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lis...
lisbeth...









here, we just got 
this in -- the special 
issue dedicated to sex 
trafficking in sweden.
it’ll be hitting 
newsstands 
within a couple 
weeks... like a 
bombshell.
naturally,
it’s dedicated in 
memory of dag 
and mia.
what about you?
how’s it going? running
the country’s most 
popular magazine?
I’d love to hear
-- we’ve hardly 
talked since you left 
millennium
!
a fine
piece of
work.
cong-
rats.









it’s amazing!
But working for the 
Svenska Morgon-Posten
is an adventure I’ve no 
regrets about…
nothing new on 
the gosse-berga 
massacre?
niedermann, 
lisbeth... still
no sign?
it’s been more than 
two months and 
nothing turned up.
the only thing we
actually know is that
lisbeth sustained gunshot 
wounds during the shooting 
but managed to flee 
afterwards.
we don’t even
know if she
survived.
she’ll
be ok, 
micke...
I just 
know it.
excuse 
me...
it’s malou,
I better
take it.
mikael? our 
contact at the 
hospital just 
called!
it’s
alexander 
zalachenko!
he’s out
of the
coma.
he just
woke up.
And my boss,
Magnus Borgsjö, is 
really a good guy. 
well then,
if the boss
is cool too...
and 
exhausting.









?!
wha...
who are
you?
whaddya
want?









are you done 
with those 
branches?
or do
you need
a hand?
?!









so,
you’re
a victim
now?
yes.
for two 
reasons.
ronald 
niedermann
kept me prisoner 
on that farm
for years.
I hired him to
help me, due to
my handicap, but he 
became a manipulative 
tormentor.
all these years,
he engaged in who knows
what kind of traffic with
that helena woman and that 
horrible biker gang.
but I knew nothing 
about it. he kept me 
locked up on the farm 
with barely enough
to eat.
and
the second
reason is...?









what are
your names 
again?
inspectors sonia 
modig and curt 
bolinger.
why?
do you see
what’s left of my 
face, sonia modig and 
curt bolinger?
that’s from an
axe wielded by my 
daughter lisbeth 
salander when she
tried to kill me.
it’s the second time in
15 years she’s tried
to assassinate me!
so, yes. I’m a
victim, and I’m calling
my lawyer to lodge a
complaint on my behalf
against those who’ve
been persecuting me
for so many years.
maybe this time the
swedish police will
actually do its job and
justice can be done?
you may
go now...
I need
to rest.
so?
thoughts?
honestly?
the guy
is odious.
it’s a shame
salander didn’t
manage to finish
him off.









evert
gulberg
gunnar
björk
frederik
clinton
this takes
us way back.
who would have
thought the section
would be reunited in
full 25 years after
the wall fell?
if it had been my call,
the section would still exist. sweden
is no better off than it was under
the social democrats. 
we all know where
you stand, evert, but
that’s not why we’re
all here today.
zalachenko’s
lawyer contacted 
me this morning.
he wants
to speak with
us asap.
what does
zala want
now?
haven’t we
done enough
for him?
I’m going to
go see him at 
the hospital 
in gottenborg 
tomorrow.
I’ll brief you
as soon as
I’m done.
swedish conservatives
are marxists in all
but the name.









he
gave me
his word.
in exchange
for classified 
information that 
concerns all of
us, you moron!
you should have
come to us before
opening your trap.
we haven’t
exactly been close 
since we were
disbanded...
I wasn’t sure
you’d help me.
I panicked.
what’s done
is done. there’s
no going back.
I’d like us to 
focus on the 
present now, 
gentlemen!
I am still in contact
with peter teleborian,
who has already done a
great PR job.
as lisbeth salander’s 
psychiatrist, it’s as much 
in his interest as in ours 
to keep this shit from 
surfacing, so we
should be able to
count on him.
but from now on
we need to keep an eye
on anyone in this affair
who could hurt us.
zalachenko,
blomkvist,
even salander.
I am currently the only 
member of the group to 
still have real contacts
in the säpo.
I know a few
boys who work there
that share our ideas. I’m
going to call them.
and, my friends,
given the situation,
we have no
choice.
it’s time to
reactivate
the section.
I heard rumors
that blomkvist and his 
gang were coming out with 
their special edition on 
prostitution.
you sure
your name’s not 
going to be in
there, gunnar?









plague.
punctual
as ever!
how
goes it,
anders?
day off,
so, all
good.









any
progress?
yes, lots. but
what I see in the 
media bothers me.
has hacker republic 
ever asked you to help 
someone who didn’t 
deserve it, anders?
no. you know I
trust you, and to be 
honest, I’m growing 
attached.
But, you must
admit, it’s a bit of a 
different situation
from the people I 
usually agree
to help. 
it’s not like she’s a
political exile escaping
torture, or a teenager being 
married off to some old
geezer by her parents. 
don’t
worry.
I won’t
impose
on you.
as soon as I
can walk without
falling over...
I’ll clear
out.
seriously?









you already
played three
times!
it’s my
turn!
lemme
finish!
besides, you suck,
there’s no point
in you playing.
mom!! simon
won’t give
me the
console!
children, could 
you at least begin 
our vacation in a
good mood?
but perhaps your
father can help 
you resolve this 
family feud.
Jesper,
are you
with us?
Simon, finish your
game, then hand it
over to your
brother.
He’ll get
to play as many
games in a row
as you did. 









the coast
is clear.
one
psychiatrist
out of the
running.
teleborian
can take
over the
case.
now for
some
rest.
in my
state...
it’s the
least I
deserve,
right?









my old 
friend 
wadensjöö.
it warms
my heart to 
have you visit, 
you know? 
What do
you want?
You need to find
them before the 
police do. They
know too much. 
You of all people should
know the Section is long defunct.
You’re assuming capabilities we
just don’t have anymore.
Sure, back in the
day, the dirty work 
always came my way, 
even when I should 
have been in rehab…
And not
driving
a 4x4.
And get rid
of them
for good.
For the cops to leave
me the fuck alone. And for
you to find Niedermann
and Salander.
That moron freaked out when
he saw her come out of the cellar, but 
he’s still dangerous! And unpredictable. 
who knows what goes on in his mind?
As for Salander, before she tried
to kill me, she claimed she’d got
hold of Bjurman’s file.
Teleborian’s
false diagnosis
of her… 
she knows.









I’ll make
your wishes
known to
the rest.
we’ll let you
know. ‘til then 
we’re counTing
on your 
discretion.
Maybe you
didn’t 
understand
me right,
Birger. 
I want what
I asked for. 
Nothing is 
negotiable.
if I take heat,
I’ll tell the 
Swedish media 
everything.
the section. 
the murder.
We’ll all wind up in jail,
that’s a promise.
That psychopath 
Zalachenko won’t 
budge.
I’ll have to
get in touch
with Jonas 
Sandberg. 
He works for
the Säpo and 
supports our 
ideas. 
He’s a patriot. 
He’ll help us,
I’m sure of it.
As for Zala, I’ve got
an idea. I can convince
him -- just give me
48 hours. 
But as long
as Salander and 
Niedermann are on 
the loose, they’re
a threat. 
we gotta
deal with
them.
And find
that 
goddamned 
Bjurman 
file. 









I’ve been
connected to 
Teleborian’s 
computer for 
several weeks 
now. 
But so far,
I’ve gotten 
nowhere. 
Not a
thing related 
to the
Bjurman
file. 
Golf stuff, 
psychoanalysis, 
crosswords…
Apparently,
that’s all the 
schmuck lives 
for. 
You’ll find
a link somewhere 
eventually,
I’m sure. 
But, what
about you?
How are
you doing?
What exactly
do you wanna 
know? 
What it’s like
to live with a
bullet in your
brain?
Anders
told me you
wouldn’t be
the first. 
Like that Russian
kid who got shot by
his brother when they
were playing with
their dad’s rifle.
At the hospital,
the doctors totally
missed it, and it was
only at the age of 82,
when he was getting an 
x-ray, that the truth
accidently came out. 
He’d lived
almost his whole
 life with that bullet
inside his skull, and
never had any
problems.









