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On the occasion of the 70™ Anniversary of the Universal Declaratfion of
Human Rights and the Royal Thai Government’s adoption of human rights
as Thailand’s national agenda for 2018 - 2019, the Ministry of Foreign Affairs
aims to use the Human Rights Education Series to raise awareness of
human rights principles among children and youth. We hope to contribute
to promoting the respect and acceptance of differences,
non-discrimination, human dignity, equal opportfunities,
as well as the inclusion of those in vulnerable situations,
all of which are fundamental principles of human rights.
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*It's now ten o’clock. You should hurry to bed or else you will be late for school tomorrow,”
mom’s voice echoed from the room beside Konmek’s. She walked to his bedroom just to make sure.
"Good night, my little boy,” mom whispered to her son, hugging him tightly in her arms.
Konmek smiled and got ready to sleep. He was excited for the school’s soccer match tomorrow.
But he might just be watching his friends from the bench, again.

Since he was short-sighted and had no left arm, Konmek knew that
he would always be a substitute for the team. He knew that a slow and awkward
“glasses boy” like him would never get the chance to play in the field. He wishes
he could be like his teammates — physically perfect and able to run fast.
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Konmek tossed and turned in bed. It was hard for him to sleep that night, thinking of being
teased as "glasses boy.” He has been stationed at the bench beside the field since first grade.

It was already sixth grade but his memories of all his friends playing in the field were still vivid,
even aofter all these years. He had to see the same scenes over and over. But he had to try to sleep.
Konmek was able to fall asleep, thanks to his mother’s advice to count sheep.

That night he dreamt. It was such a strange dream, Konmek dreamt he became a mole.
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In his dreams, Konmek was in a beautiful kingdom. The sky was bright blue, the trees gave cooling
shade and the weather was just perfect. He was surrounded by so many different animals.
“Where am 1?” Konmek gasped. “Little Mole, what are you saying?”
AuntieBBuck whispered into his ears, “This is our kingdom, the Animal Kingdom of Happiness,

; ' where all animals, big and small, live together in peace.”
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Konmek nodded. He turned around to find Auntie Duck, who looked very kind.
She reminded him of Ms. Darin, his homeroom teacher.
He asked her, "Where is this kihngdom?”

Auntie Duck chuckled softly, “Little Mole, | can see that you have just arrived here.
Do you want to take a look around? I'm free and would love some company.”
Konmek, in the body of Little Mole, replied brightly,

“Yes, thank you so much Auntie Duck!”
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While following Auntie Duck around, Konmek started to have trouble walking.
His eyes are blurry and his left front leg is missing. He was walking much slower than Auntie Duck.
He tried to take in everything Auntie Duck showed him — the beautiful scenery, the colorful trees,
the little house covered with flowers. She also introduced him to their animal friends — the giraffe
with a long neck who can eat fruits from a tall tree, the eagle with sharp eyesight who can see
the horizon of the sky, or the cheetah who is known to be the fastest animal on earth.
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While Auntie Duck guided him around, Konmek tried his hardest to smile.
although he felt the opposite inside. Konmek was excited to hear about all his fellow
animals that Auntie Duck described to him. He was excited with this new environment...
but he also could not help feeling sad about his inferior qualities compared to all the others.
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The boy in Little Mole’s body sank deep into his thoughts.
Did Auntie Duck not realize that his eyes are blurry to the point close to being blind?
Did she not see that he is struggling to keep up with just walking?
His three legs and sharp nails are made only for digging through the earth, underground.
Konmek thought to himself, “This Little Mole is so much like me. Little Mole cannot do what
the other animals can, just like | cannot play soccer as well as my teammates.”
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To his surprise, Konmek felt a sudden vibration coming from all around! He searched for the source,
and found that all of the animals were running from the same direction as if they were
escaping from something. “Fire! Anyone help!” Konmek heard different shouts and screams
mixed up in the choos. Everyone was headed to the same place — Grandpa Lion’s cave.
Little Mole tried his best to catch up with everyone running towards the cave.
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The animals gathered in front of Grandpa Lion’s cave.
Little Mole, who had just arrived, whispered to Deer who was standing beside him,
“Excuse me, | just got here. What did Grandpa Lion say?”
Flustered, Deer turned to Little Mole and told him,
“There is a big fire in the forest. It is spreading rapidly from the west,
but we have so little time.” Konmek felt extremely worried.
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Before Deer was able to continue,
Grandpa Lion’s loud voice echoed throughout the cave.
“Everyone, listen. Do not panic. We will be safe.
| want everyone to find their own strength
to help save our Kingdom.”
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Eagle spoke frist. “| am an eagle. My eyesight is as sharp as can be.
| can see everything from miles away.

