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big & SMALL

<탄탄 세계어린이 경제마을>은 세계 각국의 문화와 역사, 삶의 이야기를 담고 있는
경제 동화입니다. 어린이들에게 경제와 윤리에 대한 새로운 가치관을 심어 주며,
보다 넓고 큰 비전을 가지고 미래를 향해 나아가게 해 줄 것입니다.

글 정소영

대학에서 문예 창작을 전공한 후, 아이를 키우며 방송 구성 작가로 일하고 있습니다.
그동안 쓴 글로는 <코로 말하는 코끼리>, <멀리뛰기 선수 캥거루>, <태풍이 지나간 뒤> 등이 있습니다.
그림 카트린 스토크

스웨덴에서 태어나 현재 프랑스에서 살고 있으며, 팔십여 권이 넘는 그림책의 그림을 그리고 글을 썼습니다.
<내 친구 검정눈물>은 연필과 수채화, 콜라주 기법을 이용해 작업했습니다. 남아프리카에서 성장한
어린 시절의 경험과 여동생이 사는 짐바브웨의 농장 생활이 그림을 완성하는 데 큰 도움이 되었다고 합니다.
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My father said, “Kenzie, Look!
Isn’t that Black Tears?”
I saw a cheetah family on a heap of rocks.
The mother cheetah had a torn right ear
that was shaped like a heart.
“Daddy, you are right! That’s my friend!”
I whispered, “How are you, Black Tears?”
and I remembered two years ago
when we arrived at Serengeti National Park.

Daddy was a wildlife rescuer, and Mommy a vet.
They had come to work at the wildlife park.
At the conservation centre, I held onto Mom’s hand.
There had been rains, and everything was green,
an emerald carpet covering the land.
I fell in love with it, at first sight.

Every morning, Daddy and I got into the jeep
and raced across the Serengeti plains.
I called in a loud voice, to all the animals.
“Hello, you beautiful zebras!”
“Did you sleep well, giraffes?”
“Good morning everyone!”

Serengeti means endless plains in the Maasai language. Millions of animals live
in the Serengeti National Park. Human beings cannot enter the wildlife park,
except for the wildlife protection employees and tourists on limited routes.

One day there was an urgent call on the car radio.
“Emergency near southern plantation road!”
We found a mother cheetah dead in a trap,
a scared baby cheetah beside her.
Daddy was angry because poachers had done this.
The baby cheetah’s ear was bleeding.
Dad said that she had probably been attacked
by a hyena and her mother had fought to save her,
even though the mother was caught in a trap.
I got shivers all over my body listening to Daddy talk about it.

Although it is illegal, poachers continue to hunt down wild animals
to profit from their furs and teeth. Within the past 50 years,
cheetahs have become extinct in 16 countries in the world.

The baby cheetah was taken to the wildlife conservation area
where my mother worked. “Poor little thing!” Mommy said.
“The wound is deep. But the wound of losing her mother is deeper.”
“Do baby cheetahs really feel sadness?” I asked.
“Of course! Animals are not different from humans.
Joy, sadness, pain, they feel it all,” said Mommy.
I looked at the baby, and the black streaks on her face,
seemed like tears of sadness. I said to Mommy,
“I’ve thought of a name for her. Black Tears!”

Everyone did their best to look after Black Tears.
Even though Black Tears torn ear was healed,
she needed to stay with us, until she could live
by herself in the wild.
Soon, Black Tears and I were best friends.
Together, we explored the conservation area.
Every day we shared a happy adventure.

I grew as the seasons changed
but Black Tears grew much quicker.
At first I could lift her easily in both hands
but soon she was heavier than me,
and she was very strong.
Whatever she saw, she tore apart
with her strong sharp teeth.
Black Tears seemed to forget about me.
She raced across the plains like the wind,
claiming the Serengeti as her home.

One day, something horrible happened.
Black Tears bit a visiting tourist.
Luckily, the tourist wasn’t badly hurt
but my world suddenly turned dark.
Daddy said in a serious voice,
“Kenzie, Black Tears is big now.
It is time for her to go back to the wild.”
I know that Daddy was right
but I couldn’t stop crying.

I went to see Black Tears in her cage.
When she saw me, she scratched the mesh
and quivered, eager to get out.
She hated the cage and had stopped eating.
Daddy said, “We need to let her go.
She wants to be free to hunt for herself.
She wants to find a mate and have babies.
We have to let her live the life nature gave her.”

The next day, Black Tears’ hunting training began.
A *Thomson’s gazelle was put before her.
Black Tears only stared at it, blinking her eyes.
“That’s your food!” I said. “Go and get it!”
“Kenzie, you can’t force her,” said Daddy.
“When she gets hungry, she will learn
how to catch and kill her prey.”
*The Thomson’s gazelle is a small antelope species that lives in the plains of East Africa.

After three days of not eating,
Black Tears ran after the gazelle.
In the blink of an eye, she grabbed it,
killed it and then ate her meal.
Black Tears was a cheetah,
the fastest animal on land.
She was now a cheetah
who could live in the wild.

Then Black Tears ran as fast as she could,
receding into the endless plains.

It was time to say goodbye to Black Tears,
We were all in the jeep that had stopped
somewhere on the golden Serengeti plains.
I tried to stop crying, but I couldn’t.
“Goodbye, Black Tears. Go and be free!
I will always remember you!”
Black Tears circled the jeep for a long time.
“Go!” I shouted. “Go and find your friends!”

If it wasn’t for that scarred ear,
I wouldn’t have recognized Black Tears.
She looks so healthy, and very proud of her babies.
Wait! I think she senses something familiar.
She walks away, and then stops.

She turns her head, looking back at me,
and stands like that for a long time.
Black Tears, did you recognize me?
Did you remember your friend?

Our Animal Neighbors

Hello Girls and Boys,
My name is Kenzie.
I live at the Serengeti National Park in Tanzania.
This story goes back two years ago when a cheetah was my friend.
That’s when I learned that humans can be friends with animals.
Humans, however, cause the death of many animals.
Although my beautiful Black Tears is now free and happy,
I am worried that she will be hunted by a poacher.
Will humans and animals ever live in peace?
The earth does not belong to humans.
It is home to all life – animals and plants included.
Sincerely,
Kenzie
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