he said at once that they must
go and see Christopher Robin.

“You’ll find him with Kanga,” said Eeyore.

Pooh nodded and said to Tigger:

“Come and see Kanga. | think she has lots of breakfast fnr
you.”

Tigger finished his last circle and ran up to Pooh and Piglet.

“Hot!” he explained with a large and friendly smile. “Come on!”
and he ran away.

Pooh and Piglet walked slowly after him. And as they walked
Piglet said nothing, because he couldn’t think of anything, and Pooh
said nothing, because he was thinking of a poem. And when he had
thought of it he began: |

What shall we do about poor little Tigger?

If he never eats nothing he’ll never get bigger.

He doesn’t like honey and haycorns and thistles
Because of the taste and because of the bristles.
And all the good things which an animal likes

Have the wrong sort of swallow or too many spikes'.

' Have the wrong sort of swallow or too many spikes — KaxyTtcs eMy HEBKYC-
HbIMH, CAULIKOM KOJTIOYHMMH
16
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“He’s quite big enough,” said Piglet.

“He isn’t really very big.”

“Well, he seems so.”

Tigger was bouncing in front of them all this time, turning round
every now and then to ask, “Is this the way?” And at last they came
to Kanga’s house, and there was Chnstopher Robin. Tigger ran up
to him.

“Oh, there you are, Tigger!” said Christopher Robin.

“I’ve found a lot of interesting things in the Forest,” said Tig-
ger importantly. “I’ve found a pooh and a piglet and an eeyore, but |
can’t find any breakfast.”

Pooh and Piglet came up to Christopher Robin and explained
everything to him.

“Don’t you know what Tiggers like?” asked Pooh.

“I thought Tigger knew,” said Christopher Robin.

“I do,” said Tigger. “Everything there is in the world except hon-
ey and haycorns and thistles.”

“Oh, well then, Kanga can give you some breakfast.”

So they went into Kanga’s house, and when Roo had said, “Hel-
lo, Pooh,” and “Hello, Piglet” once, and “Hello, Tigger” twice,
because he had never said it before and it sounded funny, they told
Kanga what they wanted, and Kanga said very kindly, “Well. look in
my cupboard, Tigger, dear, and see what you'd like.” |

“Shall I look, too?” said Pooh, who was beginning to feel a lit-
tle hungry. And he found some condensed milk there and got very
happy.

But the more Tigger put his nose into this and his paw into that, -
the more things he found which Tiggers didn’t like. And when he had
found everything in the cupboard, and couldn’t eat any of it, he said
to Kanga, “What happens now?”

But Kanga and Christopher Robin and Piglet were all standing
round Roo, watching him have his Extract of Malt'. And Roo was
saying, “Must 1?” and Kanga was saying, “Now, Roo, dear, you re-
member what you promised.”

' Extract of Malt — nuBHble 1POAXCKU (nonyaspHoe 8 Mo épems yKpenis-
rowee cpedcman, KOmopoe ChiH asmopa o4eHv 100U 8 omaudue om Kpoui-

Ku Py)
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“What is it?” asked Tigger.

“His Medicine,” said Piglet. “He hates it.”

So Tigger came closer and suddenly he opened his mouth and
the Extract of Malt was gone.

“Tigger, dear!” said Kanga.

“He’s taken my medicine, he’s taken my medicine, he’s taken
my medicine!” sang Roo happily, thinking it was a nice joke.

Then Tigger closed his eyes, and a peaceful smile appeared on
his face as he said, “So that’s what Tiggers like!”

That’s why he always lived at Kanga’s house afterwards, and had
Extract of Malt for breakfast, dinner, and tea. Sometimes he had
some porridge or a sandwich but only after meals as medicine.

&

Chapter Three

st & i B 5 lnee—

In Which a Search Is Organized,
and Piglet Nearly Meets
the Heffalump Again

Pooh was sitting in his house one day, counting his pots of honey,
when there came a knock on the door.

“Fourteen,” said Pooh. “Come in. Fourteen. Or was it fifteen?”

“Hello, Pooh,” said Rabbit. :

“Hello, Rabbit. Fourteen, wasn’t it?”

“What was?”

“My pots of honey what I was counting.”

“Fourteen, that’s right.”

“Are you sure?”

“No.” said Rabbit. “Does it matter?”

“I just like to know,” said Pooh. “So as | can say to myself: ‘I’ve
got fourteen pots of honey left.” ”

“Well, let’s call it sixteen,” said Rabbit. “What I came to say was:
have you seen Small anywhere about?”

“I don’t think so,” said Pooh. And then, after thinking a little
more, he said: “Who is Small?”

“One of my friends-and-relations,” said Rabbit.

This didn’t help Pooh much, because Rabbit had so many
friends-and-relations!

“I haven’t seen anybody today to say ‘Hello, Small!’,” said Pooh,
“What did you want him for?”

19
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“1 don’t want him,” said Rabbit. “But it’s always useful to know
where a friend-and-relation is.”

“Oh, I see,” said Pooh. “Is he lost?”

“Well,” said Rabbit, “nobody has seen him for a long time, so 1
think he is. You know,” he went on importantly, “1 promised Christo-
pher Robin to Organize a Search' for him, so come on.”

Pooh said good-bye to his fourteen pots of honey, and hoped
they were fifteen; and he and Rabbit went out into the Forest.

“Now,” said Rabbit, “this is a Search, and I’ve Organized it.”

“Done what to it??” said Pooh. _

“Organized it. It means that you shouldn’t look for Small in the
place where somebody else is looking for him. So [ want you, Pooh,
to look for Small near the Six Pine Trees first and then go to Owl’s
House, and there you will see me. Do you see?”

“No,” said Pooh. “What —”

“Then I'll see you at Owl’s House in an hour.”

“Have you Organized Piglet too?”

“I have Organized everybody,” said Rabbit, and off he went.

As soon as Rabbit went away, Pooh remembered that he didn’t
know who Small was, but as it was Too Late Now, he decided to find
Piglet first, and ask him what they were looking for before he looked
for it. _

“And it’s no good looking at the Six Pine Trees for Piglet,” said
Pooh to himself, “because he has his special place of his own. So |
shall have to look for the Special Place first. I wonder where it is.”
And he wrote it down in his head like this:

Plan to look for things.

1. Special Place. (7o find Piglet.)

2. Piglet. (7o find who Small is.)

3. Small. (7o find Small.)

4. Rabbit. (7o tell him [’ve found Small.)

5. Small Again. (7o tell him I've found Rabbit.)

“It is going to be a busy day,” thought Pooh and started his way.

' to Organize a Search — opraHu30BaTh NOMCKU
2 Done what to it? — Caenayi ¢ HUM 4TO?
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The next moment the day became very busy, because Pooh was
so busy not looking where he was going that the next moment he
found himself falling down: “I’'m flying. What Owl does. I wonder
how to stop —” when he stopped.

Bump!

“Ow!” said something in a small high voice. “Help!”

“That’s me again,” thought Pooh. “I've fallen down, and my
voice became very high, because I've done something to myself in-
side!”

“Help-help!”

“There you are! I say things when I’m not trying.”

“Pooh!” said the voice.

“It’s Piglet!” cried Pooh. “Where are you?”

“Under,” said Piglet in an underneath sort of way.

“Under what?”

“You,” said Piglet. “Get up!”

“Oh!” said Pooh, and jumped up as quickly as he could. “Did I
fall on you, Piglet?”

“You fell on me,” said Piglet.

“I didn’t want to,” said Pooh.

“] didn’t want to be under you,” said Piglet sadly. “But I'm all
right now. Pooh, and I am so glad it was you.”

“What’s happened?” said Pooh. “Where are we?”

“I think we’re in a Pit. 1 was walking along, looking for some-
body, and then suddenly I wasn’t any more, and just when I got up to
see where | was, something fell on me. And it was you.” -

“So it was,” said Pooh.

“Yes,” said Piglet. “Pooh, do you think we’re in a Pit?”

Pooh didn’t think about it at all, but now he thought. Suddenly
he remembered that many days ago Pooh and Piglet made a Pooh
Trap for Heffalumps, and he understood everything. He and Piglet
fell into a Heffalump Trap for Poohs! That was what it was.

“What happens when the Heffalump comes?” asked Piglet,
when he had heard the news.

“Perhaps he won’t see you, Piglet,” said Pooh, “because you're
a Very Small Animal.”

“But he’ll see you, Pooh.”
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“He’ll see me, and I shall see him,” said Pooh. “We’ll look at
each other for a long time, and then he’ll say: ‘Ho-ho!’ ”

“W-what will you say?” Piglet got afraid and asked.

Pooh tried to think of it, but the more he thought, the more he
felt that there is no real answer to “Ho-ho!”

“I shan’t say anything,” said Pooh at last. “I shall just sing a song
to myself.”

“Then perhaps he’ll say ‘Ho-ho!’ again?”

“He will,” said Pooh, “and I shall go on singing. And then he
will say: ‘What’s all this?’ And then | shall say: ‘It’s a trap for a Hef-
falump. I have made it, and I'm waiting for the Heffalump to fall in.’
And I shall go on singing.”

“Pooh!” cried Piglet. “You've saved us!”

“Have 1?” said Pooh. He was not sure.

But Piglet was. And then he thought suddenly and a little sadly:

“It’s so nice to talk to the Heffalump!” He knew just what he
would say':

HEFFALUMP (angrily): “Ho-ho!”

PIGLET (happily). “Tra-la-la, tra-la-la.”

HEFFALUMP (surprised): “Ho-ho!”

PIGLET (more happily): “Tiddle-um-tum, tiddle-mn-tuni.”

HEFFALUMP (more surprised): “Hm! What’s all this?”

PIGLET (surprised): “Hello! This is a trap I've made, and I'm
waiting for a Heffalump to fall into it.”

HEFFALUMP (very sad): “Oh!” (After a long silence): “Are you
sure?”

PIGLET: “Yes.”

HEFFALUMP: “Oh! I thought it was a trap to catch Piglets.”

PIGLET (surprised): “Oh, no!”

HEFFALUMP: “But I can see I was wrong.”

PIGLET: “I'm afraid so. I'm sorry.” ( He starts singing.)

HEFFALUMP: “Well, I think | must go.”

PIGLET: “Must you? Well, if you see Christopher Robin, tell
him I want to see him.”

HEFFALUMP: “Certainly! Certainly!” (He runs away.)

POOH: “Oh, Piglet, how brave and clever you are!”

" what he would say — BoT uTO OBI OH CKa3an
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PIGLET: “Not at all, Pooh.”

At that time the Search for Small was still going on all over the
Forest. Small’s real name was Very Small Beetle, but he was called
Small for short. Christopher Robin was the last person who saw
him.

“I think he’s just gone home,” said Christopher Robin to Rab-
bit.

“Did he say ‘Good-bye and thank you for a nice time’?” said
Rabbit.

“He’s only just said ‘How do you do?’,” said Christopher Rob-
in.

“Has he written a letter saying: ‘I’m sorry but I have to go’?”

HND. 1 .

“Ha!” said Rabbit again, and looked very important. “This is
Serious. He is Lost. We must begin the Search at once.” And Rabbit
ran away.

Christopher Robin went into his house and drew a picture of
Pooh going a long walk at about seven o’clock in the morning. Then
he climbed to the top of his tree and climbed down again and went
across the Forest to see his friend Winnie-the-Pooh.

At last he came to the Pit, and he looked down, and there were
Pooh and Piglet.

“Ho-ho!” said Christopher Robin loudly and suddenly.

Piglet jumped in the air.

“It’s the Heffalump!” thought Piglet. “Now, then! Tra-la-la, tra-
la-la,” but he didin’t look up. Because if you see a Heffalump looking
down at you, sometimes you forget what you are going to say.

“Rum-tum-tum-tiddle-um,” said Christopher Robin in a voice
like Pooh’s.

“He has said the wrong thing,” thought Piglet. “He had to say
‘Ho-ho!’ again. I'll say his words: ‘Ho-ho!’ |

“How did you get there, Piglet?” said Christopher Robin in a
voice like Christopher Robin’s.

“This is Terrible,” thought Piglet. “First he talks in Pooh’s voice,
and then he talks in Christopher Robin’s voice, and he wants to
frighten me.” And he said very quickly: “This is a trap for Poohs, and
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I’m waiting ta fall in it, ho-ho, what’s all this, and then 1 say ho-ho
again.” '

“What?” said Christopher Robin.

“A trap for ho-ho’s,” said Piglet in a thin voice. “I’ve just made
it, and I’m waiting for the ho-ho to come.”

At that moment Pooh stopped dreaming about his pots of honey,
because he felt something on his back. He heard Christopher Robin’s
VOICE.

“Hello!” he shouted happily.

“Hello, Pooh.”

Piglet looked up and he felt so Fﬂﬂllsh and Uncomfortable that...
Suddenly he saw Something.

“Pooh!” he cried. “There’s something climbing up your back.”

“] thought there was,” said Pooh.

“It’s Small!” cried Piglet.

“Oh, that’s who it is, is it?” said Pooh.

“Christopher Robin, I've found Small!” cried Piglet.

“Well done, Piglet,” said Christopher Robin. And at these words
Piglet felt quite happy again.

Then Christopher Robin helped them out of the Pit and they all
went off together hand-in-hand.

And two days later Rabbit met Eeyore in the Forest.

“Hello, Eeyore,” he said, “what are you looking for?”

“Small, of course,” said Eeyore. “Haven’t you any brain?”

“QOh, but didn’t I tell you?” said Rabbit. “Piglet found Small two
days ago.”

There was a moment’s silence. “Ha-ha,” said Eeyore gloomily.
“It’s just what would happen.”!

%

r!!

' It’s just what would happen. — IMo-apyromy 1 6EITE HE MOTJIO.
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In Which Tiggers
Don’t Climb Trees

One day Pooh thought: “I’m going to see Eeyore, because |
haven’t seen him since yesterday.” And he went to visit his friend but
on his way he thought: “I haven’t seen Owl since the day before yes-
terday, so I’ll visit him first.”

When he came to the small river, he remembered Kanga and
Roo and Tigger and he thought, “I1 haven’t seen Roo for a long time,
and if I don’t see him today it will be a longer time.”

“Rabbit,” remembered Pooh then. “I like talking to Rabbit. He
doesn’t use long, difficult words, like Owl. He uses short, easy words,
like “What about lunch?’ and ‘Help yourself, Pooh.’ I think I will
suppose, really, | go and see Rabbit.”

So he went to the Rabbit’s house. But on the way to him Pooh
began to think:

“Is Rabbit at home, I wunder‘?”

“I wouldn’t like to get stuck in his front door again...”

“His front door is getting thinner, isn’t it?”

He was going on and on... suddenly he found himself' at his own
front door.

And it was eleven o’clock.

It was Time-for-a-little-something...

Half an hour later he was going to Piglet’s house and singing a
song.

" he found himself — ouyTuncsa
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Piglet was busy that morning. He was digging a small hole in the
ground outside his house.

“Hello, Piglet,” said Pooh.

“Hello, Pooh,” said Piglet, giving a jump of surprise!. “I knew
it was you.”

“So did 1,” said Pooh. “What are you doing?”

“I’m planting a haycorn, Pooh, so that it can grow up into an
oak-tree, and have lots of haycorns just outside the front door, do you
see, Pooh?” :

“Are you sure it will grow?” said Pooh.

“It will, because Christopher Robin says it will, so that’s why I'm
planting it.”

“Well,” said Pooh, “if I plant a honeycomb, then it will grow up
into a beehive.”

Piglet wasn’t quite sure about this.

“You are right, Pooh, it’s a very difficult thing — planting,” he
said and put the acorn in the hole, and covered it with earth, and
jumped on it.

“I know,” said Pooh, “because Christopher Robin gave me a
mastershalum? seed, and I planted it, and I’m going to have master-
shalums.”

“I thought they were called nasturtiums,” said Piglet, as he went
on jumping.

“No,” said Pooh. “Not these. These are called mastershalums.”

Piglet finished jumping and said, “What shall we do now?” and
Pooh said, “Let’s go and see Kanga and Roo and Tigger,” and Piglet
said, “Y-yes. L-let’s” — because he was a little afraid of Tigger, who
was a very Bouncy Animal.

That morning Kanga felt rather motherly’ She asked: “How
many jackets have you got, Roo?” and “How many pieces of soap
have we got at home?” and “Is there food for Tigger at home?” She
was very busy asking them and answering. So she gave some cabbage
sandwiches to Roo and some extract-of-malt sandwiches for Tigger

' giving a jump of surprise — NOANPBLIrHYB OT YAHUBJIEHHUA
! mastershalum — uckaxcernnoe HaCTYDPLMS, MONCHO nepegecmu KaxK «pac-
MYHUUA»
3 felt rather motherly — owyiuana cebs HacTosei MaMoi
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and sent them out to have a nice long morning in the Forest. And off
they went.

And as they went, Tigger told Roo all about the things that Tig-
gers could do.

“Can they fly?” asked Roo.

“Yes,” said Tigger, “they’re very good flyers.”

“Qo!” said Roo. “Can they fly as well as Owl?”

“Yes,” said Tigger. “Only they don’t want to.”

“Why don’t they want to?”

“Well, they don’t like it.”

