
Mr. Darcy builds his dream home in a pink tree deep within the forest, where he enjoys a 
peaceful and contented life each day. But one day, an unexpected guest arrives in the forest. 
Let’s expand this concept to society. The forest is like an unknown society, dense and profound. 
Mr. Darcy represents any one of us, living a quiet and contented life, focusing on our own well-
being.
The unexpected guest that quietly arrives in the forest might be darkness, evil, or injustice... In 
ways we may not even realize, these forces begin to expand their territory, slowly encroaching 
on our home, and eventually gnawing away at our body, mind, and spirit...
These so-called “evils” exist in every corner of the world. Have we noticed them? Or perhaps, 
we don't want to notice, since these unwelcome guests seem so distant from us.
So, what will happen to this world next?
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The Waking Forest: A Social 
Fable from “Inaction” to 
“Action” 
 by  Chen Shuting
(originally published on Okapi)

Everyone enjoys a peaceful and 
beautiful life, and Mr. Darcy from A Tree 
Fell in the Forest is no exception. He has 
paid a considerable price to achieve his 
dream home. However, the environment 
is ever-changing, and one day, a peculiar 
s ituation arises.  Some people grow 
anxious, while others continue to hum 
and go about their lives, dismissing the 
little “oddities” that appear. Just like Mr. 
Darcy, who finds his usual path blocked, 
thinking a simple detour or a leap over 
the obstacle will suffice. Why make a fuss 
over small matters when life can still be 
enjoyed?

But the strange occurrences begin 
to multiply, and familiar routines undergo 

about changes in the environment or 
learn more about what is happening—
let alone fight alongside his fellow forest 
residents. One day, unexpected guests 
arrive from outside, but they appear 
distant and irrelevant to his peaceful life. 
Only when the situation deteriorates to 
an unbearable degree does he realize 
he must act. But in this story, it seems his 
realization has come too late.

What if more people, unlike Mr. 
Darcy, were willing to actively engage 
with the world and understand what 
is happening around them, taking the 
time to deeply reflect on their own 
circumstances? Perhaps the outcome of 
this story would be different.

Many parents are puzzled about 
how to discuss serious political issues with 
their children, but it’s not difficult to talk 
about them through picture books. In the 
story, Mr. Darcy loves picking flowers but 
ignores the fallen tree blocking the path 
to the garden; he rescues a poor little 
squirrel without asking what happened 
to it, and he smells a strange odor but 
instinctively covers his nose. In real life, 
we might eat rice every day without 
considering the farmers losing their fields 
to forced confiscation, take our children 
out but grudgingly navigate around cars 
parked on the sidewalk, or view parenting 
solely as a personal family responsibility. 
In truth, from infancy to old age, whether 
domestically or internationally, our lives 
are shaped by politics. Though discussing 

significant changes; even retreating into 
his own little world no longer brings peace. 
At this moment, will you choose to stand 
up and take action, remain indifferent, or 
simply complain about the disruption to 
your tranquil life?

This book is a fable that closely 
mirrors the real world. Do you know 
anyone who is “politically apathetic” or 
indifferent to social issues? These are the 
people who might say that many efforts 
are futile, that voting won’t change 
anything, and that it’s best to quietly 
enjoy their own lives.

Mr. Darcy is one such person. He 
happily appreciates the beauty around 
him and enjoys life, yet refuses to care 

this topic with children may feel daunting, 
exploring the hidden politics in daily life 
with them and recognizing it as part of 
our shared responsibility is essential.

In the book, Mr. Darcy initially 
believes that one fallen tree is no big 
deal—until the entire forest falls into 
ruin. Only then does he realize he has lost 
his cherished home. His panicked cry of, 
“How could it have come to this?” comes 
too late. If you don’t want to find yourself 
saying the same, you must seize the 
moment and take action—because once 
you decide to act, it’s never too late.

This  essay has been edited for the 
purposes of this booklet.
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Mr. Darcy calmed himself,
arranging the flowers he had brought back,
while also making a cozy nest for the squirrel
and giving it a few pinecones.
Before long, the squirrel peacefully fell 
asleep.
This kind of tranquil night was one Mr. Darcy 
knew well.



The faint moonlight allowed the bugs to breed rapidly in peace,
and black mist slowly began to envelop the forest.



It was an unsettling night,
and more and more birds faced the chaos in the forest.

They rallied together to fight against the bugs, grabbing weapons 
and donning armor.

These normally gentle creatures transformed overnight into 
decisive and brave warriors.




