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Bobby was a little black bear cub.

All winter long he had been asleep,
but now a ladybug crawling on his nose had tickled him awake.
Was that wild honey he could smell?
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The smell of honey made Bobby feel very hungry.
Where could it be coming from?
Perhaps the bees had made honey inside the hollowtree stump?



So Bobby went to take a look.
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“There’s no honey in here, Bobby,” said Chippy. “But the bees might have hidden some in between those boulders.
So Bobby went to find out.
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“If it's honey you're after, | suggest you peek ?’
in the tall pine tree,” yawned Ricky.
So they all climbed the tree to take a look.
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Bobby was beginning to think that he would never find any honey.
“Perhaps the bees have made their honey in this burrow?” suggested Olivia.
So Bobby looked inside...
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“You might find some bees to ask in the meadow,” said Freddy.

So they all went off to look.
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searching for butterflies.

But instead of bees they found Billy Bunny
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With a sigh, Bobby leaned on a post and thought about
where that lovely wild honey smell could be coming from.
Just then, a little honeybee flew by.






