
SILK No. 10, September 2016. Published Monthly except in February by MARVEL WORLDWIDE, INC., a subsidiary of MARVEL ENTERTAINMENT, LLC. OFFICE OF PUBLICATION: 135 West 50th Street, New York, NY 
10020. BULK MAIL POSTAGE PAID AT NEW YORK, NY AND AT ADDITIONAL MAILING OFFICES. © 2016 MARVEL No similarity between any of the names, characters, persons, and/or institutions in this magazine with 
those of any living or dead person or institution is intended, and any such similarity which may exist is purely coincidental. $3.99 per copy in the U.S. (GST #R127032852) in the direct market; Canadian Agreement 
#40668537. Printed in the USA. Subscription rate (U.S. dollars) for 12 issues: U.S. $26.99; Canada $42.99; Foreign $42.99. POSTMASTER: SEND ALL ADDRESS CHANGES TO SILK, C/O MARVEL SUBSCRIPTIONS 
P.O. BOX 727 NEW HYDE PARK, NY 11040. TELEPHONE # (888) 511-5480. FAX # (347) 537-2649. subscriptions@marvel.com. ALAN FINE, President, Marvel Entertainment; DAN BUCKLEY, President, TV, Publishing 
& Brand Management; JOE QUESADA, Chief Creative Officer; TOM BREVOORT, SVP of Publishing; DAVID BOGART, SVP of Business Affairs & Operations, Publishing & Partnership; C.B. CEBULSKI, VP of Brand 
Management & Development, Asia; DAVID GABRIEL, SVP of Sales & Marketing, Publishing; JEFF YOUNGQUIST, VP of Production & Special Projects; DAN CARR, Executive Director of Publishing Technology; ALEX 
MORALES, Director of Publishing Operations; SUSAN CRESPI, Production Manager; STAN LEE, Chairman Emeritus. For information regarding advertising in Marvel Comics or on Marvel.com, please contact Vit DeBellis, 
Integrated Sales Manager, at vdebellis@marvel.com. For Marvel subscription inquiries, please call 888-511-5480. Manufactured between 06/17/2016 and 06/28/2016 by R.R. DONNELLEY, INC., GLASGOW, KY, USA.

ROBBIE THOMPSON
wRITER

fOR wEEkS, cINdy MOON, a.k.a. SIlk, HaS BEEN wORkINg 
uNdERcOvER fOR S.H.I.E.l.d. TO TakE dOwN Black caT’S 
gaNg fROM THE INSIdE. cINdy’S STREET cREd REcENTly gOT a 
BOOST wHEN gROwINg cONcERNEd By cINdy’S SEEMINgly-
ERRaTIc BEHavIOR, HER HaNdlER, MOckINgBIRd, dEcIdEd TO 
Pull cINdy OuT Of THE fIEld aNd ENd HER TIME uNdERcOvER.
uNfORTuNaTEly, Black caT waS EavSdROPPINg ON THEIR 
cONvERSaTION aNd NOw kNOwS THE TRuTH aBOuT SIlk’S lOayalTIES.

wHEN aTTENdINg a ScIENTIfIc dEMONSTRaTION, cINdy MOON waS BITTEN By a RadIOacTIvE 
SPIdER. aS a RESulT, SHE dEvElOPEd adHESIvE fINgERTIPS aNd TOES, THE PROPORTIONal 
STRENgTH Of a SPIdER, SuPERHuMaN SPEEd aNd agIlITy, aNd a SPEcIal ORgaNIc wEBBINg 
THaT’S wOvEN dIREcTly OuT Of HER fINgERTIPS. afTER BEINg lOckEd away IN a BuNkER 
fOR TEN yEaRS, cINdy waS SET fREE aNd BEcaME THE cRIME-fIgHTINg SuPER HERO…

HElEN cHEN
cOvER aRTIST

TaNa fORd  
aRTIST

dEvIN lEwIS
aSSOcIaTE EdITOR 

IaN HERRINg
cOlOR aRTIST

NIck lOwE
EdITOR

vc’S TRavIS laNHaM
lETTERER

aXEl alONSO
EdITOR IN cHIEf

JOE QuESada
cHIEf cREaTIvE OffIcER

daN BucklEy
PuBlISHER

alaN fINE
EXEcuTIvE PROducER



all things endall things end

so, it’s 
come to 

this. 
my life is 
an actual 
dumpster 

fire.
I’d move, but 

I’m ninety percent 
certain something 

is internally 
bleeding-slash-

broken.

this is 
all totally 

my fault.

totally 
avoidable.

oh, 
cindy...



 hey, 
cindy!

cin...?

cin!

cin, 
we really 
need to 
talk--

guys, 
 I’m sorry, 
 I gotta-- 
I can’t--

it’s 
about--

--your 
family.

...and 
the fact 

that you’re 
a super 

hero.

super 
villain, you 

mean.

you 
don’t 

mean that, 
lola.

no. {sigh} 
what are we 
supposed to 

do now?

 later, 
okay?

...why do 
you never 
listen?



hey.

what’s 
wrong with

 hey?

“hey”? 
“hey”? that’s 

all you’ve 
got for 

me?

are 
you sure 

you’re
 ready for 
this? say 
the word, 

silk...

Thirty minutes. Stark bldg. Greenpoint.



...say the 
word and 

we walk. your 
s.h.i.e.l.d. days can 
be done. like I’ve 
been saying we 

should all 
along.

no. I 
got this. 
black cat 

is breaking 
into the stark 

building in 
greenpoint. 

thirty 
minutes.

we’re 
on our way. 
you won’t be 
alone, silk. I 

promise.

“black cat is 
breaking into the 
stark building in 

greenpoint. thirty 
minutes.”

“we’re 
on our 
way.” 

“you 
won’t 

be alone, 
silk. I 

promise.”


