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Here.
I can 
feel it.









evil 
itself.
here’s your 
cafÉ latte...
I’ve seen you taking
notes ever since you got
to the hotel. You’re not
on vacation? are
you wor...
and A large 
glass of 
water...
... and some
 ice.
hold on  
a sec.
...









why are 
you talking 
to me?
have a 
few cocktails 
and dance...
and I look like 
someone who 
might want to 
drink cocktails...
and 
dance with 
you?
Aw, 
FUCK!
now 
I have to 
go back to
 europe.
no, really. 
don’t take it 
that way. 
we’ll work 
something...
nothing 
to do with you, 
jerk-off.
I just 
need to
 deliver...
a stinging 
reminder.
I, uh, I’m 
sorry.
I didn’t 
mean to 
annoy 
you.
well, I
thought maybe 
I could take 
you to a club, 
someplace
fun.









another 
scandal like the 
Wennerström affair 
could break out 
at any time.
so long as the 
business world ignores the 
values of justice that are 
supposed to underpin 
democratic society...
... so long as 
certain companies adopt 
a strategy that, considered
 from the perspective of
individual behavior, would 
qualify them as 
sociopaths...
... we will continue 
to suffer the misdeeds 
of private-sector financial 
interests that have absolutely 
no respect for the
 common good.
thank you 
for accepting our 
invitation, mikael 
blomkvist!
and now to 
our sports desk
 for a weekend
 update
.
I’ve been
bouncing from tv
 programs, to 
interviews, to 
conferences of one kind 
or another for almost
 a year now. I need to 
take a break.
surely 
you aren’t 
complaining 
about your 
transformation 
from virtual 
pariah to 
national hero, 
are you?
even heroes 
need to take a step
 back now and then. and it’s
high time for me.
especially 
since we’re working
 on a new report for 
millennium, something 
that could be big
.
more on 
that in a  
couple
 of weeks.
I was
 afraid you 
were going to 
tell us you 
weren’t
 coming!
I have 
to admit that
 it’s beginning to 
weigh on me...









still not 
home.
dammit, 
lisbeth 
salander.
what’s become 
of you this
past year?


















poor little 
irina...
what 
shall
 we do 
with you?









as I told you 
before, when  
we spoke on  
the phone...
... this will  
take some time.
several 
operations. and 
skin grafts.
but it’s 
certainly 
possible
.
I can get rid
 of these tattoos, 
mr Bjurman.
thanks, 
doctor
.
you’ve 
eased my 
mind.
without meaning to be 
rude, and given that my 
knowledge of swedish  
is practically nil...
..
. what’s 
the story 
here?
hmm... 
let’s say...
I had a 
depressive 
episode... and 
a bout of 
mysticism...
I wasn’t
quite myself, 
and.
..
all in 
the past 
now
!
these tattoos 
are a mistake 
associated with what 
I went through 
back then.









thank 
you, doctor 
bavary.
in the meantime,
try to relax and 
enjoy the lovely 
scenery around 
marseille.
you might take 
a walk, explore 
some of our 
coves...
they’re sublime, 
and at this 
time of year, 
practically 
deserted.
moron.
didn’t
I warn 
you?
?!
!
perfect for 
clearing your
mind!
glad to hear it!
 so, as I was saying, 
the first operation 
will take place in 
72 hours.









you thought 
you’d get away 
with it?
an appointment 
at a private clinic to 
have your tattoo 
removed?
I should 
kill you for this, 
bjurman!
asswipe!
how ‘bout
 going for a little 
swim, while we’re 
at it, huh?
?!!
so?
nothing 
to say?









alright...
I’m giving 
you one last 
chance.
but if you
disobey me even
once again, you’re a 
dead man! better 
hurry back to 
your hotel.
this may 
be provence, 
but it’s winter
here too.
you wouldn’t 
want to catch 
cold.
cancel 
your surgery 
and go back to
stockholm...









the sex mafia in sweden. as 
you know, this is the next
 major story 
millennium
will address.
it’s a topic that 
means a lot to 
us. this is about 
nothing less
than human
trafficking!
this is malou 
eriksson, our 
copy editor.
lottie karim 
and henry cortez, 
who work for us 
part-time.
mikael 
blomkvist, 
who needs no 
introduction, 
since he’s been 
all over the 
media for 
months now.
and finally, dag svensson. Dag’s a 
freelance journalist who came to us 
with a proposal for this topic. as we did 
last year, when mikael brought us the 
wennerström case, we’ll be going all 
out on this -- a special edition of the 
magazine, plus a book, print, and digital.
dag, why 
don’t you 
bring us 
up to date?
thanks 
erika. I’ll try
 to be brief
.
hard to 
do when your 
heart is in
your work.
chris malm, 
a partner 
and our art 
director.
and monika 
nilsson, 
reporter.
but, before 
we get down to brass 
tacks, I’d like to take 
a moment for a formal 
introduction, since 
this is dag svensson’s 
first meeting with the 
whole team.









my girlfriend 
mia first worked on 
this issue for her 
dissertation --
-- the report 
I’m submitting 
is a version that
 combines her academic 
work and my 
investigations.
prostitution in 
sweden 
overwhelmingly 
involves very young 
girls between 15 and 
20 years old, for 
the most part from 
the baltic states and 
eastern europe.
despite our
country’s arsenal of 
laws, neither 
trafficking in human 
beings nor the sex 
trade is a thing 
of the past.
we succeeded 
in collecting 
accounts from 
several girls. 
Horrifying testimony 
about their living 
conditions and those 
who exploited them, 
pimps and johns 
both.
I trust your 
sources are solid? 
I’m back serving 
as director of the 
magazine, and I 
have no desire to 
go back to prison 
for making the same 
mistake twice,
 as you can 
imagine.
it all depends. 
there’s a guy who goes 
by “zala” that keeps cropping 
up, but I can’t even pin 
down whether he 
really exists.
just his name, 
though, is enough to terrify 
the girls we spoke to, and he 
seems to be associated with  
a well-known gang  
of criminals.
bikers 
belonging to a club 
called mc svavelsiô.
not to
worry. I can 
provide all the 
elements needed 
to support our 
accusations.
good. and speaking of 
providing, have you got 
any clues regarding 
the people we’re up 
against?
we also have names for 
some of these johns. one is 
an employee of the ministry 
of justice who worked on 
legislation governing the 
sex trade.
several are law and order, 
includiing one at the sâpo -- the 
secret police -- and another in 
vice. some are lawyers, a few 
judges. there are journalists
too, including one 
who’s penned several 
articles criticizing 
prostitution. 









mom?
shut up, 
camilla!!
just like your 
mother, always  
bawling about  
nothing!
a slut that can’t do 
anything but bitch 
about the fate she 
deserves?
you wanna 
end up  
like her?
mom! say 
something, 
please!









