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“I’ll
survive.”









iS THAT 
really 
ALL YOU HAVE TO 
SAY ABOUT YOUR 
CONViCTiON, mr. 
blomkvist?
if you want 
more material 
for your article, I 
suggest you go join 
your colleagues
 over there...
I’m sure 
that
 hans-erik 
wennerstrÖm 
has a lot to
tell you.
today, the justice 
system of this 
country has 
demonstrated that 
it 
works 
-- and 
that we cannot go 
around unjustly 
accusing honest 
citizens!
Naturally, I’m
 delighted 
with this verdict. now, I’m off 
to rejoin my family, who have 
suffered terribly from the 
vicious claims made by 
mikael blomkvist...
then maybe We can 
rediscover the peacE 
and quiet that has been 
torn from us by a man 
we all 
thought
 to be an 
exemplary journalist. 
that
 mask
 has
 certainly fallen 
today!
a 
300,000 krona fine
and 
three months 
in prison -- mikael 
blomkvist’s conviction
was issued without
 appeal.
it’s a 
staggering blow 
for the journalist, 
whose work, in the 
magazine
 millennium, 
has enraptured 
sweden for
years.
you’ll
survive?









“The high court has ruled that
the now infamous article
accusiing hans-erik 
wennerstrom of embezzlement 
constitutes aggravated
defamation...
“a high-profile
businessman has
been cleared...
“and a journalist
considered by many to be
among the best of his 
generation now sees his 
reputation in tatters....
“it remains to be seen just 
how the man who came to be 
known as 
super blomkvist
will react to this verdirct, 
and whether millennium 
-- the magazine which he 
helmS -- will survive this 
unprecedented attack and 
ethical setback.”
situation
STHLM!
stockholm’s
leading 
newspaper
for the
homeless!
“no 
question
...
“I’ll
survive
.”









“I’ve got
nothing for
you.”
the 
guy’s
clean
.
everything
I have is in
the file.
ciao!
?!
lisbeth!
wait!
mr. frode 
insisted on 
speaking with you in
 person. as you know,
 I generally refuse 
meetings between 
our investigators 
and our clients.
please,
would you
give us just
a moment
longer?
if you could
simply summarize
what you
 know of mikael 
blomkvist...
dragan has
assured me that
you are the best
operative at milton
security. I’d merely
appreciate an 
opportunity
to admire your
talents.
[fuck]









mikael 
blomkvist...
45 years
old. parents
deceased. one
sister, annika,
lawyer, 40 years
old. he refused
to let her
represent
him.
divorced. one
daughter, pernilla, 16
years old. gets on
well with his ex-wife,
monica abrahamsson.
for anyone who cares
blomkvist has always
had a very active
sex life
.
brilliant student,
played in a high school
rock band, sci-fi fan, FAVOURiTE 
AUTHOR, PHiLiP K. DiCK.
good
taste, but
that’s just
my opinion.
“after high school, he travelled quite
a bit, then returned to sweden to become
a staff writer. his career took off after
he succeeded in getting a gang of 
bank robbers arrested.
“this exploit put him in the
limelight and earned him
the nickname 
‘super 
blomkvist’
, a moniker
he despises.
“after freelancing for a while, blomkvist partnered with erika berger 
and christer malm to found 
millennium
 -- a monthly magazine with
 leftist leanings that would quickly become the benchmark
 for swedish investigative journalism.
“that might change after
the recent verdict, though it’s 
my view that he got screwed 
over big time in this case.”
oh, 
yes?
and what
makes you
say that?









guy’s too much of a
pro to mess up that bad. 
whole thing screams set-
up. but since that wasn’t 
the topic of my inquiry 
I didn’t pursue it any 
further.
Well, if your 
boss agrees, 
I’d
 like you 
to pursue 
it further. 
Dragan?
Well, I mean… The case 
already went to trial 
and Wennerström is a 
big deal… it could be 
very dangerous.
My client is
ready to pay what
it takes, and I’m sure
that, given Miss Salander’s 
talents, there’s nothing
to worry about.
Well, if
you insist… 
Lisbeth, can 
you be back 
on it today?
if 
you
 like. 
So he really 
doesn’t have any 
secrets? How is 
that possible? 
Everybody
has secrets. For 
instance, Blomkvist has 
been having an affair for 
years with his associate, 
Erika Berger, who is 
married to Lars Beckman, 
the famous painter. 
There we go! 
Why didn’t you 
mention that?
Because, while the 
affair cost Blomkvist 
his marriage to Monica 
Abrahamsson, Erika 
Berger’s husband, who 
is obviously aware of 
it, seems to be OK with 
their relationship.









“So the fact that 
those two are 
fucking doesn’t 
make for a very 
titillating secret.” 
What
do you mean, 
resigning?!!!
Dammit, Micke!
We’ve got to face this!
We’re not gonna let that
bastard Wennerström bury
us, are we? You got
set up, we have to
take action!
I’ve put the
magazine’s entire
staff on stand-by for 
the week, but I promised 
we would fight back
with everything
we’ve got! 
No, Erika. I 
have to
 leave 
Millennium, for 
the sake of the 
magazine.
For the sake
of the magazine, 
are you 
kidding
? 
Look at those 
headlines!
if you go
now, without trying
to defend yourself, 
everyone will take it 
as an admission
of guilt!
And if I stay, Millennium will 
continue to be Wennerström’s number 
one target. We can counterattack 
later. To do so now would only
 make things worse. we don’t
 have the firepower.
My leaving
 the magazine
 is the best 
solution.
You
under-
stand?
Damn
it!
Listen 
to me, 
Micke!
if I 
can’t have a 
say as to your
resignation…









