
web- 
warriors--
we made it!

what--
no welcoming 

committee? we make 
a grand entrance and 
nobody's around to 

see it? nuts!

I hear ya, 
ghost-spider! it's 
like my band the 
spider-slayers 
giving a concert 

in an empty 
club.

shouldn't 
we have a battle 

cry like the avengers? 
howzabout “web-warriors 

wow?!” maybe “web- 
warriors wha?”

come on, 
spider-punk. 

it's not my fault 
the wrist teleporters 
took us to a sparsely 

populated part 
of the city.

help 
me out 
here.

Earth-717. 
one of 

countless 
earths all 

connected to 
a multiversal 
web of life 
and destiny.

 now, a 
pinprick 
of light 
appears 
in the 

skies above 
this world's 

greatest 
metropolis--

new york 
city...twelfth 

avenue to 
be exact.

through the enlarging 
aperture, a quintet of heroes 

will appear such as this 
reality has never seen...

...diverse in background, yet 
united in a spirit of adventure 

and desire for justice.
they 

are known 
far and 
wide as--



 seriously, guys, we're here to locate an 
extradimensional creature named gog.

reed richards of my 
earth tried sending 

him back home 
a few years ago 

after he'd gotten 
mixed up with some 

bad dudes.

and 
if these 
readings 
are right…
he wound 
up here. 

well, I've always felt sorry 
for the big lug. he was just an 
infant when I first encountered 

him...constantly being mind-
controlled by one super-

baddie after 
another.

I don't 
know 
about 
you 

people, 
but my 
spider-

sense is 
startin' 

to 
rock! 

mine, too. could 
be that huuuuge 

shadow over us has 
something to 

do with it.

man! for a 
big sucker--
he moves 

fast!

gog--we don't 
want to fight! 

gog--easy!

gaaah! 
there's never 

a giant pacifier 
around when you 

need one!

uh-oh. 
if this is 

your buddy, 
peter, I don't 
think age has

mellowed 
him.

just 
guessing.

 it'd be 
nice to see if 
he's matured 
since I last 

saw him...maybe 
mellowed out 

with age.

why do you 
need to find 
out where he 

is, peter?



they 
don't call us 

web-warriors 
for nothing--

so time to make 
with the webs 
while we're 

warring.

he 
seems intent 
on attacking 

us for no 
reason! I've 
put us all in 

danger.

don't 
let him 

grab you, 
spider-
ham!

I got 
it covered, 
boss! and I 
mean that 
literally.
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now 
you tell m--

unngh!

whouff!

aaagh!

that does it! 
we could be 
fighting him 

all day.

what are 
you going 

to do?

you can't approach 
him alone. he'll 

kill you! I lost the 
peter parker on my 
earth. I couldn't 

bear to lose 
you, too.

I appreciate 
the concern, gwen. 
but I got you all 
into this mess, so 

I'm getting 
us out.

I've got to make it 
absolutely clear we're 

not hostile. some 
gesture he can't 

misconstrue.

stay 
away 

from that 
tail! it's 
lethal!


