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FRANK CASTLE in

WORLD WAR FRANK 
part one 

MARVEL COMICS PROUDLY PRESENTS: 

DURING THE SECRET EMPIRE, THE DECEPTIVE EVIL STEVE ROGERS 

THE
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CONSCRIPTED THE PUNISHER TO UNKNOWINGLY DO HIS DIRTY 

WORK. AFTER, FRANK GOT HIS HANDS ON A WAR MACHINE ARMOR AND TRIED 

TO PAY FOR HIS ACTIONS BY TAKING OUT EVIL STEVE. HE NO LONGER HAS 

THE ARMOR, BUT THE MISSION TO ATONE FOR HIS ROLE IN HYDRA NATION—AS WELL AS THE 

TASTE THE WAR MACHINE ARMOR GAVE HIM FOR BIGGER GAME—REMAIN.

FRANK CASTLE  WAS A DECORATED MARINE, AN UPSTANDING 

CITIZEN, AND A FAMILY MAN. THEN HIS FAMILY WAS TAKEN 

FROM HIM WHEN THEY WERE ACCIDENTALLY KILLED IN A 

BRUTAL MOB HIT. FROM THAT DAY, HE BECAME A FORCE OF 

COLD, CALCULATED RETRIBUTION 

AND VIGILANTISM. FRANK CASTLE 

DIED WITH HIS FAMILY. NOW, 

THERE IS ONLYÉ
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V A R I A N T  C O V E R  A R T I S T S  |  C L A Y T O N C R A I N ;  F R A N K C H O  a n d  J A S O N K E I T H ; 
M I K E Z E C K  a n d  R I C H A R D I S A N O V E  ( H I D D E N  G E M  V A R I A N T ) ; 

S A LV A D O R L A R R O C A  a n d  G U R U - e F X  ( F A N T A S T I C  F O U R  V A R I A N T )
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