
gwen and flash were 
gone by the time I got 

there, of course.

that’s fine. 
I have things 
to do, too.

so, yeah. fine. 
I missed out 

on hanging with 
gwen. I’m sure she 

and flash had
 a great time. 

it’s cool. 
I’ve got a

 lot going 
on, too.

none 
of which 
involves 

gwen.

I’ve 
wasted 
my life.

what 
the--

holy 
awesome!

don’t 
worry, 
I got 
you.

is 
this real 

life?

probably.

walk-ups 
are the worst, 

right?
do 

you always
wear that 

outfit?

only when 
I’m trying 
to impress 

people.

good 
luck with 

that.

this is a spider-
bandage. it will 
heal you twice 

as fast.
you’re 
weird.

 you’re 
 not 

wrong, 
 kid.



what even 
is that 
thing?



 who cares 
what it is! it’s time 

for the 
ultimate 
team-up.

okay, 
parker. 
don’t 
blow 
this.

act 
natural.

“talk less. 
smile more.”

but wait, 
people can’t 
see me smiling 
under my ma--

gah!



great. 
just what 
I needed.

scorpion.

something’s 
off with 

scorpion. 
he’s usually 
more chatty 

than this.

is it me? 
something 

I said?

seriously, 
what’s up with 

this dude?

I’Ll let 
s.h.i.e.l.d. 

figure 
this out.

they do pick-up 
service, right?

what’s 9-1-1 
for s.h.i.e.l.d. 

again?

well, 
that’s 

new.

 tonight, 
you die!

I don’t know if you 
can see through all 

that green, but there’s 
a giant destroying the

 west village.

can 
you attempt 
to murder me 

another 
night? 

grawwwl!!

I hear 
you. I do. 

but I don’t 
have time 
for you 
right 
now.

you...
die...

aagh!

um, me...
live...?

um, no 
thank 
you?