!!?
you’ll
never hit her 
again!
get the 
fuck away, 
lisbeth!
just as dumb 
as your mother  
and your  
sister, huh?
I run this 
crappy excuse for 
a family!
you 
can’t change 
that!
you got 
what daddy said 
this time?
ahh!









so... 
12 million 
kroner.
are your 
parents really 
prepared to 
put that much 
money into 
buying you 
an apartment?
my... parents? 
I lost my parents
a long time ago.
oh, I’m 
so sorry. I 
understand
.
it’s 
great that 
you’re 
trying to do 
something 
with your 
inheritance.
there’s no 
inheritance, 
bitch.
wasp
 enterprises will
 be buying this 
apartment
.
we’ll 
be in touch 
today to 
finalize 
the sale.









you know, 
dag...
we have to give them an 
opportunity to answer the 
accusations.
I feel like 
there is a key 
figure behind 
all this dirty 
business...
a shadow hovering 
over it all, whose 
true reach we can’t 
quite see...
I want 
to know who 
the fuck  
“zala” is!
it’s essential, if we 
expect to be legally 
protected later on.
I’m on it, 
mikael. I’ll start making
calls right away.
and I want 
to see what
 I can dig up on 
something  
that keeps  
bugging me...
this topic, 
your approach. 
I like it all.
but
we’re going 
to have to play
it straight. 
ethically 
immaculate. 
so...
... I need you to 
contact absolutely 
everyone you 
incriminate in
this piece.
every 
single one. 
got me?









for sure...
it’s been 
a while.
can’t say 
I’ve missed 
you either, 
ya know?
but after
 everything we did 
for you...
or rather, 
that I did for 
you... well...
it’s payback 
time.
and get this 
through your 
skull...
I’m not giving 
you a choice, here.
 ‘Cuz I got nothing
 left to lose.
if you
say no...
I’ll tell
the swedish media 
about you...
just think, your 
former comrades finally 
learning the truth  
after all these years?
after 
all, they’re 
running 
things these 
days.
god knows what 
they might do
!
information
I’m sure they’ll 
share with 
their russian 
colleagues.


















you’re 
such a selfish 
bitch, lisbeth.
yeah?
no word,
in a whole 
year?
seriously? 
what were you 
thinking?
shit you 
don’t want to hear 
about, miriam.
a bit of 
art in erotica
 is good for 
the soul.
I’d rather 
have my performances
 inspire avid sketchers 
than horny
lechers!
I agree, 
it’s fresher than 
your S&M/bondage 
shows from 
before.
much more 
of a turn-on, 
too.
and you? 
what’s this thing
you’ve developed for 
neo-burlesque?
a dita 
von teese 
obsession?









I really 
missed you.
and the
 implants, what 
 a shock! I liked 
your breasts
 before...
but the 
new ones are 
nice too.
say, you 
want this old 
place?
two years’ 
rent paid in 
advance?
you’ll just
 have to take in 
my mail. I’ll swing 
by from time 
to time.
huh? what
happened to you
this past year? 
 you win the 
 lottery or 
something?
where will 
you live? do I 
get to know?
nope. not 
for now, and likely 
to be a while.
part of the
deal. take it 
or leave it.
I’m in. And to 
celebrate, I’m 
going to invite 
paolo for a 
candle-lit dinner.
as the landlord, 
you’re just gonna 
pick up your mail, 
huh?
do as 
you like.
..
as long 
as you agree to 
keep fucking 
the chick that’s 
keeping a roof 
over your head..
.









ungh!
so, how’d 
she do? you 
like the  
new girl?
mmph... she’s 
ok, but nothing 
like my favorite 
babydoll...
we already told 
you, your babydoll 
went back to the 
old country
.
get over it.
irina’s not 
coming 
back.









he’s on me.
what are 
you feeling,
now?
hatred?
but you
mustn’t
.
this here is 
about kindness.
he’s on me. 
touching me.
evil itself.









go djugarden!!
we’re the 
greatest!
go!
go!
go!
hey, 
dragan.
still a big 
fan of team 
djugarden,
I see.
lis-
beth?!









what are you 
doing here? I’ve been 
expecting to hear from 
you for months! and 
how did you wind up 
sittng next...
oh, fuck, 
i booked
 online.
hey, you 
hacked my
 machine!
you just
don’t give a shit 
about the people 
who care for you, 
do you?!
what do
you want now? 
work?
I’m ok, 
dragan. I’m 
getting 
along just fine 
without you.
and the
fact I’m here
is proof I don’t
forget people 
who 
mean something 
to me.
don’t tell
me you didn’t 
know...
holger
woke up...
eight months 
ago...
even holger 
palmgren?
a guy in a 
coma doesn’t 
need my 
company.
lisbeth...









I’m sorry, 
Holger.
I wasn’t
in sweden.
the only 
reason I didn’t 
ask for news 
of you...
is that I 
really thought 
that...
No big deal, 
lisbeth.
I always 
knew I’d see 
you again.









sometimes
life pulls  
people apart...
tell me 
about you, 
lisbeth, my  
dear...
this new 
guardian, nils 
bjurman...
is he ok? 
how are you 
two getting 
along?
things are good.
he’s even 
going to ask to 
have my tutelage 
revoked.
really? 
but that’s 
wonderful!
you’ll be free,
lisbeth...
finally.
that doesn’t 
mean they stop caring 
for each other.









why didn’t 
he come in 
person?
if you have 
something to 
say, it’s now 
or never.
I’ll relay 
it.
and kill
her.
let’s get
 rid of that 
freak once and 
for all.
I want zala 
to deal 
with lisbeth 
salander.
she’s got me
by the balls cause 
of a video. if the film 
disappears, I’m 
a free man
.
find salander, 
make her say 
where the 
copies are.
ok.









out for
a stroll, 
bjurman?
I need to 
talk to you, 
asshole.
your place. 
tonight. just 
you and me.
I’ll deliver
the message
.
and keep 
you posted.
riing!
?
riing
!









I called more 
of the people we 
think are implicated 
this morning.
like
yesterday.
they were
scared stiff!
especially that 
reporter, per-âke 
sandström, the one who 
wrote articles against 
prostitution. What 
a cree
p.
I thought he
was gonna have 
a heart attack on 
the phone!
I get the sense 
you’re enjoying this, 
you of all people!
do you have a 
sadistic side I failed 
to catch on to?
because, if so, 
then I’m a little
hesitant to tell you
what I’m about 
to say!
what are you 
talking about, 
mia?
is it
about your 
dissertation?
aren’t you
defending
next week?
is there a 
problem?
no dag, it’s
 about the test 
I took this 
morning.
in nine
months...
we’ll be 
three.









we have
a problem.
in
fact...
... we have
several.
first of all, 
certain parties 
are a bit too 
interested in
 our affairs.
a friend tipped
us off that some 
journalists were 
nosing about where 
they shouldn’t.
and we
have a ghost 
that’s come 
back to  
shake us
down.
we need to
get these 
busybodies to
lay off.
I’m counting on 
everyone to take
care of this.
right
away.









who was 
that?
uh, who?
what are 
you talking
about?
the bodybuilder dude 
you were chatting with
in the djugarden.
have your 
tastes changed, 
maybe?
not interested
in petite women 
anymore?
you feel
safer wrapped in 
musclebound
arms now?
n... no, 
no!
that was a client who 
wanted to talk to me 
about an old case I
represented him in!
and he 
wanted to know if
I could give him a 
hand, because he’s 
in deep shit 
again.









