INT. OLD ABANDONED ACME WAREHOUSE- NIGHT

At first the screen is blank, we can see nothing but pure darkness.






VOICE




Don’t hurt me… please- don’t… 

The voice was coming from that of a frightened man, all of a sudden –BAM!!! We hear the sound of a body getting thrown against a heavy stone wall, bones crackle.





VOICE



God save me… 

The camera begins to move away from our obstructive view due to a large stone pillar, now we can see what’s happening.  The warehouse was decrypt, cobwebs hanging all of the room, pillars lining the warehouse, three on each side.  And on the far wall was a small rectangular window which showed the stars and crescent moon outside.  But, currently there was a fight going on… a man on the ground leaning against the right wall, whimpering for his life.  While standing above him was the shadow of a man holding a convertible above his head about to throw it.






SPIDER-MAN (V.O.)

Life is full of mystery, of changes, of love and of death.  Sometimes it is hard distinguishing what you were meant to be.  Some find out early in their lives, others find out the hard way… I’d like to tell you that I found my destiny the easy way, but if I did- I wouldn’t be where I am right now…I wish I only knew that earlier- Uncle Ben.

All of a sudden a white light encompasses the screen… blinding our sight once again.  We can hear the sounds of police cars outside and whirling helicopters.

EXT. MIDTOWN HIGH SCHOOL

2 WEEKS AGO…

Trees are rustling in the howling wind and students are walking up the stone stairway leading to Midtown High School.

INT. MIDTOWN HIGH SCHOOL- HALLWAYS

Inside the ceilings and floors were made out of large chunks of stone, while the walls were made out of the same bricks used on its exterior. Leaning against one of the walls was FLASH THOMPSON, a football quarterback, tall, handsome, he was a senior at Midtown.  Flash was currently talking to his girl friend, GWEN STACY… Gwen was a girl that lots of the guys wanted, she was a cheerleader and she was beautiful.  On the other side of the hallways was PETER PARKER, timid and shy.  Thick black-rimmed glasses are perched on the bridge of his nose. He wears the last sweater vest in America.  He was leaning against Gwen’s locker… waiting for Gwen for his chance to talk to her… even though they were friends since childhood. 






PETER

“Hey Gwen… I just want to know if, maybe, you wanted to go see a movie or something… might be fun…” no, that sucks. 

Peter leans against Gwen’s locker and looks at Flash… 





PETER

Ah, forget it- she’ll always be just my friend… why would she want a schlub like me when she can have Captain Caveman there?  It just was never meant to be Pete.


Peter rounds the corner and is about to pass Gwen…






GWEN




Hey Pete.

Peter stops. His blood runs cold and his hands begin to nervously jolt about.





PETER



Oh… 

(tries for cocky voice)




h…h…





(gives up)




hey Gwen.

Trying to act suave, he tries to lean against the locker… but his palms are sweating so he keeps slipping on it…





GWEN



So how’s those science projects of yours going?





PETER



Oh, well, they’re…

Peter slips and bangs his elbow against the locker before falling to the ground. Flash laughs out loud. Gwen shoots him a look before helping Peter up.





PETER

Whoah… I’m fine… I mean, they’re fine. Everything’s fine.





GWEN




(smiles giggling at Peter’s innocence)

Tell your Uncle that I’ll be by sometime tonight to pick up the neighborhood fliers…

Although Gwen meant for her innocent laugh to be generous it kind of made Peter feel worse about his clumsiness.



PETER

Huh?



GWEN

Didn’t he tell you, I’m going to be helping with the neighborhood charity event this year- aren’t you?


Pete scratches the back of his neck and tries to play it cool.






PETER




Me?  Yeah- you bet, wouldn’t miss it for the world.






FLASH




Yeah.  It’s going to be fine, huh Pete?

Flash smirks; Peter looks towards Flash mad and then he turns his attention back towards Gwen and shrugs.





PETER



So I’ll see you there?





GWEN



Yeah… see ya.

Peter begins to walk away when he looks back towards Flash and Gwen wondering if she felt the same way about him, they were friends since they were children, but did she ever feel more towards him than friendship?





FLASH



Why do you even pay attention to him?





GWEN

I knew him since I was five Flash, what do you expect me to do?  Break off all contact just because he isn’t the coolest kid at school.



FLASH

Well, actually… 



GWEN

You’re not serious are you?



FLASH

Just tell me are you doing this out of charity or because you actually… like him?



GWEN

He’s my friend, I don’t bother you about your friends do I?



FLASH

Yeah, but… 



GWEN

Hmm?



FLASH

What can I say, when you’re right, you’re right, there’s no point in arguing… 

Flash hangs his head, he had obviously lost this battle.  Peter was watching from a distance, the sight actually inspired a feeling of warmth… maybe he did have a chance.  That’s when it happened, Flash kissed Gwen and Gwen didn’t even fight back… Pete sighed and began to continue to walk away when he hear someone begin to talk to him.





HARRY



Let me guess girl trouble?

Peter looks up to see HARRY OSBORN (muscular, handsome, rich) walking down the hallways, talking to him, of course probably just wants him to do his home work.





PETER

No, I technically have to have a girl friend for there to be girl trouble.



HARRY

Ah… I see- so there isn’t any personal interest in the Stacy family I take it?


Peter blushes, knowing that this new kid somehow knew everything.






PETER




Well, she’s going out with…






HARRY

Flash Thompson, quarterback… dad owns a law firm just out of Manhattan.

PETER




You know, I didn’t quite catch your name… 



HARRY

Harry, Harry Osborn… 



PETER

Of the New York Osborns!?




HARRY

Well, I’m not in Pittsburgh, am I?… So I take it you know about my father.



PETER

Do I!  The man’s a hero… 



HARRY

I wouldn’t go that far… actually I would say he’s the total opposite of a hero.  Listen, I hear you’re the brainy one of this little subculture, and… 



PETER

If you want me to do your homework, I’m already booked for the whole month.


Harry laughs at the notion.






HARRY

No, of course not… I want you to help me raise my grades… 



PETER

The son of Norman Osborn needs my help?


(still flustered about the situation)



HARRY

Yeah, I guess genius skips a generation.  You really need to help me because, no offense, I’m scrapping the bottom of the barrel going to this school and if I flunk out again, my father will probably throw me into boot camp or something.



PETER

Ah, come on- he can’t be that bad.


Harry laughs






HARRY

No he’s actually worse… well, see ya around Pete… I’ll be dropping by tonight… 



PETER

Tonight’s…

HARRY

I know. Fine.


He begins to walk off.






PETER

Wait you don’t even know… 



HARRY

Forest Hills- I know, I’ll be there.

INT. PARKER FAMILY HOME – FAMILY ROOM- DAY


A TV playing PAX. A remote enters foreground.






PETER (O.S.)




Just press record, 4, channel, 23, record, and enter.

He hands it to AUNT MAY.  When Peter’s parents died due to a car accident he was sent off to live with his aunt and uncle.  Aunt May and Uncle Ben welcomed Peter warmly into their household and raised him as though he was their own. Peter was kneeling on the carpet holding the remote control towards the TV, while Aunt May was sitting on the lazy boy chair.






MAY




Oh, I never could figure these things out.






PETER

Sixth year’s the charm. I’m expecting company later, could you just send them down?



MAY

Okay, Peter. It’s so good that you’re making friends…

INT. PARKER FAMILY HOME- BASEMENT

The basement is full of little scientific experiments and gadgetry. Peter is hard at work on a chalk board writing out measurements and chemical formulas. Harry walks down the stairs carrying a plate of cookies… 





HARRY



Hey Pete, your aunt told me you were down here.  

Peter was hard at work on a chalk board writing out measurements and chemical formulas.





HARRY

This place looks like the lab of Dr. Frankenstein… where did you get the money for all this stuff?  My father would be impressed.

Harry finally takes a bite out of one of the cookies that he was carrying… by the look on his face, it was obvious that the cookies were good… 






HARRY

I gotta tell you, Peter. Your aunt makes great cookies… now if only she could stop from hoisting them off on everyone who rings on her doorbell. She’s gonna give Jehovah’s Witnesses the wrong impression… So, how did you manage to gather all of this equipment?



PETER

My dad gave it to me… 

HARRY

I’m sorry. 



PETER

Why should you be? For all you know, he’s skiing in Aspen. What makes you think he’s dead?





HARRY

Just… if my father taught me one thing, it’s never to go into a situation without knowing all the specifics.





PETER



You mean having dirt on people?





HARRY



Yeah, guess so. I know it’s none of my business, but…

Peter shakes his head “yes” as thought it meant nothing to him, but in reality Harry’s knowledge of almost everyone was a frightening aspect.  Attempting to avoid the situation, he quickly adds… 






PETER


I’m trying to finish the project he was working on before he died, there’s just some missing piece of the puzzle that I’m just not able to lay my hands on.



HARRY

Maybe you’re trying too hard… you should loosen up.



PETER

Trying too hard?  I’ve been going over the same measurements, the same formulas for over a year now… 



HARRY

A dead end?



