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[Page 1] 
 
[Panel 1: Captain Yuri Watanabe stands on a podium at the base of Stark Tower, a swarm of 
press in front of her.] 
 
[Capt: Avengers Tower] 
 
Reporter: Captain Watanabe, is it true that the Avengers were deployed to Borneo last night? 
 
Yuri: I can confirm that the Avengers responded to an AIM attack. However, they have since 
gone dark and have not reported in since their departure. 
  
Next question. 
 
[Panel 2: A closer shot of Yuri, still on the podium.] 
 
Reporter [op]: Natalie Long, Fact Channel News. Captain, what has happened to Detroit Steel 
following yesterday’s incident? 
 
Yuri: Per the protocol of the joint NYPD-Avengers task force, Lieutenant Johnson was placed 
under arrest, and his armor has been melted down to prevent further misuse of the technology. 
 
[Panel 3: Another, even closer shot of Yuri’s face. Note that she’s becoming increasingly 
irritated with working as press lackey, but it’s just now becoming noticeable on a mild scale.] 
 
Reporter [op]: Betty Brant, Daily Bugle. Spider-Man and newcomer Silk were seen in action at 
the Detroit Steel fiasco. We caught Spider-Man and Iron Man conversing before we were 
blocked off. Has Spider-Man been invited to rejoin the Avengers? 
 
Yuri: Honestly? I don’t know. But if he hasn’t come over to our side for over three years, I doubt 
he’s just now planning to climb on board. 
 
[Panel 4: Close-up of Yuri’s face. She’s clearly grown agitated at the mention of Spider-Man.] 
 



Yuri: The Mighty Avengers exist so that superhumans can coordinate under supervision to 
make the world a better place. And to be frank, as a known killer, Spider-Man doesn’t belong on 
that list. 
 
[Panel 5: Yuri looks down to the side of the podium. Carlie is seated there, along with two other 
NYPD Captains.] 
 
Yuri: Regardless of what some people might say. 
 
[Panel 6: A shot from the area in which Carlie is seated, who looks slightly agitated by Yuri’s 
glare at her, the latter returning her attention to the press.] 
 
Betty [op]: Captain, one last question; we’ve heard rumors that Silk was approached to join the 
Mighty Avengers by Iron Man. Can you confirm if these reports are true? 
 
Yuri: I can confirm that Silk is working with the Mighty Avengers on this mission, at least. 
Whether or not she is a full-fledged member has not been confirmed for me to disclose. 
 
No more questions. 
 
[Page 2 and 3: double page spread.] 
 
[Panel 1: Carlie and Yuri are walking away from the podium, as Chief Pratchett takes the 
podium.] 
 
Carlie: Hey, you good? We need to talk? 
 
Yuri: Yeah. I’m okay. 
 
Carlie: Babe, that’s not what we call okay. I know we promised to put our opinions of 
Spider-Man behind us personally, but that doesn’t mean that we use our position at that podium 
to tell people what to think of him. 
 
We’re police. Our job is to protect people and be objective towards them. We hide something 
important, it comes to bite us in the ass later when pressure builds up. 
 
[Panel 2: The two have moved underneath the tower, Yuri sighing as she removes her hat.] 
 
Carlie: Hey, I’m not mad. I’m just saying we’re here to do our job, which is tell people the facts, 
not debate who should be running around in a Quinjet. 
 
If anything… 
 



[Panel 3: Larger panel. The Mighties are disembarking from the Quinjet, Iron Man leading the 
charge out of the hangar in celebratory fashion. Notably, Silk is bringing up the rear, still not 
being able to live with what she’s seen.] 
 
Carlie [cont’d Capt]: … it’d be pretty hard to argue the Avengers don’t need a spider of some 
kind. They could use somebody bright and cheerful up there. 
 
Iron Man: Cheers, folks! We just took out AIM in one swift blow! 
 
If I do my math correctly, that’s exactly one less threat to national security! 
 
Time to celebrate! Drinks on me! 
 
Silk: I’m not legally able to drink. 
 
Iron Man: You’re an Avenger, kid! Who cares if you have some martinis? 
 
Silk: Me. Y’know, because I joined the team to enforce the law. 
 
Iron Man: Aw, man, I love this kid!  
 
