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The Spider's Silk Bridge
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In a green meadow, a stream ran fast and wide. Tiny insects
could not cross to the other side. They stood on the bank and
sighed. A spider named Sable watched from a tall blade of
grass. She wore a small silver thimble cap and carried a moss-
green satchel of silk thread. Her round amber eyes sparkled
with an idea.
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Sable the spider was patient and clever. She spun silk every
day, and her eight slender legs moved quickly. The other
insects knew she could build wonderful things. 'I can make a
bridge,' she said softly. ‘A silk bridge, strong and safe, so
everyone can cross.' The tiny insects cheered. They trusted
Sable's skillful spinning.




Sable began to spin. She tied a silk thread to a reed on one
bank and carried it across to a stone on the other side. Her
glossy deep-brown body swayed as she worked. Two tiny pale
spots on her abdomen caught the sunlight. Back and forth she
went, weaving a shimmering path above the water. The bridge

grew longer and wider.



A ladybird named Lulu watched with big curious eyes. She
wore a pale-yellow scarf and carried a small blue water pouch.
'T will be the lookout!" she chirped. 'I can spot any weak spots
from above.' Lulu flew up and hovered near the bridge. Her
bright red shell with seven black spots gleamed. Sable nodded
and kept spinning.




Soon a beetle named Bruno arrived. He had a shiny dark-green
shell with a bronze sheen and a red bandana around his neck.
His brown leather tool belt held tiny wooden pegs. 'I can test
the bridge!" he said boldly. 'I am strong. I will push and pull to
make sure it holds.' Sable smiled. "We need your strength,' she

said.
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An ant named Andy came next. He wore a tiny woven leaf
backpack and a green leaf apron. 'l can organize the repairs,'
he said kindly. 'If anything needs mending, we will fix it
together.' His six thin legs moved quickly as he gathered the
insects. The community buzzed with excitement. Everyone had
a part to play.



At last the silk bridge was finished. It stretched from bank to
bank, shimmering like silver. Sable tied the final knot and
stepped back. 'It is ready for a test,' she said. The tiny insects
gathered around. Lulu flew above, watching carefully. Bruno

stood at one end, ready to push and pull. Andy held his leaf
backpack, ready to help.




.'"Jg

But that night, heavy rain fell. The stream rose and rushed
faster. Raindrops pounded the silk bridge. Sable worried. 'Will
it hold?' she whispered. The other insects huddled in their
homes. Lulu peeked out from under a leaf. 'The rain is very
strong,' she said. "We must check the bridge when it stops.'
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In the morning, the rain stopped. The sun came out. The
insects hurried to the stream. The silk bridge was still there,
but it looked a little soggy. Some threads seemed loose. 'We
need to test it,' said Sable. 'Bruno, will you help?' Bruno
nodded. 'T will push and pull,' he said. 'If it holds, it is safe.'



Bruno stepped onto the bridge. He pushed with his strong
short legs. He pulled with his tiny wooden pegs. The bridge
wobbled a little, but it did not break. 'It is holding!' cheered
Lulu. Bruno pushed harder. He pulled again. The silk stretched
but stayed strong. 'The bridge is safe!' he called. Everyone
clapped.
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Lulu flew up to look closely. 'l see a weak spot near the
middle!" she called. 'And another by the stone!' Her big
curious eyes spotted every loose thread. 'We must fix them,'
said Andy. He opened his leaf backpack and took out extra silk.
'‘Sable, you spin. I will tie. Everyone can help.' The insects
worked together.

11



Sable spun new silk threads. Bruno held the bridge steady
with his strong legs. Lulu brought water from her blue pouch
to dampen the knots. Andy organized the work, handing out
tiny pegs. They mended the weak spots one by one. The bridge
grew strong again. 'Teamwork makes it better!' said Sable.

Everyone agreed.
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Soon the bridge was ready. Bruno tested it again. He pushed
and pulled. The bridge held firm. 'All safe!' he announced. The
tiny insects lined up to cross. Lulu flew ahead as lookout. Andy
waved them on. Sable watched from the bank, her amber eyes
shining. One by one, the insects crossed the shimmering silk
bridge.
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On the other side, there was fresh food and new flowers. The
insects were happy. 'Thank you, Sable!' they cried. 'Thank you,
Bruno, Lulu, and Andy!" Each had used their own skill. Sable
spun, Bruno tested, Lulu spotted, and Andy organized.
Together they had made the bridge safe for everyone.

14




From that day on, the silk bridge was a busy path. Insects
crossed back and forth, carrying news and sharing meals.
Sable kept her satchel of silk ready for repairs. Bruno wore his
tool belt proudly. Lulu and Andy watched over the bridge. They
knew that different skills made their community strong and
kind.
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And whenever someone new came to the stream, the insects
told the story of the spider's silk bridge. They spoke of
patience and strength, of careful eyes and helping hands. 'We
all have something to give,' said Sable. The tiny insects
nodded. Teamwork made them happy and safe, and the silk
bridge gleamed in the sun.
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