


Right! 
We’ll stop 

her!

We’re going to lose 
cabin pressure! Hang on! I’ll 

take us down to a safe altitude, fast! 
But if you don’t stop that villain, we’re 

going to lose the plane!

It’s Evil 
Spinnerette, she’s 

back again!

Come 
out and play, 

Spinnerettes!



Oh ho ho 
ho! Is that 

the best you 
can do?

Ooof!

Silvey! 
Are you 

OK?

Charge 
her! Keep her 
away from the 

cockpit!

Got it!

What 
happened to Evil 

Spinnerette?! She 
looks like a… a 

call girl!
She isn’t 
your Evil 

Spinnerette, or my 
Evil Spinnerette! She 
looks like a 1990’s 

version of Evil 
Spinnerette!

It’s my 
lucky day! I 
get to kill my 
arch-nemesis, 

twice!



The 90’s 
are a ruthless 
time, sister. I’ll 

squeeze the life 
out of you!

*urk!*

What? My 
human half is 

way tougher than 
you, shorty!

You may have 
the strength of 

drider, but you have 
a weak point - your 

human half!

I’ll show 
you a good 

old-fashioned 
clobbering!

So 2010 Spinnerette is a 
pushover! Let’s see what you 

can do, you Silver Age 
dinosaur!

*gasp*
I’m getting

woozy-

I’m OK! 
Grapple with her, 
she’ll pass out 

from lack
of oxygen! That’s 

my oxygen! 
You stay away 

from it!

!!!!



You
haven’t heard 
the last of 

me!

Don’t
go away mad, 

just go 
away!

...

You heard 
the man! Out of 

the plane, or feel 
the point of my 
pouchsword!

I’m leveling 
us out, but we’re in 

bad shape! The plane is 
overloaded, we need to 
drop some weight to 

keep us airborne!

Another 
Spinnerette?

It’s 90s 
Spinny! We’re 

saved!

Mind if I 
cut in for this 

dance?!

UNGH!



My
origin?

Size 4.

…anyways, 
we are traveling to 

Switzerland to see the 
Super Hadron Collider. 

We believe it’s the source 
of these wormholes 

between our worlds. So 
what was your origin 

story like?

The Editor 
can warp 

reality itself, I 
fear he wishes to 

reboot all of our 
worlds- I’m sorry, 

but what shoe 
size do you 

wear?

Let me start from the beginning… 
this is my universe here, it’s 2010. A 
supervillain called The Editor has 
been tearing down barriers between 

our universes, Silver Age Spinny 
warped here from 1972, and now 
you’ve been transported here 

as well, from the 1990’s.

…this 
is still 

awkward.

I’m sorry, where 
are my manners? I’m 

2010 Spinnerette, and this 
is Silver Age Spinnerette. 

You must be 90’s 
Spinnerette!

My gosh, 
look how tall 

she is! She must be 
a supermodel!

Nevermind 
her height, look 

at that rack! 
Good lord!

…this 
just became 
incredibly 
awkward.

Alright, 
now that 

I’ve saved your 
chump asses, 
would you mind 

explaining why you 
look like cheap 

knock-offs 
of me?

It’s a 
pleasure to 

meet you.



My origin was 
pretty typical I 

guess, I got my spider 
powers and six arms 
from a lab accident 

involving Dr. 
Universe.

What a 
coincidence!

Oh
wow, me 

too!



Turn that 
judgement inwards, 2010. 

I’m sure 2030 Spinnerette 
is going to show up and think 

you’re awful for eating 
red meat!

2030 Spinnerette… 
are we all doomed to lead 
the exact same lives, over 
and over? Do we even have 

free will?

Smoke 
‘em while you 
still got ‘em, 

I say.

You’re both 
awful role 

models!

B-but, I 
only smoke 

low tar slims! 
I’ve come a long 

way, baby!

Honestly! 90’s 
Spinny, you should 

know better! You’ll get 
cancer, or emphysema! 