Roo couldn’t understand it.

“Well,” said Roo, “can they jump as far as Kangas?”

“Yes,” said Tigger. “When they want to.”

“1 love jumping,” said Roo. “Let’s see who is the best jumper,
you or me.”

“I can,” said Tigger. “But we mustn’t stop now, or we shall be late.”

“Late for what?”

“For whatever we want to be in time for',” said Tigger.

“l can swim,” said Roo. “I fell into the river, and | swam. Can
Tiggers swim?”

“Of course they can. Tiggers can do everything.”

“Can they climb trees better than Pooh?” asked Roo; stopping
under the tallest tree in the wood, and looking up at it.

“Climbing trees is what they do best,” said Tigger. “Much better
than Poohs.”

“Could thev climb this one?”

“They’re always climbing trees like that,” said Tigger. “Up and
down all day.”

“Qo, Tigger, are they really?”

“I'll show you,” said Tigger, “and you can sit on my back and
watch me.” :

So Roo sat on Tigger’s back and up they went.

And first Tigger said happily, “Up we go!”

And then he said:

“I always said Tiggers could climb trees.”

' For whatever we want to be in time for — Tyna, kyza Mbl XOTUM NPHIATH
BOBPEMHA
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And then he said:

“It’s not easy, you see.”

And then he said:

“Of course, the coming-down is not easy too.”

And then he said:

“It really will be difficult...”

“But falling down will be...”

“EASY.”

And at the word “easy” the branch he was standing on broke
suddenly, and he turned over and over... until at last he was sitting on
a branch.

Roo climbed off his back, and sat down next to him.

“Qo, Tigger,” he said, “are we at the top?”

“No,” said Tigger.

“Are we going to the top?”

“No,” said Tigger.

“Oh!” said Roo sadly.

Roo didn’t say a word for some time, and then he said, “Shall we
eat our sandwiches, Tigger?” And Tigger said, “Yes, where are they?”
And Roo said, “At the bottom of the tree.” And Tigger said, “I don’t
think we are going to eat them now.” So they didn’t.

That time Pooh and Piglet came along.

“Look, Pooh!” said Piglet suddenly. “There’s something in one
of the tree.”

“So there is!” said Pooh, looking up. “There’s an Animal.”

“Is it One of the Angry Animals?”

“It’s a Jagular',” he said.

“What do Jagulars do?” asked Piglet, hoping that they didn’t eat
Piglets.

“They hide in the trees, and drop on you as you go near the tree,”
said Pooh. “Christopher Robin told me.”

“Perhaps we won’t come to that tree. In case he dropped and
hurt himself 2.”

' Jagular — uckaxcerHoe siryap (makoe ecmpeuaemcs 6 pe4u demeit)
? In case he dropped and hurt himself. — Yto0bl OH He ynan u He yaa-
PHJICS,
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“Don’t be afraid!” said Pooh. “They’re very good droppers.”

Piglet was just going to hurry back for something when the Jagu-
lar called to them:

“Help! Help!”

“That’s what Jagulars always do,” said Pooh, much interested.
“They call “Help! Help!” and then when you look up, they drop on
vou.”

“I’'m looking down,” cried Piglet loudly, so as the Jagular
shouldn’t do the wrong thing.

Something or somebody near the Jagular heard Piglet and called
in a very thin voice:

“Pooh and Piglet! Pooh and Piglet!”

All of a sudden Piglet felt that it was a nicer day! All warm and
sunny.

“Pooh!” he cried. “I believe it’s Tigger and Roo!”

“So it is,” said Pooh.

“I thought it was a Jagular and another Jagular.”

“Hallo, Roo!” called Piglet. “What are you doing?”

“We can’t get down, we can’t get down!” cried Roo. “Isn’t it
fun? Pooh, isn’t it fun, Tigger and I are living in a tree, like Owl, and
we’re going to stay here forever. I can see Piglet’s house. Piglet, I can
see your house from here. Aren’t we high? Is Owl’s house as high up
as this?”

“How did you get there, Roo?” asked Piglet.

“On Tigger’s back! And Tiggers can’t climb down, because their
tails get in the way', and Tigger forgot about that when we started.
He has only remembered. So we will stay here forever. What did you
say, Tigger? Oh, Tigger says if we go higher we shan’t be able to see
Piglet’s house so well, so we’re going to stop here.”

“Piglet,” said Pooh, when he had heard all this, “what shall we
do?”

And he began to eat Tigger’s sandwiches.

“They can’t get down, can they?” asked Piglet. Pooh nodded.

“Couldn’t you climb up to them?”

“I can bring Roo down on my back, but 1 can’t bring Tigger

' their tails get in the way — 1M xBoCThI MelIaloT
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down. So we must think of something else.” And he went on thinking
and eating sandwiches.

Then Christopher Robin and Eeyore came up to them.

“There’s Pooh!” said Christopher Robin, surprised.

“Hello, Pooh!”

“It’s Christopher Robin!” said Piglet. “ He’ll know what to do.”

They hurried up to him. .

“Oh, Christopher Robin,” began Pooh.

“And Eeyore,” said Eeyore.

“Tigger and Roo are up the tree, and they can’t get down,
and —” |

“I am sure that now when,” said Piglet, “Christopher Ro-
bin —”

“And Eeyore —” |

Christopher Robin looked up at Tigger and Roo, and tried to
think of something.

“I think,” said Piglet, “that Eeyore can stand close to the tree
and Pooh can stand on Eeyore’s back, and I can climb Pooh’s shoul-
ders —”

“And when Eeyore’s back breaks suddenly, we will all laugh. Ha-
ha! Very Funny!” said Eeyore, “but not helpful.”

“I’ve got an idea!” cried Christopher Robin suddenly. “I’ll take
off long shirt and we’ll each hold a corner', and then Roo and Tigger
can jump into it, and it will be-all soft and bouncy for them, and they
won’t hurt themselves.”

“Get Tigger down,” said Eeyore, “and Not hurt anybody. Piglet,
remember it!”

When Roo understood what he had to do, he cried out:

“Tigger, Tigger, we’re going to Jump! Look at me jumping, Tig-
ger! Like flying, my jumping will be. Can Tiggers do it?”

And he cried out: “I'm coming, Christopher Robin!” and he
jumped in the middle of the shirt. And he was going so fast that he
bounced up again as high as where he was before and went on bounc-
ing and saying, “Oo!” for quite a long time and then at last he stopped
and said, “Oo, lovely!” And they put him on the ground.

“Come on, Tigger,” he called out. “It’s easy.”

' we’ll each hold a corner — kaxblif M3 Hac BO3BMETCS 3a KpaelleK
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But Tigger was sitting in the tree and saying: “It’s all very well for
Jumping Animals like Kangas, but it’s quite different for Swimming
Animals like Tiggers.”

“Come on,” called Christopher Robin. “You’ll be all right.”

“Just wait a moment,” said Tigger. “I have got something in my
eye.”

“Come on, it’s easy!” cried Roo. And suddenly Tigger found
how easy it was.

“Ow!” he cried.

“Look out!'” cried Christopher Robin to the others and all of
them fell on the ground. Christopher Robin and Pooh and Piglet got
up first, and then they picked Tigger up, and under everybody was
Eeyore.

“Oh, Eeyore!” cried Christopher Robin. “Are you OK?” And he
helped him to stand up. Eeyore said nothing for a long time. And
then he said: “Is Tigger there?” Tigger was there, feeling Bouncy
again. “Yes,” said Christopher Robin. “Tigger’s here.” “Well, just

thank him for me,” said Eeyore.

®

' Look out! — Beperucs!
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In Which Rabbit
Has a Busy Day, and We Learn
What Christopher Robin
Does in the Mornings

One warm spring morning Rabbit woke up and felt important'.
He came out of his house and looked around: “It is going to be a very
important and busy day. What should [ begin with?*”

He remembered about Kanga because Kanga’s house was near-
est. At Kanga’s house was Roo but there was another animal there,
the Strange and Bouncy Tigger. So Rabbit decided to visit Christo-
pher Robin.

“After all,” thought Rabbit, “Christopher Robin understands
that I have enough brain. He loves Pooh and Piglet and Eeyore but
they haven’t got any Brain. And Kanga is too busy looking after Roo,
and Roo is too young and Tigger is too Bouncy. So there’s really no-
body butsMe.’ I'll go and see if he wants doing something, and then
['ll do it for him. It’s just the day for doing things.*”

Rabbit was running quickly and feeling more important every
minute, and soon he came to the tree where Christopher Robin lived.
He knocked at the door, and he called out once or twice, and then he

" felt important — OILIYTHI COOCTBEHHYIO 3HAYUMOCTD
* 'What should I begin with? — C yero mHe cienyer Ha4aTh?
7 So there’s really nobody but Me. — Hukoro xpome MeHsi U He OCTaeTCsl.
* It’s just the day for doing things. — D10 neHpb w15 HACTOSILLIMX CBEpLiE-
HHUWA.
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walked back a little way and called to the top of the tree, and then he
shouted “Hello!” and “I say!”, “It’s Rabbit!” but nothing happened.
Then he stopped and listened. Not a sound.

“Oh dear!” said Rabbit. “He has gone out.”

He came to the green front door and saw a piece of paper.

“Ha!” said Rabbit, feeling quite happy again. “A notice!”

This is what it said:

GON OUT
BACKSON
BISY
BACKSON
C.R.

“Ha!” said Rabbit again. “I must tell my friends.” And he ran off
importantly.

The nearest house was Owl’s, and to Owl’s House he made his
way. He came to Owl’s door, and he knocked and he rang, and he
rang and he knocked, and at last Owl’s head came out and said, “Go
away, [’'m thinking oh, it’s you?” which was how he always began.

“Owl.” said Rabbit shortly, “it is the time for Very Serious Think-
ing and you and I must do it. Read that.”

Owl took Christopher Robin’s notice from Rabbit and looked at
it. He could write his own name WOL, and he could write ‘“Tuesday’,
and he could read when you weren’t looking over his shoulder and
saying “Well?” all the time, and he could...

“Well?” said Rabbit. |

“Yes,” said Owl, looking Clever. “Now I see.”

“Well?”

“Certainly,” said Owl.

“Yesterday morning,” said Rabbit, “I went to see Christopher
Robin. He was out. This notice was on his door!”

“The same notice?”

“Adifferent one. But the words were the same. It’s very

strange.”
“Interesting,” said Owl, looking at the paper again, “What did
you do?”
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“Nothing.”

“The best thing,” said Owl at last.

“Well?” said Rabbit again.

For some time Owl could think of nothing; and then, suddenly,
he had an idea.

“Tell me, Rabbit,” he sald “the words of the first paper. This is
very important. Tell me the words of the first notice.”

“The words were the same as in this notice. It just said, ‘Gon out.
Backson.” Same as this, only this says ‘Bisy Backson’ too.”

“Ah!” said Owl. “Now we know where we are.'”

“Yes, but where’s Christopher Robin?” said Rabbit. “That’s the
question.”

Owl looked at the notice again and read, “Gon out, Backson.
Bisy, Backson.”

“Now 1 see what has happened, my dear Rﬂbblt il he: said.
“Christopher Robin has gone out somewhere with Backson. He and
Backson are busy together. Have you seen a Backson anywhere about
in the Forest?”

“] don’t know;” said Rabbit. “What are they like?”

“Well,” said Owl, “the Spotted Backson is just a... the fact is, |
don’t know what they’re like,” said Owl.

“Thank you,” said Rabbit. And he hurried off to see Pooh. Sud-
denly he heard Pooh singing a happy spring song and came up to
him.

“Hello, Pooh,” said Rabbit.

“Hello, Rabbit,” said Pooh.

“Did you make that song up?”

“Well, I think I did,” said Pooh. “But I didn’t think much. Well,
it comes to me sometimes.”

“Ah!” said Rabbit, who never let things come to him, but always
went to them. “Well, have you seen a Spotted Backson in the For-
gt

“No,” said Pooh. “But I have just seen Tigger.”

' Now we know where we are. — 3d. Teniepb Bce NOHSTHO. (dociosro Ceii-
Yyac MBI 3HAeM, rie Mbl HAXOAUMCH, UMEHHO mak smy (pasy u noimem
Kpoauk)
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““That’s no good.' Have you seen Piglet?”

“Yes,” said Pooh. “Is that any good?”

“Well, it depends if he saw anything.”

“He saw me,” said Pooh.

Rabbit sat down on the ground next to Pooh, and, feeling much
less important like that, stood up again.

“The question is,” he said. “What does Christopher Robin do in
the morning nowadays ? Did you see him the last few days?”

“Yes,” said Pooh. “We had breakfast together yesterday. I made a
little basket, just a little...”

“Yes, ves,” said Rabbit, “but did you see him between eleven and
twelve?”

“Well,” said Pooh, “at eleven o’clock — at eleven o’clock — well,
at eleven o’clock, you see, I usually get home. It is the time for Little
Something.” -

“Quarter past eleven, then?”

“Well...” said Pooh.

“Half past?”

“Well...” said Pooh.

And now he began to remember that he didn’t see Christopher
Robin at that time. Afternoon, yes; evening, yes; before breakfast,
yes; just after breakfast, yes. And then, perhaps, “See you again,
Pooh,” and off he went.

“Where?” asked Rabbit.

“Perhaps he lost something and looks for it.”

“What?” asked Rabbit.

“That’s just what [ was going to say,” said Pooh.

And then he said, “Perhaps he’s looking for a—fora —”

“A Spotted Backson?”

“Yes,” said Pooh.

“I don’t think you can help me,” Rabbit said.

“No,” said Pooh. “I try.”

Rabbit thanked him for trying, and said:

“I’ll go and see Eeyore, and you can walk with me if you like...”

But that moment Pooh felt that another song was coming on him
and he said:

' That’s no good. — 31. 3T0 HAM HH K YEMY.
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“I’1l wait for Piglet here. Good-bye, Rabbit!”

So Rabbit went off.

But Rabbit saw Piglet first. Piglet got up early that morning and
went for a walk in the forest. There were so many spring flowers there!
He picked up a lot of violets and put them in a pot in the middle of
his house. It suddenly came over him that nobody picked Eeyore any
violets. It was so sad! So he ran out again, saying, “Eeyore, Violets,”
and then “Violets, Eevore,” because he didn’t want to forget it. So he
picked a lot of violets for Eeyore and feeling very happy, he came to
the place where Eeyore was. |

Eeyore was very busy that day.

“Oh, Eeyore,” said Piglet. “It’s a nice day today!”

“To-morrow...” said Eeyore and then “Or the next day...”

Piglet came a little closer to see what Eeyore was busy with.
There were three sticks on the ground. Eeyore was looking at them.
Two sticks were touching at one end, and the third stick across them.
Piglet thought that perhaps it was a Trap.

“Oh, Eeyore,” he began again.

“Is that little Piglet?” said Eeyore, looking at his sticks.

“Yes, Eeyore, and I —”

“Do you know what this is?”

“No,” said Piglet.

“It’san A.”

“Oh,” said Piglet.

“Not O—A.' Can’t you see, or do you think you know more than
Christopher Robin?”

“Yes,” said Piglet. “No,” said Piglet very quickly. And he came
closer to have a better look.

“Christopher Robin said it was an A, and an A it is.”

- Piglet jumped back, and smelt at his violets.

“Do you know what A means, little Piglet?”

“No, Eeyore, I don’t.”

“It means Learning, it means all the things that you and Pooh
haven’t got. That’s what A means. I'm telling you. People come and

' Not O—A. — He O—A. (Ha-ua pewua, yumo [Tamauox moavko wmo na3ean
oykey ‘O’°, nomomy umo sockauuanue ‘Oh!’ u nazeanue 6ykes ‘O’ npou3s-
HOCAMCA 00UHAKO080. )
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go in this Forest. But do they know anything about A? They don’t.
It’s just three sticks to them... ”

“Here’s Rabbit,” Piglet said gladly. “Hello, Rabbit.”

Rabbit came up importantly, nodded to Piglet, and said, “Ah,
Eeyore.”

“There’s just one thing I wanted to ask you, Eeyore. What does
Christopher Robin do in the morning?”

“What am I looking at?” asked Eeyore still looking at it.

“Three sticks,” said Rabbit quickly.

“You see?” said Eeyore to Piglet. He turned to Rabbit. “I will
now answer your question.”

“Thank you,” said Rabbit.

“What does Christopher Robin do in the momings? He Learns.
He gets Knowledge. I also am doing what he does. That, for instance,
is —” ,

“An A,” said Rabbit, “but not a very good one. Well, 1 must get
back and tell the others.”

Eevore looked at his sticks and then he looked at Piglet.

“What did Rabbit say it was?” he asked.

“An A,” said Piglet.

“Did you tell him?”

“No, Eeyore, I didn’t. I think he just knew.”

“He knew? You want to say that Rabbit knows what an A is?”

“Yes, Eeyore. He’s clever.”

“Clever!” said Eeyore gloomily. “What is Learning? A thing
Rabbit knows! Ha!” .

“I think...” began Piglet.

“Don’t,” said Eevore.

“I think Violets are really nice,” said Piglet. And he gave Eeyore
the flowers. |

Next morning the notice on Christopher Robin’s door said:

GONE OUT BACK SOON C.R.

