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This story is fictitious, any resemblance to live hedgehogs is purely coincidental.


For my mum and my sister
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It's a beautiful day in December as I stand on my porch enjoying the winter sun. I hear a cough and spot a hedgehog. Then I do something very, very rash. I call my children. "Look at that! A hedgehog!"


My daughter runs straight to the cupboard, takes out her work gloves and before I know it, she has the hedgehog in her hands and is running towards me. "It's far too light and too small to make it through the winter!" she exclaims, holding a spiky ball out to me. My wife, who has realised that something strange is going on, shouts from a safe distance: "Put that away! Hedgehogs have ticks, fleas and diseases!" The look on my daughter's face says that she wouldn't part with this little creature for anything in the world. As if to emphasise his need for help, the little hedgehog coughs again.
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My daughter marches towards the patio door. My wife reacts promptly. "This animal is not coming into our house!" Our son dashes off and returns with a cardboard box in which the animal is placed on an old rag. I consult my smartphone. "How much does a hedgehog have to weigh to survive the winter?" "At least 500 g" I scrutinise the hedgehog. It could make it. It's not actually that small. "Listen, we'll weigh him now and if he weighs more than 500 g, we'll let him go again, OK?" My wife shakes her head with dismay. "But not on the kitchen scales, just so we're clear." We shouldn't have played so much memory with our children. "Grandma's old scales are still in the shed, I'll get them!" my son shouts and dashes off.


A short time later, the hedgehog is sitting on the scales. I look carefully at the display. 480 g! My daughter is triumphant. "That's almost 500 g!" I try my luck, although I realise that I've already lost. My wife has an idea: "There must be a rescue centre near here." I don't need to be told twice. I search the net for "rescue centre" and "hedgehog". The first hit is: " Rescue centres overcrowded!"


Cough! My daughter is now in love with a spiky little hedgehog. "He's sick, he needs to see a vet!" “Okey, if you pay for it out of your pocket money?" I say irritably. It's worth a try. Pocket money is sacred. My daughter nods. "I'll do it, I'll call her Anneliese!" (name changed to protect the innocent)
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On the way to the vet, I try to calm down. Then for the next two months there will be a box with a hedgehog in it on the porch. Or in the cellar. So what? I could live with that.


The conversation with the vet is sobering. "The hedgehog is completely emaciated. He can't go outside under any circumstances. The room in which it is housed should have a temperature of at least 22° C and first feed him scrambled eggs without spices or salt. No milk. And he can't stay in a cardboard box in the long term. You need a plastic tub that is at least knee-high and 60 x 80 cm in size, otherwise it is not species-appropriate. A warm, quiet place is best". I think about it. "We actually wanted to take the hedgehog to a rescue centre." The vet laughs out loud. "You can forget that, they're all full! Hedgehogs are the victims of climate change." The hedgehog coughs.
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The vet takes a faecal sample that the hedgehog has wisely left in the box. After examining it, she announces: "Lungworms, we have to treat them. Otherwise he won't survive." Lungworms. That's great. As if the vet could read my mind, she says: "They're not contagious. But you have to do something about the fleas and ticks. I'll remove the ticks now. But I'm sure I won't find them all. Don't squeeze the body of the tick, but if possible pinch it out by the head so that it can´t infect the hedgehog though its saliva.
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