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On her way across the meadow, she discovered new, beautiful flowers every day, which she could use for short breaks. Her short breaks were necessary because she often had difficulty breathing, and no one knew what the cause could be. Today, she had chosen a magnificent purple tulip blossom. But as she was about to land on it, she noticed something red with black spots.


"Hello, who are you?" Lauri asked curiously. At first, she received no answer until she heard a loud yawn and the dots moved.


“Who are you?” asked the red one with the black spots.


"I'm Lauri, a bee from the hive at the edge of the meadow. And you?" replied Lauri.


"I'm Dotty, the Maybug, and I was on my way to school when I saw this beautiful blossom. I thought a little breakfast of fresh pollen couldn't hurt. Then I must have fallen asleep again. Where are you going, Lauri? We're going the same way," Dotty explained.


"But I've never seen you, Dot, at our school," Lauri remarked. "My parents and I just moved here yesterday," Dot replied.


"Then let's fly, otherwise we'll be late," said Lauri. And so the two flew on...
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As they flew through the beautiful green meadow to school, they suddenly heard loud, crashing noises they had never heard before.


Lauri called out anxiously, "Peaky, come on, let's fly to school faster! I'm scared!" Just then, the school bell rang as they reached the majestic oak tree, in whose hollow trunk the school was located. No one wanted to miss first period, especially not Lauri, because it was her favorite class.


Lauri and the others were excited to hear what Teacher Sprungi would tell them today about nature and its magnificent blossoms. Everyone in the class was following the lesson attentively until suddenly a deep humming sound was heard. It wasn't an eerie noise, but snoring from the back row.
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Teacher Sprungi knew this familiar sound all too well, as his wife made similar noises in her sleep. "That's something that can happen to a frog," he thought, and hopped to the back row, which took some time due to his advanced age. The closer he got to the sound, the more he suspected who it might be. The snoring grew louder and louder when Teacher Sprungi finally arrived and shouted at the top of his lungs, "Wake up, Bumblebee!"


Brummel, the beetle, was always tired. On his way to school, he flew over the beautiful meadows and nibbled on the countless blossoms. He was often so full that he repeatedly


fell asleep in school – much to the annoyance of the teachers. The noises he made were legendary.


Brummel collected so much pollen that he could easily have started his own business, a fact the others knew. Despite his constant hunger, he was extremely good-natured and distributed the excess pollen to his classmates during recess. Unfortunately, Brummel didn't have many close friends, as his hunger caused him to gain a few grams of weight and he was often unable to keep up with the others when playing and flying. But that didn't bother him; he was content with himself. When he was awake, he listened particularly attentively to Teacher Sprungi, so he could remember the best flowers with the tastiest pollen for the walk home. Sometimes he treated himself to a little snack.


When the school bell rang for the last time that day, it meant the end of school.


Classrooms opened and a buzzing, whirring and flapping of wings filled the Oak, as if a small tornado had been unleashed. The heavy oak door of the school opened, and a short time later the noise died down. A peaceful silence fell over the trunk of the oak school.


Lauriand Pünktchen went home together, as they were in the same direction. Suddenly they heard a voice behind them calling: "Hello, you two, where are you flying to? "


This time Pünktchen answered: "Lauriand I fly over the meadow to the edge of the field, where Laurilives, and I have to go a little further into the forest." It was Brummel. He asked, whether he could accompany us for a while, as he once again overslept the end of school "Oh, that sounds wonderful! I also have to go in that direction across the meadow," added he added. "Okay," saidLauriand Pünktchen, "with three of us it is also not so boring." Brummel followed up briefly: "Could we occasionally visit a delicious flower? "
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The three friends set out when the sun was already high in the sky.


Suddenly heardLauriand Pünktchen heard the eerie crashing that they had already heard on the way to school. After they had flown a short distance, they noticed that everything had changed. The meadow, which had previously been in full bloom, was no longer more than before, and that horrible The noise came closer and closer.


Suddenly Brummel, who was often a bit anxious, cried out: "Oh, oh! I feel sick! The Today's pollen didn't agree with me, and the earth is moving—be careful!" What they didn't know, however, was that the man wanted to build houses on this beautiful meadow. The owner had sold the meadow, and now excavators and caterpillars were doing their work.


While Brummel could only think about his stomach growling, Lauriand Dot had other worries: “How do we find our way home now?” The meadow with all its colorful flowers and grasses had disappeared. Dot remembered


Parents have learned to orient themselves according to the position of the sun, while Lauriknew her way to school, which led past the reeds swaying in the wind and the large, radiant sunflower – but now there was nothing left of it!


Brummel looked around, hoping to find something edible, and suddenly had an idea: “Let’s look at the hill we didn’t know before!” The human had turned the excess earth at the edge of the meadow into a hill.


stacked up, she didn't know. Lauriwas used to just walking across the meadow with to fly to their beautiful flowers and didn't like the idea.
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“I have never been this high flown,” she said to Brummel and Pünktchen. "Come on, let's try it!" Brummel and Dotty insisted. "We'll help you!" After a moment's consideration, they finally agreed. "As you know, I always have trouble with my air when flying, but what are friends for?"


"Come on, Laurie! Brummel and Pünktchen shouted in unison. "We can do this together!"


Brummel, who was not only hungry but also had great strength, added: “Come on, Dotty, with your quick wing beat and me together we will make it, Laurito the hill.”


Lauritook a deep breath, and her wings beat so fast in the wind that even Brummel and Spotty were amazed. "Hello Lauri, what doesitout, can you do it?” Brummel asked curiously.
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