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CHaracter Description
The Bees illustrate African 
people. The Queen bee is 
the leader of the hive, she 
leads with kindness and 
grace.

Young Xxora is one of the 
bees, who lives in the hive 
carefree and happy.

Grandmother Xxora carries 
with her the bees’ ancestry, 
and has ensured that she 
shares it with every bee. 
She has lived through the 
Hive Beetles’ rule as an 
activist and the voice for 
those silenced.

Xona, who is XXora’s son and 
Xoe’s father, lives with his 
family on a small plantation 
and works at the Aethina* 
plantation.

Xoe, XXORA’s grand daughter 
and Xona’s daughter. An 
activist at heart, she 
works at the Hive beetle 
plantation.

Xavi, who works with Xona 
and Xoe, is employed at the 
Hive beetle plantation.

Xinti, Xavi’s son, works as 
a supervisor at the Hive 
beetle plantations. He is 
eager to please his bosses.

Referred to as “Explorers” 
or as the Hive Beetles 
in this book, this group 
illustrates the colonialists, 
imperialists, and white 
supremacists who invaded 
Africa in the 1870s to the 
1910s, to-date.

Aethina refers to the Chief 
advisor of the Hive Beetles. 
The charming invaders of 
the Bee hives, swooping in 
to destructively colonize 
everything in sight.

MFLAME, the so-called king 
of the Hive beetles, ruling 
with all the charm of a 
dust storm in the Sahara. 

Princess Fara, A HIVE 
BEETLE AND the daughter of 
MFLAME, living blissfully. 

General 1: MFLAME’s loyal 
crony, ever the obedient 
servant, jumps at every 
command like a gazelle at a 
pond.

General 2: MFLAME’s loyal 
crony, ever the obedient 
servant, jumps at every 
command like a gazelle at a 
pond.

Hive beetles damage beehives by eating honey, pollen, 
and stressing bee colonies.

3



...It was like the village vibe where you 
can’t eat alone. Even the ants came 
knocking like, ‘You got some honey for us 
TOO?

My grandmother Xxora always buzzes about the golden days when our colony was 
FILLED WITH UNITY, PROSPERITY, GENEROSITY, FERTILITY. Our hive was the epitome of hard 
work; we were the bees that put the ‘busy’ in ‘busybody.’ Honey was so plentiful, we had 
matooke with honey, UGALI with honey, even honey for dessert!

BECAUSE WE HAD SO MUCH IN ABUNDANCE, 
we started doing what bees do best—
sharing it with everyone. Free honey, FREE 
PROPOLIS, FREE WAX..., JUST NAME IT!

The colony
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One bright afternoon, a crew of hive beetles strutted into our WOODLANDS, ORCHARD AND 
MEADOWS - ABUNDANT WITH FLOWERS, JUICY FRUITS, GRASSLANDS, AND LARGE TREES, THEY 
CALLED themselves “Explorers” Yes, “Explorers”! They claimed they were here to admire 
the wonders of our TERRITORY and, if we’d be so kind, maybe even learn the secrets to 
our success..

The queen, in her endless grace, gave them the grand go-ahead, and there we were, 
proudly showing these HIVE BEETLES around like it was market day.
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Absolutely shocked by our wealth and bewildered by our generosity. Sharing? Hah! Such 
a concept was like a village folktale where the HIVE BEETLES came from. 

In the HIVE BEETLES land, the only thing they were used to sharing was a well-placed 
jab over who could grab the most! But hey, maybe they’d learn a thing or two about 
hospitality—if they could handle it.

The beetles strutted out of our hive, smugly carrying jars of our HONEY, WAX, propolis 
nodding along and promising to “bring our wisdom” back to their humble lair. 

They even called us their “new best friends” – or so we thought. Little did we know, the 
only thing they’d be replicating was how to take honey without lifting a wing! 
Ah, friendship, HIVE BEETLE-STYLE.
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One sunny afternoon, THE BEES WERE HAPPILY PARTYING IN THEIR COLONIES with honey 
brews, unaware of an impending danger from our new “besties” that was about to 
disrupt their celebration.

a swarm of “our new 
besties” led by the 
ever charming *Aethina 
raided our COLONIES, 
they killed our queen 
bee and took over our 
COLONIES. They also 
destroyed the plants and 
LOOTED OUR JUICY FRUITS.. 
They demanded more 
honey after they had 
obliterated the nectar 
sources. Ah! true friends 
indeed.

The party
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After ages under Aethina’s EXPLOITATIVE reign, the 
bees finally HAD HAD ENOUGH!. They fought back and 
voilà—a flag! A majestic cloth flapping in the wind, 
promising every bee a sweeter future.

