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Titilope liked to play 
with wasps. 

She would tie thread 
around their tiny waists 
and let them fly!
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Mama always warned her, 
“Don’t play with wasps, 
Titilope. They will sting you.” 

But Titilope didn’t listen.     
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“Mama, I am feeling sick,” said 
Titilope one day.

She wanted to stay at home 
and play with the wasps. 

As soon as her mother left, 
Titilope crept out of bed. 
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She saw two 
wasps on a 
nest.

She moved 
closer and 
closer …

Prrh! The wasps flew  
at the little girl. They began 
to sting her  
all over  
her  
body.  

“Ow! Ow!   
Help!”  
Titilope cried.

But no one 
heard her.
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Poor Titilope’s face was 
covered with bumps. 
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“I’ll never play with wasps 
again,” said Titilope.                