I tried to
 find out who
he was, but he
was driving a
rental.
whatever.
that’s not 
why I came to
see you.
I want you 
to suspend my
tutelage
.
And it had 
better be in the 
next few weeks, 
or else...
... I swear you’ll 
regret it like  
nobody’s business.
got it,
 bjurman?
got it,
got it. I promise 
I’ll take care of 
it right away!
and good luck
with blondie...
judging by his 
amphetamine-riddled 
mug...
I bet 
he doesn’t take 
disappointment 
any better than 
I do!









I wouldn’t 
normally drink 
champagne all 
by myself...
but this 
time...
... we’ll have
to wait a bit to 
share a toast 
together!
the baby’s health
takes precedence 
over getting 
sloshed... that’s 
just how it
is when you’re a 
future super-mom
!
we’ve got 
some time,
dag...
wait, we’ll
need to turn
the office into a
nursery!
and I think
we should wait
for the three-
month mark
before we
tell people...
is that
ok?
uh, sure... 
but?
there’s 
someone out on 
the deck?!









I think 
daniel craig is 
pretty good in
the role!
I dunno... I
kind of miss sean 
connery!
c’mon! your
first crush? 
40 years you’ve
been going on
‘bout him!
goran, who’s
that woman at the 
neighbors’?
that’s mia 
on the sofa.... 
she looks... 
sick?
why is she 
just standing 
there?
excuse 
me...
is everything 
ok?
??!
oww!









goran?!
answer
me!
oh my god!
you’re crying! 
darling, does it 
hurt that bad?
dag and
mia.
just, 
please...
call
them...
she killed
them.
she killed
them!
are you
hurt?
call the 
police!









say, uncle 
mikael...
go ahead,
louise. I’m 
listening.
hahaha. That’s
a good one!
oh my
dear!
say, young
lady! how does my 
daughter come to
ask something
like that?
I’m 14
years old, I’m 
allowed to ask,
aren’t I?
what’s the
problem?
there’s no
problem. and no,
we never have.
oh, and look
who’s calling
right now!
erika?
it’s
about erika 
berger
.
since
she has a
husband...
have you
ever done it
three-way?
I was 
wondering 
something.









to what
do I owe this
honor?
this morning, 
mikael and I have 
to meet with 
the inspector in 
charge 
of the case.
so, what 
do we do?
we
continue.
for dag
and mia.
their assassination,
plus the discovery of
that russian girl’s body, 
irina polovaka, leave 
no possible doubt...
it 
seems that
girl was 
one of mia’s 
witnesses, 
using the 
name
irina p.
they all died 
because of 
this investigation
into swedish 
prostitution.
so we’re going 
to publish what  
we have, and more.
I want to take
 these bastards
down.
none of them 
should escape 
the full force
of the law.









well... 
this is a 
surprise.
things 
are getting 
complicated,
 it seems.
not
necessarily, 
sonja.
in fact,
this could even 
simplify them
a lot.
same m.o. as
for the couple
that got murdered. 
so, a priori...
same
culprit.
I think you’re 
swinging a little
 fast, curt.
nobody
searched the 
apartment of 
dag svensson 
and mia 
bergman.
whereas 
here...
it’s been 
ransacked.
and,
there’s his 
belly.
I am a
sadistic pig 
rapist..
.
what’s
with the
tattoos?









I wonder what 
Bublanksi will 
have to say.
is this a joke, 
inspector?
your number one 
suspect is lisbeth 
salander?
the couple
that discovered the
bodies of dag svensson
and mia bergman 
are certain.
she was in the 
deceased’s 
apartment and 
fled when they 
approached.
and lisbeth salander 
violently threw 
goran lundqvist 
to the ground, 
fracturing
his shoulder!
a 72-year-old
man.
and this morning,
my team found lisbeth 
salander’s guardian, a
lawyer, also dead from a
bullet to the head in
his apartment.
same modus
operandi, except  
that nils bjurman 
seems to have  
been tortured.
so, forgive me 
if I don’t share your
skepticism as to the guilt
of lisbeth salander, 
especially given
her priors.









lisbeth had
a guardian?
what is
this shit?
she was interned
for psychiatric 
problems at the
age of 12.
acts of 
violence, mental 
problems...
according to her
file, she’s always 
been unable to 
take care
of herself.
hence the
guardian.
and what is
your relationship to her, 
mikael blomkvist?
I have trouble
understanding what
connection there could
be between the country’s
most famous investigative
journalist and some
deranged marginal.
lisbeth... gave me
a hand with a case a
while back.
and, frankly,
I don’t recognize her
at all in the portrait
you’ve painted.
Lisbeth salander is one
of the smartest people I’ve
ever met, whatever your
file may say!!!
nothing suggests
that the murder of 
irina polovaka has 
anything to do with the 
three others. when did 
you last see lisbeth 
salander, anyway? you 
have any idea where we
could find her? 
we went to 
her apartment,
but she’s clearly
 lent it to a friend 
--who yelled at us,
but had no useful
information.
I... I haven’t
seen her in over
a year. and I have 
no idea where
lisbeth is.
people can change 
a lot in the space
 of a year, mikael.
that goes
for anyone.
and how do you
tie in irina polovaka’s murder?
the sex mafia, that’s where you 
should be looking for your 
assassins, not some young woman 
who is just trying to
live her own life!
calm
down,
micke!









including 
lisbeth 
salander.
micke, I understand this
is hard for you, but at the
same time, the inspector
didn’t just invent the
girl’s history.
you’ve never
really wanted to talk
about your relationship
with her, and basically, I 
couldn’t care less.
but, you have to
admit that you don’t
know her that well, 
don’t you?
lisbeth
salander is not
a killer.
whatever her past
may hide. Whatever
shadows that may
cling to her.
that cop and his
team are completely
off the mark.
I don’t know how
lisbeth wound up in this 
mess, but we shouldn’t
lose sight of the
obvious --
that everything
hinges on the
investigation of 
prostitution in
this country.
I’m going to go
see someone who
should give us
some answers
about all this.