PETER

Maybe, but I highly doubt it.



HARRY

Maybe my dad could help. I should introduce you two… he’s always happy to add another genius to the stable.



PETER

I don’t think my aunt and uncle would approve.

Harry nods his head, knowing that Peter would probably say this, after all most people blame Norman for most of their problems- even his own son.



HARRY

The Osborn reputation strikes again.  I don’t blame them, my father’s a ruthless man… don’t know why you haven’t seen through the many faces of Norman Osborn yet.



PETER

He’s a hero nonetheless.



HARRY

Why?  Because of the number of scientific advancements he was able to instill upon the community?  While at the same time ravaging families up alive, you wouldn’t believe the number of people my dad fires each year… don’t admire such a man Pete, there’s nothing admiring about him.



PETER

I can see that you don’t like him very much… 


Harry grins take a potion and examining it… 






HARRY

Nailed it… since I was young I knew not to trust my father… 



PETER

What about your mom?



HARRY

She died… 



PETER

I’m sorry… 



HARRY

Don’t be, I hardly even knew her- she died when I was young… my father, he was never there for me… I had to learn how to fend for myself. 



PETER

You’re lucky… I didn’t even get to know my parents.



HARRY

Lucky?  I have an abusive father Pete, and you have an aunt and uncle who would die for you.  


(attempting to beat around the bush)

So, what’s minted about this whole Gwen Stacy affair?



PETER

I thought we were going to work on homework.



HARRY

There’s more to life then school, Peter. You cut class as much as me, you learn that. So… spill.



PETER

Well… geez, where to start? I’m crazy about her, but… she’s a shoe-in for Prom Queen and I’m, well…

(he indicates a Mr. Spock poster)

Girls don’t date guys with Star Trek posters. They date people like…


Peter stops mid sentence unable to accept the truth… 



HARRY
Eh. Buck up, little camper. In the short-run, guys like Flash get it all. But when they grow up, they pump gas for people like you. And people like Gwen Stacy come around to. You should see the kind of company my father keeps. It’s like a Maxim photo shoot sometimes. 

EXT. NEW YORK CITY- OSCORP- NIGHT

The shining metallic exterior of Oscorp laboratories shined in the distance.  The large sky scrapper tower with the Oscorp green emblem for the entire world to see.

INT. OSCORP- BASEMENT

The first thing we see is a large brown TARANTULA crawling on a man’s hand. PULL OUT to reveal the hand belongs to NORMAN OSBORN, age 50. If Donald Trump put on Darth Vader’s armor, the result would be very much like him. His red hair is slicked back and his posture is ramrod straight. Norman always wore a suit to work and usually a green tie finished off his outfit. After all Green signifies power and wealth, so to him it was more than just a color it was a definition of himself. 
The basement is key to all of the electronic equipment and labs, above were the offices and meeting rooms, each floor specified for a distinct field. Down below however, was where the real action took place. There was a slanted elevator that led to the bottom floor. No one besides top maintenance personal knew about it. There are two floors, the very bottom floor which the elevator left off at and then the semi-floor above that which circumnavigated the whole perimeter, this is where the machines could be located. The room is lined with blue and has green pulses of light emitting from the many machines. The bottom floor is mainly used for experiment conducting and human testing, and other things of that nature. The kind of thing that shouldn’t be taking place in an urban area, but rules are made to be broken.

Norman is watching the “radiation device”, a cube, like the lab itself, lined in blue.  Currently inside of the “radiation device” is a spider with a red and blue back.  Standing besides him was his personal secretary, DONALD MENKEN, Menken is a timid man in his mid thirties who is having trouble keeping his eye off a shapely female scientist who is making a habit of bending over to fix something…






MENKEN




Experiment 56, subject is arachnid number 00.






NORMAN

And how does it seem to be responding to the radiation?



MENKEN

Besides last week’s loss, everything seems to be working perfectly. Better than planned, even.



NORMAN

Elaborate.



MENKEN

The specimen got healthier and faster with the more dosage of radiation, it also got stronger.

Norman picks up the tarantula and places it next to the radiation device. He presses a button and the radiation device opens. The red and blue spider immediately lunges onto the much larger tarantula. Norman smiles as the red and blue spider paralyses the tarantula with a quick injection of poison to the neck.





NORMAN


A hunter…





MENKEN



Sir?



NORMAN

Then we’re right on schedule?



MENKEN

Actually, we’re way behind… sir.

Norman turns away from the red and blue spider, which is cocooning the tarantula in webbing. He looks at Menken with concealed rage, a man who doesn’t like to be contradicted.



NORMAN
What?



MENKEN 

Well, we still don’t have permits for human testing… not even a subject. And the Pentagon…



NORMAN

I know their penchant for delay. Such things can be worked around, cut through… if you know the right things. I do. The weapon will be completed on time.


Norman’s cell phone rings.






NORMAN





(answers the cell phone)

Osborn… General, always a pleasure to hear from you. 

Menken looks away from the spider, straightens his tie, and walks towards the female scientist. Unnoticed by anyone, the red and blue spider ABANDONS the tarantula to escape…

We TRACK with it as it scurries along the floor. Each time a foot is about to crush it we hear a strange RINGING sound (a foreboding of the famous SPIDER-SENSE) and the spider dodges. It looks ahead and can see a wooden crate that reads SHIP TO: OSCORP: LIBERTY LABS, the Spider quickly scatters towards the crate and web zips towards it, making it’s speedy escape.

INT. PARKER FAMILY HOUSE – KITCHEN- EVENING

Around the dinner table, the Parkers finish saying grace. They begin eating.






MAY




Have you ever heard of S.A.D.?






BEN




What is that? A new band?






MAY




Social Anxiety Disorder.

Ben shakes his head “no” out of desperation, May has been ragging on the topic for over a week now!






BEN




Not this again…






MAY




I think it's worth investigating.






BEN




Will you leave him alone?





(motioning towards Peter)






MAY

I'll leave him along when he's married with a two-car garage and lots of little godchildren for us to spoil.






BEN




Then will you leave me alone?






MAY




Don't you worry about him?


Peter looks up from his plate…






PETER




I'm right here… Just so you know.


Aunt May and Uncle Ben don’t hear him






BEN




No, I don't. He's a smart and resourceful kid.






MAY

But he's so quiet. He used to be such a happy little boy.






BEN




And now he's a contemplative little man.






MAY




Just like his father.

Peter stiffens momentarily.






BEN




Just like him.






MAY




Peter, could you pass the potatoes?






PETER




Mmm.

He passes them. May frowns, then excuses herself.






MAY

You know what? I am going to look up this Social Anxiety Disorder on the web.






BEN




That's a good idea, May. 

(sotto to Peter) 

That should keep her busy for a few hours.






MAY (O.S.)




Heard you.

Peter and Ben share a smile.

EXT. OSBORN MANSION- NIGHT

Osborn mansion is surrounded by lush vegetation and trees, the pool overlooking the sunset… it’s about an hour drive away, but it was home nonetheless.  

INT. OSBORN MANSION- CORPORATE ROOM

Norman’s corporate room is where he holds at home meetings with his most trusted staff. A dozen people identically attired in Brooks Brother suits.





NORMAN

I saw it myself. The device causes more aggression in the recipient. It works perfectly. Also, the Aerodynamics division is reporting success in the Aerial Soldier project…

There’s a knock at the door. Norman sighs, then turns his chair to look outwards. Harry is knocking. Norman gestures for him to come in.

Harry enters. In contrast to his James Dean cool at school, here he’s sheepish and nervous.





NORMAN



I’m in a meeting, Harry, can’t it wait?





HARRY



Well, this is kinda important.





NORMAN

We’re making decisions that could cost this company twenty billion dollars. Don’t you think that might be “kinda” more important?

HARRY

Well… my class is coming to the lab for a field trip soon and if you could make an appearance…



NORMAN

I’m sorry, but that’s quite impossible.

HARRY

Why?  Corporation over family is that it dad?

Harry looks out towards Norman’s staff, who shift in movement due to the rising tension in the room.



NORMAN

You know, you sounded just like your mother right there… hopefully I haven’t done a bad job raising you.



HARRY

Raising me?  That’s kind of hard considering I hardly even know you.



NORMAN

Of course you know me, I send you to school, pay for your speeding tickets, hire girls to keep you company… without me, just where exactly would you be Harry?



HARRY

Probably spending quality family time.



NORMAN

Life is not a Hallmark card son… 



HARRY

Do you realize that this is the only thing I have ever asked of you?



NORMAN

I’m a busy man… now can you please allow us to get back to our meeting?

Harry is acutely aware of every pair of eyeballs in the room looking at him disapprovingly. He stumbles out of the room. And on his way forgets to shut the door to his anger.





NORMAN



Harry!

Harry turns around, brightening, he walks back into the meeting room and looks towards his father.





NORMAN



Close the door behind you. 

Harry narrows his eyes in disgust, this time he closes the door- causing the whole room to reverberate with it as well.

