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THE NOTHING...

Pooh concentrated on hearing something, but could not.

“So sorry to say,” said Pooh, “but, this old Pooh may
not have a Piglet’s hearing.”

“Then I'will say it. Nothing.”

“Nothing?” Pooh repeated. “Nothing is different?”

“No— something is different.” Piglet turned emphatic.
“But, that difference is nothing at all!”

Pooh thought for a moment, then listened again. “A-
ha! Now I do hear it!”

One forest sound they were accustomed to — that of
the bees buzzing about as they visited the brightly colored

flowers — was silent!
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WHY BEES MATTER TO OUR PLANET
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A HAPPIER FOREST...

They listened to the sounds of bees humming with their
eyes closed. The nothing was gone, and they felt thankful
they could help.

“Doesn’t our forest feel happier now?” Pooh asked,
smiling.

“It does, Pooh. And so do I.”

Pooh smiled at Piglet. “Being a friend to bees,” he said,
“is being a friend to the whole of Planet Earth.”

Piglet smiled back. “Then we shall be bee-friends

forever.”
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(A friendly note from Bee Hiro and the Hive)

If you listen closely—very closely—you’ll discover that
bees do far more than buzz about collecting nectar. They
help keep the whole wide world blooming and bright.
Here are a few of their marvelous, honey-scented secrets:

* Bees pollinate one out of every three bites
of food we enjoy.

Fruits, vegetables, nuts, and berries all whisper “thank
you” to the bees.

* Wildflowers depend on bees to grow and
spread across meadows.

Without bees, many blossoms would never dance in
the breeze.

* A single honeybee may visit thousands of

flowers in a single day.
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A MYSTERY IN THE FOREST...

“Oh, dear!” Piglet exclaimed, looking to the sky. “Will we
have a nasty rainstorm? I must admit, those make me very
frightened.”

“There, there,” said Pooh, reaching an arm around
Piglet to console. “No rainstorm today. It’s something
else.”

He paused and looked at the treeline on the horizon.
He sniffed for smoke.

It seems the air is fresh. It should be a great day, but
still...

“Oh, wait,” said Piglet, “I know what is different about
today.”

“Do tell me. Because I can not figure it out.”

“Just listen. Can you hear it?”
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THE NOT FINE MORNING...

Something felt different to Winnie the Pooh in Hundred
Acre Wood that fine morning. He yawned on his front
porch.

“Hmm... Looks like just another excellent, loverly
dﬂy!”

He glanced up toward the sun in the baby-blue sky.
“Good morning, Master Sun!” he greeted.

But, right then, something odd caught his attention.
Yes, the sun had risen, as he'd come to expect of it. No,
that wasn’t what was different.

“Hmm,” Pooh scratched his head and plopped down
on his thinking stump. His small friend Piglet came from
the house to climb up beside him. “There appears to be a
problem in the forest, though I just can’t put a paw on it,”
Pooh said.
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“From now on, Bee Hiro, we promise to do our part!”
Pooh said.
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THE RETURN OF THE HONEYBEE...

They returned to check on the seeds and kept the station
filled with water everyday. Soon, little green buds were
growing and Pooh and Piglet grew excited. They saw more
bees begin returning when the buds blossomed into
vibrant wildflowers.

Before long, the tiny honeybee that spoke to them
buzzed back to land on a new blossom.

“It’s working!” said the bee. He was much stronger
and zippier than they remembered. “Keep up the great
work!”

The Flowery Meadow was returning to its former
buzzing glory.

“May I ask you for your name, Mister Bee?” Piglet
asked.

“You can call me Bee Hiro! Thank you from the whole

hive.”
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THE PLAN TO HELP...

They hurried home to plan their campaign.

Pooh brought a jug of fresh water to the meadow.
“The flowers enjoy a good cool drink,” he explained. “And
tired bees enjoy a good Hower.”