So now all the animals in the Forest know what Christopher
Robin does in the morning. But we are not sure about the Spotted
Backson.

Chapter Six
In Which Pooh Invents
a New Game
and Eeyore Joins In

At the edge of the Forest a river grew up and it did not run and
jump but moved slowly. There was a bridge over it and Christopher
Robin liked to stand on it and watch the river. Pooh liked to watch the
river too. And Piglet and Roo liked it too.

One day, when Pooh was walking to this bridge, he decided to
make up a song about fir-cones, because there were a lot of them
around. So he picked a fir-cone up, and looked at it, and said, “This
is a very good fir-cone, but what is the rhyme to it?” But he couldn’t
think of anything.

That moment he was coming to the bridge. Suddenly he stepped
on a fir-cone, it went up into the air and then fell right into the wa-
ter.

“Oh!” said Pooh, looking at the fir-cone going under the bridge.
He turned, and came to the opposite side of the bridge and looked
down. And suddenly he saw his fir-cone in the river.

“That’s funny,” said Pooh. “1 dropped it on the other side,” said
Pooh, “and it came out on this side! I'll do it again!” And he went
back for some more fir-cones. -

He did it again. Then he dropped two at once, and watche
which fir-cone would come out first; and one of them did; but he
couldn’t sav which because they were of the same size. So the next
time he dropped one big one and one little one.
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“I think the big fir-cone will be the first one!”

And the big one came out first and the little one came out last.

“I have won!” and he went on playing his new game. When he
won thirty-six times, he went home to have some tea.

And that was the beginning of the game called ‘Poohsticks’.
Pooh and his friends often played this game on the bridge. But more
often they played with sticks, not with fir-cones. .

One day Pooh and Piglet and Rabbit and Roo were all playing
Poohsticks together. They dropped their sticks and then they ran
across to the other side of the bridge, and they were watching and
waiting to see the quickest stick. But it-was a long time, because the
river was very lazy that-day.

“I can see my stick!” cried Roo. “No, I can’t, it’s something
else. Can you see your stick, Piglet? Can you see your stick, Pooh?”

“No,” said Pooh.

“1 think my stick is stuck,” said Roo. “Rabbit, my stick is stuck.
Is your stick stuck, Piglet?” ~

“They are always slow on these lazy days,” said Rabbit.

“How long do you think they’ll take?” asked Roo.

“] can see yours, Piglet,” said Pooh suddenly.

“My stick is a grey one,” said Piglet.

“Yes, that’s what I can see. It’s coming.”

“Come on, stick! Stick, stick, stick!” Piglet wanted to win very
much. “Are you sure it’s my stick?” asked Piglet.

“Yes, because it’s grey. A big grey one. Here it comes! A very-big-
grey — Oh, no, it isn’t, it’s Eeyore.”

And out floated Eeyore, looking very quiet, with his legs in the
air.

“It’s Eeyore!” cried Roo.

“Is that so?” said Eeyore. “I didn’t know that was Me.”

“I didn’t know you were playing,” said Roo.

“I’m not,” said Eeyore.

“Eeyore, what are you doing there?” said Rabbit.

' ‘Poohsticks’ — moxcHo nepesecmu xak <«Ilywmiuku» (Coin nucameas
BCHOMUHAA, 4MO OH HA CAMOM dene Uspait 6 IMy uzpy, Ho OH He MO2 HPUNOM-
HUMb, YMO NOABUNOCH CHAYAAQ — U2PA WAL 3Md UCMOPUA.)
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“I’ll give you three guesses', Rabbit. Am | digging holes in the
ground? Wrong. Am I jumping from branch to branch in a tree?
Wrong. Am I waiting for somebody to help me out of the river? Right.
Give Rabbit time, and he’ll always get the answer.”

“But, Eeyore,” said Pooh, “what can we — how shall we — do
you think if we — ”

“Yes,” said Eeyore. “Thank you, Pooh.”

“He’s going round and round,” said Roo, surprised.

“And why not?” said Eeyore coldly.

“I can swim too,” said Roo proudly.

“Not round and round,” said Eeyore. “It’s much more difficult.
I didn’t want to come swimming at all today but when I got into the
river, I decide to practise a round swimming.”

“I’ve got an idea,” said Pooh at last. “Let’s throw stones and
things into the river on one side of Eeyore! The stones will make
waves, and the waves will wash Eeyore to the other.side.”

“That’s a very good idea,” said Rabbit, and Pooh looked happy
again.

“Very,” said Eeyore. “When 1 want to be washed, Pooh, I'll let
you know.”

“Can’t we hit him by mistake?” said Piglet.

Pooh took the biggest stone and said:

“I’m not throwing it, I’m dropping it, Eeyore,” he explained.
“Could you stop turning round for a moment?”

“No,” said Eeyore. “I like turning round.”

“Now, Pooh,” Rabbit said, “when I say ‘Now!” you can drop it.
Eeyore, when I say ‘Now!” Poch will drop his stone.”

“Thank you very much, Rabbit, but I think I shall know it.”

“Are you ready, Pooh? Now!” said Rabbit.

Pooh dropped his stone and Eeyore disappeared...

Everybody on the bridge looked and looked and looked... It took
a lot of time! ... At last something grey showed for a moment by the
river bank... and it got slowly bigger and bigger... and at last it was
Eeyore coming out.

With a cry they ran to him, and pushed and pulled at him; and
soon he was standing among them again on dry land.

' I’ll give you three guesses — f nam Tebe TpH NMOMbITKY YraaaThb
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“Oh, Eeyore, you are wet!” said Piglet.

Eeyore shook himself, and asked somebody to tell Piglet what
happened when you were in water for some time.

“Well done, Pooh,” said Rabbit. “That was a good idea of
ours.”

“What was?” asked Eeyore.

“Dropping the biggest stone!”

“Do you think I was washed to the river bank?” said Eeyore in
surprise. “No, I wasn’t. Pooh dropped a large stone on me but [ didn’t
want it to hit me, so | went under the water and swam to the bank.”

“How did you fall into the river, Eeyore?” asked Rabbit.

“I didn’t,” said Eeyore.

“But how — ”

“I was BOUNCED,” said Eeyore.

“0o0,” said Roo, “did somebody push you?”

“Somebody BOUNCED me. I was just thinking near the river,
when [ was BOUNCED.” :

“Oh, Eeyore!” said everybody. “But who did it?”

Eeyore didn’t answer.

“I think it was Tigger,” said Piglet.

“But, Eeyore,” said Pooh, “it was a Joke, wasn’t it?”

“I asked this question, Pooh. In the water I asked this question,
‘Is this a Joke or Not?’ I didn’t find the answer.”

“And where was Tigger?” asked Rabbit.

Before Eeyore could answer, there was a loud noise behind them.
That was Tigger.

“Hello, everybody,” said Tigger.

“Hello, Tigger,” said Roo.

Rabbit became very important suddenly.

“Tigger,” he said, “what happened?”

“When?” said Tigger a little uncomfortably.

“When you bounced Eeyore into the river.”

“I didn’t bounce him.”

“You bounced me,” said Eeyore.

“I didn’t really. I had a cough, and | happened to be behind
Eevore, and 1 said ‘Grrrr-oppp-ptschschschz.” ™

“Why?” said Rabbit, helping Piglet up. “It’s all right, Piglet.”
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“It took me by surprise',” said Piglet nervously.

“That’s what I call bouncing,” said Eeyore. “Taking people by
surprise. Very unpleasant thing. I don’t mind Tigger being in the For-
est’,” he went on, “because it’s a large Forest, and you can bounce
around. But [ don’t see why he comes into my little corner and
bounces there. There is nothing very wonderful about my little cor-
ner. Of course for people who like cold, wet, ugly places it is some-
thing special...”

“I didn’t bounce, 1 coughed,” said Tigger angrily.

“You know, it’s all the same at the bottom of the river’.”

“Well,” said Rabbit, “here’s Christopher Robin! What can he say
about it?”

Christopher Robin came down from the Forest to the bridge,
feeling all sunny and happy. But when he got to the bridge and saw all
the animals there, then he knew that it wasn’t the happy afternoon.

“It’s like this, Christopher Robin,” began Rabbit.

“T‘iggﬂr L b

“No, I didn’t,” said Tigger.

“Well, there [ was,” said Eeyore.

“But 1 don’t think he did it on purpose,” said Pooh.

“He is just bouncy,” said Piglet.

“Try bouncing me, Tigger,” said Roo eagerly. “Eeyore, Tigger’s
going to try me. Piglet, do you think — ”

“Yes, yes,” said Rabbit, “we don’t all want to speak at once. The
point is, what does Christopher Robin think about it?”

“All I did was | coughed,” said Tigger.

“He bounced,” said Eeyore.

“Hush!” said Rabbit. “What does Christopher Robin think about
it?”

“Well,” said Christopher Robin, not quite sure what it was all
about. “I think —”

“Yes?” said everybody.

~ “I think we all are going to play Poohsticks.”

' to take smb by surprise — 3acTaTe KOro-i. Bpaciuiox
> 1don’t mind Tigger being in the Forest — A He npoTus TOro, 4TobH THIpa
Obln B JieCy _
1 it’s all the same at the bottom of the river — Ha 1He peku 3TO HE BAXHO
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Sotheydid. And Eeyore won more'times than anybody else. Then
Kanga took Roo home because it was time to go to bed. Then Rabbit
said: “I’ll go with them!” And Tigger and Eeyore went off together,
because Eeyore wanted to tell Tigger How to Win at Poohsticks.

For a long time Christopher Robin and Pooh and Piglet watched
the river, saying nothing, and the river said nothing too, for it felt very
quiet and peaceful on this summer afternoon.

“Tigger is all right, really,” said Piglet lazily.

“Of course he is,” said Christopher Robin.

“Everybody is really,” said Pooh.

“That’s what I think,” said Pooh.

“But I don’t think I’'m right,” he said.

“Of course you are,” said Christopher Robin.

(D
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In Which Tigger
Is Unbounced

One day Rabbit and Piglet were sitting near Pooh’s house and
listening to Rabbit. Pooh was sitting with them too. It was a lazy sum-
mer afternoon, and the Forest was full of gentle sounds. They said to
Pooh, “Don’t listen to Rabbit, listen to us.” So Pooh tried to listen to
Rabbit but sometimes he couldn’t.

“Well,” said Rabbit, coming to the end, “Tigger’s getting so
Bouncy nowadays that it’s time to teach him a lesson. Don’t you
think so, Piglet?”

Piglet said that Tigger was very Bouncy:

“It’s a good idea to unbounce him.”

“1 agree with you,” said Rabbit. “What do you say, Pooh?”

Pooh opened his eyes and said, “Very.” ;

“Very what?” asked Rabbit.

“What you were saying,” said Pooh.

“But how shall we do it?” asked Piglet. “What sort of a lesson,
Rabbit?”

“That’s the question,” said Rabbit.

Pooh thought: “1 have already heard the word ‘lesson’ before.”

“There’s a thing called Twy-stymes',” he said. Chnstnpher Rob-
in tried to teach it to me once, but it didn’t.’

“What didn’t?” said Rabbit.

| Twy-stymes — ucKkaxcerHoe twice-times — IBaXIbI (Ha4aro0 mabauyb ym-
HOMNCEHUA)
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“Didn’t what?” said Piglet.

Pooh shook his head.

“I don’t know,” he said. “What are we talking about?”

“Pooh,” said Piglet, “are you listening to Rabbit?”

“I listened, but there is something in my ear. Could you say it
again, please, Rabbit?”

Rabbit repeated that they decided to teach Tiggera lesson. He was
too Bouncy and they were looking for a way of unbouncing him'.

“Oh, I see,” said Pooh.

Pooh tried to think, and all he could think of was something
which didn’t help at all — he made up a new song. So he sang it very
quietly to himself.

If Rabbit
Was bigger
And fatter
And stronger,
Or bigger
Than Tigger,
If Tigger was smaller,
Then Tigger’s bad habit
Of bouncing at Rabbit
Would matter
No longer,
If Rabbit
Was taller.

“What was Pooh saying?” asked Rabbit. “Any good??”

“No,” said Pooh sadly. “No good.”

“Well, I've got an idea,” said Rabbit, “and here it is. We take
Tigger for a long walk and we lose him there, and next morning we
find him again, and — mark my words® — he’ll be a different Tigger
then.”

“Why?” said Pooh.

* for a way of unbouncing him — kak Obl ce1aTE Cro MCHEE NPBITYYUM
> Any good? — Yrto-Hubyab nonesxoe?
* mark my words — TTOMOMHHWTE MOH CJI0BA
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“Because he’ll be a Quiet Tigger. Because he’ll be a Sad Tigger, a
Small and Sorry Tigger, an Oh-Rabbit-1-am-glad-to-see-you Tigger.
That’s why.”

“Will he be glad to see Me and Piglet, too?”

“Of course.”

“That’s good,” said Pooh.

“I don’t want him to be sad all the time,” said Piglet.

“Tiggers are never Sad long,” explained Rabbit. “They become
Happy very quickly. I asked Owl and he was sure of it. But if we can
make Tigger feel Small and Sad just for five minutes...”

“Is Christopher Robin sure as well as Owl?” asked Piglet.

“Yes,” said Rabbit. “He will say ‘“Thank you very much, Piglet.’
And Pooh, of course.” |

- Piglet felt very glad about this, and he saw at once that what they
were going to do to Tigger was a good thing to do, and as Pooh and
Rabbit were doing it with him, it was a thing which even a Very Small
Animal could wake up in the morning and be comfortable about do-
ing. So the only question was: Where will they lose Tigger?

“We’ll take him to the North Pole,” said Rabbit, “because it was
a very long way from here.”

So they decided to start next morning and that Rabbit, who lived
near Kanga and Roo and Tigger, went and ask Tigger what he was
doing the next day, because if he wasn’t doing anything, what about
coming for an exploration and getting Pooh and Piglet to come too?
And if Tigger said “Yes” that would be all right, and if he said “No”

“He won’t,” said Rabbit.

The next day was quite a different day. It was not hot and sunny,
it was cold and misty. When Piglet and Pooh got to Rabbit’s house,

Rabbit said:
“It is just the day', because Tigger always bounces ahead of eve-

rybody, and as soon as he bounces the greatest bounce, we can run
away, and he will never see us again.”

“Not never?”’said Piglet.

“Well, not until we find him again, Piglet. Tomorrow, for exam-
ple. Come on. He’s waiting for us.”

' Tt is iust the day — D710 neHb 4TO HaIO
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When they got to Kanga’s house, they found that Roo wanted to
go with them because he was a great friend of Tigger.

“T don’t think it is a good idea for Roo to join us,” said Rabbit.
“Not today.”

“Why not?” said Roo.

“It a cold day,” said Rabbit. “And you are ill today as you were
coughing this morning.”

“How do you know?” asked Roo indignantly.

“Oh, Roo, you never told me,” said Kanga.

“It was a biscuit cough',” said Roo.

“I think not today, dear. Another day.”

“Tomorrow?” asked Roo.

“We’ll see,” said Kanga.

“You’re always seeing, and nothing ever happens,
sadly.

“Nobody could see on a day like this, Roo,” said Rabbit. “I don’t
think we shall get very far, and then this afternoon we’ll all—we’ll
all—we’ll—ah, Tigger, there you are. Come on. Good-bye, Roo! All
ready? That’s right. Come on.”

So they went. At first Pooh and Rabbit and Piglet walked togeth-
er, and Tigger ran round them in circles, and then, when the path got
smaller Rabbit, Piglet and Pooh walked one after another, and Tigger
ran round them, and up and down in front of them, and sometimes
he bounced into Rabbit and sometimes he didn’t. And by-and-by the
mist got thicker, so that Tigger kept disappearing, and then when you
thought he wasn’t there, there he was again, saying, “I say, come on,”
and before you could say anything, there he wasn’t.

Rabbit turned round to Piglet. “The next time,” he said. “Tell
Pooh.”

“The next time,” said Piglet to Pooh.

“The next what?” said Pooh to Piglet.

Tigger appeared suddenly, bounced into Rabbit, and disappeared
again. “Now!” said Rabbit. He jumped away from the path, and Pooh
and Piglet jumped after him. They got down listening. They could
see nothing and hear nothing.

“Hush!” said Rabbit.

113

said Roo

' a biscuit cough — 30. monepxHyJIcs NEYeHbEM
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“I am,” said Pooh. There was a bouncing noise...

“Hello!” said Tigger.

“Where are you?” called Tigger.

“That’s funny,” said Tigger.

Everything got quiet and then they heard Tigger going away.
They waited for some time and the Forest got so silent that it fright-
ened them. '

“Well?” Rabbit said at last. “There we are!" Just as I said.”

“I think,” said Pooh.

“No,” said Rabbit. “Don’t. Run. Come on.” And they all ran off
following the Rabbit.

“Now,” said Rabbit in ten minutes, “we can talk. What did you
want to tell us, Pooh?”

“Nothing. Why are we going this way?”

“Because it’s the way home.”

“Oh!” said Pooh.

“1 think it’s more to the right?,” said Piglet nervously. “What do
you think, Pooh?”

“Well, — ” he said slowly.

“Come on,” said Rabbit. “I know it’s this way.”

