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Bessie’s head was full of bees,

N
» absolutely BUZZING with them.
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And that was just fine.




So she tried watching everyone else.

... One morning, Granny took
them somewhere new.

She sat quietly on
the carpet...

And she said,
“G00D MORNING!”
just like the
other children.



Bessie tried SO HARD to keep
the bees inside.

But her head wasn’t just BUZZING
with bees anymore. ..




At home, Bessie sat in the garden ) Maybe you could try sharing
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and took a deep breath. .. ) ) vﬂ them instead?
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“My bees don’t belong ‘.*, “How do I share my bees?”

at nursery,” sighed Bessie. asked Bessie.

(r!%l

P

{,@

DA

““Now THAT is up to you,”

Granny Said. Jﬂj
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“But they do,” Granny replied. “Because YOU
belong there. And your bees are a part of you. ..
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