I know.
Anders told
me the story.
it’s more
what you
did… 
That’s what
I can’t wrap
my mind
around.
Right,
well…
You should really be 
thanking the GPS tracker 
I put in your cell phone 
without telling you.
When I saw you were in the
middle of that godforsaken
forest and hadn’t moved for 
several hours, I called Anders, 
since he lives in the region. 
I told myself it
would be safer if I 
knew where to find
you, for once.
I gave him your 
geolocation so he
could go check
things out. 
He gave you first aid and tended
the bullet wound that just
went through your belly… 
…and spent
several days at 
your bedside
before I finally
got here to help.
Basically, it’s a
miracle you made it,
and you owe your
life to that
surgeon.
He got you out of
there and took
you to his place. 









I remember the
night he took me
to the hospital. 
Where he
works.
where my
asshole
father is.
He even covered
me so no one would 
recognize me.
That’s when he saw the 
bullet was lodged in my 
skull and there was
nothing to be done.
That man risked his
career, and maybe his
life, by helping me. 
why did he
do that?
Hacker Republic
has been in touch
with him for
several years. 
For years, he’s
treated illegals, political
and economic refugees,
all for free. 
She wound up fleeing
the dictatorship with one of
her uncles and they wound
up in Sweden, where she 
started a new life. 
That’s why 
he helps 
strangers.
Flight, repression,
the underground… His 
family experienced it. 
His mother was Chilean. Her 
parents were captured by 
the army after Pinochet’s 
coup when she was only 10. 
They were never seen again. 
it hadn’t done much 
damage, but it was 
there to stay. 









I didn’t
know.
And now
what?
At the farm,
I was too 
weak, my axe
swing…
it wasn’t 
enough, 
he pulled 
through. 
My father 
doesn’t 
deserve to 
live.
And
you, Wasp,
should be 
dead…
No stupid
shit,
please!!
I went shopping! After
hours in the operating
theater, cooking is
my reward!
Boeuf
Bourguignon
anyone?
And if
Plague gives
me a hand…
He can even
taste it before
he has to catch
his bus.
But that’s
not my
case. 
I’m not
a political
refugee.
Are you
sure,
Lisbeth?









I’ll teach
you about
friendship,
lisbeth
salander!!
I’ll teach
you to
give...!
Why did you
wait weeks before 
showing me this?
And why on
earth didn’t 
you alert the 
investigation?
I promised
Lisbeth.









Promised
what?
Her enemies could
be anywhere. including
the police.
I couldn’t use
this evidence without 
knowing who I
was dealing with. 
But almost two
months have passed
since the massacre
at Gosse-Berga. 
And we don’t
even know if she 
survived.
I can’t wait.
I need help,
Dragan. 
Can I
count on
you?
of course,
you can count
on me.
but
we’ll need
backup.
I have a
friend who can 
provide it, an 
honest man,
torsten
edklinth.
He’s head of
the division 
responsible for 
protecting the 
Constitution at
the Säpo. 
His job is protecting
the fundamentals of 
Swedish democracy. 
That’s what’s
at stake here.









Can I help you?
Are you looking
for someone?
Yes, I...
I came to visit 
Karl Axel Bodin.
ah...
I see.
here he
comes
now.
?
We ran
some tests this
morning, but they 
should be done
by now. 









Evert
Gulberg? What a
surprise…
I hope
you have good
news for me?









Saulgrenska 
hospital in 
Gottenborg is
in shock.
There, he 
apparently claims 
to be the last 
recourse of 
justice. 
According to
the police, the
man appeared 
mentally 
unbalanced.
This afternoon, an
individual asked to see
Karl Axel Bodin, sole 
survivor of the
Gosse-Berga
massacre. 
Our sources
report that the man sent
several letters to Swedish
newspapers the day before,
explaining his actions. 
The man in question, Evert Gulberg,
a retired policeman, 71 years old,
fired at Bodin in front of hospital 
staff and patients, fatally
shooting him three times at
point-blank range. 









The
investigation is 
just beginning, 
but police say 
that…
Evert
Gulberg appears 
to have acted 
alone and…
Lisbeth?
What
are you
doing?
I think you’re
still a bit weak. 
And you’re
welcome as long
as you’d like. 
is it because
of the guy that 
got killed?
The one
from the
farm?
You never
asked me any 
questions
before.
Better for 
you to keep it 
that way.
leaving..









I’m going
to get
my bike.
is it still
under the
tarp in your
garage?
yes.
Plague had
the plates 
changed.
Will I
see you
again?
no.
I’ve got
no business 
in this crappy 
country.
I see.
anders?
thanks
for every-
thing.









you see, 
rollen...
filthy 
newshound.
the section 
says hi.
if you hadn’t
gone nosing around 
where you shouldn’t 
you’d still be alive 
right now. 









I’ll be frank with 
you. if it weren’t 
for Dragan here…
I would never have 
agreed to meet you, 
because everything points 
to Lisbeth Salander
being guilty. 
And, to be
honest, your conspiracy 
rigmarole reminds me of
the kinds of absurd
theories that are all
over the internet. 
From 9/11 attacks
organized by the U.S.
Secret Service to aliens 
taking over the world.
I’m just telling
you straight, 
Blomkvist, you’re 
going to have to turn 
over some damned 
solid evidence to 
convince me. 
I
understand
your
reticence. 
Torsten, as you
well know, I’ve had 
my fill of false 
information. 
This time,
I’m sure. 
start with
this.









I told
you, it’s
rock solid. 
I’m gonna
read through this 
with a clear head
and get back to you
right away. 
I’ll let you know if I 
think an investigation 
by my department
is warranted. 
Until then, I’d like
all this to remain just
between us. I’ll leave
first. Give me a minute’s 
head start as
a precaution. 
But don’t
get your hopes
up. I know 
Bublanski, the 
inspector handling 
the investigation. 
he’s an excellent 
policeman. 
if there were
any kind of
conspiracy.
I think he’d have 
discovered it.









Frederik, I’d
like to introduce
the two men who’ll 
be helping us clean 
up this mess. 
Jonas Sandberg,
who works for the
Säpo. I’ve trained him
since he started. 
an excellent asset 
who knows what’s 
best for our
country.
And, at his
request, Göran 
Martensson will
also be helping us. 
He’s a member
of the intelligence 
bureau, and Jonas has 
vouched for him.  
it’s an honor to offer
our assistance, but
what was that shitshow
with zalachenko and 
gulberg? 
How could 
such a thing 
happen?
We were all taken aback. 
No one expected him to do 
anything like that. 
Evert was ill, cancer. He had only
a few months left to live, he’d
told me, but he didn’t want
people to know. 
To my mind, that
explains his actions,
and the letters he sent
to the media to draw
attention to
himself. 
He sacrificed
himself for the
sake of the
Section.









I didn’t
know about
his cancer. 
Given the crap
Zala was looking to 
stir up, his courage 
certainly saved
us all. 
Though, in my
view, there’s still 
someone that could
be a problem.
gunnar
björk.
He was
approached by 
goddamned Mikael 
Blomkvist, and that 
vermin could come 
back for more. 
We’ll take 
care of him. 
We’ll also keep a close 
eye on Blomkvist and his 
entourage. 
Maybe see if we can
get hold of that famous 
Bjurman file Salander was 
talking about and make sure 
none of the people already 
officially implicated talk. 
And if this
provides an 
opportunity for 
the Section to be 
reactivated, perhaps 
it’s not such a
bad thing, right? 
This country has
been too long under 
the heel of Communist 
fags, degenerate whores 
and those cocksucking 
immigrants who are
bleeding us dry. 
it’s clear
to me…
…Sweden
needs us. 
it’s too 
dangerous.









papa!
kiss!
bedtime
kiss!
ahh!
finally!
How could you
possibly imagine
we could do
such a thing,
darling? 
alright,
children.
you’ve had
kisses, off
to bed.
I thought you
were going to leave
me to do the dishes
all alone without
even saying
goodnight.









