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Foodie Wooodie went searching for Hungry Wungry. He couldn’t find him anywhere. 
He looked above the trees, he looked across the lake and he looked behind the barn—
Hungry Wungry was not to be found.

“Keen Bean! Keen Bean!” cried Foodie Wooodie. “I can’t find Hungry Wungry 
anywhere.”

“Of course not,” said Keen Bean. “You are much too fat. You will have to give yourself 
away.”

So Foodie Wooodie went to the poor man who lived below the hill and gave him food.
Then Foodie Wooodie went looking for Hungry Wungry, but he was nowhere to be 

seen.
“Keen Bean, Keen Bean,” cried Foodie Wooodie, “I gave some of myself away and I still 

can’t find Hungry Wungry.”
“Give some more,” said Keen Bean.
So Foodie Wooodie went to the old woman who lived out of a shopping cart and gave 

her some food. He went to the little girl with ragged clothes and gave her food. He went to 
the family near the railway and gave them food.

Foodie Wooodie went looking for Hungry Wungry again, but he was still nowhere to be 
found.

“Keen Bean, Keen Bean,” cried Foodie Wooodie. “I still can’t find Hungry Wungry.”
“You know what to do,” said Keen Bean.
So Foodie Wooodie went around the world and gave himself away. All of him he gave 

away, but he still couldn’t find Hungry Wungry.
“Keen Bean, Keen Bean,” cried Foodie Wooodie. “I can’t find Hungry Wungry.”
“No,” said Keen Bean, “you won’t find him now.”