And Silver Age Spinny, even 
in your time you should 

know the risks!

Oooh, I 
could go for a 
cigarette! May

I have one?

Stop it! Stop
it, you two! You can’t 

smoke on an airplane! 
And those are bad 

for you!

Alright, I guess I have no 
choice but to kill this Editor 

punk if I want to get back
to my world. I’m in.

Wait a 
minute… does 
this mean I’m 
your mom?

I thought 
the exact 

same thing!

Er… not exactly. We’re from 
parallel worlds, not the same 

world in different time periods. I’m 
the first Spinnerette here,

in this world.



Flying 
killer 

robots?!

It’s not that bad, really! I mean, sure we’re 
under the constant threat of terrorism 
and the government has flying robots 

that kill people, but we have some 
good things too!

Th-that 
was completely 

indecent! What is 
wrong with your 

world?

I’m sorry 
about that, I 

should have warned 
you. But security is 

tight these days.

I thought the 
future would be 
a utopia! But it’s 

starting to feel like 
a dystopia, like 

THX 1138!

Got it!

Hey, 2010! Tell Swiss
Miss over here that if she 

doesn’t get her mittens off my 
pouchsword, I’m going to 

shove a toblerone up
her ass!

90’s 
Spinnerette, I’m 

sorry, we’re guests 
here, and we’re only 

allowed to investigate.
No pouchswords,
and no fighting.

Goddamn 
right I could 

tear apart these 
Ricola-munchers 

bare-handed!

So let’s go 
along for now, and 
show we’re playing 

along. So if stuff goes 
down, they won’t be 

expecting it!

Wha-at?!  What 
kind if superhero 

doesn’t fight!? And 
I’m only bringing a 

broadsword, its not like 
I’m carrying my gatling 

laser or anything!

Bloody 
Americans.

but I’m a 
superhero! 

And I don’t play 
by the rules!

Then you 
can’t enter 

Switzerland!

Ma’am, we simply 
cannot permit a 

foreign national to carry 
a bladed weapon into 

Switzerland!

Spinnerettes, 
if you could 

just co-
operate-

No way 
I’m letting 
go of my 

pouchsword 
man, no way!

*gasp* 
this officer is 
accosting me, 
like a pervert

in the park!

I know… 
it’s been a 

weird couple 
of days.

I hope we can be of some help. 
The Large Hadron collider 
isn’t really designed for 

wormholes-

Three 
Spinnerettes? 

There must be some 
mistake, I was only 

expecting two.
Three 

times the 
Spinnerettes for 
three times the 

badass!

Listen… I know 
you like your sword, 
but you have your six 

fists of fury! You can 
totally take down any 

Swiss villains that
get in our way!



The Large Hadron Collider, Swit-
zerland.
The Large Hadron Collider, Swit-
zerland.

Er, so 
Mr. Tell, what 

can you tell us 
about parallel 

universes?

From a quantum 
mechanics point of view, we 

would call it the Many Worlds 
Theory. Every possible outcome 

of an event happens. The universe 
branches into an infinite number 
universes, each with a different 

outcome. I suppose the existence 
of the three Spinnerettes 

before me proves it.

If you would 
please come this way, 

I will show you the main 
accelerator.

Is that the 
one where the 

guy from Frasier 
travels through 

time?

I was 
thinking of 

the one where 
Worf loses at 

Bat’leth.

Oh wow, 
I remember an 

episode of Star 
Trek: The Next 

Generation where 
that happened!

How 
horrible! Is 
that why your 

world became a 
dystopia?

I’m worried 
about 90’s 

Spinnerette. Is 
it possible she’s 
actually a villain 

from an evil 
universe?

Talent 
and training, 

Spinnerette. I have 
been working with the 

longbow since I 
was a child.

That
sounds pretty 

super power-y 
to me.

So how many 
people have gotten 

superpowers 
from your particle 

accelerator? …none. That’s 
not what it does. 
Our primary goal 
is investigation 

of quantum 
mechanics.

