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Chapter 1: 

 

Many years ago a lovely young golden haired princess, named 

Natasha, lived in a palace of marble and gold in the mystical 

kingdom of Madera. She was very much admired, indeed, for she 

was not only the princess but the only one in the kingdom with 

hair the color of sunlight.   She had the hair of sunglow, the 

eyes of the ocean, and the beauty of an angel. Her father, the 

King of the realm, made sure she never wanted for anything.  Her 

pleasure was the love of the golden bees.  All day long the 

golden bees flew to the beautiful gardens of the palace and 

allowed the golden haired princess to gather their honey.  The 

gardens of clustered colored bright flowers were showered with 

lovely species of butterflies.  Beautiful evergreens and 

rhododendrons; magnolia trees, rose bushes, and sparkling man-

made ponds, dressed in floating white lilies, were aligned with 

rows of weeping willow trees.  The air was filled with daily 

visits of blue jays, red robins, sparrows, and rare exotic 

birds.   This scene of splendor displayed nature’s beauty beyond 

imagination. 

The festival of the golden bees was lavishly celebrated 

throughout the kingdom once a year.  It was believed that honey 

supplied the body with a wide range of nutrients necessary for 
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good health enabling the body to destroy all sorts of 

infections. Natasha’s father, the King, summoned the finest 

craftsmen throughout the kingdom to create a statue of a honey 

bee in pure gold for the people to give thanks to.  So, with 

great patience and expertise, gold was melted into liquid form, 

refined, and carved to fine grains of gold into the shape of a 

fifty pound golden bee two feet high.   It was the people’s 

statue of the golden bee.  The news of the golden statue was 

known far and wide. Every day the princess would enter the 

gardens to admire the statue and stay with the bees. 

Then, one quiet dark moonless night, two thieves cautiously 

climbed the walls of the palace and stormed the sleeping 

quarters of the princess.  “Do not make a sound pretty one and 

you will live!” grimaced one of the thieves. “Take us to the 

golden statue!”  The princess was petrified as she led the 

thieves into the gardens to the location of the golden statue.  

The thieves seized the fifty pound solid gold statue and fled 

quickly through the lush palace gardens to a waiting accomplice 

and their horses.  The three thieves rode into the moonless 

night galloping up the fogged misty coastline. 

The princess ran terrorized and screaming through the gardens 

and into the palace halls toward the King’s chambers.  “Father, 

father!” she screamed.  “They stole the Statue of the Golden 

Bees”! 
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The King quickly gave orders to summon his cavalry.   Pursued by 

twenty-five of the King’s finest horsemen, the thieves thundered 

up the coastline near the city of Maher to a waiting boat. 

By early dawn, the thieves, the Statue of the Golden Bees, and 

the King’s cavalry all mysteriously disappeared from the murky 

swamp infested with quicksand, snakes, vipers, alligators, and 

the ferocious Bengal Tigers.   It was believed, that the 

thieves, in order to escape their pursuers, detoured into the 

swamp to take refuge.  Since the theft of the Golden Statue, the 

golden bees also disappeared from the lush gardens of the palace 

which added greatly to the mystery of the event and the sadness 

of the princess. The festival of the golden bees would remain an 

annual event in hope the bees would return.  
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