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Page 1 
 
[Full page of spread of Spider-Man swinging upwards. We see the changes to his suit with the 
lenses, extra shoulder padding, and a new spider symbol.] 
 
Spider-Man [Cap]: I’ve never felt more alive. And with good reason. I’m back where I belong. In 
the air, swinging like this.  
 
I’m home. 
 
Page 2 
 
[Panel 1: Spidey swings into the cityscape] 
 
Spider-Man [Cap]: A lot can happen in three years. That perspective becomes really noticeable 
when you stay out of a tussle between two of the world’s most iconic Avengers.  
 
[Panel 2: Flashback, ghostly image; Spider-Man walking away from Captain America and Iron 
Man] 
  
Spider-Man [Cap]: Course, when you’re a man with an amazing wife and the most adorable little 
girl ever born, they deserve to stay out of the conflict. It’s not their place. S’why I quit the New 
Avengers. 
 
[Panel 3: Peter is in an alleyway, changing out of his Spider-Man costume into civvies]  
 
Spider-Man [cap]: I made a choice that day. And I haven’t regretted it since. 
 
[Panel 4: Let’s do an upward shot; Peter is now in his civvies, walking through the crowds of 
New York’s populace. Make him dress like a normal person, no gags about his 80’s style 
wardrobe. Maybe have him wear a jacket and some headphones, but not in a gimmicky sense.] 
 



Peter [Cap]: That’s the fun part of being Peter Parker. Just a scientist working at- drumroll 
please- 
 
[Pages 2 and 3: A two-page spread of the ESU Physics lecture hall, with four panels at the 
bottom of the spread. Students have packed the lecture hall, where the president is standing on 
the stage.] 
 
President Goldson: It is with great pleasure that I introduce our guest lecturer for the next 
semester, one of our most prestigious but… untimely alumni, Mr. Peter Parker! 
 
[Panel 1: Peter walks onto stage, shaking President Goldson’s hand, and walking onto the 
center of the stage] 
 
Peter: First off, a big thanks to President Goldson for giving me the opportunity to teach the 
class of 2018 physics course for the semester. Second off,- 
 
[Panel 2: Back shot of Peter addressing the crowd] 
 
Peter: -I can’t tell you how much it means to me to be in this room. I used to be a high school 
teacher a few years ago, and I cherished it. I was responsible for teaching the minds of 
tomorrow, and now? 
 
[Panel 3: Peter moving over to the smartboard, maybe show it as a Horizon model] 
 
Peter: Here I am. A scientist at Horizon Labs. A college guest professor. Today is the single 
best day of my life besides my wedding and the day my daughter was born.  
 
Alright then- 
 
[Panel 4: Peter’s hand, with the smartboard marker tapping the side.] 
 
Peter: Let’s get going! 
 
[Page 4] 
 
[Panel 1: Takes up about half the page. Peter is walking out of the building when a student 
stops him.] 
 
???: Uh, excuse me? Mr. Parker? 
 
[Panel 2: Peter turns around to see a young Cindy Moon. About 19 years old, tall and lean, a bit 
shorter than Peter is. Dresses in simple colors, with a bright and peppy complexion] 
 



Cindy: Hi, I’m Cindy Moon. I’m one of your physics students, Mr. Parker. Big fan of your work at 
Horizon. 
 
[Panel 3: Peter smiles sheepishly] 
 
Peter: Eh. Mr. Parker was my uncle. Call me Peter. 
 
[Panel 4: Cindy flushes, embarrassed that she messed up in front of what appears to be her 
idol] 
 
Cindy: Um… okay, Peter? 
 
Peter: It’s okay. You’ll get used to it. 
 
[Panel 5: Peter reading the files in his hand] 
 
Peter: I’m guessing you applied for ESU’s internship program. You’re in luck. They assigned 
you to me as my intern. Short for lab assistant where I come from. 
 
[Page 5] 
 
[Panel 1: Full shot of Peter and Cindy talking] 
 
Peter: What do you say I show you around the place next week and you can think on the offer? 
 
Cindy: That… would be fantastic, Mr. Parker. 
 
Peter: We’ll need to work on that last part. I’ll see you in a week. 
 
