L

DYNAMITE:

b WY
/" - A
\ w
R, "“'.”
A e, N
A,ﬂt.,.l,/”
-

N

R

Wt a&ﬂﬁ.ffﬁ” A !
N,

>
ki
d
=
=]
=
=
=
5
=
i
[ |
=
-
=
2
(=]

B wre
h AN x




i
B g

Nick Barrucci, President

@ Juan Collado, Chief Operating Officer
yN MI; E Joe Rybandt, Editor

Josh Johnson, Creative Director
ENTERTAIMBMEMNT Rich Young, Director Business Development
www.DYNAMITE.net Jason Ullmeyer, Senior Designer

Josh Green, Traffic Coordinatar

Follow us on Twitter @dynamitecomics Chris Caniano, Production Assistant comicshoplocator.com

THE SPIDER ®, Volume #1, Issue #1. Published by Dynamite Entertainment, 155 Ninth Avenue, Suite B, Runnemede, NJ 08078. THE SPIDER @ Copyright © 2012 Argosy Communications, Inc. All Rights
Reserved. AUTHORIZED [Produced Under License]. DYNAMITE, DYNAMITE ENTERTAINMENT & the Dynamite Entertainment colophon are ® & © 2012 DFI. All rights reserved. All names, characters, events,
and locales in this publication are entirely fictional. Any resemblance to actual persons (living or dead), events or places, without satiric intent, is coincidental. No portion of this book may be reproduced by
any means (digital or print) without the written permission of Dynamite Entertainment except for review purposes.

For information regarding press, media rights, foreign rights, licensing, promotions, and advertising e-mail: marketing @ dynamite.net




NEW YORK CITY.

EVEN IN GOOD TIMES,

THERE’S PLENTY OF

MISERY IN THIS TOWN.

RIGHT NOW,
TIMES ARE NOT
SO GOOD.

]

4 | RICH GETTING RICHER,
«\ POOR GETTING POORER.

THAT’'S BAD ENOLGH.

YOU RRE
FROM OUT OF

%,
¥

AND THRT’S
JUST THE
HALF OF IT.

e
SORRY, DUDE.
YOU'VE BEEN

AM I GOING TO }]
DOPHOW AM T

NEXT TIME, TRY
MRAKING YOUR
PAYMENTS.

BUT WHRT GETS ME IS
R CALLOUSNESS T'VE
NEVER SEEN BEFORE.

PARENTS, AND
ILOST MY CELL
HONE.

HAVE NO
WORRY/
WE HELP/

YOU COME
INSIDE NOW.

WE HRAVE
PARTY.

I‘M TELLING YOL, |

WE KEEP JACKING
UP GRAIN PRICES,
WE’LL MAKE R
KILLING. THIS IS
WIN-WIN FOR

EVERYONE.

T o

AN /INDIFFERENCE
TO SUFFERING.
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E N THE WOVIES, N

L THECOMC
£

« DTV SHOWS T
| G NUASKSLAE 1
BYRCODE B,
7E
% YOUDONTTHEE

3 y RLIFE. YOUDONT
\© CROSSTHELNE

g

‘SOME PEOPLE
A
SECOND CHNCE.







I‘M NO MORE MORAL OR WISE
OR INSIGHTFUL THAN ANYONE
ELSE. BUT I LEARNED HOW TO
DO A FEW THINGS IN THE WAR.

o
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—— > 4 f = >
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THE COPS ARE

OVERWHELMED, AND

I DON'T SEE ANYONE

N
=N l
£ L]
> 5 I STEPPED LR p
-4 BECRAUSE SOMEONE
ELSE FIGHTING THIS 3 HAD TO, AND
MFADNESS. BECRUSE I COULD.
v
| \I‘.I. Ilw .
t / “ T /'!‘
. 9 .

THE POLITICIANS
TALK. THE PUNDITS
TALK. SOMEONE
HAS TO ACT.

\

_

AND I DO IT

RS I SEE FIT.




THE SCUM I SHOT
WERE TRAFFICKING
IN YOLNG WOMEN--
GIRLS--FROM
EASTERN ELIROPE.
THEY GOT WHAT
THEY DESERVED.

