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Desert-dwelling mammals have evolved a wide variety of ways that allow them to live in areas of extreme temperatures with little water. 

In the summer months temperatures in a desert can reach over 110F 

degrees or higher and ground temperatures may rise above 160F degrees. 

The ways in which animals cope with heat include leaving an area, either by moving away during the hottest times or moving to higher ground where it’s cooler; being active only at night, when the air is cooler and; burrowing into underground shelters or homes, where the ground and air is cooler below the surface. 

Many of these animals are losing their homes due to human development and fire. By educating yourself on the needs of these beautiful and unique animals, you might discover ways to help them someday. 

Although tough places to live, deserts are very delicate and fragile ecosystems and can use all of our help to thrive. 
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