“I insist we at least 
spend the weekend 
together.
“I already
told Lars.”
Mikael
Blomkvist
speaking.
Hello, and my 
apologies for 
disturbing 
you over the 
weekend.
My name is Dirch Frode, I’m
Henrik Vanger’s attorney. My
client would like to hire you on a
freelance basis for a highly
personal matter.
Would you
agree to meet him at
his Hedeby estate so he 
can explain what he would 
expect of you?
Heinrik Vanger…
of the 
Vanger
Group
?
The very one.
Have you anything 
much scheduled for 
the next few
days?
I have to visit
my daughter, my ex-
wife and my sister. 
Other than that,
no plans.
is that
a yes?
Well…since I’ve got 
time on my hands…
Why not?
Who is
it? What’s
up?
Something I
would never have 
bothered with a few 
weeks ago, but hey,
as it stands…
…A little trip 
up north will be 
good for me.


















So
,
it’s all
set?
Of 
course
 it’s all set.
Thanks to my little 
program you’ll have 
real-time access to the 
machines of everyone 
you sent it to.
They won’t
notice a thing.
Just another email
in their inbox. But
for 
you
…
…it means you 
can keep tabs on 
them like you were 
sitting at their 
keyboards.
Hey, Plague, you trying to 
diversify into agriculture 
by starting a worm farm? 
Your place is filthier than 
mine
. Nasty!
The only
worms
 I care
 about are the ones 
you can send in to 
burrow around 
somebody’s
 computer.
You oughta
know that by
now, Wasp!


















Hello?
Police?
“I’d like to report 
a burglary at my 
neighbor’s house.
“His name 
is Holger 
Palmgren.”









Krepper?
it’s Lund. We’ve
got a confirmed
B&E here…
Call for
back-up.
POLiCE!
FREEZE!
NOW!
Goddamn pigs!
What the hell
is wrong
with you?
This man is my
legal guardian.
I’m trying to
call a fucking 
ambulance!!
First time
 in
11 years that he
didn’t show up to
a meeting…
That’s why
I came to
his house.
That’s
why…









Come
on
. Stupid 
lighter!
?!
“Uncle
Heinrik?”









Please
,
can we
talk…?
it’s 
really
important.
Harriet,
darling, you
look…?
HEiNRiK!!
What’s
going on,
Greger?
There’s been
a terrible
accident on
the bridge!
it’s Gustave Aronsson!
 He was trying to avoid an 
overturned fuel truck and his 
car slammed into the rails.
Aronsson’s pretty badly 
hurt. He’s stuck in his 
car and the truck’s fuel 
is leaking all over the 
place. We have to get him 
out before the whole 
thing blows!
Alright.
Let’s go!
Darling, I’ve 
got to help the 
others on the 
bridge.
We can talk 
when I get 
back!
“That’s the last 
time I laid eyes 
on Harriet.”









it was like
she’d vanished 
into thin air.
She was
my niece, but I 
loved her like
a daughter.
Here’s the last
known picture of her, 
taken by the local 
paper just before she 
came back to the island 
to speak with me.  
Right before
her murderer
took her...
You can
see Harriet with
her friends, watching
the annual children’s
parade in Hedestad.
I’m sorry,
Heinrik, but I
don’t get it.
You want me to secretly 
investigate a disappearance that 
took place 
decades
 ago, under the 
pretense of writing the Vanger family 
history? Even though the police 
never found any sign that
Harriet was 
killed
? She could
have had an accident.
it was no 
accident!
Come into my
office and I’ll show 
you how I know.
Harriet was
in the habit of
giving me a pressed 
flower for my birthday. 
Naturally, the year
she disappeared I
didn’t receive
one.
But the next year I got an anonymous 
package. it’s been going on for decades 
now. Every birthday, posted from 
various parts of the world.
A pressed
flower, framed 
and sent by 
her murderer
to make me
suffer.
To the 
bitter end.









That’s… 
That’s 
horriblE
.
Now, take a 
look at this 
picture.
What..?
Yes.
Your parents, you, and Harriet. She was 
your babysitter. When your father would 
come work for us here, you and your 
mother came and visited with us on
the island.
You couldn’t 
have been more 
than three. I 
doubt you can 
recall.
No. I have 
no memory 
of that.
So you see now
 why I picked you. For 
your skill as a journalist, 
certainly, but also because 
at some point in your life, 
your path and Harriet’s 
crossed.
I foresaw her taking on major 
responsibilities within the Vanger 
Group, and our family has always 
been a nest of vipers consumed 
by jealousy and hatred.
I
 was the target, 
through
 Harriet. 
I’m sure of it.
Because of the accident
 blocking the bridge for close
 to 24 hours - No one could get
 on or off the island.
So the 
perpetrator 
must
 be one of 
the Vangers who 
were here for 
the annual family 
reunion that was
taking place.
I don’t have much
 time left, Mikael. and you’re
 my last chance to find out 
what really happened
to Harriet.
One other
thing you should
know before you
make a decision.
Wennerström
worked for our
Group in the
’70s.
Help me
 and I’ll give 
you what you
 need to take
him down.









