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        There
        were
        plenty
      
      
        of
        normal
      
      
        things
      
       
      
        Peter
        

        Parker
        could
        have
        been
        doing
        right
        then:
        hanging
        out
        with
        his
        girlfriend,
        Gwen
        Stacy;
        building
        

        gadgets
        in
        Aunt
        May’s
        garage;
        or,
        probably
        most
        importantly,
        attending
        his
        high
        school
        

        graduation.
        But
        Peter
        wasn’t
        exactly
        normal.
        Nope,
        he
        had
        a
        secret
        identity
        as
        the
        Super
        

        Hero
        Spider-Man.
        And
        though
        it
        wasn’t
        easy,
        and
        though
        every
        week
        the
      
      
        Daily
        Bugle
      
      
        printed
        

        stories
        calling
        the
        masked
        hero
        a
        menace,
        at
        this
        very
        moment,
        duty
        called.
      
    

    
      
        Spidey
        swung
        from
        car
        to
        car,
        catching
        up
        to
        the
        criminal
        Aleksei
        Sytsevich,
        who
        was
        

        speeding
        around
        in
        a
        stolen
        truck.
      
    

    
      
        “Can’t
        we
        just
        cut
        to
        the
        part
        where
        you
        start
        to
        cry
        and
        give
        up?”
        Spidey,
        hanging
        casually
        

        off
        the
        side
        of
        the
        van,
        asked
        Aleksei.
      
    

  












    
      
        Spooked
      
      
        by
        the
        web-slinger,
        Aleksei
        swerved.
        He
        

        hit
        a
        taxi,
        launching
        it
        into
        the
        air.
        And
        it
        headed
        straight
        

        toward
        a
        bespectacled
        man
        holding
        an
        armful
        of
        blueprints.
      
    

    
      
        In
        one
        swift
        motion,
        Spider-Man
        shot
        a
        web
        to
        a
        nearby
        

        lamppost
        and
        carried
        the
        man
        to
        safety.
      
    

    
      
        “You’re
        Spider-Man!”
        the
        man
        cried
        out
        excitedly.
        Spider-
Man
        was
        his
        hero.
        He
        couldn’t
        believe
        this
        was
        happening.
        

        Usually
        no
        one
        even
        noticed
        him.
      
    

    
      
        “Nice
        to
        meet
        you,
        Max,”
        Spider-Man
        replied,
        eyeing
        the
        

        Oscorp
        badge
        on
        Max’s
        shirt.
        Max
        beamed.
        Spider-Man
        knew
        

        his
        name!
      
    

  












    
      
        A
        few
        months
        later,
      
      
        Max
        ran
        into
        Gwen.
        She
        worked
        at
        

        Oscorp,
        too.
        As
        they
        chatted
        in
        the
        elevator,
        Gwen
        learned
        that
        Max
        had
        come
        up
        with
        

        lots
        of
        interesting
        ideas
        for
        saving
        electricity.
      
    

    
      
        “Hydropower
        is
        so
        cool!
        That
        was
        you?”
      
    

    
      Max sighed bitterly. “Yes, not that anyone would know it.” He looked up at the TV and
saw Spider-Man swing across the screen. “It must be nice to have everyone . . . the 
whole world see you like that.” 
    

    
      Little did he know that soon enough . . . it would. 
    

  












    
      
        One
        night,
      
      
        Max
        stayed
        at
        work
        long
        after
        everyone
        else
        had
        gone
        home.
        There
        

        was
        a
        problem
        in
        the
        lab
        that
        needed
        to
        be
        addressed
        right
        away.
      
    

    
      
        Max
        grumbled
        to
        himself
        as
        he
        set
        up
        his
        tools.
        “‘Max,
        make
        sure
        everything’s
        working.’
        

        ‘Max,
        fix
        this.’
        ‘Max,
        fix
        that.’”
      
    

    
      
        He
        trudged
        up
        the
        stairs
        to
        the
        top
        of
        the
        water
        tank,
        which
        glowed
        brightly
        from
        the
        

        electric
        eels
        swimming
        around
        in
        it.
        Opening
        the
        system,
        he
        found
        a
        loose
        wire
        sticking
        out.
      
    

    
      
        “AHHHHHH!”
      
      
        As
        soon
        as
        he
        reconnected
        the
        wire,
        the
        system’s
        power
        surged
        

        and
        shocked
        Max.
        Losing
        his
        balance,
        he
        fell
        right
        into
        the
        tank!
      
    

  












    
      
        Max
        woke
        up
      
      a few hours later in a strange room. He had no idea where
he was or how he got there. He felt so . . . strange. He stumbled outside and found 
himself being drawn to the bright flashing lights of Times Square. 
    

    
      A loud HONK made him turn. He was in the middle of the street . . . right in the path of 
a delivery truck! He threw his hands up and electric bolts shot out, making the truck flip 
and slide across the road. 
    

    
      
        Whoa.
        Had
        those
        come
        from
        him?
        He
        looked
        down
        and
        saw
        his
        hands
        were
        glowing.
        

        Moments
        later,
        police
        officers,
        fire
        trucks,
        helicopters,
        and
        news
        crews
        flooded
        the
        scene.
        

        People
        were
        looking
        at
        him.
        People
        seemed
        to
        fear
        him.
      
    

    
      
        And
        he
        liked
        it.
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