I’ll read you
one pippi story,
and after
that...
beddy-bye,
ok?
?!
who’s
there?









alexander?!
what was
that noise?
did you
fall?
don’...
do...
don’t hurt
camilla.
or the
children.
Your twin
sister
destroyed
my life. 
I couldn’t find
her, so my best
bet to make her
suffer… 
is to make you
pay for her!!!









Leave my
family
alone!!
?
I’ll
slaughter
you all.
You sure
of that,
asshole?
I think you’re
the one who’s
gonna get
hurt.









?!
You may not be
able to feel pain.
But a faceful of
detergent…
Nooooo!!
it’s over
camilla...
that
degenerate
is gone.
...will blind
anyone, and that’ll
be enough for me to
      kill you.
what did you
do to me,
slut? I
can’t
see!









Alexander 
needs 
help…
I’ll call an 
ambulance. Let
me take care 
of it. 
No! That guy 
was here to 
take revenge 
on you! That’s 
what he told 
me!!
I don’t know what
you’re doing here, but I
want you gone! You hear
me Lisbeth? 
completely!
Out of
my life!
forever!









We’ll keep the 
hospital murder
on the cover.
We’ll need a recap 
on Zalachenko, aka 
Karl Axel Bodin.
His relationship 
with his daughter, 
Lisbeth Salander, 
his history with the 
Säpo, the Secret 
Service…
Readers have
short memories,
so it’s always 
worth putting 
things back in 
perspective. 
Elin, can you get me 
an unpublished photo 
of the assassin, Evert 
Gulberg? We’ll dig
into his professional 
and family life.
Leave no stone
unturned! 
erika?
can you
see me in
my office?
I’m in the middle
of an editorial meeting, 
Magnus, can’t we see
each other for
lunch? 
No. We need
to talk in
private. 
This
can’t
wait.
?!









The email
came this
morning. 
These
photos…
Are they
real? 
Who sent
you that?
Anonymous
sender, calls
himself
‘Poison Pen’.
He’s threatening
to go public
with them. 
it’s a set-up
to try and
oust me.
A woman as
editor-in-chief of one
of the country’s biggest 
newspapers makes a lot
of people jealous,
 even in Sweden. 
I’m sure
that’s true. But you
haven’t answered my
question, Erika. 
the
pictures.
are they
real?









I know you
often come here
to be alone.
you
pray?
I come to
think in peace
mostly. 
So, you read
the file
Blomkvist
sent you? 
Yes. it does
tend to demonstrate
that Lisbeth Salander’s 
internment was
conducted with no
regard for
procedure…
And that psychiatrist
who’s in the media all the 
time, Peter Teleborian, is not 
a very reliable witness
 to say the least. 
And that guy,
Evert Gulberg, the
one that killed 
Zalachenko…
He did indeed
freelance with the
Säpo, for many
years. 
Put together,
it makes for an
awful lot,
I admit. 
I’m glad to
hear you’ve come
to the same
conclusion
I did. 









Something serious 
happened last
night, too. 
Camilla Salander was
attacked at her home.
Her husband was badly
injured, a skull fracture.
He’s still in a coma. 
Lisbeth
Salander.
her twin
sister.
are you
joking?
Nope.
That’s what
happened.
But it’s clearly essential
that we work together
moving forward, and also
include Mikael Blomkvist
in the investigation.
This affair is
taking a surprising,
and ominous, turn. 
We can’t
afford to
keep treading
water.
For now, the case has
been withheld from the
media. We’re trying to keep
it from the press for as
long as possible. 
The attacker has been identified
as Ronald Niedermann, and Camilla
owes her life to someone who
stepped in. A woman. 









Poor old
Gunnar.
Even if
Blomkvist
promised not
to reveal that
you were his
source.
The Section
cannot entrust
its safety to the
questionable
ethics of a
journalist. 
Even one
deemed best in
class by the Communist
riff-raff of the
entire country.
And him?
You sure he
belongs
with us? 
Falun
doesn’t share
our ideals. He 
has none. But
that’s why
he’s OK. 
Getting into apartments 
without leaving the 
slightest trace of 
infraction…
For the
right price, he’ll 
do anything.
Discrete too. 
falun?









Give us
a hand, eh?
suicide.
Nothing like
it for shutting
up a potentially
embarrassing
witness.









Thanks for meeting 
me on such short 
notice, Micke. 
I know. it’s 
unbelievable.
I’m going to
fight it. 
My sex life
should not be used 
to judge my work 
as a journalist.
So, ah, am 
I in these 
infamous 
pictures? 
Hahaha! 
Nope,
you’re
not!
You’re not the only 
one I’ve had fun with 
in my life, Micke…
You
know that,
right?
Your boss 
there, Magnus 
Borgsjö…
He really asked
you to leave the 
Svenska Morgon-
Posten 
over a few old 
dirty snapshots sent
by some anonymous 
asshole? 









Say it
ain’t so, 
Erika!! 
But seriously, 
those pictures. 
Where were 
they? 
I kept them 
in a folder 
on my home 
computer. 
Why would
you keep them 
on your
drive? 
it’s nice to 
revisit good 
times, no?
 Put that way… 
Anyway, your 
computer’s been 
hacked.
it’s too bad
Lisbeth isn’t here 
to help us. I bet 
she could trace the 
hacker who did
this to you.
Still no
news of
her?
No. But I’m meeting
the inspector in
charge of the case
this afternoon,
Bublanski. 
He wants to
see me. I hope he
has news. As for
you, Erika…
Keep me
posted. 
I’ll see if I
can find someone
to help you track
down that ‘Poison
Pen’ fucker. 









OK, so far, we’ve at
least come up with some
ways to fight back against 
those bastards. 
Neo-Nazi fucks
distributing propaganda
at our factory gates,
no way. 
We’re not letting
those fascists invade
our workplace. 
And their threats… 
ignore ’em. A union
member doesn’t bow
to the brown
peril. 
Well said,
Joakim! 
together! 
no to
fascism!









Joakim?!
Joakim
kröger.
zalachenko and
the section send 
their love.









what??
when was
this?
How can
anyone believe 
Gunnar Björk
killed himself?  
He was
a key
witness!
And how did
Camilla survive if she
was really attacked by 
Ronald Niedermann? 
Camilla is still here
because someone
intervened in time to
save her life. 
Her
twin
sister.
Lisbeth
Salander.
He’s a
killing
machine.
The attack on Camilla Salander
by Ronald Niedermann took place
24 hours ago. For now, we’ve 
managed to keep it a secret.
Not a single journalist
knows. 
But the suicide of Gunnar 
Björk was last night, and 
since it was the cleaning lady 
who found him at dawn, it will 
make this afternoon’s
papers. 









Camilla and her children
are under tight protection, as
is her husband at the hospital.
He’s still in a coma. 
We’re still
trying to keep
this under wraps
for now. 
Living
ones, if
possible. 
Mikael,
I suggest 
we join 
forces and 
collaborate. 
Let’s
pool our 
information 
so justice can 
prevail. 
Swedish democracy 
certainly owes Lisbeth 
Salander justice. 
But let’s
be clear. I’m a
journalist, not
an informant. 
As for sharing
some information, 
why not? But we
each have our
place. 
I
understand 
your position. 
And I respect 
it, believe
me. 
You’re right Mikael, 
Lisbeth Salander 
deserves justice. 
And from
now on…
You’re not
alone in
fighting
for it.
Given what just happened, I’ll start 
investigating within the Säpo, especially 
any ties among Nils Bjurman, Gunnar 
Björk, Evert Gulberg and any
other members of the
Secret Service. 
Camilla
doesn’t know
what Lisbeth was
doing there,
but she’s
categorical…
it was
lisbeth
who made
niedermann
flee. 


