INT. MIDTOWN HIGH SCHOOL – HALLWAYS - DAY

Peter walks through the school. He suddenly sees Flash talking to one of his team mates and then he notices Peter and begins to walk towards him.






FLASH




Peter Parker right?


Peter adjusts his glasses looking towards Flash with suspicion.






PETER




You’re talking to me?






FLASH

I saw the way you were looking at Gwen, and in all honesty… I didn’t like it Parker, not one bit and you know why that is? She’s mine alright, live with it… I better not see you even come ten feet within Gwen, just leave her alone and go about your life- alright?

Flash shoves Peter against the lockers. Peter hesitantly raises his dukes.






FLASH




C’mon, c’mon, man, hit me!

Peter doesn’t. Flash clocks him one, knocking Peter down and out.

INT. NURSE’S OFFICE – DAY


Peter holds a bag of ice to his face. The NURSE looks him over.






NURSE

Well, you don’t look too banged up. It was a good thing you decided to play possum. 



PETER

Yeah. Play possum. Right.



NURSE

I’d better call your guardians.



PETER
No, no. There’s a field trip I want to go on.

INT. SCHOOL BUS – DAY



Peter boards the school bus. Flash spots him immediately.






FLASH




Hey, hey look everyone! It’s One-Punch Parker!

Peter grits his teeth… even more embarrassed because of the laughter throughout the bus, only four weren’t laughing- Harry, Gwen and Jason and Liz.






PETER





(under his breath)




I’ve got one punch for you… right between the legs…

He walks by Flash, who kicks his leg out in front of Peter, blocking him.






FLASH




You got something you want to say to me, One-Punch?

Next to Flash was Gwen, which to Peter made it much worse.






PETER




No.






FLASH




I think you mean… “No sir.”

The BUS LADY looks back.






BUS LADY




Both of you move, ain’t nobody holding up this line!






FLASH





(moving his leg)




We’ll settle up later.






PETER




I can’t wait.

Peter sits down in an empty seat… 

PETER




 
(imitating Flash)

“I think you mean ‘no sir’.” Who does that baboon think he is?

A pencil is thrown from the back of the bus and it hits Peter square in the back of his head, he shrinks back in his seat.  High school was tough for everyone, a reject- for a reject it was hell.

EXT. LIBERTY ISLAND LABS

The labs was a large compound that spawned to a size larger than 3 football fields, the exterior was metallic and the grass had grown besides it… it was a far ways away from the city for “safety protocol” in case anything dangerous was to happen, which was in fact why the labs in the Oscorp tower were held secretively.

INT. LIBERY ISLAND LABS- MAIN LABORATORY

The main laboratory was in the exact design as the basement of the Oscorp towers, only that it had three floors.  There were stairs leading down into the laboratories, the top floor was still circumnavigating the bottom floor, while the bottom floor led to the basement, which was under bullet proof glass which allowed viewing into the maintenance down below.  The Mid Town tower guide was currently walking the students through the lab… 






TOUR GUIDE

Since 1973 Oscorp Industries Incorporated has been dedicated to providing innovative materials for manufacturing, construction, and numerous other global industries. Oscorp operates about one hundred and ten major manufacturing and seven research and developments facilities worldwide.  We manufacture and produce chemically engineered products with special focus on replacements of EHS hazardous acids and solvents. If you will follow me… 

Gwen is staring at a large machine, fascinated. Peter walks up to her. 





PETER



It’s a ribonucleic resequencer device. 





GWEN



A little knowledge can be a dangerous thing.





PETER



Well, I guess I like to live dangerously.

She laughs at the would-be suave quip. He laughs with her.





GWEN

Not many guys I know can laugh at themselves… that’s one thing I always liked about you Pete.





PETER





(brutal honesty)



It’s either laugh or cry.





PETER (CONT’D)

This really is an amazing machine. It analyzes the RNA that virus life forms have instead of DNA…



NORMAN(O.S.)

In our ever-lasting quest to find out how they infiltrate and infect healthy cells. 

Peter and Gwen turn around. Norman is walking towards them. He’s like a different person, charming, charismatic… the “public face” of Oscorp.






PETER




So that you can find out how to make antibiotics 




that can defend against viruses.






NORMAN




Exactly.






GWEN




Hi, I'm Gwen Stacy.






NORMAN




Charmed. And who's this brilliant young man?






PETER




Peter. Peter Parker.






NORMAN




Peter-Peter Parker. Must be my day for hyphenated 




names. My name is Norman Osborn. I own this company.






PETER



I thought Oscorp was a DARPA company, not biological.






NORMAN




A corporation is like a living being. It can have 




many interests.

Harry walks up towards them nervous about his father’s recent intrusion, especially because of the other night.






HARRY

(hisses)




What are you doing?






NORMAN




Peter, Gwen, allow me to introduce my son.






HARRY




What are you doing here?






NORMAN




Is it so unusual for a father to drop in on his son 




now and then?






HARRY



Not for a father, no. But for you…






NORMAN




Do you have something you'd like to say to me?






PETER



We'd better go.






NORMAN




This will only take a minute.






HARRY

What will only take a minute? Stuffing me back into my little box until you decide to tote me out at a press conference?

Norman grabs Harry by the arm and pulls him away. Peter and Gwen watch them go. Gwen's look is enigmatic.






GWEN



Geez. Poor slob. Must suck to have a parent like 



that… 









PETER




Yeah… 






FLASH




Hey!

Flash appears and puts his arm around Gwen possessively.






FLASH




What're you doing talking to this loser?






GWEN




Leave him alone, Flash...

Flash holds up a finger.






FLASH




One punch, Parker. Any time you want.

He drags Gwen off. Peter looks at his shoes.






PETER




Am I the only normal person in the whole 





neighborhood?

Not for long, as the SPIDER emerges from an air duct. It scuttles towards him...

NEW ANGLE: FATHER AND SON OSBORN talk in foreground as Peter loiters in the background, between them.






HARRY

I put up with your little character-building mind games enough at home, I don't need them at school too.






NORMAN




Mind games? What are you talking about?






HARRY




I'm talking about why you hate me so much.






NORMAN




I don't hate you.






HARRY




You sure do a good job pretending it!






NORMAN

You want to know the truth? You think you're 

ready for it? I fear the day the company I built 

with my hands passes into yours. You haven't 

shown an iota of the responsibility or intelligence 

it takes to run a lemonade stand, let alone a 

multinational corporation. You're lazy and stagnant. 

You've never hunted for anything in your life. But I blame myself.

In the background, Peter collapses. Norman turns.

INT. OSCORP INDUSTRIES- MEETING ROOM- FIFTIETH FLOOR

The meeting room overlooks the city down below. Norman takes a shot of bourbon as he looks out over it. He reaches out for a brief moment.





NORMAN



What must it be like… to fly?

He shakes his head.





NORMAN



Back to business, Norman.

He presses a button on his desk. Menken enters.





NORMAN



How did you let this happen?





MENKEN

It was an accident, sir. Arachnid 00 was not meant to escape.



NORMAN

But it did… how is the boy?



MENKEN

They had to take him to the hospital… No one reported the spider.



NORMAN

Erase it from the surveillance tapes.  


Norman begins to pace the room back and forth… 






NORMAN




Put in a check for his hospital tab. 






MENKEN

Sir, if the parents decide to sue, that could be taken as proof of our liability.



NORMAN

They won’t sue. I know the kind. No harm, no foul. Wouldn’t want to make a frivolous lawsuit. More importantly, we have our first human trial. I couldn’t have planned it better myself.



MENKEN

Wait, that’s illegal. We have a duty to…



NORMAN
To do what? To admit we used illegal radiation emissions inside city limits to mutate a spider, which then bit someone? No. No one can ever know. This is just a happy coincidence.



MENKEN

And if he dies?



NORMAN

I’ll send his parents a fruit-basket. Call our friend in “waste management”. We’re going to need special assistance. And find me that arachnid.

EXT. HOSPITAL ROOM – DAY

TRACK IN through a window to…

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - DAY

Inside is Peter, comatose. Gwen, Aunt May, and Uncle Ben are also in the room, along with a doctor. Gwen sits by Peter’s bedside. 

MAY 

How long has he been like this?

DOCTOR 

Since they brought him in. Have you signed the consent? 



BEN

Yes. Please, just… help our boy.

A NURSE enters. The doctor nods his head at her. She pulls out a needle.





DOCTOR

The nurse will now take a sample of his blood for anal…

As the needle draws closer and closer towards Peter his arm begins to shake uncontrollably, as though it was sensing him about something. But, it wasn’t just his arm his veins started to become more apparent and visible.  Just before the needle touches skin, Peter’s hand darts out and grabs her forearm. She GASPS. Peter slowly opens his eyes?





PETER



Gwen?





GWEN


I’m right here.





PETER



What happened?





GWEN



We were kinda hoping you could tell us that.





PETER

I remember… a stinging sensation. On my neck. Then… cold. It was very cold.



NURSE

That’s nice, dear. Now please let go of my arm.



PETER

Oh. Sorry.



BEN

The ol’ Parker reflexes. Grab at any woman in sight.


The tension seems to leave the room with the well-timed jape.






