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The Boy and the
Backyard Bees

Jane MEADOW



Daniel loved the backyard. It had soft grass, a big tree, and a
patch of bare brown dirt. One sunny morning, Mom said, 'Let's
plant flowers in that empty spot.' Daniel's eyes grew wide. He
put on his green gardening hat, ready to help. His yellow t-
shirt with the green leaf print seemed just right for a day in
the garden.




Dad brought a trowel and a bag of seeds. Mom showed Daniel
how to dig a small hole. 'Gently,' she said, smiling. Daniel used
his hands to scoop the soil. It felt cool and crumbly. He
dropped in tiny seeds and covered them up. Mom's straw hat
shaded her face. 'Now we water them,' she said. Daniel
fetched the watering can and gave each spot a drink.
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Every day, Daniel checked the garden. He watched for green
shoots. He watered the dirt and pulled tiny weeds. Then one
morning, he saw a little green stem poke out of the soil. 'Mom!
Dad! Come look!' he shouted. More shoots appeared each day.
Daniel felt proud. His garden hat bounced as he ran to check
on his plants. The backyard was changing.
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Weeks passed, and the stems grew tall. Leaves unfolded like
tiny green hands. Buds formed at the top. Daniel waited and
waited. Then one bright morning, the first flower opened. It
was yellow and round, like a little sun. 'Look!" Daniel pointed.
Mom came over. 'Beautiful,' she said. 'Flowers need sunshine
and water, and you gave them both.'
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Soon, more flowers opened. Some were pink, some purple, and
some white. The garden was a rainbow of colors. Daniel loved
to sit and look at them. Then he heard a sound. Bzzz. Bzzz. A
tiny insect flew past his nose. It had yellow and black stripes
and fuzzy legs. 'A bee!' Daniel whispered. He sat very still.
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The bee landed on a yellow flower. It crawled into the middle
and came out with golden dust on its legs. Daniel watched
with wide eyes. Dad came and stood beside him. 'Bees are
special,' Dad said quietly. 'They visit flowers all day. See how
that one carries yellow pollen?' Daniel nodded. He didn't want
to scare the bee away.



More bees came. They buzzed from flower to flower, their tiny
wings shimmering. Daniel counted five, then six. 'Why do they
visit so many flowers?' he asked. Mom knelt beside him.
‘They're collecting nectar for food,' she said. 'But as they
move, they carry pollen from one flower to another. It's called
pollination.' Daniel repeated the big word softly.
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Mom explained more. 'Pollination helps flowers make seeds.
Those seeds grow into new plants. And some flowers turn into
fruit.' Daniel thought about that. 'So bees help the garden
grow?' he asked. 'Yes,' Mom said. 'And the flowers help the
bees by giving them food. They help each other.' Daniel smiled.
He liked that idea.
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Dad brought his trowel and dug around the flowers, loosening
the soil. "We'll keep the garden healthy for our little helpers,'
he said. Daniel helped pull weeds and water the plants. "Watch
quietly,' Dad reminded him. 'Bees feel safe when we are calm
and still.' Daniel nodded. He moved slowly and spoke softly.
The bees buzzed around him.



Daniel noticed something. One bee flew from a pink flower to a
white one. Then it flew to a purple flower. 'It's carrying pollen!"
Daniel said. He saw the golden specks on the bee's fuzzy legs.
‘That's right,' Mom said. 'Now those flowers can make seeds.'
Daniel felt like a scientist. He watched the bees every day. He
kept a little notebook and drew pictures of them.
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One morning, Daniel saw a tiny green fruit growing where a
flower had been. 'Look!' he shouted. ‘A fruit!" Mom and Dad
came to see. 'The bees helped make that,' Dad said. 'Without
pollination, we wouldn't have this.' Daniel touched the little
fruit gently. He felt amazed. Tiny bees had done such

important work.




Daniel sat in the garden and thought about the bees. They
were so small, but they helped the whole garden grow. They
carried pollen and made seeds and fruit. 'Bees are important,’
he told Mom. 'Even tiny creatures make a big difference,' she
said. Daniel nodded. He promised to take care of the flowers
and watch the bees without disturbing them.
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From that day on, Daniel was the garden's helper. He watered
the flowers and pulled weeds. He watched the bees buzz from
bloom to bloom. He never tried to catch them or scare them.
He just watched and smiled. The garden grew and grew. The
bees kept coming. And Daniel felt happy. His little buzzing
friends were doing big things.
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Daniel's family worked together in the garden. Dad dug, Mom
planted, and Daniel watered. The bees did their part, too. They
carried pollen from flower to flower. The garden was full of
life. Daniel learned that everyone has a job. Even the smallest
creatures help. He felt proud to be part of it all, with his green
hat and his gentle hands.
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One evening, Daniel sat on the grass and watched the sun set.
The flowers glowed in the golden light. A bee buzzed past and
landed on a purple bloom. Daniel smiled. ‘'Thank you, bees,' he
whispered. He knew the garden would sleep and wake again.
And the bees would come back. His backyard would always be
full of flowers and buzzing friends.
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Daniel made a promise to himself. He would always care for
the garden. He would plant more flowers and watch the bees
quietly. He would remember that small creatures make
important contributions. And he would share what he learned
with his friends. The boy and the backyard bees would always
be together, helping each other grow.
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