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slipping slowly away beneath him. Pooh could-get
_ his chin on to the bottom rail if he wanted to, but

it was more fun to lie down and get his head under,
it, and watch the river slipping slowly away beneath
him. And this was the only way in which Piglet
and Roo could watch the river at all, because they
were too small to reach the bottorn rail. So they
would lie down and watch it . . . and it slipped
away very slowly, being in no hurry to get there.

_One day, when Pooh was wzlking towards this
bridge, he was trying to make up a piece of pociry
about fr-cones, because there they were, lying about
on each side of him, and he felt singy. So he
picked a fir-cone up, and looked at it, and said to
~ himself, “This is a very good fir-cone, and some-

thing ought to rhyme to it.” But he couldn’t think
of anything.  And then this came into his head
suddenly: ' '
Here is a myst'ry
About a little fir-tree.
Owl says it's his tree,
And Kanga says it's her tree.
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when he went home for tea, he had won thirty-six
and lost twenty-eight, which meant that he was—
- that he had—well, you take twenty-eight from
thirty-six, and that’s what he was. Instead of the
other way round. .
And that was the beginning of the game called
Poohsticks, which Poch invented, and which he and
his friends used to play on the edge of the Forest.
But they played with sticks instead of fir-cones,
becanse they were easier to mark

Now one day Pooh and Piglet and Rabbit and -

Roo were all playing Poohsticks together. They

had dropped their sticks in when Rabbit said “Go!”

and then they had hurried across to the other side
of the bridge, and now they were all leaning over
the edge, waiting to see whose stick would come out
first. ‘But it was a long time coming, because the
river was very lazy that day, and hardly seemed to
mind if it didn’t ever get there at all.
_ “I can see mine " cried Roo. “No, I can't, it’s
something else. Can you see yours, Piglet? 1
thought I could see mine, but I couldn’t. There it
is! No, it is’t. Can you see yours; Pooh?”
“No,” said Pooh. P
T expect my stick’s stuck,’” said Roo. ‘“Rabbit,
my stick’s stuck. Is your stick stuck, Piglet?”
“They always take longer than you think,”
Rabbit. :

said
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"Whigh doesn’t make sense,” said Pooh “be-
cause Kanga doesn’t live in a tree.” .

He had just come to the bridge; and not iook'ing
~where he was going, he tripped over something,
a'nd the fir-cone jerked out of his paw into 'th;
iver, : : |

“B(?ther,” said Pooh,. as it floated slowly under
the‘ bridge, and he went back to get another fir-cone
which had a rhyme to it. “But then he thought that
he would just look-at the river instead, because it
was a peaceful sort of day, so he lay down and
Io_okf:d"at it, and it slipped slowly away beneath
h?m - - . and suddenly, there was his fir-cone slip-
Ping away too.

“That's funny,” said Pooh. *I dropped it on
t%ue ather side,” said Poch, “and it came out on’ this
side! I wonder if it would do it again?  And he
went back for some more fir-cones. -

It .did. It kept on doing it. Then he dropped
tW? m at once, and leant over the bridge to see
which of them would come out first; and one of
ﬂ'.lem did; but as they were both the same size. he
dlfin’t know if it was the one which he 'wante'c’l to
win, or the other one. So the next time he dropped
one big one and one little one, and the big one came
out first, which was what he had said it would do
and the little one came out last, which was what hf.:
had said it would do, so he had won twice . . . and
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“How long do you think thg.r’ll take?” asked
Roo. ' '

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

.Mme’s a sort of greyish one,” said Piglet, not
daring to lean too far over in case he fell in. .

“Yes, that's what I can see. It's coming over
on to my side.” '

{15,

- s Pl o

F

,g’z‘z’l’? i
T ]

TN

e

Lo

-lg,'.‘!”;"-— -‘l’a
s A
4;!;, (R, T e . \&

= ) A

—

Rabbit leant over further than ever, looking for
his, and Roo wriggled up and down, caﬂing out
“Come omn, stick! Stick, stick, stick!” and Piglet -
got very excited because his was the only one which -
had been seen, and that meant that he was winning.
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