
Itsy Bitsy: Trial of an Eight-Legged Washout 
Monologues 

 
Itsy Bitsy:  Here’s what I do know. Two days ago, my web got 
destroyed, so I’m crawling around looking for a new spot when I 
come across this waterspout. I’m thinking to myself, perfect! Get 
up nice and high, build my web there. Less likely to get destroyed, 
you know? But the only way I can make my way up is in the 
waterspout. Next thing you know—boom!—I’m hit by a freak 
rainstorm, and the whole spout floods with water!  
 
Judge Jack B. Nimble:  Speaking of being seated, Bailiff 
Hubbard, it was my anniversary dinner last night, and let me tell 
you, we were seated in the most wonderful little corner of this 
Italian place. The food was perfect! The service, divine! The 
ambience, mesmerizing! The restaurant was lit by candlelight. 
Just these wee little candlesticks at each table. I was so 
transfixed! Just staring into that flame… 
 