[Panel 2: Peter walking away, a slight smile on his face] 
 
Peter [cap]: I love my job. 
 
[Panel 3: Peter answers his bluetooth while walking down the street] 
 
Peter: Harry! How’s it been? Feels like it’s been… yeah, about three months. Y’know, Flash 
called last night. Said he made it home safe from his tour in the Middle East. Whaddya say we 
all meet up at the Coffee Bean? Yeah, bring Liz! I’m sure she’d love to meet Annie!  
 
Hold that thought, I’m getting a call on another line. Think it’s the lovely lady herself. I’ll call you 
back in a bit. Thanks. 
 



[Panels 4 & 5: Side by side panels of Peter talking to MJ. The dialogue bubbles are put between 
the two, and on the line dividing the panels, we see the dialogue bubbles change to audio 
reception (similar to Iron Man’s speech bubbles in IIM) depending on the speaker] 
 
Peter: Hey, beautiful. How’s it going over at Fort Parker? 
 
MJ: S’well as can be expected. Annie’s asleep like a log. Must have the metabolism of Usain 
Bolt. 
 
Peter: That’s my little princess…. Can I say hi? 
 
MJ: I think I can arrange that. Turn on your phone. 
 
[Page 6] 
 
[Panel 1: An up-close shot of Peter’s smart-phone. MJ is crouched next to the phone with baby 
Annie. We get our first shot of Annie, who bears a striking resemblance to MJ, even as an 
infant] 
 
MJ: Come on kiddo, your dad wants to say hello. 
 
Say hi to daddy! 
 
[Panel 2: A silent panel. Upshot of Peter’s face. A sentimental look.] 
 
[Panel 3: Cut to body shot of Peter, black silhouette on a white background] 
 
MJ [phone voice]: Peter? You okay? 
 
Peter: ...Yeah. Sorry. Just… every time I see her? Our little girl? 
 
[Panel 4: A close of up of Peter’s mouth, curled up in an intimate smile] 
 
Peter: All of the joy in the world just… 
 
MJ: Believe me. I know. 
 
[Page 7] 
 
[Panel 1: Peter leaning against a wall while passersby walk past to the side] 
 
Peter [cap]: It’s times like these that I need to change the subject, otherwise I just stick to the 
moment and don’t want to let go. 



 
Peter: So… Flash is back home from his tour. We’re gonna get the gang together at the Coffee 
Bean. You game? 
 
MJ [phone]: Coffee? From my husband? My oh my, almost like we’re still dating. 
 
Peter: Well, the key to that perfect marriage is to keep the romance ablaze. So… you never 
answered my question. 
 
[Panel 2: MJ tapping her finger against her chin in a playful manner] 
 
MJ: Hmm… Well, I think I had a full calendar, but I suppose I could make room for you. 
 
Peter: [On phone] Aw, how sweet of you. I’ll swing back around 5 and we can head out to meet 
the gang. I love you. 
 
MJ: Love you too, Tiger. 
 
[Phone beeps] 
 
[Panel 3: Peter walking down the street. Onomatopoeia shows sirens gradually approaching.] 
 
Peter [cap]: Sometimes I wonder how my life got to be so perfect. 
 
No, wait, scratch that. 
 
[Panel 4: An armored truck rushes past Peter, the police hot on its tail. Peter simply looks on as 
if merely a civilian] 
 
Peter: [cap] Okay. Now it just got perfect. 
 
[Page 8] 
 
[Panel 1: Peter races into a alley, already taking off his jacket] 
 
[Panel 2: The passersby continue walking with no disturbance] 
 
[Panel 3: Repeat Panel 2] 
 
[Panel 4: A web-line shoots out from the alleyway, causing the passersby to violently stop. 
 
[Page 9] 
 



[Panel 1: We see the culprits of the crime, Shocker and Boomerang. Their tech appears to be a 
bit more modern but still look ridiculous, with Shocker having lost the fabric pattern and going 
more for a kevlar look for practicality. Boomerang has also placed a mouthplate over his face, 
and his visor now produces a low glow of red tint.] 
 
Shocker: Haha! It’s like these things are just waiting for us to steal them! And they left the 
money in the truck! The cops in this city are worse at their job than we are! 
 
