
Ants
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Whimper... It hurts.

Whimper... 

Whimper...
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I’m sorry. I won’t ever do this again.
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"Why are you acting like this?    
  None of your business!"
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I want to explore the human impulse to kill the weak. 
I wonder... is killing an ant immoral? 
Can humans really snuff out a fragile life so easily? 
I want people to understand why we must respect life, 
cause less harm, and become kinder.
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"Why do you think like that?"

"I wouldn't kill it, just play with it..."

"Is killing it really a moral issue?"

"Why bring this up?"

"Aren't cats and dogs enough?"

"That’s a really cool take."

"Who cares?"

"It's not like I do it anymore."

"It's too small. I can't feel anything for it."

"Is this necessary?"

"If I step on it, I step on it."

"Does this really need a discussion?"
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Just a reflex. Didn't you used to kill ants too?

And now you're lecturing me?

Whimper...

Whimper...



Just let class end already...
Ring Ring Ring~
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Look it up online!

What do I do now?

How to save an ant? Search
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How to save an ant

How to get rid of ants fast

How to kill ants

How to prevent ants

How to deal with ants

How to exterminate ants

Mother ant saving baby ant

How to thoroughly... ants



Whimper...
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I can't save you...

I'm sorry. Why am I crying over an ant?

I'm so weird.
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I remember a line from my high school geography textbook:

"The greatest loss of species extinction in the rainforest 
is that humans haven't yet discovered their utility."

Is it really okay to write that?

Does that mean the greatest loss of human extinction would be that 
(*) never discovered us to exploit our utility?
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And yet, doing the test paper in front of me wasn't going to 
do anything to help them.

In my senior year of high school, the evening news 
once reported on global warming. 
Melting ice. Penguins falling from cliffs, injured.
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I'm sorry, Nineteen. I did something so cruel back then. I didn't 
consider their feelings at all. It's okay, little me. I think you're overthinking it now... I feel 

like I'm so weird...
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Don't call me weird.

But my teacher said to face myself, to face my feelings. 
That's why I gathered the courage to draw this.

But expressing myself is terrifying. I 
feel like countless eyes are staring, 
countless voices questioning...
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But my heart just wouldn't stay quiet. 
I still wanted to express it, no matter what it took.
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Tell me, what do you think?

Okay.
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Are the lives of cats and dogs really 
more important than ants?

Humans set that order.

Cats and dogs satisfy more of our needs, so to humans, they matter more.
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But every living thing wants to survive. 
To itself, its own life is the most important. 
We can't rank other lives based on human self-interest.
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Life is equal.
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It is simply difficult for us to look at every 
living being beyond our own limitations.
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If you try a different perspective, maybe you'll understand 
the world—and yourself—in a new way.
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A conversation between lives.
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You might find a sense of inner fulfillment.
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Would you join me in building a sense of awe and 
respect for their lives from the bottom of our hearts?

Of course, I won't force you. 
I understand your lack of understanding. 
10% of me doesn't understand myself either.
 
But, if you are willing...



The Earth will become a better place. And I'll like you a lot!

even if it's for nothing
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Anything else you'd like to say?

I want to speak to the girl who buried me.

Actually, death happens to us all the time.

Even though you accidentally hurt me and caused my death...

No human has ever apologized to me or 
spoken for me before. You are the first.

Thank you.
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For a long time, I have reflected on the things I did to small animals in my childhood, and through this, I 

felt a deep sense of dread regarding human nature. When I easily ended their lives as a child, my heart 

felt nothing—no emotion, no hesitation. And that apathy is what terrified me the most.

As I matured, I began to hold reverence and respect for the lives of the weak. I assumed everyone felt the 

same, until one day I voiced my thoughts and received unexpected answers. Even those who said, "I’m 

an adult now, so I won't do that anymore," still felt the act itself was understandable, or simply didn't care 

if others did it. In my university Writing and Communication course, I wrote a paper specifically analyzing 

the causes of childhood cruelty to animals. My goal was to "exonerate" children—to show that these 

behaviors aren't born of pure evil, but stem from various other factors. This picture book, therefore, is not 

just about stopping the behavior in practice; it hopes to build a sense of reverence and respect for weak 

lives on a spiritual level.

In college, I chose the animal theme without hesitation for my writing course. In Artistic Anatomy, I 

explored the connection between humans and animals. Even before my Editorial Design course began, I 

had already decided on the topic of "Ants." I am always thinking. People say I must love ants because my 

work is always about them. Actually, I don't particularly love them. When I search for reference materials, 

seeing high-definition close-ups of ants makes me uncomfortable; I can only bear to look at them out of 

the corner of my eye. But I love their life. I love the power contained within their existence.I have always 

believed that all life should be equal; we are all children of the Earth. If we humans are indeed "superior" 

to animals, then we should shoulder the responsibility to use this superior ability to protect them.

These are just my own highly idealistic thoughts. I voice them here—bravely, if immaturely—in the simple 

hope that humanity can become kinder, and the world a little better.