Better 
and 
better.
Now you’re 
spending the 
next year 
working on a 
biography of 
the Vanger 
family?
The
country’s most
fiercely independent 
journalist, in the
pay of a powerful
Swedish industrial
group…
Have you 
lost it, 
Micke?!
I checked. 
Wennerström
did
 work for the 
Vanger Group in
the ’70s…
And 
if
Henrik hands
over the information 
he’s promised, then it 
could be a chance for 
us to dispatch our
enemy once and
for all. 
Let’s hear what 
the celebrated and 
popular 
Christer 
Malm
 has to say. 
You are our third 
partner.
Oh, you
know me…
I just handle
layout around 
here. These grand 
strategic issues…
When your
love life makes
the front page of 
the tabloids, it means 
your opinion counts 
for something. isn’t 
that so?
Bastard.
A man can’t 
even
 spend 
a peaceful 
weekend in 
Majorca!
if Mikael feels like 
this is the way to go, 
we need to respect 
his choice. We’ll hold 
down the fort until 
he’s back.
And if  
we do get  
the goods on 
Wennerström…
…it could be 
our ticket to 
getting even.
I guess I’ll 
have to 
bow
 to 
the democratic 
process…
After all,
it’s 
your
 future. if 
what you want is to 
collect mildew up there 
in the frozen North 
sifting through
Vanger
 family 
memories… 









Your new home! Gunner, my 
steward, turned on the heat 
for your arrival.
Should be 
bearable by 
now.
it’s a bit shabby,
but since you wanted to
be independent…
it’s just
fine like
this.
I had the cartons brought in with 
all the information I’ve collected 
on Harriet. Police investigation 
files, photographs…
You’ll
even come
across her
old diary.
Well, I
guess I’ll 
let you get 
settled.
if you need 
anything at all, 
don’t be afraid
to ask me!
And tomorrow 
morning I’ll take
you round for a tour 
of the area... so you 
know what you’re 
in for.
“So be it, Mikael 
Blomkvist!”









?!
How
did 
this
happen?









I own
the island.
And, aside
from a few rental 
properties, all the 
houses are occupied
by members of the 
Vanger family.
This house belongs to 
Harald, my brother. He’s your 
neighbor. it looks empty, but 
he’s in there. Been a recluse 
for 
years
, brooding over 
the past as he waits for
 death to knock.
You know, 
Heinrik, I’ve 
already started 
gathering 
information.
And Harald, like your two 
late brothers, Richard 
and Greger…
Yes.
Also a 
Nazi.
Harald even penned one of the 
most racist books ever written 
in Sweden - on the supremacy 
of the white race…
I never
shared their
opinions, and what’s 
more, my wife, Ulrika, 
who died in 1963,
was 
Jewish
.
Harald 
never 
forgave me 
that.
This is home to isabella, 
mother of Harriet and her 
brother Martin. Her husband, 
Gottfried, drowned on the 
island a year before his 
daughter disappeared.
Beware of isabella, she’s a
 bitch
through and through. Never really 
loved her children, or anyone for 
that matter. That’s how I found 
myself looking after Harriet
and Martin quite early.
duly 
noted.
Gerda’s
house. She’s 
Greger’s 
widow.
Gerda’s
an invalid and 
never goes 
out.









Cecilia 
lives 
here.
Harald’s
daughter. But
they 
despise
 each 
other and haven’t
spoken in
years.
She’s the principal at 
Hedestad’s high school. 
She’s been separated from 
her husband for several
years, and I have to
say, I’m quite fond
of her.
But that’s
not to prevent you
from treating her just
like everyone else who
was there on the island
the day Harriet
disappeared.
As a
suspect.
SUPER
Blomkvist?
I just got back
from a business trip
to Gothenburg, and I 
was wondering if  
I’d run into the 
celebrity charged 
with writing the
family history.
Mikael, I’d like
to introduce Martin,
who, as you probably 
know, has run the Vanger 
Group for some
years now.
Hi
there.
I’ve got work
 right now, but you have 
to come for dinner at home. 
I’ll cook! Eva, my girlfriend, 
would absolutely
 love
to meet you!
I’d be glad 
to. On one 
condition…
…That nobody 
calls me 
SUPER 
Blomkvist
 all 
evening!









Hey
there.
So, how’s
he doing?
Did you
speak with his 
physician?
Uh-huh.
And
what did
he say?
it was a 
massive 
stroke.
He might
not ever
wake up.
How long had 
you and Holger 
known each 
other?
Eleven
years. That’s 
how long 
he’s…
…looked
after me.









The guardianship
judge called me. I’m due
to meet his replacement 
soon. Guy named
Burman.
Great,
huh?
Those
assholes
truly have no
respect.
I understand 
your anger, 
Lisbeth, but 
that is normal 
procedure.
Holger was the one who 
recommended you to me, 
saying I should give you a 
chance. yet today, after all 
these years, is the first time 
the three of us have ever 
found ourselves
all together. 
Weird, 
huh?
Mmph.
about
Wennerström - 
I’m making slow 
progress.
Yes, I
wanted to
discuss that
too.
This morning,
Dirch Frode called me
to say he was dropping the 
Wennerström investigation. 
I’ll pay you for the work 
you’ve done already and 
we’ll leave it at that.
I 
don’t 
like
leaving loose 
ends.
Are you
insane?
This is a 
hospital!
?
Don’t
worry…
I’ll
switch
to snuff 
tomorrow.









Richard
Vanger.
The question
is
, are the whole 
family as crazy as
you, one way or
another?
To be honest,
it was Lars who 
insisted I come to 
your party, but I
have to say, now
that I’m 
here
…
…I realize how much 
I 
needed
 a change of 
air. And what could be 
better for that than 
a loft party among 
friends, right?
Come on
in Erika…
I imagine
that with the
trial and all
you’ve had a
tough time
lately.









