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| had a disease, and the doctor told me 1t was called
eczema, which 1s a skin disease.
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1t harts a bitandatches...




I couldn't help but seratch the itchy place to relieve the discomfort

But I feel like something’is
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1t turned out to be.. .flame-like flowers

They began to bloom in every corner of my body, like

maggols on the tarsal bones

¥
!
Y
3
L
E




¥

: il

g DD " //, < o T :i
me is uely scars and'physical painit
gLy 2 )

"Mﬁ




LR A

52
gl v
R
e
» N

=
=
: b

ok
+hx L

-4 70 4
s

They grow uncontrollably until they become

a wave and swallow me up completely
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Where is thig?
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“What happened to you?”

You have so many
scars on vour body,

it looks a bit scary

Did you touch

sc,)m('lhing unclean?

21t

Why don't you
wear long sleeves |
and long pants to

cover the scars?

Don't seratch 1t

anymore. The more
you scratch, the more '
scars you will get.
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You used to be

I)I'(‘lli(‘.l' than vou are

- now. It's so pitiful...
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['ve always taken my
medicine properlyl...

Why haven't I been cured
yetWhy is it so havd!

['ra soitchy,

It's driving me

crazy!
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Why do I have to (_Ell(‘(_illl%(‘l' this kind of thing!
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Why...
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Who is it?

L can't see clearly.




But who are you
and why are you
helping me

['m so painful, so itchy,
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I'm also so ugly

Do | deserve your
help like this?







dveryone has their own

shortcomings and sufferings.
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But you gradually lose yourself-and

ign()l'(? vour own needs




You have never accepted your
true self, you lack the courage

to fight the disease, and you

struggle in self-suppression




I hope you can take a
good look at me and
feel me carefully this

See me clearly

You will know that you
don't have to fearlpafifu’

and p-rejudiy"’

You don't live for
others, but for yourself.







[ love you the most
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Try to do
something that
makes you A

Remember to take
medicine well




I will do 1t!
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and | love you
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| can't make 'me' sad







It's still raining, but the sun is out...












