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When | was a little child, | was fond of squatting down to
watch ants, Ther lives were so amusing and interesting to me
But when | have grown up, | rarely watched them any more
| spent all my time on my own concems, and ants fade away
from my world. Once in a while, when | waiched a special
TV program  “Animal World™  with human being s tolerance
and arrogance, | found that ants were similar to human beings
They seek for food, reproduce. form groups. fight, and even
bury their companions’ bodies as we do. But one day.  when
| squatted down to see the ants again | realized that it is not
ants that look like human but human that are like ants. From
our high perspective, we can't see ants clearly. We believe
that the little ants are under our control . But when we get close
to them we could realize that human beings are as pitiable as
ants, because when we are in the vast universe, we are as
fragile as ants. The only way to find the truth of the world is
to squat down to watch the world carefully by placing ourselves
in a lower position. In essence, human beings and ants are the

same
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I 'am an ant. You can’'t see me. It is not because my world is too dark  but because | -am
too little to enter your sight.
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The first time | came into the world, | was welcomed by the sunshine of high noon. The sunshine shone down on
everything with infinite brightness. | was lost in the vastness of it lonely and afraid
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Lonely people often think of taking their own shadow as their companion. But when | looked down to
find my own shadow, it turned out that my shadow was too little to be called a real shadow. | had
no shadow. So finding a shadow of my own became one of my dreams
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The snail said he was afraid of the boundless sunshine, too, | persuaded him that we
should go to look for our shadows together, He said no. His shadow was on his back

Whenever and wherever he wanted to avoid the sunshine, he could withdraw into his little
shadow . But where was my shadow?






21011 &F, BRETE-ART EXBMERTE. RESIBEHLE. TeRBFE, RBRRE KR,






©12-13 - BXRZE. RATHAMNR—RPELHARNEE, DiFrtthB2GR—HREY T BEXFTRERX, MATHFHERRET £6.
When | recovered a bit, | found a cockroach that had been squished by those wheels in front of me. Maybe like me, he had been langing
for the shadow in order to avoid the sunshine  but his life was crushed to pieces by those wheels






Then | decided not
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r to try my best to always guard myself from danger he first time | cams

across a formidable foe lesperately bemoaned my tiny stature. | was too puny to protect myself