They went on. Ten minutes later they stopped again.

“It’s very silly,” said Rabbit, “but just for the moment I — ah, of
course. Come on.” |

“Here we are,” said Rabbit ten minutes later. “No, we’re not.”

“It’s a funny thing,” said Rabbit ten minutes later, “how every-
thing looks the same in a mist. Can you see it, Pooh?”

Pooh said that he could.

“Lucky we know the Forest so well’,” said Rabbit half an hour
later, and he gave the happy laugh which you give when you know the
Forest so well that you can’t get lost.

“Pooh!” said Piglet.

“Yes, Piglet?”

“Nothing,” said Piglet, taking Pooh’s paw. “I just wanted to be
sure of you.”

" There we are! — Bor Tak!

* more to the right — nano Gpartb npasee

* Lucky we know the Forest so well — K cuacTbio, MBI XOpOLLO 3HaeM Jec
50

» Chapter Seven *

When Tigger finished waiting for his friends, he went home. The
first thing Kanga said when she saw him was: “There’s a good Tig-
ger. You’re just in time for your Medicine.” Roo said proudly, “P've
already had mine,” and Tigger drank his and said, “So have [,” and
then he and Roo went outside to have a pushing-and-running game.
When they got tired they went back to dinner.

And when they were finishing dinner, Christopher Robin put his
head in at the door.

“Where's Pooh?” he asked.

“Tigger, dear, where’s Pooh?” said Kanga. Tigger explained what
had happened at the same time that Roo was explaining about his

biscuit cough and Kanga was telling them not to talk both at once,

so it was some time before Christopher Robin understood that Pooh
and Piglet and Rabbit were all lost in the mist.

“It’s a funny thing about Tiggers,” whispered Tigger to Roo,
“how Tiggers never get lost.”

“Why don’t they, Tigger?”

“They just don’t,” explained Tigger. “That’s how it is.”

“Well,” said Christopher Robin, “we shall have to go and find
them, that’s all. Come on, Tigger.”

“I shall have to go and find them,” explained Tigger to Roo.

“The fact is,” said Rabbit, “we are lost.”

They decided to have a rest in a small sand-pit. Pooh got very
tired of that sand-pit. “That sand-pit follows us. What way we go, it
comes through the mist at us.'”

Rabbit said, “Now | know where we are!” and Pooh said sadly,
“So do 1,” and Piglet said nothing. He tried to think of something
to say, but the only thing he could think of was: “Help, help!” and it
seemed silly to say that, when he had Pooh and Rabbit with him.

“Well,” said Rabbit, after a long silence in which nobody thanked
him for the nice walk they were having, “I think we must go on. Which
way shall we go?”

“I think we should try to find the sand-pit,” said Pooh slowly,
“all the time we are looking for home we find the sand-pit. But if we

' What way we go, it comes through the mist at us. — Kvna MBI HA HAEM, OHA
BCE BpeMst Ha HAC HATHIKAETCS.
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start loukmg for the sand-pit, perhaps we find something we were not
looking for.”

“What’s the good of that?” said Rabbit.

“Well,” said Pooh, “perhaps, we will find the way home.”

“I don’t see much sense in that,” said Rabbit.

“No,” said Pooh humbly, “there isn’t. But there was going to be
when | began it. It’s just that something happened to it on the way.”

“If I walk away from this pit, and then walk back to it, of course
[ will find it.”

“Well, I think you will not,” said Pooh. “I just think.”

“Try,” said Piglet suddenly. “We’ll wait here for you.”

Rabbit gave a laugh to show how silly Piglet was, and walked into
the mist. He went and went, then he turned and walked back again...
and after Pooh and Piglet were waiting twenty minutes for him, Pooh
got up.

“1 just thought so',” said Pooh. “an then, Piglet, let’s go
home.”

“But, Pooh,” cried Piglet, “do you know the way?”

“No,” said Pooh. “But there are twelve pots of honey in my cup-
board, and they are calling to me. I couldn’t hear them twenty min-
utes ago, because Rabbit was talking, but now, nobody says anything
except those twelve pots.- I think, Piglet, I know where they’re com-
ing from. Come on.’

They walked off together; and for a Iung time Piglet said noth-
ing and then suddenly he made an oo-noise... because now he began
to know where he was; suddenly out of the mist came Christopher
Robin.

“Oh, there you are,” said Christopher Robin.

“Here we are,” said Pooh.

“Where’s Rabbit?”

“I don’t know,” said Pooh.

“Oh, well, T hope Tigger will find him. He’s looking for you
all.*

“Well,” said Pooh, “I must go home for snmethmg and so must
Piglet, because we haven’t had it yet, and —

“I’ll come and watch you,” said Christopher Robin.

' I just thought so — S mouemMy-To TaKk ¥ moaymal
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So he went home with Pooh, and watched him for quite a long
time... and all the time he was watching, Tigger was walking round
the Forest looking for Rabbit and calling for Rabbit.

And at last a very Small and Sorry Rabbit heard him. And the
Small and Sorry Rabbit ran through the mist at the noise, and it sud-
denly turned into Tigger', a Friendly Tigger, a Grand Tigger, a Large
and Helpful Tigger.

“Qh, Tigger, 1 am glad to see you,” cried Rabbit.

®

' it suddenly turned into Tigger — u BIPYT OH (LIym) npeBpaThics B Turpy
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Chapter Eight
In Which Piglet Does
a Very Grand Thing

2

-Half-way between Pooh’s house and Piglet’s house was a
Thoughtful Spot! where they met sometimes. It was warm and out of
the wind so they could sit down there for a little and talk.

One day Pooh made up a song about it, and now everybody knew
what the place was for.

This warm and sunny Spot

Belongs to Pooh.

And here he wonders what

He’s going to do.

Oh, bother, I forgot —

It’s Piglet’s too.

One autumn morning the wind blew all the leaves off the trees,
and now was trying to blow the branches off. Pooh and Piglet were
sitting in the Thoughtful Spot and thinking.

“What 1 think,” said Pooh, “is I think we’ll go to Pooh Cor-
ner and see Eeyore, because perhaps something has happened to his
house and perhaps he'd like us to build it again.”

“What I think,” said Piglet, “is I think we’ll go and see Christo-
pher Robin. Only he won’t be there, so we can’t.’

“Let’s go and see everybody,” said Pooh. “Because when vou

' a Thoughtful Spot — MecTo 14 PasmbliiieHHi
* Only he won’t be the_re, so we can’t. — Tonbko €ro TaM He OyaeT, Mo3ToMy
Y HAC 3TO HE MONYUHUTCA. '
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walk-in the wind for miles, and you suddenly go into somebody’s
house, and he says, ‘Hallo, Pooh, you’re just in time for a little some-
thing,” and you are, then it’s what I call a Friendly Day.”

“What is the Reason for going to see everybody? Looking for
Small or Organizing an Expotition?” asked Piglet.

“We’ll go because it’s Thursday,” Pooh said, “and we’ll go to
wish everybody a Very Happy Thursday. Come on, Piglet.”

They got up and suddenly Piglet sat down again, because the
wind was so strong that morning! At last they started off. They went
to Pooh’s house first and luckily Pooh was at home just as they got
there, so he asked them in, and they had come, and then they went
to Kanga’s house, holding on to each other, and shouting, “Isn’t it?”
and “What?” and “I can’t hear.” By the time they got to Kanga’s
house they were so tired that they stayed to lunch. When the friends
left Kanga’s house, it was so cold outside, that they ran to Rabbit’s as
quickly as they could.

“We’ve come to wish you a Very Happy Thursday,” said Pooh
and he went in and out once or twice just to make sure that he could
get out again. |

“Why, what’s going to happen on Thursday?” asked Rabbit, and
when Pooh had explained, and Rabbit who liked only Important
Things, said, “Oh, I thought you’d really come about something,'”
they sat down for a little and then Pooh and Piglet went on again.
The wind was behind them now, so they didn’t have to shout.

“Rabbit’s clever,” said Pooh.

“Yes,” said Piglet, “Rabbit’s clever.”

“And he has Brain.”

“Yes,” said Piglet, “Rabbit has Brain.”

There was a long silence.

“I think,” said Pooh, “that that’s why he never understands any-
thing.”

~ Christopher Robin was at home, because it was the afternoon,
and he was so glad to see them that they stayed there until very nearly
tea-time, and then they had a Very Nearly tea, and hurried on to see
Eeyore before it was too late to have a Proper Tea with Owl.

' Oh, I thought you’d really come about something — A 5-T0 1yMaJ, 4TO Bbl
IEeHCTBUTEIbHO MPULLIH [0 JEIY
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“Hallo, Eeyore,” they called out cheerfully.

“Ah!” said Eeyore. “Lost your way?”

“We just came to see you,” said Piglet. “And to see how your
house was. Look, Pooh, it’s still standing!”

“1 know,” said Eeyore. “Very strange, indeed. I think the wind
has forgotten to blow it down.”

“Well, we’re very glad to see you, Eeyore, and now we’re going
on to see Owl.”

“That’s right. You’ll like Owl. He flew here a day or two ago and
saw me. He didn’t say anything to me but he knew it was me. Very
friendly of him, I thought.”

“Well, good-bye, Eeyore,” said Pooh and Piglet.

“Good-bye,” said Eeyore. “Be careful, little Piglet. The wind is
so strong today! Well, good-bye. And thank you for seeing me.”

- “Good-bye,” said Pooh and Piglet for the last time, and they ran
to Owl’s house.

The wind was against them now, and Piglet’s ears looked like
flags behind him. It took Pooh and Piglet a lot of time to get to the
Hundred Acre Wood. There they could walk up straight again and
listen, a little nervously, to the strong wind among the tree-tops.

“If a tree falls down, Pooh, what will happen to us?”

“Let’s hope it will not,” said Pooh after careful thought.

They came up to Owl’s door.

“Hello, Owl,” said Pooh. “I hope we’re not too late for—I mean,
how are you, Owl? Piglet and I just came to see how you were because
it’s Thursday.”

“Sit down, Pooh, sit down, Piglet,” said Owl kindly. “Make
yourselves comfortable.!”

They thanked him, and made themselves as comfortable as they
could.

“Because, you see, Owl,” said Pooh, “we were hurrying to you,
because we didn’t want to be late for... to see you before we went away
again.”

Owl nodded.

“I think it is a very Windy Day,” he said, “but...”

“Very,” said Piglet.

' Make yourselves comfortable. — Ycrpausaiitecs noyno6Hee.
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“] thought so,” said Owl. “It was a Windy Day many years ago
when my Uncle Robert, (his portrait you can see on the wall on your
right) was coming back home from a — What’s that?”

There was a loud noise.

“Look out!'” cried Pooh. “Out of the way, Piglet! Piglet, I’'m fall-
ing on you!”

“Help!” cried Piglet.

Pooh’s side of the room was going up and his chair was going
down on Piglet’s side. The clock left the wall and, collecting vases
on the way, crashed all together on the floor. But the floor was not
the floor by that time. It was now trying to see what it looked like as
a wall. Uncle Robert, who was going to be the carpet, brought his
wall with him as carpet. They met Piglet’s chair at the moment when
Piglet wanted to leave it. At last it became very difficult to remember
which was really the north. Then there was another loud crack... and
there was silence.

In a corner of the room, the tablecloth began to move. Then it
turned into a ball. Then it jumped up and down once or twice, and
put out two ears. It went across the room again and said:

“Pooh!”

“Yes?” said one of the chairs.

“Where are we?”

“I’m not quite sure,” said the chair.

“Are we—are we in Ow!l’s House?”

“I think so, because we were just going to have tea, and we haven’t
had it.” '

“Oh!” said Piglet. “Well, did Owl always have a letter-box in his
ceiling?”

“Has he?”

“Yes, look!”

“I can’t,” said Pooh. “I’'m face downwards under something-,
and I can’t look at the ceiling.”

“Well, he has, Pooh.”

“Perhaps he’s changed it,” said Pooh. “Just for a change.*”

' Look out! — beperuce!
! I’m face downwards under something — 1 jeXy TULIOM BHH3 MOA YEM-TO

3 Just for a change. — [Lns pazHOOOpasus.
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There was a noise behind the table in the other corner of the
room, and Owl was with them again.

“Ah, Piglet,” said Owl, “where’s Pooh?”

“I’m not quite sure,” said Pooh.

Owl turned at his voice, and looked at as much of Pooh as he
could see'.

“Pooh,” said Owl severely, “did you do that?”

“No,” said Pooh humbly. “I don’t think so.”

“Then who did?”

“I think it was the wind,” said Piglet. “I think something has
blown your house down.”

“Oh, is that it? I thought it was Pooh.”

“No,” said Pooh.

“If it was the wind,” said Owl, considering the matter, “then it
wasn’t Pooh’s fault.” With these kind words he flew up to look at his
new ceiling.

“Owl,” said Piglet, “come down and help Pooh.”

Owl, who was admiring his letter-box, flew down again. Togeth-
er they pushed and pulled at the armchair, and finally Pooh came out

and looked round him again. |

“Well'” said Owl. “This is a nice state of things!”?

“What are we going to do, Pooh? Can you think of anything?”
asked Piglet.

“Well, I have just thought of something,” said Pooh. “It was just
a little thing I thought of.” And he began to sing:

I lay on my chest
And I thought it best
To pretend 1 was having an evening rest;

[ lay on my tum’

And I tried to hum
But nething particular seemed to come.

' looked at as much of Pooh as he could see — nocmorpen Ha Ty yacts [lyxa,
KOTOpas Oblj1a BUOHA -
2 This is a nice state of things! — 3ameuartebHOE pacrooXeHHE Belleit!
3 tum = tummy — XUBOTHUK (demcKoe cokpauierue c108a)
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My face was flat
On the floor, and that
Is all very well for an acrobat.'

“That was all,” said Pooh.

“You know,” said Owl, “we can’t go out by the front door. It is
not a door any more. Something’s fallen on it.”

“But how else can you go out?” asked Piglet.

“That is the Problem, Piglet. And I am asking Pooh to think of
something.”

Pooh sat on the floor (it was a wall some time ago), and looked
up at the ceiling (it was another wall with a front door in it), and tried
to think of something.

“Could you fly up to the letter-box with Piglet on your back?”
he asked.

“No,” said Piglet quickly. “He couldn’t.”

Pooh thought and thought and thought. He remembered the day
when he saved Piglet from the flood, and everybody thanked him so
much; and as that didn’t often happen, he thought he would like it to
happen again. And suddenly an idea came to him. |

“Owl,” said Pooh, “I have thought of something.”

- “Oh, Helpful Bear,” said Owl.

Pooh looked proud and helpful bear and said:

“We will tie a piece of string to Piglet, and you will fly up to
the letter-box, with the other end in your beak, and you will push

' Ilay on my chest... —

A nexy Ha boky?
Heyxenb Ha bery
A ciomMan v Hory, U pyKy — He MoiHMy!

S nexy Ha rpvau?
YTo ke tam, Briepean?
To n1u non, To 1M cTON — HE NoOHMY!

A nexy Ha criune?
M mepewnTcs MHe,
Ceno kpecio BepxoM Ha MeHsl — mocpenu 6esa aHs!

(00un uz sapuarnmos cmuxomeopHozo nepegoda)
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it through the wire and will bring it down to the floor, and vou and
Pooh will pull hard at this end, and Piglet will go slowly up at the
other end. And there you are.”

“And there Piglet is,” said Owl. “If the string doesn’t break.”

“Can it?” asked Piglet, really wanting to know.

So with one last look back at all the happy hours he spent in the
Forest, Piglet said good-bye to Pooh and Owil.

“It won’t break, because you’re a Small Animal, and I'll stand
under, and if you save us all, it will be a Very Grand Thing to talk
about, and perhaps I'll make up a Song, and people will say ‘It was so
grand what Piglet did that a Pooh Song was made about it!””

Piglet felt much better after this, and when everything was ready,
he found himself slowly going up to the ceiling.

“Up we go!” said Pooh.

Soon it was over. Piglet opened the letter-box and climbed in. At
last he was out at its other end. Happy and excited he turned round
and called to Pooh and Owl. |

“It’s all right,” he called through the letter-box. “Your tree is
blown right over’, Owl, and there’s a branch across the door, but
Christopher Robin and I can move it, and I'll go and tell him now,
and I can climb down quite easily, I think it’s dangerous but I can do
it all right, and Christopher Robin and I will be back in half an hour.
Good-bye, Pooh!” And without waiting to hear Pooh’s answering
“Good-bye, and thank you, Piglet,” he ran off.

“Half an hour,” said Owl. “So I can finish that story | began to
tell you about my Uncle Robert (his portrait is under you). Now let
me see, where was [?? Oh, yes. It was on just such a windy day as this
that my Uncle Robert —

Pooh closed his eyes.

&%

.. . FE ! ' Your tree is blown right over — Tsoe nepeBo coBceM NOBATHIOCE
: ; : 2 Now let me see, where was I? — [1aii Mue BCTTIOMHHTD, TI€ XK€ 3TO 1 OCTa-
HOBUJICHA?




Chapter Nine
In Which Eeyore Finds
the Wolery' And Owl
Moves into It

One morning Pooh was walking around the Hundred Acre Wood,
and suddenly stopped near the fallen tree. He understood that it was
the same tree, which once was Owl’s House. It didn’t look at all like
a house now: it looked just like a fallen tree. When a house looks like
that it is time to find another one.

