What was crazy about the shower was that it was
comP|e+e|7/ open to the outdoors. T+ took a minute
‘o se+ USED +o +)na+, because T was worried
someone mia)n‘f \Deek over -H-\e wall.

T guess there are \>e0\>|e who are comfortable
beihs haked n'3¥\+ out in the open, but trust me,
I’m hot one of 'H\em.

T dont think it’s right that you're BORN
haked, because rig)n-r awqy 7/ou’re \>u+ N ah

embarrassiha situation.
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Once T got used to this open-air shower +}\ih3,
‘H\ous\'\, T was ADDICTED. ﬂ\e shower had
all these different settings, like "\>u|se" and
"masso«ae." T +ried ouvt eVer7/ sih3|e ohe, but
“rainfall” was \)robably my favorite.

/\./ /(@4

T mustve s+a7/e& in there for for+7/-1[iVe minutes.
When T was &ohe, T s+eﬂ>ed out of the shower
and Pu’r oh m7/ robe. But when T 4ried 4o PU+ oh
my r.'3¥\+ sli\)\Der, there was 50me+)nih3 blockiha
m7/ {oot.

s = V7N
T epEHE
NS
—| — T

1, %
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T held +he sliP‘)er up and shook it, and a giant

This was no ORDINARY S\Dider, ﬂ\ous)n. That
+)nih3 was as bis as_my HAND. When it fell 4o
the floor, T climbed up oh the sink so T wasn+

on the same level as it.
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Tve had a +}u’h3 about s?iders ever since 1 was
seven yeqrs old. One summer when T was in our

garage, 1 found SOM&‘H’\ihS n -H\e corner +¥\a+

looked like a cotton ball, and T \Dokec} it with a
broom handle.

Well, i+ wasnt a cotton ball. T+ was an EGG SAC,
and it was filled with thousands of {)o\{)y SPIDERS.

When T started school in the fall, the teacher had
us fill out worksheets where one of the questions
was whcrl' we wanted to be w%eh we grew up.

EVer bod wrote “astronavt’ qhd “Veterinarian. ahc}
)

and stuff like that. But not ME.
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What’s your favorite color?

BLUE

What’s your favorite animal?

DOG

What do you want to be when
you grow up?

EXTERMINATOR

Nowacla?/s, w}weheVer I see a sPider, it takes me
ri3"\+ back +o wheh 1 wads seven. I dont even like
READING about S\)ic{ers.

T +ell you this—if T were one of the characters
in “Charlotte’s Web," it would Ve been a Very
shor-f book.




T 'Figured with MY luck, +he giant s?icler on
the bathroom floor was VENOMOUS. T've
reo\cl “H\o\‘f some sPiders bite -H-\eir \Drey, ‘H\eh

Wrap them up so ‘H\e}/ can eat them alive, which
does NOT sound like a whole lot of fun.

For some reason, ‘Hwe S\Dicier washt mo\kihs a_moVve.
Either it +)nou3)n+ it was cqmou-ﬂaaed oh the marble
floor and T couldnt SEE it, or i+ was +r7/ih3 +o
fisure out what to do next, Just like T was.

T +)nou3)n+ about +\\rowih3 my sli\a\aer at it, but T
was hervous 1 mis)n-lr miss and make i+ MAD. And

even if T DID hit i, the slipper ?robo\bly wouldnt
have done o\h7/ ddmo\ae +o +his -H\ihs.
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T called out for Dad +o come \-\elv me, but all

T 30+ back was a weak groan from his bedroom.
That's when T remembered the PHONE. T dialed
911, but T Jus+ 30+ some Prerecor&e& message.

EL NOMERO QUE HA MARCADO
NO ESTA DISPONIBLE.

The \D)nohe had all these other buttons, but none
of the options were a great fit for the situation
T wasin. So T ?resseJ the one for “Room

Service,” becavse T fisurecl that was close ehough.

