
The Little Ant’s Secret
	Every little thing has a secret. The ant doesn’t tell us how it moves objects three times its body weight. The trees and grasses don’t tell us how they communicate. The mountains around don’t tell us all that they have seen throughout the years. 
The little ant crawls out of his bed and yawns. He gets up and gets ready for work. Today he is helping move food for the queen. The little ant crawls up and out of the ant hill into the bright morning light. He takes a second to look up at the blue sky.
“It’s so beautiful out he–”
He gets knocked over by another ant carrying food into the colony. The little ant gets up, dusts himself off and gets in line to start working. The ant works and works all day moving food for the queen, walking the same path over and over again. The little ant starts to think to himself, why am I doing this? In the middle of the day, the little ant and his friends are moving more food for the queen when a giant skunk attacks their group. The little ant has never seen such ferocity. All of the ants scatter. The little ant finds shelter beneath a small rock and watches as the skunk eats his friends one by one. The little ant feels sad. He realizes that his friends are just running in circles and not actually trying to get away. They are helpless. The little ant watches until all his friends are gone, and the skunk leaves. When the little ant comes out from under the rock, he thinks to himself, Should I go back? Or should I go explore?
The little ant decides to explore. He walks and walks for days eating food where he finds it, sleeping under sticks and leaves, running away from spiders and other bugs that want to eat him. The little ant stops, sits down on a rock, and starts to think. Why did I do this? This was such a stupid idea, there is only fear and death out here in this world.
The little ant gets up to start trying to find his way back to the colony when he hears a voice, “Don’t be so quick to quit, little one.”
The little ant turns around and sees an older looking ant with weathered skin and a wrinkled face. The little ant is taken aback. The little ant asks “Who are you? And why are you out here?”
“It doesn’t matter who I am, it just matters what I have to teach you,” Says the elder ant. “Do you want to learn the truth about this world?”
“Yes! Please show me, I'm tired of not understanding.”
The little ant follows the elder ant into the grass. They go on journeys all across the land. The elder ant shows the little ant all of the beauty in the world. From the big sky full of birds, to the tiniest forms of life. At first, the little ant has trouble finding good in other creatures, he doubts himself. However with time, and with help, he is able to see the good in every creature that crawls, walks, and flies the earth. The little ant is sitting on the rock where he met the elder ant, he contemplates. He then asks the elder ant. “There is so much beauty out here, but how come we only focus on the bad and the scary in the colony?”
“Because that is what the queen wants you to think about. In order for an ant to control others, they need to use fear to make those ants feel that they must follow everyone else or they will be looked down upon and shamed by others. The queen simply makes you think and feel that way.”
“So, it is all just a big lie to get us to do what the queen wants?”
“That is exactly what it is little ant. Haven't you felt so free and more mentally healthy since you have been away from the colony and the brainwashed thinking?”
“I have, I can clearly see what I was missing before. I feel that I am free!”
“Then you have indeed learned the secret to living life, little ant. It is right in front of all of us, but we are too scared to do it for fear of not being like everyone else. You must do what makes you happy and feel fulfilled, not what others want you to do.”
The little ant looks into the distance and takes a deep breath. He lets the feeling of true freedom take over him. He truly sees the good in the world. He looks past the bad and finds the good even in the things that seem so clearly evil. The little ant finally understands the secret to life. The little ant’s moment is interrupted by a grunt from the elder ant.
“Ugh!”
“Elder ant! What is wrong?!”
“I feel that my time is coming”
“What does that mean?!”
“It means that it is time for me to move on from this world”
“You can’t leave yet! I still need you! I have so much more to learn!”
“I have taught you all that you need to know. In time you will discover the other secrets to life that will help you understand the puzzle.” 
“I will try my best.”
“No! You will do it, you will see, just give it time.”
The elder ant coughs and grabs his side in pain. He then looks at the little ant and says, “You must share what you have learned with as many other ants as you can, you must help them see the truth!”
The elder ant coughs in pain again, and leans back and lays into the arms of the little ant. The elder ant keeps trying to fight the pain, until he stops fighting. His eyes go wide and he says looking up at the sky.
“I have learned the final secret.”
The elder ant slumps in the arms of the little ant. The little ant bows his head, he knows that the elder ant is dead. 
“I won’t let you down,” The little ant says. The little ant buries the elder ant, and holds a ceremony for him, taking time to mourn and pay his respects. The next morning the little ant wakes up to a beautiful sunrise, collects his things, and starts his long journey back to the colony to share what he has learned. The journey is long, but the little ant loves it because he sees beauty and love everywhere he looks. Back at the ant colony, he looks down at all of the little workers in their lines bringing food to the queen. All of the ants are obeying orders blindly. The little ant gathers himself and approaches a group of ants working. 
“My friends!” The little ant exclaims. The working ants stop what they are doing and look at him. The little ant continues, “I have come from a far away land to share the truth about life with you.”
The working ants stare at the little ant coldly as he talks and tries to point out the beauty around them. When the little ant is finished, the working ants burst out laughing, “You expect us to believe you!? Are you crazy?! The only truth is what we are doing! You are crazy! Get out of our way!”
The little ant is shocked. He goes from group to group of working ants and shares his message, but they all laugh at him and call him crazy. The little ant goes to other ant colonies as well, but none of the other ants will listen to him. The little ant feels distraught, so he lays down under the beautiful blue sky. He looks up at the clouds going by and the birds chasing each other chirping, when he hears a voice.
“You can lead a horse to water, but you can’t make him drink. When the time is right they will see, or they won’t. You have done all that you can do.”
The little ant relaxes a little, because he knows those were the words of the elder ant. The little ant stands up, gathers his things and makes his way back into the grass. He journeys until he gets to the rock where he met the elder ant. When he gets there, he puts his things down and starts the rest of his life. The little ant spends the rest of his days living his life to the fullest doing what made him happy and not following the mind controlling ways of the colony. Then one day he spots a little lost ant wondering her way through the grass. The little ant knew that the time had come to share his message.
 



