Jusl imagine it — all the anis, fies, and cockroaches you can eal.”

“Cockroaches! Are they bid fat juicy cochroaches?” mused Trap, drooling, Aerial had
his full atteniion now.

“She’s alzo developed a sweel tooth,” remarked Aerial.

“Spiders dor'i have teeth, Aerial,” Trap commenied.

That's just a people expression for amyone who craves sweel things,” Aeral shrugged.

“Nou should see some of the seniors who can'l seem (o pass up the cake or cookies,” he

explained, and raised his leds o demonsiraie how roly-poly some of the people were.

[rap bedan o dgiddle.
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A heaw dewdrop fit Aerial and Trap in the head.
Trap was knocked over by ihe force of il He
scrambled to right himsell and Iooked at his friend.
Like him, Aerial was drenched from head io toe,
or In this case, from larsal claw to tarsal claw, the
equivalent of spider loes.
“Springerrrrrrrl” drowled Aerial loudly in an accusaiony voice.
"That wasn't mel” explained Springer as he sidled up to his water-logded
friends. “| was ower lalkird to Goldenrod, the orab spider. | almost missed him
sitling as white as a ghost on a daisy pelal. Fe’s such a chameleon, and so crankyl”

“¥ou threw that dewdrop!™ accused a disdruntled Aerial.

“What makes you think 1 did it? It could have been amyone!™ giggled Springer.

Springer was the “iown clown™ — the mischief maker of Spidernville. Ne was forever
playing practical jokes on his best Fiends, family, or other unsuspecting residents.

“¥ou Hnow what happened the last time you played a prank on us. You ended up
handing upside down in a hammock,” reminded Trap as he shook his leds to rid them of
amy lingering moisture.

Sprinder’s drin urmed drim.

“¥ou wouldn't do that io me again, would you?™ he asked with concem in his voice.