Boomerang: You know it, Schultz! Maybe we’ll actually be able to pay back the Tinkerer for our 
tech this time! 
 
[Panel 2: Shocker’s phone is heard vibrating, and he reaches into his back pocket.] 
 
Shocker: Ooh, pull over, there’s a wild Eevee on the side of the street! This is gold! Wait until 
8-ball finds out! 
 
[Panel 3: Boomerang stares at Shocker in utter disbelief and silence] 
 
[Panel 4: Boomerang is still looking at Shocker, trying to both comprehend his idiocy and focus 
on the road ahead] 
 
Boomerang: You are such an insufferable moron. 
 
[Page 10] 
 
[Panel 1: Spider-Man pokes his head through the open window, causing Shocker to panic and 
toss his phone up in the air. Boomerang loses focus as well, jumping backwards in the driver's 
seat] 
 
Spider-Man: Oh, so you’re just now  figuring this out? Congrats, Fred, I’ll give you your high 
school diploma when you’re behind bars. 
 
Boomerang: Spider-Man?! 
 
Spider-Man: No , it’s me, Billy Mays! Don’t worry, I’m not here to sell you bleach. 

 
[Panel 2: Spider-Man punches Shocker, smashing him against the back of the truck.] 
 
Spider-Man: But I can certainly make you see a lot of white. 
 
[Panel 3: Boomerang lets go of the wheel and grabs a boomerang] 
 
Boomerang: Herman! Hang on, I’ll fix this! 



[Panel 4: Outside shot of the van, with an explosion pushing out of the window] 
 
[Page 11] 
 
[Panel 1: The van has crashed, slammed into a lampost and on its side.] 
 
[Panel 2: Boomerang and Shocker crawl out of the van, weapons pointed outward] 
 
Boomerang: You know what?! Screw the cash! We’re just gonna leave! 
 
[Panel 3: Spider-Man kicks Shocker, knocking one of his gauntlets out of his hand] 
 
Spider-Man: Nice strategy. Blow up your getaway vehicle. Get your spandex-covered butts in 
prison. I love it. 
 
Shocker: Guh! 
 
Spider-Man: What’s that? Can’t hear you over the sonic boom you made when you hit the 
pavement. 
 
[Page 12] 
 
[Panel 1: Boomerang whips out a boomerang ] 
 
Boomerang: That’s it! I’m bustin out the big guns! 
 
[Panel 2: Spider-Man webs away the boomerang and examines it] 
 
Spider-Man: I’ll take that, if you don’t mind. 
 
Ooh, you’ve been naughty, Fred. We don’t play with miniaturized quantum warheads. You’re 
almost as bad as Clint. Hang on a sec. 
 
[Panel 3: Boomerang is shown being webbed to the concrete] 
 
Spider-Man: Boy, Tinkerer’s getting sloppy with his work on this one. Little bit of handiwork, and- 
 
[Page 13: Full page. Upward shot of Spider-Man standing on top of Boomerang, the deactivated 
weapon still in his hand.] 
 
Spider-Man: Boom. As in, crisis averted. 
 



Whatever tech Tinkerer made for you, it was made with unstable isotopes. I’m guessing it was 
made as a last resort. 
 
Boomerang: Uh… yeah. Why? 
 
Spider-Man: It was meant to be thrown a specific fashion. He overcompensated. Throw it the 
wrong way and you’d send a quantum energy shockwave of about fifteen miles. Sends a good 
chunk of Manhattan over to the Negative Zone. 
 
Boomerang: Goddammit. Last time I ever buy from Mason. 
 
Spider-Man: Don’t worry. I’ve heard people say it before. You wouldn’t be the first. 
 
[Page 14] 
 
[Panel 1: The Spider-Sense goes off as Spider-Man dodges a blast from Shocker.] 
 
Spider-Man: Woah! 
 
[Panel 2: Spider-Man webs Shocker’s remaining gauntlet as the two grapple for control, with 
Shocker still having to struggle his way through.] 
 
Spider-Man: Bit stronger than last time, Herman. Lemme guess; hydraulics. Silvermane tech. 
 
Shocker: Urgh! 
 
Spider-Man: Doesn’t make you any more effective against me. 
 
