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The golden shaft of light   
   beckoned to Spider. 
     He had never seen anything     

   like it. The dark gloom of the 
cellar was all he had ever known. 

When the bit of chinking in the 
stone wall had fallen away, this 

marvelous stream of brightness 
had spilled in and instantly 

changed Spider’s life.



At first, Spider was content to just watch 
the beam of light. It was fascinating to 
see how it moved across the cobbled floor 
as the day wore on. The first time it had 
disappeared, Spider felt his heart shatter 
into a million pieces. Where had it gone? 
What would he do without it? 

When it had appeared the next day 
and the next, he had relaxed. 
Perhaps it would always come.



“Spiders live in dark, damp places,” his 
parents had always scolded him when 
he complained of being cold and hungry. 

“Our family has always lived in 
dungeons and cellars and always will. 
Get used to it.”

So Spider had resigned 
himself to the fact that 
since he was a spider he 
would forever shiver in the 
darkness because that 
was what spiders did. 



     
Spider absentmindedly 
munched on a crispy old 
cricket he had sucked dry of 
fluid many days before 
and watched the light from 
the safety of his web. 

“You aren’t thinking about 
going down there, are you?” 
a soft voice hissed from 
behind him. 



Spider spun around. It was Black Widow, 
a dangerous spider who also lived in the 
cellar. Spider shivered whenever she was 
near, because although she was always 
very polite, Spider knew she had eaten 
her last five husbands for lunch. 



“Yes,” Spider whispered. “I can’t see that 
golden river very clearly from here. Even 
with eight eyes, my sight is very poor.”

Black Widow thoughtfully stroked the 
red hourglass marking on her stomach.

“Nothing good can come of it,” she said. 
“Spiders stay away from the light. 
But go if you must. I won’t stop you.”



Spider nodded and backed 
to the edge of his web. With 
a quick glance behind, he 
lowered himself silently to 
the ground on a delicate 
wisp of spun web. 

His eight soft legs stretched 
towards the light.



The beam 
appeared to flow 
right out from 
between the 
stones. Curiosity 
drew him towards 
the source. 
Spider crept 
closer and closer 
to the wall until 
he reached the 
opening where 
the chinking had 
fallen away. As 
soon as he had 
passed through 
the stone wall he 
was transported 
to a world filled 
with color, light 
and sound. He 
sat in awe, poised 
on the lip of the 
opening. 



From the moment 
he stepped into the 
beam, Spider knew 
he could never 
remain in his web 
in the damp dark 
corner. 

After spending his 
entire life in the 
gloom of the cellar, 
the golden light 
dazzled his eyes 
and the gentle 
cocoon of sunshine 
surrounded him 
like a fuzzy blanket. 
For the first time in 
his life, Spider was 
warm. 



“Hey!” a voice called to him from behind from the 
darkness of the cellar. “Don’t go out there!” 
It was one of the big wolf spiders that prowled 
for his prey in the great expanse of the cellar. 
“Get back in the cellar where you belong! Spiders 
only live in the darkness and gloom. You have no 
business going outside.”

“Why oh why can’t spiders live out in this glorious 
place!” he cried in frustration. “Why must I always 
be cold and wet and hungry?” 

He sniffed once or twice in self-pity.



“I live here,” a voice 
said softly from 
amongst the ferns. 
“And I am a spider.”

Spider drew in his 
breath and peered 
below to see eight 
lovely eyes shining
back at him. 

It WAS a spider, a 
beautiful black and 
yellow one, sitting  
in the center of a 
large web.

“How can this be?” 
Spider asked. “Spiders 
are supposed to live 
in dungeons and 
cellars. We have 
always lurked in the 
drafty corners and 
the damp empty 
darkness. We are 
spiders and therefore 
must always be cold 
and wet and hungry.”



“Nonsense,” the yellow spider snorted. “I am a garden 
spider. I have always lived amongst the flowers and 
greenery. Spiders are everywhere, not just in dark creepy 
places! Look there…” She gestured towards what 
looked to be a large puddle of water.

“That is the pond,” she said. 
“There are even spiders that 
spend their entire lives 
under the water. 



There are fisher 
spiders and hunting 
spiders, spiders who 
burrow into the 
ground and peek out 
from trapdoors. Big 
spiders, little spiders, 
poisonous spiders, 
and timid little grass 
spiders. Spiders are 
everywhere! In fields, 
woods, swamps, 
deserts and caves 
you will find spiders.”

“What would I eat 
here?” Spider asked 
eagerly.
     
“There’s always 
plenty to eat,” 
Garden Spider 
explained. “Flies 
and moths, crickets 
and hoppers! It’s a 
regular buffet in the 
summer!”



“My family has always lived in the cellar,” Spider said 
sadly. “I have never known such beauty and warmth 
existed. I cannot bear to go back and live in the 
darkness now.” He shivered with the thought.

 “Then don’t,” Garden Spider said with a shrug.

“Cellar spiders have never left the cellar,” Spider said.

 “Then be the first,” she replied. 



“I will miss my brothers, 
the great wolf spiders, 
and even Black Widow,” 
Spider said thoughtfully.

“You can always visit,” 
the garden spider said 
gently. “Build your web 
right where you are, 
between the chinking 
in the stones. You can 
come and go as you 
please. Play in the 
garden when the sun 
shines and return to the 
cellar to see all your 
friends at night. 
You can bring them 
a fat, juicy moth for 
breakfast.”
     



Spider smiled. 
“Perfect,” he said. 

And do you know 
what? 

It was.

Amazing Real Spider Facts

• When a spider walks, it always has 4 legs touching the ground and 4 legs off     
   the ground at any given moment.

• Even though spiders have 6 or 8 eyes, their eyesight is very poor.

• It is estimated that there are 1 million spiders living in 1 acre of land and as       
  many as 3 million per acre in the tropics.

• Spiders eat more insects than bats and birds combined.

• Spiders have blue blood.

• The world’s biggest spider, the Goliath Spider, can grow up to 11 inches wide    
   and has 1 inch fangs! It hunts lizards, frogs, mice, small snakes, and birds.

• The smallest spider, Patu Marplesi, is so small, that 10 of them could fit on a     
   pencil eraser.

• The most venomous one is the Brazilian Wandering Spider…also called a Ba   
   nana Spider.

• The fear of spiders is called arachnophobia.

• Wolf Spiders can run at speeds of up to 2 feet per second.

• Water Spiders construct a “diving bell” that allows them to live and spin webs  
   underwater.

 They use their legs like a fishing pole to pull in insects, tadpoles, and small fish.

WHY do we NEED spiders? Because, without spiders, the world’s crops would be

consumed by insects, and we’d die of famine! Hooray for spiders!!

Source: https://www.factretriever.com/spider-facts
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