DOCTOR




Now, son, we’re really going to need a blood sample.






PETER




Why?






DOCTOR

One of the conditions of Oscorp’s treatment. They won’t want to be footing the bill for something that’s not their fault. Like an O.D.



PETER

A what? I don’t do drugs.



MAY

It’s not important that you do, Peter, all that matters is being honest right now…



PETER

I’m not! I swear! I’ve never touched the stuff! No one’s even offered!



GWEN

Really, Mrs. Parker. He’s not that cool.


The Parkers shoot her a look.  Gwen shrugs innocently… 






GWEN




I thought it was funny.

  




PETER




Do we have enough to pay for the hospital stay?






BEN




Peter, we can make ends meet…






PETER




Do we?






BEN




No.






PETER

Then what are you waiting for? The tests will bear me out. How long will it take for me to be accepting your apology?



DOCTOR

Your test results will be back in 24 hours… 






NURSE




This’ll only hurt for a sec.

The nurse attempts to press the needle into his skin, but it wouldn’t budge. 





PETER



This is an awful long “sec”.

NURSE 

Thickest skin I’ve ever seen…

PETER 

Could’ve fooled me. 

The needle eventually pushes its way into Peter’s arm and draws blood.  

INT. HOSPITAL – STORAGE ROOM – DAY

A small capsule of blood marked “Peter Parker” is taken out of a rack and replaced with another capsule of blood marked “Peter Parker”. The Doctor places the capsule into his pocket and walks out. But not before we see his watch. Behind the hands is the Oscorp logo.

INT. MID TOWN HIGH SCHOOL - BASKETBALL COURT - DAY

A game’s in progress, Midtown Cougars vs. the Empire Lions. Harry has a court side seat. BRAD RIDELY, senior, sits down next to him.  Brad was wearing a Empire Lions jersey, supporting his home team

BRAD 

Well, well, well. If it isn’t Harry Osborn.

Harry is instantly annoyed. Can you blame him?

HARRY 

Do you want something in specific, Brad, or is this an all-purpose irritation?

BRAD 

What? You don’t want to talk to your old friend?

HARRY 

We were never friends.

The Empire Lions score.






BRAD





(sarcastic) 




Pity, I prefer being on the winning side.






HARRY

Oh, that one really hit close to home. Because, you know, I’ve become so full of school spirit in the three days I’ve been here.

BRAD 

Oh, of course. You’ve been in so many schools, every team’s the home team to you.

Harry catches Brad off guard when he grabs Brad by his shirt collar. 

HARRY 

Do YOU want to go to school at a hospital? 

BRAD 

Daddy Warbucks’ gave up on anger management, I see. I’d expect this from someone as low-class as you.

HARRY 

If you’ve got something to say to me, just goddamn say it.



BRAD
No class, Osborn. No honor, no dignity. Money’s all you have. Your father may have fooled all the other old money, but he hasn’t fooled me.

Harry lets Brad go.



HARRY

No, you’re making a fool of yourself all by your lonesome.

On the court, Flash dribbles the ball back and forth and then he shoots- the ball falls into the basket. Up in the stands is GWEN, sitting with MICHELLE.  

MICHELLE 

So what’s the deal between you and One-Punch Parker? 

Gwen blushes. 

GWEN

Nothing, we’re just friends. 

MICHELLE 

Yeah, right. I see the way he looks at you. 

GWEN

He doesn’t look at me.



MICHELLE

Well, he SHOULDN’T at least. It’s creepy.



GWEN

No, it isn’t. Because he doesn’t look at me… like that.



MICHELLE

But you’d like him to.



GWEN

No! What is it with you? You’re like some sort of crazy… witchy… matchmaker person. Did he put you up to this?



MICHELLE

No. Would you have liked him to?



GWEN

You’re being crazy.



MICHELLE

Crazy like a fox. Honestly, what do you see in him?



GWEN

I don't see anything in him!



MICHELLE

I know. He's so quiet all the time! Real “Village of the Damned”, you know? It's always the quiet ones.



GWEN

He's not quiet, he's... thinking.



MICHELLE

Yeah. About joining the Trenchcoat Mafia. If you do have google-eyes for him, I suggest you switch that off pronto. He's like some kind of popularity black hole. 

Gwen sighs looking back towards the game, seeing Flash wave to her.

INT. PARKER FAMILY HOME – MAIN ENTRANCE DAY

UNCLE BEN and Peter enter. AUNT MAY looks up.






MAY




Well?






BEN

Peter’s as fit as a fiddle. And absolutely clean. Not so much as a drop of cough medicine in his system.






MAY

Good. I'd hate to throw away these delicious blueberry muffins because my favorite nephew was doing something he shouldn't.






BEN




How about a root beer, sport?

Ben takes a root beer out of the refrigerator and tosses it to Peter. Peter reaches up to catch it, but it bounces off his open palm... only it doesn't, it STICKS to it. Peter turns his head, sees it sticking to his palm. He SCREAMS and closes his hand, accidentally CRUSHING the can and saturating himself with root beer.






BEN




Maybe you don't need the caffeine. 

INT. OSCORP INDUSTRIES – OUTSIDE MEETING ROOM – EVENING

Norman Osborn is looking over a manila folder marked “Parker Blood Test”. The Doctor stands patiently in front of him.

NORMAN 

What does “NP” mean?



DOCTOR

His genetic structure is breaking down. Every cell in his body is undergoing some sort of metamorphosis.



NORMAN

Like a virus?



DOCTOR

More like a cancer, only much more efficient. I've never seen anything like it. It's so… focused.



NORMAN

Lets get down to brass tacks, Doctor. What's the end result?



DOCTOR

I doubt the human body can survive these kinds of... “modifications”.



NORMAN

So he's dying. 



DOCTOR

Yes.



NORMAN

And they can trace it back to my labs.



DOCTOR

Yes.



NORMAN

But no matter what happens, he's going to die.



DOCTOR

Yes. You can't be thinking…



NORMAN

Take my advice, Doctor. Give yourself the strength to endure the things you can't change. Now if you'll excuse me, I've got a meeting to attend.

INT. OSCORP INDUSTRIES - MEETING ROOM - EVENING

Norman enters, throws the folder onto the table.





NORMAN

Looks like we aren't ready for human testing after all. 

A HUGE shadow falls over Norman in the corner of the room. He looks up, angry. He doesn't like dealing with this person.





NORMAN



Eliminate him. Make it look like an accident.

PAN OVER to reveal WILSON FISK, the KINGPIN OF CRIME. A gargantuan man who rules over a gargantuan criminal empire.





FISK



It will cost you.





NORMAN



I'm prepared to make it worth your…





FISK

Three percent of the profits. From your entire company. As well as the new drugs you promised me.





NORMAN



Ridiculous! I won't pay.





FISK

Would you prefer our past… arrangements be brought to light? 





NORMAN



You'd... you'd be incarcerated as well.





FISK



Would I? 




(he laughs at the notion)

There are a number of my competitors who could fall on their sword in my place. And if the target isn't taken care of, your company is ruined. You'll pay. This time and the next. And the time after that. And the time after that.

Norman considers it for a beat.  But remains quiet narrowing his eyes out of anger.





FISK



It looks like we’ve reached an agreement.




(he mockingly grins towards Norman)

EXT. OSBORN MANSION 

Harry was waiting outside in the whirling rain, then his father’s car drives into the drive way and Harry rushes out in front of the car and Norman slams on the breaks and gets out.  Norman was obviously still suffering of the anger he had brought upon himself for requesting for Fisk’s service. The wind was howling above volume, forcing them to yell back and forth. 

NORMAN 

What the hell is a matter with you! 

HARRY 

I know Dad, I know what happened at your lab, tell me why are you covering it up! 

NORMAN 

It was an accident Harry, it was never meant to happen. 

Harry takes a rock in his hands and throws it at Norman’s car and the windshield breaks. 

HARRY (CONT’D) 

Liar!!!!! I know you dad, you never think about anyone other than yourself!!!! Just tell me how you’re benefiting! 

NORMAN 

This was never meant to happen Harry, you know that. 

HARRY 

I’m the only one who knows you for what you are- under all of your money, wealth, power… 


(under his breath)

Monster…

NORMAN 

What did you say to me? 

HARRY 

You’re nothing but a cruel and sadistic monster! I hope that when the time comes dad, you’re revealed for what you truly are! 


Norman begins to laugh






NORMAN

Is that what you think, that I’m a monster?  You’re no better than I am.



HARRY

Not true!  That’s not true!!!!



NORMAN

Who do you think paid for everything you ever had!  You’re so called “blood money” has been keeping you at the top.



HARRY

Take it!  It’s yours.


Norman grins






NORMAN

It's in your blood, Harry! It's your destiny! You may try to deny it with your weak-willed protests, but every ounce of you is an Osborn! 

Harry stares towards his father with hatred, the rain pounding down onto his face.

