
THE BEEHIVE 

THE GROUP WAS GIVEN THIS FIRST LINE: Once upon a time, there was a woman who 
discovered she had turned into the wrong person. 


THE GROUP ADDED (taking turns and adding a sentence or two at a time): She found that 
she had turned into someone impossible for her to imagine. She looked down at her clothes, 
and they were all made of silk. She had never worn silk before, always just cotton.


Her silk dress had a lot of silk material that flowed all around. When she waltzed around the 
room dreaming that she was turning into this wrong person, she could not believe where her 
thoughts led.


It was the season of summer, and she was looking out her beautiful picture window and was 
enjoying all the colors of the brand-new season, the flowers and trees. 


She discovered that she was constantly famished, being a person who seldom sat down to eat 
a meal, she found that she couldn’t walk past the kitchen without stopping to have a snack. 


Suddenly, a shot rang out. Or was it a shot? She reached up and touched her beehive hairdo. 
That wasn’t blood! What was it?


She ran like a thoroughbred to see what possibly could be the matter. Over the crescent of the 
hill, she saw a person running in front of her. And it was a shocking sight. The person running in 
front of her had a hatchet in his hand.


She was wondering what to do, and she grabbed a tea kettle of boiling water and threw it in 
the direction of the shot. 


As she whirled around to see what was happening, she saw a mess in the kitchen. There was 
dough everywhere. A can of biscuits had exploded, and one of them had flown into her 
beehive hairdo. Stuck right there.


That knocked some sense into her, and she realized who she was all along. She changed her 
clothes, got into something comfortable and decided to go for a ride in a beautiful sailboat.


She called a friend who she had always been jealous of and asked her to go on a sailboat ride 
with her, and tell her about her experience.


As they began to sail into the sunset, she jumped up. Oh my! I have forgotten my UMW 
meeting!


So that is how she ended up at church with biscuits in her hair.
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