We thought we were HIVE BEETLE-FREE! But nope, those sneaky HIVE BEETLES still 
sneak back to steal our honey stash. They even raid our wax, propolis, royal jelly, and 
pollen—basically everything shiny and sweet. And the worst part is, they even claim we 
owe them money!
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THE HIVE BEETLES SET UP THEIR INVESTMENTS AND DEMANDED THAT THEY THEMSELVES 
DO NOT PAY TAXES. AETHINA PULLED STRINGS WITH OUR LEADERS AND SCORED A DOUBLE 
TAXATION TREATY, WITH JUST ENOUGH LOOPHOLES TO COVER THE HIVE BEETLES! SO GUESS 
WHO’S SKIPPING THE TAX LINE ENTIRELY? YEP, ITS THE FREELOADING GUESTS! THEY GOT A 
SHINY “TAX SHELTER”, THAT’S LEAVING US BEES TO FOOT THE BILL. NOW, OUR ONCE BUSTLING 
WEALTHY COLONIES HAVE BECOME STICKY SWAMPS OF SICKNESS AND POVERTY.

LAST APRIL, THE HIVE BEETLES SLYFULLY 
INTRODUCED OUR WISE LEADERS TO A 
“GLOBAL MONEY SUMMIT” WHERE THEY 
UNKNOWINGLY WELCOMED A GROUP OF HIVE 
BEETLES INTO OUR TERRITORTY - THIS 
TIME AS INVESTORS AND MULTILATERAL 
LENDERS. UNBEKNOWN TO US ALL, WE HAD 
ONCE AGAIN OPENED OURSELVES UP TO 
FURTHER PLUNDER AND EXPLOITATION!

I THOUGHT OPPORTUNITY WAS KNOCKING AT 
THE DOOR WHEN OUR LEADERS CONCLUDED 
ALL THOSE DEALS - BUT IT WAS ONLY 
CREDITORS! FROM THEN ON, EVERYTIME WE 
HAD A BIG HARVEST, THE HIVE BEETLES 
FORMED A FLASH MOB. THEY DEMANDED THAT 
EVERY BEES PAYS MORE “TAXES”, EARNS LESS, 
AND REDUCES THEIR EXPECTATIONS FROM 
THE GOVERNMENT.
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The violent separation of 
African poor farmers and 
indigenous communities 
from their land, plays a 
significant role in unpacking the 
role of colonial power in the 
process of capital accumulation 
by the minority.

It explains how certain individuals, 
particularly Western imperialists, 

got land and other forms of 
wealth while African communities 

became landless and dependent on 
wage labor. 

This perspective is very critical as wealth has been used as a tool by those that have it 
to wield “invisible power” and sustain colonial legacies of exploitation and 

domination long after the end of direct colonialism.
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This is my COLONY, I live with my father and grandmother. If I become 
a queen bee, I will make sure that I force the Aethina, THE SLY hive 
beetles out of our colony. 

The bees that do not meet their quota* 
could face imprisonment or even death. 
WHILE THE IMPERIALIST HIVE BEETLES 
THRIVE ON EATING AND DESTROYING OUR 
HONEY...

It’s about time we demand real independence 
from the hive beetles—and REPARATIONS for ALL 

THE HARM THEY HAVE CAUSED IN our TERRITORY. 
And hey, maybe our economic policies could, for 

once, actually benefit the bees instead of the free 
loaders.

*quota is a set target or goal that workers need to achieve within a specific time period.

a

wake 
up Xoe, we 

need to start early 
today if we are to meet 

our quota, you know 
what happens if we 

don’t.

Ok Papa,.. 
before you begin 
to sound like me,  
let me get ready…

The Colony
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BE QUIET, DON’T LET 
Aethina’S MEN HEAR YOU. 

TODAY, MFLAME IS COMING 
TO CHECK ON THE HARVEST YOU 

COULD GET INTO SO MUCH 
TROUBLE

FATHER, THIS EXPLOITATION NEEDS 
TO END. SOMEONE HAS TO SPEAK UP, 

THIS ISN’T FAIR.

Listen to me Xoe, please 
keep silent, I will not 

lose you like I lost your 
mother.

My 
dear Fara, I 

want you to learn 
the family business, 

soon you will take over 
and continue to grow 

our FIRM. Thank 
you father, 

this is exciting to 
watch. The workers 

are all hard working, 
PROUD OF WHO WE ARE!

The Aethina FIRM MFLAME, the 
IMPERIALIST AND 
SELF IMPOSED RULER 
OF BOTH THE bees 
and beetles, and his 
daughter FARA, drop 
by the AETHINA FIRM 
to inspect how hard 
the worker bees are 
toiling away. Classic 
royal oversight!