INT. PARKER FAMILY HOUSE – PETER’S BED ROOM – NIGHT

Peter is sleeping.  We begin to begin to hear the noise from his dreams… a voice whispering to him, gradually growing louder.  There were also sounds of jungle drums beating with every gradual increase in the volume of the voice. We catch FLASHES of spider imagery.






VOICE (V.O.) 

Danger. Watch out for danger. Feel the tingling in the web. Life is a web. Feel the tingling. Discover. Know. Understand. Instinct. Hunt. Hunt the hunters. Freedom. Power. Understand. Feel the tingling. Power. Freedom. HUNT!

Peter's eyes pop open, he was waked by a knock at the door.  But, his eyes were directed towards the ceiling above him seeing webs all over the ceiling shimmering the moonlight, the webs appeared as a sort of glistening gray color.  Ben opens the door to a tilt… 






BEN

What are you doing still up?  And what was with all that banging noise?  You’re keeping your aunt and I up.

Peter looks up towards the ceiling, not knowing what to say- in truth, he didn’t even know what happened.






PETER




Couldn't sleep… 






BEN

It’s a school night Pete, and tomorrow you can’t be all webbed up because you stayed up the night before- so try to fall asleep kido.



PETER

Sure thing Uncle Ben.

INT. PARKER FAMILY HOUSE – KITCHEN- MORNING

Peter comes downstairs and enters the kitchen, dressed for the day. 






MAY




I fixed wheat cakes!

Peter sits down. Grabs a fork. Digs in. CUT TO LATER. Peter has developed a voracious appetite. The stack of wheat cakes lessens and lessens until it's gone.






BEN




Hey, Pete, save some for the rest of us!






MAY

Don't berate the boy for finally developing a healthy appetite.






PETER



Breakfast was great, Aunt May. I gotta book.

He stands, tries to drop his fork. It sticks to his palm. Ben turns to look at him. Peter hurriedly sticks his fork-hand in his pocket.






BEN




Pick you up after school?






PETER




Sounds great.

EXT. PARKER FAMILY HOUSE – MORNING

Peter takes his hand out of his pocket. Looks at the fork hanging from his palm. He concentrates. The fork falls.






PETER



Huh.

He walks a bit. Sets his hand on a tree. Pulls it back, ripping off some bark. Concentrates again. The bark falls off his hand. 






PETER




Ha!


Peter crosses the street, still marveling at his hand. He hears cop sirens approaching towards him… turns to see a COP CAR coming right at him.  The car SCREECHES to a halt… Peter squints, unsure of what was happening, a cop gets out of the car.  His name was OFFICER LEE, Lee begins to walk toward a motionless Peter.






PETER




Is there a problem officer?

Lee flips open his small notebook in which he dotted details down about a crime.





LEE



Where were you last night Peter?





PETER



I was… I was- here… right here.





LEE



You were in the middle of the street?  





PETER



Did I do anything wrong officer?





LEE

You were caught on video surveillance, robbing a bank last night.



PETER

What!!!!

Lee begins to walk closer towards Peter, Peter’s hand begins to tremble and we can see the vanes in his arms begin to pulse.





PETER



I wasn’t there.





LEE



Get in the car kid.

Peter looks back towards the cop and then towards his home, he didn’t even know where he was last night for certain- he woke up and found spider webs, human sized… maybe it was more than that.  Peter shakes his head “yes.”  Peter enters the back of the cop car and Lee turns on his walkie talkie.






LEE




I’ve got em’… 

JUMP CUT:

EXT. OLD CHEMICAL FACTORY

The chemical factory was worn down and decrypt, no longer in usage, windows were shattered and the paint was wearing off.

INT. POLICE CAR


Peter looks towards Officer Lee






PETER




Where are we?






LEE




We just have to make a quick stop…


Peter’s arm continues to pulse… 






PETER




Show me your badge.


Lee takes out his badge and hands it over to Peter… 






LEE




Happy now?  You’re coming with me… 


Lee steps out of the police car.

INT. OLD CHEMICAL FACTORY- ABANDONED ROOM

The abandoned room was looking out over the front entrance, it was a small square shaped room with wallpaper that was already peeling off.  Lee and Peter walk into the room and Lee closes the door behind him, locking it in the process.  Lee takes out his gun and points it towards Peter… 






PETER




I thought you were a cop… 


Lee grins laughing.






LEE

I am, I just have different motives, and take orders from a different big guy up top.

CLOSE UP:


Lee is about to press the trigger when Peter walks towards him… 






VOICE (O.C.)

Discover. Know. Understand. Instinct. Hunt. Hunt the hunters. Freedom. Power.

Peter punches Lee and Lee crashes through the door as though he was nothing more than a rag doll, his body continues to soar until it crashes into the wall in the hallway.  He closes his eyes, fainting from the attack.  Peter takes his chance to escape and he jumps out of the window above and lands perfectly with a scratch.

EXT. OLD CHEMICAL FACTORY

Peter continues to run away from the Old Chemical Factory.

JUMP CUT:

INT. PUBLIC LIBRARY- MORNING

A computer was on, we zoom back to reveal Peter Parker hard at work… 






PETER




What the hell is happening to me?

Peter begins to search the computer more frantically until he comes across an article about spiders… 

FLASHBACK

Peter recalls the sting, himself falling, then... the SPIDER fleeing.






PETER




No way… 

Peter looks towards his hand and he continues to ponder about the possibility.

EXT. PUBLIC LIBRARY – MORNING

Peter exits the library through the back. Looks around. No one. He raises his foot, plants it against the wall... and heaves his other foot over it, WALKING UP THE WALL! He laughs, exhilarated, puts his hands down and scampers up the wall on all fours. When he reaches the top, he grabs a pipe to pull himself up. When he squeezes, it's crushed like a piece of paper.






PETER




Whoa! Yeah! 


Peter looks down towards his watch… 






PETER




Oh shit- school… 

Peter begins to run off, jumping across the rooftops and towards his destination.

INT. MID TOWN HIGH SCHOOL- HALLWAYS

Peter walks through the hallways at a rapid pace, trying to conceal his excitement when all of a sudden his arm starts to jolt, once again… Peter stops walking forwards… 






PETER

Flash, you know that time I challenged you to a fight.


Peter looks towards Flash with anger burning in his eyes.






PETER




Today- after school, senior parking lot.






FLASH




Is this a joke Parker?






PETER




No joke at all, I’ll even let you… 

EXT. MID TOWN HIGH SCHOOL- SENIOR LOT 

The parking lot was circumnavigated by a tall rusting gate, students were currently gathered around a fight going on between Peter and Flash. Flash sends his fist forward and towards Pete, Peter dunks under the arm as though it was nothing. 

PETER (V.O.)

Have the first punch.

Peter catches Flash’s fist in his hand, and Flash begins to feel pain beyond his beliefs and then all of a sudden he is knocked back. His body goes flying and against the windshield of a car. Peter looks towards Flash in fright, his eyes darting back and forth between the witnesses. 

PETER 

Hope you can deal with the pain Flash, I have for more than four years.

Peter begins to walk away. 

INT. PARKER FAMILY HOME – KITCHEN- EVENING

Peter enters. It's late. Ben and May waiting for him.






BEN




Where were you?






PETER




Out.






BEN




I came by the school. You weren't there.

PETER

Beautiful day out. Felt like pounding the pavement some.






BEN




That's not all you pounded.






PETER




What are you talking about?






BEN

There's a kid from school. Flash Thompson. Says you knocked him into a car windshield?






PETER




Are you kidding? He's like three feet taller than me.






BEN




He has witnesses. 

Peter pauses.






PETER




Okay, so I did it. So what?






BEN




So he's suing us for ten thousand dollars!






PETER




What?






BEN




Emotional duress.






PETER




Huh?






MAY

Peter, this is not the way you were raised. This is not how human beings behave!










PETER

What are you talking about? He had it coming since the third grade!






MAY




I just don't understand…






PETER

What is this? What am I supposed to do? I am so sick of being picked on all the time! For once I get a little payback and what do I get from you? I get a lecture! A goddamn LECTURE!

He slams his fist on the kitchen counter. It dents.






BEN




Peter, that's not how we taught you to...






PETER

I know what you taught me! You taught me to be a wimp and a loser, just like you!


He runs downstairs.






MAY




Well, go after him!







BEN




He needs time.

INT. MADISON SQUARE GARDEN- WRESTLING TOURNAMENT 

The Executioner was in the ring, yelling out his threats towards the audience… sitting up in front row was Peter and Harry. 

PETER 

These seats are amazing. 

HARRY 

Heads up… 

PETER 

Huh? 

Peter looks to where Harry was looking and could see Flash Thompson and Gwen approaching them. Flash had a cast around his arm. 

PETER (CONT’D) 

Oh… 

FLASH 

Why, if it isn’t Puny Parker and the rich kid. 

GWEN 

Leave him alone Flash. 

The Executioner looks out towards the audience. 

EXECUTIONER 

Who ever can beat me, will receive the lucky cash prize of 5 thousand dollars. 

Flash smiles 

FLASH 

I’d like to go in there and show the Executioner who he’s really messing with. 

PETER 

Then when you lose are you going to sue his family too? 