“Frankly, it’s been 
a nightmare.
“Oh well.”
I hope the worst is 
over now. And that the 
magazine doesn’t take 
too
 much of a hit.
Not
picking
up?
No.
Tonight...
“I’m devoting myself 
to wine, and to my 
husband.”
She can’t
pick up the
phone?
I’m 
guilty
.
Eh…
excuse
me?
Hahaha!
You should see
your face!
Cecilia 
Vanger. I 
wanted to meet
 you. Can I 
come in?
I’ve caught
sight of you a
few times since you 
arrived, but I haVEn’t 
had the time to pay a 
visit to our official 
biographer…
Hah!
 I see you
already have quite
a photo collection of 
our 
delightful
family!
Why, I was
twenty in this
one here.
Do you
think I’ve
aged well?
Marvelously
well, I would
say.









Would you 
fix me a hot 
drink?
Of
course.
Green 
tea OK 
with 
you?
Hmmm…
Don’t you 
get bored 
on the 
island?
Sometimes.
But I’ve got 
plenty
 to keep 
me busy with the 
Vangers, you 
know…
Some claim 
that we can be 
fascinating…
“it’s so
strange”
it’s Not so 
strange, 
Cecilia. Take 
me, for 
instance.
“We’ve known 
each other only a 
few minutes…”
And I’m 
already 
fascinated 
by you.









That’s
 why 
you came all 
the way to 
Dalecarlie?
To hear me talk 
about the Harriet 
Vanger case?
Heinrik Vanger kept
all the documents related to 
the investigation, you know
that, right?
Of course, but you were the 
commissioner in charge when she 
disappeared and I thought that meeting 
you would not be irrelevant.
For instance, these 
sequences of names and 
numbers on the last page of 
Harriet’s diary…
We tried
everything
. Every 
possible combination. 
Telephone numbers, 
birth dates…nothing 
turned up.
Ab-so-lute-ly 
nothing. We never 
figured out what 
it meant.
in all likelihood,
it’s probably 
totally unrelated 
to what happened. 
What about
her state of mind? 
Had Harriet changed 
at all before she 
disappeared?
Not really. She seems to have suddenly become 
interested in religion a few months before. But really, 
at her age, and her losing her father and all just a 
year before, that’s a classic.
My own sixteen-
year-old daughter
is going through her 
spiritual exploration
phase… it’ll
pass.
I hope!
But I am 
certain
 she neither 
ran away nor met with an 
accident. We would have 
found the body.
Harriet was
murdered
 and we’ll 
never know what 
happened.









To know, we’d
have to understand
the culprit’s 
motive
.
 and with a family like 
the Vangers’, there
are literally
dozens
.
I guess
every cop has to 
bear the burden of 
a few unsolved
cases.
I
 certainly
do. and I’m not
the only one
 in Hedestad.
Really? 
What do 
you mean?
The 
“Rebecka
” 
case.
A girl murdered
in the ’40s. Found dead. 
She was bound, with her 
head in the coals of a 
fireplace. Unspeakable. 
That crime obsessed
the entire generation 
of cops before me
over there.
Harriet
 is
 my
“Rebecka.”
Except I
couldn’t even
manage to prove
she’d actually
been
 murdered.
“And I have to
 live with that.”









Lisbeth 
Salander.
Violence
going back 
to primary 
school…
Psychiatric 
detention 
at 13.
Repeat
runaway 
from foster 
homes.
multiple 
assault 
charges…
countless
arrests for public 
drunkenness.
declared 
incompetent 
at 18…
Placed 
under the 
responsibility 
of Holger 
Palmgren, 
Esq.









That’s
one way
 to
see it.
but since 
things went 
well with Mr. 
Palmgren, I 
think that…
I
 do the 
thinking 
here, Lisbeth 
Salander.
And I
do 
not
 think 
that things went 
well with Mr. 
Palmgren.
With a history such as
yours
, it is an aberration that 
Palmgren allowed you to manage 
your own finances.
And it’s against 
the rules of 
the Guardianship 
Commission.
As of now,
 I
 will directly 
manage your accounts. I will 
provide you with what you 
require to pay your day-to-day 
expenses. For anything else, 
you will have to ask for my 
authorization. 
WHAT?!
That’s totally 
insane!
Lisbeth, Lisbeth.
Calm down. You’re not 
going to 
hit
 me,
are you?
Listen to
you going on
about “insane,”
really!
 I’m not
the one who got
sent to the
psych ward.
You don’t
want to go
back
 there,
now, do
you?
Good.
By the way.
I see that you 
work part time at 
a company called 
Milton Security. 
What do you do 
there?
I…I make
coffee, and I, uh, 
clean up, stuff 
like that.
Right, of 
course.
What else 
could a girl 
like 
you 
possibly
do?









I am isabella Vanger, and I’m 
here to tell Heinrik what I 
think of your being here!
Why don’t
you go serve 
your sentence 
and leave our 
family
 alone!
Hyena!









Well?
Nothing.
Except that 
isabella 
hates me.
is there
anyone she 
doesn’t?
You can’t
say I didn’t
warn you. When so 
many have sought the 
truth for so long 
without getting
anywhere…
it’s likely 
I can do no 
better.
Keep at it. I’m 82 
years old. I’ve got 
nothing to lose.
You’re 
having dinner 
with Martin 
tonight, 
right?
Yes, he 
invited me 
to meet his 
girlfriend…
Good.
Keep me 
updated.
“I need 
to lie 
down.
“Keep 
working, 
Mikael.
“That’s all 
I ask.
“For Harriet.”









