
fisk?!

Voicemail from DR. OCTAVIUS.

Text message from MJ.

Text message from MR. LI.

Text message from AUNT MAY.

all units, 
level four 

mobilization. 

location, 
fisk tower.

and having too much 
    stuff on your plate—

--more and 
more stuff every 
single day, even 
though the tiny 

salad plate hasn’t 
ever gotten 
any bigger--

--like, say, work and life and a  
web-slinging alter ego I decided 
to call “friendly” because I thought 

it was cute eight years ago--

--that makes you feel 
buried alive in a quick-set 

concrete tomb.

but there’s  
one thing that 
cuts straight 

through 
the anxiety 
and stress.

one thing  
that always 
 wakes me up.

so here lies  
  spider-man…

…dead to the world and 
already behind schedule.

 I don’t know if you 
know this, but anxiety 

makes you tired.

stress makes   
you not want to 
get out of bed.

Peter Parker’s apartment.



how’s it 
going with 

fisk? are you 
in yet?

’kay, 
good.

call captain 
watanabe.

swat 
is 10-84 at 

fisk tower. all 
units stand by, 
warrant is en 

route.

captain 
watanabe 
speaking.

no, we’re 
still waiting on 

the warrant.

responsibility. 

One missed call. 
One Voicemail. 

12 Text Messages.

you 
know how his 
lawyers are. 

this one has to 
go by the 

book.



I’ve been 
after the 
kingpin for 
years. just 

like you.

we both 
know he 

won’t come 
quietly, 

yuri.

let me 
help.

spider-
man…

I’m 
on my 
way.



expect me 
to go down 
without a 

fight?!

actually, 
no…

ouch.

I figured 
it would go 
about like 

this.

years of this 
insolence!

you have the 
audacity--

well…now 
you’ve gone and 

cracked the 
floor up…

…with 
my head.

was just 
saying so on 

the phone.

Twenty Minutes Later. 
Fisk Tower.



--to 
come in here 
and try to 
arrest me?!

me 
personally?

no…I’m 
an unlicensed
 vigilante. 

yeah, like, 
zero legal 
authority 
over here. 

you don’t 
have a cage 
big enough 
to hold the 

kingpin!

I don’t 
have any 
cages at 

all.

I’m so far 
above your 

ridiculous laws--
ungh!

that’s 
what the 
costume’s 

about.


