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SONE TIIE A,

OH, BOY.

SPIPER-MAN!



YOUu KNOW
VERY WELL WHAT
GUN I'M TALKING

ABOUT..MY
FATHER'S GLUN,
SPIDER-MAN...

JusT
HOLD
STILL FOR

BUDDY, T
DON'T HAVE A
CLLUE WHAT
YOU'RE TALKING
ABOUT!

YOU'RE
SHIITING

ME WITH
YOUR SLN!

30, START

EXPLAINING

YOURSELF.
NOW.

YOU HAVE
ONE MINUTE,
WHILE I GET

BACK MY--

YOU KNOW

YOUR FACE
INSTEAD OF
STICKING YOu
TO THE FLOOR,
DON'T YOouz

HAl TOO SLOW!
MY SPIDEY-SENSE
MAKES ME A HARD
TARévETl,_r IZOESN’T

WE COULD
SPEND THE
WHOLE NIGHT
PLAYING

NICE TO
MEET YOU,

KEEP ME
POSTED ON
YOUR GUN
BUSINESS.

COOKING A PIE
FOR ME!

BOOOY,
LATELATE
LATE!



YOU'RE
AN ELUSIVE

BOY, YOU
HAVEN'T SEEN
ANYTHING
YET.

/

DAMMIT--
JUST sLow
DOWN FOR TWO
SECONDS SO
I CAN SHOOT
you!



