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The Ants Carried Cookies and Ran Uphill

October 19, Sunday, cloudy.

The sky was gray today, the clouds hung very low, and Mom said a day like this
looks like rain. In the afternoon I placed a few cookie crumbs on the tiles below the
steps for the ants — this is what I do every day this week. The ants know me, and I

know them.

But today the ant column was different. Usually they walk slowly, at ease. Today
they moved fast and urgent, and a few were almost running. The strangest thing: they
no longer carried food to the hole by the flower bed. One large ant, holding the
biggest crumb in its jaws, actually climbed up the steps, and the ants behind
followed, one after another, sending the crumbs to the high part of the steps.
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I squatted by the steps and watched them climb into a crack at the foot of the
wall on the second step. That crack was much smaller than the hole by the flower bed,
and much higher. I ran to tell my mother: Mom, the ants are moving house! They are

carrying the cookies up onto the steps!

Mom came out, looked up at the sky, then looked at the crack, and said: when ants
move house, heavy rain is coming. They feel that rain is near, they fear the hole by
the flower bed will flood, so they move the home to higher ground. I asked how ants
know rain is coming. Mom could not explain it either; she only said the old saying
has been passed down for hundreds of years — the ants know the rain before people
do.

I was not fully convinced. I have raised silkworms, and silkworms do not know
rain either — why should ants. To find out, I watched the column with my magnifying
glass: as they walked, their bellies touched the ground, and one feeler tapped the
ground now and then, very seriously, as if sniffing the road. I told Mom what I saw,
and she said that is exactly them smelling the trail they leave, and also the
dampness in the air. When I went to bed at night, the rain really came: first a few
drops on the window, then all at once it poured in one great sheet, harder than ever.
I leaned on the windowsill and looked at the courtyard. Water had gathered by the
flower bed, and the mouth of that hole shone with reflected light.

The next day the rain stopped. I went to look: the hole by the flower bed was
sealed with mud, but the crack at the foot of the wall on the steps was still dry,
with ants going in and out, carrying the crumbs they had moved up yesterday. They

really had dodged this rain.

In my diary I wrote: today the ants carried cookies and ran uphill, and dodged a
heavy rain. The saying that ants know the rain before people — I did not believe it
before, now I do. What is inside their little heads I have not figured out yet. 1

will keep writing in the next diary.
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