The Wonderful Ant
"Tom! Come here quickly!" cried Mary. "Look at this little insect in the grass! It is carrying a crumb of bread which is bigger than itself!"
"It's an ant," said her brother, as he came over to watch. "I think he is taking it home for tea."
"He is so little but so strong," said Mary.
"Oh yes!" said Tom. "An ant can lift and carry things which are bigger and heavier- than the ant itself is."
"Yes, it is so," somebody said behind the children. They looked round and saw Uncle Jim.
"Ants are wonderful," said Uncle Jim. "They are a lesson to us in many ways. They are clean, tidy, and always busy. Each ant does some work for the good of the whole family."
"Tell us about them," said Tom.
Uncle Jim found an ant-hill and showed it to the children. "Look at them attentively," he said. "They have six legs and two long "feelers" which grow out from their heads. With these "feelers" they can hear and smell and touch."
Tom and Mary smiled, and their uncle went on:
"When the young ants grow up, they must help about the home. Mother Ant always needs their help. She needs some of them to take care of their little brothers and sisters and to look after them. These are the nurse ants."
"The others help in different ways," said Uncle Jim. "They all work hard. Some make the home bigger, and dig out little passages like the streets of a town. Some keep the home clean and carry away the rubbish."
"Some go out to bring in food, and even make a store for the winter. Some are like soldiers, and are always ready to defend4 their home against anyone."
The children listened with great interest and then Mary said, "Isn't that wonderful?"
"Yes," said Tom. "But all the same, I'm glad I'm not an ant. Fancy - you have hundreds of little brothers and sisters to take out for walks every day. "
