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Read the story below by yourself or with an adult or sibling to learn 
about the worker bees of the hive, but pay close attention because 
the answers to the clues for the puzzle are hidden within the story!

 Hey there! I’m Bellabee and I’m a hard-working 
member of this honeybee colony. My main job these 
days is to forage for substances known as nectar and 
pollen, and occasionally to make some propolis for 
maintenance and defense of the hive, but before I 
get into all of that, let me give you some insight into 
how I got to where I am today!
 Like all the bees in our hive, I came from an 
egg laid by our queen bee. The cell my egg was 
laid in would become my home for almost the next 
month! I spent about 21 days in my cell growing and 
developing before I finally chewed my way through 
the wax cap that had kept me safe while I grew, and 
guess what! My work began at that very moment 
when I first poked through the opening of my cell. 
What was my first job? Cleaning out my cell so it 
would be ready for the next egg that would grow up 
inside it. Once I was done cleaning out my former 
cell, it was time to join the ranks of nursing bees.  
For the first 12 days of my new life as an adult worker 
bee, I was tasked with learning and mastering the 
art of feeding the larvae in their cells, keeping them 
warm, and cleaning the cells for them because they 
weren’t yet developed enough to be able to clean 
them themselves. What an exciting job watching 
the next generation of the colony grow up! But we 
don’t stay in that position for long. Once I had that 
job mastered, it was time to move onto the next 
adventure: housekeeping. 
Us bees are very tidy creatures and we very much 
enjoy having clean homes free of any viruses, fungi, 
or dead bees. As a housekeeper, I had many tasks to 
do! I would produce what the humans call beeswax 
from glands on my abdomen which, after chewing 
on it a little bit, I would use to build the 

comb that we store our food and young in. I was  
also tasked with collecting the nectar and pollen 
from forager bees as they returned and storing 
it away in the comb to be turned into honey and 
bee bread. Plus, on top of all that work, I did 
maintenance, temperature control, guard duty at  
the entrance, and carcass removal. You see, with 
such a short life span, there are constantly bees 
dying and being born but to keep the hive clean,  
we need to remove the dead to the outside before 
they can begin to rot and cause disease or fungal 
growth. And in my spare time, I would check in with 
the Queen bee to see if she needed any food or 
cleaning done as well. I did all of this until I reached 
the age of 20 days old and finally became a forager, 
and let me tell you, it hasn’t all been easy, but let me 
give you some more detail about just what it is that I 
do now.
 As a forager, I finally have the biggest 
opportunity of all! To leave the hive! Now, don’t get 
me wrong, I love the hive, I really do, but it’s always 
the same. You wake up, you do some cleaning here, 
some repairs there, go groom the Queen bee for a bit 
after lunch. It gets quite repetitive and after a while, 
you almost feel like a drone bee, but with more to 
do. As a forager, every day is a new adventure. One 
day we’ll be flying in one direction to that awesome 
clover patch south of us about a kilometer, the 
next we’ll find a massive, newly blossoming field of 
wildflowers just waiting for us to collect the golden 
nectar and pollen from them! And that’s just the 
beginning! Just the other day, a large robin came 
flying out of nowhere and almost snatched some of 
us up before we all got under cover and out of sight! 
It was so scary and exciting at the same time! In our 
brief moment of panic before the robin left us alone, 



we found a brand-new area filled with all kinds of 
flowers and fruit bushes just starting to bloom.  
We filled our bellies with all the nectar we could 
carry and transported it as quick as we could back  
to the hive to be turned into honey and bee bread.
 Today has been a rather boring day. Nothing  
too exciting has happened, but maybe that’s 
been for the best as I get to tell you all about my 
life without any interruptions! First, though, I am 
getting quite thirsty. I’d better go find some water 
somewhere and rehydrate before continuing. Oh! 
I see a small puddle over that way, let’s go! Now I 
have to be careful about this because, as busy as we 
are all the time, we’ve never learned how to swim 
and if our wings get wet, then we can’t fly either so 
I’ll need to land on the dry land beside the puddle 
and walk to the edge to drink. Slurp, slurp, sluuuurp. 
Ahh that’s much better. Now, where were we? Ah, 
yes, the excitement of the outside world! There are 
many dangers out here, from birds and other hungry 
animals, to the high winds and rains blowing us all 
over and soaking us so that we can’t fly. But there 
are lots of wonderful things as well! The smells of 
all the different plants waiting to be discovered and 
collected from, the bright sun in the sky pointing us 
in the right direction, helping each other find the 
best nectar and pollen! Oh, but I should tell you what 
these substances are and what we do with them!
 The nectar is the really sticky stuff at the  
center of the flowers. It’s really sweet and it’s the 
main ingredient in what will later become honey!   
We collect it by drinking it and filling up a special 
honey stomach full of it! In that stomach, the nectar 
mixes with special proteins that we produce called 
enzymes that help it begin to change into what will 
be honey. In order to get to that point though, all 
the moisture in the nectar needs to be evaporated. 
The enzymes help speed this along, and we pass the 
nectar between several of us to add more enzymes 
each time to help speed up the evaporation process 
until finally it is spit out into the comb. Once it is in 
the comb, then a couple of worker bees will hover 
over the cells and flap their wings really fast getting 
rid of the last of the moisture so it can be capped 
and saved for later! 

The pollen are tiny grains, which are often yellow, 
that fall out of the flower or sometimes stick to you if 
you’re covered in hairs like me or have gotten some 
nectar on you. The pollen will stick to the hairs all 
over our bodies, even our eyeballs, and will travel 
between flowers with us, falling off along the way. 
This pollinates the flowers and helps them grow into 
fruits, vegetables, berries, grains, or leaves, making 
food for you humans and lots of other animals too! 
There is one other material that we need though 
and it requires an ingredient called resin. Resin 
comes from tree trunks and sometimes other plant 
stems. It somewhat resembles sap but resin is a 
lot thicker and is usually yellow or brown in colour. 
When we collect the resin, we mix it with beeswax 
that we scrape off our abdomens and some saliva 
by chewing it and it becomes something called 
propolis. Propolis is a really useful substance 
because it prevents viruses, fungi, and other bad 
things from growing in the hive. It is also used to 
help control the temperature inside the hive, seal up 
any small holes and cracks, and to keep the entrance 
small and easy to defend. If there are any holes or 
cracks that need to be filled that are too big to just 
use propolis though, then the beeswax comes in on 
its own. It’s produced by glands on our abdomens 
and in order to make it soft and easy to work with  
for repairs and construction, we have to chew on  
it a bit like chewing gum. It’s a pretty useful material 
as the beeswax is what our hives and comb are 
mainly made of because it’s strong and we produce 
a lot of it.
 It has been really fun chatting with you, but the 
sun is starting to go down and I should get this last 
load of nectar and pollen back to the hive before 
bed. Thank you for coming along on this journey 
with me and learning all about my life as a worker 
bee! I wonder what tomorrow will bring for us…
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