Totally 
fair, right? We 

barely produced any honey 
or wax this year, but we’re still 

forced to give a huge chunk to the HIVE 
BEETLES—who do nothing, own nothing, and 

yet devour everything we make. Now they’re 
even spraying flowers with ‘enhancements’ 

that make us sick, all while ignoring 
our ancestral knowledge in favor 

of profits. Lovely system, 
isn’t it?
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Don’t forget that 
your mother tried 

to fight the HIVE BEETLES 
and ended up in jail, where 
she died due to an infection. 

Xoe, I will not lose you 
too…

Hello Xona, 
hello Xoe! How 
are you doing?

Hello Xavi

Have you heard the 
news? My son is now 
the new HIVE junior 

supervisor.

Your son, 
Xinti… I am 

happy for him

XOE! 
Show some 

respect! It is a job to 
be proud of. He collects 

honey on behalf of the HIVE 
BEETLES, who in turn provide 

services like schools, 
hospitals….

what schools?... 
what hospitals?

Not now Xoe!

Oh, 
congrats! Every 

bee dreams of a job 
micromanaging honey 

quotas and driving others 
to work harder. Truly 

a position of great 
honour!
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Xavi, 
don’t mind 

Xoe… she is bitter 
about having to work 
IN THE HIVE, under 

the hot sun.

Don’t 
worry Xoe, 

someday you may 
get a promotion 

too…

*sigh*

Hello 
there!

Hello, your 
highness

Hello, your 
highness

How are you 
all doing?

Your 
highness! 

We are all 
wonderful…

Yes, it is an 
honour to have 
you here today

Get back to 
work immediately! 

Your idle standing is an 
egregious waste of 

time…

No need to shout 
Xinti! you need to address 
the workers with kindness. 

Remember they work so hard 
for the wellbeing of the 

COLONY.
leave 

us, I need to 
speak to them without 
you here dampening 

the mood.
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Sorry about 
that, I will see 

to it that Xinti is 
demoted!

Your 
highness, there 
is no need for 

that…

we did not take 
offence your 
highness, …

Alright! I 
will not have 

him demoted, but 
I will have him 
reprimanded.

You 
there, 

what is your 
name?

Let’s talk in 
private

Xoe

Do you work 
in the HIVE too 

Xoe?

Call me 
Fara…

Oh, 
sureee

Yes, your 
highness…

So….Xoe, how 
long have you 
worked here?

Well.. I started 
when I was a 
little BEE…

Wow, you really 
cracked the code on 

that one! Next, 
you’ll be telling me 

water is wet!

So you did not 
attend school?

Whoa, hold on there! I was just trying to understand, 
but now I’m worried I’ve stepped into some kind 
of sarcasm competition. Are you okay? Did I miss 
something?

That can’t be true…. My father assured me that 
the funds reach the communities… I bet there is a 
misunderstanding somewhere… or someone who is not 
doing their job right… I have to talk to him right 
away.

I don’t mean any disrespect your highness… but we 
do not receive enough funds to keep our communities 

functioning, we barely have honey left for our 
households…

Oh no, 
a demotion 

for Xinti? How will 
the hive ever survive 
without  invaluable 
micromanagement 

expertise!
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Mflame at the supervisors’ offices 
meeting with his generals 

At the office

The 
yield of this 

season’s harvest is 
less in comparison to that 
from the previous season… 

What could have  
   caused this?

 Yes, 
it has been 

so dry, we had to use 
drastic measures to be able to 
plant flowers this year… every 
household has had to work at 
least 2 shifts in the garden 

to be able to meet their 
quota. 

The 
rains this 

season were 
scarce your 
Majesty…

Forgive 
the intrusion 

father, I need to 
talk to you in 

private

Leave us….

I just found out that 
the funds we get from 

the honey exportation do not 
reach the communities… the 
schools and hospitals lack 

resources.

But father, the rich 
Aethina in the city do 

not give their honey portions 
to the kingdom to export, 

wouldn’t it help if they did… 
maybe this can increase 

the funds…

My dear, the 
funds we get 

from trading are not 
enough to support all 

the communities…

My dear, it wouldn’t 
help… besides the rich 

Aethina own most of the 
gardens in the communities where 

the rest of the bees work… they are 
already playing their part to support 

the communities… besides… it is an 
exaggeration that the funds do not 

help the communities… where 
did you hear this?

I’m 
sure she 

misunderstood your 
question. Let us invite 

her to the palace 
to get more 
information.

Xoe… 
one of the 

workers told 
me this…
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The colony

Xoe, we are 
here to escort you 
to the palace as 
Mflame’s guest…

You have nothing 
to fear…. You 

are a guest not a 
prisoner… 

Xoe, what did you do?
I suppose 

Mflame just feels 
like refunding some 

of my taxes!

