
and I was 
having such 
a good day.

but as you 
can see, this 
day just got 
ruined. why?

because 
I’m...my name is 

peter parker.



PARKER RESIDENCE. EARLIER.PARKER RESIDENCE. EARLIER.

see? 
told you. 

good. 
day. 

and it 
got even 
better.

I didn’t want to say 
anything until it was 
for sure, but no more 

unemployment for 
your old aunt 

may...
…I found a 
job. I’ll be 

working at the 
shelter full-time 

now. paid, 
no less!

oh wow,
 aunt may, that’s 

great!

take 
lots of 
pictures!

I 
always 

do!

I’m sorry I 
won’t be able 
to see you off 

for the big 
night.

aunt may, 
where are 
you off 

to?



see? and 
then, after 
all this...

...my day 
went from 

good...

well, 
what do 

you know, 
parker?

you 
finally took 
some pictures 
that weren’t 

awful.
I’ll take 

these two. 
the rest are 

garbage, 
as usual.

um, 
mr. jameson, 

is...is there any 
way I could 

get paid 
today-- payday’s at 

the end of the week. 
no exceptions.

no...
I know. 

it’s just...
I--

it’s homecoming 
and I need money for 

my tux and for dinner and 
I know there’s no exceptions 

but I had to try and I’m 
sorry and I’ll see 

myself out.

parker! 
shut up and 

listen.

spit 
it out, 
parker!



...to 
amazing.

I almost did 
ruin the moment. 

because, 
well, y’know...

don’t 
worry. 
we kept 
dancing.

because 
gwen really 
is the best.

and then we went 
where teenagers go 
when they run out 

of places to hang--

...I’m 
me.

looking 
good, you 

two. looking 
good yourself, 

flash.

hey, gwen...
can I ask you 

something?

anything.

when 
are you 

gonna realize 
how great 

you are, 
peter?

why 
me?

why you 
what?

you’re...
amazing. 

smart. funny. 
bold. badass. 
and I’m...well, 

I’m me. I’m not 
hearing a 

question, mr. 
parker.

why’d 
you ask me 

to the dance, 
and not, like, 
well, anyone 

else?

don’t 
ruin the 
moment, 
dummy.


