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  1
Honey Bee


Being a bee keeper was hard work. 
Every morning, Honey woke up before the sun, and slipped on her little red boots to go check on her bees.
As Honey took the path down to her bee yard, she couldn't stop thinking about the yummy honey they made for her. It would be ready to collect soon, and there were so many things she would be able to do with it.
She could mix it with her hot chocolate, eat it on its own, give it to her mom to bake with. The possibilities were endless.
But, when Honey got to her bee yard, something was wrong. 
The bees were already out, buzzing and wandering around. They should have still been sleeping.
Honey lifted the lid on their hive and started to look for Stinger, her queen bee. She would know why the other bees were acting so strange.
Stinger wasn't crawling around on top of the frames, so one by one, Honey started to pull the frames out to continue her search.
The combs dripped with honey as they were pulled out of place, each one part of the home the bees had built.
Honey hadn't done much, she had just given them a safe place to build their hive. The park next door was where they collected all the nectar and pollen. They used that to make their honey.
Every day she came out to check on them, and every day Stinger came out to say hello.
But Honey with each frame, more bees left the hive and started to buzz around.
They weren't working and collecting their food, they were just buzzing near the hive.
After pulling the final frame from its place, Honey saw why; Stinger was missing.
The queen bee was nowhere to be found in the hive.
The queen's attendants and all the other bees were just as confused as Honey was. Why would Stinger leave?
They didn't know what to do without her.
Honey had to get her back, and fast. The hive wouldn't survive without Stinger.
Honey put the lid back on top of the hive and looked around.
If she were a bee, where would she go?
There were the garden beds full of flowers by the house. The ones her mom tended to.
There was the pond on the other side of the field, surrounded by all sorts of interesting plants and animals.
And there was the park. Right next door, and full of more adventures than Honey dared to imagine.
If Honey had to guess, the park would be where she would find Stinger, maybe she was taking a nap on the petals of a flower that didn't grow at home.
If Honey was going to be exploring the park, she couldn't do it alone.
She knew she would need someone responsible to guide her and make sure she didn't get lost.
So, before she found Stinger, she would need to find the park ranger.
He would make sure she stayed safe
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  2
The Park


Honey rang the bell at the desk. It was a little strange to her that a park had an office, but it made finding the park ranger easy. 
A blue heeler walked out from a back room and jumped up to put his front paws on the desk so he could see. "Officer Ranger reporting for duty," He barked.
"Good morning, Officer Ranger, I need help finding my queen bee. I think she might be somewhere in the park," Honey said.
"Just give me a moment to vest up."
Honey watched as Ranger wiggled himself into his vest. She pulled out her camera to take a picture, but he turned his head.
"No pictures, please," He barked. "I have a job to do."
Honey smiled.
In no time at all, they were on the park trails, looking for any sign of Stinger.
There were no paw prints to follow, no dropped feathers. It was hard to track something so little when it flew.
There wasn't much to track at all, but Ranger kept his nose to the ground, and he must have smelt something. He led Honey down turn after turn.
The trees all looked the same to her, and she was glad she had Ranger with her. She definitely would have gotten lost if she'd been alone.
The woods weren't safe for a little girl like Honey, and they were even less safe for something as small as Stinger.
Honey worried that Stinger had gotten into trouble.
What if something else found Stinger before they did?
What if something had happened to her?
Honey could feel her heart pounding in her chest and it was getting a little hard to breathe.
What would she do without Stinger?
What would all of her bees do without their queen?
"Are you alright?" Ranger asked.
"What if we don't find her?" Honey's voice quivered.
"We will, don't worry." Ranger stuck his nose to the ground, trying to find a scent. "She knows where home is, she wouldn't leave you forever."
He was right. Stinger was happy at home. She loved the other bees, she loved the hive, and most importantly, she loved Honey.
But this was the longest she had ever been away from home.
And Honey loved Stinger, so she would stay out all night looking for her if she had to.
"We're gonna find her." Honey nodded.
She had to believe they would because then there was no way they wouldn't. 
Honey gave Ranger's head a gentle pat before he pressed his nose into the dirt once again.
"Do you know anywhere Stinger likes to go?" Ranger asked.
"No." Honey shook her head. "She's never left home before. She doesn't like being away from the hive. They need her, and she knows it."
So, why would she have left this time?
Ranger's ears flicked up as he picked up on a scent. With his nose to the ground, and his tail wagging, he led Honey down a trail she couldn't see.
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  3
The Trail


Ranger was quiet as he followed a very faint trail. 
The brambles grew over the path and scratched at Honey's arms as she pushed through them.
"Did you find her?" Honey asked.
"I can't tell if it's her or not, but I did find something." Ranger's tail wagged.
After a few minutes, they found themselves in a clearing. 
A baby black bear sat in the middle of it, a jar full of honey sat in front of her. Her paws and muzzle were covered in the sticky deliciousness.
The bear froze when she saw Ranger and Honey standing at the edge of the woods.
"H-hello." Honey faltered. 
This bear was definitely not Stinger.
The bear watched as Honey stepped into the clearing.
It didn't take its eyes off of her as it slowly licked the honey from its paws. "You can't have my honey." It shifted the jar behind itself.
"I don't want your honey." Honey smiled. "I'm looking for a bee, her name is Stinger, and she went missing this morning."
"A bee?" The bear tilted her head and her fuzzy round ears twitched. "Can I help you find her?"
Honey thought about it for a moment. The bear really liked honey. Stinger might smell like honey, which meant the bear might be able to sniff her out.
Then she spotted the jar of honey, almost empty.
A little motivation couldn't hurt.
"You can help us find her," Honey said. "And if you find her, I'll give you a whole jar full of honey."
The bear's eyes lit up. "A whole jar! Just for me?"
"Just for you." Honey nodded.
"What's your name, cub?" Ranger came up and sniffed at the bear cub.
"Ivy." The bear cub swiped the last of her honey from the jar and got up to follow them.
Ranger slipped the empty honey jar into his pack. "Well, Ivy, I hope you have a good nose."
Ranger and Ivy both stuck their noses to the ground and started sniffing.
Honey smiled to herself. They would find Stinger in no time with the two of them on her trail.
Stinger would be home in not time, and Honey would be able to relax, knowing her bees were safe and sound.
Honey followed along behind the dog and the bear, Stinger's own personal search party. Honey knew they wouldn't rest until they found Stinger, because she wouldn't rest until they found Stinger.
All the bees were depending on her to find Stinger. If she didn't, they wouldn't know what to do, how to make all the honey on their own. If they didn't find stinger, all the bees would die.
Honey couldn't let that happen, the bees were her friends. She spent every morning out in the bee yard with them, making sure they were happy and healthy. She couldn't let them down now.
She wouldn't let them down.
She would find Stinger, and bring her home. That was how it had to be.
So, that's what would happen.
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