How did it 
happen?
How 
did
a journalist as 
talented as yourself 
find himself in such 
a mess?
Your roast
elk is delicious, 
Martin.
The
 flavor is
 amazing.
To answer 
your question, 
Eva…
I got
set-up like
a fool.
it happens 
to the best 
of us.
Look at the
decline of the 
Vanger Group over 
the last 30
years.
How
is that
possible?
Watch it, SUPER 
Blomkvist. My girl’s 
the one needling 
you, not 
me!
But I’d say the 
Vangers have only 
themselve
s to 
blame. Too many 
quarrels, too much 
greed
 and hatred.
For my
part, I find it 
rather amusing. 
unlike Heinrik. 
What about
you? How is your 
research into our 
wonderful family 
going?
I’ll soon BE 
startING on the 
chapter ABOUT 
your sister.
Harriet.









Of course.
And I
imagine you’d
like my opinion on 
the matter?
Sure.
I arrived
on the island
well after Harriet 
disappeared, you 
must know that
by now, Mikael.
Sadly,
I know no more
than the others.
To be
honest, this 
evening…
…rather than 
talking about 
someone I have 
missed each and 
every day for 
years...
“…I’d like for 
us to enjoy this 
splendid bottle 
of whiskey.”
Who’s
there?
What
would you say
to a spot of
company?
A kiss is
the sweetest 
dessert, they
say…
With
discretion, 
naturally.









Our 
first
concert at 
Kafé 44?
Damn!
 I didn’t
know there was a 
video of that?! Must 
have been 
ten
years ago!
Wait,
that girl with 
the
 “crass”
jacket...
…That’s 
you, 
Lisbeth?!
Unbelievable. I’d almost 
forgotten your redhead phase 
in high school! I’d just met 
you, right?
You 
punched the 
cameraman.
it was thinking
about 
that
 that got
me wondering if this
video might be floating
around the internet
somewhere. 
that’s how I 
came across it 
this week.
Damn!
 To think we were the 
first female Grindcore band 
in Sweden. We even opened 
for 
Napalm Death
in Stockholm!
Tell me
 that doesn’t
 make you want to
 re-form the band. The 
return of 
the Evil
Fingers
?!
yeah.









Do you
really
believe
that?
With your jobs at 
H&M, your kids, your 
boy friends. What 
could you 
possibly
 do on stage 
these days?
Bon Jovi 
covers? Not 
even!
in any case, good call 
picking this joint for our 
Tuesday meet-up. The Mill 
was definitely beginning 
to reek of happy-hour 
executives.
See if
we invite you
next time…
it’s not like
I’m gonna miss
you either…
What
 a
bitch!
“Sometimes it 
makes you wonder 
why we’ve put up 
with her for all 
these years.”
Hey.
You!
Aren’t
you a bit
young to be 
smoking?
Give us
your pack so
you don’t get yelled 
at for stinking of 
cigarettes
at home!









Go fuck
yourselves.
The two-bit
whore’s talkin’ 
back? You’re 
gonna
give us that pack 
and say you’re 
sorry!
On your
knees!
Yeah!
Right!
On your
knees!
What’s
she 
doing?
Hans?!
Bitch!
Forget her.
Get back here
and help me. I
gotta get to
the ER!
Fuuuck!









“They stole
my bike!”
?
I know. I was supposed
to stay in France a few more 
months. But, I was getting
bored there, so
I thought…
… Why not
come back and see
you again over a
good bottle of
red wine?
You
look like 
hell, Lisbeth 
Salander.
Could
be…
“Been through 
a lot of shit 
lately.”
But I’m
quite sure it 
won’t stop me 
from having sex 
tonight with
the lovely
Miriam Wu.









And
here is
your
tea…
Just
a couple of
evenings together
and you already know
my post-coital 
preferences. 
Very
good,
 Mikael, very
good indeed!
I’ve
been told
I’m a quick
study.
I’m sure.
But, tell me, if I
understand things 
correctly - Heinrik 
brought you here
to investigate
Harriet.
So, why
haven’t you
asked me anything
about her? is it
because I’m a
suspect?
On the
other hand,
you’re sleeping
with me, so prudence 
can’t be your
strong suit.
Makes one
wonder if it
wasn’t a woman
that dragged you
down in the 
Wennerström
case.
in
 Wennerström’s
 case it was more Big 
Capital that tripped 
me up.
But
since you’re
so perceptive,
what do 
you
 think
of Harriet’s 
disappearance?
Martin and Harriet suffered 
terribly from their unstable 
parents — totally irresponsible 
drunks. it’s thanks to Heinrik 
they made it through. He
thought of them as
his own kids...
Even if
he did have an
obvious preference 
for Harriet. Were she 
still alive today, 
she’s
the one who would be 
running the Group,
I’m certain.
As for the
rest of it, I don’t know
much worth noting. Harriet 
turned inward the year after 
her father died. He drowned 
on the island, dead drunk of 
course. And then…she
just disappeared.
My sister,
Anita was much
closer to Harriet
than I was, but I’m
quite sure she can
tell you no more
than I about it.









I tried to get hold of your sister. She
just took early retirement from
British Airways. 
I was told
she had left with
her husband to go 
trekking in Asia for 
several months, and
they seem to be 
unreachable. 
I didn’t
even know. I 
haven’t seen 
Anita for
 years…
Did you
argue?
Not even.
But a Nazi father
and a family of power-
hungry maniacs doesn’t 
encourage keeping
in touch. I can
understand
her. 
Do you
know why I
separated from
my husband?
Your
husband?
Uh, no, I
don’t…
He beat me.
For years. it
took me a long time 
before I finally found 
the courage to leave 
him. Since then I’ve 
lived alone.
What I’ve
experienced with
you is one of the best 
things to have happened
to me in the last
ten years.
I’m sorry,
Cecilia. I didn’t
know. I
 also
appreciate
our…
Save
 your pity. I’m 
telling you this 
because I don’t 
think we should 
see each other 
again.
After your 
investigation,
you’ll go back,
and you’ll forget 
me, of course. I
don’t want to get 
close only to 
suffer
later.
But I 
would
like to spend the 
night with you, this 
last time. I don’t care 
if anyone sees us or 
not. is that OK
with you?
yes.
Of
 course
it’s OK.