Early in the morning Pooh got a Mysterious Letter under his
front door, saying, “I AM SCERCHING FOR A NEW HOUSE
FOR OWL SO HAD YOU RABBIT.” He was thinking hard what it
meant but luckily Rabbit came in and read it for him.

“I’m bringing letters to everybody,” said Rabbit, “and telling
them what it means, and they’ll all start looking for it too. 'm in a
hurry, good-bye.” And he had run off.

Pooh followed slowly because he remembered: “I promised Pig-
let to make up a song about an Old Owl’s house and about a Brave
Piglet.

“But it isn’t Easy,” said Pooh and looked at the fallen tree again.
“Because Poetry and Songs aren’t things which you get, they’re things
which get you. And all you can do is to go where they can find you.”

He waited hopefully...

“Well,” said Pooh after a long wait, “I shall begin ‘Here lies a
rree’ because it does, and then 1’1l see what happens.”

' wolery — uckaxcenroe owlery — obutanuule COB (nepeHOCH. YBAHCTOBO,

rYIOCTh)
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This is what happened:

Here lies a tree which Owl (a bird)
Was fond of when it stood on end,
And Owl was talking to a friend
Called Me (in case you hadn’t heard)
When something Oo' occurred.

For lo! the wind was blusterous

And flattened out his favourite tree;
And things looked bad for him and we—
Looked bad, | mean, for he and us—
I’ve never known them wuss?2.

Then Piglet (PIGLET) thought a thing;
“Courage!” he said. “There’s always hope.
[ want a thinnish piece of rope.

Or, if there isn’t any, bring

A thickish piece of string.”

So to the letter-box he rose,

While Pooh and Owl said “Oh!” and “Hum!”
And where the letters always come

(Called “LETTERS ONLY”) Piglet sqoze?
His head and then his toes. '

O gallant® Piglet (PIGLET)! Ho!

Did Piglet tremble? Did he blinch?
No, no, he struggled inch by inch
Through LETTERS ONLY, as I know
Because I saw him go.

P

0o — 30. cTpalHbIi

WUSS — UCKANCEHHOE WOTSE
SqOZe — UCKAXCeHHoe SqUeeze
O gallant — O, GraropoaHbIi
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He ran and ran, and then he stood
And shouted, “Help for Owl, a bird,
And Pooh, a bear!” until he heard
The others coming through the wood
As quickly as they could.

“Help-help and Rescue!” Piglet cried,
And showed the others where to go.
(Sing ho! for Piglet (PIGLET) ho!)
And soon the door was opened wide,
And we were both outside!

Sing ho! for Piglet, ho!

Ho!'

“So there it is,” said Pooh and then he sang it to himself three
times. “Now I must go and sing it to Piglet.”

I AM SCERCHING FOR A NEW HOUSE FOR OWL SO
HAD YOU RABBIT.

“What'’s all this?” said Eeyore.

Rabbit explained.

“What’s the matter with his old house?”

Rabbit explained.

“Nobody tells me,” said Eeyore. “Nobody has spoken to me
since Friday.”

“Eeyore, you’ve never been to see any of us. You just stay here
in this one corner of the Forest waiting for the others to come to you.
Why don’t you go to them sometimes?”

Eeyore was thinking. |

“I think there is something in what you say2, Rabbit,” he said at
last. “I must move about more. I must come and go.”

' Here lies a tree... — cM. 00uH U3 6apUAHMO8 CIMUXOMBOPHO20 NEPesooa Ha

cmp. 760
> there is something in what you say — ¢ mom, umo mbi 2060puiub, ecnmb 0045
npasads
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“That’s right, Eeyore. Come to my place at any time.”
“Thank you, Rabbit.”
“Well,” he said, “I must be going. I am very busy this morn-

ing.”

“Good-bye,” said Eeyore.

“What? Oh, good-bye. And if you find a good house for Owl, you
must let us know.” |

“I hope I will be of help,” said Eeyore.

Rabbit went. -

Pooh found Piglet, and they were walking back to the Hundred
Acre Wood together.

“Piglet,” said Pooh.

“Yes, Pooh?”

“Do you remember about a Song?”

“Did you make it up, Pooh?” said Piglet, getting a little pink
round the nose. “Oh, yes, I believe you did.”

“I have made it up.”

The pink went slowly up Piglet’s nose to his ears.

“Have you, Pooh?” he asked. “About—About—That Time
When?”

“Yes, Piglet. It is rather long!™

“Long?” said Piglet. “You don’t often make up /long songs, do
you, Pooh?”

“Never,” said Pooh. “1 don’t think, I have ever made up a long
song before.” |

“Do the Others know?” asked Piglet, stopping for a moment.

“No,” said Pooh. “And I wondered which you would like best:
for me to sing it now, or to wait till we find the others. and then sing
it to all of you?”

Piglet thought for a little.

“I think what I'd like best, Pooh, is I’d like you to sing it to me
first and—and then to sing it to all of us. Because then Everybody
would hear it, but I could say “‘Oh, yes, Pooh’s told me.” ™

- So Pooh sang it to him and Piglet said nothing, but just stood
and got very happy — for never before nobody sang': “Ho for Piglet

' for never before nobody sang — noToMy 4TO HUKOIIA paHblle (deouroe
OMpUUAHUe YCUAUBaem 3MOUUOHANBHYIO OKPACKY)
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(P[GLET), ho!” When it was over, he wanted to ask for one of part
again. It started ‘O gallant Piglet,” and it seemed to him a very nice
way to begin a poem with.

“Did I really do all that?” he said at last.

“Well,” said Pooh, “in poetry, well, you did it, Piglet, because the
poetry says you did. And that’s how people know.”

Piglet looked very proud and began to think about hlmself He
was BRAVE...

When they got to Owl’s old house, they found everybody else
there except Eeyore. Christopher Robin was telling them what to do,
and Rabbit was telling them again, and then they were all doing it.
They had got a rope and were pulling Owl’s chairs and pictures and
things out of his old house. Kanga was down packing Owl’s things,
and calling out to Owl, “You won’t want this dirty old dish-cloth any
more, will you, and what about this carpet, it’s all in holes,” and Owl
was calling back, “Of course I do!” At last Kanga got very angry at
Owl and said that his house was all wet and dirty, and no wonder, it fell
down. Look at these terrible toadstools growing in the corner! So Owl
looked there, a little surprised because he didn’t know about this, and
then gave a short laugh, and explained that this was his sponge, and
that if people didn’t know a bath-sponge when they saw it...

But they were all happy when Pooh and Piglel came along, and
they stopped working and listened to Pooh’s new song. So then they
all told Pooh how good it was, and Piglet said, “It is good, isn’t it?”

“And what about the new house?” asked Pooh. “Have you found
it, Owi?”

“He’s found a name for it,” said Christopher Robin, “so now all
he wants is the house.”

“I am calling it this,” said Owl importantly, and he showed a
piece of board with the name of the house painted on it:

THE WOLERY

[t was at this exciting moment that something came through the
trees into Owl and the board fell to the ground.
“Oh, it’s you,” said Christopher Robin.
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“Hello, Eeyore!” said Rabbit. “ There you are! Where have you
been?”

Eeyore took no notice of them.

“Good morning, Christopher Robin,” he said sitting down on
THE WOLERY. “Are we alone?”

“Yes,” said Christopher Robin, smiling to himself.

“Somebody told me in the morning that somebody is looking for
a house. [ have found one for him.”

“Ah, well done,” said Rabbit kindly.

Eeyore looked round slowly at him, and then turned back to
Christopher Robin.

“Somebody has joined us,” he said in a loud whisper. “But no
matter. If you will come with me, Christopher Robin, I will show you
the house.”

Christopher Robin jumped up.

“Come on, Pooh,” he said.

“Come on, Tigger!” cried Roo.

“Shall we go, Owl?” said Rabbit.

Eeyore stopped them and said:

“Christopher Robin and I are going for a Short Walk,” he said.
“If he likes to take Pooh and Piglet with him, I shall be glad of their
company.”

And Christopher Robin and Eeyore went off. |

So, in a little while, they came to the house which Eeyore had
found, and just before they came to it, Piglet was saying to Pooh, and
Pooh was saying to Piglet, and they were saying, “It is!” and *It can’t
be!” and “lt is, really!” to each other.

And when they got there, it really was. |

“There!” said Eeyore proudly, stopping them outside Piglet’s
house. “And the name on it, and everything!”

“Oh!” cried Christopher Robin, wondering whether to laugh or
what'.

“Just the house for Owl. Don’t you think so, little Piglet?”

And then Piglet did a Noble and Brave Thing because he re-
membered a Song about himself.

' wondering whether to laugh or what — To iu CMesTBCS €MY, TO /W MJa-

KdaThb
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“Yes, it’s just the house for Owl,” he said. “And | hope he’ll be
very happy in it.”

“What do you think, Christopher Robin?” asked Eeyore, feeling
that something wasn'’t quite right.

Christopher Robin had a question to ask first, and he was won-
dering how to ask it.

“Well,” l_ue said at last, “it’s a very nice house, and if you have
no house to live, you musr go somewhere, mustn’t you, Piglet? What
would you do?'”

Before Piglet could think, Pooh answered for him.

“He’d come and live with me,” said Pooh, “wouldn’t you, Pig-
let?”

Piglet took his paw.
“Thank you, Pooh,” he said, “I’d love to.”

%

' 'What would you do? — Yro 6b1 ThI cienan?
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Chapter Ten
In Which Christopher Robin
and Pooh Come
to an Enchanted Place,
and We Leave Them There

Christopher Robin was going away. Nobody knew why he was
going; nobody knew where he was going; nobody even knew why he
knew that Christopher Robin was away. But everybody in the Forest
felt that it was happening at last. Even Smallest-of-all, a friend-and-
relation of Rabbit’s who thought he had once seen Christopher Rob-
in’s foot, but couldn’t be quite sure because perhaps it was something
else, even Smallest-of-all told himself that Things were going to be
Different.

One day when Rabbit felt that he couldn’t wait any longer, he
made a Notice. And this is what it said:

“Notice a meeting of everybody will meet at the House at Pooh
Corner.” .

When at last it was finished, he took it round to everybody and
read it out to them. And they all said they would come.

“Well,” said Eeyore that afternoon, when he saw everybody
walking up to his house, “this is a surprise!”

“Don’t mind Eeyore',” whispered Rabbit to Pooh. “I told him

“all about it this morning.”

' Don’t mind Eeyore — He obpaiuaii BHumMaHue Ha Ma-una
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Everybody said “How-do-you-do” to Eeyore and then they sat

down; and as soon as they were all sitting down, Rabbit stood up

again. - |
~ “We all know why we’re here,” he said, “but 1 have asked my
friend Eeyore — ”

“That’s Me,” said Eeyore. “Grand. Nobody knows anything
about this,” he went on. “This is a Surprise.” He began: “Perhaps |
should say, before I end, I have Something to read to you. A Poem.
We all know that Pooh can make up songs and poems but now I am
going to read you a Poem that was written by Eeyore, or Myself, in
a Quiet Moment. If somebody will take Roo’s sweet away from him,
and wake up Owl, we shall all be able to enjoy it. I call it — POEM.”
This was it:

Christopher Robin is going.
At least I think he is.
Where?

Nobody knows.

But he is going—

[ mean he goes.

(To rhyme with “knows”.)
Do we care?

(7o rhyme with “where”.)
We do

Very much.

Christopher Robin, good-bye,
I

(Good) .

I

And all your friends
Sends—

I mean all your friend
Send—

(Very awkward this, it keeps
going wrong.)

Well, anyhow, we send

Our love
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END.'

“If anybody wants to clap,” said Eeyore at the end, “now is the
time to doit.”

They all clapped.

“Thank you,” said Eeyore.

“It’s much better than mine,” said Pooh and he really thought
it was.

“Well,” said Eeyore, “I wanted it to be.”

“Now we all sign it,” said Rabbit, “and take it to Christopher
Robin.”
~ So it was signed PooH, WOL, PIGLET, EOR, RABBIT, KAN-
GA and they all went off to Christopher Robin’s house with it.

“Hello, everybody,” said Christopher Robin. “Hello, Pooh.”

They all said “Hello,” and felt unhappy suddenly, because it was

| Christopher Robin is going... —

Kpucrodep PobuH Hac mokuaaer...
HWnu mHe Kaxetcsa?

Her, aTo npasaa.

OH yeaxaer,

Hac ocrasnser.

(Unw o ocmasasem,

Hac yeaxcaem?)

He Bce 1M paBHO KakK CKa3aTh’
Kak cka3zarb Bce paBHO,
Toneko HaM Ge3 Hero BceM rpycTHO.
Wnu rpyctHo ?

Kpuctodep Pobun,

A

Xenaio tebe...

(¥ Apy3bd, TO €CTH MbI)
XKemaem Tebe...

BnipoyeMm, Kopoue...
3anyranc4 4...

Mb! 1100MM TEDH,

Tbl — monoaeu!

Kownerit!

(00uH U3 apuanmos cmuxomeopHo20 nepesooaq)
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a sort of good-bye they were saying, and they didn’t want to think
about it. So they stood around, and waited for somebody else to
speak, and finally Eeyore came to the front.

“What is it, Eeyore?” asked Christopher Robin.

Eeyore moved his tail from side to side and began.

“Christopher Robin,” he said, “we’ve come to say—to give
you—it’'s called—written by—but we’ve all—because we’ve heard, |
mean we all know—well, you see, it’'s—we—you—well, that, to put
it as shortly as possible, is what it is.” He turned round angrily and
said, “There are too many animals in the Forest. And they all are in
the wrong places. Can’t you see that Christopher Robin wants to be
alone? I’m going.” And he ran off.

When Christopher Robin finished reading POEM, and looked
up to say “Thank you,” only Pooh was there.

“Thank you very much,” said Christopher and put the poem in
his pocket. “Come on, Pooh,” and he walked off quickly.

“Where are we going?” said Pooh, hurrying after him, and won-
dering whether it was to be an Explore or a What-shall-1-do-about-
you-know-what.,

“Nowhere,” said Christopher Robin.

So they began going there, and after they had walked a little wav
Christopher Robin said:

“What do you like doing best in the world, Pooh?”

“Well,” said Pooh, “what I like best —  and then he had to stop
and think. Because Eating Honey was a very good thing to do, and
then he thought that being with Christopher Robin was a very good
thing to do, and having Piglet near was a very friendly thing to have;
and so, when he thought it all out, he said, “What I like best in the
whole world is Me and Piglet going to see You, and You saying ‘What
about a little something?’ and Me saying, ‘Well, I’d like to have some-
thing, really.” ”

“I like that too,” said Christopher Robin, “but what I like doing
best is Nothing.”

“How do you do Nothing?” asked Pooh.

“Well, it’s when people ask ‘What are you going to do, Chris-
topher Robin?” and you say ‘Oh, nothing,’ and then you go and do
it~

2

* Chapter Ten

“Oh, I see,” said Pooh.

“This is a nothing sort of thing that we’re doing now.”

“Oh, I see,” said Pooh again.

“We are just going, listening to all the thmgs you can’t hear...

“Oh!” said Pooh.

They walked on, thinking of This and That, and by-and-by they
came to an enchanted place called Galleons Lap, which is about sixty
trees in a circle; and Christopher Robin knew that it was enchanted
because nobody could count whether it was sixty-three or sixty-four.
Its floor was not like the floor of the Forest. It was covered with soft
green grass — it was the only place in the Forest where you could sit
down carelessly, without getting up at once and looking for some-
where else.

Suddenly Christopher robin began to tell Pooh about some of
the things, p eople called Kings and Queens and something called
Factors, and a place called Europe, and an island in the middle of
the sea where no ships came, and what comes from Brazil. And Pooh
said “Oh!” and “I don’t know,” and thought how wonderful it would
be to have a Clever Friend who could tell you things. And by-and-by
Christopher Robin came to an end of the things, and he sat there
looking out over the world, and wishing it wouldn’t stop.

But Pooh was thinking too, and he said suddenly to Christopher
Robin:

“Is it a very Grand thing to be an Afternoon', what you said?”

“A what?” said Christopher Robin.

“On a horse,” explained-Pooh.

“A Knight?”

“Oh, What is that?” said Pooh. “I thought it was a — Is it as
Grand as a King and Factors and all the other things you said?”

“Well, it’s not as grand as a King,” said Christopher Robin but
he added quickly, “but it’s grander than Factors.”

“Could a Bear be one?”
“Of course he could!” said Christopher Robin. “I’ll make you

”

one.

' Afternoon — Kpucmodgpep Pobun pacckazaa ITyxy o putuape — knight; amo
€080 npousHocumca mak xce, kak cao6o night, komopoe [lyx nepenyman
co cro8om afternoon.
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» Chapter Ten -

e

And he took a stick and touched Pooh on the shoulder, and said,
“Rise, Sir Pooh de Bear', most faithful of all my Knights.”