Flash frowns, while Harry had the exact opposite reaction, he laughs patting Pete on the shoulder with both hands. Gwen even smirks. 

FLASH 

So how did you do it? 

PETER 

Do what? Can’t stand losing a fight Flash? 

FLASH 

That wasn’t a fight! 

PETER 

Sure it wasn’t, because I won. 

FLASH 

Falling to the ground is one thing Pete. 

Peter looks back towards the wrestling mat. 

FLASH (CONT’D) 

Getting thrown towards a windshield by a single push is another. 

Harry’s eyes can show his obvious expression. 

HARRY 

What? 

FLASH 

This freak… friend of yours has the ability to throw quarterbacks at a car windshield at 70 miles per hour. What does the Osborn name think about that? 

HARRY 

I think you’re making it up… 

Flash smiles looks back towards Peter. 

FLASH 

Am I lying, Pete? 

Peter looks towards the semi frightened Gwen and then back towards Flash with narrowed eyes. 

PETER 

Yes. 

Flash shakes his head out of disgust and then looks towards Gwen 

FLASH 

Come on, let’s go. 

Flash and Gwen begin to walk away, Peter sighs and looks back towards the current wrestling fight. Harry was still staring towards Peter in awe, was this true? Peter begins to notice that Harry was staring at him and looks towards him. 

PETER 

He’s lying. 

Harry’s eyes dart back and forth in uncertainty. 

INT. OSBORN MANSION- MEETING ROOM 

Norman was on the phone when Menken walks in carrying a folder. 

NORMAN 

I’ll call you back. 

Norman looks towards Menken and clears his throat. 

NORMAN 

What is it?

Menken tosses Norman a manila folder with information… 

MENKEN

Something’s happening to him, but he isn’t dieing- we had some of our top scientists work on the blood sample, and sure enough everything checks out fine… in fact it seems that he is beginning to mutate… 


Norman looks over the folder amazed by what he was seeing.

NORMAN 

Amazing, he’s attained all the powers of arachnid number 00… 

Harry walks in and looks back and forth between Menken and Norman. Justin exits the room. 

INT. PARKER’S FAMILY HOME- PETER’S BEDROOM 

Peter was laying on his bed staring towards the ceiling. 

BEN (V.O.) 

They, are suing us- 10 thousand dollars. 

FLASH (V.O.) 

Falling to the ground is one thing… Getting thrown towards a windshield by a single push is another. 

EXECUTIONER (V.O.) 

Who ever can beat me, will receive the lucky cash prize of 5 thousand dollars. 

BEN (V.O.) 

It’s way too much for us to afford. 

Peter sits up in bed and stares towards the wall. 

EXECUTIONER (V.O.) 

5 thousand dollars 

PETER 

I know what I have to do. 

INT. MID TOWN HIGH SCHOOL- BASKETBALL COURT 

Gym class. Peter dribbles the ball. He gets too enthusiastic and accidentally dribbles it at super-speed. He quickly catches it before anyone can notice. In the corner of the room COACH BERRAN is talking to Flash.

COACH 

...So you can't win a fight, you sue someone? Is that the sportsman thing to do?



FLASH

Look, coach, you don't understand.



COACH

I understand alright. You took the hippie way out. I got no place for hippies on my team. You're out.



FLASH

You can't cut me! I'm the best player you got.



COACH

Sorry, Flash. I wouldn't want someone in your “delicate mental condition” to get hurt. 

With a malicious glee in his eye, the Coach turns to look at Peter.






COACH




Parker! You're up!

Peter looks up and begins to run towards the coach.

FLASH 

No! Anyone but him!


Peter suffers a mock-panic attack.






PETER

What is Flash too sore from the other day?  Need a replacement, with actual skill this time, that it coach?






COACH




Well, he certainly can talk the talk.


The Coach throws Peter a basketball.






COACH




Lets see if he can walk the walk.


Peter walks to almost below the basket.

COACH 

Further than that Parker! 

Peter nods his head and begins to walk backwards, farther and farther… 

COACH 

That’s good. 

Peter, regardless, continues until he was under the opposing basket. 

COACH 

Come closer… no one can- 

Before the Coach can finish his sentence, Peter takes the shot. The Coach drops his mouth in awe. 

COACH 

Do that again. 

CUT TO LATER. Supplied a steady stream of basketballs by another player, Peter sinks a series of dunks. The Coach turns to Flash.






COACH

Meet your new replacement. 

INT. MADISON SQUARE GARDEN- WRESTLING TOURNAMENT 

The Executioner was standing in the ring… 

EXECUTIONER 

No one… 

All of a sudden someone jumps down from the ceiling an all black costume with a black mask that covered most of his face. A spider emblem was crudely drawn on the back of the costume. It was Peter. 

PETER 

(imitating the Executioner) 

No one can beat me, I am the executioner. 

(arrogant) 

Come on, can’t you ever think of anything new to say? I’ll take your challenge! 

The executioner begins to laugh… 

EXECUTIONER 

You? Come on, who is this guy? 

PETER 

I am… I am the- amazing… human spider. 

EXECUTIONER 

You… agh… agh… su-sure about that? 

(breaks up into a louder laugh) 

PETER 

Yeah, so are you going to sit around all day thinking about how corny your dialogue is, or… 

The executioner runs towards Peter, his arm out- aiming for the head. 

PETER 

I can see you already made your decision. 

Peter dunks under the executioner’s arm and flips backwards. 

PETER 

That’s all you got? Five thousand for this- come on!!!! 

EXECUTIONER 

So you want to get all personal now do ya? 

PETER 

I don’t know… let me think for a moment… agh… 

(imitates the Executioner) 

Do ya? 

The executioner runs towards Peter and is about to wham his weight into him, when Peter jumps over him. 

PETER 

One for the amazing leap frog, none for the slow gladiator. 

EXECUTIONER 

Your ass is mine spider! 

Peter runs towards the executioner, the executioner begins to run towards him, and then Peter rolls out of the way and back flips over the executioner. Next he quickly sends out his lethal kick, knocking the executioner to the mat. 

PETER 

Oh is it now? 

The announcer walks out and grabs Peter’s hand and holds it up. 

ANNOUNCER 

Let’s hear it for the uncanny, the fantastic, the incredible, the amazing Spider-Man!!!!! 

The audience begins to chant his name, Peter smiles.  One person who takes notice is BOCK, a sleazy con artist. He rubs his hands together.  Peter looks out in the crowd and he can see Bock nodding his head approvingly.

INT. MADISON SQUARE GARDEN- HALLWAYS

Peter was walking through the hallway when Bock appears from a corner wall waiting for him.

BOCK

Hey Web-head… Pretty good act you got there, kid. Three or four years you might be able to buy something else.






PETER




What are you talking about?






BOCK

I'm talking about making some REAL money. What's your name? No, don't tell me. Ruins the mystery. You need a gimmick.






PETER




A gimmick?

BOCK




Yeah- there’s something missin’ sure you got the name- heck, even a circus clown’s got a name… no… what you need is a costume… 






PETER




A costume?  I’ve already got one.






BOCK

Yeah I can see that. You need one like Evel Knievel! Everybody remembers him! You need a costume that stands out- a costume that shouts spider! 






PETER




I don't know about this...






BOCK




Trust me, you'll be a sensation. My card.

He hands Peter a business card.






BOCK




Call me when you're ready to play in the big leagues.

He walks away.






BOCK




I’ll supply the costume…

INT. MID TOWN HIGH SCHOOL- GYM- BASKETBALL COURT 

Currently another game was in progress, it was Peter that had made the winning points… the bell rings announcing the end of the game.  The Midtown Cougars had won the game and the team celebrates by lifting a rejoicing Peter into the air.  

INT. MID TOWN HIGH SCHOOL- HALLWAYS

Outside of the basketball court was Harry Osborn talking to a man and a woman, Mr. and Mrs. Thompson.  Mr. Harrison Thompson had the resemblance the same strong resemblance as his son, while Mrs. Rosie Thompson was one of the gentlest and the most ruthless person Harry had know.  Harry was wearing a business suit and tie, hardly the evening wear to a high school basketball game.






HARRISON




What is the meaning of this Osborn!






HARRY

Recently your law firm has been in the process of suing a friend of mine, you might know him- due the fact that you were the ones who sued him.  His name is Peter Parker.



HARRISON

I have no idea what you’re talking about.



HARRY

I assumed you would say that… 

Harry opens up a manila folder that he was carrying in his hands to reveal a document detailing the law suit against the Parkers.





HARRY

Ten thousand dollars, hardly the amount of money I would expect from a family that is having mortgage difficulties- what did you intend to do Mr. Thompson, send the Parkers out onto the streets because of a fight at school?



HARRISON

The boy was on drugs, taking the juice.



HARRY

I find that highly unlikely, Peter won the fight fair and square.  What?  Not a sore loser are you Mr. Thompson?



HARRISON

Is that a threat?



HARRY

If you don’t drop the law suit against the Parkers, I will release documents detailing the court juries that you have bought off over the years, in short- I will ensure that you end up working at a low paying gas station up in Milwaukee- are we understood?


