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“There was no bud, no bloom upon the bowers; 

The spiders wove their thin shrouds night by night; 

The thistle-down, the only ghost of flowers, 

Sailed slowly by—passed noiseless out of sight.” 

Thomas B. Read. 

 

 Dawn breaks.  Now the little weaver cautiously retreats, for during those long hours of 

darkness she has ceaselessly been engaged in spinning her snare—a masterpiece of intricate art.  

Patiently, she awaits the arrival of her prey.  But who can this spinner be? Certainly, it is no 

insect, for observation reveals that it has eight legs instead of six and its body is divided only into 

two parts rather than three.  On its head is a crescent arrangement of bright beady eyes, usually 

eight in number.  The abdomen is marked by four to six tubular shaped spinnerets, the secretion 

of which forms the silk of the web.  Perhaps, by this time all of you readers have guessed that 

this little creature is a spider. 

 Spiders vary considerably in size; the smallest being about one twenty-fifth of an inch, 

while the largest of species are three and one half inches.  The female spider is greater in size 

than the male, and she is responsible for the rearing of the young.  Usually she is encumbered by 

the carrying about of the egg-case or cocoons in which the many eggs are hidden, or the 

transporting of the countless progeny, which frequently ride in masses on their mother’s back.  

 Wondrously adapted is the body of the spider for accomplishing the greatest feat of all—

the spinning of the web.  Have you ever watched a spider in action while thus engrossed? 

 There are many varieties of spiders, but perhaps, one of the most common is the garden 

spider, whose web is geometrical in design, and is sometimes two feet in diameter, frequently, 

hanging in a vertical position.  The silk secreted in a liquid form by the spinnerets (glands 

located in the posterior section of her body) solidifies when it comes in contact with the air.  The 

number of spinnerets she uses at one time depends on how fine or how thick she desires the 

thread; thus she can change the quality of the fiber to suit her purpose. 

 After a desirable site has been selected, she commences secreting the silk for the 

foundation threads which radiate as spokes in a wheel.  Carefully, she attaches them to form her 

web, by rubbing her spinnerets at the point desired to cement them firmly.  One hind leg directs 

and guides the thread and pulls it taut, for the claws of the leg are very well adapted to arrange 

the threads while the spider is weaving.  These claws are modified in such a way that they appear 

as a very delicate comb wondrously specialized for effective construction of the web.   

 These primary threads must be tightly drawn and carefully arranged so that it will remain 

intact when winds blow or when victims endeavor to escape.  Now the secondary threads are 

added in a special fashion, being firmly attached to each of the radiating spokes.  But even now it 

is not complete for the fibers are dry.  To be a real menace to any prey they must be sticky.  Once 

again the spinnerets perform a feat for now a viscid cord is produced containing small globules 

of glutinous substance.  She draws these out with her hind legs and attaches them to the spokes 

of the web. 

 Now the time has come—that moment of suspense and period of waiting.  Cautiously, the 

spider finds a retreat but, very wary is she—alert for that instant when some hapless insect might 



fall into her webbed realm.  Her vision is poor but her sense of touch is very well developed.  

Ah, suddenly, she is aware of a foreign presence; her feet can sense that something has alighted 

on her carefully completed home.  Instantly, she dashes to the scene of action and then decides 

her next step.   

 If a small insect has entered her domain, no difficulty awaits her, for she merely has to 

pour some of her silken threads on the culprit enmeshing it in a maze of silken cords.  Then, after 

seizing the helpless creature, she carries it off to the edge of her web to devour and enjoy.   

 However, if the victim is large and stronger, his resistance is greater and consequently, 

must be handled with extreme care. From a distance the spider produces many meshy strains 

which are thrown over the invader.  Very effective in battle are her powerful jaws which are not 

only sharp and tough but contain glands which produce poison.  When the spider fangs clutch the 

prey, the result is immediate, for the poison paralyzes the intruder and death frequently follows. 

 The third possibility is the entrance of enemies too large for the spider to cope with.  

Instinctively, she senses the strength of her opponent and becomes concerned when the foe 

struggles for freedom.  In order to save her web, she releases the captive by severing the threads 

which entangle it.   

 Thus, the spider spins her web, and we mortals can only stand in awe as she constructs 

her marvelous home so skillfully wrought in every intricate and delicate detail. 
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