A DAY IN
THE LIFE
OFA...

BEE

by Mike Barfield and Jess Bradle
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I'm 4 wcrker Lee, one of
those that fetch all the
pollen and nectar from
flowers to make \noney.
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Welcome to the hive.
I'm 3 western honey bee.
This place is buzzin'

There are thousands of us workers,
wor|<in3 hard for the hive all day long.

We're 3ll females, AND sisters.

, WE'RE THE
WERE SAME AGE,
THE BIG

SISTERS

We each hatched from eq9s \3id Ly
our queen, the leader of the hive.

And there's also 3 small
number of male bees,
known as drones.

CAll ME CAN'T WE
YOUR CALL YoU
'MUM"?
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But their onlyJ‘ob is to
mate with the queen,
after which ﬂ\ey die.

SORRY ABOUT THAT
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After mating, her royal honeyness lays eggs in the
nest’s honeycovvﬂo cells. Tha’r’s how | was born.
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EG6 LARVA PUPA ME!

My firstjolo was cleaning
the hive, malﬁng honey and
looking after the larvae.

WHO'S
o« & A PRETTY

S LARVA?

Until finally, | got fo fly
outside and visit some flowers.

T (( \'  LUCKY ME
| J _J
~_\”
”
—~ -

| can fly up to 800 km
and visit thousands of
flowers in my lifetime.

But it's vaining today, so
I'm staying in to put my
feet up. See you qround.
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