








9The Bumblebee Queen

Arm in amp with Miss Walker when she told me that I was the 
only one special enough to walk like that with. I �nd my self in the 
darkest place I could ever imagine. Her face still appears when I 
close my eyes. Now it just brings pain. I feel used, unworthy. Was 
that the price of my �rst kiss and my �rst love?”

“Well now for sure is not just 
gossip. How could she do this 
to me? 




