
 
[Sunny ambience buzzing into person] Oh goodness! I’m so sorry honey! I didn’t see you there. 
I was just following my antennae and they caught a flower! I didn’t mean to disturb your day. 
You were obviously enjoying this nice sunny day.I was so focused on finding that delicious 
flower I smelled that I didn’t even see you there. Mmmm, that’s odd. My antennae are going 
crazy right now but I don’t see a plant in sight. That must mean it’s around here somewhere! 
Have you seen a flower around here that is in full bloom? Maybe it is yellow or pink and probably 
in desperate need of some pollination and nectar relief! Gosh, it just smells so enticing, I’m 
starting to get worried about that poor flora. It must be absolutely bursting at the seams and 
needs me ASAP. But no matter where I look, I don’t see a flower. [gasp] Did you sit on it? 
 
No. 
 
Oh I am ever so grateful that you didn’t sit on it. That would be a waste of some perfectly good 
nectar. Would you mind helping me, honey? Whatever my antennae are sensing must be in such 
desperate need of relief and if I don’t meet my nectar and pollen quota for the day, the queen is 
going to have my head. She’s very strict. No nonsense. When she isn’t with a drone, she is 
making sure that the entire hive is working smoothly. If even one of us doesn’t do our job, then 
the rest of the hive is doomed to fail! So please, be kind to this local bee girl, stranger, please. 
Help me find that flower that needs to be pollinated and released of all that built up nectar. 
Pretty please with honey on top? 
 
Alright. 
 
Oh thank you! Thank you so much! Alright let’s see. My antennae are saying it’s in front of me so 
let’s go that way. [footsteps and buzzing] Hmmm, that’s odd. It just keeps telling me that it is 
right in front of me but the only thing I see is you. [they stop]  And you aren’t a flower…right? 
 
No I’m not. 
 
So then it must be around here somewhere. We just have to look a little harder. [buzzing and 
footsteps start again] 
 
 



I can’t thank you enough for this. You are really saving my stinger here! Have you ever met a bee 
girl before?...[chuckle] I promise we aren’t all like this. I’m just one of the newer bees in the 
colony. It’s my first time out by myself, actually! The world is so much bigger than our cozy little 
hive. For the longest time, I had to go out with a caretaker, someone to teach me the ropes of 
being a worker bee who is allowed out of the hive but I got promoted. Which is great! My biggest 
worry was I was going too anxious and end up stinging someone. See this behind me? Attached 
to my thick thighs? That’s my stinger! If I had t-ooooo ooo is that it! [sniff] No! It’s just a 
mushroom. It was so bright and red I thought that maybe. [sigh] I feel so lost. I mean what kind 
of bee can’t even find a flower? Maybe I’m not cut out for this. Have you had any luck? 
 
No. 
 
This is getting frustrating! I mean it shouldn’t be this hard for a bee to find a flower. It’s the 
focus of my entire existence. Go out of the hive, find a flower, get the nectar and some pollen, go 
to the next, do that over and over again until it’s time to return home. Rinse and repeat. It 
should be easy. I mean, where else could the flower be? My antennae just seem to be following 
wherever you go. Maybe there is something wrong with me? Maybe my antennae are broken and 
I need to go back to the hive and never go outside again. Wait. Are you thinking what I’m 
thinking? 
 
No. 
 
That’s okay, honey! You’re a human, I don’t expect you to have the same thoughts as a bee. But, 
okay, what I was thinking was testing something out. I’m going to be completely still and I want 
you to walk around. If my antennae follow you then that must be what they are picking up on! 
[footsteps] Okaaayyy…mhmmm…yep! That’s it! What I’m picking up is you. For some strange 
reason, my antennae keep thinking you are a plant. Do you use cologne or perfume or some 
kind of scent? If you use an artificial floral scent, that might be the cause. I was warned about 
these from the queen. She told us that we could easily be distracted by them because of how 
strong they are. [chuckle] My goodness, I thought you were a flower that was aching with nectar 
and filled to the brim with pollen and needed help from me to release! Good grief. [chuckle] I’ll 
leave you alone unless… 
 
Unless what? 



Welllll, I was thinking…maybe…as a little thank you for helping me out, I could show you what it 
means to taste honey straight from the source? 
 
[REDDIT] 
 
I would 
 
You would! I’ve been told the honey straight from the bee is the sweetest thing you’ll ever taste. 
Follow me, let’s go behind this tree. I don’t think anyone is going to see us there. 
 
[buzzing and footsteps]  
 
Here. I’m going to get on all fours and bend over. You’ll see my nectar and honey leaking from 
underneath my stinger and sliding down my thighs. You lick the hole that is coming from, okay?  
 
[adlib oral and listener orgasm]  
 
[shuffling] You’ve got a little honey around your lips. Let me get it for you. [swipe and chuckle 
while she tastes it] It’s somehow even better when it comes from your mouth. [little pause] I 
didn’t know that my body could ever feel like that! That is normally something reserved for only 
the queen. Worker bees like myself don’t normally get to feel pleasure such as that. [chuckle] But 
now I feel like I need to give you something in return. [zipper] Let me see what kind of honey 
humans make. 
 
~ Inclusivity Stuff ~ 
Pet Names: honey, sugar, honeyslut 
Body Parts Mentioned: mouth, listener walks around 


