
The Bee Story, New Malden

“Once upon a time a long long time ago the area of Malden was famous for it's
exquisite honey. Malden (Monument Hill) was a tranquil place full of green hills
and valleys with flourishing orchards that produced the greatest honey in all
the land. Many said it was because the chickens who roamed the hive orchards
were the happiest around, never bothered by a single fox, they ate the insects
on fallen apples and fertilised the rich soil. Others said it was because the first
apple trees came from a seed dropped by a passing bird who had visited the
gardens of paradise. Nevertheless everyone agreed, the honey from the apple
orchards was exquisite. You could taste the pure white apple blossom and see
and feel the warm glow of the sun in the golden nectar of Malden honey. In
fact it was so good that even The Kings of England followed Beelines to gather
and meet in the Fairfields to sample the elixir of the local bee villages of
Southbeetown, Northbeetown and Honey-Coombe. The Kings gatherings were
renowned for their celebratory and playful nature, full of laughter, dance and
music all fuelled by the sharing of food and drinks such as honey meade, cider,
cheese and chutney from the Beegroves. These early community gatherings
were vital in the building of relationships after historic battles were lost and
wars were won, the celebrations healed and re-connected people, they helped
re build community spirit, they helped to create a United Kingdom”


