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ROBBIE THOMPSON
wRITER

aS SIlk, cINdy MOON HaS SavEd HER cITy, HER fRIENdS aNd, MOST 
IMPORTaNTly, HER faMIly. HER PaRENTS (NaRI aNd alBERT SR.) Had BEEN 
TRaPPEd IN aN alTERNaTE dIMENSION callEd THE NEgaTIvE zONE, wHERE 
THEy Had gONE TO lOOk fOR a cuRE fOR HER SPIdER-POwERS. wITH HElP 
fROM HER fRIENdS lOla aNd RaffERTy, cINdy waS aBlE TO BRINg THEM 
Back TO EaRTH. HOwEvER, alBERT SR. SEEMEd TO BE HavINg TROuBlE 
adjuSTINg TO lIfE aT HOME, aS HE PROvEd TO BE IN caHOOTS wITH 
faNg, aN EvIl fIguRE wITH a SIgNIfIcaNT INTEREST IN cINdy’S POwERS.

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…
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cindy...? 
I...what are 
you doing 

here?

 hi, 
dad.

so, how 
are things 

going? how is 
s.h.i.e.l.d.?

it’s, um, 
my...doctor’s 

office.

just 
out for a 
walk. same 

as you.

what’s 
inside this 

place?

living 
in a 

bunker for 
10 years 

was awful.

but it 
became my 
normal.

in the bunker, 
life didn’t have 
any surprises.

in the bunker, 
I was safe.

in the bunker, I was 
comfortable.



it’s 
hard. and 

there’s a 
ridiculous 
amount of 
paperwork.

but I'm 
learning 

a lot--about 
fighting, about 

the world...

I know
 you’ve been 

coming to this 
building every day 

for quite a 
while. 

even 
before you 
guys went to 
the negative 

zone.

I...I only 
wanted what 
was best for 

you, cindy. I only 
wanted you to 

 be safe.

and I 
know this 
isn’t your 

fault--

I 
 know, 

dad.

I suppose 
it’s time we met

officially...

and I 
also know that 

the person in that 
building is not 

a doctor. 

her name 
is fang. and 

she's the real 
problem here, 

isn't she?

cindy, 
that’s 
not--

...about 
you.



look 
who’s top of 

the class.

I’ve felt 
a shadow 
on me ever 
since I left 
the bunker. 
it was you, 

fang.

leader of a 
splinter group 
of the spider 

society.

worked 
for ezekiel.

you’ve 
been hunting me 

for years!

it’s time 
to start 
punching 

them!

no more 
running from 

shadows. 
yeah, 

about that--
according to 

s.h.i.e.l.d. intel, 
it's not a cure 
so much as it's 

a transfer 
of power.

that’s
 the plan, 

right, 
fang?

she has 
a cure for 

you.

cindy...please, she only 
wants to help.