You, I know.
I’ve explored 
every inch of
you. You’ve got 
nothing more
to tell me. 
You, on
the other
hand…
I don’t
know...
…because
your owner
never went
online with
you. 
Maybe to
prevent anyone 
from getting 
inside?









fuuuck!!









Peter 
Teleborian 
speaking?
You called
me in the middle
of the night,
for that?
To ask me
not to tell
the media
anything?
I’d never
tell the media 
anything!!
I’m well aware that
Zala’s death hardly
solves all our
problems!
 I’ll keep you posted 
of my upcoming press 
engagements, and, for 
Chrissake…
… don’t ever
call me in the 
middle of the
night with
bullshit again!
You
hear me, 
Wadensjöö?!









I’ve no
idea. 
I
swear. 
The Lisbeth investigation is
likely to pick up steam. I met
some people who are willing to
help me. Like us, they think
she’s innocent!
I can’t tell you any
more for now, but if
you know anything, or if 
Lisbeth has contacted
you, believe me,
Roberto, it’s time
to speak up. 
And I’m asking
you to trust
me. 
I regret more than 
anything that Lisbeth 
hasn’t tried to get in
touch with me since the 
massacre at the farm. 
Are you at
least certain 
she’s alive?
Let’s say
I’m hopeful. 
I don’t
know 
anything. 









Miriam
Wu? 
Think Lisbeth 
might have 
reached out
to her?
Definitely not. Lisbeth
cares too much about
Miriam to get her more
mixed up in this mess. 
I can tell you,
the poor thing has 
been in a downward 
spiral since she 
disappeared.
She’s been shut up in
that apartment Lisbeth
lent her for weeks now, 
hoping Lisbeth’ll turn up. 
I swing by to see her as often 
as possible. But, with the 
depression she’s nursing…
…a shrink would
do her more good.
I’m sorry to 
hear that. 
You can count
on me, obviously. 
Don’t ever
doubt it. 
Stay in touch. As
soon as I can tell you
and Miriam any more,
I will. OK? 
Thanks
Mikael.









Plague, you’re
so keyed up, you’re 
distracting me! 
it’s just hard to stay cool
when you know that an army
of cops could come charging
in any moment, Wasp. 
You’re still the most 
wanted person in Sweden. 
I don’t get why you insist 
on staying in this country 
now that you’re back
on your feet!
The faster I
figure out the
passwords that will 
let me see what that 
motherfucker Teleborian 
keeps on his drive, the 
sooner I’ll clear out
of your crib. 
Nobody
followed me
here. You can
be sure of
that. 
yes!
I’m in.









You’re
the best,
Wasp! 
And you’ve got the best
gear there is, Plague! 
Together, we’re 
unbeatable. 
So,
anything 
interesting?
Big time! Look at 
this folder called 
“Section”…
if I go to the
subfolder “Wadensjöö”
-- a name I’ll have to
look into -- here’s
what I find. 
Articles and pictures about
the car accident that killed
the psychiatrist Jesper H.
Loderman.
He’s the one who
treated me until he
died and was replaced
by Teleborian. 
And look, 
what’s this 
folder 
labelled…
“candyland”?









I’m worried 
about 
Mikael. 
I get the sense 
he’s having more 
and more trouble 
concentrating on 
the magazine. 
I know,
Malou,
I know. 
I have to admit,
it’s been harder
since Erika left. 
Thank
goodness the
rest of the team
is here to make
sure 
Millennium
still gets
published. 
Have you
heard the
rumors
about
Erika?
Compromising 
pics of sex
acts sent to
the publisher?









I don’t know if
it’s true, but even
if it is…
it’ll take more
than a few dirty 
pictures to trip up 
erika berger!
hello?
Yo,
Super 
Blomkvist.
I’ll keep
it short. 
You won’t 
regret it. 
Bring your 
whole team down 
to stockholm’s 
police 
headquarters.
Lisbeth!!









This event has
torn through 
newsrooms like 
wildfire! 
Lisbeth
Salander has
just turned
herself in to 
the Swedish 
authorities! 
The country’s 
most wanted 
woman.
The one
who has been
missing since the 
Gosse-Berga 
massacre. 
The one
described by
her opponents as 
an irremediable 
sociopath. 
A woman 
suspected
of several
murders. 









That of her 
guardian, Nils 
Bjurman.
…Mia Bergman 
and Dag 
Svensson.
A young woman 
who Mikael 
Blomkvist…
…leading
figure of 
Millennium
…
…has always 
maintained is 
innocent.
She’s
here at
last. 
Clearly
of her
own free
will. 
And those of two 
journalists working 
with the magazine, 
Millennium
…









yes...
today...
Lisbeth 
Salander
is back!
…Sweden 
is in 
shock.









evil...
so much
evil...
I’ll
survive it.









Benny’s
a pain in
the ass!
Come sit
down and
have a drink.
Loosen up! 
Are you shitting me?
Didn’t you hear what I
just said? I’m up to
my ears in work.
That couch you’ve
got your ass parked
on? The big screen TV you
loll around watching all
day? That trip to Thailand for
a stay in a luxury hotel?
it’s the Club that pays for
all that stuff, remember?
That jerk wants
me to finish the 
accounts for the
club’s last six
months by the end
of the week! 
He’s been
on edge since
that massacre
at the farm in
Gosse-Berga.
OK, OK…I was
trying to be
nice, but…
Go fuck
yourself. 
She’s right,
Viktor
Göransson.
That’s no
way to talk
to your
girlfriend. 
Yeah, from what
I see, it’s mostly
the Svavelsjô 
Motorcycle Club’s 
accountant blowing
a gasket!
if he can’t run
the gang without
blowing a gasket every
ten minutes, they should
hold elections and
vote in someone
who can! 









What’s that
look for,
Stina? 
is this
your idea of
a welcome? 
Like I
scare you or
something?
There’s nothing
to get upset
about. 
I’ve just
dropped by to
ask a favor. 
The cash that
MC Svavelsjô hid
with you, Viktor… 
Hand it over.
And no fuss,
mind you.









I know you
didn’t want
this.
And I’ve
respected your 
attitude. 
But now,
I’m convinced 
there’s no
other choice. 
I can defend you
in the press,
investigate on my
own, poke around in
the weeds and turn
up evidence. 
But none of that
counts for shit in
the courtroom. There,
you need a specialist
who knows what
they’re doing.
My sister is not
only someone I trust
unconditionally, she’s
also an excellent lawyer,
one of the best in
the country. 
You have to let
her represent
you at your trial
and oversee
your defense.
I can
understand
your reticence,
Lisbeth. 
He also showed
me the video of
your so-called 
guardian raping
you. 
Unspeakable. 
I will do my
utmost to make
sure the truth
comes out.
All the
more so,
as Micke
had me
read the
file you 
found
at Nils 
Bjurman’s. 









To ensure
you’re cleared
and the real
criminals are
punished.
OK. But on one
condition. I’m in
control, I call
the shots.
Otherwise,
I’ll go before
the judge on
my own. 
I’m sure that
will be ok with
Annika, right?
Perfect. 
My turn
to ask you
a favor
Lisbeth.
Do you remember my friend
Erika Berger? She’s been
blackmailed by some creep
harassing her with anonymous
emails over dirty pictures from
ages ago. She wound up
resigning from her job
over them.
Erika
Berger needs
my help? 
that...
…is the best
joke I’ve heard
all day. 
I want whoever
did it to pay. Would it
be possible for one
of your hacker
friends to try and
work back to the
source and identify
the culprits? 
Well, it’s not
how I’d usually
work on a trial case,
but I’m prepared to
make an exception
this once. 









