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“I loved this book. It inspired me to try new things and enjoy more adventures.”


Nina, age 9


“A wonderful, magical story. I liked the snail and the worm because they were funny.”


Lucy, age 6


“I love how the Playdate Adventure Club saves the planet one adventure at a time! It’s cool that the worker bees are girls. Girl power!”


Elsie, age 8


“As someone who doesn’t love reading, I found this book really fun, and I’ve learned that pesticides are very bad for bees.”


Seb, age 10


“A heart-warming, thrilling book with lines ready to burst out on every page.”


Benny, age 9
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 Katy 


Chatty, sociable and kind. She’s the glue that holds the Playdate Adventure Club together. Likes animals (especially cats) and has big dreams of saving the world one day.
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 Cassie 


Shy but brave when she needs to be. She relies on her friends to give her confidence. Loves dancing, especially street dance, but only in the privacy of her bedroom.
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 Zia 


Loud, confident and intrepid. She’s a born leader but can sometimes get carried away. Likes schoolwork and wants to be a scientist when she’s older, just like her mum.
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 Luca 


The newest member of the club. He’s shy, like his cousin Cassie, but not when it comes to going on an adventure. Is obsessed with watching nature programmes.
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 Thunder 


Big, white and fluffy with grey ears, paws and tail. He’s blind in one eye, but that’s what makes him extra special. Likes chasing mice, climbing trees and going on adventures. Is also a cat.




Join the friends on all their Playdate Adventures


The Wishing Star (Book 1)


The North Pole Picnic (Book 2)


The Magic Ocean Slide (Book 3)


The Giant Conker (Book 4)


The Great Safari Rescue (Book 5)


The Honeybee Treasure Hunt (Book 6)


The Midnight Moon Feast (Book 7)


The Secret Jungle Hideaway (Book 8)
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Book Six
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For my sister, who may be allergic to bees, but who’s created a honeybee paradise in her beautiful garden
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CHAPTER ONE
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“Can anyone tell me what a honeybee has six of?”


Ms Coco’s class were almost at the end of a trip to the local Beekeepers’ Association and their beekeeper guide was rounding the day off with a quiz.


Zia threw her hand in the air.


“Yes?” the beekeeper said.


“Legs!” Zia called out.


“Correct!” he replied with a smile. “Bees have six legs, like all insects. Now, this next question is harder. Can anyone tell me what a bee has five of?”


Zia’s hand went straight up again, but she knew she wouldn’t be asked a second time. She looked around the room – most of the class were staring silently at the floor.


“Luca,” said Ms Coco, smiling encouragingly. “How about you?”


Luca looked momentarily terrified, until his cousin Cassandra gave him a nod and a thumbs up.


“Er…um…er…e-eyes?” he answered, but it sounded more like a question.


“That’s right!” said the beekeeper. “Well done.” But Zia was desperate to add a bit more detail. Her hand shot up in the air again. “Did you have a question?” he asked her.


“I just wanted to say that two of the eyes are in the middle of its face, like a human, but the other three are on the top of its head. That’s why it can see so well.”
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The beekeeper looked impressed, but Zia could feel the rest of her class fidgeting. She decided to let someone else answer the next question.


“What does a bee have four of?” asked the beekeeper, searching for someone else to throw up their hand. This time, it was Zia’s friend Katy.


“Is it wings?” Katy asked. “Two small and two big?”


It didn’t surprise Zia that Katy knew the answer. Katy loved animals more than anything (apart from her friends, of course) and knew a gazillion facts about them. Luca knew a lot too – he spent most of his spare time watching nature documentaries – but, unlike Katy, he was still nervous about speaking in front of his new class.


After three more questions – what do bees have three of (body parts: head, thorax and abdomen), two of (antennae) and one of (a sting)? – the beekeeper presented them each with a gift. Zia was delighted when she opened her paper bag to find a small pot of honey and an envelope containing wildflower seeds.


“Now you know how much work goes into producing even one spoonful of golden treasure,” said the beekeeper with a smile. By “treasure”, Zia knew he meant honey. It’s what he’d been calling it all afternoon. “And please sprinkle these seeds in your gardens, in pots or along a grass verge. Remember, without flowers, there would be no bees, and without pollinating insects like bees, we’d soon run out of food to eat!”
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The children arrived back at school just in time to hear the final bell ring. Zia was bursting with excitement because her friends were coming back to hers for a playdate.


“That was fun,” said Cassandra, fiddling with her curls. “I’ve been terrified of bees since I was stung last year, but it was cool learning about what they do.”


“So cool,” agreed Katy. “I won’t be able to eat honey again without thinking about how it’s made.”


“Or look at f-flowers in the same way,” Luca added, clasping his goodie bag tightly to his chest.


“Nor me,” said Zia. “When we get back to my house, let’s make some honey on toast. We can have a picnic in the garden!”


“Sounds yummy,” said Katy, as Zia’s dad appeared alongside the grown-ups gathering in the playground.


“Ms, can we go?” Zia asked their teacher. “Thanks for a fun trip!”


“Of course. Enjoy your playdate!” Ms Coco grinned.


“How was your day?” asked Zia’s dad. “See lots of bees?”


But Zia and her friends were already rushing towards the school gates, desperate to get home and play. *
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It was a sunny afternoon in Zia’s back garden, just a gentle breeze tickling the leaves on the trees. As her friends settled onto a large picnic blanket, Zia handed round plates of warm buttered toast, dripping with golden honey from their trip.


“Mmmmmmmmm,” said Zia, taking her first bite.


“This is delicious,” Cassandra agreed, licking the stickiness from her fingers. “My grandma makes this amazing Passover honey cake, but I’ve never tasted honey like this before.”


“Me neither!” Katy exclaimed. “It tastes better than sweets.”
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