Harrison shakes his head “yes.”






HARRY




Good- enjoy the game.





(he grins)

INT. BOCK'S OFFICE


Bock was counting his cash when Peter walks in, mask off.






PETER




I'm ready.


And on that, we enter into a MONTAGE.

INT. MADISON SQUARE GARDEN- WRESTLING TOURNAMENT 


The lights are out all over the Madison Square Garden…






ANNOUNCER

We were told it didn’t exist… we were told there was nothing to fear… we were told it couldn’t happen.

A light shines above and we can see Spider-Man standing next to a web and then he drops down from the sky and flashing lights go off everywhere, as well as a cloud of smoke sweeping over the audience.  Spider-Man begins to walk forwards towards the ring… red and blue lights dancing around the arena.

INT. BOCK'S OFFICE

Bock counts a small fold of bills. He looks at the camera and does a wink-and-click thing.






BOCK




Bigger.

INT. LATE SHOW






LETTERMAN

There seems to be a new brand of action sweeping over Madison Square Garden… a creature by the name of Spider-Man.  He has agreed to make an appearance on tonight’s show… 

The lights dim and then we can see Spider-Man standing on top of the rafters above, he jumps down and attaches a web to the ceiling and swings forward over the audience.

INT. BOCK'S OFFICE

Bock counts a larger fold of bills. He looks up at the camera and does the does a wink-and-click thing.






BOCK




Bigger.

INT. MADISON SQUARE GARDEN- WRESTLING TOURNAMENT 

The cages were up at Madison Square Garden, the wrestler was trapped in the ring… crawling along the cage was Spider-Man.  It was obvious that the wrestler wasn’t told about this… which in turn caused his current fright.





WRESTLER



Who are you?

Spidey drops down from the cage above landing in a crouching position.





SPIDER-MAN



I’m Spider-Man

The lights in the whole arena begin to go into over drive, it was no longer a show… it was gladiator entertainment.  The crowd around him cheer him on… 

BOCK (V.O.)




Bigger.

JUMP CUT: 

Spider-Man was in the ring with another opponent standing over him, seeing the wrestler come closer to bleeding to death, then he looks up into the audience ashamed of what he was forced into doing, angered by Brock’s control over him… 






SPIDER-MAN





(Under his breath)




I’m not the bad guy… I’m not…

INT. BOCK'S OFFICE

Bock places bricks of cash into a wall safe. Wink. Click. PAN 180 degrees to show Peter standing in front of him, maskless and with a coat and boots over his spider-suit.  The Montage ends.






PETER




Actually, I'd like my cut now. 

Bock frowns.






BOCK




What do you mean, your cut?






PETER

Well, I made that money. I was doing all the work, you just…






BOCK

I just cashed the checks for you. So you could keep your precious “secret identity”.






PETER




That was your idea.






BOCK

So it was. Here's the thing, we never signed a contract. You got no proof that this was ever yours.






PETER




You can't do this to me!






BOCK

Your word against mine. Plus, you sue me… you have to expose yourself. Think about how your family's gonna feel to have a freak as a member. Life's a bitch, Spidey. Get used to it.

Peter, shaking with anger, walks out of the office.






BOCK




“Spider-Man”. Always was a stupid name.

The door opens again. 






BOCK




I told you… 

He looks up to find himself staring down the barrel of a gun.






BURGLAR




Open the safe.

INT. HALLWAY OUTSIDE BOCK'S OFFICE – DAY

The Burglar runs out of the office, carrying a money bag. Peter, waiting at the elevator, looks back. Behind the Burglar, Bock stumbles out of his office.






BOCK




Stop him! He's stealing my money!

Bock takes off after the Burglar. Peter presses the call button on the elevator and steps out of the Burglar's way. The elevator doors close in front of the Burglar. Peter waves goodbye as Bock catches up.






PETER




Bon voyage! Au revoir! Adiós! Auf Wiedersehen!






BOCK

What was that! All you had to do was trip him! Now he's gonna get away!






PETER




Life's a bitch. Get used to it. 

He does the wink-and-click thing at Bock.

INT. PARKER FAMILY HOME- MAIN ENTRANCE- NIGHT- RAINING

Peter was standing in the doorway looking towards his Aunt and Uncle.





BEN



Where were you, Peter?





PETER



Practice.





BEN

I just got off the phone with your coach. He didn’t have practice today. I bet if I check, he won't have had much practice scheduled on the days you've been out. Where have you been? You fall asleep in class, your grades are slipping…



PETER

Okay, look. I'm trying to make a little extra money. I swear I'm not doing anything illegal.



BEN

Peter, you have a great gift. The gift of intelligence. And when you have that kind of power, you have a responsibility to not just waste it selfishly, but to use it to make the world a better place.



PETER

Maybe I don't want to make the world a better place! Maybe I like it just the way it is! I go to school and everyone's wearing fancy clothes and listening to great CDs and I don't have the money for any of that! My computer is a Pentium 150! I don't WANT your life! I don't want to live like a pauper just because it's the “right thing”! It's my life, not yours!

He turns and runs off.






BEN




Peter, wait!

EXT. FOREST HILLS- NIGHT- NIGHT RAINING

EXT. LONELLO FAMILY HOME

The Lonello family home was a small as the Parker’s, and built a very similar design scheme.  Peter walks up to the door and presses the doorbell, the door is answer by JASON LONELLO, a senior, brown hair and muscular.  Currently he was wearing his basketball jersey.  






JASON




Oh… hey Pete.






PETER

Hey, I know this might sound kind of weird- and.



JASON

Let me guess you want to know if you can stow away here while your uncle and aunt cool down.



PETER

Something, like that.



JASON

Sure, no problemo- my parents are out of town for the weekend; so, no one to call in Peteo.  



PETER

Thanks… 



JASON

No problem, we’re friends Pete… don’t ever feel afraid of asking for anything… 



PETER

So how’d you know about my aunt and uncle?



JASON

You’re kidding right?  We’ve been friends since elementary school man, you think I wouldn’t know you by now. 

INT. LONELLO FAMILY HOME- KITCHEN

Peter was sitting at the kitchen table, while Jason was getting a beer out of the refrigerator.





JASON



I’m going to get a beer, want one?





PETER



No thanks- I’ll take a Pepsi though… 

Jason nods as he takes out a can of beer and a can of Pepsi.





JASON

So what was it this time?  Experiment set fire to the house?  



PETER

I was just afraid to tell them the truth.



JASON

That’s all?



PETER

It’s kind of more complicated than that.



JASON

Come on, it can’t be that bad.

Jason tosses Pete the coke and sits down and the opposite end of the table.





PETER



Trust me I’m changing… 





JASON

The whole new athletic side of Peter Parker getting to them?



PETER

Yeah, you could say that.



JASON

Well, if I were you Pete- I would just tell them the truth… nothing can be that bad, nothing… I was thinking about pulling a party together tonight- you in?



PETER

Who’s coming?



JASON

Just the team, and girls- obviously, who knows it might just be brainy Pete’s lucky night.



PETER

Yeah sure, count me in.



JASON

Alright… 


Jason stands up and gives Pete the high five… 






JASON




I just got to make some quick phone calls.

INT. OSCORP INDUSTRIES- MEETING ROOM- NIGHT- RAINING

Norman was looking out of his window on the 100th floor and towards the city below, the navy blue sky throwing down rain from the sky.  The door creaks open behind him and Norman grins.  A middle aged man, brown hair, balding, walks in his name was Bryan.





BRYAN



Mr. Osborn- you wanted to see me?





NORMAN



Yes, take a seat Bryan. 

Bryan sits down and looks up towards Norman, who was still looking out towards the raining sky.





NORMAN (CONT’D)

Recently files have gone missing, concerning arachnid number 00.  Files that I have been told were top secret.



BRYAN

What are you suggesting sir?



NORMAN

We have a mole, someone working on the inside of Oscorp Industries- I’d like to find out who he is and who he’s working for.  Problem is I already know the answer to the second question, there’s only one man that’s trying to take my job.  Now who is his insider Bryan?


Norman turns around and looks towards the sweating Bryan.






BYRAN




I don’t know sir… 






NORMAN

Don’t play me like a fool, I’ve known it was you since the beginning, I’ve been playing you- handing over false reports to turn over to Mr. Hammer.  I’m afraid you’ll never get to tell him that, if he’s ever going to get to me- he needs to try harder.


Norman takes out a gun and points it towards Bryan… 

INT. LONELLO FAMILY HOME- LIVING ROOM

A thunderbolt reverberates through the room, as the music continues to play.  Teenagers 16 and over were in the house partying and swaying to the music.  Those who had already turned 18 were drinking, the law was changed- but most teenagers believe it to be a rule made to break.  But, some younger teens had also managed to sneak a beer or two.  Peter was leaning against the sofa drinking Pepsi when Jason approaches him standing beside an attractive blonde.  Her name was LIZ ALLEN.






JASON




Hey Pete, remember Liz?  Of course you do.