Teleborian’s
media efforts are 
paying off. 
A majority of 
the country
 is still 
convinced 
Lisbeth 
Salander
is guilty...
... and a 
dangerous 
mental case.
As for Mikael
Blomkvist, believe me, his 
reputation will soon be in 
tatters. He won’t be able to 
place a want ad, much
less an article. 
After that, even if
the Bjurman file
does turn up, it won’t
be a problem.
Lisbeth Salander’s
champions will be so 
discredited we can easily 
pass it off as a fake.
We need
to pull
him in.
And 
terminate 
that 
freak.  
Just another 
devious scheme 
hatched by people 
who will stop at 
nothing to free 
a dangerous 
psychopath. 
As far as I’m
concerned, the only 
problem left is
Niedermann, who’s
still on the run. And
he definitely knows
way too much. 
So, things
are good. 
Birger, don’t
underestimate the bright
side of things. The pictures
we seeded in the newsroom 
have finally achieved their
aim. Erika Berger is no
longer employed at the 
Svenska Morgon-Posten.
That makes her a whole
lot less of a threat. 
I fail to
share your 
optimism,
Jonas! The 
trial is about 
to start, and 
Salander
could have
a lot
to tell. 
To say
nothing of
those damned 
Commie journalists 
supporting her, 
or the fucking 
Bjurman file
we haven’t
laid our
hands on. 









Erika
Berger?
 I… I’m
Plague, I uh…
I’m gonna help
you try…
find that
“Poison Pen”?
it’s...
it’s...
it’s a
pleasure.
But he
convinced me 
not to let the 
scumbag get
away scot-free. 
So…Thank you 
for being
willing to
help. 
I’m delighted,
Plague. At first, I
didn’t want
Mikael to
contact you…









Lisbeth is
going to let my 
sister represent 
her at trial. 
But, more
importantly, she’s 
given us new 
information. 
I’ve got
a lead...
a name. 
Someone who might 
be involved in what’s 
happened to her since she 
was interned as a child, 
someone who’s in touch 
with Teleborian…
He’s former
Säpo, now
retired. 
Birger
Wadensjöö. 
Does the name
ring a bell for
anyone? 
Birger Wadensjöö?
I’ve heard of him. He 
hasn’t been on active
duty for a decade
or so, it’s true…
But he’s highly 
respected within the 
Secret Service, and his 
record is immaculate. 
it’s always like
that on the surface, 
but when you dig
down a bit…
How does
he lean,
politically? 
He’s not
exactly leading
a revolution,
if that’s what
you’re asking. 
From what I
know, Wadensjöö
is a hard-line 
conservative, some 
might even call him... 
reactionary. 
But he’s never, 
to my knowledge, 
supported the 
far right.









Unless, of 
course, he 
belonged to
a secret
society. 
Wadensjöö
was still
working back 
then, right?
I’d forgotten 
about that. I 
hadn’t started 
yet, but…
But, how do you
know all that? I’m
sure Wadensjöö’s name
never made the papers
at the time. 
I didn’t know. I 
try and fit things 
together, like a 
puzzle…
which is,
after all,
my job.  
So what are
you thinking 
Mikael? 
We need 
surveillance
on Wadensjöö,
to see if he leads 
us anywhere. 
Wait just
a minute! You
need a damn good
reason for that 
kind of operation! 
What’ve we got? A 
name Salander
came up with?
The foremost 
reason is to
repair the 
tremendous harm 
that Sweden’s 
institutions have 
done to Lisbeth 
Salander!  
And, for
the first
time …
…to trust
her. 
you’re right, 
Wadensjöö’s
name did come
up before the
whole thing
was shelved
for lack of 
evidence. 
May I remind 
you that, among 
the many cases 
hovering around 
this one, there’s 
that reporter who 
drowned, Anders 
Rollen? 
Rollen had mentioned
the possibility that data was
illegally collected on left-leaning 
persons by memberS of the Säpo 
belonging to a secret society,
but after he died, no one
followed up. 









He was
so cute.
Plague couldn’t
even look me in the
eye when we were
talking. 
I do hope your
friend is better with 
computers than he
is with women!
Believe me, he and
his pals at Hacker 
Republic are the real 
deal. They’ll trace
that Poison Pen. 
I don’t doubt
it. And, thanks
Micke… 
if I was
reticent at first 
it’s because I 
didn’t really feel 
at home at the 
Svenska Morgon-
Posten
 anyway. 
I know that
if it had been
Millennium, the whole
team would have
supported me. There,
I was immediately
shut out by the
editorial board. 
That’s what really 
prompted me to
resign. Not the email
crap itself, but the way 
people there reacted.
Why fight to stay
in a job at a company
I’d lost all
respect for?
You need to 
pick your 
battles.
Besides, I’ve 
been able to 
take a step 
back. After all 
these years, 
it was much 
needed. 
Not that I don’t
want Plague to
catch that Poison
Pen, believe me! My 
lawyer is itching to 
bring the case
before a judge. 
I’m sure
she is. 
By the way, 
we think of 
you often at 
Millennium
.
And since
you’re free 
again…
Could you
be tempted 
back? 
But enough about
me. How’s your life, 
right now? 
Mostly we’re 
preparing for 
Lisbeth’s trial,
as you can
guess.
And, we’re working
on the next issue, which 
will partly depend on 
what happens at the trial, 
but is basically a logical 
extension of the issue
on the sex trade in
Sweden that created
such a stir. 









That’s
sweet,
Micke. 
But it’s too
early for me
to say. 
I need
some R&R…
Time to
myself.
To enjoy
life…
that’s all...
Sorry,
gotta take
this.
Take all
the time
you need
 Erika…
Mikael?
Dragan
Aramanskij
here. 
I’m in my
office at
Milton
Security. 
we need
to meet.
now.









You did
WHAT
?
After the massacre
at Gosse-Berga, I 
suggested putting
cameras in your
apartment, Erika’s
house, and the
Millennium
 office,
for security. 
You didn’t want
to, I know, but
at your place,
I went ahead.
I installed
several
cameras,
because I
believed you
were in
danger. 
And what
happened
tonight
proved
me right. 
it’s intolerable, 
Dragan! You
really crossed the 
line doing that!
Micke, calm
down. There’s no
point yelling
at him…
What’s done 
is done. The 
important
thing now is 
what to do 
about this.
The video
shows one of
the guys hiding 
a bag in your 
bathroom.
Just
somewhere
close to
150 grams of 
cocaine. 
Which dovetails
nicely with the 
anonymous call we
got last night, accusing 
you of using drugs, 
having mafia ties…
and dealing on
the side to make
ends meet. 









And of
course, to 
make sure my 
reputation is 
tarnished
beyond
repair…
They’ve
kindly alerted
my brethren of 
the press. 
But we take the
trick this time!
Let’s make the
most of it.
Jan, were you
able to identify
the two guys from
the tape? 
Affirmative. The first
is a certain Falun
Grevo. he’s got a file. 
Convicted for burglary
a few years ago. 
Even more 
interesting 
is the second 
man, Göran 
Martensson. 
He’s with
the Säpo. 
And still
an active
agent.
That’s
wonderful! Jan,
you know what
this means,
right? 
Of course!
I’ve already
called Torsten 
Edklinth to let
him know. 
So, still
mad at me? 
We must 
be getting 
warmer.
Now’s the
time to push
our advantage.
Yeah, but that’s
not the point. if they’re
taking such risks to 
discredit me…
He’s decided
to put Birger 
Wadensjöö and 
Martensson under
surveillance.









A joke in
poor taste. 
That’s
all there is
to it. 
I don’t
know who’s
behind it. 
…but this
business of drugs 
I’m supposed to be 
involved in is pure 
slander.
And your
presence proves 
you’ve been taken 
in by the same 
prankster. 
inspector
Bublanski, do you 
confirm Mikael 
Blomkvist’s 
assertions? 
Absolutely.
We received an
anonymous call informing 
us that the home of Mikael 
Blomkvist contained a
large quantity of an
illicit drug. 
We therefore
proceeded to search
the premises, and we
are certain…
Nothing
there.
No, Christer,
I’m telling you,
everything is fine.
That’s why Micke
asked me to
call you. 
The whole
dope thing is
just a lot
of hot air.
You can keep
working on the
new issue of
the magazine. 
Micke’ll be
there later
this morning. 









