“Ow!” Lily screeched coming out of her day dream, “I just

got a mosquito bite. I'll have to ask grandma for some anti-itch

cream when we get home.” ;
“Woof,” said Spot. g e o A TR W
“You're right! That does happel} n ecosysterﬁs’ It’s called #
parasitism. It's when a bug gets to eat off someone?called the ;
host in this case the host was me!” Lily said unhaplﬁ‘gly Let s J
keep walking.” -E ’; E - :*
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