lisbeth 
salander is 
now sought 
in connection 
with a triple 
homicide.
the police  
have launched  
a nationwide
investigation, 
insisting on the 
potential danger  
this young  
woman poses.
she may be
armed, and could  
be suffering  
from serious
mental illness.
the cops came
by, but I didn’t
tell them
anything...
because
I don’t know 
anything
anyhow!
you gotta
help me,
paolo!
I’m not far
from your 
place, miria
m.
see you 
at the 
apartment in 
five minutes.









you
moron!
not only did you
ice bjurman before
you managed to get out
of him where the
dossier is...
... but on top of
it, every cop in the
country is after
lisbeth over those
three murders!
how did this
shitstorm happen?
at this rate, she’s
going to lead them 
straight to us!
find
lisbeth and 
kill her!
I’m on
it.
not to
worry.
miriam
wu?
boxing is 
great, but  
my gun’s 
more effective, 
every time.
get in the
car and take 
the wheel. no 
questions.
obey, and
you...
... get to
live.
!









try anything, 
bitch...
... I’ll shoot you 
straight up.









answer my
questions or...
I’ll tear
your fucking
arm off.
where is
lisbeth 
salander?
and did she say
anything about zala or
a file belonging to
nils bjurman?
think!
answer! zala!
bjurman’s file
!
I don’t know
where lisbeth
is. I have  
no idea
about any 
file!
let me go, you 
crazy fuck!
how can I 
know you’re 
telling the 
truth?
you know I
can kill you,
right?









you have
 nothing to gain by
lying. believe me!
we’ll make
you talk.
if I have
to break every 
bone in your
body.
even if I
have to use the 
jerry can of gas 
I left in the car
.
we’ll burn
you alive if
need be.
go ahead.
cut.
I’m begging
you!
I don’t
know anything,  
I promise!
shit?!
even if my friend 
has to cut off 
your fingers.









wha’s
goin’ on?
fuck! our 
bikes?
!
it started 
with 
your car, 
niedermann!!
that’s 
impossible!
everything’s
on fire!
paolo?
it’s gonna 
blow!
hang on. I’ll
get you to a 
hospital.
go on,
sit down.
careful! 
behind you!
whistling
noise?









get in!
get in!
I’m in.
Roll!
we gotta
haul ass!









I know you
are one of her
few friends.
and you know what
kind of a hole she’s in --  
a glance at any newspaper, 
or just turning on the tv 
will tell you that much.
and you know
as well as I do
that lisbeth 
salander can’t 
have committed 
those crimes.
dragan,
help me
find her.
I just want
to prove her 
innocent.
Lisbeth
contacted me a 
few days ago.
She was in
Stockholm.
I even met
with her... or
rather, she
found me.
I have no idea
what she’s been up
to for the last few 
months, and I know
even less where she
might be now.
I’m going to
go ahead and
risk telling you
who it was.
the only man
lisbeth trusts
absolutely.
one of
my best
friends.
and her first
legal guardian. 
a former 
lawyer.
holger
palmgren.
but I do know
who she saw after
speaking to me.









so, per-âke 
sandström...
ready
to talk?
zala.
amazing that a
guy who claims to be
a journalist could 
be so fascinated by 
crappy tv shows! 
jersey shore
? 
come 
on
!
you were so
into it you never
heard me coming.
who are
you? whaddya 
want?
I don’t know
what you’re talking
about! you’re totally
insane!!
So, if you
don’t start
talking...
wrong on
number one.
you know
 exactly what I’m
talking about. You’re 
right about number
two though. I am
totally insane.
I’ll be adding
that truth at
knifepoint to
your chest.
what’s this 
bullshit on my 
chest?
it’s the honest truth. you’re
a pig who rapes women.
and you even get paid
for the privilege. so, you are 
going to tell me everything 
you know about your goddamn 
accomplices, especially 
 their boss.









aren’t you
only 53?
that’s 
what I 
read in Dag 
svensson’s
file on you
.
kind of
young to be 
incontinent.
my... my wife
and daughter
are coming...
please.
all the more
reason to hurry 
up and talk, 
asshole.
the sooner
I leave your cozy
little retreat,
huh?
zala
contacted me 
three years
 ago.
through a gang 
of bikers I met on 
assignment.
sooner
you tell me 
what I want
to know...


















it... it suits
you, lisbeth.
blonde
nurse...
I... I convinced paolo not
to go to the cops, though he 
disagreed at first.
we told them a
band of hooligans had
attacked us unawares.
that’s... that’s all. but
they were after you
.
miriam, I’m
really 
sorry.
I promise you,
I’ll make them pay.
 But I don’t
have much time.
that
him?
that’s... that’s him.
paolo kept hitting him, but
the bastard didn’t flinch.
it was horrible...
you know that
creep? what’s going on,
for fuck’s sake?
I don’t know, but
I’m pretty sure that with
the media brouhaha over you
 being attacked, they’ll steer
clear of you. way too 
risky now.
it pays to have
your trainer be an
ex-champion boxer who
spends his life on tv!
lisbeth... that freak
asked me something else
too. He made a big fuss
about it.
he wanted
to know if
you’d mentioned
a file...
what
file?
on a
guy...
... and his 
name was...









bjurman?
... ring any 
bells?
?!
fuck, man!
brand new bikes,
up in smoke!
sucks!
at least those
two losers didn’t sic
the police on us.
bikers still 
inspire a healthy 
dose of fear, 
apparently,
even for a  
tough guy
like paolo 
roberto!









ok. now we search every
 inch of this place and we
find that damned file!
since bjurman
didn’t hide it in
his apartment...
... maybe he
left it at
his country
place.
over by
the bikes
!
what’s
that now?









it’s
salander!
get off ‘a
there, bitch!
aaaagh!
benny?
stop!









mom! talk
to me!
mom?
say
something! 
please!
lisbeth? what
are you doing
with that?
something 
important.
it’s for
dad.









what is it, 
lisbeth?
you little
idiot, what is
that?
stuff that 
burns.
it was
already
there.
that’s when
I realized.
that you have  
to fight it.  
resist it.
evil
itself.









she told
me a bit  
about
you.
I saw straight
away that she 
trusted you.
which is
unheard of,
for Lisbeth
salander.
so, given the
gravity of the situation,
I think the best thing
I can do...
is to tell
you all about
her past.
when I accepted
responsibility for her,
 lisbeth had already spent 
several years in a
psychiatric facility.
for attempted
homicide.
at 12 years old,
she tried to burn her
father alive, after he had
once again beaten her
mother. her twin sister,
camilla, was also
present.
his name
was alexander 
zalachencko.
and if
you want my 
opinion...
the zala
mentioned in the
files compiled by your
murdered journalist 
colleague...
... could well
 be lisbeth 
salander’s
father.