[Panel 4: Silk has leaned over towards Captain Marvel, who is looking over their flight logs.] 
 
Silk: Um, Cap? Any reason Mr. Stark is acting like a twelve-year old? 
 
Captain Marvel: Eh, he’s always like that when we win. I’ve learned to put up with it. 
 
Hm, we could have shaved twenty minutes off the flight plan if we used our stealth tech in New Guinea airspace. 
 
[Panel 5: Captain Marvel has noticed that Silk is apprehensive, setting down her tablet to talk 
without distraction.] 
 
Captain Marvel: Whoa, you’re really not looking happy. 
 
Alright, talk to me, kid. What’s got you hanging by a thread? 
 
Silk: Well… I just feel like we could have done something to those AIM guys other than blow 
them all up. 
 
It’s like the Avengers just solve all their problems by getting rid of it and pretending it never 
happened. Then they just sweep it under the rug because the government lets them. 
 



It kind of seems like, instead of really being accountable and making sure they’re punished for 
their crimes, they just check names off a kill list and shift the blame for their problems. 
 
[Panel 6: Captain Marvel is sitting on a supply crate, talking to Silk with a bit of a dour note.] 
 
Captain Marvel: … I used to be in the Air Force. 
 
And I did things that I wouldn’t say are exactly right. But I decided to accept that what I was 
doing was for the greater good, and that greater good was a just cause. I was justified in what I 
did. 
 
Being a superhero? It’s kind of like being a soldier. But you don’t just have a duty to your 
country. 
 
You have a duty to the world. 
 
[Panel 7: Captain Marvel has gotten up, exiting the hangar, motioning Silk to join her.] 
 
Captain Marvel: C’mon, kid. Stark will kill us if we make him wait to celebrate. 
 
[Panel 8: Silk closes the door to the hangar, still having second thoughts over her decision to 
join.] 
 
Silk [Capt]: I shouldn’t have signed up for this. 
 
[Page 4] 
 
[Panel 1: Horizon labs. Peter and MJ are walking out of the lab, Peter locking the security 
feature behind him.] 
 
[Capt: Horizon Labs] 
 
MJ: … I’m just saying, how did Deadpool of all people get a merchandising contract? 
 
Peter: I dunno, he just threw a little plushie at me, screaming that he got a sponsor, and then 
ran away. 
 
MJ: That man has some serious issues. 
 
Peter: Tell me about it. 
 
[Panel 2: As they walk out of the lab hall into the main atrium, Peter and MJ put their arms 
around the other.] 



 
Peter: So. 
 
MJ: So? 
 
Peter: Next week, it’s that time of the month. 
 
MJ: Do you mean?- 
 
Peter: Oh, yeah! 
 
[Panel 3: Just outside the door to Horizon. Peter holds his arms out wide, as if discovering some 
ancient holy power, MJ giggling at his hyperbole.] 
 
Peter: Date night! 
 
MJ: You are too cute sometimes. 
 
[Panel 4: Peter and MJ walk down the street] 
 
Peter: I’m just saying, we only get one night a month to do this, what with our schedules and all. 
 
MJ: And that is why we are going to enjoy ourselves as best. As. Possible. 
 
Peter: Code Green? 
 
MJ: Code Turquoise. 
 
Peter: We have a Code Turquoise? 
 
MJ: Nope. I just made it up. It’s like Code Green, only five times better. We get to use the 
ceiling. 
 
[Panel 5: When MJ isn’t looking, Peter grins and clenches his fist in victory, giddy as a 
schoolgirl.] 
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[Panel 1: Closer shot of Peter and MJ.] 
 
MJ: Hey, the NYPD made a statement today. Apparently Cindy ran off on a mission with the 
Avengers. 
 



Peter: Yeah. I saw their Quinjet take off last night. 
 
MJ: You don’t think she’d just up and decide to join them because they handed her their card? 
 
[Panel 2: Shot of Peter and MJ’s full bodies, pressed together, walking, which does not fit within 
the panel. It spills out of the panel into the void of the page.] 
 
Peter: Of course not. The kid’s smart. This is probably a trial run, to see if she’s up to going 
through with joining full time.  
 
