
One of the first things I can remember is crying to my mother so that she would buy me a 
comic book from the newspaper stand at the railway station. Which would never amount to 
anything other than a runny nose for me. 
Somedays I would hit the jackpot when my grandmother would hand me some money 
without telling my mother so that I could get a comic book for myself.  
The first comic book that I ever bought was an issue of The Amazing Spiderman. And from 
the moment I got it in my hands, I was hooked. A normal boy doing everything that a spider 
can, was unfathomable yet seemed achievable. I have done my fair share of running around 
for radioactive spiders to say that unfortunately, it isn't. 
In comic books, I found an escape. An escape from my normal mundane life. And escape 
from the feeling that I wasn't special and never would be. My own mystical land where I was 
friends with a superhero and in some, I was the superhero myself. It taught me about 
responsibility, humility, and love like no other thing in the world.  
I grew older but that child inside me never did. And I would never ever want him to grow 
older because that child inside me is the culmination of all the responsibility, humility and 
love that I have got and learned over the years, and losing that is like losing the most human 
part of myself.  
Now coming to the point of it all, today was the premiere of the movie Avengers Endgame. 
And I saw that child inside me come out and take the front seat as the logo of Marvel Studios 
appeared on the screen and I heard that child cry and smile when the credits rolled. It was 
like my childhood escape had found a way back to me. And that all I had to do was to be lost 
in it once again. It reminded me of those days that I spent crying to my mother for that comic 
book from the newsstand at the railway station.  


