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Wisdom of Bees
 

She woke up in a sweat from the nightmare that had awakened her all summer. She heard her

stepfather, Frank, dog whistle. He must be in a good mood. His usual reveille was “get your ass out of

bed….we ain’t runnin’ a hotel around here”.  

 

She felt her stomach rise to her throat as her feet slid to the floor. She made the bed, being careful to

straighten the sheets and smooth the bedspread. Her stepfather, a veteran of Korea and Vietnam,

required hospital corners.  

 

She hated summers. There were no swimming pools or sleepovers. Summers meant cleaning,

mowing, scrubbing, and keeping a low profile until school started. She heard Frank bark, “Get in the

truck. We got to pick something up from Tony.” She could only imagine. Marijuana, crates of scrap

metal, a new blade for the lawn mower. 

 

They drove out Old Battlefield Road and took a right on the dirt road that led to Tony’s trailer. The

truck rocked, and she gripped the edge of her seat to keep from sliding into Frank. Turn left. Turn

right. Dead-end. The truck pulled to a stop. Frank jumped out and waved for her to follow. She walked

timidly through the tall grass that stretched out beyond the dirt road.  She wished she had worn her

tennis shoes instead of her dime store flip flops. 

 

She heard them before she saw them. A humming sound. Rhythmic and comforting. She saw Frank

in front of her swatting at his head. She could see the halo of bees swarming him. She stepped back

into the cover of the trees and smiled.

 

In North Carolina 
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About Author
 
 

Pam Van Dyk
 

A writer of both fiction and non-fiction. Check out my website to see what's on my writing mind.

 
 
 

Why is the website called bytestories.com?

 

This is a place for "byte-sized" stories and there is a 1500 character (about 250 words) limit for two

main reasons. Firstly, we want you to know that "War and Peace" isn't required to leave your mark.

Secondly, it takes about 2 minutes to read each story meaning you can head here whenever you want

a quick (and entertaining) read.  

 

If you would like to share a story or create your own eBook, simply head to bytestories.com, Register

an account and click on the "Share a Story" button.
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