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The big fish feels pain in its skin, and the small fish feels pain in its heart. It
looks at the big fish and says, “I’d like to quarrel with you again. Then I’ll
remember you are bad and do not remember you are good, so I won’t miss
you much.” The big fish looks at the small fish and says slowly, “You are the
little fellow who | hate the most.” Then it sinks slowly with its eyes closed. It
Is pitch-black, and there is no voice of the small fish. There’s only the roar of

the sea wind.

The big fish finally goes back to the sea bed. Many years passed, the big fish
has never been back to the sea level since then. Sometimes it would think of
the small fish, and it doesn’t know how it is doing. Has it found a companion

to play together? Does it think of it occasionally?



