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TN N N Y
I NEVER BELIEVED.. THAT ... A SUNNY DAY...
BUSINESS OF YOUR LIFE BRIGHT AND PRETTY. . .

FLASHING IN FRONT OF
YOU BEFORE YOU DIE, . .

o NEVER THOUGHT:. . .

THERE COULD BE

ENOUGH TIME. . .

THERE'S 700 MUCH
7O LIFE...

e BUT THERE'S REALLY .
oo  HORRIBLY LITTLE. . . N &
THAT COUNTS.. . S D
: < THE LAST DAY, . .
Z W/LL FVER SEE...
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--BRAVEST
THING T EVER SAW./
BUT His FACE--

HIS EYES... THAT THING

THAT FELL FROM
THE 7RUCK-~- 5 | T--

%,
Z
2,
25

%,

~=THAT 74/NG--
LOOK AT 15 1T--
HIS FACE -~

-— 1S T
RADIOACTIVE?
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o ] T SPURTS FROM A HEART

THAT'S POLUNDING 5O LOJDLY

178 TRYING 7O BURST FROM
MY CHEST -

-~ MY BEOODL -~ (T GUSHES
THROUGH HIGH POWER HOSES

AND SEAMS AGANET THE
BASE OF MY SKULL.

MY BLOOD. .. RN
N 77 gerns..’. X
; i N
\ ‘ \‘ EVERY THING HORTS.

Z DON'T kNOW
WHERE T AMN.

SANDPALPER SCRAFPES MY SKIN FVERY
7TIME T MOVE--NO -~ NOT SANDPALER -~

SHEET7S-~ STARCHED SHEETS -~

--ITM /N A BED -~
SOMEWHERE -~
--AND THE SMELLS, . .

o0 v CHEMICAL SMELLS.
DO/SINEECTANTS.
HOSDITAL, IM IN
A HOSPI74c.

THE LOOR SWINGS OPEN QN SCREAM-
ING HINGES. PEOPLE COME AND GO,
SMELLING LIKE BATHTYBS FULL OF

SWEAT--SMELLING LIKE EQTEN FOOL

~~LIKE (TALIAN SAUCES AND HALF -
DIGESTED EFGGS --

--THEY STAB ME WITH LONG SHARP
NEEDLES, THEY FILL ME WITH PRUGS.
BUT THE DRYGS DON'T FOOL ME.

Z KNOW THEY CUT MY AICE.

Z CAN FEEL 17 YOU /7075-~
CAN'T YOU SEE THERE'S HOTHING

You CAN DO 70 STOP ME FROM
AEELING /T =

EVERYTHING HURTS.
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YOU CAN ONLY STAND %
. BUT T ODONT DIE,
50 ma//. = 50 Z HAVE 70 MAKE DO.

AFTER A TIME I SOMEHOW
SHUT OUT JUST ENOUGH. . .
AFTER A TIME /7S ONY
AGONY.
W - 5L EVEN MY OWN |8 =~
B SCREAM /5 TOO LOUO PN
N SO 7 #AVE 70 ST0P -~ e
SN
SO
-~ THEN, PAST THE FUMES OF
AN WHATEVER /T 1S THEY JSE
> TO CLEAN THE FLOOR, THERE
COMES A WAVE OF WHISKEY
-4 MEGALHONE VOICE, . .

HEAR YOU--WHAT DO YOU
EXLECT --YOURE SHOUTING -~

~-L/IKE ALL THE REST--BREATHES
LIKE HE'S A HUNORED FEET 7.Q4L ...

... S0 BG... /TS LIKE
TMNHM.../7S...

L1 IS THAT MY FATHER?
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DADS ANXIETY PANTS N
THE WORLD RED. HE Q\\\;&\
FINALLY LEAVES AND /75 N wWHY DOES
ANOTHER NIGHT OF N /7 HURT ?
Bl 7ERROR AND THE ENDLESS NFi
COUGHING OF Someone 50 LOYD- - -
DOWN THE HALLl., SO SMELLY. ..
EVERYTHING. - -

S\

p” N \\\\\“\\\\\\\\\‘
SR ‘ S
bl ... 4 sor7vorces.. ] @

AT SRR

— _\\\\\\§\\ SRR
\ N SHE BREATHES. DOWN THE
HALL THE COUCHING SUESIDES.

WHEN SHE SPEAKS AGAN
/78 A GENTLE WAVSPER.

