


“...I'D START
PRAYING WE
FIND THIS GUY.”

cool. pamp.
Heat from above.
A focused light.

An echo. A...

Heartbeat.

wild, terrified.

But also...

thumpTHUMPH UHBTHUMPthump

..another
heartbeat.

Steady.

thumpTHUMB&-FHmm}IUMPthump

That heartbeat. I
don’t even need my

Straps oh my

wrists. Rough,
warm leather.

radar to fill in the
blanks.

I know that
heartbeat.

The heartbeat of
a psychopath...
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God...did he rescue
me? From the cops?

] If he hurt any
of thel

GOTTA ADMIT,

LATELY.
BEEN

FEEL LIKE A BIT
OF A STALKER

FOLLOWIN’
YOou, REP.

rank
Castle.

The
Punisher

LIKING
WHAT I'VE BEEN
NOTICING.

..WELCOME
BACK, PAL,

THE “FREAK”
WITH THE “COPE”
FINALLY SEEING
THE LIGHT...

Oh God...the
Punisher...a man who
murders criminals

without remorse...




...DOING WHAT
NEEDS TO BE
PONE You TAKE
A SWING AT
THE DEVIL...

SURE GIMME A SEC,
you pIp, . PAL. GOTTA TEND TO
SOMETHING.

He thinks I'm

turnhing into
him.

P-P-PLEASE--

1 ToLP You--
H-HIS GANG IS IN
THE OLD McGILLY’S
W-WAREHOUSE
AND--

YOU'VE BEEN
A PHONY SINCE
THE DAY I MET
YOU, RED,

BEATING UP

CRIMINALS WITH YOUR

LITTLE STICK, A KIDP IN

YOUR HALLOWEEN COSTUME,

GETTING AWAY WITH BEING

A LITTLE BAD, A LITTLE
DIRTY.

THOUGH
KILLING A
L/QUOR STORE
OBBER |S
LITTLE MUCH,
EVEN FOR

FRANK...YOU
PSYCHO...

THE
owL's
PLANNING
SOMETHING.
BIG DPRUG
SHIPMENT,

His heart is going
crazy, but there’s
no lie there.

P-P-P-PLEASSSSE...

LOT OF
PROTESTING FROM
THIS ONE,

THE TWO
THINGS I HATE IN
MY HOME ARE
LIARS...

.. AND
PHONIES.,




