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Do Not Block Their Road

Linhai came out of the school gate with his schoolbag, squatted down by the edge
of the flower bed, and did not move again. His mother waited at the gate and called
him twice, but he did not answer. He had seen a dead grasshopper lying on the edge of

the flower bed, with two ants circling around it.

One ant climbed onto the back of the grasshopper, slid down halfway, climbed up
again, and slid down again. The other bit the tip of its wing and pulled backward.
The grasshopper lay on the edge of the flower bed, its thin legs curled up,
completely still.

The ant that had been biting the wing let go and turned to leave. Linhai thought
it had given up. He pulled a twig from the grass beside him and wanted to push the
grasshopper toward the hole in the wall for them. His mother walked over and pressed

the hand holding the twig, saying only: wait a little longer.
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The ant that had left came back, with a long line of ants behind it. They
surrounded the grasshopper: some bit its head, some its legs, some pushed from
behind, and several ran ahead, carrying the grains of sand off the road one by one

The grasshopper tilted, was lifted level again, and began to move inch by inch.

Linhai tried to count the ants, but lost count past thirty. He turned to tell his
mother, but she put her index finger to her lips first, telling him to be quiet.

Linhai crouched even lower. The grasshopper passed right by his shoelace, and he
drew his foot back bit by bit, not daring to breathe loudly. Several ants climbed
onto his shoe, touched their antennae, and went back down to the road. His mother

squatted beside him, and neither of them spoke.

The grasshopper passed the edge of the flower bed, went around a small pebble,
and at last disappeared into a little hole in the wall together with the crowd of
ants. The returning ants crawled out of the hole one after another. Linhai moved his
schoolbag away from the hole, stood up, and said to his mother: let us walk on the

outside, and do not block their road.

On the way home, his mother asked what he had been watching for so long. Linhai
thought for a while and said: the ants could not carry it at first, but later they
did. His mother said nothing more. The next noon, Linhai placed half a biscuit by the

flower bed. He did not know whether the ants would need it; he just wanted to help.
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