
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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TOUGH-AS-NAILS PRIVATE INVESTIGATOR AND SUPER HERO 
JESSICA DREW HAS DONE GONE FALLEN IN LOVE WITH ROGER 

GOCKING, THE LOVABLE OAF AND REFORMED SUPER 
VILLAIN YOU AND | CALL THE PORCUPINE. 

SHE’S ALSO HAD HERSELF A BOUNCING BABY BOY 
NAMED GERRY AND IS TAKING TO MOTHERHOOD 

qUITE WELL.
 

HAVING WORKED DOUBLE-DUTY AS BOTH A 
MOM AND A SUPER HERO (HEY, WHAT’S 
THE DIFFERENCE?) JESS HAS EARNED 

SOME qT TIME WITH HER BEST FRIENDS, 
AND SHE’S DECIDED TO THROW A 
FIESTA WITH THE LITTLE SLIVER OF 
DOWNTIME SHE’S GOT. 

AFTER ALL, WHAT COULD GO WRONG 
AT A PARTY FULL OF SUPER 
HEROES?                    



I throw 
the weirdest 

parties.
jess, 

can’t I hang 
them just like 

I did last 
time?

last time 
was the long, long 

ago. before gerry was 
born. preggo days. I don’t 

even remember 
last time.

cool. 
but I 

do.

just sorta 
loose so that 
they droop low 

enough and 
look nice.

so 
exactly like 
you wanted 
last time.

sure.

roger, 
if you drop 

those over here by 
the cooler, I’ll take 
care of it. someone 

needs to hop on 
sandwiches.

first, 
I’m going 
to grab 
that last 
case of 

wine.

mind checking 
on my son while 

you’re down there, 
ben? roger has 
decided gerry is 
old enough to 

fend for 
himself.

jess, 
man, that’s 
not what 

I said.

 he’s in the crib, 
snoozing. got 

the monitor thing 
right here. one 
boyo peep and 
I’m downstairs 

in a flash. 

I’m way more worried 
about meeting all of your 

super-friends. or…them 
meeting me, anyway.

they’re 
gonna love 

you.

riiiight.

and if they 
don’t, we’ll kick 
earth’s high and 

mightiest out and 
drink all the wine 

ourselves.

mmmhmm.

done.



that’s 
just how carol 
looks. if she’s 
tolerating you, 

she’s liking 
you.

 nah, 
man.

carol’s, 
like…pleasant 

with most 
people.

you’re 
the surly 

one.

heh. 
guilty.

but, hey…I 
tolerate you 

the most.

now hurry 
up with those 

sandwiches, porkey. 
people are going 
to be here any 

minute.

pffft.

carol’s 
surly.

umm…no.

carol 
tolerates me. 

barely.

carol
 likes you,
at least.



ahem…
where can 
I drop the 
bean dip? 

holy.

s’cuse me, 
heroes, man.

I’m just 
gonna go 

peep the baby 
real quick.

 roger…
heh.

hello, 
all.

hell.