she’s a
sociopath 
and a 
psychopath.
and extremely 
dangerous. she 
always has been. 
that’s the truth.
dr. teleborian, why,
as a psychiatrist who treated
lisbeth salander during her 
adolescence, are you
speaking out now?
why are you
making a public
statement?
tonight, sweden
is afraid. and rightly
so. a killer roams free 
in our land, ready to
strike again.
a woman who
should never have left
the psychiatric institution
where she was interned.
my message
is this:
lisbeth salander
must be arrested and
interned again.
she should neve
 have been released
at all, and I was
strongly opposed
to it at the time.
back.
now, innocent people
are paying -- with their
lives -- for decisions 
made years ago by 
incompetent
and pretentious 
bureaucrats.









again.
after all
these years.
it’s back.
evil itself.
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violent.
manipulative.
psychopath.









those are the words 
every swedish media 
outlet is using this 
morning to describe 
Lisbeth salander.
we do
have to ask 
ourselves...
lisbeth is
the victim of
a conspiracy.
and our job as 
a magazine is to 
expose it.
I don’t get you,
mikael! She’s suspected 
of murdering our 
colleagues. Everything 
the investigation has 
turned up points to
her guilt. How can
you think only of 
clearing her?
hell, we might
be next on that 
maniac’s hit list.
don’t talk bullshit 
christer!
mia and dag
were killed by 
the people their 
investigation ruffled, 
and that’s the avenue
to explore!
is everybody 
wrong, or
is this young 
woman actually 
dangerous and 
unstable?









no need to yell
at him, micke.
she’s been 
an antisocial 
marginal for 
years.
who would have a
reason to go after her 
like that? it doesn’t
make any sense.
and we cannot risk the 
credibility of the magazine 
by supporting the country’s 
public enemy #1.
I think your 
friendship with
that girl is
getting to you.
?!
if friendship
is the word 
for it.
go fuck 
yourselves!
and honestly, I’m
having trouble believing 
in any kind of conspiracy 
against salander.









I’ll be able
to go out
tomorrow.
and you, 
paolo?
you on the 
mend ok?
my ribs still 
hurt, but that 
will pass. it 
lasted less than 
a minute, but I 
truly felt like it 
was the fight
of my life.
no matter how 
hard I hit him, the 
bastard didn’t
move.
I don’t
know about 
continuing to
lie to the
police though. 
those guys 
wanted to kill 
us, miriam. we 
could’ve
died.
I know, but I 
swore to lisbeth 
that we wouldn’t 
tell!
and she’ll make
it. as long as we 
don’t sic the police
on her.
you can see
from reading the
papers that their one
idea is to put her
behind bars!
they’re
accusing her 
of a triple 
homicide, and 
they won’t
let go.
we can’t
risk that. 
lisbeth in 
prison...
might as
well just
shoot her.









our mother
read it to us
every night
before bed.
pippi 
longstocking, 
the rebellious 
girl.
it’s one of the
only good memories
I have of my
childhood.
that’s why
I kept the
book.
as for the
rest of it, I
already told the 
inspectors who came 
to ask questions
last week.
after she
tried to kill our 
father, we were 
separated.
and I was
lucky enough
to be placed with
a wonderful
family.
I got my life back in
order. I went to school
and got married to a lovely 
man. we have two children
I adore and I have a 
career I enjoy.
this family mean more
to me than anything
 and they know nothing
about my past.
they don’t even
know I have a twin,
to say nothing of
who she is.
the last time
I saw lisbeth,
I must have
been 16.
we ran into
each other 
one evening in 
stockholm.
she was drunk
and assaulted
a guy I was
with.
I’ve had no
contact with 
lisbeth in years, and
I have absolutely
no idea where she
might be.









I’m going 
to ask you 
to leave 
now, and 
I’m counting 
on your 
discretion.
for now, the media
knows nothing about
me, so we’ve been
spared. I’d like to
keep it that way.
you know,
camilla, your
sister is a really 
good person.
you can
be proud
of her.
and she’s 
innocent.
I 
under-
stand.









he just
left.
from his 
face...
I’d say he
came up empty.
doesn’t 
surprise me.
camilla is the last
person on earth lisbeth 
would go to for help.
but we can’t 
ignore even 
the faintest 
possibility.
I’ll ask
the svavelsjô 
boys to relay 
you...
magge and benny
are already after
that boxer and his
little bitch.
she can’t
hide forever...
lisbeth will 
not
escape us.









despite all
our efforts
and all the media 
coverage of
the case...
nobody seems
to know
where she is.
there’s no 
trace of lisbeth 
salander.
we’re
stuck, and 
the top
brass is 
getting 
annoyed.
she may
have already
fled the
country...
shouldn’t
we get
interpol on 
board?
I spoke
to the D.A. 
about it.
he’s going
to see
what he
can do.
I may have
found something 
interesting
at my end.
looking through
the computer at dag
and mia’s, I realized
there wasn’t a single 
document related
to their research on
sex trafficking
in sweden.
and when I went
over their receipts,
I noticed they both had
laptop computers. I have 
confirmation from friends 
and family that they used 
those machines for
work. But they’ve
vanished.
you mean
salander stole them
after murdering the
couple? why would
she do that?
I agree.
it makes no
sense at all.
it doesn’t
make any
sense!
unless,
as mikael 
blomkvist 
maintains...
mia and dag
svensson were 
assassinated
because of their
investigation.
he’ll
keep me 
posted.









lisbeth!
I’m gonna need your help, Super 
Blomkvist.









here’s your 
autograph!
the one
place you’re
guaranteed to
find plague,
every year.
no matter 
what.
what the
fuck are you 
doing here?
if you 
keep cool 
everything’ll 
be ok. no 
one’s gonna 
notice me 
here.
and I have
two favors to 
ask. to crash at 
your place for
24 hours...
to a friend.
and for
you to hand-
deliver this.
you can’t 
stay!
?!
thanks. 
thanks a 
lot!
stockholm’s 
sci-fi 
convention.









