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umi lived near the veld. Her best
friend was Simba, a brown dog who

loved rolling in the long grass behind
their yard.

One day, Tumi was throwing a tennis
ball for Simba. As she scratched his
neck, her fingers felt something smal
and hard.

“Ag, what gogga is this?” she

muttered.
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She pushed his fur Marmma came running from
aside and saw a tiny the kitchen, wiping her hands

brown bug stuck to his on her doek.
skin, legs wriggling.
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“Sho, my girl, that'’s a tick,”

“Marmmaaal” Tumi she said. “Not _just. any gogga,
shouted. “There’s | ., a dog tick, It bites and drinks
something on Simbal” blood. Sometimes ticks carry
germs that can make dogs and
people sick.”
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“Like a spider?” Tumi
asked.
“Almost,” Marmma
smiled. “Ticks have eight
legs like spiders, but
they don’t make webs.
Spiders also have longer
legs, and ticks like to
hide where it’'s warm.”
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They took Simba
' to the local vet ina'¥
; taxi. ‘
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The veterinarian, Dr
Darshana, put on gloves.
“Well spotted, Tumi,” she

said kinc"g_

She showed Tumi a chart

of a dog.

“Ticks hide in warm
places,” Dr Darshana said,
“inside the ears, under the
collar, under the legs, and
between the toes. That’s

why you must check

Simba after he’s been in
the veld.”

With tweezers, Dr Darshana
gently pulled the tick straight
out.

“Got it! We pull straight out,
no twisting, and we don’t
squeeze the tick.”

She dropped it into a smadll
container and sealed it shut.

“If you ever find a tick, call an
adult,.”

Dr Darshana washed the area.
“At home, you have to bathe
Simba regularly with medicine
that removes ticks, and keep
his kennel clean. That helps to
keep the ticks away.”




On the way back, Tumilooked at. the
veld.
“Mamma, what, about, me? Can ticks
bite children, too?”

“Yebo,” Marmma said. “They canl
Ticks like hiding in our hair, behind our
ears, under our arms and behind our

knees.

If you ever get a bite, look for a
red or dark spot, a rash, fever, or
feeling very tired. Remember to
always tell an adult.”
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af ternoon,
Thabo and
Aliya came
to play.

“‘Let’s go play
in the veld!l”
Thabo said.
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“Wait,” Tumi said, hands on
hips.

“First, tick rules. 1f possible
and not too hot,, we wear long
clothes in the veld where the
grass can be long, and when
we come back, we check our

bodies and Simba t00.”

“And if we see a tick,” Tumi
added, “we don't pull it
ourselves. We call a grown-up.
No squeezing. No twisting.”
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After their adventure,
they all stood in a row
while Mamma checked

them, giggling as she shook
out, their hair.

“No ticks today,” Mamma
said, “But I’'m proud of

~ you for being caretul.”
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After their adventure,
they all stood in a row while
Marmma checked them,
giggling as she shook out, their
hair .

“No ticks today,” Marmma said.
“But. I’'m proud of you for

being careful.”
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That night, Tumi sat next to
Simba’s kennel. The moon shone
over the veld, and crickets chirped.

“Ticks are tiny,” she whispered, “but
we’re smarter. We check, we keep
things clean, and we tell grown-ups.”

Simba wagged his tail and licked her
hand. Tumi smiled. She felt like a
hero, not with a cape, but. with soap
and knowledge.

“From now on,” she said softly, “this
yard belongs to us, not to ticks.”
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