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Chapter 1

It was six o’clock, and the sun was appear-
ing! in the east. All the mosquitoes® were
leaving Bamboko®. They were flying to their
homes in Mosquito Town.

Mosquito Town was half a mile* from
Bamboko and it was beside a lake. It was a
beautiful place, and the mosquitoes loved it.
They loved the wet grass. They loved the dark
corners among the trees. They loved it because
it was quiet. The only sound was their own
song.

One old mosquito was already at home.
She had a thin body® and very long feelers®.
Her name was Zambra’.

Zambra was sitting in front of her house
and waiting for her children. She washed her
feelers while she was waiting. ‘They’ll soon

1. appear [o'pio] vi. HH, BH., 2. mosquito [mes'ki:tou]
n. ¥F, 3. Bamboko BEE (BHIHWE L) 4. mile
n. HH, 5. a thin body #85/iK 1k, 6. feeler =.
M, . 7. Zambra ['zembrol A b CERTFAT).

« 1 o




be here,” she said to herself. ‘Then I can go
to sleep.’

She had two hundred children, and they
all lived with her. Her husband was dead, so
she had to look after them by herself!. It was
hard work.

Zambra’s house was the best house in Mos-
quito Town. It was big enough for all her
family.? Her friends lived in small holes under
the trees, but Zambra lived in a snake’s® hole.
The snake lived there too, but he did not
trouble them.

Zambra always reached* home before her
daughters. They had to find their food in
Bamboko, and they flew there every night.
She was old and she did not want to go far
for her food. She had her own supply®.

One old man did not live in Bamboko.
He lived alone® beside the lake. His blood
was thin’, but it was good enough for Zam-

1. by herself b H; MH, 2. It was ... family. g+

B, BUFATHRER, 3. snake n. &g, 4, reach
Uriztf] ot.& vi. 3, B3k, 5. supply [se'plai] n. HERZ, %b
o 6. alone [o'loun)] adv. ¥, 7. His blood was
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bra. She went to him every night and had a
good drink of blood. Then she came home
early.

Some young mosquitoes arrived now and
sat down beside her. She counted' them. She
always counted her children in the morning
and listened to their news. This morning they
sat quietly and did not talk. They looked
tired.

‘What is the news today, children? Zam-
bra asked. ‘You’re looking very thin.’

‘The news is bad, mother,” they all cried.
‘We couldn’t get any food.’

‘If you all talk at the same time, I shan’t
be able to hear you properly.? Now, Mitsi’,’
she pointed a feeler at one,* ‘you’re the oldest.
Tell me quickly. What happened?’

Mitsi was not a pretty child. She had only
five legs. The sixth one came off in a fight

1. count [kaunt] vt ¥ if8E, 2. If you all ... properly.
MBI EA — R 3, WA AR 5T BRI 4 4. pro-
perly ['propali] adv. & MH:, ERM; 5248, 3. Mitsi %
F UM FHAETE), 4. She pointed a feeler at one, ... #th
B— AR E — R T




when she was quite small. She was always
ready to fight for her food.

‘We told you yesterday, mother,” she
answered. ‘We’ve told you many times', but
you never listen. Strange things are happening
in Bamboko.’ She was tired and hungry, but
she tried hard to be patient?.

‘Strange things? I don’t understand you,
Mitsi.® What happened last night?’

‘We couldn’t get near the people. It be-
comes harder every day.’

‘That’s your fault,” Zambra answered
angrily®. She still did not understand their
trouble. ‘It isn’t easy, but you have to be
patient and wait for your chance. You haven’t
learnt the tricks® properly. I try to teach you,
but you don’t listen.’

‘It’s not our fault — Mitsi began. Moth-
er’s tricks were old. They needed new ones®,

1. many times £k, 2. patient ['peifont] adj. LM,
Wi, n. HmA. 3. I don’t understand you, Mitsi. X
#, RAH A MRS, 4. angrily [‘wngrili] adv. S, &
R, 5. trick [trik] =». 2507, Be28; 158, 6. new ones
= new tricks,




clever ones.