THIS ... MAY
NOT BE A 840
THING. WHAT You
CouLpP DO WITH

JUST THINK OF IT,
TS /AAA AB[ES‘S‘//VG,

(TS YOURS.
YOURS.

AND 1T'S ouR

SECRET. DON'T
TELL AN YONE.
WHO ARE
youz

PROMISE
ME NOW. - .

LIPS, WARM. . . KISS-
ING Y FORENEAD. . .
LOVING. ..

.o AND SOMETHING HARD,
PANGLING FROM HER NECK...

/TS A CROSS...
MADPE OF GOLD. ..




NN
A KIND WOMAN'S GIFT N
OF HOPE TO ME, T NEVER [ IT's OKAY,
UNDERSTAND 17--AND \ DAD. T'M
SHE NEVER COMES BACK. = AWAKE,
R SON. .. HOW'D
- YOU KNOW I
WAS HERE?

N sur 17 eTs = —
d casvee...

COULD HEAR WE HAVE TO
YOU A M/LE OFF, 7ALK, MATT.
ST DOWN, DAD. MAN TO MAN.

IT'S ABOUT THE
ACCIDENT, SON. YOU
WERE #/7 BY SOME~
THING SOME CORPORA -

7/ON WAS DRIVING
THROUGH 7OWA. RIGHT
THROUGH 7omwwv.

THEY WON'TSAY (F {T
WAS RADIOACTIVE, THEY
WON'T EVEN 744K TO ME .

{T MESSED YOU (P PRETTY
BAOLY, MATT. YOUR FACE,, .
WELL,I'M AMAZED WHAT THEY
WERE ABLE TO 2O WITH (T.

YOU'RE GOING TO LOOK

GOOD AS NEW. BUT...

.. TS YOUR
EYES, SON.
THEY. - .

I KNOW T'M BLIND,
DAD. THERE AREN'T ANY
BANDAGES ON MY EYES --
AND IVE NEVER #&EARD OF
A HOSP/TAL WITHOUT
LIGHTS.

YOU.. YOU'RE
N A TAKING T WECL,
QO SON.. -
\\ \\\\:\\:::\:\\\:\\\\\\\ “
s‘“\\\\\%‘

N

... PROM/ISED...




<o o I KEEP MY HEIGHTENED
SENSES SECRET. . . EVEN
FROM DAD...

e I FIND A TEACHER
WHO HELRPS ME
MNMASTER THEM. ..

- e AND DAD /5
MURIERED AND Z
BECOME DAREDEVIL
AND F/GHT CRIME. ..

- AND OTHER
THINGS HAPPEN.
A HomeE, 4

CAREER. - .

- BUT THE OTHER
THINGS ARE GONE
NOW SO THEY DON'T

MATTER,. .

<o - GONE., .. THE KINGPIN |
TOOK THEM AwAY. FOUND |
OUT MY SECRET IODENTITY

AND 7-00/2 fvvskrr/mvs

- AND I A7 7ACKED
I

R

e AND HE
K7LLED ME.
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Stam Lee
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by FRANK MILLER and DAVID MAZZUCCHELLI
CHRISTIE SCHEELE ~ JOE ROSEN RALPH MACCHIO  JIM SHOOTER
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UPTOWN, WHERE PEOPLE M g ﬁ 4

WITH MONEY SPEND IT... ’ - - -
; g =

yan

I WAS SURE
I'D GET ALLTHE
SHOPPING DONE
EARLY THIS YEAR. ..

YOU'VE BEEN
BUSY, FOGGY.
WHAT WITH ALL

THOSE JO8 OFFERS
TO SORT THROUGH.

w | sPose vou wave,
\ - -

LET'S SEE. TOOK CARE
OF MOM AND DAD AND
CINDY AND 8ECKY.

NO KIDDING.
LIKE SOMEBODY
DROPPED THEM

DOWN MY

CHIMNEY.

THAT'S A JOKE,
GLORI, HERE IN
AMER/ICA WE
TELL THE K708
THAT CHRISTMAS

EVEN IN
FAT GZ/Y WHO IRELAND WE
RIDES A HEARD OF
SLEIGH -- SANTA cLAUS,
FOGGY.

U _nfm_ o o
otbomie.net

-
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-=AND WILL YE LOOK AT

ALL THESE PEORLE, THEY

DON'T CARE A &/7/
: DO YE,

DO YE CARE

A 8/T?

