
I’ve clearly 
done a stupid 

thing here.

barged 
in half-
cocked.

let myself believe 
this person in 

roger’s suit might 
actually be roger.

alive.

but 
this… …is not 

roger.

roger’s 
dead.

this is just 
some @#$% 
wearing his 
clothes--

--And 
pissing—

--me—

Now.Now.Now.



--off!

that’s not 
roger.

you know 
it’s not.

stop it.

just rip 
it off.

find 
out who’s 

under--



not.
roger.

of 
course 

not.

you 
knew 
that.

doesn’t
 make it 
hurt any 

less.

the 
hell is your 

problem, 
lady?

I want to 
know where you 
got my friend’s 

costume.

and I 
mean right 
#$%^ now.

don't know 
anything about 
your friend. dude 

said the old 
porcupine quit 

or died or 
something.

who 
said?

dues 
paid. fair and 

square. just like 
everybody 

else.

my 
costume.

don’t even 
{gag} know 
what you’re 

talking 
about!



jess?

where 
are you? what 
are you talking 

about?

or go 
home and I’ll 
meet you. we 

should talk this 
through.

jess…
come 

here first. 
please.

you can’t just barrel in 
this time. hobgoblin is no 
rubber mask chump. he’s a 

real threat. a big bad.

who, not 
for nothing, 

currently controls 
an army of 

franchise super 
villains.

jessica, be 
reasonable.

hobgoblin 
killed him over 
a #$%^ costume, 

ben!
over 

his stupid 
porcupine 

suit!

kingsley. 
he sells super 

villain franchises. 
repurposes code- 

names and gear from 
dead or retired 
or incarcerated 

bad guys.

intimately, 
yes.

had no 
idea roger 

was involved…but 
yes. that’s been 
going on for 

a while.

--after 
work. you be 

reasonable.
I am 

gonna 
go…

…hurt 
someone.

don’t 
care.

I’m going 
to destroy 

this fool, ben. 
you should maybe 

send someone 
after me.

I’ll 
come 
talk--

were 
you aware 

of this?


