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Aphids Came, Ladybugs Came to Help

Early morning I carried the ladle to water the cabbages, and saw on the back of a
leaf a crowd of tiny green insects, thick and still, like a layer of green mold grown

on the leaf. I shouted: Grandpa, come quick, the cabbages have bugs!

Grandpa came over with the hoe on his shoulder, pinched off one leaf, and looked
close. He said: these are aphids; they suck the juice of leaves. When too many
gather, the leaf curls and yellows, and the cabbage stops growing. I said: then spray
medicine! Grandpa shook his head: one spray kills the aphids, and kills the ladybugs
that eat aphids too; the medicine lands on the vegetables, and we eat it later. We

will use a country way.

Grandpa melted a small piece of soap in water, stirred it white, then crushed a
few chili peppers into it and let it stand half a day. He handed me the sprayer:
spray the backs of the leaves only; aphids all hide there, and the spray works only
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if it reaches them. I lifted leaf after leaf and sprayed. When one bed was done, my
arms ached and the backs of my hands were spattered with soapy water. The sprayer
hissed, and I sprayed with more heart. Grandpa watched from the other end of the bed
and reminded me: do not step on the bed itself, keep your feet in the furrow, and

move one step only after this patch is done.

Early next morning I went to look: many aphids had fallen, and the rest huddled
at the corners of leaves, shrunk and still. Grandpa said: wait a few more days, and
ladybugs will come by themselves. Once a garden has aphids, ladybugs smell it from
the hillside and come to feed. I asked: how do they know? Grandpa said: an insect

nose is keener than a human one.

On the fourth day a seven—-star ladybug really landed on a cabbage leaf, white
dots one by one on its back, smaller than a mung bean. It crawled along the back of
the leaf, eating as it went. [ squatted beside it and watched it feed for a long
time; when my playmate next door came to call me, I waved him away, afraid he would

startle it.

Grandma called from the yard: the soap and chili water was not soaked for
nothing. Grandpa said: bugs eat the vegetables, and the vegetables also feed the
bugs; the accounts of a garden cannot be kept by people alone. The garden does not
belong to us only; insects live here too. To think of a way that spares the good

insects is to be kind to the garden.

That autumn our cabbages grew well, without one curled leaf. Every time I ate
cabbage, I thought of that ladybug, lying on the back of a leaf I had sprayed, eating
aphids all the way along.
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