OH, WHAT'S
THE USE,

HORRIGLE
CITY==
HORRIBLE-

FIND A PLACE

NO. T'M
NOT DEAD. |,

NOT YET.

NOT AS LONG
- .AS I KEE,
MOVING. ..

0

“| My EDITOR wants something
| SWEET For the CHRISTMAS EVE
edition--something about g
LITTLE GIRLS and PUPPIES.
R
And here Iam |
at BELLEVUE. |

R S =

FORGET what you've heard

about BELLEVUE, It's NOT |

a MENTAL institution. It’s

3 HOSPITAL. Sure,they treat

lots of emotionally DIs-
TURBED patients...

...but they also handle
more than their share of \

what we 1ikKe to think of
28 SANE cases. Like cor-
rupt COPS--and CHILDREN
with HEART conditions.

My name is BEN URICH.
I'm 2 REPORTER. This 1S
my CHRISTMAS story.

YOU AGAIN
... TOLD YOU
TO LEAVE ME
ALONE. . .

e nd

TS

z
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NO SMOKING
IN HERE.

TWENTY YEARS ON THE FORCE.
SPO7LESS RECORD: DIDN'T
. EVEN TAKE VACA7/O0NS.

JUST GET
QUT OF HERE,
URICH. GOT
NOTHING TO
SAY TO YOU.

NOBODY'S HEARD FROM MATT F

MURDOCK IN DAYS.
MIGHT BE OEAD.

QUITE A FRAME
HE WAS PUT IN.
QUITE A FRAME

YOU £/ED ABQUT MURDOCK. YOU 7ESTIFIED
AGAINST HIM AND GOT HIM O/SEARRED

AND HUNTED BY THE cAW.

ALL 7H/S YOU DID FOR THE
KINGPIN--THE TOP CRIMINAL

IN THIS TOWN.

YOU'RE NOT THE A/RS7 COP
TO GO BAD, MANOLIS, AND IT%

NOT LIKE YOU DIDN'T HAVE
A REASON.

L4 -
< 4

DOESN'T...
MAT7ER
WHERE. - -

THE BEST 7REATMENT FOR
CERTAIN CARD/AC PROBLEMS
COSTS BAGS OF Mg’gEY—-

COMPLICATIONS. 3

GQING UNDER THE
KNIFE IN AN HOUR.

COULD DIE TONIGHT.

il




CHRISTMAS EVE--HOW CaN /T
BE CHRISTMAS EVE WHEN /TS -=/7 [SN'T ROBEBING A
S50 HOT-- BLIND MAN--THE SECOND
s ZVE ROBBED, THINKS

KAREN PAGE -~

-~MA7 7 --T ROBEBED MATT
TOO--80LD HIS SECRET
OENTITY FOR A FIX-~

25
-d-k(?‘

l‘f’?

-~ AND NOW I NEED ANOTHER F/IX

AND I NEED TO GET7 7O NEW YORK

AND Z NEED MAT 7 7O SAVE ME FROM

MEN WHO ARE TRYING TO K7LLME--
I NEEP MONEY --

0

¥

Tl

"5\4\1

>\
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- CHRISTMAS /S
SNOW AND FIRE-

N FrOM HEAD 7O 7OE
FROM HEROIN WY/ TH-
DRANAL -~

--THE SECOND BLIND MAN ZVE
ROBBED --BUT 7H/S ONE CRATCHES ME--

-~ SCREAMS
AND WON'T STORP
SCREAMING -~

| -- ke movivg-- |,

| --oov'7 7armae--] <

=gl S
- THE KILLERS CAN'T v
BE FAR BEAIND -- = 4
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OouT OF DESERVES \ ——
B THE WAY YO / 6 TO GET HIT-- R4
) LINAT/C-- . . ;
T URSEL
) KILLED -~ . A
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[
((\ :

1“.
| %

JUST KEEP
DRIVING,
MAN--WHO
NEEDS THE




KEEL

I M85 YOU 70O, MOM, IT'S... WELL TS MATT--
YOU KNOW, MY PARTNER -- OR AT LEAST HE

USED TO BE MY PARTNER-- HE'S IN A LOT OF
(:QOUBLE. 1T'S KIND OF HARD TO EXPOLAMN...

i
i

J

B
T

WITH WHA7T? WE
EEN 74PPED SINCE

HE AZ/NGPIN FROZE
S OUT OF WORK.,

v
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... BUT AS LONG
AS THERE'S A
CAHANCE T MIGHT
HEAR FROM HIM...
I'M GLAD YOU YNDER-
STAND, \OM. ...