I told her that it wasn’t my call, but that if she doesn’t like it, she always has a place here. 
 
This is a learning process for her. I can’t hold her hand all the time. 
 
MJ: It’s a good call.  
 
I trust Stark as far as I can throw him in his suit. 
 
[Panel 3: Larger panel. Cindy, in normal clothes, opens a door in Avengers Tower, an 
exhausted look on her face.] 
 
[Capt: Avengers Tower] 
 
MJ [Cont’d Capt]:  She needs to figure it out for herself instead of having somebody else tell it to 
her. 
 
Cindy [Capt]: Okay, so there are six people in the room. One of them is a teenager, the rest 
adults. 
 
The punchline is that the teenager is more mature than one of the adults. 
 
It’s not a very funny joke. 
 
[Panel 4: Cindy opens another door;  a closet, with her Silk costume hanging on a rack.] 
 
Cindy [Capt]: Nothing’s right here. The Avengers aren’t the place for me. 
 
For any hero. 
 
[Panel 5: Close-up of Cindy’s face, deep in thought. Silent panel.] 
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[Panel 1: Cindy, now in costume, has her head out the door. Silent panel] 
 
[Panel 2: Silk presses the down button on the elevator, impatiently waiting to leave.] 
 
Silk: Aw, c’mon, c’mon. 
 
[Panel 3: Larger panel. The elevator door has opened, but there’s already an occupant inside; 
Iron Man. The red sections of his armor has been reinforced with black plating, and his circuitry 
has turned red; a callback to the Mk. 42.] 
 
Iron Man: Where do you think you’re going? 
 
Silk: Uh. Midnight snack. 
 
Iron Man: Kitchen’s down the hall to your left, kid. 
 
[Panel 4: Silk, having realized she’s been caught, goes along with the dialogue.] 
 
Silk: Oh. 
 
Um… guess I’ll go that way then. 
 
[Panel 5: As Silk turns to her left, she sees the Vision blocking her path.] 
 
Silk: Well, um, I guess I could just go to- 
 
[Page 7] 
 
[Panel 1: Spider-Woman is approaching on the right, her hands glowing with venom energy.] 
 
Silk [op]: -Bed. 
 
[Panel 2: Rafter shot, as Silk is cornered by the three heroes.] 
 
Iron Man: You’re not going anywhere, kid. 
 
Not tonight and definitely not to Spider-Man. 
 
[Panel 3: Silk, realizing that they’re trying to box her in, has shifted to a less defensive position 
and is prepared to run.] 
 
Silk: Alright, then. 
 



Time to improvise. 
 
If I can’t use a door that’s already there- 
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[Panel 1: Massive panel. An outside shot of Stark Tower, as Silk crashes through the window.] 
 
Silk: I’ll make my own! 
 
And just so we’re clear, I am totally not footing the bill for the window! 
 
[Panel 2: Iron Man, Vision and Spider-Woman all stand at the edge of the window, observing 
the damage. Vision is fading into the floor, as Spider-Woman’s energy glow fades.] 
 
Iron Man: Vision, get down to the street and make sure she didn’t impale anybody with the 
glass. 
 
Vision: Of course. 
 
Iron Man: Jess, scramble the rest of the Avengers. We’re following the kid. 
 
Spider-Woman: Got it. 
 
One question: how’re we going to find her? 
 
Iron Man: Well, let’s narrow down the options. 
 
Where does a bear cup go when they feel threatened? 
 
[Page 9] 
 
[Panel 1: The Parker Family Apartment. Peter and MJ are both hard at work. Peter is working 
with a microwave, tinkering with it, and MJ is using her tablet.] 
 
[Capt: The Parker Family Apartment, 33rd West End Avenue] 
 
Iron Man [cont’d Capt]: They run back to papa bear. 
 
Only in this case, papa bear. 
 
Peter: So, I was thinking about tomorrow. How about the Zoo? 
 



MJ: I like it. We haven’t been spending nearly enough time as a… you know, ...family unit 
recently. Gives us a whole day to just be together and not have to worry about other problems. 
 
[Panel 2: Peter is still tinkering, MJ looking over the microwave and sliding a single finger across 
Peter’s forehead.] 
 
MJ: So. Whatcha working on? 
 