?!!
Well
then?!
There’s
a reunion
for you!
is that
how you show 
people you care, 
Salander?
maybe
you’re beginning
to forget what
a 
real
 training
session is like, 
Roberto!
My celebrity
trainer spends so 
much time posing for 
the media he’s gonna 
get 
soft!
Jealous
of my success,
perhaps?
Not really.
now, if you’ll
excuse
 us…









“We have
to go 
shower.”
You’re 
such
 a 
douchebag!
After a
whole
 night
of drinking and 
fucking…
You
make me go
 boxing with
you at, like,
dawn
…
Then you
pummel
 me
as though your
life depended
on it!!
Maybe
it did.
Come on.
Spend the day
with me, as 
penance. 
No can do.
I have an important 
meeting in less than 
an hour.
I’ll
 call you
 tomorrow.









Money
for a new
computer,
you say?
And what
is it you plan
on using this
new computer
for
?
Play
games. Surf 
the net.
The
usual stuff, 
you know.
do You
use 
porn
sites?
Are you 
looking for 
guys to get 
laid?
Wh…
What?!
My poor
little Lisbeth. 
Freaks like you 
are 
obsessed 
with sex…it’s
a fact.
You got a 
boyfriend?
N…
No.









Of course you don’t 
have a boyfriend. But at 
the same time, everyone 
has needs, isn’t that 
right?
But why risk
a bad encounter
by going online when 
someone you 
trust
can give you what
you want?
Get your 
fucking
 hands 
off me or
I’ll…
Or you’ll 
what
, Lisbeth 
Salander?
You’ll
 hit
me? 
Kill
me?
Do you
want
 to go 
back to the 
psych ward?
Believe me, if
 things don’t work 
out between us, I’ll 
make sure you spend 
years
 in solitary 
confinement.
Now give
me your mouth.
You know you
want to.
“After, you 
can have a nice
new computer.
“I promise, as a true 
friend. That’s what I am 
for you, Lisbeth…
“a
friend.”









Erika?
Lars?
Not up yet, 
Micke?
is this
what you call 
investigating?
Henrik Vanger invited
us both to lunch, and
since Lars needed to
clear his head to
prepare his new
show…
I brought
him along.
What? 
What are
 you...?
Ah.
I see
you found a way
to stay warm on 
the long winter
nights.
?!
OK, we’ll
leave you two
to get up in
peace.
Lunch is 
in half an 
hour…
Try 
not to
be late.


















What? 
You’re now a 
shareholder
in Millennium?
Erika?
What the 
hell is
this?!
Advertisers were beginning to bail
on your magazine. Our group’s 
investment will not just keep you 
afloat 
financially
, it will also
reassure some of your
business partners.
We may be losing
steam, but we’re still 
quite powerful
in Sweden.
Erika,
why didn’t
you
 tell
me?
You resigned from
the board to come lose 
yourself here. At the rate 
things were going the 
magazine had six
months left.
So why 
would
I speak to you 
about it? You have 
to live with your 
choices, Micke.
Wennerström might
step up his pressure on 
other skittish advertisers.
He’s the vindictive type,
as you well know
from experience.
Letting the
Vanger Group
take a stake in 
Millennium is the
best way to show
that the magazine
has 
support
.
it sends a very 
strong message 
to everyone.
You’ll have
to excuse me. 
I’ve lost my 
appetite!









Allow
me.
I know
 how to deal 
with Mikael 
Blomkvist.
Micke!
OK, so I was
kind of getting 
back at you,
I 
admit
 it.
But it
 is
the best
solution.
And giving
Lars
 a front
row seat at my 
humiliation?
Come on,
it’s not that
big a deal! And
he really 
did
 want 
to get away
from it all.
Besides, when we 
make the official 
announcement in 
two weeks…
You, more than 
anyone, will enjoy 
the expression on 
Wennerström’s 
face.









Mr.
Wennerström!
A word about the 
announcement just 
made regarding the 
Vanger Group’s 
capital investment 
in the magazine, 
Millennium?
Do you take
 it as a personal 
affront?
Do you
see this as
the beginning of a
counterattack by
Mikael Blomkvist?
At any rate,
it’s an unexpected 
development in a case 
that has all of
Sweden riveted.
Well,
yeah.
I need more
dough.
Well then,
you’ll have to
prove that we’re
still friends,
my little
Lisbeth.
Tomorrow
night. My
place.









“I’ll give 
you the 
address.”
Bedroom’s 
that way…
it’s more 
comfy.
So, I
have to
suck you off 
again to get 
my money?
What 
kind of a 
question is 
that
, huh?
You wanna 
kill the 
vibe?
I thought 
we were 
friends!!
Do you have 
any idea what 
friendship 
means?
?!









To give of 
yourself! 
To share! 
I’m about to 
teach you about 
friendship, Lisbeth 
Salander!!
I’ll 
show 
you!
Give of 
yourself!
Share!
Give, of
yourself…
Share.









