


Matt Murdock, blind attorney turned super hero, has led a varied
lifestyle in his time as Paredevil. He's fought Nazi hippies in San
Francisco, he's been an amnesiac amateur boxer, and his assassin
ex-lover came back from the dead (maybe). He's been disbarred,
unmasked, armored, and homeless. He even flipped burgers once.

Through it all, he's always been Hell's Kitchen's protector:

IT'S PAST MIPNIGHT AND INSTEAP OF THE USUAL
9TH AVENUE COMMOTION, I HEAR A CHORUS
OF WHAT SOUNPS LIKE... A MILLION GROWN MEN
GURGLING? PIFFICULT TO IGNORE THE STEEL COLUMNS
CLANKING IN STEAPY RHYTHM LIKE A POOMSPAY CLOCK. )

N

IT'S ALSO PIFFICULT TO SEE YOUR BLIND

VIGILANTE LOVER FIGHT FOR HIS LIFE,
ESPECIALLY WITH THE WOMAN YOU
THINK HE'S HAVING AN AFFAIR WITH.

NOPE--I HAP TO FOLLOW HIM ANP FINP OUT FOR
MYSELF. I HADP TO KNOW ABOUT TYPHOIP MARY.
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[I SHOULP'VE JUST BROKEN UP WITH HIM. BLIT]

C'MON,
LOVER, PUT
YOUR BACK
INTO ITL

WHAT TOOK
YOU SO LONG TO
GET OUT HERE,
ANYWAY?

OH, I KNOW. TROUBLE COMING

UP WITH AN EXCUSE TO GET

OUT OF THE HOUSE,
I BET.

A FIRST-
AlP KIT...



LAPIES ANP
GENTLEMEN/ ARE
YoUu WATCHING
THISZ/

DETERMINATION
PERSONIFIED...
LUNWILLING TO TAKE
ANYTHING BUT FIRST
PLACE...ROBBIE REYES
HAS ROPEP UP A
KLAMAGGON!

BOOM/
TIME TO GO
HOME, GHOST
RACERS!/

THIS RACE
BELONGS TO...
THE “HELL CHARGER"!
THE "MECHANIC

FROM HELL"!

THAT’S

RIGHT! THIS
RACE BELONGS
TO ROBBIE
REYES/
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TELL
ME YOU HAVE
BLACK PEOPLE
MAKEUP, BECAUSE
I FORGOT MY
FOUNDATION.

YOu
DENTED MY
DOOR!
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I'M COMING!

I'M COMING! DO

YOU HAVE TO KNOCK

WITH THE METAL
ONE?

FORMER HERO-FOR-H/RE
FORMER POLICE DPETECTIVE.
CURRENT NERVOUS WRECK.

COLLEEN...

=N
COURSE I

po. YOU'VE

NEVER TAKEN

HOME ANYTHING
FROM MY

APARTMENT.

THANK GOPD.
THE SUBWAY RIDE
TO BROOKLYN HAS

NOT GOTTEN EASIER

SINCE THE WALLS

WENT UP

DANNY HAD TO GO TO

LUKE'S, 50 WE HAVE A LITTLE

TIME. DO YOU KNOW MY [~ ™
HUSBAND DOESN'T

OWN A TIE? DOESN'T

HE OWN A

COMPANY?

IS IT THAT
oBVIOUS?

YOU'RE, LIKE,
TWITCHY. MISTY
KNIGHT DOESN'T GET
TWITCHY ABOUT ANYTHING.
THIS 1S JUST DINNER WITH
DANNY, RIGHT?

YOU SEEM
REALLY NERVOUS.
WHY ARE YOU
NERVOUS?

WAIT.

WHY DON'T I
KNOW ABOUT THIS?
WHAT'S GOING
ON?

FORMER HERO-FOR-HIRE.

ALWAYS A NINJA. ALWAYS
MISTY'S BEST FRIEND.

EXPLAIN, COLLEEN.
DANNY AND I..WE HAVEN'T
BEEN DOING GREAT

LATELY

IT'S HARD TO




congratulations,
Squirrel Girl!

As the last
competitor standing
in GOD-DOOM'S Annhval
Super-Triathalon For
Animal Welfare,
you have won...

BROUGHT TO YOU BY

STARK ENTERPRISES

or, you
knhow. The
odinson,

The one
who does the

Oh,
there he
goes.

Come, little
one. I will be
your squire for

Oh, don't go
all "big brother.”
A Few apocalypses

should've taught you
you're not cut out
for the role.

Yes yes yes
ges!

the evening’s
festivities.

Zsighs
Yes, she is...cute.

A great defender
of the innocent

creatures of
Mmidgard...

...deserves only
the finest hospitality
of Asgard.







