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Happy Birthday
We hope you enjoy the book



Hi! I’m your 

FRIENDLY NEIGHBORHOOD 

SPIDER-MAN.

 
around the city and looking up at the skyscrapers, 
imagined what it would be like to swing from building to 
building, and began to daydream about being told a story 
by somebody who could do just that...

MEGAN  was on holiday in New York City, USA. While walking 
MEGAN  



That kid back there is 
PETER PARKER. That’s  
also me. See, before I 
became Spider-Man,  
I was a normal, everyday 
high school kid. Nobody 
looked twice at me.  
I thought nothing special 
would ever happen to me.



But one day, while I was at a lab, 
a RADIOACTIVE SPIDER bit me and 
changed my life forever.



I fo
und I c

ould LIF
T 

ten-to
n tru

cks. 

I could STICK to walls.

I had a “SPIDEY-SENSE”  
that warned me of danger.

My love of science helped 
me construct my own 
WEB-SHOOTERS which 
allowed me to swing from 
building to building. 

One lesson I learned early on  
was to ALWAYS catch the bad guys. 

One I let go ended up robbing  
and killing my UNCLE BEN .

They also came 
in handy when 
capturing bad guys.



Every day seems to bring 
something new, I never know 
when someone will need a 
HERO and I never really get 
a day off – not that I ask for 
one. Just some of the many 
reasons I became Spider-Man.

 
Peter’s Uncle Ben. It was 
a hard lesson to learn, 
but it was the one that 
shaped Peter the most.

Peter went on to tell his 
story as the daydream 
continued...

MEGAN  felt sad about





Then there’s bad guys like the 

GREEN GOBLIN .
You never know when or where 
they will come out to cause 
trouble and I’ll have to stop them.

With the Goblin struck out,  
 
time for Spider-Man to  
grab some spider-
sunscreen and bug  
spray and head to  
the beach!

He needed a break!

A home run swing, 
thought MEGAN

MEGAN  thought it was



Then I saw the 
moving sand.

There was only 
one guy I knew 
who could do that 
kind of thing.

SANDMAN!
And I thought the beach 
was a baddie-free zone.

I leapt across the  
sand and caught 
the falling boy just 
in time.

“Don’t worry, big 
guy!” I said to him. 
“Your friendly 
lifeguard Spider-
Man is here.”

But when Spider-Man arrived at the 
beach, there was more trouble.  
 
                       had fallen off some rocks!

“The villain beach 
is down that way,” 
I told him. “Behind 
bars, remember?”

MEGAN  could see that a little boy 



Then, using the boy’s 
bucket , seawater and 
a little webbing, I gave 
Sandman a nice new 
look before the police 
came - a sandcastle.

I thanked the boy for 
his bucket. “You could 
make a great hero one 
day.” I told him. Just 
before he sneezed. 
Gee thanks, kid.

Yuck, thought
MEGAN.



The next morning I felt awful. Sandman’s usually not that 
hard to fight. I wondered if I got some sand in my THROAT? 
It was so scratchy! But then I realized.

“Seriously?” I thought. 
“Spider-Man catching 
a BUG? That should  
not be allowed.”

MEGAN  realized too: Spider-Man had caught the boy’s cold!



 
Spider-Man would 
spend the day in bed, 
but soon realized that 
being a hero means 
that whenever there 
is trouble, he will help 
stop it

MEGAN  thought
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