So Pooh rose and sat down and said “Thank you,” and he went
into a dream again, in which he and Sir Pump and Sir Brazil and
Factors lived together with a horse, and were brave knights (all ex-
cept Factors, who looked after the horse) to Good King Christopher
Robin. Then he began to think of all the things Christopher Robin
would want to tell him when he came back from wherever he was
going to. “Perhaps,” he said sadly to himself, “Christopher Robin
won’t tell me any more.” |

Then, suddenly again, Christopher Robin called out “Pooh!”

“Yes?” said Pooh.

“When I’m—when — Pooh!”

“Yes, Christopher Robin?”

“I’m not going to do Nothing any more.”

“Never again?” .

“Well, not so much. They don’t let you.”

Pooh waited for him to go on, but he was silent again.

“Pooh, when I'm— you know—when I'm notr doing Nothing,
will you come up here sometimes?”

- “Just Me?”

“Yes, Pooh.”

“Will you be here too?”

“Yes, Pooh, I will be really. I promise [ will be, Pooh.”

“That’s good,” said Pooh.

“Pooh, promise you won’t forget about me, ever. Not even when
[’'m hundred.”

Pooh thought for a little.

“How old shall I be then?”

“Ninety-nine.”

Pooh nodded.

“] promise,” he said.

“Pooh,” said Christopher Robin, “if | — ” he stopped and tried
again, “Pooh, whatever happens, you will understand, won’t you?”

' Sir Pooh de Bear — [Iyx noceswaemca é poiyapu u nazpaxcoaemes munty-
aom Sir. Hms e2o nepedeaaro Ha HOPMAHOCKUI MAHED, YMO 8 COMEMAHUU C
aneautckui caoeom Bear cozdaem Komuweckuil achgpexm.
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“Understand what?”

“Oh, nothing.” He laughed and jumped to his feet. “Come on!”

“Where?” said Pooh.

“Anywhere,” said Christopher Robin.
So they went off together. But wherever they go, and whatever
happens to them on the way, in that Enchanted Place a little boy and

his Bear will always be playing.

OaHMH H3 BAPHAHTOB CTHXOTBOPHOrO nepesoja nechn Bunnu-Ilyxa co

cTp. 63 —

Bot 3meck nexut teneps bpesHo,
Ho dwi0 nepesoM oHO

He TaK v ¥ JaBHO.

Ero xo3siikoii 6eina Copa,

OHa HAaC B rOCTH MO3Baa.
[MoTtoMm cayuniocs yxKac 4To!
HuKTO HE MOT NOHHTH, [1e KTO!

0, boxe! Betep Tak 3aBbLI,
Y10 10M Ha 3eMITI0 MOBATHI:
C CDBGﬁ HC HAMH B HEM.

0, 6oxe! Bce Ha 3eMie nexand Mbl,

Bce Mbl, BCe Mbi M 10M COBbBI.
Hy, u KoMy Tenepb oH HyXeH?
Y10 MoxeT ObiTh Ha cBeTe Xyxke?

O, Marauok! Beaw Te Hac cnac,
Korna paszaancs xpadpsii rnac!
Teou ciosa: «Cmenefi! Bnepen!
Hanexaa Haua He ymMpeT!»
H auub pepeBoYKa oOoHa
as aToro 6ul1a Hy#Ha!
Tei 3HAN, YTO BLIXOHO €CTh Beerna!
C toboit HaM He cTpawHa bena!
Thl MOOIHUMANCH CMENIO BBBICE,
Tyna, oTkyna Gpe3kHI CBeT.
A Hawy «Oxte 1 «AX!» BCIED

3a TODOH HECIUCD,

H ¢ TpeneToM ceanan Mbl

3a yepenoii TeoKX nobexn.

M BCKpHKHYIH MBI «Aii'» 1 «O#'s,

Koraa HbIpHYA Thl ¢ TOJIOBOM

He B oMyT, HeT,

B wiens suiMkKa ans ucemM H raset!

O, 6naroponnsii [Matavok! Jpoxan 1M Thi,
Cpaxaschk ¢ yKacoM BnoTbMax’?

O, Het! O, Het! Tepoio ObLN HEBEOM CTpaXx.
OH COBEpLIHIT HE BMOMBIXaX

CBOH MOJBMT.

CnoXHBLUIKHCE TOYHO MTONOJaM,

B npoem ans nuceMm-TenerpaMmm

Mpones — -

H ycrpemuncs B TeMHbli Jlec!

Ou 38an Ha noMotub: «Bee! Coma!

Moeepxew [Myx! Ckopeit! bena!

CnacuTte Hawy gywiu'»

HypHbie BecTH 1o Jlecy MrHOBeHHO pasHec-
NHCh,

H BCe, kTO MOT

Ha nomoliib K HaM, HOT He Xaned, MOHeCTHCE!

BoccaasuM pmecte [aTauka!

Ot cmeptH cnac oH [Myxa u Cosy!
Tak Bo3naaum eMy xsay!

Vpa! Vpa! Vpa!
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* Activities *

Before Reading

‘Do you know Winnie-the-Pooh? Let’s see how well you know him! If you can’t

remember something, ask your friend or your teacher for help. Say if these
sentences are true or false.

L.

2.

fad

Winnie-the-Pooh was a brown bear who lived in the forest with
his family.

Winnie-the-Pooh wasn’t a friendly bear. He had no friends and
lived alone in the forest.

Winnie-the-Pooh came from England.

Winnie-the-Pooh was funny and kind. He always helped his
friends. :

Winnie-the-Pooh couldn’t read and write.

Winnie-the-Pooh made up songs and he sang them when he was
out walking in the forest.

Winnie-the-Pooh was always ready to have something tasty:
honey, for example.

Winnie-the-Pooh was a very silly bear.

While Readling

1) Read Chapter I and say who said it. What was going around when these
words were said?

2,

“He’s out. That’s what it is. He’s not in. I shall have to go for a
Thinking Walk alone!”

The more it snows

(Tiddely pom),

The more it goes

(Tiddely pom),

The more it goes

(Tiddely pom),

On snowing.

It is nearly eleven o’clock. You're just in time for a little some-
thing. And then we’ll go out and sing my song to Eeyore.

I think we should go home and practise your song. It’s not an
easy song and I'd like to sing it very well to my friend Eeyore.
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10.

You have a house and I have a house, and they are very good
houses. And Christopher Robin has a house, and Owl and Kanga
and Rabbit have houses, but poor Eeyore has nothing. Let’s build
him a house.

[ saw many sticks over there, in the wood. Lots and lots.

It’s snowing and very cold, but we haven’t had an earthquake yet.
You haven’t seen a house anywhere about, have you?

And I said to myself: my friends will be sorry if I get very cold.
They haven’t got Brains, any of them. But if it goes on snow-
ing for another six weeks, some of them will begin to think and
they’ll be Sorry.

There! Not a stick of it left! Of course, I’ve still got a lot of snow
to do what [ want.

It’s a wonderful thing. It is my house, and I built it where | said

'1did, so I think the wind has blown it here. And the wind blew it

right over the wood, and blew it down here. And you know, this is
the better place for a house.

2) Read Chapter 11, do the test and see if you can remember it well.

L.

Who made the noise that woke Pooh up in the middle of the
night?

a) Christopher Robin

b) Somebody who was trying to get into his cupboard.

c) Eeyore

d) Tigger

Why did Pooh stop being sleepy when he heard ‘ Worraworraworra’?
a) ¥ was a new noise in the Forest.
b) It was the most dangerous noise.
c) Pooh knew that his friend Tigger was making it.
d) It was the noise Pooh usually heard in the morning.

What is true about Tigger?
a) He liked everything to eat.
b) He was Pooh’s great friend.
¢) He liked honey as much as Pooh did.
d) He didn’t know what the mirror was.
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What was not new to Tigger?
a) mirror
b) breakfast
¢) honey
d) tablecloth

Why did Pooh take Tigger to Piglet?
a) Piglet liked bouncing animals very much.
b) Tigger was hungry.
¢) Pooh wanted to have some haycorns for breakfast.
d) It was Piglet’s birthday and Pooh wanted to give Tigger as
a present to Piglet.

What is true about Eeyore?
a) He didn’t give Tigger any of his haycorns.
b) He gave Tigger thistles because it was his birthday.
c) Tigger was not a new animal for Eeyore.
d) Birthday was a very important day for Eeyore.

What did Tigger try to have for breakfast?
a) honey-pots
b) haycorns and thistles
c) bees
d) condensed milk

What was Tigger like?
a) little and bouncy
b) big and clever
¢) quiet and gloomy
d) unfriendly

What did Tigger find in the Forest?
a) friends
b) breakfast
¢) a lot of tasty food
d) parents
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10. Why did Tigger decide to live at Kanga’s?

a) Kanga had the food Tiger liked.

b) Kanga was not dangerous.

c¢) Kanga lived near Christopher Robin.
d) Kanga had a comfortable bed.

3) Read Chapter II1. Can you remember who in this story:

I,
2
3
4.
3
6
7
8
9.
]

liked to count honey-pots?

was lost that day?

was Small?

organized the Search for Small?
fell down the Trap?

was afraid of the Heffalump?

made a Trap for Heffalumps?
found Pooh and Piglet in the Trap?
spoke in a voice like Pooh’s?

0. found Small?

4) Read Chapter IV. Can you answer these questions? You and your friends
can have different answers. Why? Discuss it!

1
2
3
4
3.
6.
7
8
9.
|

Why did Pooh like visiting his friends?

Why did Piglet and Pooh believe Christopher Robin?
Why did Pooh think that planting was a difficult thing?
Why did Kanga send Roo and Tigger out that day?
What could Tigger do?

Why was the climbing-down not easy for Tigger?

Was Piglet afraid that a Jagular could hurt himself?
Did Roo like being up in the tree?

Who had an idea how to get Tigger and Roo down?

0. What did Tigger get in his eye before ) Jumpmg down?

5) Read Chapter V. These sentences are wrong. Can you make them right?

1.

Kanga’s house was the nearest to Rabbit’s house, so Rabbit vis-
ited it first.
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Rabbit didn’t like Roo and Tigger because they were Bouncy.
Rabbit decided to visit Christopher Robin because Christopher
was the only one who was clever.

Owl read Christopher’s notice and explained what it meant to
Rabbit.

Christopher Robin went away with Backson.

A spotted Backson was a dangerous animal.

Eeyore was very busy working that day.

Eeyore was looking at Piglet and Pooh and thinking what Chris-
topher was doing that time.

Christopher Robin did nothing in the mornings.

6) Read Chapter VI. Find the right answer to the questions and see if you can
remember the story well.

1.

'How did the river change on hot summer days?
a) It became quick.
b) It grew wider. :
c¢) It turned into the lake.
d) It became lazy.

How did it happen that Pooh invented a new game?

a) Pooh thought day and night and at last he invented it.

b) Pooh stepped on a fir-cone and it went up into the air and
then right into the water.

¢) Pooh dropped two sticks into the water and decided to
watch them.

d) Pooh threw one big fir-cone and one small stick and fol-
lowed them into the water.

What is not true about the game that Pooh invented?
a) It was called “Poohsticks”.
b) Pooh and his friends played this game on the bridge.
¢) Sometimes Pooh and his friends played it with big
stones.

d) Pooh and his friends played it with fir-cones or with
sticks.
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What should you do to play “Poohsticks™?
a) watch the river
b) drop stones
c¢) swim round and round
d) bounce each other

Who looked like a big grey stick in the river?
a) Tigger
b) Eeyore
c) Piglet
d) Roo

. - How did Eeyore look like floating in the water?

a) nervously
b) gloomy

c¢) happy
d) quiet

What was Eeyore doing in the river?
a) He was waiting for help.
b) Ha was swimming a race.
c) He was swimming away from Tigger.
d) He was practising a round swimming.

What did Pooh decide to do to help Eeyore out of the water?
a) to throw fir-cones into the water
b) to wash Eeyore
c) to hit Eeyore with a big stone
d) to drop stones into the river

How did it happen that Eeyore fell into the river?
a) He went practising a round swimming.
b) Tigger bounced him there.
c¢) He was just thinking in the river.
d) He coughed and fell into the river.
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10. What is true about Tigger?

2.

o

a) He didn’t bounce anybody.

b) He was bouncy.

¢) He couldn’t play “Poohsticks”.

d) He didn’t know where Eeyore lived.

| 7) Read Chapter VII and put the sentences in the right order.
1.

Tigger found Rabbit in the mist and Rabbit turned into a Small
and Sorry Rabbit.

Rabbit went to Tigger and asked him to join the company for a
long walk in the Forest.

Christopher Robin learnt that Rabbit, Piglet and Pooh had been
lost, he went to look for them and found Piglet and Pooh in the
mist. |

Rabbit, Piglet and Pooh decided to teach Tigger a lesson and to
unbounce him. '

The next day was just the day for losing somebody in the mist.
Rabbit, Piglet and Pooh heard Tigger going away and started
their way home.

Tigger ran home but Rabbit, Piglet and Pooh lost their way in the
mist.

Rabbit had an idea to take Tigger for a long walk and to lose him
in the Forest.

They met in the morning and started their way in the Forest.
First they walked together but when the path got smaller, they
suddenly jumped off it and got down.

8) Read Chapter VIII and answer the questions. You can have different an-

swers and so you have a chance to discuss them with your friends and your
English teacher.

L

Did Pooh like to visit his friends?

2. Was that day a Very Happy Thursday?

3,
4.

Was Rabbit clever?
Was it very friendly of Owl to say nothing to Eeyore when he flew
near him?
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Did Pooh want to listen to Owl’s story about his Uncle
Robert?

Did Owl have a letter-box in his ceiling?

Was the wind too strong? Was Owl’s house too old?

Was Pooh helpful that Thursday?

-Was Piglet helpful that Thursday?
0 Was it the first Very Windy Day in the Forest?

9) Read Chapter IX and say if these sentences are true or false.

L.
2,
3.

s

8.
2,

Pooh made up a song about Brave Rabbit.

In this Chapter Pooh made up the longest song.

Rabbit told everybody that Owl had no house and that they had
to help him to find a new one.

Pooh sang his new song to Christopher Robin and he liked it very
much.

All the animals helped Owl to get his things out from his old
house.

Owl had a new sponge that looked like terrible toadstools.

Owl found a new house for himself and he also found a name for

ik

Eeyore found a new house for Owl.
Owl moved into Piglet’s house and Piglet moved into Christo-

pher’s house.

10. Piglet and Pooh were true friends.

10) Read Chapter X and do the final test. Can you remember the characters of
this book? What are their names?

1.

Age: One year younger than Christopher Robin. Best Friend: Pig-
let. Favourite Food: Honey. And more honey. Favourite Things
to Do: Play Poohsticks. Adventures with Piglet or Christopher
Robin. Exercise in the morning. Thinking up poems and songs.
Visiting friends who have honey. Honours: Hero. Knighted “Sir
Pooh de Bear” by Christopher Robin. Discoverer of the North
Pole. First Thing He Says in the Morning: “What’s for break-
fast?” Sayings: “Think, think, think.”

85



* Activities *

Appearance: A Very Small Pink Animal. Best Friend: Winnie-the-

Pooh. Favourite Food: Haycorns. Favourite Things to Do: Adven-

tures with Pooh. Other Favourite Things: Enjoys bright colours and .

balloons. Likes flowers. What He Does Every Tuesday: Spends the
day at Christopher Robin’s house. First Thing He Says in the Morn-
ing: “I wonder what’s going to happen exciting today?” Quotes and
Sayings: “Oh, dear! Oh, dear, oh, dearie, dearie, dear!”

Character: Intelligent and quiet. Keeps to himself. Always de-
pressed and gloomy. Favourite Food: Thistles. Favourite Things:
Being remembered on his birthday. Things He Hates: Being
bounced. Biggest Problem: His tail keeps coming off. Second
Biggest Problem: His house keeps falling down.

Character: A Very Bouncy Stripy Animal. Very active and fun-
loving. Favourite Food: Extract of Malt. Hates honey, haycorns,
and thistles. Favourite Things to Do: Bouncing! Bouncing!
Bouncing! Other Favourite Things: Playing detective, and doing
what Tiggers do best! Other Talents: Finding his way home in the
fog. (Tiggers “never get lost™.) Finding lost friends. Quotes
and Sayings: “I’m the only one!”

Character: Clever. Has a brain. The best speller of all the ani-
mals. His life is made up of Important Things. Gets lost easily.
Favourite Things to Do: Likes to organize things and take charge
of group events, even if nothing gets done. Favourite Food: Veg-
etables. Favourite Thing to Do: Gardening and not having Pooh

at Lunch Time. Things He Hates: Being bounced. Number of

Family Members: 17. Number of “Friends-and-Relations”:
Nobody knows the number.

Character: Somebody thinks she is an Angry Ani-
mal. A “Strange Animal”. Carries her family about
with her in her pocket. The fastest animal in the Woods.
Son: Roo. Favourite Things to Do: Motherly things. What She Does
Every Tuesday: Goes to Pooh’s house to teach Pooh how to jump.
Character: Thinks he can do anything. Lives at Kanga’s pocket.
Best Friend: Tigger. Favourite Things to Do: Playing with Tigger,
Poohsticks. Favourite Food: Enjoys milk. Likes most everything
except extract of malt. What He Does Every Tuesday: Spends his
time with Rabbit.
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10.