They crack me up,
those losers who 
think they can hold 
their liquor...
But no
way!
Like...
what 
do
 you
even know
how to
do?
I know how
to deal with
your kind.
and
believe
me, when
I do…
They 
never
forget.









I’m 
getting 
nowhere.
Weeks
 of
looking, reading, 
thinking, comparing 
and zip, nada...
No
leads 
at
all
.
I’m sorry Micke. If it 
makes you feel any better, 
millennium’s advertisers 
are coming back to us.
The Vanger
effect is for
real. The magazine
should 
survive.
And honestly,
it’s good not  
to go into work  
wracked
with fear.
?!
Fear.
that’s
it.
it’s
fear.
that’s
it.
All
done.
Didn’t
hurt too
bad?
No
more than
usual.
Say, where
do you buy your
equipment?
Why do you
 ask? Looking
 to 
compete 
with me?
Not
really.









Your clients 
would find me 
very
 heavy-
handed.
?
Hey.
I didn’t expect 
you to show up 
unannounced.
and
 On a 
weekend. But 
whatever. Come 
in. You know
the way.
Don’t tell
me you need
money
 again
, 
Lisbeth!
Because, if
you 
do
, really,
we’re going to
have to…
NO.
I don’t
need 
money.









They have some
great miniature 
cameras at Milton 
Security.
Stuffed
into a backpack
lying on a chair
they’re very
effective.
And it’s
amazing
 what
you’ve got lying 
around in your 
drawers, you 
bastard.
And you
a
 lawyer
, a
member of Amnesty 
international and 
Greenpeace…
… you’ve got a 
very eclectic set 
of interests. Quite 
surprising.
I guess you
enjoy this, don’t 
you? well, You’re in 
luck
. I’m like you, I 
love to “
share
.”
But you know,
you gotta mix things 
up sometimes…
So, I’ve
decided to take
our relationship
in hand.









You will grant
me
 full
 financial 
independence and do 
whatever it takes to 
make sure I’m released 
from guardianship 
before the year
is out.  
Got it
, you
scumbag?
When that’s
done, I want
you to resign
from your
position as
guardian.
And if I
ever
 find out
you’ve gone near
anyone
 again…
…that
video goes
straight to
the police.
Same goes
if anything were 
to happen to
 me
, 
obviously.
Do I
make myself
perfectly
clear?
Hmmph...
Fine. But
memories need
a jog now
and then.
I find
a tattoo
makes a 
great
reminder.
See this one here? I had it done 
this week in memory of our
last
 evening together. So
as not to forget.
You know,
this is the first 
time I’ve ever
done this?
So 
naturally
,
it’s gonna
hurt.
On the
upside…
…you won’t
be forgetting 
your promise 
anytime soon.
Or 
ever
.









Yes, I’m
still at the 
newspaper, in
the archives.
Were the staff 
accommodating? You 
got access to what 
you wanted?
You asked
them to fulfill
my every wish.
When the
big boss speaks,
the staff complies, 
that’s how it is.
Alright. But you
still haven’t told 
me why you wanted 
access to those 
documents.
And I’d like
to know more
about it now.
I’ll come
over later and
tell you all
about it.
For the first
time since I started 
on this case…
... I think
I’ve found
something.









That’ll be 24
kronor for the
three pizzas.
Here
you go.
I just
knew
 I’d
catch you
here.
The pub
across the
street makes
for a great 
observation
post.
and since you’ve
been
 ignoring
 my calls the 
last few days, I thought that 
following the frozen pizza trail 
was my best bet for finding you.
FUCK
OFF!!!
if I don’t
answer, it’s
because I don’t
want to be 
bothered!!!
Hey?!
But,
Lisbeth?
You
couldn’t find
anything better
to do than
stalk
 me?
I didn’t
think you were
that dumb!









“sadistic...
“pig...
“Rapist.”
“I am a
sadistic
pig and a
rapist.”









I started with the 
photograph published 
in the paper, from the 
day she disappeared.
Then I found all those that the photographer
snapped right around that time. if you look here, 
Harriet is looking in the same direction
as everyone else, at the 
parade
.
Then, suddenly, she looks in
the
 opposite
 direction.
Her attention is grabbed by
something over there, and her 
expression changes. She’s 
afraid
.
That’s when she decides
to leave and go back
to the island…
... And
disappears
forever.
What…What are
you trying to
 tell
me, Mikael?









if we can find
out who was across
the street…
We’ll
know what
happened.
“Because I reckon
that the person
she’s looking at so
fearfully…
“…is her
murderer.”









M I L L E N N I U M
THE
GIRL
DRAGON TATTOO
WITH
THE
CHAPTER 2
WRITTEN BY 
SYLVAIN RUNBERG
ARTWORK BY 
HOMS
 TRANSLATED BY 
RACHEL ZERNER
BASED ON THE NOVEL 
TRILOGY BY
STIEG LARSSON


















Lisbeth is
wicked
.
She was
born bad.
Your sister
hurt our whole
family, Camilla. You,
me… your Dad.
But 
you’ve
always been
an angel.
Mom.
You…
you’re
confused
again.
Lisbeth…
That’s
me.