.. .OH, THINGS ARE GOING REAL

WELL. T'VE GOTTEN SEVERAL \
JOB OFFERS.. . YES, I KNOW YOU N NN
SAID I WOULD, ONE (N PARTICULAR NN\

LOOKS QUITE GOOD. ALMOST
700 GOOD...NO, I DON'T KNOW L\
WHAT I MEANT BY THAT...

MM A
S Ny
...AND, WELL,IT'S
NOT IJUST THAT,
\ ETA 0rs
R\ '5HE'S REAL A/CE...
N

\\\‘.
N

" JEEZ, TURK.
I MEAN WE

COULD'VE
BOUGHT
THE SuUiITS.

HURRY UP AND\Y
GET DRESSED, )
GROTTO.

SHUT UP. NOW WE SHLEP -
TQ THE UPPER EAST
S/DE, THE R/ICH ONES

GIVE US MONEY--AND

7HEY FEEL BETTER
ABOUT BEING R/CH --
AND W& FEEL BETTER
ALL AROUND.
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" TAKE
YOUR FACE
OFF, MAN--

>

JUST A Bum, N
TURK, ALREADY BEEN \ii
BEAT UP PLENTY, )i

FROM THE LOOKS

HERE--BUY
YOURSELE A
BO77LE...

B8LED ALL OVER
THE Sw/7--

Nick's SON dies at12:03
Chriskmas morning.

If you want 1me to DESCRIBE
the way that makes me
FEEL,youwre 2 GHOUL.




He TALKS. None of it makes --where I don't EXPECT to
much SENSE, But it WILL, I've have to fFace any grouchy
got my STORY. NURSES.

NN\ b
I've also got aworld class
NICOTINE FIT, So 1 lead him
OUT--to the PARKING LOT--

J

—

SEN

-

Il

/T8 NOT TUST THE KNIFE
WOUND--/7'6 THAT RI& OF
MINE THAT POPPED LIkE 21 I
| W/SHBONE WHEN THE KING-

B LIV SLLGCED ME--/T HAD

A 7HE DECENCY TO STAY WHERE
v/ /7 BELONGS -

'll [Tz A0 R

W -- N7/ THAT CAR H17 ME.. .|

W 7y L

AND JAGGCED AND EVERY
TIME Z MOVE /7 C&/7S8
AND GOUGES.. .

KAREN ... I'M A REAL
PAGE.. . FAN OF YOURS
...QF YOUR

MOV/ES,
THAT 15,

. NTUST BECAUSE
178 AQRD 70...




1 NEED A R/OE-- ' W YOUR MONEY, BUT THE R/DE, WELL...

TO AMER/CA. AY. R 1y :
- O | ...LET'S JUST SAY

¢ g8 IM GOING NORTH

M avyway GoT
N DEL/VERIES, ALL L
NEED ON THE R/DE
.16 COMPANY...

I

LIKE 1 SQ/0--1T'M
A REAL FAN. = THE
SENORITA

COMES WITH
WHATEVER US.
IT TAKES.
P =~ — } .-:'f'\,i
7 / \\ . '/ > '

My

EXCUSE,
PLEASE--

Read more FREE comics on ReadComicOnline Hut[,'umi[;.ng’[
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WON'T S70P...
S RE RS 3
~.
chA/A'sz-Z/r 1 .
CAN FEEL /7'44(
- W

HEL'S k/fc‘//fM 5 544514 5

LIKE AELLS K77 //

WHY 2/p T COME //5,95 2
R -

WORST A/€/6A/50/€WOOD J
N MANHATTAN.

D5 B) o J e =
Goop PLdC‘E 70 GET K/LLED.
el I (W T

¥ "‘ ’1
2t .L‘
MY HOME, 7'//5
ONLY HOME. ..
£ //AVE 45/-‘7.',.

OH, FOGGY... TS

-~SURE AND {T CO5T
SO BEALTIFUL--

YOU A FORTUNE...
OH, FOGGY-- /

YE SHOULON 7~

--YE REALLY
S//O(JLD/V e
HAVE




THE WIND /S COLD. BLOWS
FAST ACROSS THE EMPTY LOT.

WHEN. .. DID THEY
TEAR My AOME
DOWN?

FATHER. THEY TORE /7T DOWAN.
THEY TORE /T DOWN.

