
AS A CHILD, JESSICA DREW’S FATHER RESCUED HER FROM A FATAL ILLNESS USING A 
SERUM OF SPIDER BLOOD. THE CONCOCTION NOT ONLY CURED HER, BUT GRANTED HER 
ADHESIVE FINGERTIPS AND TOES, ENHANCED AGILITY AND SPEED, AND THE ABILITY 

TO FIRE BIOKINETIC “VENOM BLASTS” FROM HER FINGERTIPS. SHE HAS WORKED AS AN 
AVENGER, AN AGENT OF HYDRA, AND A SPY, BUT YOU CAN CALL HER...
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JESSICA DREW IS THE MASTER OF MULTITASKING: SHE’S A SINGLE MOM, 
A PRIVATE INVESTIGATOR, AND A SUPER HERO! LUCKILY SHE HAS daily bugle 
REPORTER BEN URICH AND REFORMED CRIMINAL ROGER GOCKING--A.K.A. THE 

PORCUPINE--TO HELP HER OUT WITH EVERYTHING FROM DIRTY DIAPERS 
TO SUPER VILLAINS.

 
THOUGH ROGER TRIED TO LEAVE HIS CRIMINAL LIFE BEHIND, 

HE COULDN’T ESCAPE COMPLETELY. THE PORCUPINE WAS A 
FRANCHISEE OF THE HOBGOBLIN, TO WHOM ROGER OWED 
A DEBT—WHICH HE PAID WITH HIS LIFE! WHEN JESSICA 

DISCOVERED THAT ROGER HAD BEEN KILLED, SHE 
WAS LEFT HEARTBROKEN…AND COMMITTED TO 
AVENGING HIS DEATH. 

HOWEVER, WITH ONLY RETRIBUTION ON HER 
MIND, JESS GOT IN OVER HER HEAD…UNTIL A 

MYSTERIOUS STRANGER STEPPED IN: ROGER 
HIMSELF! HE’D FAKED HIS OWN DEATH 

AND KEPT AN EYE ON HER FROM AFAR, 
AND THE ONLY THING JESS NEEDED 
TO MOURN WAS HIS BEARD (R.I.P. 

ROGER’S BEARD). OVERJOYED AT 
HIS SURVIVAL, JESS FINALLY GAVE 
IN TO HER FEELINGS FOR HIM AND 
GAVE ROGER A BIG ONE RIGHT ON 
THE LIPS--BUT THE ROMANCE ONLY 
LASTED UNTIL THE HOBGOBLIN 
CAME BACK TO COLLECT…



are you 
about ready 

for the 
end of our 
partnership, 

roger?

I can’t say for 
sure, hobgoblin, man. 

but I gotta kinda 
doubt.

heh 
heh heh…

must be 
smarter than 

you look, 
gocking.

I’m upside 
down, man.

jessica drew 
just kissed my 
friggin’ mouth.

brain’s burning 
up from it still. 

can’t help it.

can’t stop 
smiling.

She turned her 
head, smashed 
her face into 
mine and like--

--Smooched 
me for real.

think I can 
die happy now.

and seeing as how 
I’m dangling down
under hobgoblin’s 

glider--

--headed 
for whatever 

torture he’s got 
cooked up--

--dying happy 
might be the best 

ol’ porcupine 
can hope for.

it’s like 
I told jess: 
if hobgoblin 

wants me dead…

…he’ll make 
it happen.

problem is, I’m 
not so sure it’s 

about me this time.

spider-woman has 
been up in his business 
all week, man. hitting 

his franchisees. rooting 
him out like she does.

the more I 
think about it…

…the more it 
seems like I’m not 

the fish here.

just the bait. 



last I saw, 
jess was 

lying belly 
down on the 
blacktop…

…watching 
my helpless 

butt get 
yanked up 
into sky.

her bike’s 
been pumpkin 
bombed all 

to hell.

and it was 
jess who 
took the 
brunt of 

that crash.

she’s been 
in three 

super fights 
in the last 
48 hours.

scrapped 
it up with a 
big damned 

grizzly bear.

twice.

and took a bellyful of those 
exploding quills I’ve always 

been too spooked to use.

she’s gotta 
be hurting. 
she’s gotta 
be slowing

down.

gives 
a guy 
hope, 
you 

know?
maybe she’ll 
stay down. 
sit tight.

nah, man…
who am I 
trying 
to kid? there’s 

no quit 
in spider-
woman.

 might not 
even run.



jess 
won’t 
pause.

jess 
won’t 
think.

jess 
won’t 
care.

jess 
won’t even 
feel any 

of it.

she’ll be 
too busy 
raging 

out.

teeth 
clenched.

eyes 
locked.

nothing but 
wind and blood 

in her ears.



do you hear the 
term “tire fire” 
tossed around 
a lot lately, 

roger?

because 
I do. think it 
might be the 

new “hot 
mess.”

this album 
is a tire fire. that 
movie was tire fire. 
the fact channel’s 
new year’s eve was 

a tire fire. 

I’ve heard two 
people describe you
 that way just this 

week and well…

so anyway, it got me 
thinking. when was the last 

time this og firebug--

 heh 
 heh 
 heh.

--built  
himself an 
honest-to-
goodness 

blaze?

don’t 
burn me 

up.

hey! c’mon, 
hobs, man. 

wouldn’t 
dream of 

burning you, 
roger.

we’ll 
just get a 

nice sear on 
both sides.

you’ll 
still be 

pink in the 
middle.

gaaah!

too busy 
coming to 
save me.


