«The story about Eeyore and his birthday…»

Author: EEYORE, the old grey Donkey, stood by the side of the stream, and looked at himself in the water. 

EEYORE: Pathetic. That's what it is. Pathetic. 

Author: He turned and walked slowly down the stream for twenty yards, splashed across it, and walked slowly back on the other side. Then he looked at himself in the water again. 

EEYORE: As I thought. No better from this side. But nobody minds. Nobody cares. Pathetic, that's what it is.
Author: There was a crackling noise in the bracken behind him, and out came Pooh. 

Pooh: Good morning, Eeyore". 

EEYORE (gloomily): Good morning, Pooh Bear. If it is a good morning. Which I doubt. 

Pooh: Why, what's the matter?
EEYORE: Nothing, Pooh Bear, nothing. We can't all, and some of us don't. That's all there is to it. 

Pooh:Dear, dear.
Author: So Eeyore stood there and Winnie-the-Pooh walked all round him once.
Pooh: Why, what's happened to your tail? 

EEYORE: What has happened to it?
Pooh: It isn't there! 

EEYORE: Are you sure?
Pooh: Well, either a tail is there or it isn't there You can't make a mistake about it. And yours isn't there! 

EEYORE: Then what is?
Pooh: Nothing.
EEYORE: Nothing… Nothing…
Pooh: Eeyore, I, Winnie-the-Pooh, will find your tail for you. 

EEYORE: Thank you, Pooh. You're a real friend. 

Eeyore (начал рыдать еще больше). 

Pooh: Why, what's the matter? 

EEYORE: Is anything the matter? 

Pooh: You seem so sad, Eeyore.
EEYORE: Sad? Why should I be sad? It's my birthday. The happiest day of the year. 

Pooh: Your birthday?. 

EEYORE: Of course it is. Can't you see? Look at all the presents I have had.(He waved a foot from side to side.) Look at the birthday cake. Candles and pink sugar. 

Pooh looked - first to the right and then to the left. 

Pooh: Presents? Birthday cake? Where? 

EEYORE: Can't you see them? 

Pooh No. 

EEYORE: Neither can I. Joke…Ha ha! 

Pooh: But is it really your birthday? 

EEYORE: It is.
Pooh: Oh! Well, Many happy returns of the day, Eeyore.
EEYORE: And many happy returns to you, Pooh Bear.
Pooh: But it isn't my birthday. 

EEYORE: No, it's mine.
Pooh: "But you said 'Many happy returns' -- " 

EEYORE: "Well, why not? You don't always want to be miserable on my birthday, do you?" 

Pooh: "Oh, I see."
Author: This was too much for Pooh.
Pooh: "Stay there!" 
Author: he called to Eeyore, as he turned and hurried back home as quick as he could; for he felt that he must get poor Eeyore a present of some sort at once, and he could always think of a proper one afterwards. Outside his house he found Piglet, jumping up and down trying to reach the knocker. 

Pooh: "Hallo, Piglet." 

Piglet: "Hallo, Pooh." 

Pooh: "What are you trying to do?" 

Piglet: "I just came round -- " 

Pooh: ОК. I have just seen Eeyore is in a Very Sad Condition, because it's his birthday, and nobody has taken any notice of it. 
Author: So in they went. The first thing Pooh did was to go to the cupboard to see if he had quite a small jar of honey left; and he had, so he took it down. 
Pooh: "I'm giving this to Eeyore," he explained, "as a present. What are you going to give?" 

Piglet: "Couldn't I give it too?". "From both of us?" 

Pooh: "No. That would not be a good plan." 

Piglet: "All right, then, I'll give him a balloon. I've got one left from my party. I'll go and get it now, shall I?" 

Pooh: "That, Piglet, is a very good idea. It is just what Eeyore wants to cheer him up. Nobody can be uncheered with a balloon." 

Author: So off Piglet trotted; and in the other direction went Pooh, with his jar of honey. 

It was a warm day, and he had a long way to go. 
Author: So he sat down and took the top off his jar of honey. And he began to eat.
Pooh:  "Bother!" said Pooh. "What shall I do? I must give him something." 

"Well, it's a very nice pot, Useful pot..

Author: So, as he was just passing the Hundred Acre Wood, he went inside to call on Owl, who lived there. 

Pooh: "Good morning, Owl." 

Owl: "Good morning, Pooh" 

Pooh: "Many happy returns of Eeyore's birthday." 

Owl: "Oh, is that what it is?" 

Pooh: "What are you giving him, Owl?" 

Owl: "What are you giving him, Pooh?" 