FATHER.
THE GYM.

The CIGARETTE
tastes AWFUL.

5 It's LIKE that sometimes.-
Y o ")

GUESS (T WAS THE K/INGPIN

THAT MADE THE FRAME. DIDN'T M

KNOW THE GUY 1 SPOKE TO.

S SOLD OUT. TWENTY YEARS
WITHOUT AZX/NG A T7CAET AND

1 SELL OUYT AND IT DOESN'T 4

2, EVEN SAVE MY 8O0Y.

/7 Wiz smL I I IlIIIJIIIIIILlU
M

BE WHER.
WAS

HEY--\T'5
GO7 TO BE
QKAY TO
SMOKE QUT
HERE...

DIDN'T EVEN
SAVE MY &--

MR.YR/ICH--YOU ARE CAUSING MY
EMPLOYER SOME D/S'COMFORT.
AND 50 MY EMPLOYER HAS ASKED

ME TO MAKE CAEM TO YU HIS

HIS POSI7ION
156 AS FOLLOWS...




. ..|F YOU WERE A PUBLISHER MY
EMPLOYER WOULD DESTROY YOUR PRESSES.
SINCE YOU ARE MERELY A 7Y¥P/S7 AND I T --YOU SHALL LOSE
WOULD NOT BE PERSUASIVE TO DESTROY THE USE OF YOUR
YOUR 7YPEWRITER - FINGERS.

=~ MY EMPLOYER HAS ASKED ME TO

MAKE | T LLAN TO YOU THAT EVERY

TIME YQU SPEAK THE NAME MAZTHEW,
SMURDOCK -~

=y 1/

The WORST thing
18 that I DON'T
pass ouk.

I get ko SEE
what ghe does
to NICK MANOLIS.

17 E7/LL HOLDS THE

SMELLS. ALL THE

SMELLS. OF ALL THE
YEARS.

THE SWEAT. MY SWEAT,
FATHER. AND YOURS'.

YOU 7TRAINED HERE.

YOU TRAINED AND

MADE ME PROMISE /

TO S74Y AWAY. SO T 4
}

L/ED TO You AND ;
PROMISED AND CAME \ 4
HERE AN YWAY. Y’
7 BECAME A £/GHTER.
JUST LIKE YOU.
- 1\
ENDLESS STOLEN HOURS,
ON THE ROPES.
R

7 75 646 ]

ON MY MOTHER'S GRAVE
YOU MADE ME PROMISE,

;ZE oMy Joy r \

D, T QouLD NOW EVERY OTH.

NEVER SHARE /7. \ PART OF MEO/S “
LEAQ0.

QNLY THE FIGHT7TER
LIVES.

re FREE comics on ReadComicOnline
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OQNLY THE
FIGH7ER. ..







FOR SIX HOURS THIS THOUGHT HAS BEEN
RINCING THROLGH HIS SKULL, THE MAN

HE THOUGHT HE'S MURIERED. . . SO
EXQUISITELY, SO PA/NSTAKINGLY, REL/SH-
ING EVERY PRECIOUS STEP.. .

A

FLSTS TORE THROUGH HIM,
CRACKING BONE. . .

== 70 7HAT MOMENT OF SAVAGE
ECSTASY, WHEN THE KINGPINS

- . FROM MURDOCK'S RUIN 7O
HIS EMOTIONAL DISMENBERMNENT--

¥ [T § 7T ¥ TT §

- LTHE MAN HE THOUGHT

HED MIRDERED /S ALIVE.

I 77 71 W%

SYX HOURS. SPENT SWEAT-
NG ANO STRAINING, SEEKING
THE L£/1/75 OF A/S QN /N~
HLUMAN STRENGTH. SEEKING
THAT PLACE PAST THE THOUGHT.

THERE /S NO CORPSE.

T = 1 ¥

WHAT /8 /7 ABOL T MURPOCK ?
HE WAS 4 MMINOR CONCERN -
A PROM/SING ZALENT 70 BE
OBSERVED AND CATALOGLED
AND EVEN OCCASIONALLY
FLAT7ERED -~

[ A S | |

==AND PERHALS, ONE DAY,
70 BE TURNED 70 THE
KINGPING WAY-~

-=8UT HE /IS
MORE THAN THLS, [,
NOW HE /5 MUcH |7z,

MORE THAN TH/S,

AND I--7 HAVE
SHOWN H/IM...
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