At that moment Buzu' arrived with thirty
or forty sisters. They too were tired and
hungry. Some of them looked ill.

‘Did you find any food?” Zambra asked
them in a worried voice.

‘No, mother,” Buzu replied. She was a
pretty mosquito and she was Zambra’s favour-
ite child. Some were fat and some were thin,
but Buzu’s body was the right shape? and she
had beautiful legs. She was clever too, but
this morning she was in trouble®. Zambra was

1. Buzu #isk UMTFRIZE), 2. shape n. EX, i,
3. ..she was in trouble. «-... Wi HE T BEM,

« 5




counting again.

‘’m sorry, mother,” Buzu continued'.
‘Twelve haven’t come back. I think that they
are dead.’

‘Dead!” Zambra was really worried now.
‘It’s your fault, Buzu. You’re the leader.? You
didn’t look after them properly. Leaders must
take care of the young ones. Now come inside
and sit down, children. I want to talk to
you.’ |

They sat round her in a circle.® Some
listened. Some soon went to sleep because they
were tired. Buzu washed her back legs* while
she was listening.

;Why can’t you find food?” Zambra con-
tinued. ‘I’ve told you before and I'll tell you
again. You must work for it.® You must work
hard. It’s different for your brothers They
don’t drink blood. They can get their plant-

1. continue [kon'tinju(:)] vf. HKZEGH), 2. You're the
leader. #RE&HLMY GFARY) . 3. They sat ... circle. #h{]
Bl &k —ME. round prep. FH, Lo T, 4. back
legs F5hg. 5. You must work forit. AT RHRITETH
43, it 4§ food, '




juices' without trouble.’

‘Why can’t we drink plant-juices too?’ a
very young mosquito asked. ‘Why must we
drink blood?’ '

‘It’s for your eggs, my dear. Your eggs
need blood. You want to have your own chil-
dren, don’t you? Now, listen carefully and
remember my words?, please. Find a person
when he is asleep. Look for a soft part of his

1. plant-juice Hi#yikit. juice [dzw:s] m. OKB, B¥, W%
0D 24 08 2. remember my words i R EYIE,
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body and sit on it carefully. Don’t sit on his
face'. If you do, he’ll wake up and kill you.
I’ve told you this often, but you—’

. ‘Mother,” Buzu cried, ‘we know all this.
We can’t reach their bodies at night. It’s not
our fault. Have you never seen a mosquito—~
net*?’

‘Yes, Buzu. I have. They’re dangerous
things, but only a few people use them.
They’re not cheap, you know.*

‘All the people use them now, mother. I
saw some cheap ones in a shop ten days ago.’

‘You surprise me,” Zambra said. Then she
had an idea. ‘Get into the net when the person
gets in. That’s quite easy.’ .

‘It’s easy but it’s dangerous, mother. If
you can’t get out again, they’ll catch you and
kill you. They will!®

‘Don’t shout, dear. The snake is asleep and
we mustn’t wake him.” She was not afraid of

1. Don’t sit on his face. FHHEAEMML L. 2. mos-
quito-net n. HLfK, 3. They’re not cheap, you know.
PRAV &, ARG W RE 4. They willl {184
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the snake but she did not want to give him
trouble. ‘If it’s dangerous in the nets,” she
continued, ‘you will have to feed' early in the
evening. Bite? the people when they’re not in
their nets. Bite them while they sit in their
chairs® in the house.’

1. feed vi. EEPW; HE. 2. bite(bit, bitten)vt. Bg; T,
3. sit in their chairs £HEHFIHTFE,
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“‘That’s a different trouble,” said Buzu.
‘We can’t feed in their houses. Some strange
men have come to Bamboko. They are visiting
all the houses and spraying' the rooms. If you
touch? the spray, you will die. If you breathe
it, you will die. It killed my twelve sisters
last night. No. We can’t go into the houses.
It isn’t safe.’