I will fly out to see what is going on.” The Eagle was cheered on by the crowd.
He flew to the source of the forest fire and returned in a blink of an eye.
He said, “"The fire came from the west and is spreading out fast.

The best way out is for all of us to move to the other side of the creek,
but the bridge is now broken. We need to cut down the big tree
to make it into a bridge so we all can escape this fire.”

12
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After hearing the Eagle, each of the animals tried to find their own strength,
anything that could contribute to saving the Kingdom.
"I am an elephant. | am strong enough to take down that tree.”
“I am a giraffe. | can pick the fruits from the tree so that the elephant can easily take it down.”
"I am a cheetah. | can run swiftly to see how much the fire has spread out and tell e,veryone
These were many more ommols volunteered to help.
Konmek thought of himself, looki n to the place where
his left front leg should
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Each of the animals who had gathered at
the cave understood their own abilities.
They tried their hardest. But still, the roots of the tree
were so deep in the earth that even their
collaborative efforts could not take the tree down.
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Grandpa Lion encouraged all animals who volunteered. He finally walked to Little Mole
who was at the end of the line. Grandpa Lion asked, “Little Mole, what is wrong?
Why don’t you go out and help the others?” Little Mole looked down. He did not intend to cry
but tears would not stop falling from his eyes. He said, “I don’t know how | can help them, Grandpa Lion.
My eyes are so blurry that | can’t see you clearly even at this distance.
| walk so slowly, and am missing my left front leg. It was so difficult for me just to get here.”

'
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Grandpa Lion was taken aback. He said to Little Mole,
“Listen, kid. You have so many strengths that you have failed to see.
It is true that your eyes are blurry and that you walk so much slower

than the others, but that is because we are not underground.

You know well that you are one with the earth.
You can dig holes in the earth at great speed,
thanks to your sharp nails.

And it is nothing strange that your eyes are small and blurry.
Instead, you have sharp teeth that can cut through
anything...” Grandpa Lion suddenly stopped. “Yes!”
he exclaimed, “Little Mole, you are our only hope!”
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“Me?" asked Little Mole. All the other animals in the cave started to come close,
surrounding Grandpa Lion to listen to his new plan. "Among all of us here, you are the only one
who can dig underground. You have sharp teeth to cut through any obstacle,”

Grandpa Lion said to Little Mole. "Our hope rests with you.

We need you to dig down into the earth and bite off the roots of the big tree
we need to use as a bridge. That way it will be much easier to take down the tree.

You will be underground throughout this mission. And you can come back as soon as you succeed.”
Grandpa Lion gave Little Mole a look of complete trust.
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"Can | really do this? Will everyone really entrust this to me?”
Konmek thought to himself. His doubt showed in his trembling eyes.
The animals surrounding him tried to assure Konmek that he could do it — but to no avail.
“Listen, boy,” said Grandpa Lion in a serious tone,
“Do you really want to be a spectator all your life?
Will you be someone who only applauds for other people’s success?
It is now time — the time for you to own that success.”
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Konmek felt a strong breeze passing through. He felt brave. He felt ready.
A burst of confidence flowed through him after hearing Grandpa Lion’s encouragement.
In his eyes, the look of doubt turned into a look of determination.

This was it. This was his time. "I will do my best!” Konmek shouted to all the cheering animals.
He then dug underground, as he was used to, and skillfully maneuvered through the roots
and obstacles in the earth. It did not toke long for Little Mole
to reach the big tree to be taken down.
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The boy in Little Mole’s body was nimble to travel between the tangled tree roots in the earth.
He used his right front leg to dig through the soil and his sharp teeth to cut through the roots.
‘This is what | am good at,” he thought happily to himself. In the blink of an eye,
the tree started to shake. Little Mole, now full of full bravery
and confidence, dug even deeper into the ground until the tree fell down,
creating a bridge for the animals to cross to the other side of the creek.
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After all the animals safely crossed the creek, they hurried to cheer on Little Mole.
“You are our hero!” they shouted. The animals, big and small,
took turns to thank Little Mole for saving them.
Konmek smiled to himself, feeling content at what he had done to help others.
He was about to turn to Grandpa Lion to say how much
he appreciated the encouragement,
but then ...
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“Konmek! Konmek! Would you please wake up? You will really be late for school.”
Mom’s gentle voice echoed in Konmek’s ears while he was entranced by such a strange
and beautiful dream. He got up, looked up at his mother and said,

"Mom, | had the strangest dream last night. But it was really good dream!

