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2QH�VXPPHU·V�HYHQLQJ��LQ�D�EXV\�SDUN��D�IDPLO\�ODLG�GRZQ�WKHLU�
sapphire, checked picnic blanket and made themselves comfortable. 
Peeking around a mushroom with marshmallow coloured spots was 
a secret, ruby-red ladybird 
called Daphne.   

 

Daphne was part of Bug 
HQ which helps all bugs feel 
happy because some humans 
leave their litter everywhere 
DQG�WKLV�ILOOV�WKH�EXJV·�KRPHV�
with plastic and waste.  

 

7KH�IDPLO\�GLGQ·W�QRWLFH�DV�
Daphne scuttled around the 
picnic blanket collecting 
crumbs of biscuits, 
sandwiches, fairy cakes, crisps 
and lots of other stuff too. 
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She was collecting that stuff for Bug HQ.  

Daphne the ladybird collected the things, Sally the spider put her 
super sticky spiderwebs around them, and Beatrice the beetle sticks 

them together.  

They were making a 
home for Old Lady Pink 
the worm; she came 
every week because the 
birds kept pecking her 
house down. 

They usually made the 
walls out of biscuits, the 
curtains out of leaves 
from a birch tree, the 
roof made from grass 

and mud. The windows were made out of 
broken glass left lying around the swings 
in the park. But unfortunately Daphne 
FRXOGQ·W�KROG�LW�DOO��DQG�VKH�FRXOG�RQO\�JHW�
bread. 

Sometime later, a human called Sarah 
who loves bugs picked up Daphne and put 
her in a warm shelter with a wooden sign. 
CaUYHG�LQWR�LW�ZDV�¶Bug HRWHO·�� 

Meanwhile, Old Lady Pink was trying to 
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flee her house. The birds were even more hungry than usual. They 
ZHUH�ORRNLQJ�DW�2OG�/DG\�3LQN�ZLWK�WKHLU�EHDG\�H\HV«� 

She was going to be eaten! 

Daphne saw the whole thing so she quickly scuttled to Old Lady 
Pink and took her to the Bug Hotel with Sarah. Daphne took her 
there because it was safe, healthy and not polluted.  

And Daphne kept on helping people and seeing her friends in 
Bug HQ. 

 

 
  



*LOHVJDWH�6WRU\�&KDOOHQJH����� 
 
 

�� 

 
D Is for Detective 

BBBBBBB 

 
BBBBBBB 

 
%\�)LQMD�:HLQ]LHUO 

$JHG�� 

  



*LOHVJDWH�6WRU\�&KDOOHQJH����� 
 
 

�� 

of  the criminal. She would give it to the police and they could deal 
ZLWK�+RQH\��7KDW�ZD\�VKH�ZRXOGQ·W�KDYH�WR�GR�WKH�VFDU\�VWXII�� 

4XLHWO\�VKH�ZHQW�EDFN�GRZQ�WKH�VWDLUFDVH« 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

*A Mehndi party is the pre-wedding celebration in Hindu and Sikh 
culture, when the Bride has red-RUDQJH�0HKQGL�¶VWDLQ�RU�KHQQD·�DSSOLHG�
to her palms, back of  hands, and feet. 
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They all hit the glass with their snouts (and the rest of their 
heads). Surprising force came out of this act and the glass smashed.  

´:KDW�"µ�VDLG�WKH�KXPDQV��EXW�LW�ZDV�WRR�ODWH��7KH�UDLQERZ�WURXW�
had escaped to freedom.  

Remember, there is not always another fish in the water. Never 
fish without an adult and permission from the landowner. 
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I ran out of the house, slamming the door as I went. In my state of distress, I 
GLGQ·W�QRWLFH�WKH�ODUJH�FUDFN�LQ�WKH�SDWK��FDXVLQJ�PH�WR�WULS�DQG�IDOO��,�KLW�WKH�
ground hard and for a second the world seemed dark and warped.  

 
After a short amount of time, in which I cannot remember what happened, 

I stood up and was immediately captured by my surroundings. Somehow, I had 
woken up in a meadow that was teeming with life. There were ramsons, 
corncocks, columbines, kingcups and many other wildflowers that were too 
abstract to name. At a closer glance, hundreds of these flowers were holding 
bees who were going through with their busy lives.  