LIZ

So this is the infamous Peter Parker who knocked Flash into a windshield, with just a single shove.


Peter blushes, taken in under Liz’s spell.






PETER




Agh, well that was just an exaggeration.

Jason looks behind him to see KONG, an overweight 18 year old, drinking down a whole keg of beer.





JASON

I’ll be right back before this party gets out of hand.



LIZ

So, Jason told me you ran away from home- that true?



PETER

Yeah.



LIZ

Why?  What happened?



PETER

I didn’t have the nerve to tell them the truth.



LIZ

Let me guess, they have difficulty letting go of their little boy?



PETER

Yeah.



LIZ

Well, just tell them how you feel- tell them the world of Peter Parker, they’ll understand all parents do… I like to call it the Parent child syndrome, it happens to everyone at some time or another- just tell them the truth, they can handle it.



PETER

Thanks for the advice.


Peter stands up to leave… 






LIZ




Hey where are you going?






PETER




To tell them the truth.


Peter leaves the Lonello family house.

EXT. ROOFTOPS- NIGHT- RAINING- THUNDER

Peter was standing on the edge of a rooftop looking across the Atlantic Ocean and towards the twin tower lights in the sky.  The sky was scattered with lightning bolts, and pitch black sky with dark blue clouds.

CLOSE UP:

Peter stands there with the wind blowing in his face and the rain falling on top of him.





PETER (V.O.)

Aunt May and Uncle Ben are my family, they deserve to know what happened to me on that fateful day that I became Spider-Man.  It’s time I told them what is going on with me and whatever happens, happens… If I’m a freak—I’m a freak.

Peter jumps off of the rooftop just a lightning bolt strikes in the distance, all that can be seen now is the shadow of a teenager jumping off of a rooftop, wind blowing in his hair.





PETER (V.O.)



They love me no matter what.

EXT. PARKER FAMILY HOME- NIGHT- RAINING- THUNDER

Outside of the Parker family home were police cars and an ambulance… Peter arrives on the scene and his jaw drops in fright.





PETER



Oh no… 

INT. PARKER FAMILY HOME- LIVING ROOM

Peter and Aunt May were sitting on the sofa looking towards the police officer who was questioning them.






COP




Would you mind telling me everything you remember… 

INT. PARKER FAMILY HOME- LIVING ROOM- FLASHBACK

Uncle Ben and Aunt May were sitting on the two sofas that were faced towards each other playing a game of cards when the sound of a door can be heard swinging in the wind from the back of the house.





BEN



Peter?

There wasn’t a reply, just an uneasy silence.  May looked towards Ben afraid and in his eyes could be seen his fear as well, he stands up… 





BEN 



Peter is that you?

Still there was no answer. CLANG!!! The sound of pots crashing to the kitchen floor could be heard… 





BEN



Perhaps a squirrel has gotten in May.





MAY



I’ve never heard of that happening in Queens before.

Ben and May begin to walk towards the entrance of the living room and May turns her head towards the right to see the shadow of a man standing in the entrance to the kitchen.  He was carrying a gun and he too was caught off guard.  It was the burglar that Peter had run into before and had been too arrogant to stop.





BURGLAR



Where’s the money.





BEN



We don’t have any.

The burglar aims his gun towards Ben… 





BURGLAR



Where is it!





BEN

Hey, you’re probably better off then we are, we hardly even have a dime.


(he chuckles)

And then the Burglar’s finger presses the trigger, the bullet shoots out of the gun and hits Uncle Ben.  Ben falls to the ground dead, tears begin to roll down May’s cheek as she kneels down over his body crying.  The Burglar’s eyes dart back and forth afraid, this was his first time committing murder- he runs off as fast as he could.

INT. PARKER FAMILY HOME- LIVING ROOM


May looks towards Peter, she could see the tears in his eyes… 






MAY




What are we going to do?






COP




The police will find Ben’s killer, I assure you mam.


Peter looks to his right and can see two cops conversing.






COP2

They just sighted the burglar over at the old abandoned Acme Warehouse at the waterfront, we’re sending men over now to clear the area.


Peter takes off running… 






MAY




Oh dear… 






COP

Don’t worry mam’ kids take these things the hardest, he’s just got to find a way to let it out.

EXT. OLD ABANDONED ACME WAREHOUSE- NIGHT

Cops were parked outside of the Acme warehouse, which was originally made of bricks and then covered for a more uniformed look, but currently due to the years it has remained abandoned the warehouse had become a decrypt old dump.  

INT. OLD ABANDONED ACME WAREHOUSE- NIGHT

The burglar was currently pacing the warehouse trying to contrive of a way out.  A shadow of a man leaps across the ceiling and then drops to the ground.  The burglar turns around to come face to face with Spider-Man.  Spidey couldn’t see his face, due to the darkness in the warehouse, all he knew was that he killed Uncle Ben.






SPIDER-MAN

There is no where on Earth where you are safe, not from me.

Spidey punches the burglar sending the burglar crashing through stacked tires from the three convertible cars that were parked on the right.  Spider-Man jumps over towards where the burglar landed and lands perfectly in a crouching position, he grabs the Burglar’s head and knocks it back towards the floor.





BURLAR



Don’t hurt me… please don’t hurt me.





SPIDER-MAN



You killed my Uncle… 

Spidey stands up and grabs the burglar by his feet and spins him around in circles in mid air and then flings him against the back wall. 






BURGLAR




God save me… 





SPIDER-MAN



And you’re not going to kill anyone else!

The burglar begins to crawl over to a column on the right wall to help him gain his balance.  





SPIDER-MAN



You can’t run away, you can’t hide.

Spidey walks over towards a convertible and lifts it over his head and begins to walk towards the burglar… a lightning bolt thunders in the sky above illuminating the burglar… he was standing still in time, inside tears were welling up inside of his costume.





PETER (V.O.)

The face, the man- it was my fault, I let him get away… I let Uncle Ben die.

The burglar smiles taking out his gun and taking his chance… he aims the gun towards Peter, Spidey kicks the gun out of his the burglar’s hands while maintaining balance with the convertible… 





BEN (V.O.)

Peter, with great power, comes great responsibility…

Spidey throws the car crashing through the pillar and hitting the wall behind it.  The convertible was now hovering above the unharmed burglar’s head.  Spidey webs the burglar to the ceiling for the cops to arrest and take to jail, he couldn’t kill him.  Not because he didn’t want to, but because of the greater morals his uncle had set for him.  Spider-Man walks away from the burglar and exits through the back.  The cops kick the front door open and storm in to find the burglar hanging from the ceiling.

INT. LONELLO FAMILY HOME- LIVING ROOM


Liz walks through the crowds of the party and over towards Jason.






LIZ




Hey have you seen Peter?


Jason smiles as he looks towards her.






JASON

No, I’m betting he went home and finally found out what was important in life, what he was always meant to be.

INT. OSBORN MANSION- LIVING ROOM

The living room had a pool table, a fire place, a television set as well as a desk in which Harry did his homework, which is what made the living room more as Harry’s office.  Harry was sitting by the fire watching as it cackles to the sound of the rain and thunder outside.  He takes a sip of the wine that he was holding in his hands, the doors slam open behind him.  Harry glances behind his shoulder to see his father.






NORMAN

Harry, it is no longer safe for me here… I believe that Hammer Industries is putting a hit out on my life, as well as attempting to steal top classified files.  Today I caught one of his intruders.  I’m afraid that I’m going to have to move back to our second mansion stationed in Europe for a while to lay low.


Harry gets up and slowly begins to walks towards his father.



HARRY

Dad, I just got settled here… I can’t just leave as easily as you can.  I have friends, school… 



NORMAN

I know, that is why I’m leaving you here to manage things while I’m away.  I have trust in your Harry… 

Norman places his hand on his son’s shoulder showing a brief sign of emotion that was immediately cut off as soon as it began.





NORMAN



Don’t let me down.

Norman removes his hand and exits the living room… Harry is left there standing alone pondering the thoughts of running Oscorp- was he capable enough to manage it? 

INT. MID TOWN HIGH SCHOOL- GYM- BASKETBALL COURT 

The fund raiser was held on Sunday afternoon, the basketball court was empty except for the banner that ran across the top reading MID TOWN HIGH SCHOOL FUND RAISER, and the three desks, two in the middle at opposite ends and one in the far back- centered.  At the desks were people who gathered the donations from people who dropped by… there was also a small sign that was positioned with a picture of Uncle Ben, to honor his memory. In the back was Peter and Gwen.






GWEN




Hey Pete, I’m sorry about your uncle.






PETER

I miss him… I don’t know if I can go on- life has been so different without him, it’s not the same anymore.

Tears begin to form in Peter’s eyes. Gwen holds onto Peter’s hand giving him the support that he needed.  Gwen and Peter look into each other’s eyes… 





GWEN



He was a good man Peter, he was a good friend.

Peter nods his head in agreement and then, out of no where.  Perhaps from the pain and suffering their true feelings were finally expressed, but it happened.  For the first time Peter and Gwen embraced and then they kissed.  It was the beginning of a brand new life.