I will tell you about it when | get back from school.”

Konmek hurriedly got dressed and walked outside to catch his school bus.

In his heart, he thought to himself,

‘Welcome back to reality. When | get to school,

I will just be a substitute, again, like all these past years.’
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But he was wrong. Today, only 10 of the usual 11 teammates showed up at the match.
“Payu’s sister suddenly got sick so he had to return to his hometown,”
Ms. Darin said to the team. She continued, "Konmek, will you play for us in the field today?”
The boys’ gazes were fixed on Konmek, with hope. But Konmek felt bad.
He felt like everyone was staring at his weaknesses — having no left arm, and being short-sighted,
short and slow. It felt devastating. He was not ready to play in the match.
Konmek tried hard to refuse but in the end could not deny
Ms. Darin and the team’s request.
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The match was about to begin. The physical education teacher who taught Konmek
since first grade could sense how worried he was. The teacher walked straight to Konmek,
placed his hand on the little boy’s shoulder and said, “Every player has an equal chance

to score a goal, like how every student has the chance to do well on a test.
Konmek, do not be content at being someone who applauds for others’ success.
It is now time that you own that success. | believe you can do it.” Konmek shuddered.
It was the exact same thing Grandpa Lion said to him in his dream!
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The teacher’s words of encouragement made Konmek feel warm and fuzzy in his heart.
Konmek was now confident enough to bring himself to stand in the field, along with his teammates.
That day, the two teams fought neck and neck. The game was to be decided with a penalty
shoot-out. The atmosphere began to intensify. Even though this was just a match between
elementary school teams, the players had been waiting for this moment for the past year.
Konmek knew the opposing team’s goalie quite well. He had been playing
for that team since first grade. Konmek, having watched him from the bench.
remembered all the skills and inclinations of this goalie.
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The penalty shoot—out began, and both teams scored equally.

Konmek was the last player to shoot. If he succeeded, his team will win immediately.
He stands at the shooting position, contemplating how he can win for his team.
Konmek stopped to think, “This goalie plays very well. He also remembers how all

of our players shoot from these past years of practice.
I am the only player that he has never seen shooting before,
because | have always been at the bench.”
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‘I can do it! | know how this goalie plays. His record is near perfect...
But...from what I've seen, he sometimes misses
when the ball goes to the left side of the goal.
I'll take the risk.’
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Konmek pulls himself together. He kicked the soccer ball with all his might.
The ball was so fast it flew right past the goalie.
Before anyone realized, the ball was inside the net.
It was a goal!
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Judl... anubluveswliuadonainsy’
Konmek’s team won! He was surrounded by his teamates who cheered him on.
He became a hero among his friends. Konmek was happy beyond words,
especially because he had overcome his own fears.
He realized now that he had strength and values like any of his friends.
This victory was so powerful for Konmek. He was overwhelmed,
wanting to thank everyone around him for o o € agment and opportunity he had received,
equal footing.
ecially Granpa Lion.
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Moral of the story

We should build a society that supports full inclusion,

respects diversity and enhances equality as well as equal opportunity.
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(Universal Declaration of Human Rights)
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Article 1 “All human beings are born free and equal in dignity and rights...”
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Article 2 “Everyone is entitled to all the rights and freedoms set forth in this Declaration,

without distinction of any kind, such as race, colour, sex, language,

religion, political or other opinion, national or social origin, property, birth or other status...”
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(Convention on the Rights of Persons with Disabilities)
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Article 5: Equality and non-discrimination

*...prohibit all discrimination on the basis of disability ...”
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Article 9: Accessibility
"...States Parties shall take appropriate measures to ensure to persons
with disability access, on an equal basis with others, to the physical environment,
to transportation, to information and communications, including information
and communications technologies and systems, and to other facilities
and services open or provided to the public,
both in urban and in rural areas. These measures,
which shall include the identification

and elimination of obstacles and barriers to accessibility...”

{9 19 m'i@%JI@T@sJ@afiwaaawmfit,{‘lumu%uwawmu
aamuaﬂﬁmﬁmamnwaaﬂuwmwo%m&ffumﬁaﬂmﬁsﬁmmu bAazATHLULIOTNNG
ﬂmﬂﬁzaﬂswaua mmwamﬂL@)@Tﬂﬂuwm'ﬂ@@ﬂ‘[maﬂsﬁmaawowmﬂn

Article 19: Living independently and being included in the community
“...recognize the equal right of all persons with disabilities to live in the community...
to facilitate full enjoyment by persons with disabilities of this right and their full inclusion

and participation in the community...”
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