Peter: Dunno. Y’know how we put food in the microwave, but it always comes out cold while the 
plate is always really hot? 
 
Thought I’d try and work my way around that. 
 
MJ: This isn’t going to be your big project for your paycheck, is it? 
 
Peter: I gotta start small. For all I know, we’ll find an entire new wave of microwave radiation just 
by poking around this thing. 
 
[Panel 3: Peter and MJ kiss. Annie is in the background, oblivious to what is happening.] 
 
Peter: It’s the little things that count. 
 
[Panel 4: A loud knock at the door pulls the two apart, Peter mildly annoyed by the interruption.] 
 
Peter: What time is it? 
 
MJ: Seven PM. 
 
Peter: That’s what has me worried. 
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[Panel 1: Peter has opened the door, only to find all of the Mighty Avengers standing at the 
door.] 
 
Iron Man: Where is she, Peter? 
 
[Panel 2: Peter, with a borderline angry look on his face, staring down Iron Man.] 
 
Peter: Who, Stark? 
 
My wife and child? 
 



You gonna take them, too? 
 
Iron Man: You’re hiding her, Peter. 
 
Avengers. Search the apartment. Find Silk. 
 
[Panel 3: Peter, having reached a tipping point, points a finger angrily at Iron Man.] 
 
Peter: Nuh-uh. You need a warrant to search this place legally. 
 
Iron Man: The armor and Avengers badge are my warrant. 
 
Peter: That’s not how things work. 
 
[Panel 4: Silk is on a rooftop just across the street, looking into the window of Peter’s 
apartment.] 
 
Silk: Crap crap crap crap. Crap! 
 
I can’t believe he dragged Mr. Parker into this. I need to get out of here. 
 
[Panel 5: Iron Man taps his helmet, having just picked her up on his sensors. In the background, 
Peter is stealthily changing into his costume.] 
 
Iron Man: Wait, just pinged her on the sensors. She’s headed this- no, she’s turning around. 
Making a run for it. 
 
Everyone! Get her! 
 
Peter: Stark, no! Don’t do this! 
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[Splash Page. As MJ watches, Annie in her arms, Peter, freshly changed into his costume, 
leaps out the apartment window, thwiping a web line to the back of Iron Man’s armor, as the 
Mighty Avengers give chase to their rogue recruit.] 
 
Spider-Man: STARK! 
 
GET BACK HERE! 
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[Panel 1: Spider-Man is still gripping the webline, Iron Man zig-zagging furiously to try and 
shake him off.] 
 
Iron Man: Get off, Peter! She has knowledge of classified military information! She can’t just 
walk free! 
 
Spider-Man: I don’t care! She’s just a kid! You can’t keep her locked up in that tower! 
 
[Panel 2: Spider-Man has gripped Iron Man’s boot, crushing it in his grip.] 
 
Spider-Man: I don’t care who you tell about my identity, but you can’t do this to her. 
 
[Panel 3: Iron Man has shaken Peter off, who is on the street, while the Avengers are still 
airborne. Spidey has fired off another web and aimed it at Iron Man’s helmet ] 
 
Iron Man: Now, if you’ll excuse me… 
 
Spider-Man: Oh, no you don’t! 
 
[Panel 4: Spider-Man yanks on the webline, Iron Man smashing into the concrete head first.] 
 
Spider-Man: We’re not going anywhere. 
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[Panel 1: Silk webs down to the street, Spider-Man taking notice of her presence.] 
 
Silk: Spidey! 
 
Spider-Man: You alright, kid? 
 
Silk: ...Not really, no. 
 
[Panel 2: Silk shows the Avengers business card she had received in issue #8. It’s been 
shattered to pieces.] 
 
Silk: Hope you didn’t replace me already. 
 
Spider-Man: Not a chance. 
 
It’s good to have you back. 
 



[Panel 3: Spider-Man’s face is grabbed by Iron Man, whose faceplate and left shoulder armor 
have been severely dented.] 
 
Iron Man: Alright, then. 
 
If you won’t come back as an Avenger, then you’re coming back in handcuffs. 
 
Spider-Man and Silk, I charge you both with assaulting a federal officer, aiding and abetting a 
known fugitive, resisting arrest and property damage! 
 