Character: Has a brain. Everyone thinks he’s the wisest. Spells
his own name “WOL”, although he can spell “TUESDAY”. Can
evenspell “HIPY PAPY THUTHDTH THUTHDABTHUTH-
DY.” (“A Very Happy Birthday with love from Pooh.”) Favourite
Things to Do: Likes long words. Tells stories to guests and any-
one who will listen. Biggest Problem: Sometimes a real bore.
Description: Hostile Animal. Comes in every shape and size and
colour. Often Elephant-shaped. Everybody in the Hundred Acre
Wood is afraid of him. Favourite Thing to Do: Steal honey. Fa-
vourite Food: Pooh’s Honey. How To Catch One: Build a Cun-
ning Trap, like a Very Deep Pit, and use Honey. Or if you are like
Pooh and love honey so much that you can’t stand the thought
of using real honey, then use yellow cheese (because it looks like
honey)  and put it in a jar marked “Honey”. How to Get It
Home If You Catch One: Lead it home by a string, or it may
come if you whistle, |

Appearance: A boy who  lives behind a green door
Best Friends: Winnie-the-Pooh, Piglet, Eeyore, Tigger, Rabbit,
Owl, Kanga, and Roo. Favourite Food: Birthday cake. Favourite
Things to Do: Helping his friends with their problems. What
He Likes to Do Best: “Nothing” (meaning nothing in particular,
free time). Quotes and Sayings: “Silly old Bear.”

After Reading

1) Is there anybody in this book whom you like better than the others? Can

you give your reasons?
2) Is there anybody you don’t like? If so, why not?
3) Which story about Pooh and his friends do you like best in this book?

Why?

4) Prove that Pooh’s stories teach you how to make true friends.

5) Have you got your favourite toy? Can you make any stories about it? Will
they be funny or sad?

6) Why are Pooh’s stories popular with children all over the world?

7) Why did Walt Disney choose this book to create his favourite cartoon and
add some more new stories?
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IIpuHATHIE COKPALILECHUSA

a adjective — ums npuaaraTenbHoe
adv adverb — Hapeuue

a predic adjective predicative — mpe-
NUKATUBHOE YNOTpedleHHE MMEHH
npwiaraTeJbHOro

¢j conjunction — coi03

int interjection — MeXXI0METHE

7 NOUN — UMHA CYLLIECTBUTEbHOE

A

accident [‘®ksid(a)nt] » cryyqai, |

CITY4aWHOCTB; HECYACTHEIN CITy-
qau _

acorn [ etka:n] n Xxenynn

acre [ e1ka] n akp (0,4 2a)

across [2'kros] prep ckBo3b, yepe3

act [®Kkt] v neiicTBOBaThH, IMOCTY-
[MATH; BECTH cebs

add [d] v no6aBnATH

afraid [o"freid] ¢ ucnyrannsii
be afraid of smth GosTeca ue-
ro-J.

afternoon [ a:fta'nuin] # ncHb
(epems nocae noayons)

afterwards [ a:ftowadz] adv Bmo-
CIEACTBHMHM, IMO3IKE

agree [2'gri:] v cormamareca

air [ea] n BO3OVX

alone [2"loun] a predic onuHOKWMIA

already [2:1'red1] adv yxe

always [ o:lw(e)1z] adv Bcerna

angry ["@ngri] @ cepomThIit
be angry with smb cepauthcs Ha
KOTO-]I,
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num numeral — yucIUTEIBHOE
p.p. past participle — npuJacTHe
MPOILEALIErO BpEMEHH

pl plural — MHOXeCTBEHHOE YHCIIO
prep preposition — npeator

pron pronoun — MECTOMMEHHE

-y verb — rnaron

30.'— 31ecCh

anybody [ eni, bodi] pron xTo-HH-
Oyan

anything [ eni®ip] pron uTo-HHU-
oyab
did you want him for anything? on
Tebe ObLT 3a4eM-TO HYXKEH?

anywhere ['eniwea] adv rme-Hu-
Oyab

arm-chair ['a:mtfea] n kpecno

ate past o1 eat

atmosphere ["atmasfia] n atmoc-
thepa

awful ["5:f(3)1] a yxacHsIit, cTpam-
HBI

B

back [bak] »n cnuna; obpatHas
CTOpPOHA

balloon [ba’lu:n] » BO3mYIIHBIH
LIAPHK

‘bang [ban] v ynapuTh, CTYKHYTB

bank [banpk] n 6eper (pexu)
bath [ba:0] » BanHa
have a bath npuHUMaTL BAaHHY

* Vocabulary *

be (was, were; been) [bi:] ([wpz],
[w3:]; [bi:n]) v OBITE, ABAATECH
be good at GBITE CTIOCOGHEIM K
be late for ona3aeiBaTh
be out 6biTH BHE TOMa
be sorry coxanetb

beak |bi:k] n k0B

because [bi'kpz] ¢j moTromy dTo,
‘Tak Kak

became past ot become

become (became, become) [br'kam]

([br’kemm], [br'kam]) v craHo-
BHUTBCSA

bed [bed] » xpoBats;
(pexu)

bee [bi:] n muyena
beehive ["bi:haiv] n yneit

been p.p. ot be

beetle [ bi:tl] n xyx

before [b1'fa:] adv Bnepenm; Bme-
pel; paHBbllle;, ¢ Mpexnae 4YeM;
cKopee 4eM

began past ot begin

begin (began, begun) [bi'gin]
([br"gaen], [b1'gan]) v HaunHaTH

begun p.p. ot begin

behind [br"hamnd] prep mocne; mo-
3au, C3aIH

believe [b1'li:v] v BepuTE

bell [bel] » xonoKONIBYHK; 3BOHOK

better [ beta] adv nyuuie

between [b1’ twi:n] prep Mexny

bird [b3:d] n nTHUA

bit past ot bite

bite (bit, bitten) [bart] ([bit], [ bitn])
v KycaThb

bitten p.p. ot bite

blew past ot blow

blow (blew, blown) [blov] ([blu:],
‘[blavn]) v nyTh

pyclio
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blow up HaayBaTh; B3pbIBATHCS

blown p.p. ot blow

board [bo:d] n 6opt (xopabas)

boat [bavt] n 101Ka

boot [bu:t] »n BoTHHOK; canor

boring [ ‘bo:rin] a cky4HBIN

bottle ['botl] # GyThLiKa

bottom [ 'bptom] » nHO; HU3
at the bottom BHH3Y

bounce [bavns] v MOINpPHITHBATE;
OTCKaKHBaTh

brain [brein] n ym; MyIpocTs;
MO3T

branch [bra:nt(] » BeTKa; BeTBE

brave [breiv] a xpabGpurii

break (broke, broken) [breik] ([bravk],

~ |'bravkan]) v 1omats

breakfast [ brekfast] n 3aBrpak
have smth for breakfast ects uTO-11.
Ha 3aBTpaK

bridge [brid3] n mocT

bright [brait] adv sipko

bring (brought, brought) [brin]
([bro:t], [bro:t]) v npuHOCHTH

broke past ot break

broken p.p. ot break

brought past u p.p. ot bring

brush away [ brafsa"wer] v pacun-
1IATH

build (built, built) [bild] ([bilt],
[bilt]) v ctpouTs

built past u p.p. or build

bump [bamp] n rayxoit wyMm, yaap;
V VIApATh; OMTECH O YTO-JI.

bury [ ber1] v moxopoHHTE; 3apbi-
BaTh

busy [’ bizi] a 3ansToit

buzz [baz] v xyxxaThb

buzzing-noise [ 'bazin ,noiz] n Kyx-
XKaHue



* Vocabulary *

C

cabbage [ kaebrd3] n kanycra (6e-
A0KOYaHHAA)

call [ko:1] v 3BaTh; Ha3bIBATH

came past OT come

~ can (could) [keen] ([kuvd]) v mous,
YMeTh

candle [ 'kaendl] n cBe4a

careful ['keaf(a)l] ¢ BHUMaTEnL-
HbIH; TIHATEIbHBIH

careless [ 'kealis] ¢ HeGpeXHBIi

carpet [ ka:prt] n koBep

carry [ kaeri] v HOcUTb; BO3UTH

case |keis] » 30. amuk; pyrasap
pencil case neHan

catch (caught, caught) [kat[]
(lka:t], [ko:t]) v nOBUTH; moOii-
MaTh

caught pasr u p.p. ot catch

ceiling [ "si:lin| n motonok

chair [tfea] n cTyn

cheer [t[1a] v npuBeTCTBOBATL

cheese [t[i:z] n crIp

circle ['s3:k(2)l] n xkpyr

clap [klaep] v xnonats

clean [kli:n] @ uncreiit

clever [ kleva] @ ymHsIi

climb [klaim] v 1e3ts, B36upaTsca

clock [klpk] » yach

close [klavz] v 3akpriBaTh

collect [ka’lekt] v cobupatb

colour [ "kala] n user

come (came, come) [kam] ([keim],
[kam]) v npuxoauTs

comfortable [ kamf(a)tab(a)l] a
YIOOHBIN

condensed milk [kon denst milk]
n CIryuicHHoeE MOJI0KO

cone [koun] n muinka
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fir-cone e;oBas muIIKa
corner [ ko:na] n yron; mecto
cough [kof] v kamnarte
could p.p. oT can
count [kauvnt] v cuurath
cousin | "kaz(a)n] » mBOROpOIHBEIA
- Opar
cover [ 'kAva] v nokpuIBaTh
crash [kra[] o rpoxort, Tpeck; v na-
IaTh, PYILUTHCH C TPECKOM
cross [krps] v mepexomurs, nepe-
CEKaTh
cry out [ ‘krar’avt] v BRIKpUKUBATh
cunning [ kAnin] a xuTpniii
cupboard [ kapbad] n mkad

D

dance [da:ns] v TaH1IeBaTh

dangerous |'deindzearas] a omnac-
HBII

dark [da:k] a TemHBIH

dear [dia] int BeIpaxaeT CUMIIATHIO,
Npe3peHHe, OropyYeHHe, YIUBIE-
HHME U T. 1.
oh, dear! boxe Moit!

deep [di:p] a rrybokumit; HU3KuMIA (0
2010C€)

depend [d1’pend] v 3aBuceTh
it all depends B 3aBUCHMOCTH OT
00CTOATENLCTB

difference [ dif(a)rans] n otmmymne;
pa3Huila

different ['dif(a)ront] a apyroi,
HETIOXOXHH

difficult ["difik(3)lt] a Tpynnb#A

dig (dug, dug) [dig] ([dag],
[dag])v konaTh, pEITH

dirty ["d3:t1] @ rpsa3HbIIT

* Vocabulary *

disappear |, disa’p1a] v ucye3ars

discover [dis’kava]l v oTkpreiBaTth,
0OHapyXHuBaTh, paCKpLIBaTh

donkey [ donki] # ocen

draw (drew, drawn) [dro:] ([dru:],
[dra:n]) v pucoBath

drawn p.p. ot draw

dream [dri:m] n coH; MeuTa

drew past ot draw

drop [drop] » xaruts; v xanate; na-
IaTh

dry [drai] a cyxoit

dug past u p.p. ot dig

E

each [i:t[] pron xkaxnprit
each other apyr apyra

ear [12] n yxo

earth [3:0] n 3emna

earthquake [ 3:0kwelk] n 3emie-
TPSICEHHE

easy [ i:z1]| a nerkwmit

eat (ate, eaten) [i:t] ([et], ["i:tn])
V €CTb, KYILIATh

eaten p.p. ot eat

enchanted [1n"t[a:ntid| a 3akonmo-
BaHHBIN

end [end] n KoHely

Europe [ ju(a)rap] n Espona

even [ i:v(2)n] adv naxe

everything [ evriBin] pron Bce

everywhere [ evriwea] adv Be3ne

except [1k’sept] prep uckmiouas,
KpOMe

expedition [, ekspr'dif(a)n] n axc-
IMETUITUA

explain [1k"splein] v 06bsicHATS

explore [1k'splo:] v mccnenosars
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F

face [fe1s] n muuo
make faces KopuuTh rpHUMach,
CTPOMTB POXH

faithful ["fer0f(a)l] a BepHsiii, nipe-
OaHHBIA :

fall (fell, fallen) [fo:1] ([fel], [ fo:lan])
V NaJaTh

fallen p.p. ot fall

family ["fem(a)li] n cembs

fault [fo:1t] n ombka

favourite [ ferv(a)rit] @ nio6uMblit

feel (felt, felt) [fi:1] ([felt], [felt]) v
YYBCTBOBaTh

feeling [ "fi:lip] n yyBcTBO

fell past or fall

felt past v p.p. ot feel

field [fi:1d] » none

finally [ fainali] adv B KoHLle KOH-
LIOB

find (found, found) [faind] ([faund]
[faund]) v HaxoouTH

fine [fain] g oTIMYHBIH, .3aMeya-
TEJIbHLIN

finish [ fini[] v 3akanumBaTth

fire [ fara] n moxap; orous

first [f3:st] @ mepBLIiH

| fish [fif] » priba

flew pasr ot fly?

float [flavt] v TTaputs (06 obaakax);
IL1BITh 10 TEYEHUIO

floor [flo:] » mon

flown p.p. ot fly?

fly! [fla1] n myxa

fly? (flew, flown) [fla1] ([flu:], [flaun])
VJETATh

follow | folav] v cienoBath

fond [fond] g HexHBI#, 1100 1LIMI
be fond of 1r06uTH



* Vocabulary -

food [fu:d] nena

foolish [ "fu:lif] @ rnynbii

foot [fut] (pl feet) n Hora

forest [ forist] n nec -

forget (forgot, forgotten) [fo’get]
([fa"got], [fa"gptn]) v 3a6b1BaTH

found past u p.p. ot find

free [fri:] a cBODOMHDINM

friend [frend] n opyr

frightened ['fraitnd] a wucmyras-
HBbIH

front [frant] a nepeaHuii
in front of nepen

full [fvl] @ monHBIA

funny [ fani] a 3abaBHbIi, cMmelll-
HOMH

fur [f3:] n Mex

G

gave past OT give

gentle [d3entl] a HeXHBII; MsTKuiA

get (got, got) [get] ([got], [gpt]) v
MOy4aTh; CTAHOBUTLCSA, CTATh
get down ciTycTUTBCS
get lost moTepsaThCH
get off cHumarts

give (gave, given) [giv] ([geiv],
["giv(a)n]) v naBathb

given p.p. oT give

glad [glaed] a noBosIbHBIH

gloomy [‘glu:mi] a rpycTHBbIi,
MpauyHEIi, TIeYaTbHBIH

golden ["gavld(a)n] a 3o1010i (0
ueeme)

good [gud] a xopomwii
be good at OBITE CIOCOOHBIM K

got past U p.p. OT get

grass [gra:s] n TpaBa
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grew past OT grow

ground [gravnd] n 3emns

grow (grew, grown) [grav] ([gru:],
[gravn]) v pacty; BolpaluMBaTh

grown p.p. OT grow

gun [gan] n pyxse

H

half [ha:f] » nonosuHa

hang (hung, hung) [han] ([hap],
[hap])v BelnaTh; pa3BelIMBaThL

happen ["hapan] v cay4darecs,
IIPOMCXOIUTD

hard [ha:d] a TBepamIit, XecTKUH

hate [heit] v HeHaBHIETD

head [hed] n ronoea

heard past u p.p. ot hear

heart [ha:t] n cepaue

hear (heard, heard) [hia] ([h3:d],
[h3:d]) v cablnats

help [help] v nomorats

* here [h1a] adv 3mecs, TyT; cloaa

hid past ot hide

hidden p.p. ot hide

hide (hid, hidden) [haid] ([hid],
[ hidn]) v mpsitaTecst

high [hai] a BeicOKHI
high voice rpoMKHIA rooc

hit (hit, hit) [hit] ([hit], [hit]) v
YOapATb

hole [havl] n neipa; Hopa

honey ["hani] n men

honeycomb [ hanikovm] » cotn

hot [hot] @ xkapkuii, ropsynai

hour ["ava] n yac

house [havs] »n nom

hundred [ handrad] num cto; n co-
THS

* Vocabulary -

‘hung past u p.p. ot hang

hungry [ " hangri] ¢ ronoaubii

hunt [hant] v oxotuThCH

hurry [ hari] » cieruxa
in a great hurry B cunbHO¥ criel-
Ke

hush [ha[] int THLUIE!

ice [a1s] n en

idea [ai'dia] » wunmes; mnoHATHe,
IIpeaCcTaBlIeHUe

important [1m’po:t(a)nt] a Bax-
HBIA, 3HAYMTETBHBII

inside [1n"said] adv BHyTpH, U3HYT-
pu

interested [ intristid] a 3amHTEpE-
COBAaHHBIN
be interested in mHTEpecoBaThCcs

invitation [ mnvi'terf(a)n] n npm-
ralieH1e

island ["ailand] » ocTpoB

J

jacket [ dzzkit] n kyprka

join [d301n] v npHcoenuHaThCs

joke [d3avk] # myTKa

journey ["d33:ni] n moe3nka; nyre-
IIIECTBHE

K

keep (kept, kept) (ki:p] ([kept],
[kept]) v mepXaTb, COXpaHSITh,
XpaHUTh
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kept past v p.p. ot keep

kind [kaind] a no6priit

king [kin] » xopons

kitchen [ kit[in] n xyxusa

knock [nok] v cTyuarts

knocker [ 'noka] » a1BepHOE KOJIbIIO
(¥mobei cmyuams 6 deeps)