So how 
do you get 

superpowers in 
Switzerland? 
Magic Wonka 

bar?

I... don’t 
think she is. 

That’s just what 
the 90’s were 

like.

There’s a next 
generation of Star 

Trek? That’s fantastic! 
I’ve been writing 

Paramount non-stop 
to get the series 

restarted!



*gasp* this 
means those 
protestors 
were right!! 

You’ll be 
frozen to near 
absolute zero, 

to minimize risk to 
the space-time 

continuum. 

I knew it! 
Shoulda kept my 
pouchsword!

And I’m 
afraid The 

Editor simply 
cannot have the 
reboot of the 

metaverse 
disrupted.

Spinnerettes, 
thank you for coming 
to the collider. As a 

member of CERN, my duties 
include not only searching 

for proof of the Higgs 
Boson, but upholding
the fabric of reality 

itself.

Gosh, this is 
huge! It must take a 

tremendous number of 
transistors to power 

such a device!

Please 
stay right 

here, I will give 
you a firsthand 
demonstration.

I’m kinda 
geeking out, 

I’m actually in the 
large hadron 

collider!

Eeek!



Stay back!
These arrows are 
tipped with liquid 

helium! I’ll freeze 
you to bits!

Die, you 
Ikea-making 

troll!

Those 
are Swedish 
stereotypes! 

I’m Swiss, we are 
completely 
different!

We’ve got to 
crack open the 

control booth! 
Get your laser 

knives out, 
girls!

How did 
you smuggle 
a knife past 
customs?

Let’s just 
say you can never 

have too many 
pouches!

This is 
crazy, we 
could be 
killed!

No! They 
always use the 

non-lethal kind 
of freeze ray!

Well, yeah. 
Isn’t that what 
supervillains 

do?



!!!

!!!

Now we’re 
no closer 

to solving this 
mystery! 

…what if 
we’re just 

characters in a 
comic book?

Nope. But 
I’ve been giving 
some thought 

to these... these 
parallel 
worlds.

We should 
look around 

for clues. ‘90s 
Spinny, do you see 

anything?

Th-that was 
unnecessary! 

You had him 
disarmed!

We were 
going to 

interrogate him! 
He must know the 

Editor!

That’s just 
how I roll. 

Extreme.

Alright, 
freeze Mr. 

Tell! Now tell 
us-

‘90s 
Smash!

Don’t
bring a bow to 
a laser knife 

fight!



Neat!

It’s just like 
the series finale 

of Star Trek TNG, where 
Captain Picard had to 

fight a temporal  anomaly 
in three different time 

periods-

That’s our 
common thread…

he must be the Editor! 
He must be using the 

particle accelerator in 
each universe together to 

commence his reboot!

Wait, Stan 
Lee? I thought 
he looked more 

like Jim Shooter 
with a beard...

Yeah, 
glasses, beard. 
He looked just 
like our pilot 

too.

There was a 
gentlemen who 

looked just like 
that working on 

the atom smasher 
in my universe!

Alright, it’s just 
a theory. But how come 

that one scientist looks 
just like Stan Lee, but 

with a beard?

But 
Deadpool 

breaks the 4th 
wall! Maybe 
we’re just 
Deadpool!

But comic book characters don’t 
realize they’re in a comic book! 
Right now, by breaking the 4th 

wall, that’s proof we’re 
not in a comic book.

Think about it! Our villain is called 
The Editor, like a comic book editor! 

We’re superheroes, just like a 
comic book, we have a Silver Age, 

just like a comic book-

Shaddup! 
It’s not that 

crazy!

Hahahaha! 
What a 

ridiculous 
notion!

Jajaja! 
Oh my, that’s 

crazy!

LALALALA! I 
Can’t hear you! 

No spoilers!



Sir, we 
need to 

shut down 
the LHC!

No, we 
can’t stop 

the reboot 
now. Proceed 
with back-up 

cooling.

