In a little house deep in the Hundred-Acre Wood, a very round bear named Winnie the
Pooh was doing his slimming exercises. He was breathing deeply when, all of a sudden,
he felt his tummy rumble.

“Oh my,” said Pooh. "This up-and-downing is making me hungry.”
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PDDh hurried to the cupboard and got out his honeypot. “Bother!” said Pooh.
“There’s nothing left but the sticky part.”

But the sticky part was better than no honey at all so Pooh stuck his nose into the
pot and licked up the last little bit.
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With his head deep inside the pot, Pooh heard a buzzing sound. “That buzzing means
something,” Pooh said.
Pop! He pulled his head out and saw a bee fly out his window.

“Buzzing means bees,” said Pooh. “And where there are bees, there's usually honey!”
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Pouh followed the bee through the Hundred-Acre Wood. When he came to the foot of
a very tall tree, he looked up and saw the bee buzzing around a hole.

“Honey!” said Pooh, and he began to climb. He climbed and he climbed, all the way
up the tree, all the way up to the hole,
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