Kind Bee and Hungry Bear - Community
One evening Bee found Bear in his cave pitiful and crying.
“What is the matter Noble Bear?” asked Bee.

“Oh Kind Bee, | am too weak from hunger to fill my supper pot. Can you help
me?” said Bear.

“Yes Bear, | will fill your supper pot,” said Bee

Bee worked day after day after day until she could work no more. She returned
with as much honey as she could possibly make and poured it into Bear’s empty
pot.

“Here, Noble Bear, eat my honey,” said Bee.

Hungry Bear looked in dismay at Bee’s honey for it was only a tiny drop — not
even enough to taste!

“Is this all you have brought me?” said Bear.

“I have given you all that | have. There is nothing more | can give,” said Bee.
“Now | shall surely die!” cried hungry Bear.

“Fear not,” said Bee, “for | have brought my sisters.”

One by one, a long parade of bees flew into Bears cave each pouring one tiny
drop of their honey into bears supper pot. The pot swelled with thick, sweet,
golden treasure until it spilled over the brim.

There was enough honey to feed not only Bear but Bee too, and all her sisters.

And that is not all! There was so much to spare that Bear invited all his forest
friends for a honey feast.