May the 
gods be with 

you my child… we 
shall be here waiting 

for your safe 
return

Rest assured Xxora 
and Xona, she will be 

okay

Xinti, Take care of 
my Xoe.

thank you grand mama
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In the city

Mflame’s Palace

The 
city is so 
beautiful…

Wait 
till you 
see the 
palace…

…this is breath 
taking

I told 
you…

you 
must be 
Xoe….
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You 
are under 
arrest for 

spreading propaganda 
against Mflame and 

his government

Please… she 
didn’t…

…what! No!

Good! 
I’m glad 

we have an 
understanding. 

Yes sir!

If you 
want to keep 

your job, you have to 
tell everyone that Xoe is 
a traitor to the kingdom… 

remember you get to 
keep the excess 

harvest…

I 
am sorry 

your highness, 
Xoe has been 

arrested.

the 
information she 
gave you wasn’t 

true; she has been 
spreading lies and 

propaganda… 

Your 
highness, I 

grew up in the same 
community and I can 

attest that what Xoe 
was saying is sheer 

propaganda… 

What?... what 
happened?

I was so 
sure she was 
telling me the 

truth…

… after awhile

Please, let me talk 
to Mflame or Fara, 
this is a mistake...
We are all insects,  

why do you treat me like 
this?
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The Bees’ colony
Xoe was telling the 
truth…. The town is 

rundown…

So let us come  
together, it is time to 

take back what is ours… to 
fund other urgent social 

services….

Attention…. I have 
some troubling news! 

Xoe has been arrested 
for spreading lies and 

propaganda…

Not my 
grandchild! 

No….

Enough is enough… the HIVE 
BEETLES took our land and forced 

us to make honey. We get to keep some 
of the harvest—just a generous percentage 
that makes us feel like we’re contributing! 

They promise to reinvest in the colony, but our 
towns are still run down, and our hospitals are 
DREADFULLY underfunded. And the supervisors? 
They’re just like us, stuck in the same corrupt 

systems the Aethina created. But when 
they’re around the Aethina, they get to 

feel special, IT’S MIND-BOGGLING!
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Attention…. Please 
remain calm… who is 

leading this procession? 
Can we have a round table 

talk, just you and me…

I am….
Ask your army 
to stand down….

Stand down!

Right this way 
Xxora

Xxora, if 
you want Xoe 

to live, ask the 
crowd to leave 
the city this 

instant!

Listen here, Mflame… every bee from the 
colony is standing outside your palace, and 
we’re ready to die for this cause. Release 

my granddaughter, and let’s talk about our 
grievances if you truly want peace.

Oh, 
absolutely! Let me 

ask the crowd to leave 
the city like I’m giving out 

free matooke. I’m sure they’ll 
all jump at the chance to pack 
up and go on my say-so. Maybe 

I’ll even throw in some 
spicy kachumbari for 

the journey!
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THE TOWN HALL

My grandmother Xxora told me when she was a little bee, our colony was led by a 
peaceful queen, she loved her fellow bees and they were thriving… I am glad that we 
are slowly but surely getting back to our former glory…
I am excited for what the future holds... with out our “besties” of course...

the colony

The End

I 
am glad we 

are able to come to 
a consensus, Xxora has 

been chosen to be queen and 
we are in the process of 
returning the land and 

resources…

Yes, my first action in 
office is to change the 

systems… the wealth should 
be equally shared…

Yes, Grand mama,  
the wealthy can give 

more from their honey 
combs and the funds can 
go back to improving the 

communities.

Great 
idea Xoe... we 

have a long way 
to go, but that is a 

great place to 
start
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When the wealthy do not pay their 
fair share of taxes, countries 
particularly in Africa that already 
suffer shrinking fiscal space 
struggle to raise revenue to provide 
essential public goods and services 
for their population, especially the 
most vulnerable. 

African states should adopt a decolonial approach to taxation. This can be 
done through several concrete steps.

1.	 Collaborating with global organizations and focusing on 
progressive tax reforms, along with regular monitoring and 
public awareness, can help create a fairer global tax system. 
This approach aims to reduce wealth disparities, aligning 
with the core idea of wealth taxation—ensuring a more even 
distribution of resources by tackling tax evasion strategies

2.	 Remove tax breaks and special exemptions: This ensures 
that financially capable individuals contribute their fair share. 
However, the current system provides relief to those who can 
afford it, placing a heavier burden on those who cannot

3.	 To lessen taxes for people with less money, it’s better to 
move from regressive taxes like VAT to fairer options like 
wealth taxes.

4.	 Create support systems: Use money from taxing the wealthy 
to build strong safety nets. By ensuring that marginalized 
communities, including African women, benefit directly 
from revenue generated through wealth taxation. This idea 
supports the broader African feminist goal of making a fair 
society that helps historically marginalized people.
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