Piglet spread wildflower seeds, and Pooh watered
them and patted the earth to settle the plantings.

They located a sunny spot nearby. “Let’s build a
watering station!” said Pooh. He filled a dish with water
and a few twigs so the bees could drink without falling in.

“This looks very welcoming!” Piglet exclaimed.

Pooh agreed. “Yes, it does.”
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A TIRED LITTLE HONEYBEE...

The humble little bee, exhausted and weak, said meekly,
“Too few flowers and too little nectar to help us along.”

Pooh sat down thoughtfully. Now he was not a Pooh
of complicated ideas, but he was quite good at bee logic.

“If bees struggle to find flowers,” he said slowly, “they
will struggle to gather nectar.”

“And without their nectar,” Piglet added, “they cannot
make their honey!”

Pooh nodded. “And without that honey, the forest will
slowly fade away.”

Piglet said, “Because bees do much more than make
honey—they pollinate the Earth. It’s our job to help them!”

“I quite agree,” Pooh said, rising to his feet. "There is

so much that we can do.”
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Being a friend to bees is being a friend to Earth itself.
Buzz on, little helper. The world grows brighter
because of you.
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“Oh, you poor little bee,” Piglet said, concerned. “You
look ever so worn out.”

Pooh bent down to the flower to ask, “Little honeybee,
can you please tell us what is wrong?”

“Yes,” said Piglet. “Why has your Flowery Meadow
fallen on such hard times?”
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THE BEE QUEENDOM!

“When bees look weary, something must be troubling
them.”

The meadow looked pale and thin. The grass lay flat
and faded.

"It looks like the meadow has gone to sleep.”

“Or lost its happiness,” Pooh said softly.

Pooh decided to visit the Bee Queendom Hive to
inquire what the bees might need. After a time, they
arrived at the hive where they observed the honeybee
sentries struggling to merely stay aloft.

“Hello,” began Pooh. “Might we ask what is
happening with the flowers in the meadow?”

A small honeybee plopped himself on a drooping
flower petal. His wings trembled as it rested, and its tiny
legs shook.
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* Bees help forests, fields, and gardens stay
strong and full of life.

From tiny sprouts to towering trees, pollination keeps
the world green.

* Bees make honey, yes—but their greatest
gift is pollination.

It is their quiet magic that helps plants make seeds for
tomorrow.

* Bees talk to one another by dancing!

A special “waggle dance” tells their hive where the
sweetest flowers bloom.

¢ Every hive has a queen bee who guides her
buzzing family.

She lays new eggs and keeps the hive humming along.

¢ Bees need clean, shallow water to sip
when they are thirsty.

A small dish with pebbles is like a tiny oasis for weary
wings.

* Gentle gardening keeps bees safe.

Planting flowers and avoiding harmful chemicals
allows the bees to do their vital work.

And so, dear reader, remember this:

When we care for the bees, we care for the
whole planet.

Just as Pooh and Piglet learned,
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“The wild flowers are usually so colorful,” Pooh said,
“now, they look faded.”

The normal activity of the Hundred Acre Wood was
long gone— a few bees drifted overhead, their wings strug-
gling to keep them aloft.

“Oh, Pooh,” Piglet quietly said, “even their buzzing is
tired.”
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A TROUBLED MEADOW...

Pooh and Piglet stood silently listening for a moment to
the quiet.

The flowers themselves seemed a bit droopy and faded
without their buzzing friends.

“That is most peculiar,” Pooh said at last. “The Bees
are usually dependable about their buzzing schedule.”

“Oh yes,” Piglet said. “They buzz every morning,
without fail.”

Pooh scratched his head again. “Maybe the bees are
tired this morning. Or hungry. Or both. In any case, we
should go and see.”

Piglet swallowed bravely. “Yes, Pooh. We must go and
see.”

They searched for clues while walking through
Flowery Meadow.
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All that flitting and fluttering adds up to a healthier
Earth.





