


Spider-Man  crouched  on  a  rooftop,  eyes  wide. 
Across the night sky, Green Goblin zoomed by on his 
glider, holding a glowing cyan crystal. "That crystal 
looks magical!" Spider-Man said. "Better make sure 
it's safe." He stretched his arms, ready to leap. The 
city lights twinkled below as he took a breath and 
swung into the sky, chasing the mysterious glow into 
the dark.





Spider-Man  swung  between  buildings,  webs 
stretching wide. "Wait up, Goblin!" he called. Green 
Goblin laughed and tossed pumpkin bombs that 
puffed orange smoke. "Catch me if you can!" he 
shouted. Spider-Man dodged each puff, spinning 
through the air. "I just want to talk!" he yelled. The 
chase zigzagged past glowing windows, rooftops, 
and signs, both flying high above the busy, colorful 
city streets below.





The chase ended at an old stone tower, cracking 
with blue sparks. Suddenly, the tower shook and 
Green Goblin's glider spun out of control! "Help!" 
he cried, tumbling downward. Spider-Man shot a 
strong web, catching him just in time. "Gotcha!" 
Spider-Man said, pulling him to safety. Green Goblin 
sighed  with  relief.  "Thank  you,"  he  whispered, 
holding the crystal tightly against his chest.





Sitting on the rooftop, Green Goblin explained, "I 
found this crystal and got excited. I didn't mean 
to cause trouble." Spider-Man smiled. "Next time, 
ask  for  help  instead  of  racing  off."  They  both 
laughed,  watching the crystal  shimmer between 
them. "Friends?" asked Green Goblin, holding out 
his hand. "Friends," Spider-Man agreed, shaking it. 
Together, they watched the sunrise glow over the 
peaceful city.