THESE
GUYS AREN'T
COMPLAINING.

T LERVE MY
MARK SO THEY
KNOW WHO
WAS HERE. A
WHARNING...

..AND R
PROMISE.

THEY GOT
LESS THAN THEY
DESERVED.




T T ADMIT IT. T LIKE
LI THE ACTION, BT IF T DONT DO IT, PEOPLE ARE HURT,
— " THAT'S NOT WHAT PEOPLE ARE RAPED, PEOPLE ARE
KEEPS ME IN IT. KILLED. ALL THOSE PEOPLE OUT THERE,
NOT VICTIMS BECAUSE OF THE SPIDER.
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HOW CAN I STOP,
KNOWING THAT?

HEY, YOU KNOW, \ /]
MY FRIEND AND I ANTI-SOCIAL, |fi
HAD THIS BET, AND == \ AREN'T YOU?

SHE’S ALL LIKE= g

BUT THAT DOESN'T
MERNT THERE ISN'T
A PRICE, THERE'S
ALWAYS R PRICE.

THANKS FOR
YOU HAVE b I THE CHAT. HELP
; i YOURSELF TO
NOT

NO IDER.
' WHRAT’S LEFT OF
y THE BOTTLE. 4 THAT YOU
NEED IT.

\ » SOMETIMES THE PRICE YOU PRY

N "’ IS SOMETHING NEW, SOMETHING
YOU NEVER EXPECTED.




AND SOMETIMES IT'S
THE OLD PRICE YOU

II NEVER STOP PRYING.

SO, I MADE A
DECISION. I DUMPED
HER--COLDLY AND
CRUELLY--BECRUSE
I LOVED HER.

RICHARD,
| YOU'VE GOT TO
STOP COMING
BY. THIS ISN‘T
RIGHT.

I WANTED TO
SEE YOU. WE DIDN'T
HAVE TO DO ANY ACTUAL
TALKING. THRT WAS YOLUIR
CALL. YOU CAN WALK INTO
THE BUILDING. I’LL
JUST WATCH.

{ LAST DEPLOYMENT, I DIDNT THINK

4 SHE’S ALSO THE WOMAN I SHOULD
‘' HAVE MARRIED, BUT BEFORE MY
4
I'D BE COMING BACK.

A

YOU COULD
COME UP YOL KNOW.
STANLEY’S PROBRABLY
HOME. I‘M SURE HE'D
LIKE TO SEE YOU.

AND THEN I WENT M/SSING.
BEHIND ENEMY LINES. AND
THEY TOLD HER T WRS DERD.

THE WORLD HRD TO
BELIEVE I WAS DERD FOR
THE M/S'SION TO SUCCEED.

.

1 )¢ il . 7

NITA VAN SLOAN. YOU KNOW HER

FACE. SHE’S THAT HIGH-POWERED

NEWSPAPER EDITOR WHO IS ALWRYS
ON THE CABLE NEWS SHOWS.

SHE’S CONSIDERED THE
/| EXPERT ON THIS NEW
WRVE OF CRIMINALS.

RICHRARD,
THIS ISN'T
FAIR.

IS IT MY
FAULT I'VE BEEN
DRINKING?




PROBABLY
ISN'T GOOD
ENOUGH. WE
BOTH KNOW

THAT.

RICHRRD,
THESE CHANCES
YOU'RE TAKING...
WHRAT YOU'RE

DOING NOW-- /

I KNEW WHAT MIGHT
HAPPEN, BUT I WANTED

i‘ TO PROTECT HER.

IS THIS THE
NEWSPRAPER EDITOR
TALKING, BECRUSE IF

SO, I DON'T KNOW
WHAT YOLU MERN.

I THINK I
SHOULD SAY
GOODNIGHT.

SO, NOW I'M
CLOSE TO HER
THE ONLY WRY

LEFT TO ME...

ALL T
MERN IS, BE
CRAREFLL.

SO, IF I BRAND MY SYMBOL
INTO SOME DERD RSSHOLE’'S
FOREHERD EVERY NOW AND
AGAIN--WELL, YOU CAN‘T SRY T
HAVEN'T EARNED THE RIGHT.