[Panel 4: Peter’s lenses have narrowed, as his grip has found its way to Iron Man’s gauntlet, the 
force crushing it.] 
 
Peter: No! I won’t stop fighting! Not when I have a family to look after! Not when it leaves people 
like you in charge! 
 
[Page 14] 
 
[Panel 1: The rest of the Mighty Avengers have landed, and both Spidey and Iron Man have 
each other in a chokehold.] 
 
Iron Man: Everybody, stand down! 
 
Spider-Man: No- 
 
[Panel 2: Spider-Man’s grip has moved up to the gloves of the armor, shattering through the 
extra armor and crushing the power systems.] 
 
Spider-Man: You stand down! 
 
[Panel 3: Spider-Man, lenses narrowed in anger, stands looming over Iron Man, pointing at him 
accusatorily.] 
 
Spider-Man: Look at this! All of what you’ve done! 
 
You dragged a teenager into your little crusade! 
 
You tore up an entire city street to try and bring her back to a place she didn’t want to stay at! 
 
[Panel 4: Close up of Spider-Man’s face. Draw the lines choppily, especially Spider-Man’s 
enraged eyes.] 
 
Spider-Man: You threatened to reveal my secret identity! 



 
This isn’t responsible! We’re the good guys! Or at least we should be! 
 
What makes us heroes now if we don’t act like it?! 
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[Panel 1: Spider-Man is still looming over Iron Man, while the rest of the Avengers look on. 
Silent panel.] 
 
[Panel 2: Captain Marvel steps up, horrified.] 
 
Captain Marvel: Tony, you… you blackmailed him with his secret identity? 
 
I could look past ONEIROI. That has purpose. But… this is a step too far. 
 
What do we gain by ruining somebody’s life for refusing to get in line? 
 
This… this isn’t what we signed up for. We aren’t being heroes anymore when we hurt our 
friends. 
 
[Panel 3: Captain Marvel takes off, everybody else watching her.] 
 
Captain Marvel: This isn’t going to work. 
 
I quit. 
 
[Panel 4: Spider looks down on Iron Man, who is struggling to recover from the onslaught.] 
 
Spider-Man: Nice job, Tony. You just lost a member. 
 
I trust I made my point. 
 
Now keep your hands off of Silk. I think she’s made it clear she didn’t like her trial run. 
 
Iron Man: You murdered Doctor Octopus! You’re a danger to the public.. No, a menace! You 
need to be taken down! 
 
[Panel 5: Spider-Man and Silk swing off, leaving the Mighty Avengers to help Iron Man up.] 
 
Spider-Man: You’ll have to do better than that. I’ve been hearing that line for eighteen years. 



 
[Page 16] 
 
[Panel 1: Spider-Man and Silk are sitting on a rooftop.] 
 
Spider-Man: Hold on. You’re telling me that Tony had a giant robot underneath the Pacific that 
has the power to destroy AIM Island? 
 
And he kept it secret from everybody? Including the rest of the Mighties? 
 
Silk: Yeah. 
 
It’s just… scary. Having one guy in control of so much power. 
 
Spider-Man: That’s one of the reasons the hero community is so split up. Tony wanted to keep 
us in check. On an equal playing field. Instead, he just ended up receiving more power, and the 
ability to keep others in check.  
 
The way he saw fit. 
 
[Panel 2: Silk looking at Spider-Man, worried as he continues to stare into the night sky.] 
 
Silk: Um… Mr. Parker? Can I ask a question? 
 
Spider-Man: Shoot. 
 
Silk: When you killed Doctor Octopus… how much did Peter Parker have to do with it? 
 
[Panel 3: Large panel of Spider-Man’s head, as he keeps staring forwards.] 
 
Spider-Man: … 
 
You’re gonna grow up eventually, Cin. Meet somebody. Lose somebody. Get married, have a 
kid. 
 
And one day, somebody will do something that you can’t stop that will put everything you love at 
risk. And you have to compromise something to make sure that what you love is safe. 
 
I know that, because it’s happened to me. 
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[Panel 1: Peter stands up, looking at Silk and pointing a finger at her.] 