What
happened? 
What are you 
gonna do now?
I assure you, 
everything is
going according
to plan.
Trust me…
The next blow
will finish him
for sure. 
Definitively, 
this time.
You promised
me he’d be taken
care of this
morning!
And now,
he’s out there
mugging for
the cameras! 
The trial is
about to start,
and nothing’s been
done about that
journalist.









No wonder
old Viktor wasn’t 
picking up the 
phone!
Our dough’s
all gone. I 
checked.
Shit! What
d’ya think,
Benny? 
Who could’a
done this? 
How can
you ask
that?
Who would 
slaughter
people like
this? 
it’s that
Ronald
Niedermann 
bastard! 
And I swear
we’ll make
him pay.
We’re
gonna kill
that freak.
Who would know
we stash our
cash with our 
accountant? 









Today’s
the day!
it’s already being 
called the trial of 
the century!  
The State versus 
Public Enemy 
Number One, 
Lisbeth Salander!
in the courtroom
where opening
arguments will be
heard, we can imagine
the pressure on the 
presiding judge,
Jörgen iversen. 
What is going through 
the minds of the jurors 
who will soon have to 
pass justice on the young 
hacker suspected of 
heinous crimes?
as well as the 
prosecuting D.A., 
Richard Ekström.
Lisbeth, it’s
time to go! 
The hearing’s
about to
sta..?!
Don’t worry,
Annika. 
Figures close to
the accused have been 
sighted in the audience, 
which has turned out in 
droves for the event. 
Paolo Roberto, 
the boxer and TV 
personality who we 
know to be a friend of 
Lisbeth Salander’s…
And, of course, Mikael 
Blomkvist, who, via the 
magazine 
Millennium
, 
has always publicly 
supported the accused. 









I’m ready.









That of her
legal guardian,
Nils Bjurman. 
The defense
may speak.
Honorable Giannini, 
what plea does your 
client wish to enter 
as regards these 
accusations? 
Your
Honor…
Ladies and
gentlemen of
the jury…
The defendant’s 
position is
absolutely
clear.
My client pleads
not guilty to all 
charges.
And lastly, a second 
attempt on the life 
of her father, on 
the premises of the 
massacre. 
However, Annika 
Giannini, counsel
for Lisbeth Salander, 
also provoked 
considerable shock, 
right before the 
court’s first
recess. 
Her participation in the
Gosse-Berga massacre, although
in this case, the responsibility
borne by Lisbeth Salander seems 
more difficult to establish. 
We were
expecting an 
unprecedented 
trial, and that’s 
indeed proved to 
be the case, even 
before opening 
statements. 
Lisbeth
Salander arrived 
at the courthouse 
in outrageous 
makeup!
Despite this 
provocation, the
D.A. Richard Ekström 
was unfazed. 
Before the jurors 
and Judge iversen, he 
described each and 
every crime of whcih 
he believes the young 
woman to be guilty.
The murder of a couple, 
reporters Dag Svensson 
and Mia Bergman -- who 
was pregnant at the time 
of her death. 









I mean,
really!
She went all out on 
the look. You’d think 
she was trying to 
alienate the jury. 
Coming
from Lisbeth 
Salander, is that
a surprise? 
At least
she’s not trying
to pass for
something
she’s not. 
Wearing
leather and
Kohl doesn’t
make her a
murderer. 
What about
Miriam? is she
coming? 
No. She’s still
too fragile. 
I understand,
it’s not easy. 
Be honest, does
Annika really have 
a credible line of 
defense? 
I’m sorry to
say so, Micke, but
I get the sense
she’s flying by
the seat of
her pants.
We’re waiting on 
one last piece to 
counterattack. 
if we get
our information,
it’s gonna
be big. 
Unbelievably
huge.
She thinks
about Lisbeth 
constantly, but
to see her in the
dock would be too 
much. she can’t
take it. 
Besides, Lisbeth
hasn’t let her visit 
even once since
she’s been in
jail, so…









Lisbeth Salander
is perhaps the
most dangerous case of
mental illness that
Sweden has
ever seen.
She is a
paranoid schizophrenic
who is incapable of
empathy. 
A serial killer. 
She should
never have
been released
from the
psychiatric 
institution
where I had
placed her. 
it is
of the utmost
importance that 
she return
there now, 
forever.
To ensure
Lisbeth Salander
never takes another 
innocent life. 
Procurator
Ekström, does
the prosecution
have anything
to add?
No, your
Honor.
I believe Dr
Teleborian has
perfectly summarized 
what’s at stake in
this trial. 









Once again,
Peter Teleborian has
given damning testimony 
against Lisbeth
Salander. 
But the
defense has launched a
similarly deep-rooted
counter-attack. 
A key witness
who was once close
to the accused. 
My name
is Holger
Palmgren.
I was Lisbeth
Salander’s first
guardian.
You saw Lisbeth
Salander regularly for
several years, and were
certainly among those
who knew her best.
According to you,
is this young woman really
a psychopath capable of
killing in cold blood?
Lisbeth Salander has a problem
with authority of all kinds. And
yes, she is wary of our society
and its institutions. 
Given her past,
who can blame her? 
But no, she is
not a criminal. 
Nor a
psychopath. on
the contrary...
Lisbeth Salander
is an extraordinarily 
intelligent and
sensitive young
woman. 
The man who was
once her psychiatrist
as a juvenile is
convinced she
remains a threat.









You’re clearly very
attached to this individual, 
Holger Palmgren, and your 
sincerity is touching. 
However, you are
not a psychiatrist, and
Lisbeth has always refused
to help the police. 
That’s hardly 
the behavior of an
innocent person. it’s a
clear indication of
her guilt. 
in the case of
Lisbeth, it is proof of
her dignity in the face of 
a system that has done 
her great violence…
…with total
disregard for
human feeling.
Thank you
Holger Palmgren.
I think we’ve got 
your point. 
Camilla
Salander.
Lisbeth’s
twin sister. 
??
May I request
a short recess,
your Honor?
I need to
confer with my 
client. 
The defense
has a further
witness to present,
I believe?









Camilla
called Mikael 
yesterday.
She just
wants to tell
the truth.
What
she knows
of you.
Our deal was
that I would
be calling
the shots!!
How dare you
mix my sister up in 
this mess without 
telling me!!
He put the
two of us
in touch. 
As long as
the links between
the “Section,” the
Säpo, Bjurman, 
Teleborian, and your 
father aren’t sewn 
up, I understand your 
unwillingness to
speak before
the court. 
I know
you would have 
refused if I’d
asked you.
But it’s
for Camilla to
decide. will you 
respect her
wishes?
Goddamn
Super
Blomkvist…
But your sister’s
testimony can help you. 









He just can’t
leave well
enough alone.
What’s
going on
Birger? 
What could be
so pressing as
to justify this
meeting? 
Lower your voice,
Jonas! Teleborian
just warned me that
Salander’s sister’s
going to testify,
probably in her
favor. 
Blomkvist and 
Salander must 
disappear. 
it’s getting 
too risky.
Whatever it 
takes.
sure...
do it.
be a true
patriot.
it’s gonna
be difficult
to get close 
to Salander 
right now, but 
Blomkvist… we
can pass it
off as an
accident. 









for
years...
…I hated 
Lisbeth.
Maybe
I still hate 
her. 
For trying 
to kill our 
father right in 
front of me. 
But I’m also
entirely certain that
if my sister hadn’t
done that…
Neither of us
would be alive
today. 
Our
father beat
us all. Lisbeth,
Mother,
me. 
it was
getting worse --
harder, more
often.
He’s the
real monster.
Not Lisbeth.
She was
a child. 
She was just
trying to defend us
as best she could in
a world where the
adults ignored our 
suffering.  









