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YOU'RE IN
TOWN FOR
FIVE MINUTES AND
ALREADY YOU'RE
BUSTING MY
CHOPS? MISTY--

\/
N

DAD,

CRIMINAL
MASTERMIND!
HOW CAN
YOU BE--7

WAS, HONEY.
I'M DONE.

MYSTERIO |5 DEAD,

AND MAY HE ROT
IN HELL

GOD
KNOWS I'VE
DONE IT
BEFORE.

I MEAN, NOW
I'M NOT EVEN
GOOD ENOUGH
FOR SPIDER-MAN!
DEADPOOL KEEPS
BEATING ME.

DEADPOOL!
I MEAN, WHO'S
NEXT? SQUIRREL

GIRL?Z NO, MISTY,
IT

NO
ONE HERE.
BUT WE BOTH

ARD

HE.
SOMEONE.
WHICH

HERE...

VISITOR. G
w

BEGS THE
QUESTION:
WHO wAs

WHAT
WAS THAT?
A WOMAN'S
VOICE?

MYy
OD! MISTY,
HAT'S...7




\...AND
WHERE DID
THEY GO?"




I SENSED
YOU WERE IN
TROUBLE.



BEAUTIFUL,
ISN'T ITZ
IT'S CALLED
A FHTAGN.

IT'S A
UL

JUDGMENTAL
CREATURE. IT
FEEDS PURELY
ON EVIL...

IT JUST
WANTS YOU,
SCARLET.

WHY DO
YOU THINK
THAT 157

MAYBE
BECAUSE...
LET'S THINK
ABOUT THIS
HARD NOW...

...AND
NOTICE WHO
IT'S GOING AFTER.
NOT RICOCHET
OVERNBHERE,

YOU'RE

ALLIED WITH

THE WRONG
SIDE.

RICOCHET?
ARE YOU HEARING
THISZ HAVE YOU
PROCESSED
IT YET?




FACE IT,
SPIDER. YOU HAVE
NOTHING IN YOUR
ARSENAL THAT
CAN SLOW THE

BEAST.

YOU'RE
RIGHT...

YOU
STUPID--!

FLATTERY
WILL GET YOU
NOWHERE.

NOW
LET'S SEE WHERE
THAT GAUNTLET
CONTROL I5.

THE THING LETS
OUT A SCREECH
THAT SOUNDS LIKE
A MILLION DAMNED

SOULS WRITHING
IN AGONY.

THE SOUND
DOESN'T BOTHER
ME AS MUCH AS T
KNOW IT SHOULD,
BUT IT ALSO BEGS
THE QUESTION--

WHERE'S
ITS FACE?



