
then I made 
a deal with 
another devil 
for some fancy- 
schmancy 
powers 
cosmic…

and since I’m an idiot, I 
went for the hat trick and 
made yet another deal with 
the worst devil of all.

I tried to 
fix that mistake 
by going back 
in time and 
raising the 
mad baby to 
be good…

…but that was 
an even bigger 
mistake, so I 
brought him back. 
been stuck 
in the past 
ever since. 

I became the punisher 
and did what the guys 
in tights wouldn’t. 

when I died, I 
made a deal with 
the devil. lost 
my sanity…well, 
what little I 
had left .  

cosmic ghost rider’s 
diary cosmic…

when I was a marine, 
I saw some brutal 
%@$!, but that was 
nothing compared to 
seeing my family 
murdered.



QUEENS, NY.  
when you’ve gazed 
into the double- 
barreled shotgun of 
the cosmic abyss… 

…you break one 
of two ways--either 
everything matters 
or nothing does.

I used to be an 
everything matters 
kind of guy, but 
now I’m the 
other way.

I guess what I’m 
saying is, life is so 
much better when 
you realize there 
is no point. no 
deeper meaning. 

but I was 
just killing time 
waiting for this 
moment. 

so I’ve been kicking it 
around earth for a few 
centuries, keeping 
myself entertained.

sure, I might have created a few 
of those paradox thingies those 
eggheads like mr. fantastic and 
beast are always yapping about.

somewhere between 10 and 2,000,000 years ago depending on how you 
process time. (don’t be a %@$! about it. the point is, it’s not the present…yet.)

the day 
before my
family 
died.



frankie?!

you’re just 
gonna leave 

the door open? 
what did I tell 

you about 
that?

I don’t 
know.

 oh my god…
frank?!

hey, 
maria!

it’s francis, but 
you can call me 

mr. castle because 
I’m the man of the 
house when my dad 

is away.

you 
are even 

cuter than I 
remember.

mom! 
there is 

a pervert 
here for 

you!

when did the little 
guy get so funny? 
and why didn’t I 
ever notice?



what?!…
no…I’ma…I’ma…

frank’s uncle. that’s 
right. frank’s 

uncle…

wow! 
he never 
told me 

he had an 
uncle…   ah, you know 

  frank, he likes to 
“compartmentalize." 

I should 
get that. 

the resemblance is 
eerie. please come in. he 
should be home soon. he 

just went to…well 
  honestly, I don’t know 

where he goes…

compartmentalizing. 

he’s having 
a tough time 

adjusting, huh? 
I know that 

feeling.

when I 
got back 

home from 
the war, 
I was a 
mess.

give him time. 
castles might 
be dumb but we 

make up for it in 
stubbornness. not 
a good combo but
 we figure it out 

eventually.

watchu got 
goin’ on there, kid? 

spidey fightin’ 
grizzly?

no, that’s 
bear. he’s a 

good guy. he has
 a motorcycle 

that goes 
vroom!

oh
yeah? I got a 
motorcycle 

too. is it 
shaped like 

a bear?

shaped like 
a bear? no. that’s 
the stupidest thing 

I’ve ever seen.

it’s not’s 
stupid. it’s 
cool. your 

bike is 
stupid.

fredo, my daughter, lisa, 
got into another fight 

at school. I have to pick 
her up. can you watch 

frankie?

 are you kidding? 
of course. this 
little guy is a 

breeze compared 
to the last kid 

I babysat. 

…fredo. 
heard my nephew 

was back home and 
wanted to check 

in on him.

oh geez, why didn’t I think this through? 
how do I explain that I’m her husband 
two million years from the future?

I just want 
to kiss her 
right now. 

don’t do it, you maniac. she’s 
lonely, but not make-out-with-
creepy-old-stranger-in-a- 
trench-coat lonely.



when 
I grow

 up I want 
to be a 

super hero 
or maybe 
a chair. 

he can 
be kinda 
grumpy, 

huh?

that’s why 
he sent me 

here, because he 
knows you love 

super heroes. and 
you want to 

know a 
secret?

oh my 
#&^% 
god!!! 

what 
are your 
powers? 

I don’t like to 
showboat, kid. 
ever hear of 

the fantastic 
four?

how come I never heard of ya? 

yeah!
well, 

they used 
to be the 
fantastic 

five…

I’m 
really good at 
kill--no, I’m the 

spirit of--nope…I 
got the powers…

cosmic. it’s 
complicated. 

so you 
really 

like this 
super hero 
stuff, huh, 

kid?

it’s good 
to keep 
your 

options 
open.

my dad 
never wants 

to play 
super heroes 

with me.

I’m a 
super hero.

what?! 
no way. 

I might 
regret 
this.

that’s my 
kid all right. 


