Pilot, the busy bee who Trudge and Zippy have befriended, finds himself in a
quarrel with Kizzy, a fellow hive worker who took some of his honey—for a very
unusual cause.

In Kizzy, Bugle, and the Honey, children see a creative yet relatable example
of how to work out differences through communication and sharing rather than
arguing and fighting.

The Adventures of Trudge and Zippy is a beautifully illustrated and charming
set of storybooks designed to help young children learn important character-
building values and lessons in a fun and entertaining way. Written by Katiuscia
Giusti, British-Ttalian educator and author of Grandpa Jake’s Storybook, with
art by acclaimed American illustrator Hugo Westphal of the Stories to Grow By

collection and many others. Get the whole collection today!
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Trudge and Zippy were walking through the forest, when two bees

came buzzing past.
“I'll get you!” buzzed a bee.
“Stop chasing me!” cried another bee. “I didn’t do anything.”
“You stole my honey,” the first bee said angrily.




“Pilot, is that you?” Zippy asked.

“It's me, but | can't talk now. | have to catch Kizzy. She stole my

|II

honey



“Did notl” shouted Kizzy as she swerved in and out between the trees

and buzzed around Trudge and Zippy.
After a few minutes, Kizzy was growing tired. “Save mel” she said.
But neither Trudge nor Zippy knew what to do.



“I've almost got you now!” Pilot said triumphantly.

He flew closer and closer, until he could touch Kizzy. He grabbed ahold
of her and flew her down to the ground. Kizzy let out a cry.



When they hit the ground, Pilot struggled with Kizzy. “Tell me where my

honey is,” he said angrily.
“I don’t have it any more,” Kizzy answered. She started to cry.
“You ate it all2” Pilot asked.
“No, | just don’t have it any more,” Kizzy said. “I'm sorry.”
But Pilot only got angrier, which made Kizzy cry harder.



“Pilot, leave her alonel” Trudge said. “She said she was sorry.”

“But she still took my honey.”

“Well, making her cry isn't going to get your honey back,” Zippy said.
Pilot huffed and let go of Kizzy.

“I'm still angry at you,” he told her.



“What happened?” Zippy asked.

Pilot angrily told Trudge and Zippy what had happened

n”

When he was done, Kizzy stuttered between her sobs: “I ... I...
“You know you did it,” Pilot said. “You don’t have an excuse.”