Zambra was feeling tired now. She was
old and she could not understand these new
tricks of the Bamboko people. What is ‘spray’?
How do people ‘spray’ a room?Poor Zambra did
not know. It was a new word for her. She
shut her eyes and tried to think. In a few
moments® she was alseep.

Chapter 2

Zambra was dreaming*. In her dream she
‘was leading her children to the farms round

1. spray of. B, [i]eee- i, n. MEE; WiER, 2. touch
[tatf] ot fldds; a0, B30 3. in a few moments JL4r
5, A —&JL, 4. dream (dreamt [dremt], dreamt)
(dreamed [dremt, dri:md], dreamed) vi. %, n %,
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Bamboko. It was the middle of the day' and
it was hot.

The people were all asleep under the trees
on their farms. Zambra’s family sat down on
them, but they did not wake. She watched
happily while the young mosquitoes filled their
hungry little bodies with warm blood.

‘Mother,” they called, ‘come and drink!
Mother!

Zambra opened her eyes. She was not
dreaming now. She was in her own home and
Mitsi was calling her. ‘Mother! Wake up!’

She was properly awake now.? ‘What is it,?
Mitsi?’ | ‘

‘Look at these children. They arrived
while you were sleeping. They are all very
sick. ¥

Zambra looked at them. Their little faces
were white and sad.’ They could not breathe

1. the middle of the day wir, 2. She was ... pow. X
Bihse &M T, awake [o'weik] adj. BBEH. 3. What is
it? BEABHE(TAH)? 4. They are all very sick. #b{14%
WEBREE, 5. Their little faces ... sad. #{1BEEEH,
WA,
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properly.

‘Mother,” one cried, ‘half my sisters! are
dead. They will never come home again. I
think that I am dying too!”

‘What happened? Zambra asked, while
Buzu was looking for some medicine. |

‘Last night we found some girls. They
were putting something on their legs. It smel-
led very strong® so we couldn’t sit down on

1. half my sisters kb —4, 2. ...I1 am dying too; ......
BAERT: 3. It smelled very strong ... EAZHKMBM.---
strong adj. & (R Hy; FHER,
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them. Then we were tired and rested on the

wall. We sat down carefully, but there was
poison' on the wall. My sisters fell on the
ground and died. And I—’ The little mosquito
fell down. She tried to get up but she could
not. Zambra put some medicine in her mouth,
but the poison was very strong. After a few
minutes she died.

Zambra was afraid now. How could she
save her family? Why were the Bamboko peo-
ple killing them? They only asked for a little
blood every night.? They were not dangerous
like snakes. Why did people kill them? Why?

Zambra called all her daughters together.
‘Come here. I want to count you.” She counted
twice. Forty-six were not there. She had to
think and act quickly. What could she do?

‘Listen, children. I’m making plans, but
first we must find out the reason for all this
trouble. How can we do that? I’ll tell you.
First you must rest. Then you can go back to

1. poison ['poizn] n. I, #Z, 2. They only ... night,

BIERATTE-HMALRET,
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Bamboko and listen to the people. You usually
go by night!, so they will not notice you by
day. Go carefully. If you keep quiet, they
won’t see you. Listen while they’re talking,
and you’ll learn their secrets®’.” She pointed her
feelers at the three leaders, Mitsi and Buzu
and Soro®. 'y

‘Mitsi, take one group* to the hospital.
Buzu, take the second group to the old school.
Soro take the third group to the market’. What
are people saying about us?® Why have mos-

1. by night 7E#%H, 2. secret ['si:krit] n. Fpgs, 3.

Soro FHF (UMATNAF) . 4. group [gru:p] =. /hE,
5. market ['ma:kit] n. Wiy, & 6. What are ... us?
AR BRI A
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