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Learning from  
the Expert

In the cool hours before dawn, a mother honey badger and her 

cub move through the miombo forests of Mozambique. Red oat 

grass CRUNCHES beneath their feet. The honey badgers hope  

to find a bee’s nest. The mom stops and turns her head upwind.  

Not a hint of honey in the air… 

Continuing on, the honey badgers pass an aardvark. It’s ambling 

towards a huge termite mound, ready to gorge itself on the 

insects inside. The mother has more important things on her 

mind, like the bird’s nest she has spied up ahead. It’s the nest  

of a bird called an Angola pitta. Inside are eggs that must have 

broken when the nest fell to the ground. The mother and her  

cub hungrily tuck in to the tasty yolk.
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The honey badgers are crossing a dried-out 

stream bed when the ground beneath them starts to shake. 

BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! A herd of elephants is trampling 

along in search of water. The elephants aren’t interested in 

the honey badgers. However, they could easily be crushed 

underfoot. The mother climbs a nearby julbernardia tree.  

Her cub, a quick learner, follows suit. 

When the heavy footsteps of the elephants cease, the mom 

teaches her cub how to find food in the forest. She digs along 

their path and shows the youngster a variety of roots and bulbs. 

Things are going smoothly until a small pack of African wild dogs 

approaches. Normally, the dogs would be snoozing at this hour, 

but the bright moon has them on the prowl. The dogs creep 

closer. The pack is only feet away from the honey badgers now. 

Will they escape these fearsome hunters? It’s two versus five. 

The mother honey badger makes a RATTLING noise. Her cub 

SQUEAKS faintly. Then the mom takes action. She drops a stink 

bomb right under the noses of the dogs. PEE-YEW! What a 

stench! The pack turns tail, rushing away from the stink.  
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The early morning sunlight bathes the trees in a golden  

glow. Daybreak brings new sounds to the miombo forest.  

A pale-billed hornbill greets the day with repeated piping 

whistles. PI-PI-PI-PI-PI-PIEU-PIEU! Impalas weave between 

the trees, chewing grass and crushing dry leaves with their 

hooves. Meanwhile, the honey badgers are still on their  

quest for honey. 

The mother stops suddenly. She sniffs 

and catches the faintest whiff of her 

favorite food. She and her cub follow  

the sweet scent—past sable antelopes, 

past a Hildegard’s buff butterfly, and 

below a brown-hooded kingfisher on  

the wing. Suddenly, the smell of honey  

is strong. The honey badgers arrive at  

a giant baobab tree. Wedged into the  

tree’s trunk is a huge bee’s nest! 
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The mother quickly scales the tree and RIPS  

into the nest with her sharp front claws. As she 

breaks the nest open, bees swarm out. They 

attack the mom, but she doesn’t give up. Her 

thick skin provides some protection from the 

painful stings. Her cub joins her to eat the  

chewy, sweet honeycomb and the larvae inside. 

However, it isn’t long before the stinging bees 

become too much of a distraction for the cub.  

It runs off not too far away until the bees are  

no longer chasing it.

A few minutes later, a greater honeyguide discovers the leftovers 

from the honey badgers’ breakfast. The brown-and-gold bird 

pecks at the wax, then carries off a chunk to enjoy later.

The intense morning sun heats up the miombo forest. Mom  

and baby honey badger are ready to head to bed. With full  

bellies, they return to their hidden home in a hole beneath a 

horn-pod tree. There they both curl into balls, ready for the 

sweetest of dreams.
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THE SCIENCE BEHIND THE STORY

Smelly,  
Strong, and 

Savage 
Honey badgers are native to parts  

of Africa, from southern Morocco to  
the continent’s southern tip. They are 
also found in some areas in Asia. The 
ones in this story live in the miombo 
woodlands of northern Mozambique. 

Sweet deal 
Honeyguides lead people to bees’ nests, 

and both species benefit from this 
cooperation. The humans can harvest 

the honey, and the birds eat the 
honeycomb that’s left over. 

Make yourself at home
Honey badgers use their long, sharp 

claws to dig their burrow homes. These 
burrows are made up of one tunnel 

leading to a sleeping chamber. Honey 
badgers will also sometimes take over 

the burrows of other animals.

A special woodland
Miombo woodlands spread across much of southern and 

central Africa. This habitat includes open woodlands, as well  
as savannas, tropical grasslands, and shrubland. Miombo 

woodlands are home to a huge variety of wildlife, including 
rhinos, giraffes, lions, and some of the biggest elephant 

populations in Africa.

Afraid of nothing
Honey badgers are famed for their bravery. 
They will even take on leopards and lions. 

They eat venomous snakes, including cobras 
and puff adders. Luckily, they have a strong 

resistance to snake venom.

Stink bomb 
Honey badgers store a smelly liquid at the 

base of their tails. They use this to mark their 
territory or to drop “stink bombs” when 
they’re afraid or threatened. Even though 

the smell doesn’t last very long (unlike a 
skunk’s spray), it 
sends a message: 

leave me be!

Venomous snakes can make up to 
25% of a honey badger’s diet.