You
concealed her 
existence from 
your husband 
and children. 
What made
you decide to 
come forth at
her trial?
I haven’t
changed my
mind. 
There’s still
no place for 
Lisbeth in
my life. 
But when we
were assaulted
by that monster;
she was the one
who prevented 
him from 
slaughtering us. 
My husband
and children 
asked me
to come.
To testify
on her behalf
for saving
our lives.
They were
right. 
My sister 
deserves
justice. 
As for
me…
…I wish
her well.
Camilla, you refused
all contact with your 
sister for years. 









The trial
resumes 
tomorrow. 
But at least
they shed a different 
light on the
whole case. 
And I want
tonight to be
about you! 
We’re reprinting
our issue on human 
trafficking in Sweden.
it’s been a hot-ticket
item since it hit the
shelves, and has pushed
the issue back into the 
spotlight. Politicians
are beginning to
respond…
That is,
after all, one
of journalism’s
aims!
To push the
envelope and,
if possible,
to promote
human dignity! 
Hey, come
have a drink
with the team!
it’ll do you
good!
Thanks Christer, 
that’s sweet of
you, but I’m not 
feeling up to it… 
I need to
be alone, to
catch my
breath.
Fine then,
I get it. But if
you change
your mind…
…call me,
you can
meet us!
?
I’m not sure
that the appearances
by Holger Palmgren
and Camilla Salander 
will be enough to 
change things. 









it’s me.
I managed to
track down our 
Poison Pen pal. 
it certainly
wasn’t easy. I had
to go through several 
countries to get back 
to the IP address of a 
retiree from Malmö
whose computer
was hacked.
in fact, the
photographs were
sent from an apartment
in the Stockholm metro 
area, private
address. 
The dude made
it almost impossible
to get back to him. A
real professional job. 
But me and my friends 
at Hacker Republic, we 
managed. Got the
fucker. 
The apartment
is rented to a
certain Göran 
Martensson…
name mean
anything
to you? 
Yup. Know
him. 
I’ll call
Erika and
explain.
Thanks,
Plague. 
You
know
what? 
I think we’re gonna
get Lisbeth off. 









Poison Pen
is a guy from
the Säpo? 
Why would
he do that?
Gören Martensson 
was involved in
Zala’s sex ring. 
And you were
also involved in
the Salander case, 
as a reporter. 
He must have
thought of us
as Lisbeth’s media
allies, that’s why
he wanted to
discredit us.
As for you, by pushing
you out of your duties
at your new newspaper 
job with those pictures. 
All to shut us up. 
Bastards!
Fucking bastards!
in my case,
it was getting
me arrested for 
drugs -- you know 
what a taboo 
subject that still
is in our
country. 









That bitch went
up to the office over
40 minutes ago. 
Shall we
blow? 
Certainly
not!
Too bad
for Berger.
Kill her
too. 
Put a bullet
through Blomkvist’s
brain and shoot the
broad as well. Torch
the place, just like
we planned. 
I’ll take care
of sending a 
posthumous letter
to the media...
... Where Blomkvist 
explains why he’s 
committing suicide 
and killing his 
mistress…
The jealousy, his shame 
at having sought to 
protect a criminal, 
Lisbeth Salander.
A woman he
knew to be
guilty, who 
he lied for to 
promote his
lousy magazine 
and make
a buck. 
A
psychopath
he wound up 
falling in
love with.
Who dragged 
him down into 
madness. 









I need back-up.
Right now.
Göran Martensson
gives us a link to those 
other bastards who’ve 
been after Lisbeth all 
these years!
I’ll call
Bublanski. We can
meet with his team
to decide what to
do. We’re
gonna…
…win
this fight.
Step out of
the car! Hands on
your head!









?!
?!
?!
There’s a
woman with a gun
getting shot at
downstairs.
C’mon, we’ll go to the
other conference room.
its windows face the
other way, so at least
we won’t catch a
stray bullet. 









Get down
anD
follow me!
We’re gonna
die, Micke, that
door won’t stop
him for long!
No choice, we
gotta try jumping
out the window. 
?!









Dammit
Göran!
I may not
have shot
you…
But I can
just burn
you up. 
?!
What the
fuck’re you
doing?? 
Here
come the
cops.
Jump onto
that truck, Erika,
and we’ll get
out of here. 









Hurry up! We 
gotta get to
the cops…
…before those
guys catch us. 
You get ’em? 
I’ll
explain
later!
?!
MOVE iT!
Let’s get
outta here!


















micke?
be
careful!
This
bastard’s
alive.
She
called us 
when she saw 
Sandberg and 
Martensson 
staking out 
your office. 
She’d been
following you
for weeks on my
orders, for your
protection. 
Her name
is Rosa
Figuerola.
One of
my best
agents.
Yes! He’s 
breathing…









is she
badly hurt?
Both legs 
fractured, but 
apparently no 
lasting damage. 
She’ll be OK. 
Please thank 
her for me. She 
probably saved
our lives.
We’ve identified the 
second attacker. He was 
Göran Martensson. He 
was killed instantly.
Poison
Pen…
We transferred
Jonas Sandberg to
the hospital under 
maximum security.
His wounds are
superficial. 
We’ll be able 
to question him 
within a couple
of hours.
I just hope
he hurries up
and talks.
Then I’d
better go see the
magazine team. 
Our office may
be destroyed, but
so what!
They tried
to silence us…
We’ll
be louder
than ever. 
I’d better
call my sister
and let her know.
The trial could 
take on a whole
new dimension,
given what’s
happened.









The attack on
the magazine made
the front page of
all the morning
papers.
What’s
more...
… Jonas
Sandberg
talked. 
Arrests are
underway. 
Believe me…
it’s now
or never,
Lisbeth.
Mikael and his
team have decided
to make this “Section”
the subject of their
next issue of
Millennium
.
The whole
network’s
going
down.









You must
take the stand. 
Since it’s the
defense’s turn to
begin today...
I’d like you
to enlighten me,
Counsel Giannini. 
is your client
going to continue her 
obstinate silence?
no.
Today, I will
not be silent, 
because I am 
innocent.
And I will
prove it.
I’ll prove that the
psychiatrist Peter Teleborian
was one of those who
hatched this conspiracy. 
That he is a sadist,
employed by members of
the Säpo belonging to a secret cell
of right-wing extremists known as
the “Section,” and that he sought
to silence me to protect
Alexander Zalachenko.
I am the
victim of a
plot that reaches 
to the Swedish 
State’s highest 
sphere of
power. 
My father.
A defector from
the Russian
Special Forces. 
Turned executioner 
for this gang of 
Swedish nationalists. 









in exchange
for assassinating 
several citizens on 
behalf of the “Section,” 
my father spent the 
last 20 years pursuing 
his criminal activities
with impunity.
Nils Bjurman, my 
second guardian, 
who had worked 
with the “Section” 
and had threatened 
to reveal 
compromising facts.
But the
list of their 
crimes goes 
on…
We believe
that the deaths
of my father, Evert 
Gullberg, and Gunnar
Björk were also
orchestrated by
the “Section.”
Assassinations 
that certain 
parties, as you 
know, have 
attempted 
to make me 
responsible 
for.
Joakim Kröger, a
unionist who made 
fighting neo-Nazi 
movements a priority.
Mia Bergman and Dag Svensson, 
because their investigation of
sex trafficking in Sweden might
expose my father’s activities. 
The psychiatrist, 
Jesper H. Loderman, 
who was initially 
entrusted with my 
care, along with his 
wife and two children, 
was killed so that 
Peter Teleborian 
could take charge
of my internment. 
Anders Rollen, a 
Svenska 
Nyheter 
reporter who got 
too close to the truth 
regarding the “Section.”









