A Female Spider

A female spider was waiting still for something under a red rose in the
midsummer sun. Soon a honeybee alighted, booming on the petal of it. She
immediately raised her eyes. The rose swang softly. She stealthily moved from

the bottom of the flower. The bee was, stained with pollen, sucking the nectar.

Cruel silence passed between them for a while.
All of a sudden the spider attacked the prey on the neck. The bee desperately struggled buzzing to
sting her. However, she was clinging to the neck of the bee.

The battle was over in a twinkle.

The bee didn’t move any more; the flap of the wings stopped, the legs paralyzed, the mouth
twitched a few times. That was the end of tragedy. It was the same as the human’s death. The bee
lay covered with pollen in the middle of the red rose.

The female spider stayed still and began to suck the blood of the bee. The sunshine lit the figure of
the spider in triumph over the slaughter and plunder. The belly like a gray satin, the black eyes like
Nanjing glass ball, the ugly jointed hard legs...the spider was still covering the dead bee like a
goblin.

These kinds of tragedies are repeated again and again. However, the red roses are blooming
beautifully every day in the light and heat.

Soon in broad daylight, the spider, as if she thought of something, going through the gap between
the leaves and flowers, got to the top of a branch, where a withered rose bud was releasing the sweet
smell under the hot sunlight. She came and went between the bud and the branch again and again
without stopping. An infinite number of glossy threads, wrapping the withered bud, began to cling to
the top of the branch.

After a while, there was a conic bag made on the branch, which was reflecting the midsummer
sunshine.

After the spider finished the nest, she laid countless eggs on the bottom of it, covered the entrance
and, sitting on it, weaved a dome-like web around her, which concealed her from the midday blue
sky. She, laying weak and emaciated body in the middle of the dome, stayed there alone, as if she
were deep in meditation. She laid herself in the middle of the dome without eating anything like a
dying one.

A few weeks passed. New lives were born from the innumerable eggs. The one who noticed the
birth in the first place was the mother spider. On feeling new lives moving around under the web
carpet, she bit off the ceiling of the dome.

Hundreds of thousands of baby spiders, through the hole of the dome, moved out to the branch of

the rose.



Some of them crushed on a leaf of it, another entered the flower of it and others began to make thin
webs between the branches.

In the dome, the mother spider was still crouching alone like a shadow. In addition, she never moved.
She was dead in the dome, feeling the joy that she fulfilled her duty as a mother. ...She was the
woman, who bit to kill the bee like a devil, living in the summer nature.
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