[Panel 3: Spider-Man socks Shocker, commando-rushing him and slamming him into a nearby 
car] 
 
Spider-Man: Look at that. The Spider-Man museum has opened. Exhibit A: Spider-Man beating 
the snot out of Shocker and Boomerang. 
 
[Panel 4: Spider-Man looks towards the side of the page as police sirens catch up, having 
detoured to avoid road damage.] 
 
Spider-Man: Aw, look at that. Here comes the NYPD to ruin our fun. 
 
[Page 15] 
 
[Panel 1: Spider-Man mockingly patting Shocker on the head] 
 



Spider-Man: Sorry, Herman. We’ll have to continue when Tinkerer can make quality products. 
Was fun tussling with weapons of mass destruction though. 
 
Shocker: Mmph! 
 
Spider-Man: Sorry, Herman. I’m married. I’ll bet Fred would be interested though. 
 
[Panel 2: Spider-Man walking up to the police, including Captain Carlie Cooper. (because 
alliteration.)] 
 
Spider-Man: Captain Cooper! What a pleasant surprise! I just so happened to be slapping these 
two delinquents on the wrist when you arrived. Should be ready to ship over to Ryker’s on your 
call. 
 
Carlie: [unmoved] Are you joking? 
 
Spider-Man: … eh? 
 
[Panel 3: Carlie snapping at Spider-Man. It’s clearly an act, and by her movements we can tell 
she is deliberately overreacting.] 
 
Carlie: Thousands in property damages! Four squad cars completely obliterated! Half a block 
torn up from the fight alone! And the possibility of a weapon of mass destruction going off in this 
city! What in the hell were you thinking just going in guns blazing?! 
 
[Panel 4: Carlie winking at Spider-Man cheerfully. It’s here we establish she’s a huge ally of 
Spider-Man within the NYPD. It can also be implied that the NYPD clearly has a negative 
opinion of Spider-Man, and Carlie is maintaining some type of charade to keep the higher-ups 
off her back.] 
 
[Panel 5: Spider-Man acting defensive, clearly maintaining the charade] 
 
Spider-Man: Ugh, I’m sorry Cap. Won’t happen again. Guess I’ll just swing away, forget this all 
happened. 
 
Carlie: Not so fast, webhead. Somebody has to be held accountable for what’s happened here. 
 
Spider-Man: If you’re asking me for money, two things. 
 
One. I’m wearing spandex. Do I look like I’m carrying a checkbook to you? 
 
Two. No. 
 



[Page 16] 
 
[Panel 1: Spider-Man walks away from Carlie, prepping his webshooters, Carlie still clearly 
overreacting] 
 
Spider-Man: Well, I’m off. Don’t wait up for my paycheck to the city, Captain. 
 
Carlie: You can’t just walk away from a crime scene like that! You’re a witness and a vigilante! 
We need to question you! 
 
Spider-Man: No, you don’t. I think we all know how this went down. Boomerang and Shocker 
stole your van. I stopped them. End of story, Captain Cooper. 
 
[Panel 2: As Spider-Man swings off, Carlie and her subordinate watch him go off] 
 
Redshirt Cop: Captain? You want us to go after him? 
 
Carlie:... 
 
No. He’s good. The city needs him.  
 
After all… 
 
[Panel 3: Carlie walking over to the crime scene, her fellow officer following her.] 
 
Carlie: He’s Spider-Man. 
 
[Panel 4: Spider-Man swinging away from the wreckage] 
 
Spider-Man [cap]: I love my job. 
 
[Page 17] 
 
[Page of silent panels] 
 
[Panel 1: Peter swings into his apartment, MJ sitting there to greet him with Annie.] 
 
[Panel 2: Peter runs into their bedroom, grabbing a shirt and pants from the laundry bin nearby.] 
 
[Panel 3: Peter pops out of his room, dressed casually for a night out with his wife.] 
 
[Panel 4: Breaks the silence. Peter and MJ perform a squeezing hug before they go out] 
 



Peter [Cap]: There aren’t enough times I could say “I love you” to the other people in this room. 
 
