


…I’m your friendly 
neighborhood 

spider-man. 



…I’m your friendly 
neighborhood 

spider-man. 



and this is my 
neighborhood. really, it was 

only a matter 
of time before
 this happened.

the 
“two-day” 
pothole 
repair 
on the 
bridge 
is in its 
third 
month.

they found a 
pipe issue when 
they were fixing 

the pothole, 
then they found 

a structural 
issue, then they 

found…you 
get the idea. 

before the 
bridge, there 

are multiple lanes 
that have become 

a labyrinthine mess 
of confusing and 
contradictory 

signs. 

merge 
left...but not 
after 2 p.m....

or if you're a
 sagittarius. 



honey. 
it’s okay. 
I’m gonna 

get your belt, 
and we’re 

gonna climb 
out, and 

up. 

I know. 
but you’re 
still gonna 

do this.I’m 
scared.

okay. a guy 
and a kid.

if I can 
web-line the 
truck to--

nope.

it’s 
falling!



aghhh!!
go 
limp!

“go 
limp”?

what kind of 
instruction is 

that? “instantly 
relax while you’re 
falling to your 
death and I’m 

screaming 
at you!”


