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“I'm Pooh,” said Pooh.
“I'm Tigger,” said Tigger.

“Oh!” said Pooh, for he had never seen an animal like this before.
“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
honey for breakfast. Do Tiggers like honey?”

“They like everything,” said Tigger cheerfully.

“Then 1f they like going to sleep on the floor, I'll go back to bed,”
sald Pooh, “and we’ll do things in the morning. Good night.” And
he got back into bed and went fast asleep.



