


Міша walked through Grandma's garden, looking 
at the flowers. "Grandma, where are all the bees?" 
he asked. Grandma frowned. "I've noticed that too. 
The flowers aren't growing as well this year." She 
pointed to her old beehive at the garden's edge. 
"Something might be wrong with the hive.  Let's 
take a closer look together." Міша felt excited. He 
loved solving mysteries with Grandma. They walked 
carefully toward the wooden beehive.





Grandma  put  on  her  beekeeper  hat  and  gave 
Міsha  a  small  veil.  They  approached  the  hive 
slowly. "Listen," Grandma whispered. Міша heard 
only silence. "A healthy hive should buzz loudly," 
Grandma explained. She carefully opened the hive. 
Inside, only a few tired bees crawled around. "Oh 
my! The hive is nearly empty," Grandma said sadly. 
"The bees might have left because something scared 
them or made them sick. We need to help them 
quickly."





"What can we do?" Міша asked eagerly. Grandma 
smiled. "First, we need to find out why they left. Let's 
check for problems." They looked carefully. Міsha 
spotted a small hole in the hive. "Look! Maybe cold 
air got inside." Grandma nodded proudly. "Good 
eye! And see these mites? They bother the bees." 
Together, they cleaned the hive and patched the 
hole.  "Now we  need  to  make  the  garden  more 
welcoming," Grandma said.





Міша and Grandma planted bee-friendly flowers 
all week. They added a small water dish too. One 
morning, Міша heard  buzzing.  "Grandma,  come 
quick!"  Bees  were  flying  around the  hive!  More 
arrived each day. Soon the garden filled with buzzing 
and  colorful  blooms.  "The  bees  are  pollinating 
the flowers," Grandma explained. "They help food 
grow." Міша beamed with pride. "We saved them!" 
"Yes," Grandma hugged him. "And they're saving our 
garden too."