Pl ~T'M JUST GOING [
! THE TENSION ouT  [PREH
OF My SySTEM.~ [
5 &

MIDTOWN.

QUIT YOUR ¥

A WHINING. | Vi up THAT
' 8l FIRE ESCAPE AND

APARTMENT
AND--

FIRST YOU
GIVE ME YOUR
PURSE, AND
THEN--




CHINATOWN.

/ ALL you.
{ DOWNON
_| THE GROLIND.

AT ) i i & |
‘ | ¥
CAN \

I GET SOME
“ gl | |

"

L
-




WENTWORTH,
IT'S KIRK, YOU
HAVEN'T BEEN g
DRINKING e 4 ‘ - -l flaris o v e am -
HAVE your ; ,n-/"--’ll,-/'\

FIgE AR L

I'VE GOT
AN ASSIGNMENT
FOR YOU, AND
YOU'RE GOING

TO LOVE IT.

“LOTS OF PEAP
PEOPLE. RIGHT
UP YOUR ALLEY.#




I HAVE EVERY RIGHT
TO BE HERE, AND YOU HAVE
NO RIGHT TO SERRCH ANY
APARTMENT YOU PLERSE,

SIMPLY BECRAUSE IT IS

INHRBITED BY
IMMIGRANTS.
o ALL ARO
D AR
OTORIO

I‘M ABOUT
TEN SECONDS AWRY

FROM PUTTING YOU
IN CLFFS.
-
CUT THE diid/
CRAR HILT. Wi
DA O AND

GOOD TO WHY AM I NOT SURPRISED?
SEE YOU, RAM. | THE BLEEDING HERRT LAWYER IS
FRIENDS WITH THE COSTUMED
VIGILANTE.

]

STILL ON
WITH THAT SPIDER

NONSENSE?

GIVE IT A REST
ALREADY.

\

PLENTY OF
RUMORS, AND IN
MY EXPERIENCE,

THERE’S TRUTH IN
EVERY RUMOR.

THAT MUST BE WHY
YOLURE SUCH AN ACE
INVESTIGATOR.

THOUGH I'M
NOT CONVINCED
YOU'RE WRONG
ABOUT TOM
CRUISE.

-~



" BE SMHET ‘
ALL YOU WENT. I'M s DON'T GET
HAPPY TO RUN YOU KINKY WITH ME, HILT. I'M NOW,
IN FOR INTERFERING PART OF THE POLICE  UNTWIST YOUR
\ WITHRA POLICE INVESTIGATION. PANTIES AND
INVESTIGATION. LET ME DO MY

JOB

WELL, THE

S | 0 YER |S OLIT

OF HERE. NO DEAL.

STICK AROLIND RAM, WHO

KNOWS?MAYBE I‘LL NEED
REPRESENTATION.

LUCKY ME.
MY AMBLLANCE
CHRSING HRS
FINALLY PRID

OFF

g

q,f" WHO DOES
[ HE THINK HE IS,
ORDERING ME

AROLUND?

ONE OF THE
WERLTHIEST MEN
IN THE CITY, AND THE
COMMISSIONER’S
FRIEND. PLUS, HE
KNOWS YOU'RE
AFRAID OF HIM.

I WAS BORN
IN TEANECK. NOW,
HANDS OFF

MAYBE I CAN'T PROVE YOUR
FRIEND IS THE SPIDER, BUT I BET I CAN
GET YOU KICKED OUT OF THE COUNTRY

ON IMMIGRATION CHRRGES. p




THANKS FOR
COMING OUT,
RICHARD.

STANLEY KIRKPATRICK,
NEW YORK'S POLICE
COMMISSIONER. HE'S
BEEN TRAKING A PERSONAL
INTEREST IN THIS NEW

JESUS 3
CHRIST, WHAT WRVE OF CRIMES.
AMESS.

HE’S A GOOD
GUY;, AND A
GOOD FRIEND.

WHICH MRAKES THINGS
COMPLICATED, SINCE
HE’S NITR'S HUSBAND.

COMMISSIONER,
TELL THIS CLOWN HE
CAN‘'T CONTAMINATE
THE CRIME SCENE WITH

A CIGRARETTE.




