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* iNGREDIENTS Japane |
genmai (roasted rice), Mao Feng

green tea from China, red ar "

rose petals, natural flavors and
bergamot oil.
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nyone knows m
Everyone s heard of my milksop
in chamomile. But I make a

< But the bees still love me. They _
' know what’s important. Maybe !




RANT

Imagine you’re a bee. You have purpose and family
and your life is short.

You're the queen - screwing and pumping out
babies by the thousands. Your ability to reproduce
keeps the hive alive.

Or you’re a drone. To screw and die. Your ability to
screw keeps the hive alive.

Or you’re a worker. Raising babies, cleaning the
hive, making honey, foraging for food. Your ability
to make, raise and forage keeps the hive alive.
But you’re dying. Somewhere in this great chain of
being, something’s gone wrong. A poison.

The Queen’s ability to produce is weakened. The
worker’s honey makes you weak, not strong. Not
enough babies survive.

Then, when you are weak, the parasites come. You
can’t produce enough food. You fight to survive.
Pestilence, Famine, War, Death.

The four horsemen of the bee apocalypse.