I finished
my business in 
10 minutes
flat!
it’s not my
fault you don’t 
know how to
treat a lady!
a lady?
are you
nuts?
that there’s 
barely a piece 
of meat.
I’ll take
over
now.
there, there...
all done now,
they’ve gone
away.
but why... why
are you doing this
to me? let me
go home...
I’m begging
you, let
me go...
you can
rest a
bit.
c’mon dude, is
this gonna
take all 
afternoon?
you’ve been
pumping her for 
half an hour 
already!









you know
alexandra,
bringing you to 
sweden cost
money.... a lot
of money.
so you’ll
have to 
reimburse 
us first, by 
working here 
for a few 
months.
as a... as a 
dancer?
I was
told I’d be
a dancer...
don’t worry, 
sweetheart.
just do
what I
say...
... and you’ll
be fine.
thanks
for lending 
a hand.
no problem, 
always a 
pleasure to 
help break in 
the newbies!
and lemme 
tell you, we 
broke her in 
like nobody’s 
business!
any news
of that other
freak, by the way? 
salander,
right?
nope,
still
nada.
your
bosses in 
stockholm 
are on it.
to say nothing
of the cops, who may
well do the job for us. 
either way, it’ll get
taken care of.
ok, let’s
keep in touch! 
and say hello
to zala!
I’ll
let him
 know...
as usual.









mikael 
blomkvist?
and I
have no wish
to comment.
but she’s 
suspected of 
killing her 
guardian and 
two of your 
colleagues!
your opinion 
matters.
ok, ok... if 
my opinion 
matters, 
then...
my gut 
feeling...
hello?
greetings
erika.
I think
it’s time we
had a chat.
... is that lisbeth 
salander is innocent.
it’s a purely 
personal 
conviction, and 
that’s all I have 
to say for now
on the topic.
tina 
grönlind, 
for tv8.
do you
believe lisbeth 
salander committed 
the crimes
of which she’s
accused?
an
investigation is 
underway...









Hi, I’m
veronika
tuvall.
your car
is ready.
gotcha,
you 
bastard!
I reserved 
a car for 3 
o’clock.
sure,
follow
me.









corporate
car rental...
KAB
import
inc.
naturally...
the mailing
address is just
a P.O. box.
in
göteborg.
it’s a breach of
conduct, micke!









I was very
clear to the 
reporter that my 
opinion did not 
represent the 
magazine.
I don’t
see the
problem.
millennium
 is 
known for its 
independence...
Don’t bullshit
me, micke. you know 
perfectly well you’ve 
become the emblem
of 
millennium
.
you
fucked up. 
admit it!
its refusal 
to follow the 
herd.
and since the
rest of the team 
won’t go along with 
me on this...
I’ll manage
on my own
as regards
lisbeth.
see? I may
have a big
mouth, but in
the end...
I do
believe in 
democracy!
I’m going
to work from 
home for a few
days...
let
things settle
a bit.
you
should have 
refused to 
comment, 
period.
erika
is right, 
mickael.









mikael 
blomkvist?
something 
for you...
on
behalf of 
lisbeth...
and
don’t try to 
follow me.
I’m
just the 
messenger.
I don’t
count.









great to
meet you, 
erika.
we have
a great deal
to talk about,
don’t we?









v. kulla.
the villa 
villerkulla.
lisbeth?
anyone 
home?
pippi
longstocking’s 
house.









no 
question...
you lived 
here.
luxury 
apartment, 
junk food 
wrappers...
you never 
cease to
amaze me.
?









I’ll show 
you!!
to give of
yourself!!
to share!
I’m about
to teach you
about friendship,
lisbeth salander!
?!









your
keys.
I gave
blomkvist your 
envelope. and I’ve
got what you
asked for.
the phone.
I wired 5,000 
kroner to your 
account.
and now? what 
happens next?
I blow
town,
plague.
take care.
as
agreed.









I don’t know 
where to start, 
lisbeth.
last night, I went
to that apartment
near mosebacke.
and I saw
the video. what
bjurman did to you.
it’s unspeakable.
I should also tell 
you I met with holger 
palmgren, who told
me what he know
about your father.
you can count on me
to make sure the truth
comes out in the end,
no question.
I read the
file bjurman
had on you.
about his sudden
death in a car
accident with
his family.
your internment,
the report by a
first psychiatrist, 
jesper h. loderman,
who believed
you sane...
and how your
case was picked
up by peter 
teleborian who 
declared you 
dangerous and had 
you committed.
my view is that it’s
time to get in touch with
the team in charge of the
investigation of this triple
homicide and turn these
documents immediately.
don’t be 
stupid,
super 
blomkvist.
bjurman and
teleborian probably 
have friends in high 
places... including the 
police department.
trust no one.
you are not to reveal 
the existence of these 
documents without my 
authorization.
?!









my feeling is that we 
still know almost 
nothing about the 
scope of this affair.
the more we dig,
the hazier it gets.
like with the
bjurman file.
when he says
that his friends at
the “s” are pleased 
with the outcome of 
this affair--
that teleborian 
and he both did 
good work--
as I see it,
“s” could
easily be
the säpo.
I found an
article from the
early 1980s published 
in the svenska nyheter, 
raising the possibility
that leftist figures
were subjected to
illegal monitoring
by the säpo.
apparently, there
were elected officials 
from the social 
democrats, communist 
militants, union
leaders, artists...
the reporter, anders 
rollen, named lawyer
nils bjurman as the party 
tasked by säpo members to 
compile the files.
but, for lack of 
evidence, the story 
was quickly buried and 
the journalist was 
eventually fired.
anders rollen drowned
a few months later in
the stockholm archipelago, 
where he owned a small 
house. another so-called 
accident. again, no witnesses.
kind of a lot of
bodies, no? and the
fact that bjurman was 
in touch with members 
of the säpo goes a long 
way toward explaining 
his possessing the file.
I remember that
scandal over illegal 
monitoring; one of my 
profs discussed
it when I was a
journalism student.
so, what
do you want
me to do?
So I combed through 
that asshole’s past.









follow up
on two leads
for me. first, the 
john, gunner
björk, ex-säpo, 
actually. the one 
dag mentioned
in his file on
human trafficking
in sweden.
given his
history, he might 
be our link to 
the rest of the 
gang, zalachenko, 
teleborian etc. 
You’ll need to
see him.
then there’s
the dude whose 
photo I’m sending 
you. I can’t figure 
out who he is, but 
he’s connected
to bjurman
and zalachenko
-- I’ll tell you
why later.
if you can
dig up anything
on him, it would 
help a lot. but 
keep one thing
in mind--
he’s 
extremely 
dangerous.
talk soon, 
super 
blomkvist.
and...
thanks.









it’s been years
since I last turned
on the tv or read
the papers.
and yet...
your face 
is familiar, 
somehow.
you must
have me 
confused with 
someone else.
so, about
your story.
on retired police 
officers,
right?
can you tell
me more? you want
to interview me? any
particular reason?
you fit the
description, since my
recently murdered colleague, 
dag svensson, mentioned your
name among the officials wh
 turn to the country’s human
trafficking networks to
satisfy their desires.
in a few
weeks, we will
be publishing a 
special report on 
this topic. it will
name names...
including
yours, of
course.
it’s gonna
be big.
I work for
the magazine 
millennium
, and
I’m interested in cops who 
worked with the säpo.
and, more 
specifically, 
those who 
habitually 
take advantage 
of young 
prostitutes.