YOU ASK ME,
THIS KIND OF
CRRAP ONLY GOES
ON BECRUSE OF
THE SPIDER. THESE
FREAKS ARE
TRYING TO PLRY
HIS GAME.

HE BRAND'S
THEIR HEAD'S WITH
| HIS MARK, AND THEY
STRIKE BACK WITH
THIS KIND OF NUTJOB
EXCESS,

THIS LOOKS TO

{ ME LIKE IT COULD TURN

INTO ONE OF THOSE ' WHAT'S IT

HIGH PROFILE CRIMES, 4 LOOK LIKE
’;m:n‘go. '/\_TO you?

TO MEP THIS
LOOKS LIKE AN
EXPERIMENT.

I KNOW IT'S
YOUR JOB TO CATCH
THE SPIDER, HILT, BUT
THE TRUTH IS HE ONLY
SHOWED UP BECRUSE
OF LUNRTICS WHO DO

THINGS LIKE THIS.

THE SPIDER'S A
VIGILANTE, AND IF WE
CATCH HIM, HE GOES TO
JAIL. BUT, TO BE PERFECTLY
HONEST, I'D HATE TO
THINK WHERE WE’D BE
WITHOUT HIM.




“THINK ABOUT THE
LUNATICS HE'S
FACED...AND
TAKEN DOWN.*

THE CHOLERR KING.

RTTEMPTED TO
BLACKMAIL THE CITY
BY TRINTING THE
WATER SUPPLY WITH
DERDLY DISERSE.

STOPPED BY
THE SPIDER.

R

THE SILVER FALCON.

BLOODY ROBBERIES
WITH SCORES OF
VICTIMS--WITH THE AID
OF HIS HUNDREDS OF
HIS DERDLY OWLS.

THE TERROR
AND HIS
LEGIONS.

ADVANCED WERPONRY |
AND ARMOR LISED IN
;AN EFFORT TO TAKE !

' CONTROL OF THE CITY.

&

2=
THE TERROR

STOPPED BY
THE SPIDER.







JESUS,
DON'T LET
THE ZOMBIE
BITE ME.

HOLD STILL,
ROOCKIE. I DON'T
WANT TO HIT YOU

BY MISTRKE.




IT SEEMS

SUBDUED.
WHAT THE HELL
DID THEY DO
TO HIM?




NICE KICK,

WENTWORTH.
WORTHY OF
THE SPIDER.

HAVE BEEN MORE
INCONSPICUOUS
IF YOU'D LET ME
SHOOT IT.

P THIS IS
| INSANE. DID
THE GRS DO

THRT?

I'M NOT GOING
TO LET YOU SHOOT A \ig

W CHILD, YOU RSS. FOR

ALL WE KNOW IT CAN J
BE CURED. A A WHAT I SAW IN

THE WARR.

DON'T
ANSWER IT. SEEMS
LIKE A BAD TIME
TO START TRAKING
YOUR ADVICE,
HILT.

T-KRE-RER-HHKRK

- J &
@ @O B | Criknoun

O

ZOMBIE
RESIDENCE.




WITH WHOM
DO I HAVE THE
PLEASURE OF
SPEAKINGF

THIS IS
ICE C S ANPUT?Z LIKE VERY GOOD,
ST £ KIRKEATRIK (e eV ol e
' WHCES TR L i A RARE THING.

Cam

THIS IS
THE AUTHOR OF ALL
YOUu WITNESS. I AM
CALLED ANPUT.
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I HOPE YOU'VE
BEEN ENJOYING MY (
i THE CHILD WILL
HANDPIWORK. \ MNOT SURVIVE.

LET'S CUT MAIL 4 NOT
TO THE CHRSE. IS ‘ WITHOUT A HEAD.
IT REVERSIBLEP 1S You DIP NOTICE
THERE ANY WRY TO THE COLLAR, T
SAVE THE CHILD. HOPE.




DO I HAVE
YOUR ATTENTION?
BECAUSE PEOFPLE ARE
GOING TO PIE, AND
WHAT YOU DO NEXT
WILL DETERMINE WHO
AND HOW MANY.

T©IBE,CONTINUED!




