





	Once upon a time in a beehive that always was a zoo, a colony of honeybees were getting ready for the winter. The queen, Queen Honi Tacho, was always busy and strict about getting the bees to pollinate at least 2.3 lbs (0.9 kg) of honey each day (At 9:00 in the morning each day, Queen Honi always called, “Workers, time to pollinate!”


	The drone bees’ only real job was to mate with the queens. The other times they just played around. One lazy drone bee named Keisha Deeran had built a fort made out of beeswax, dried honey, propolis, bee bread, pillows, blankets, and pollen. However, for some reason, other drone bees would seem to copy Keisha and hide in each others’ forts. “Who’s hiding in my fort?” Somebody would always end up asking.
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	The worker bees didn’t really think that it was fair that THEY had to do all the work, and the drone bees were just eating doughnuts, taking bee-naps, playing video games, fool around with their toys, reading comics, drinking sodas, and drawing ridiculous pictures. Unfortunately, Queen Honi wouldn’t budge and always remarked, “Rules are rules, and they shall never ‘bee’ changed!”

	Besides, they have BIGGER problems to worry about anyway, which of course wasn’t ANYTHING compared to those unfair rules.

	One problem was that the people living around the hive kept spraying pesticides into the nearby gardens, which made it pretty hard for the worker bees to suck up nectar from the flowers. Plus, the pesticides would poison the bees and they couldn’t find their way back to the hive. 
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TWO HONEYBEE ERRORS
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	The other problem was that there happened to be a major beeswax shortage. The worker bees were supposed to seal up all the cracks in the hive, but they didn’t have enough beeswax. “If we don’t have all of our cracks sealed up by January, than cold air and varroa mites could get in here much more easily.” Queen Honi often mentioned.

	“We really need to do something about those problems…somehow.” Keisha exclaimed. “This hive seems to be in very bad condition!”
	“But how?” A worker bee named Tiaris Nandibred questioned. “We don’t really have anything to do to fix this situation!
	“Not necessarily, Tiaris.” replied another worker bee named Poilys Pollinta. “We just need to think about it for a little while!”
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VARROA MITES, BEES, ACTION!
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	“Alright, Poilys,” Tiaris sighed. “But we’re going to have to talk about this with Queen Honi, Okay?”
	“Sure.”
	So anyway, that night, all the workers and drones went to Queen Honi’s room for a special meeting. The bees showed their mother their awesome plan.
	Jacques McBietiss, the smartest drone bee in the hive, went to show the other bees what they were going to do. He announced: “Alright everyone, let’s go quickly get our supplies for our booby traps. Start digging a deep hole! Get out our boxing glove set. Set up our nets! Assemble our laser-shooting robots. Load up our water guns, and—”
PLUNK!
Jacques was interrupted by a chunk of the hive wall falling toward the ground. Varroa mites came flying in all directions.

	“NOW!” Kiesha and Poilys yelled. The workers got into their positions and attacked. Queen Honi just yelled at the varroa mites in Chinese.
	After that, she screamed, “DRONES! YOU NEED TO HELP THE WORKERS AS WELL!”
	“BUT OUR JOB IS ONLY REALLY ABOUT MATING WITH THE QUEENS!” A drone bee named Eriteo Sperasont screamed back, as well as Kiesha and Jacques.
	“Listen, if you help the workers, then I won’t kick you dudes out of the hive. Seriously!” Queen Honi explained.
	So the drones got right to work. But they shouldn’t have rushed, since their booby traps just absentmindedly broke apart.
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CHAPTER 4:

SOLUTIONS, NOT SUCCESS…? 

	“So what do we do now?” Eriteo asked.
	“Guess we need a new plan now.” Kiesha answered. “I think that I already know what to do: Maybe we could BLAST those mites out using some of these giant fans.”
	When they told Queen Honi what their second plan was, she didn’t really seem crazy about THAT idea, but she agreed anyway.


	The speedy and agile bees rushed to get the fans. When they did seconds later, they immediately reached for the on/off switch. But WITHOUT WARNING, Poilys accidentally hit the “self-destruct” button, and all the fans blew up.
KABOOM!
	KABOOM!
	KABOOM!
	KABOOM!
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CHAPTER 5:

THE THIRD WHEEL

	“What is happening to our plans?” Kiesha requested.
	“I dunno,” Jacques replied.
	“Hmm,” Eriteo added, “I think we should probably go ask that clever worker bee, Lola Toyleewax. Maybe she knows.”
	“Okay,” Poilys remarked. ”Oh, Lola!”
	Lola arrived a few minutes later and asked: “What’s the matter?”
	“We are trying to find a way to get those pesky varroa mites outta here, but nothing’s working~” Kiesha explained. “Why is that?”




	“Welp, I think I heard you guys rush a lot…you seemed to be acting really inattentive and negligent. Maybe you should be more cautious and meticulous.” Lola replied.
	“What do you mean?” Kiesha asked.
	“You know, take your time more often, that’s why.”

	Kiesha didn’t say anything at first. Neither did Poilys, Jacques, Eriteo, and Tiaris.
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	“Oh, wait!” Called a drone bee named Tevin. “I know what we could do!”
	“What?” Poilys asked, as well as another worker bee named Nargie Haantibo.
	“We could build a machine.”
	So anyway, Tevin, Lola, Nargie, Jacques, Poilys, Eriteo, Tiaris, and Kiesha all went to Queen Honi’s room to show her their brand-new plan. Queen Honi seemed pretty eager to help them with their machine, so the 8 friends all went to work. More than 2 weeks later, the machine was finally finished. Next, Tevin explained how it was going to work.   


 CHAPTER 6:


WINNER, WINNER, CHICKEN DINNER

	“So the machine sucks up the varroa mites, removes the pesticides, AND makes more beeswax? Cool!” Lola exclaimed.
	“ALRIGHT EVERYBODY,” Queen Honi screamed. “TIME TO GET INTO YOUR POSITIONS!” 
	“Suck! Suck! Suck! Suck!” Went the machine like a strong wind blowing. The varroa mites flew in all directions, pesticides faded away, AND beeswax, beeswax, and more beeswax came out of the machine. To make a long story short, the plan worked. 
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	The varroa mites were gone. The pesticides were gone. The beeswax shortage was gone. It was time to celebrate.
	“HOORAY! HOORAY! HOORAY!” The friends [Jacques, Lola, Nargie, Kiesha, Poilys, Eriteo, Tiaris, Tevin, and Queen Honi] exclaimed with joy.
	Later that day, there was a massive celebration, and Queen Honi handed each of the 8 bees a giant bag of rewards and a cool medal. And of course, the drones got to stay in the hive for the rest of the winter, just as promised.
	“This was by far the best time we ever had in the hive,” the friends stated. “Like if we had won a free trip to Hong Kong.” 
	The bees’ problems were now resolved. They were sore and tired from all that hard work, but they were going to accept it.


	Moral: Make sure to take your time on things, or otherwise your work could get messed up and you will regret it later on.

THE END
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