Spinnerettes… 
I’ve enjoyed your 
adventures, but the 
time has come for a 

change, for the darker 
and edgier. It is time 

for a reboot.

Hmmm. I 
thought I could 

sneak in a cameo 
appearance, but I 

suppose it was naïve 
of me to think you 
wouldn’t notice.

We’ve 
beaten your 

mini-boss, now 
it’s your turn for 

a whoopin’!

You can start 
by explaining what 
the heck is going 
on, Mr. Scientist! 
Or should I say- 

The Editor!?

Can I 
help you?

Ahem.

There’s been 
a breach in 

the liquid helium 
containment!



!!!!

Stop! I 
don’t want 

to fight!

Wow, those other 
Spinnys are really good at 

snappy dialog… er, Evil 
Spinnerette! I’m going to 

smash you like a-

So now 
you’re the 

servant of 
The Editor?

We share 
a common 

goal- your 
destruction!

You’re 
doing that stupid 

fourth-wall thing 
again? Then your 

readers will thank 
me for shutting

you up!

Awesome, 
I get to kick 

your ass twice 
in one issue!

Got it, 
I’ll take 

on my Evil 
Spinnerette!

Right!

Alright 
girls, let’s 

dance! 90’s 
E.S. is mine!

I
said I’d be 

back!

For I am The 
Editor, guardian of the 
metaverse! No C-lister 

superhero will derail my 
master plan!

I shall reboot 
your world, erasing 

your past! I will create 
a universe where you have 

never become a superhero! 
Never fought Dr. Universe! 

Never fallen in love with 
Mecha Maid!

Destroy 
your world? 

Oh no, you have it 
all wrong.

We won’t 
just stand 

back and let you 
destroy our 

worlds!

Not if 
we can 
help it!



As if I’d ever be subservient 
to anyone. We’ll battle 

again, Spinnerette, but on
my terms, not the

Editor’s.

Let’s get you 
back home, out 

of this mess. Please 
give me a call after 

this, I want you
to be OK.

*sniff* thank 
you, Spinnerette. 

You’re better than 
I deserve.

Off
of me, you 

pest!

Alexis, you don’t 
have to model if you 

don’t want to! If you are 
truly reformed, you 
could have a career

as a superhero!

Gangway!

Oh, this 
embarassing 
costume? I’m 

modeling now. 
There aren’t a lot of 

jobs for a half-
spider monster, 

sadly.

Selling my 
photos online 

is the only 
meager income I 
have. I wanted to 
apologize to you, 

but I was too 
ashamed.

But if you’re 
no longer a 
supervillain, 
why are you 
dressed as 

one?!

This little 
light of mine, I’m 

gonna let it shine! 
This little light

of mine-

B-but… you 
thrashed me, then 

saved my life just to 
make a point! You even 
had henchwomen! What 

happened to them?!

I’ve 
reformed. I’ve 

ended my criminal 
ways, I’m an honest 

citizen now.

Wait, 
what?

Oh, Dakota and and Julian? They 
found Jesus! They’re volunteering 

at a ministry in Cleveland!

Thank you, 
Spinnerette, 

you’re too kind. But 
the photographs feel 
like penance for the 

wrong I’ve done.



In our 
universe, 

Canada has 
conquered 
the world!

We shall 
turn your 

world into 
just another 

province, and I 
shall be your 

premier! 

Lick 
my boots, 
American 

underlings!

Nothing 
like a good 
superhero 

fight!

The 
Spinnerettes 

can dust off Evil 
Spinneretes all 

day long!

Er... 
I too, 

defeated 
my Evil 

Spinnerette! 
But with 

words! And 
feelings!

*yawwwwn* So you defeated 
your Evil Spinnerettes once again. 

Big deal. But do you think your universes 
are the only ones I’ve created? Let’s 

see how you deal with...

You’ll 
pay for 

this!!

Back 
to the 

wormhole, 
jerk!

Evil 90’s 
Canadian 

Supervillains!!!

Alley-
oop!

