
four 
years.

it feels like 
yesterday, 
that bite.

the pain of 
it faded…

 …but, boy, 
the results 
sure stuck 

around.

man...four
 years.

four years 
without--

you make 
amends. 
I try to 
every day.  I still 

don’t 
really 
know 

what I’m 
doing…



…but 
I’m sure 
getting 
better 

at it.

at least I am 
as spidey. not 
so sure about 
peter parker.

a morning 
spent putting 

mysterio away 
means I just 
missed two 

classes.

I’ve got one more year of 
college and a great internship. 

can’t afford to mess things up 
now. though I could do 

everything right and still…



 hey! 
parker!

unbelievable…

…it’s not as if I 
have a company 

to run or 
anything.

oh, hey, 
dad. this is 

the guy I was 
telling you 

about…

I don’t think 
aunt may’s slept 
a wink since guys 

my age started 
getting drafted. 
being in school 
keeps me safe for 

now, but, man…

…every day just feels 
like another step 

closer to everyone I 
know going overseas.

I don’t 
know. maybe 

I should 
just--just 
sign up.

all this power could 
make a difference...

but what am I going to 
do? bring my spidey

 costume with me?

or to 
canada.

 is it a--
a moral 

imperative 
to give up 
my secret 
to help a 
greater 

number of--

same as it 
ever was, pal. my 
car broke down. 

late for bio.

What’s 
the word, 
HARRY? 



…peter 
parker.

pleasure, 
mr. osborn.

call me 
norman, 
peter…

…I’ve been 
following 

you.
I’m 

sorry…?

following your 
trajectory…

have you sorted 
out an internship 

yet? ’cause osborn 
industries…

I have, sir. 
at the baxter 

building.
shame.

god, I 
think he 
wants to 

adopt you. 
me coming 
home with 
b-minuses 

doesn’t 
help…

 we gotta 
go, dad!

impressive.

…full scholarship? the 
lazarovic award for 

electrical engineering?

it’s weird. my 
spider-sense 
is just slightly 

humming.

is it...because I’m 
intimidated? he is 
a scientific genius 
and a cutthroat 
capitalist. am I
 subconsciously 

reading him…

…as a 
threat?



wow. graced 
by the presence of 

peter parker…

you blew 
off study 

breakfast and 
left your lab 

partner twisting 
in the wind? 
not your 
scene?

sorry, 
sorry! 
my aunt 
needed 

me… 

your 
aunt may is 

a real convenient 
excuse, pete. I don’t 
know why I even give 

you the time 
of day…

and 
you’re 
not as 

charming 
as you 
think.

here. we’re 
on module six. 
we may pass 

this yet…

‘cause 
I’m fab 

and you’re 
a fox.

I wish I 
understood 

my spidey-sense 
better.

I wish I 
understood a 
lot of things 

better…

…like 
gwen 
stacy.

scratch that. I 
understand gwen, 
she just doesn’t 
understand me--

 ...to beat up 
mysterio.

maybe it’s
 time to…

oh, gwen. 
I want to 

make the move, 
but it’s all so 
complicated. 
may’s health, 

my life as 
spider-man…

--‘cause 
I won’t 
LET her.