you... you 
can’t do
that!!
you’ll
wreck my 
life!!
likely so.
but when
you abused
those young
women...
... did you
ever worry 
about their 
broken
lives?
there is one
way you can
avoid having your 
name appear in
the report.
nils bjurman, 
zalachenko.
their link with
the säpo.
if you
can give me solid 
information within 
48 hours...
I promise
we’ll leave you
out of it.
but... I... I 
don’t know 
anything!
too bad for 
you, then.
soon, the
whole of sweden 
will know what
a scumbag
you are.
I swear
I don’t know
what you’re 
talking about.









good
evening,
mikael.
inspector
sonja modig.
I’m a member
of the team 
investigating that 
triple homicide
lisbeth salander is 
suspected of.









were you
following me? am I a 
suspect now?
not at
all.
I think your
theory connecting the 
three murders to the 
report you’re compiling 
on human trafficking
is plausible.
but we’d need
proof. something
tangible to
support it.
if you have
information to share 
with us, it would
be welcome.
and it’s the best
way of clearing 
lisbeth salander.
thanks for the
vote of confidence
in my theory,
but...
... I don’t
know anything
beyond what
you’ve got.
goodbye.
and good
luck.
to be
honest, this
isn’t official.
and...?
but, since 
we’re getting 
nowhere, and 
they’re getting 
ticklish up
at the ministry 
of justice, I 
decided to
come see you 
on my own.









?!!
c’mon micke!
scared of me?
did you
forget I have a
set of keys?
it’s just with 
everything going on, I 
thought... anyhow.
you want
to spend the
evening with
me?
no. I have
something to
tell you.
I’m going
to be leaving 
millennium
.









what are
you talking
about, erika?
the boss of
the 
svenska 
morgon-posten
offered to make
me editor-in-
chief.
I met him
over coffee this 
week. we talked 
about it, and I 
accepted.
it’s going to
happen soon. these 
last few months have 
been too hard on me.
I need a change. my 
mind is absolutely
made up.
I’m sure you
all can get by
without me, but if
you want me to, I’ll
lend a hand with the 
upcoming issue
to ease the
transition.
you
understand, 
right, micke?
I’m glad
you’re taking it
like this! I gotta 
go, I’m taking lars 
out for dinner to 
celebrate.
I’ll tell the 
rest of the team 
tomorrow, ok?
?!
gunnar björk 
speaking. I want 
to talk to you.
tomorrow 
afternoon, at 
haga park.
be there.
no problem. 
we’ll do 
that.
see you
soon, micke.
sure.
congratulations.
after all, it’s
sweden’s largest 
circulation daily.
the crappiest.
but the most 
read.









we sure won’t
forget the ‘76
legislative elections!
you dig? the damned
reds are finally out of 
power in sweden.
for 44 years those 
bastards controlled 
the government.
whaddya want, 
sven? I’m on
the phone!
sorry, but
I’m alone at the
desk and there’s
a guy...
russian. says
he’s a soviet
secret service
agent.
he claims
he’s on the
lam...
... and asking
for political
asylum.
I thought
maybe you
should
handle it.
no?









naturally...
the man
was alexander 
zalachenko.
zalachenko
was a kgb
agent?
Not KGB. He was
part of the GRU, the Central 
intelligence Bureau for the
Chief of Defense.
The unit of Soviet agents 
deployed abroad. The most 
dangerous experts anywhere
in weapons, camouflage
and identity masking.
but what was he doing 
asking for political 
asylum in sweden?
zalachenko
was an 
excellent
agent. 
formidable.
but he drank.
 a partier.
His drinking apparently 
screwed up a mission in
Spain during the summer
of ’76. Another Russian agent 
died because of him, and the 
mission was terminated
in a hurry. 
He panicked, and 
knowing the GRU
would be after him, 
headed for Sweden
to try his luck. 
and it
worked.
When he showed
up at the station that
day, I called the guys at 
the Säpo I’d been working 
with, and they jumped at 
the chance. 
A Russian
spy volunteering
 his services? 
What a stroke
of luck!
huh?









The Säpo took
him in, and he
became one of the 
best kept secrets 
in the country, 
successively 
juggling a series
of identities over
the years.
For 20 years, 
Zalachenko was
very useful to 
Sweden, providing 
precious intelligence, 
contacts, names. 
Then, after
the Wall fell,
his usefulness
was less
obvious. 
Zalachenko
continued to live
in Sweden as the
Säpo gradually
cut him loose. 
Now that I’ve
told you everything I 
know, you promise me 
my name won’t appear 
in your report? 
Do you
know this
man?
You deserve
to be thrown to
the wolves, but
I gave you my
word.
Never
seen him
before. 
Do you know
where Zalachenko is 
living now, or under 
what name? 
Even at the time, I 
never really knew 
where he lived. He 
moved around a lot. 
But after
the incident with
his daughter, I know 
the Säpo gave him a 
new name -- for
keeps this time. 
karl axel
bodin.
But the guy
was a criminal,
An assassin, a 
trafficker of
human beings! 
How could
you cover for him
like that?
That’s
whatcha call
a State
Secret.









karl axel
bodin.
That’s him.
They may be
able to help
you out with 
that blond
thug. 
they’ll
explain.
for my part, I’ll 
work on the karl 
axel bodin lead.
I gotta 
go, super 
blomkvist.
talk
soon!
That’s
the name 
your father 
goes by
in Sweden
these days. 
?
paolo 
roberto...
the
boxer?!
it’s me.
I got your 
email.
now, listen
carefully.
I wanted to keep
them out of this, but 
things are picking
up and we need
reinforcements.
I want you to
get in touch with Miriam 
Wu and Paolo Roberto 
on my behalf. They 
know each other. 









And here we go 
again. We know
the start, we
know the EEEEND.
We know the
end, Masters of
the SCEEEEEENE.
Voo-lay voooooo
Ahh-Aah!
And the question is, 
Vooooulez-vooous!
I can still
say voulez-
vous! 
I’m
agneta.
Like the
singer of 
ABBA? Cute.  
As for me,
my friends
call me…
I’d like to.
?
What a
great voice! 
thanks!









zala.
And that’s
what you may 
call me. 


















You’d kill
me if you knew
I’d slipped a GPS 
tracker in your 
laptop.
But, holy
crap,
Lisbeth…
What are you
doing in a place 
like this?
Gosse-
Berga?









hey there,
cutie!
You wanna 
come to my 
place for a 
drink? 
I’ve got a 
bottle of 
whisky just 
waiting to be 
drunk. 
Leave me
alone,
asshole.









No, no, no.
Y’can’t leave me
like this!!! 
I’m sure
we can work 
something out. 
Yet it’s
true. 
I’ve been 
training her
for several 
years.
And I can 
safely 
say...
What about 200 
kroner as well…
?!!









