
I still 
think the idea 

of registration is 
worth discussing. 
nobody is above 

the law.

ms. dewey 
has arrived.

I just 
came 

for the 
shrimp.

and when 
you leave 

nobody 
will search 

you for 
leftovers. 
trust me.  

I'm more 
worried about 

the other 
eleven.

thank you for 
coming, sarah. 
this is a good 

first step.

I'm aware of
 your...condition. 

I requested the 
bar stock sparkling 

apple juice. I'm 
sure it's hard to 
escape rituals 

at functions 
like this.

and 
yet here 
you are, 
wearing 

it.

I did, 
actually.

is that a jab 
about the dress? 

you wound me,
 madam. 

I was worried 
you'd find my 

sending it over 
inappropriate--

and of course 
we have to 

try to keep up 
appearances.

I 
should 

know.
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let me
 introduce you to 

some people.

it's a 
pleasure to 

meet you,
 sarah.

the 
pleasure is 
all mine, mr. 

governor.

that was 
humiliating…

wilson fisk! 
everyone check 

that you still 
have your 
wallets.

sarah, I'd like you to meet gavin boyce, 
inheritor of an ever-shrinking 

real estate empire.

I heard you 
were in california, 

willy. you get 
extradited
 back here? 

well I'm sure there are certain elements 
that are thrilled to have you back here.

what is this I hear about a fundraiser 
you're throwing? 

oh, 
did you 

not get my 
invitation? I'm 

sure we can 
find you a 

seat.

you 
don't 

mind the 
children's 

table, 
do you, 
gavin?

nothing like that, gavin. I just knew 
there was more I could do for 

this city that I love.

no. no, 
I still 

am.

why is 
your name 
familiar?

oh, 
I wrote 

a series of 
articles 
on your 

husband's--

look 
who it 

is!

oh, I'm so 
sorry. I just 
hadn't seen 
your work. 

please--

oh, yes! 
the reporter. 
I loved your 

guantanamo bay 
piece. are you 

not writing 
anymore?

everyone, I'd
 like you to meet 

sarah dewey.



so much 
testosterone.

oh my god, 
I'm so sorry. 

I wasn't
looking...

oh!

it's 
okay. 

neither 
was I.

hello. I'm 
matt murdock. 

district 
attorney.

 that was 
a joke...let's 

start over.

oh. 
I’m a big 

fan.

thank 
you so much. 

I forgot that 
in circles like 
these people 
actually care 
about global 

politics--

so what 
brings a 

nice writer 
like you to a 

rich-guy 
party like 

this?
I'M 

here with 
wilson

 fisk.

sarah 
dewey. oh, no. I 

meant the boxing 
pieces. I'd love 
to go to one of
perez’s fights

sometime.



wilson fisk?
 is your name 
going to be 

coming across 
my desk 

soon?

the 
only people 

who willingly 
spend time with fisk 
are ones who need 

something and 
have nowhere 

left to go.

…apple 
juice will 

do that 
to you.

you don't 
know anything 

about me, 
mr. murdock.

don't you 
have some 

underprivileged 
teenagers you 

can be trying as 
adults right 

now?

yeah, no 
worries…

I'm sorry. 
that was the 

drink talking. it 
was nice meeting 

you. 

is that 
the official 

stance of 
the d.a.'s 
office?

and yet, 
it really 

seems like 
I do. 

no. 
that one's 
personal.

excuse 
me?


