


When Mama Bee knocked on Bonnie’s bedroom
door to ask if she would like to help make honey
cookies, Bonnie said “no,” sniffled, and wiped away
the tears that were trickling down her little cheeks.



Mama Bee saw that Bonnie was very sad, so she sat down
on the bed.

“What’s wrong, my sweet girl? Why are you so sad today?”
Mama Bee asked.

“I don’t want to be a plain ole
honeybee anymore!” Bonnie said with tears in her eyes.

“Why not?” asked Mama Bee.

“Because | want to be a beautiful, magical butterfly,” Bonnie
sniffled.