Pooh: "I'm giving him a Useful Pot.
Owl: "Is this it?" 

Pooh: "Yes, and I wanted to ask you -- " 

Owl: "Somebody has been keeping honey in it." 

Pooh: "You can keep anything in it," said Pooh earnestly. "It's Very Useful like that. And I wanted to ask you -- " 

Owl: "You ought to write 'A Happy Birthday' on it." 

Pooh: "That was what I wanted to ask you." Would you write 'A Happy Birthday' on it for me?" 

Author: Well, he washed the pot out, and dried it, while Owl licked the end of his pencil, and wondered how to spell "birthday." So Owl wrote . . . and this is what he wrote: 

HIPY PAPY BTHUTHDTH THUTHDA 

BTHUTHDY. 
Owl: "I'm just saying 'A Happy Birthday'." 

Pooh: "It's a nice long one." 

Owl: "Well, actually, of course, I'm saying 'A Very Happy Birthday with love from Pooh.' 

Pooh: "Oh, I see." 

Author: While all this was happening, Piglet had gone back to his own house to get Eeyore's balloon. He held it very tightly against himself, so that it shouldn't blow away. BANG!!!???***!!! 

Piglet lay there, wondering what had happened. 
Piglet:  "Well, even if I'm in the moon, I needn't be face downwards all the time." 

"Well, that's funny". And where's my balloon? And what's that small piece of damp rag doing?" 

Author: It was the balloon! 

Piglet:  "Oh, dear!" "Oh, dear, oh, dearie, dearie, dear! Well, it's too late now. I can't go back.
Author: So he trotted on, rather sadly now, and down he came to the side of the stream where Eeyore was, and called out to him. 

Piglet:  "Good morning, Eeyore" 

EEYORE: "Good morning, Little Piglet," said Eeyore. "If it is a good morning," 
Piglet:  "Many happy returns of the day.". 

EEYORE: "Just say that again." 

Piglet:  "Many hap -- " 

EEYORE: "Meaning me?" 

Piglet:  "Yes, Eeyore, and I've brought you a present." 

EEYORE: My present?
Piglet:  "Yes, Eeyore, and I brought you a balloon." 

EEYORE:"Balloon?" "You did say balloon? 

Piglet: (плачет) "Yes, but I'm afraid -- I'm very sorry, Eeyore -- but when I was running along to bring it you, I fell down." 

EEYORE:"Dear, dear, how unlucky! You didn't hurt yourself, Little Piglet?" 

Piglet: "No, but I -- I -- oh, Eeyore, I burst the balloon!" 

EEYORE:"My balloon?" "My birthday balloon?" 

Piglet: (дарит) "Yes, Eeyore," "Here it is. With -- with many happy returns of the day." 

EEYORE:"Is this it?" 

Piglet nodded. 

EEYORE:"My present?" 

Piglet nodded again. 

EEYORE:"The balloon?" 

Piglet: "Yes." 

EEYORE:"Thank you, Piglet," said Eeyore. "You don't mind my asking," he went on, "but what colour was this balloon when it -- when it was a balloon?" 

Piglet: "Red." 

EEYORE: " ... Red," he murmured to himself. "My favourite colour. ... How big was it?" 

Piglet: "About as big as me." 

EEYORE: "... About as big as Piglet," he said to himself sadly. "My favourite size. Well, well." 

Author: They heard a shout from the other side of the river, and there were Pooh and Owl. 

Pooh: "Many happy returns of the day". 

EEYORE: Thank you, Pooh.  Thank you, Owl.   
Pooh: "I've brought you a little present" 

Pooh: "It's a Useful Pot". And it's for putting things in. There!" 

EEYORE: "I believe my Balloon will just go into that Pot!" 

Pooh: "Oh, no, Eeyore," "Balloons are much too big to go into Pots. What you do with a balloon is, you hold the balloon " 

EEYORE: "Not mine," "Look, Piglet!" 
Author: And as Piglet looked sorrowfully round, Eeyore picked the balloon up with his teeth, and placed it carefully in the pot; picked it out and put it on the ground; and then picked it up again and put it carefully back. 

Pooh: "So it does!". "It goes in!" 

Piglet: "So it does!" said Piglet. "And it comes out!" 

EEYORE: "Doesn't it?" "It goes in and out like anything." 

Pooh: "I'm very glad, that I thought of giving you a Useful Pot to put things in." 

Piglet: "I'm very glad, that thought of giving you something to put in a Useful Pot." 

Owl: (протягивает хвост) And my present!
EEYORE: My tail?
All: Happy Birthday!
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