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It rains and rains 

There is water everywhere 

In the ponds 

é  round the houses  

 ...    in little pools on the road 

  é.         between the leaves of the grasses. 

 

   Zzzizi and her friends grow  

up in this water 

 They are little 

They do not bite   

They do not fly.  

    Birds kill them . 

        Fish kill  them . 

           People kill them . 

But some did not die. They learn to fly , 

like Zzzizi the mosquito 

 

ñI want blood,ò says Zzzizi 

 

ZZZZ  ZZZZ  ZZZZ   

SWISH SWISH SWISH  
go the brooms of the children as they sweep away 
the puddles where mosquitoes breed. 
SWISH SWISH SWISH  go the slashers of the farm-
ers as they cut down the high grass which holds wa-
ter.   
SWISH SWISH SWISH  go the tails of the little 
fishes as they eat the baby mosquitoes in the ponds.  
 
Now there are new 
nets in the houses.  
They have a new 
smell. Mosquitoes  
hate them. When 
these nets have 
holes Zzzizi and her 
friends still stay 
away. Now even 
Moses has a net . 
 
Life is bad for Zzzizi, She canôt eat well 
She canôt fly far She is tired é tiredétired.  
She rests on the wall.  
 
Amina sees her.  
ñGoodbye Zzzizi,ò says Amina, and kills her with a 
swat. 
SLIP SLAP SLOP     é.   .  