Curses, 
foiled 
again!



Katie 
Maurice, 

Violetta! Rend 
her soul from 

her bones!

Eeek! Is 
that a Canadian 

cerberus!?!

They look 
all skanky and 
stuff! I’m gonna 
need a Z-pack 

after this!



He’s not 
giving us 
much of a 
choice!

As I 
was saying 

to the other 
Spinnerette, you 
are no match for 

a Québécois!

Tails off 
Silvey!

Ha! You 
soft Americans 

are no match for 
a Québécois!

OOF!

Don’t 
forget about 

the cat!We’re 
calling off 
your dogs, 

Editor!

Dogs?

Fight 
through to The 

Editor! If we take him 
out, the wormholes 

should close!

We can’t keep this up! 
Even if we beat the evil 

Canadians, The Editor will 
just warp more villains 

here to fight us!



Hah!
I told 
you!

Whatever.

Oh you 
goddam ABBA-

listening meatball-
eating Swiss 

bastards!

We’ll 
punch 

and 
scorch 

and knife 
her, 

baby!

Playtime’s 
over puppies, 

time to bring out 
the pouchsword- 

dammit!

I’m going 
to enjoy 

punching your 
skull in!

*sigh*

Violetta, be a dear 
and drag her to the 

depths of hell.

eeep!

Yeeek!

No, I’m 
going to enjoy 
scorching her 

with magic!



Sillvey!!!!

The ladder 
won’t hold, 

you need to let 
go of me!

Take 
care of 

your Mecha 
Maid.

I’m not 
letting you 

go!

Hold 
on!

No! You’ve 
set off a chain 

reaction, I can’t 
stop it!

Welcome 
to the 90’s, 

bitch!

Stop! Space-
time is unstable 

with the reboot, you’ll 
cause the entire 

metaverse to 
collapse!

…If the source of The 
Editor’s powers is this 
particle encabulator, 

let’s tear the damn 
thing apart!

Enough 
messin’ 

around…



The 
wormhole is 

closing, we’re 
not going to 

make it!

Hold on 
tight, I’ll reel 

us in! I’m webbed 
to the other 

side!

O-ok!

Got 
you!!

I’m not 
letting it end 

like this!



K-THNK-THNK!

Come 
in, ladies. 
We’ve been 
expecting 

you.

If the 
Spinnerette 

in this world 
has retired 

in 2010...

We must be 
in the world 

of Golden Age 
Spinnerette!

Thank 
you.

Dr. Heather 
Brown? Can you 
tell us where

she is?

Those 
are quite the 
Spinnerette 

costumes you ladys 
are wearing! I haven’t 

seen those since 
Dr. Heather Brown 

retired.

Pardon me sir! 
Sir! Can you tell 

me what year
it is?

But are we 
in the Silver 

Age or Modern 
Age? It looks 

different.

It 
looks like 
Goodale 

Park...

Why, 
it’s two 

thousand 
ten, miss.

Dr. Brown 
actually lives 

in the house over 
there, just off the 

park. 



You 
misunderstand, 

Spinnerettes. The only 
reason your silver age and 
modern age worlds exist… 
is because my Golden Age 

world was rebooted, 
decades ago.

How do we 
stop him from 

rebooting our 
worlds?

But what 
about The 

Editor? How do we 
fight someone

like him? 

No 
giving away 
their future, 

now! We don’t 
want to ruin 

the adventures 
these kids
will have!

We’ve 
been aware 
of the many 
universes 
for some 

time. 

We retired 
from the 

superhero life 
in 2000. I teach 
on suprahuman 
studies at the 
Ohio Research 
University, and 

Marilyn dedicates 
her research 

towards 
prosthetics.

I built my 
transistorized 

armor in 1941. I met my 
Spinny early in ‘42, and 
we’ve had a lifetime of 

adventures since.

Yes, we 
have had our 

universe called that. 
I am the very first 

Spinnerette, and my 
Marilyn here is the 
first Mechanized 

Maiden.