 
Spider-Man: You don’t get it yet, but you start to have a need to keep everything safe once 
you’ve lost enough. People like Iron Man, who have no families? They don’t get it. They think 
because we compromise to keep what we love safe, that we’re dangerous; that we need to be 
held down. 
 
They’re not exactly wrong. But there’s more to it than just black-and-white. 
 
Life lesson, kid. 
 
I hope it doesn’t change how you think of me. 
 
Silk: I get it. 
 
Sort of. 
 
[Panel 2: Spider-Man looks out over the horizon, as Silk walks off.] 
 
Silk: I won’t keep you from your family. 
 
Besides, I have class tomorrow. I’d rather not have my roommate dragging me out of bed again. 
 
Spider-Man: ‘Night, kid. Stay safe. 
 
Silk: I try. 
 
[Panel 3: The Parker Apartment. Peter climbs in the window, dressed instead in civilian clothes. 
MJ walks over, hugging him lovingly.] 
 
Peter: Hey. 
 
MJ: Hey yourself. You okay? 
 
Peter: It’s another one of those “heroes fighting each other” days. I’m sure somebody caught it 
on video. 
 
[Panel 4: Close up of MJ.] 
 
MJ: I saw. 
 
And I’ll stand by you. 
 
What you did tonight was the right call. 



 
I’m proud of you, Pete. 
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[Panel 1: Peter drags over to the bedroom, MJ following him.] 
 
Peter: Sorry, Red. After beating the crap out of Iron Man, I’m feeling a little beat. 
 
MJ: And that’s why Annie’s already been tucked in for the night. 
 
Peter: God, I love you, MJ. 
 
MJ: I hope so, I’m wearing your ring. 
 
[Panel 2: The door closes. Silent panel.] 
 
[Panel 3: Peter flops onto the bed, MJ sitting down on the side.] 
 
MJ: You sure the Avengers won’t come after Cindy? 
 
Peter: Absolutely. They just lost Carol, and they know I’ll gun for them if they try a second time. 
 
I just wish I didn’t have to nearly beat down Stark to do it. 
 
[Panel 4: MJ and Peter snuggle on their bed.] 
 
Peter: Here’s to hoping things get better? 
 
MJ: Absolutely. 
 
…. 
 
So, date night next week? 
 
Peter:... Date night. 
 
[End] 
 
[Page 19] 
 
[Epilogue 1] 
 



[Cap: Tales From the Friendly Neighborhood: You, Me, Cloning and other Revelations] 
 
[Panel 1: Pitch black and silent.] 
 
[Panel 2: Similar panel size, through a sliver of light has broken through the darkness, casting 
upon a rat crawling up on the piping.] 
 
Spider-Man: Here we go. 
 
Home sweet home. 
 
[Panel 3: Peter’s figure is able to be fully seen as a silhouette against the light, the door fully 
open.] 
 
Peter [Capt]: Not my home, at least. 
 
His. Not mine. It gets a little confusing. Y’know, cloning and all that jazz. 
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[Panel 1: Peter walks into the center of the room, looking around as he carries around a large 
parcel.] 
 
Peter [capt]: This used to be one of the Jackal’s labs during the whole Clone fiasco. Now, it’s a 
home to my brother. 
 
[Panel 2: Peter places the parcel on the table in the middle of the room, a look of 
disappointment visible in the shadows.] 
 
Peter [capt]: Or at least the closest thing I have to one. 
 
I told Kaine when I cured him of his cell degeneration, he was free to choose his own path. 
 
I won’t stop him. 
 
[Panel 3: Peter walks away, as a shadowed figure leaps down from a higher point. Silent panel.] 
 
[Panel 4: The figure’s hands hold the parcel, with a note on it.] 
 
Note Text: A little something to get you started. -P 
 
Peter [capt]: I trust that he’ll make the right decision. 
 



[Page 21] 
 
[Splash page: A montage of Kaine putting on his new costume, with his top, bottoms, gloves, 
and mask. Takes notes from the armoring up page from Ends of the Earth.] 
 
[Page 22] 
 
[Full splash page of Kaine wearing the 2012 Scarlet Spider costume in a heroic pose, with a 
duffel bag slung over his shoulder.] 
 
Peter [capt]: And you wanna know how I know that? 
 
Because it’s exactly what I’d do. 
 
[End] 


