“Hey Strawberry, can you hear me?”  Keylim said louder. “Can you tell me where I am?”

“You are here,” said Strawberry in a calm voice.

“I know, but where is here?” Keylim inquired again.

“On the sand,” said Strawberry.

“Yes, but can you tell me about this new land?  What shall I do?” Keylim tried harder to elicit more information from her only companion on the beach.

“Whatever you did before,” replied Strawberry with the same assuredness.

Keylim continued with her story with enthusiasm, realizing her new friend may not understand her situation, “I just arrived from the great ocean.  I am excited to discover and explore this new world.  Surely I will discover amazing creatures and forces of nature much different from my previous life.  Surely it will change me.  I hope to become wise with this knowledge and share it with all those who are stuck in the ocean.”  

Strawberry turned towards Keylim,“They will not understand unless they come here too. They must come on their own if they choose or are chosen to be land dwellers. Your path is here and now.”  Keylim was shocked that Strawberry spoke more than a few words.  

Keylim thought about what Strawberry had said and pondered over his calm confidence.  But then she thought better to leave her beautiful, but puzzling friend and explore this grand new world on her own.  She kindly thanked Strawberry and continued on her way across the sand.

To be continued...

You have much enthusiasm and hope, a good heart, compassion

Ego

Your hopes of greatness will be your downfall

Exploring and learning can make you wise only if your hopes of greatness do not cause you to fall

Why do you want to tell those in the ocean about a world they can never see?  This is your life now.

I have been in both worlds, 

No.

He is no help, I will find my own way.

Isn't it great, now I can do new things, understand a whole new world. So much to understand, to explore.  I feel so alive.  I am also overwhelmed with how big this new world is.  I came from a very big world and thought that was all there was.  Now I find out there is so much more

Yes, but you are still the same

Your shell is so beautiful, mine is so plain, no one will notice me?

Being noticed is not all that good when there are predators.  Do not be foolish in this new world, there are many dangers and pitfalls a few new ones you will need to watch out for.  

You have no need to be noticed. All is beautiful.

