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There 1s a beautiful but lonely big fish in a distant sea. It doesn’t have friends,
playmates and its own home. It just wanders around the deepest and coldest
bottom of the sea every day. It is often entwined by a lot of seaweed. It goes
among the pretty or not pretty seaweed and listens to the sounds of loneliness

just as the bubbles that it spits out.

One day, it finally got tired of the coldness and entanglement. It swam upward
and felt the temperature of water become warm. Yet there still was a lonely
sound in its heart. When it popped its head out of the water, it saw the warm

sun, the bright and beautiful world, the cool sea breeze, and a small fish



sitting on a spray nearby.