L

large [la:d3] @ orpoMHbIi

last [la:st] @ nocaenuui
at last HakoHell

laugh [la:f] v cmesTECH

lazy ['leiz1] a neHuBLIt

lead (led, led) [li:d] ([led], [led]) v
BECTH, PYKOBOUTE

leaf [li:f] (p/ leaves) n nuct

learn (learnt, learnt) [13:n] ([l3:nt],
[13:nt]) v yauTs; v3HaBath

learnt pasr u p.p. ot learn

leave (left, left) [li:v] ([left], [left])
V MOKMAATh, OCTABJIATh

led past v p.p. ot lead

left past u p.p. ot leave

left [left] a neBwIit

let (let, let) [let] ([let], [let]) v oc-
TaBJIATh, HE TPOTaTh
let us (let’s) namaifte
let go oTnycTHUTH

letter ["leta] » micbMoO; OGykBa
letter-box noyroBbIii S1LMK

lift [lift] v nonuuMath

light [lart] @ nerkuit; cBeT/ bl

like [lark] v 1106MTh; HpaBUTBCH
like best moburts Honbie Bcero

listen ["l1s(2)n] v caymats

lonely ["lovnli] advonunoxo, rpyct-
HO



* Vocabulary *

look [lvk] v cMoOTpeTE
look after npucmaTpHBaTh
look at cMoTpeTh Ha
look for uckaTb
lose (lost, lost) [lu:z] ([lost], [lbst])
V TEpPSATH
be lost notepsaTLCH
lost past u p.p. ot lose
loud [lavd] a rpoMxmit
lovely ["1avli] a wynecHsrit
low [lav] @ Hu3KUH
lump [lamp] v cTynarth TSKeENO, He-

VKJIHOXKE
M
made past 1 p.p. oT make
make (made, made) [meik] ([meid],
[meid]) v nenate
make up COYMHATH
march [ma:t[] v MapipoBaTts
mark [ma:Kk] » cnen; v orMedaTs
matter ['maeta] »n neno, cyTh; v
3HAYMTh, UMETh 3HAYEHUE
what’s the matter? B 4em neno?
meal [mi:l] n ena (npuem nuwu)
mean (meant, meant) [mi:n] ([ment],
[ment]) v 3HaYHTH
medicine [ 'meds(a)n] » ekapcTBO
take medicine MpHHUMATE IEKAPCTBO
meet (met, met) [mi:t] ([met], [met])
V BCTPEYATHCH; 3SHAKOMUTHCS
message [ 'mesid3] n coobuieHue,
NMCEMO, MMOCIaHKE, TIOpy4YeHHe
met past v p.p. oT meet
middle [ 'midl] n cepeauna
mirror [ 'mira] n 3epkaio
miss [mis] v MpoMaxHyThCsl; MPO-
MYCTUTH YTO-I1.
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misty [ mist1] @ TyMaHHBIH

moon [mu:n] » 1yHa

more [m2:] adv 6oabliIe
the more gyem Gonbiie

mouth [mav0] n por

- move [mu.v] v meBeTUTh, IBUraTh;

nepeMelnIaThCs
muddy [ madi] @ rpa3HbIit
mysterious [mi1'sti(2)rias] a TauHc-
TBEHHBIN

N

natural [ 'nzt[(3)ral] a ecrecTBeH-
HEIA
it was very natural 3To OBLIO CO-
BEpIIEHHO ECTECTBEHHO

nearly [ niali] adv 61m3Ko; OYTH

neck [nek] n mes

need [ni:d] v HyXmaTbcs

nervous [ n3:vas| @ HEPBHLIH

never [ neva] adv HHKOTI2

" noble [ 'navb(2)l] a GiraroponHbIii

nobody [ navbadi] pron HuKTO

nod [nod] v KuBaTh

north [n>:0] a ceBepHbLi
North Pole CesepHbiil nontoc

nothing ["'naBin] pron Hu4TO; HU-
4yero

notice [ navtis] #» oOBbABICHHE, BbI-
BECKA; V 3aMevYaTh, MpUMeYaTh

nowhere [ navwea] adv Hurae; HUA-

Kynia

0

once [WANS| adv oa1uH pa3, OTHAK-
OBl

* Vocabulary -

only ["aunli] adv Toneko
the only exuHCTBeHHBIIH
organize [">:ganaiz] v opraHuso-
BLIBATh
other ["Ad3] a opyroit, HHOIT
outside [avt’said] adv cHapyxu
owl [avl] » coBa
own [aun] ¢ cobCcTBEHHBIA

P

pack [pak] v cknanbiBaTh, ymako-
BEIBATh o

paper [ peipa] n Gymara

part [pa:t] n yacTe

party [ pa:ti] n BedepuHka
give a party ycTpauBaTh Be4epHH-
KY; TIPHI/IaIIAThL rocTei

path [pa:0] » TponuHka

paw [po:] n nana (oxcusomrnoeo)
paw-mark ciex ot 1ansl

peaceful [" pi:sf(a)l] @ MupHBbIit

pencil [ pens(2)l] n xapangamr

perhaps [pa"haeps] adv Bo3moxHO

person [ p3:s(2)n] » yenoBek

portrait [ po:trit] n mopTpet

pick [pik] v momHuMaTe, noaGH-
paTh

piece [pi:s] n Kycouex

pink [pink] a po3osbiii

pit [pit] n ssmMa

pity [ pit1] » xanocTs
what a pity! kax xans!

place [pleis] n mecTo

plant [pla:nt] v caxatb (0 pacme-
HUSAX)

plate [ple1t] n Tapeinka

please [pli:z] v HpaBuTBCs, yrox-
IaTh, JOCTABIATH YI0OBOILCTBHE

f
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pocket [ pokit] » kapmaH

poem [ pavim] n CTUXOTBOPEHHE

poetry [ pavitri] n mo33ug

porridge [ porid3] » kama

pot [pot] n ropuiokK

practical [ przktik(a)l] ¢ mpak-
THYHBIH

practise [ praktis] v TpeHupoBaTh-
co, YTIPaXKHATLCS

present [ prez(a)nt] » mogapok

probably [ probabli] adv Bepodrho

promise [ promis] v obeiarsb

proud (of) [pravd] a ropasiit

pull [pul] v TsHYTH, TaIUTE; BHI-
TaCKMBaTh

put (put, put) [put] ([put], [pvt])
V MOJIOXHTE

puzzle ["paz(2)l] n 3aranka

Q

quarter [ kwo:ta] n 9yeTBepTH
at a quarter to two 03 YeTBepTH 1B
queen [Kwi:n|] n XopoJesa
question [ kwest[(a)n] n Bompoc
quickly [ kwikli] adv 6sicTpo
quiet ["kwarot] g TMxwHit
quite [kwait] adv BnonHe; cosep-
LIEHHO

R

rag [rag) n TpAnka, JOCKYT

rain [rein|] n moXib

ready [ "redi] @ rotosbiii

red [red] a KpacHbIii

relation [r1’'leif(2)n] n pomcrsen-
HHUK



* Vocabulary -

remember [r1’memba] v MTOMHUTH

repeat [r1’ pi:t] v NOBTOPATE

rest [rest] v oTabIXaThb

rhyme [raim] n pudma; MaTeHbKOE
CTUXOTBOpEHHUE

right [rait] ¢ npasblii; TpaBUIBHbIM
that’s right! sepnol!

ring (rang, rung) [rip] ([ran], [ran])
V 3BOHUTH; 3BEHETH

river | 'riva] n peka

roll [ravl] v katuTeCH

rope [raup] n BepeBKa

round [ravnd] a Kpyribii

rub [rab] v TepeThb

rubber [ raba] n pe3unka

run (ran, run) [ran] ([reen], [ran])
v 6eXaThb '
run out of KOHYUTHCA

S

sad [szed]| a rpycTHbI, MeYaIbHbIA

safe [self] a Oe3omacHbBIN

said past 1 p.p. OT say

sang pasit ot sing

sand [sa&nd] n nmecok

sandwich [ seenwid3] n Oyrepbpon

save [seIv] v coxpaHATh; crlacaTh

say (said, said) [ser] ([sed], [sed])
Vv CKa3aTb

scarf [ska:f] n wapd

sea [si:] n Mope

search [s3:tf] v uckath; obBBICKH-
BaTh '

serious [s1(2)r1as] a cepbe3HbLit

shake (shook, shaken) [[e1k] ([[vk],
[* feikan]) v TpsicTH
shake hands xats pyky, 3m0po-
BaAThHCH
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shaken p.p. ot shake

shelf [ [elf] » nonka

shine (shone, shone) [[ain] ([[avn],
[Javun]) v cBeTUTH; CBEPKATL

ship [1p] n kopabib

shone past u p.p. ot shine

shook past ot shake

shoot (shot, shot) [[u:t] ([fot], [fot])
V CTPEJISATD; 3aCTPE/IUTh

short [[2:t] a KopoTkHii
for short xopoue, o KpaTKOCTH

shot past u p.p. ot shoot

shoulder [” favlda] n medo

shout [[avt] v kpu4aTh

side [said] » ctopoHa

sign [sain] n 3HaK

silence [ "sailons} » TuiuHa

silent [ sailont] a Txwuit; Momganu-
BBIA

sing (sang, sung) [sm] ([s2n], [sAn])
V IETh

size [salz] n pa3Mep

skip [skip] v ipeiraTh

sleep (slept, slept) [sli:p] ([slept],
[slept]) v ciath

sleepy [ "sli:p1] @ coHHbIR

slept past u p.p. or sleep

slowly ['slavli] adv menieHHO

smell (smelt, smelt) [smel] ([smelt],
[smeld]) v HIOXaTh; YyATH 3arax;
MaxHyTh; # 3anax

sneeze [sni:z] v Yyuxarhb

Snow [snav] n CHer

soap [savp] n MbLIO

so [sav] adv Tak, TakuM 0Opa3oM
SO as YTOOBI
so that o Toro, 4yToOBL

soft [spft] a Markuii

some [SAmM | pron HECKOIBKO; HEKO-
TOPO€ KOJTUYECTBO

» Vocabulary *

sometimes ['samtaimz] adv WHoOr-
na

somewhere ['samwea] adv rae-To;
Kyaa-HUOVIb

somng [spn] n necHsA

sorry [ spri] a monHbIA cOXaleHUs
I’m so sorry! MHe Tak Xasb!

sound [savnd] » 3ByK; v 3By4aTh,
M3aBaTh 3BYK _

south-west [ sav(0) west] n 1oro-
3ana

special ["spe[(a)l] @ ocobeHHBIH

spelling ['spelip] n opdorpadus,
MPaBOTMCaAHWE

spend (spent, spent) [spend] ([spent],
[spent]) v TpaTUTB; MPOBOAUTD

spent past ¥ p.p. OT spend

splash [spla[] n Bcruteck; v 1wiec-
KaTh; IL1€CKATHCS

spoil (spoilt, spoilt) [spo1l] ([spailt],
[spoilt]) v nopTHTh

spoilt past v p.p. ot spoil

squeak [skwi:k] v nuiuaTh; npomm-
1aTh

stand (stood, stood) [steend] ([stvd],
[stud]) v cTosATE

stay [ste1] v ocTaBaThCA

stick [stik] n nasika _

stick (stuck, stuck) [stik] ([stak],
[stak]) v 3acTpsiTh; TOpPYATh

stone [stavn] n KameHb

stood past v p.p. ot stand

straight [streit] @ ipsMoit; adv nipsi-
MO

strange [stremnd3] @ cTpaHHbIN; He-
3HAKOMBIH

string [strin] n BepeBKa, HIHYD

strong [stron] a cUIBHBIH

stuck past u p.p. or stick

such [sAt[] a Takoii

|
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| sudden [ sadn] g BHe3anHBIN

sung p.p. OT sSing

surprise [sa’ praiz] » cioprnpu3s

surround [sa2 ravnd] v okpyXaTb

swam pas! oT swiln

sweet [swi:t] a cmankui

swim (swam, swum) [swim] ([swzem],
[swAam]) v IL1aBaTh

swum p.p. OT Swim

T

tablecloth ["teib(a)lklo®] n cka-
TEPTh

tail [te1l] n xBoCT

take (took, taken) [teik] ([tuk],
["terkan]) v 6pathb, B3ATh
take hold nepxath

taken p.p. ot take

taste [teist] » Bkyc: v TpoOOBaTh Ha
BKYC

teach (taught, taught) [ti:t[] ([to:t],
[to:t]) v yuuTh
teach a lesson Npoy4HThH KOI'o-11.

tell (told, told) [tel] ([tauld], [tovld]

V paccKasblBaTb .
terrible [ “terab(2)l] a cTpaiHbLi
that [d=t] pron TOT, Ta, TO
these [01:z] pron 5TH
thin [0In] ¢ TOHKHH
think (thought, thought) (Omk] ([02:1],

[62:]) v mymaTh
this [01s] pron 3TOT, 3714, 3TO
thistle [ 61s(2)1] n yepTomomox
those [davz] pron Te

 through [Oru:] prep ckBO3b

throw (threw, thrown) [Orav] ([Oru:],
[Oraun]) v OpocaTs, KuaaTh
Thursday [ 03:zd1] n yeTBepr



» Vocabulary *

tight [ta1t] @ TYTOM; TecHbLA
tight place 3aTpynHuTeIbHOE MO-
JTOXKEHHE
time [taim] n BpeMs
it was time HacTYIIMIIO BpeMs
tired [ "tarad] ¢ yeTaBmuit
toadstool [ tavdstu:l] » moraxka
toe [tav] n nanen Horu
told past v p.p. ot tell
tomorrow [ta 'morav] ady 3asTpa
took past ot take
tooth [tu:0] (p/ teeth) n 3y0
top [top] » BeplIMHA; BepXyllIKa
touch [tat[] v norpoHyTbcs, Tpu-
KOCHYThCSI
towards [to'wo:dz] prep mo Ha-
[PaBIEHUIO K
towel ["taval] #» mosoTeHLEe
track [traek] n cnen
trap [traep] n noByliKa
tree [tri:] n nepeBo
true [tru:] a mpaBIMBBIN, HACTOSIIMI
try [trai] v neITaTbhCcA, CTapaThCs
Tuesday [ "tju:zdi] » BropHuk
turn [t3:n] v moBopayHBaTh
turn into npeBpaTUTLCH

U

ugly ["agli] a 6e300pasHblit; ypon-
JIMBBIi

umbrella [am "brela] n 30HTHK

underground [, anda’gravnd] » nox
3eMIIeH '

understand (understood, understood)
[.anda’steend] ([ ,anda’stud],
[,anda’stud]) v mouumats

understood past u p.p. or under-
stand
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unfavourable [an’ferv(a)rab(a)l] a
HeOGIaronpuATHBIN, HEBBITOIHEIN

until [an"til] prep no Tex mop

use [ju:s] » mose3a

use [ju:z] v ICIoIL30BaTh

useful [“ju:sf(2)1] a monesusrit

usual ["ju:3val] a 0bbyHBI

V.

vase [va:z] n Ba3a
voice [voIs]| » TONOC
in a low voice 1ernorom

w

wait [wert] v xoate

wake (woke, woken) [weik] ([wavk],
["wavkan]) v mpochinarscs

walk [wo:k] v xonuts, uaTu mnemu-
KOM; I'yJ1sTh

wall [wa:l] n cTena

want [wpnt] v XxoTeTh

warm [w2:m] a Terubli

was past oT be

wash [wn[] v MbITB
wash one’s face ymuIBaTECA

watch [wot[] » gacel (rapyunbie); v
HabI00aTh, CJIEAUTh

water [ 'wo:ta] n Bona

‘way [wel].n nyTe, TOpora

it is a good way to do smth Hero0-
XO# CIoco0 caeiaTh YTo-JI.
on the way to no nytu B (K)

weak [wi:k] @ cnabrrit

Wednesday [ 'wenzdi] n cpena

week [wi:k] n Henens

well [wel] adv xopoio

» Vocabulary *

were past ot be

wet [wet] a chIpoi, BJIaXHBIH

what [wpt] pron 4TO

whatever [wp teva] pron Kakoil OBl
HU; 4TO OBI HU

where [wea] adv roe

whistle [ wis(2)l] v cBucTeTH

whole [havl] g nenwiii, Bech

why [wai| adv noyemy

wind [wind] n Berep

window [ 'windav| n okHO

winter [ 'winta] n 3uma

win (won, won) [win] ([wan], [wan])
v 1100eX1aTh, BEIMTPLIBATh

woke past oT wake

woken p.p. oT wake

| won past 4 p.p. OT Wil

wonder ['wanda] v yauBIsTb, UH-
TEepeCcoBaTh

wonderful ["wandaf(2)l] @ viusu-
TEJbHBIN

wood [wud] n nec

word [w3:d] » cnoBo

world [w3:1d] » mup

wrong [ron] @ HenpaBWibHLIH, He-

BCPHEIN

year [j12] n ron
yesterday [’jestadi] adv Buepa
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