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a 
one...

a 
two… 

one! two! 
three! fo!

“…why do 
you need the 
spider-woman 

back in 
action?” 

letterer
                



  spider-power-ups

  

hrrrrmm…

   hey! 

that’s 
our rent 
money! 

Somebody, 
stop that

jerk!

what are 
you doing?! 
you gotta 
stop him! 

 what? 
me?

oh my 
god! don’t

 do this now, 
gwen—

we need 
spider-
woman! 



hey! 
watch 
it, will 

ya!?

there’s a 
hot beverage 

here, ya—

hunnnf…
hunnff…
hnnff… 

 hungf!

c’mon! 
run out 
of steam!  please! I can’t 

do this without 
my powers. 
I can’t—

yagh! 
no!

 can’t waste 
a power-up. 
not worth it 

for this.

it’s just 
rent money. 

grocery 
money. 

oh god, 
it’s our 

rent. please, 
somebody—



the 
master 

seeks an 
audience 

with spider-
woman.

this 
rooftop. 
midnight.

bah. 
questions and 

answers… 

the 
privileges of 

innocence. the 
commodities 

of youth

Midnight, 
Gwen Stacy. 

it is 
time to 
lift the 

veil. 

to reveal 
your true 

face. 

murdock? 
what? have you--
have you been 

following 
me?!

h-h-haaaalllllllllppp? 
gwen 
stacy.

I am otomo. 
first blade of 

the kingpin. 

servant 
of the hand. 


