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In My First Week at the New School, I Walked With an Ant

In my first week at the new school I knew almost nobody. During breaks others
gathered in little groups, while I always squatted alone at the corner of the

playground, looking at the ground.

There was an ant hole at the corner of the wall. On the afternoon of the third
day I saw a single ant coming out, and I watched it. It left the hole and crossed the
cement ground, its antennae tapping all the way. It hurried, yet it never seemed to
take a wrong turn. I squatted there keeping it company, thinking: it is hurrying

alone too.

On the fifth day I went to find it again. Halfway along, it met another ant
coming the other way. The two stopped, touched the other with their antennae, then
went their separate ways. I had to watch it several times before I was sure it had

happened. But after that touch its steps seemed looser, its rhythm even. It must have
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known, I thought, that the one it met was its own kind.

On the sixth day at the end of school, a line had formed by the playground. I saw
it: dozens of ants in a single file, running from the wall corner all the way to the
flower bed, one after another, each touching the next as they passed. The ant that
had walked alone these past days was in it, mixed in, impossible to pick out. It had

found its group, and the group had taken it in.

At noon on the seventh day, my deskmate suddenly turned around and asked me how
to solve the last problem in the math homework. I froze for two seconds before
realizing he was talking to me. After I explained it he said thanks, and in the
afternoon he shared half of his snacks with me. I suddenly thought of that ant — so

between people, it is only a matter of touching antennae.

In the second week I went to play table tennis with my deskmate and the others.
Four people could not make a full game, so we took turns serving, laughing louder
than anyone. I no longer squatted at the corner during breaks, but passing the wall I

still glance at that line.

Thinking back on that week, the ant had walked the lesson through for me: setting
out alone is nothing to be ashamed of, every individual must walk that stretch; when
you meet a companion and touch antennae, half the loneliness is gone; once you join
the line, your road becomes the road of all. Changing schools felt like being placed
outside the board, but keep walking, and sooner or later you will meet those two

antennae, and there will be a line waiting to take you in.
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