We also have
proof that Peter
Teleborian was an active 
member in a network of 
pedophiles known
as “Candyland.” 
The police
have been
informed.
And are
searching his
home as we
speak. 
This is a
video taken at the
home of her former 
tutor, Nils Bjurman, 
unbeknownst
to him. 
Nils Bjurman,
who on behalf of our 
society, was appointed
to protect her.
a hideously
apt summary of the
hell that has been my
client’s life since she 
was a teenager. 
So, I ask you,
most solemnly…
Who are the 
tormentors? 
And
who is the
victim?
A shocking video in
which Bjurman rapes 
Lisbeth Salander,
exhibiting unbridled
cruelty.
And, should any
further proof be 
needed that my client 
deserves our respect 
and sympathy for what 
she has had to endure 
all these years…









She’s free.
Lisbeth 
Salander is 
free.
The woman who
was only a few hours 
ago considered Public 
Enemy #1 has been 
released. 
it’s a real slap
in the face for 
Procurator Ekström, 
and by extension for 
every one of the 
institutions involved
in this scandal.
Even now, multiple 
arrests are taking 
place related to the 
Salander affair…
as well as the
violent attack that took 
place on the premises
of 
Millennium
 magazine
last night.  
Today…
it is not too
much to say that
our country’s 
institutions are 
shaken to the core.









Uh, where
we going? 
it’s a
surprise.









My parents left
me this cottage
when they died.  
I thought it would 
be a good idea for us 
to get together away 
from the media...
with the
people who
care about
you. 
Who are
happy to see you
finally free and 
cleared.
Plague even 
managed to 
ensure your
bike was made 
ready for
use. 
Naturally,
you’re welcome 
to stay as long 
as you want. 
The cottage is 
stocked and the 
fridge is full. 
You sure do
get some crappy 
ideas, Super 
Blomkvist. 
And it
gave 
me
 an 
opportunity
to get out of
that damned
rest home
for the
afternoon. 
I come here
for a couple of 
weeks every year
to write, alone. 









Since when
does Erika
Berger care
about me? 
Just ’cuz we both 
fucked you doesn’t 
automatically make us 
friends, you know? 
However…
Lisbeth,
come try this. 
Dragan is a 
master
burger
chef!
Not
hungry. 
You know,
I think Miriam
would appreciate
if you called. 
You’re sweet
Paolo, but let me
deal with my own
life, OK? 
Why is
everyone
annoying me
today?
oh,
ok.
I do have
something to ask 
your sister.









Lisbeth, let’s 
make a toast,
shall we?
I need
to speak
with my 
lawyer. 
Alone.
Alright, 
Alright. 
 I’m going.
You’ve
taken care 
of the stuff 
I inherited 
from my 
father? 
Yes. Everything’s 
being sold. Proceeds 
will be donated to a 
non-profit to fight 
violence against 
women, as you 
requested. 
Great. The shit
that bastard 
assembled will
finally be good
for something. 
There’s just one
thing left to deal
with. I uncovered
the deed to an old
abandoned factory
in Skederid.
Your father bought
it ten years back, but
never did anything with it.
it’s still empty.
I still need
to list it with
a real estate
agent. 









Prison certainly
hasn’t improved
your friend’s
manners any.
We’ll take
her as she is,
right?
Don’t
call the 
agents
right
away.
Give it
48 hours,
would
you? 
as you wish,
lisbeth.
Lisbeth? 
What are 
you doing? 
Leaving. 
Something I 
gotta deal 
with.









Why did you 
buy this old 
factory?
What could
a dick like you 
want with a 
place like
this?









?!
?!!
I killed
them years
ago.
?!!









Too bad for
you! You’ll be
meeting the same
fate as those
Bulgarians. 
We stopped
using this place
about the time we
started with MC 
Svavelsjô!
Anyway, that 
batch was
a bad deal…
Bitches
wouldn’t listen 
to reason. Had to 
get rid of them all 
’fore they caused 
more trouble!  
Papa brought them
here to break ’em in,
just like the rest, before 
we cut a deal with
those bikers...









That’s what
we should have 
done with you…
A long time ago!
You little slut!
I’m gonna
find you.
You know
I will!
Noooo!









slut!
?!
Get back
here!
I’ve been hiding
out in this moldy 
factory for weeks, 
and you drop in
for a visit?
I‘m gonna do
right by you!!









?!
Aaaah!
Come here! 
I’ll start by
breaking your
legs so you
stay put. 









Then we’ll
spend a couple
days, just you
and me. 
Then you can
join the Bulgarians
in their vat! 
Whaddya
say, sis? is it
a plan? 
Really
get to
know each
other.
All cozy. 









You’ll never
touch me,
scumbag!
!!
NEVER!!!









What have
you done to
me, bitch?
Shut up! 
I suggest
you stay still, 
even if you don’t 
feel the pain.
These nails
are so long
that if you try
and tear ’em out,
your weight…
...would
probably rip your 
hands off. 
Who are you? 
And you’re
sure it’s Ronald 
Niedermann?









yeah.
it’s him
alright.
you can just go 
ahead and check
at the location I 
gave you. 
Hello, is
this the
police? 
I’d like to 
report a 
crime. 









First piece of 
good news.
The renovation 
of our offices 
should be 
finished by the 
end of summer. 
We can move 
back in a 
matter of 
weeks. 
second piece 
of good news.
…Erika has
decided to come
back on board! 
I should never
have left, but I
had to make that 
mistake to really
understand.
Sorry, I’m
gonna have
to run!
What’s going
on Micke?
Wire just came 
through.
?!
Fantastic!
The special issue
on sex trafficking
is sold out 
again
. 
We’re going to have
to print more. 
And the next
issue, devoted to the 
“Section” is likely to 
make waves as well. 
The third piece of good 
news, now that it’s 
official…









I need to see 
somebody.
Super 
Blomkvist?
With my
favorite
bagels? 
What brings
you here? 
 I… I didn’t
know you had 
company…
Come in then…
Don’t tell me 
you’ve suddenly 
come over timid!
Last night
the police found
Ronald Niedermann
in an abandoned 
factory.
Niedermann is in a pitiful
state, and some girls seem to
have also been killed there
several years ago. 
Clearly victims of
the human trafficking
organized by that
maniac and…
And my
father. 
Tortured by
bikers from the
MC Svavelsjô. 
it’s just…
I found out 
something, and
I wanted to
tell you in
person. 









I hope it’s
the last anyone 
ever hears of 
those bastards. 
it’s sweet of 
you to go out 
of your way to 
tell me. 
it’s totally 
normal,
Lisbeth. 
Well… I’ll
let you be.
Mikael?
Do me a
favor…
Stay.
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illustrations for RPGs like 
Aquelarre
 and 
Superhéroes 
Inc
, as well as Líder magazine of the publishing house 
La Caja de Pandora (1999-2001). He published his 
ﬁrst comic stories for the erotic magazine 
Kiss Comix 
of Ediciones La Cúpula
.
M I L L E N N I U M
THE
GIRL
HORNET’S NEST
WHO
KICKED
THE









“SO MUCH EVIL... I’LL SURVIVE IT.”
Lisbeth Salander lies in critical condition, a bullet wound to her 
head, in the intensive care unit of a Swedish city hospital. If and 
when she recovers, she’ll be taken back to Stockholm to stand trial 
for three murders. 
From Runberg, Homs, and Carot comes this comics adaptation of 
the third and final novel in Stieg Larsson’s international best-selling 
Millennium
 trilogy.
Collects 
Millennium: The Girl Who Kicked The Hornet’s Nest 
#1 + 2
.
MILLENNIUM VOL 1: 
THE GIRL WITH THE 
DRAGON TATTOO
9781785861734
MILLENNIUM VOL 2: 
THE GIRL WHO PLAYED 
WITH FIRE
9781785863455
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