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Once there was a little oug with big |de Flik lnued dreamlng up
. ways to help all the ants living on Ant lslana‘ He even invented a |
- special harvesting machine that would do the work of twenty ants! And -

- none too soon, since the harvest was upon them.
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This year, young Princess Atta was in charge of the harvest. She had to
make sure that the hardworking ants gathered enough food for
themselves and for a greedy gang of big, mean grasshoppers. Atta
shuddered to think what would happen if there wasn't enough food.

But, sure enough, something went wrong with Flik’'s invention. Just
before the grasshoppers arrived, the harvester tipped over — knocking all
the food into the river!
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\X/here’s my food?” bellowed Hopper, the cruel leader of the
grasshoppers. He turned to face Atta. “You know how things work, don't
you? The ants pick the food. The grasshoppers eat the food.”

"And the birds eat the grasshoppers!” snickered Molt, Hopper's
younger brother. Hopper whipped around and glared at Molt.
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H mm, thought Flik, Hopper is afraid of birds. I'll have to remember
that.

“You ants are forgetting your place,” continued Hopper. “Let’s
double the food order. We'll be back when the last |leaf falls.”

With that, he and the other grasshoppers left the colony.
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