LAV EEVE L IR EPS

Ny A —BSHREK . (EE R EZAE m ¥, WA, BE Y, ML
N A MFEE T, WO 22U U, JIE M 2R, S, MBI K&,
HERAWIKRAE.

HERAMWAR ) —F B PLEANT, — MRS M. A7 ER M, AR TR &
HBEha R N — KA IBA, e G Fr LI i F A%, Y MNERTK, HT—
MR W, KMEER, PRI IRIGIESE bRk

AN, WA BEEIEACE A ok RENDSE, JORRIE T, WAL RK, B
THBFRIBE 2K, FPVET LI, IR PMIIEAELE B, — R & W fw sy AL ¥ 4%
AL WARAK, BAT— HIGEBL, BT Rt Al ikt Bk

PyGAALE T THE BRI G, BRI, M N RIE R . F B AU, EAKE. 95y
Yo, EATUIE, EWAIHE R BRI WA IR BT E P, WS A B B O AT e kL, R
KA 2AKZR Py AERI A, ACRL I G EE R, USRI N ORI 1.

PRI U T R R, e AL R BRI AR R, SRR
i WERRRNIE 2L PN, HEARANEEBN, B SR —— X2 BRI KT8 P AR,
WK R E T HEMEG R aa, R EEEAERIRE . P NS R 1,
il A, H AR

IR B RS, AR TR RANNE, B IRWERNR. MBGEERS T HE: BADRRN, T
HAFMRAE R AL, — DAL ZERR, BAE B P ORI RIS Erk . e btk
T PRI BB S o WU AR B8, ACGEWCIERAN RIS/, IERR T Q0 i) BB A kNiE
ffr, FRud, W IR .

ARIAT WL TRIR 5L, XACWIWIR A IR N 2 P SRS L, KAERRE
I BNYYs, FdnAHAAE T

Grandma Said the Ants Were Carrying the Weather

One passage in Watching Ants is about moving house. The author finds a whole ant
family shifting to higher ground, carrying eggs in their jaws and food in their legs,
the column hurried yet steady. The author looks it up and learns that ants feel the
heavy moisture in the air, know rain is coming, and move before it falls. Small ants

have great strength — they can even carry the weather.

They can even carry the weather — reading those words, I thought at once of my
grandma in the village. One summer holiday I was playing in the courtyard when I saw
a long column of ants marching along the foot of the wall, all climbing toward the
steps of the main room. I squatted down to count them. Grandma came out of the house,

took one look, and said: when ants move house, heavy rain is coming — go help your
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mother take the clothes off the line.

I half believed her, but I still stood on a bench and picked the clothes off the
line one by one. No sooner were they in than the sky went black and the rain came
down, and the courtyard filled with a sheet of water in moments. I leaned by the
doorframe and watched the ants. The column was still climbing, all the way to the
highest crack in the wall by the top step, and only there did it stop. The rain fell

hard, yet not one ant left the line, and not one turned aside to hide.

Grandma sat on the doorstep shelling beans and told me the ants know the rain
before people do. I asked how they could know, since they cannot speak. Grandma said
they do not need to speak; what they carry is the weather itself. I thought then that
this made no sense — the ants were plainly carrying white eggs and grains of soil,
what was that to the sky.

The book made Grandma words clear: when ants feel the damp, the whole family
moves uphill. What they carry is not the rain but the fact that rain is coming.
Everyone knows the rain is near, nobody falls out of line, the column is hurried yet
steady — that is the great strength the book means. Grandma could not read; her
strength came from watching ants for decades. The author could look things up; his
strength came from squatting by walls. The two were saying one and the same thing,

with a book between them and not a single word different.

I used to think reading the sky was a job for grownups. The ants changed my mind:
so small a creature can move an entire home from low ground to high without one
confused step. Last summer I saw ants marching up the stairs in our building again. I
ran up and told my mother to bring the clothes in. She half doubted me; within half
an hour of the clothes coming in, the rain really came. She asked how I knew. I said
the ants told me.

That day I put Watching Ants back on the shelf, and I wrote Grandma saying —
when ants move house, heavy rain is coming — on a bookmark, and tucked it into the

page about moving. The book and Grandma, I believe both of them now.
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