All past feelings forgotten, I ran through this wondrous meadow, taking in 
all the natural beauty. The sound of cautious 
footsteps behind me snapped me out of my 
trance and I hastily spun on my heels, only to 
see a deer staring at me with slight curiosity, as if 
I was the first human to be here. I stepped 
forward, and to my surprise the deer stayed.  

Something in my mind told me this place 
ZDVQ·W�ULJKW��,W�ZDV�WRR�SHUIHFW��EXW�,�LJQRUHG�LW��
,�ZDV�HQMR\LQJ�P\VHOI�DQG�SDUDQRLD�ZRXOGQ·W�
ruin that for me. I stayed there for who knows 
how long, dancing with the squirrels, bees, 
sparrows and flowers with a looming sense of 
danger at the back of my mind.  
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However, when the dark grey clouds rolled over the hills and all of the 
beauty vanished to be replaced by a gloomy sinister atmosphere, this sense 
became too strong to ignore. I stumbled, confused at how something so 
perfect could change into this.  

 

As I glanced around, I realized that all the flowers had shrivelled and died 
and the only living creature left was the deer, which was staring at me with an 
odd look.  

I gazed at it in confusion before realizing that 
the look was one of anger and hatred.  

He was no longer 
curious about me. He had 
realised that I was 
trespassing on his 
territory.  

I got closer, hoping to 
calm him, but stopped 
abruptly as I saw it.  The 
reflection of something 
(or someone) in his eyes.  

The thing smiled evilly 
as I saw it, and I ran. I ran 
from this non-SHUIHFW�PHDGRZ��,�GLGQ·W�WXUQ�EDFN�DQG�
GLGQ·W�VWRS�XQWLO�,�ZDV�VR�WLUHG�,�MXVW�FROODSVHG��ILQDOO\�
out of the glare of the deer. 
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Little did I know, I could never escape that deer, no matter how far I ran. 
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Ian was born in a field next to a zoo. Edinburgh Zoo to be exact, but that 
GRHVQ·W�PDWWHU��:KDW�GRHV�PDWWHU��WKRXJK��LV�WKDW�,DQ�WKRXJKW�WKDW�KH�ZDV�D�
GUDJRQ��,W·V�D�ORQJ�VWRU\��EXW�,·YH�JRW�����ZRUGV��VR�,�JXHVV�,·OO�WHOO�\RX��:KHQ�
Ian was only a little mouse, about a week old, he scuttled under the zoo fence 
to explore. 

He came out into the elephant enclosure, which was a huge coincidence, 
because he loved to listen to them hoot and trumpet in his burrow. Ian stood 
RQ�KLV�KLQG�OHJV�DQG�VDLG�´+HOOR�µ�DV�ORXG�DV�KH�FRXOG��7KH�HOHSKDQW�WXUQHG�
DURXQG�DQG�VWDUHG�DW�KLP��DQG�WKHQ«�HOOOOT!!! The creature was terrified. 
It sounded like a whole brass band! The elephant ran into the corner and let 
out another, more quiet trumpeting noise.  

Wow, Ian thought, I must 
be terrifying if I could scare that 
WKLQJ��0D\EH�,·P�QRW�D�PRXVH«�
:KDW�LI�,·P«�$�GUDJRQ�  

Ian stood on top of the 
zoo café roof. He had 
clambered up a pipe and he 
was going to try, at last, to 
fly. It had been 2 years since 
he had scared the elephant, 
and he was all grown up 
now. Yesterday, he had 
scared the lions, which 
further proved his slightly 
mad theory that he was a 
dragon. Ian had thought 
that since he was tiny.  

All I have to do is jump.  

Ian shivered. It was so high up. But what if he was one of those Chinese 
GUDJRQV�WKDW�GLGQ·W�KDYH�ZLQJV"�:KDW�LI�KH�ZDV�WRR�KHDY\�IRU�KLV�ZLQJV�WR�KROG�
him up?  
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