Lisbeth Salander 
was always a 
talented boxer. 
Goes to
show how she
can always 
surprise you… 
And you can
confirm that this 
blond colossus 
is the one that 
attacked you in the 
warehouse? 
Yup.
That’s
him.
No
doubt
about it.
I’ll
never
forget
his face.
Be honest
with me. if we
had told the truth
about what happened
to us at that
warehouse...
You did
what she asked you
to. And I do understand
her mistrust of
authorities. 
Before revealing 
anything, we first
need to find out the
true identity of the
ones who want
Lisbeth dead. 
it’s risky,
but we have
no choice. 
of all
kinds.
Would it have 
helped Lisbeth?









The important
thing is that
those bastards 
haven’t come
after you. 
That proves they 
have no interest in 
you, which is all
for the best. 
But we need to
find that blond 
colossus. Paolo, while 
you were fighting, did 
you notice anything 
about him that
might help us? 
Other than
the fact that 
he seemed not 
to react at all 
to the blows I 
landed, he had 
a strange way 
of moving…
Like a high-
level boxer, 
fast and 
precise…
But ungainly 
movements. 
it was very 
bizarre. 
 I could use
my contacts 
in Sweden and 
Europe. Try 
and see if this 
guy’s shown up 
anywhere
before.
I’m in touch
with the 
presidents of 
federations and 
clubs. If I get 
word around, who 
knows, something 
might turn up. 
An excellent 
idea. 
Keep me
posted if 
you find out 
anything. 
I’m sure we
will manage to 
dig Lisbeth out 
of this hole. 
Zala? I think 
we’ve got a 
problem. 
Blomkvist just 
went to see that 
shithead, Paolo 
Roberto. 









We’d better think 
about dealing with 
that nosy bastard 
once and for all.









Look who
came to pay us
a visit…
it’s been a 
while. 
Welcome
to Daddy’s 
home. 









Still just
as mad, huh?
Will you
never learn?









You can
thank Ronald 
for the 
welcome. 
He’s the one 
who studded 
the farm 
with security 
cameras. 
We saw you 
coming a mile 
away. 
Oh, wait, that’s 
true, you haven’t 
met, have you? 
Yes, you
heard me
right. 
Ronald is
your half-
brother.
I guess
there’s 
something to
be said…
... for family 
reunions. 
His mother
died of an 
overdose in 
Germany shortly 
after he was 
born. I’m the one 
that raised him. 









Mikael? it’s
me, Paolo. 
I think
I’ve found
our guy.
Hans Müster,
a trainer friend in 
Hamburg, identified
him from the photo
you gave me, I put
it up on several
online forums. 
His name is
Ronald 
Niedermann,
and my friend 
has every 
reason to 
remember him. 
Hans had to boot
him from his club 
fifteen years ago. 
This Niedermann
had pummeled
several members
of the club at
practice sessions,
and Hans ended 
up learning that 
Niedermann has an 
extremely rare
genetic condition. 
Congenital 
analgesia. He
can’t feel pain.
No matter what
you do to him...
... He doesn’t 
feel a thing 
physically. 









That’s
incredible. But
it does explain 
his endurance. 
Wait. Let me
see if I turn
up anything on a 
Ronald Niedermann 
in Sweden. 
No one by
that name in the 
telephone book.
private or 
professional. 
No one
by that name 
associated with
any physical
address.
Nothing in
any articles 
published
online…
But, here, 
however…
A certain R. 
Niedermann…
…is listed in 
the filings 
of a company 
based in 
Göteborg.
The company
lists its official 
address as a
mere P.O. box
in Göteborg. 
But its
name is KAB
import inc. 
KAB like
 Karl Axel
Bodin.
I think we’ve not
only picked up the 
trail of our blond 
colossus…
… but that 
of Lisbeth 
Salander’s 
father as well. 









They just
took you, is
that right? 
My name is 
Alexandra.
I’ve been
here more than 
two weeks. 
Natalya and 
Uliana, they’ve 
been here for 
almost a month. 
How
are you
feeling?
Have they
touched
you yet? 









We have
no choice. 
I can
do it.
it’s not a 
problem.
And bring 
Danny as
well. 
We’ll finish
off the little 
freak in the 
woods. 
The past…
... should be
buried without 
regret.
And after
that, not
another word
on the
subject.
Take Helena with
you to go talk to
the other girls, so
they don’t get
hysterical. 









No, it’s
not a
joke. 
Blomkvist
is heading
toward Gosse-
Berga.
shit!
We can’t
let the nosy
bastard track
us here. 
I want you
to take care of
him immediately. 
Got it? 
Do whatever 
you have to, but 
Blomkvist needs 
to stop being a 
problem. 
Definitively.









Helena plays 
the nice one.
You’ll
see…
She pretends 
to listen to 
reassure us. 
But she’s
as bad as
the others.
Their only
goal is to 
put us on the 
street. 
That’s not
what they have 
in mind for me. 
…they’ll
kill me. 
That’s my 
future.
How can you
think such a
thing! it makes
no sense!
To them
it does. And 
please…
… stay out
of this.
Have you
tried to
escape from 
this shithole? 
And if you
think your little 
ass is gonna be 
spared, you’ve
got another
thing coming. 
Those
bastards don’t 
want to pimp me 
out. Now that 
they’ve got
me…
A bullet
to the
head...
This door is
always locked. It’s 
hopeless, there’s no 
way out of here…









Natalya, Uliana,
and Alexandra.
Stay where
you are. 
Lisbeth. Come
along nicely…
Everything
will be fine. 
Trust me. 
!!
ouch!
asshole!
Shoot her!
Shoot the
slut! 
help me!
We can’t let 
them do this! 









alex?!
Shut up!
Bastard!
Drop that
gun, bitch!! 









What the?
He’s crazy!
... time for a 
shortcut. 
Cocksucking 
newshound…
I’m gonna 
kill you! 
?!
What a 
moron!!
Got no 
choice…









it’s Mikael 
Blomkvist.
?
I need your 
help…
inspector
Sonja
Modig? 









And an
ambulance
as well.
Just how
do you explain
this carnage? 
it was
Lisbeth’s
fault.
She
tackled
Danny. 
Things got
out of hand.
But it’s
done now. 
The bitch
is dead. 









Three
girls, lost! 
nooo!
what
the…?
And we’ll
have to do 
something about 
these fucking 
bodies. 
Cut ’em up
and soak them 
in acid for 
me… so we can 
finally be rid of 
these meddlers. 
Karl Magnus
will be showing 
up any minute with 
Blomkvist’s.









I hate
you.









it’s you!
Evil
itself! 
I found it.
The Bjurman 
file.
 I know…
what you 
did. You and 
Teleborian.
But before I 
disappear for 
good…
You’re going
to pay... For 
me… For 
Camilla… For 
Mother…
Evil
itself! 
Mer…
M...
Mercy.









mikael...
can you
ple...
please...
help me.
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