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	The year is 2025 and its been almost five years since the world declare the extinction of all bees. At first, people didn’t really care since bees were seen as a nuisance and people with bee allergies were happy that they be at risk by these small insects anymore, but not long after e realize that we made a huge mistake not trying to preserved them. Honeybees have a huge role to play in our society when it comes to food or crops and now that they no longer exist, the world quickly became a place full of struggle. Poor countries were the first to feel this impact since they already were lacking in necessities for their citizens and since crops are not being pollinated anymore, what ever they had left was now being diminished. The economy around the also took a huge it in this tragedy since honeybee’s working made up billions of dollars in crops and as easily the numbers were at the billions, they are now at zero. Now countries who were at odds with each other are working together to make something out of this bad situation so that the rest of the world won’t starve to death. Sadly, people started to die due to hunger and malnourishment and my family were no exception to this no matter how hard we tried to prepare for it.
	Once the news announced the extinction of bees, my family and many other people started to look for preserved and dehydrated food so we can have something to it. I was fifth teen right around that time and the youngest so my parent’s priorities were to take care of me even though it would have been better if they left me to save themselves. I have always felt guilty for not doing anything to help them even though they never let me since at the very least they wanted me to survive. When I was seventeen, they died in their sleep from being too hungry and even though they never blamed me for our current condition, I blamed myself for being too weak. Now I wonder around looking I hint of civilization that would be kind enough to let me be a part of them but I don’t have my hopes up since I was rejected by six group already and I am living in the wild eating what ever is edible. I have gotten a lot more skinny than I like to be but I can’t complain since I’m still able to move and I also can’t blame the people who rejected me since I’ve also walked by people who were on the brink of starving and I didn’t want to waste my food with them. Last I heard was that the world’s population was down to a billion people.
[bookmark: _GoBack]	That number should be comforting since that means more people can eat food but our food and livestock are dying with us so that doesn’t leave much choice for us. People with huge amount of money bought out all research for artificial pollen and only pass it around to a small portion to the population while they left the rest us to die out in the world. We don’t even try to fight against them since we are too weak to do anything so we are just waiting for our time to come but I will always carry on my regrets as punishment for not doing anything. My regret for letting my parents die, my regret for not helping those starving people, my regret for not being a part of society that were trying to save bees, these memories will be the last thing I see when my life fades away from this hungry world. 