Can you 
tell us where 

we are? Are we in 
the Golden Age 

universe?

Your 
journeys through 

the metaverse must 
have been a trial. You 
must have all sorts 

of questions.

Th-thank 
you.

It’s so 
good to see a 

young couple of 
Spinnerettes. I love what 

you’ve done with your 
costumes.

I hope you 
like cookies! 

I’ve baked far more 
than a couple of 

old ladies can eat 
by themselves.

Why, 
we’ve actually 

crossed over and 
fought alongside 

you many years ago, 
although that will
be your future.



The Editor is part of a race of 
hyper-dimensional beings, who 
live outside of our metaverse. 
From the beginning, The Editor has 
been an observer of our universe.

The Editor stumbled across my 
universe by accident. But once 
he had seen my story, he knew 
he had to keep following it.

His people delighted in our 
adventures! We were more than 
just entertainment, we were 
inspiration to them! 

But as time went on, they 
began to lose interest in us. 
We were too old-fashioned 
for the hyper-dimensional 
beings to relate to us.

I can’t blame 
them, they had 
been following 
us for nearly 20 
years, after all!



The Editor 
formed a 
plan to make 
Spinnerette 
and the 
Mechanized 
Maiden 
inspiring to 
his people 
once again. 
He realized 
he could 
enter our 
universe and 
split off a 
new parallel 
universe.

TWith a few 
changes, 
this new, 
Silver Age 
universe 
was born!

I’ll 
return you 

and Silver Age 
Spinnerette to 
your respective 

worlds.

My only 
option was 

to try to keep 
you distracted by 
pitting the villains 
of the metaverse 
against you. I knew 
you’d prevail, you 
always do! I’m a 
big fan of yours, 

really!

I apologize, 
Spinnerette. 

Creating a new 
universe is a delicate 

process, I had to 
keep you from 
interfering. 

When 
I’m in your 

universe, I have 
no powers 
of my own. 

It’ll be 
Spinnerette in 
space! A saga 

across the 
stars!

This
new universe 

you’re creating 
better be 
good!

Hmmph, I’ll accept your 
apology since no one got hurt. 

But I’d be singing a different 
tune if anything had happened 

to Ace Reporter Patti 
Winters!

Alright, 
Mr. The 

Editor! You can 
come out now! 
I know you’re 

here!

Hmmm…

That’s my 
universe!

Yes, it is. The 
world is different, 
but some things are 

fated to stay the same. 
Spinnerettes always have 

a way of finding their 
Mecha Maids.



Thank 
you, Spinny. 

I’m sure 
we’ll meet 

again.

You’re 
right, 

thank you 
Spinny.

And things 
are getting a 

lot better for 
girls.... who 
like girls.

Besides, 
my Marilyn, 

my Tiger, and my 
Sahira all need me.

Just as yours 
need you.

Silvey... it’s not like that. 
Sure we have problems 

in my world, but we 
have a lot of good 

things too.

Medicine 
and science 
are getting 

better all the 
time! Sure we 

haven’t landed 
a man on mars 

yet, but we 
have robots 
there! We’ll 

be there 
soon!  

You don’t have to live in
your dystopian universe, 

with totalitarian 
governments and 

terrorism!

Come with me, 
to the Siver Age 

universe! We could 
use another hero!

Wait... you 
don’t have 

to go!

Well, I 
guess this 
is where we 
part ways.

Thanks, 
Silvey! 

It’s been 
a wild few 
days, I’m 
going to 

miss 
you.

Take 
care, 
girls!

Make us 
proud!



END

Sometimes 
I really 

question the 
judgement of 

The Editor.

We’ve all 
done things 
we’re a little 

embarassed of, 
Spinny.

Well dear 
reader, it seems 

that I’ve landed in the 
wrong universe again, 
but make no mistake. I’ll 
get back, and when I do, 

someone’s gonna 
pay!

Wait, 
does this 

mean... you’re 
my mom?

Err.... 
no.
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