Q|4

WAKE-UP CALL CONCIERGE ROOM SER

awie
- HI ( 5 JKqﬂ MNﬂ

\
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A lady answered, and T +told her about the sPiJer
?roblem and how T needed her to send someone
QUICK. But either T was talking too fast or

there was some |o\h3uq3e confusion, because all she

ke\>+ askihe for was my BREAKFAST order.

= AN

EVeh+ua||7l, T gave up and Just ordered scrambled

€99s and a side of bacon. T \-\ohes-H)/ didnt care
WHAT i+ 400k to 3e+ someone ‘o come, as |oh3 as
ﬂ'\e)/ came FAST.

When T \whg up +he P\\ohe, +he noise JoH'ec} +he
spider, which ran across the floor and s+0\>‘>ecl
right in front of the sink.

Now ‘H\is +)nih3 was even CLOSER, and I was

“too smred to moVve.
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T stood frozen for about fifteen minutes, barel
breaﬂ\ihg. But then the ‘)\'\ohe rang, and the sound
SUr“)risecl me So muc}'\ 1 almost lost m7/ balance.

T+ was +he room service waiter. He said he had
come 1o our suite to deliver m7/ food, but there
was a Do Not Disturb” SESh on ﬂ\e c{oor, so )ne
turned around and went back to the kitchen.
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T told him to come BACK 4o the room and that he
had \Dermissioh to kick down the door if he wanted.

\f\nweh I }whg up *H\e P}\ohe, +¥\e S\Dider started
ruhhih3 around aaaih, and j: was worried it was
gohha fisure out where T was and come get me.
T looked around o see if there was ah7/+)nih3 T
could use to DEFEND myself ) but ‘H’\e oh|7/ 'H'\ihs

within arms reach was a slass on the sink.

T realized that if the s‘aicler came close ehoush,
T mig\ﬁ be able o TRAP it. Sure ehoug\-\, it ran

ris}ﬁ' beheaﬂ\ me. Ahcl wheh it dic}, ]: mo\ho\sec{
to &ro\a the slo\ss on top of it.

_é -
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ﬂ\e sPiJer wriss|ed around inside the 3|o\ss, but it
couldnt 3e+ OUT. T so+ down off the sink real
slow and backed out of the bathroom, kee‘)ihs onhe
eye on the S\Dic}er. But when T turned to leave, T
smashed right into the WAITER.

All -H-\e hoise 30+ ‘H\e S\Dider movihg asaih, and
it took the glass WITH it. At first T wasn't
worried, because it was still +ra\>\>ed inside. Then
it crawled over the DRAIN where +he floor
di‘)‘)ed down a little, and that gave it just
ehough Space to w|'33|e OUT.
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ﬂ\a-r's when T found out the room service 307/ had
the same Problem with s‘)iders that T did.

T knew it was up to me to deal with this -H\ihs,
so T tried 4o trap it with the cover for the food.
But the sPic{er was zigzagging all OVER +he

Place, and it wasn+ easy.




Fihally, T cau3}\+ the s?ider {37/ pinhing i+ against
the wall. T didnt really khow what to do NEXT,
because the second T lifted the food cover, that
+)m'h3 was gohha be off and runhing again.

Then T noticed that one of +he s?icler's |e35 was
sticking \ml{wo\y out from under the lid.

T +tried to move the lid 4o cover the whole S\)ider,
but T guess T \Dresseé too hard, because the |e3
fell OFF.

’ﬂ\e s?ider Jro?\)ed onhto +)ne ﬂoor, and now it
was 305?\3 NUTS. 1 was ruhhihs around on m7/
tiptoes, rying fo make sure T didnt get BIT.
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Then the s?ider made a HUGE mistake. T+ climbed
onto the rim of the toilet, and T knocked it in
the bowl with my sliﬂ)er and slammed the lid shut.
Then the room service 3u7/ finished it off.

N

I 30++a say, +)ne +wo of us made a ?reﬁy sood
‘eam. Ahd i :[ ever DO start +\wa+ extermmnator
busihess, ’,\: misH' )(mVe +o look +¥\is 3u7/ up.
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