[Page 18] 
 
[Title: Epilogue 1] 
 
[Peter and MJ walk into the Coffee Bean, with Harry, Flash, Jonah, Robbie and Liz there to 
greet them.] 
 
MJ: Well, whaddya know? Harry Osborn on time, and not running up a bar tab that shoots past 
my monthly paycheck. 
 
Peter: I guess my humor’s rubbing off on you. 
 
MJ: Well, isn’t that frightening. 
 
Peter: Pfft. 
 
Jonah: There he is. PARKER! Why haven’t you sent me those photos yet?! 
 
Robbie: Jonah. He stopped working for us ages ago. 
 
Jonah: And he didn’t think to tell me when he quit?! 
 
Robbie: He did. When he quit. 
 
Jonah: Oh. 
 
[Panel 2: Peter and Flash squash together] 
 
Peter: Flash! Great to have you back! Take it your tour went well? 
 
Flash: Well, you know. Great as can be expected from the folks at the Pentagon. 
 
MJ: We’ve all missed you, Flash. 
 
[Panel 3: MJ leaning sideways to whisper into Flash’s ear] 
 
MJ: She couldn’t make it, but... I hear Betty’s been especially  eager to see you again.  
 

Flash: That so? Well, it’ll have to wait. I’m with family right now. 
 
[Panel 4: Peter and MJ sitting with Harry] 



 
Peter: I’d raise a glass to that, but… well, no booze. 
 
Harry: I can go home and- 
 
Peter: No. God, please don’t. Trying to make a good impression on the little one. 
 
Harry: Ah. 
 
[Page 19] 
 
[Panel 1: Full shot of the group sat a table from a ceiling view. We can see Kaine and Aracely 
on a viewscreen on some kind on live chat with the group.] 
 
Peter: Honestly, I wasn’t really expecting this kind of turnout. You know, we haven’t really 
done… well, this, for ages. It’s nice, welcome… but I missed it. 
 
[Panel 2: Jonah looks at his plastic cup of coffee funny, as though it holds some magical secret. 
Robbie is holding his hands in disbelief, while Liz and Flash look on] 
 
Jonah: You don’t need booze to make a toast! I’ll start us off! 
 
Flash: Please. Don’t. Every time you make a toast, a professional alcoholic shakes his head in 
shame. 
 
[Panel 3: Peter is snuggling with MJ] 
 
Peter: Well, I don’t need to toast to family. I’ve got it right here. And I don’t plan on letting it go. 
 
MJ: Somebody sounds like he can read the future. 
 
Peter: Not even close. In fact- 
 
[Page 20 and 21: Full 2-page spread of the entire cast raising their cups.] 
 
Peter: Here’s to surprises! 
 
[Page 22] 
 
[Title: Epilogue 2] 
 
[Panel 1: Pitch black; caption: The Vault, superhuman detention center] 
 



Voice behind the door: Octavius? It’s dinnertime. 
 
[Panel 2: A crack in the door opens, and a prison guard steps into the room.] 
 
Guard: Not that I’m sure you can eat. 
 
[Panel 3: The guard stands next to a contained Doctor Octopus. It’s very obvious he’s on the 
brink of death, and even more than just the basic motions of walking and moving his arms could 
kill him.] 
 
Guard: Guess you can finally enjoy something other than- 
 
Octavius [in a raspy voice]: Pparrrkerr. 
 
Guard: Sorry? 
 
Octavius: Parkerr…. 
 
[Page 23] 
 
[Panel 1: The guard is looking at his prisoner.] 
 
Guard: What does Parker have to do with anything? Whoever he is. 
 
Octavius: I have done the calculations. Committed my time in solitude to realizing a truth I 
should have found a long time ago. 
 
[Panel 2: We see only the guard’s face as he gasps, a bloody shhk on the panel] 
 
Octavius: Parker is the cause of my suffering. 
 
[Panels 3 and 4: We see a shot of each of Octavius’ four arms coming to reattach themselves to 
his harness, demonstrating his ability to telekinetically communicate with his tentacles. 
 
[Panel 5: Octavius standing triumphantly over the dead guard, headed out to freedom with his 
tentacles holding his decaying body.] 
 
Doc Ock: For this crime, I sentence Peter Parker… to face responsibility for his actions. 
 
End. 