Really
, he could
make an effort for
his daughter’s
graduation!
The way he’s behaving he might 
as well have stayed on his 
island writing that rich
guy’s biography.
You were 
married to him
for 8 years,
 Monica, surely my 
brother doesn’t 
surprise  you.
Relax Mom.
I’m glad he’s
here for me.
Go have fun.
I’ll go chat with
him a bit.
Dad?
You OK?
Not too
bored?
Bored?
 At
my daughter’s
graduation
party?
No. I’m
just thinking
about my work.
I’ve been stalled
for a couple of 
months…









I’m so proud of you 
Pernilla, and I hope 
you’ll be celebrating 
properly. I take it 
there’s a big party 
tonight?
Not really, Dad.
I have to get up
early tomorrow and
I want to be at
my best.
I’m leaving
for Bible camp
at Skellefteå, don’t
you remember?
Oh, right.
Bible camp
. 
I’d forgotten.
Does it piss you off
that
 much that I have
 a spiritual life?
I mean, you
seem pretty
interested
yourself.
What
are you
talking
about?
I mean,
your
notes…
Don’t
 they refer to
Bible verses
?
 From Leviticus, 
right?
Not 
very cheerful
ones either!
They seem to have
found something
to talk about!
Ah 
well,
it’s no
secret…
When a girl
and her father
find a common
thread…
... There’s no
separating
them.









So?
Did you
find it?
I never
thought to
open it…
But I think
I recall coming
across an old Bible 
that belonged to 
Harriet somewhere
in those files.
I found it and I’ve looked at all
the passages you mentioned.
All
 of them
are highlighted,
Mikael…
They match
the references
Harriet made
in her diary.
it’s
amazing!
This is the
most significant 
development since you 
noticed the frightened 
look on Harriet’s face in 
that photograph
from the day she 
disappeared!
I know.
And to be honest,
I was on the verge of
giving up. But it also
made me realize
something…
At this point, I need help. 
Someone who can run the 
data, someone to put things 
in perspective so I can move 
forward quicker. Can you 
fill that order?
Well, actually, I do know 
someone who might be 
a good match…
A very talented
young woman.
Lisbeth.
Lisbeth
Salander.
Lisbeth
what?  


















Ow!
My head
aches…  
Then 
again, three 
bottles
split two
ways…
Oh well.
a celebration
was 
definitely
called for!
it’s not
every day
you get to
make up,
right?
Just because
we haven’t seen 
each other in 
a few months 
doesn’t mean  
we need
to make up.
it’s not 
like we’re 
married
.
Dammit
, 
Lisbeth!
?!
What is
it 
now
?
Lisbeth
Salander?
Mikael
Blomkvist’s
home delivery
service.









is there
coffee ready,
or should I
take care of
that too?
Huh?
Where do
you get off,
asshole?
Get
out
 of my
house!!
Chill
out!
Lisbeth?!
Who 
is
this guy?
I’ve read the file you 
put together on me 
for Milton Security.
I’ve 
seen
what’s in it.
I’m
 the one
who should be
mad here!
Because
it’s obvious
you hacked my 
computer.
I could
lodge a
complaint for 
violation of 
privacy.
But instead,
I show up with 
breakfast.
You could at
least
 take the
time to listen to 
what I have
to say.
Miriam, do me
a favor…
Grab
your stuff
and go.
I need to 
speak with this 
gentleman,
alone.









Armansky 
really 
signed 
off…
…on my
working with
you on this
case?
Yup. if you
agree, you’ll be
assisting me for
several weeks,
to help me find
Harriet Vanger’s
murderer.
You can
pretty much
name your price.
Henrik Vanger has
deep pockets,
believe me.
Damn, I should
have caught those
Biblical references…
Well, kudos to
your daughter
anyway.
But come
take a look at
what I found
last week…









That famous
picture where
you see Harriet
staring?
I think 
I caught
something…
Check out this blow-up. See 
the couple on the side, with 
the guy taking a picture?
Where
he’s standing, he’s
probably got exactly
the spot Harriet is
looking at in his
viewfinder.
So, if we 
could lay our
 hands on the 
photographer…
…there’s a
chance we might
see what was
scaring Harriet
in his pictures!
Actually,
I was thinking
of sending you
an anonymous
email to tip you
off, but since
we’re working
together
now…
That’s
great,
Lisbeth.
Wait a minute!
 Armansky told me
you stopped working on my file
in December. it was much later
when I got the information
about that photo!
You’re still 
messing with my 
computer!
Stop
bitching.
That’s what
you hired me
for, 
Super
Blomkvist
!









You
stole
it?
You
serious
?
For real?
You nicked
that CD?
The sales
guy was busy
with two other
dudes. I was flat
broke and I’ve been
wanting this album
for months.
Now I’ve
got it!
And I’m
glad!
I played it
 all 
afternoon…
it’s
 awesome!
There’s parts the 
band could use as 
inspiration.
You’re so
gorgeous,
Camilla…
?!
Come on,
 you know
 you want to 
as much as I 
do!!!
Anders,
you jerk! I
already told
you I’m 
not
interested!
Just leave
me alone!









Lisbeth!
What are you 
doing?
Nooo!
What are 
you doing 
here?
And why 
did you do 
that?!
Are you
OK, Anders?
You need to
go to the
ER?
No… it’s just...
bleeding a little. 
No big deal.
Who
is
 this
bitch?
We
should
call the
police.
Please, no. Don’t 
do that… it’s not 
her fault.
She’s…
she’s 
nuts
.
Lisbeth? 
What’s going
 on?
Where
are you…?
Wait up!
Camilla, who 
was
 that 
girl? Her face! You two 
look
 exactly
 alike.
it’s… it’s 
complicated. 
I… We’ve 
lived apart 
for the last 
four years.
We were 
separated at
the age of 12…
I haven’t seen
her since.
Her name
is Lisbeth.
She’s
my twin
sister.









We’ll
be there in
a couple of 
minutes…
One last
run-through of
what we say
to Vanger?
I’m looking
into the Bible 
passages and what 
they meant to 
Harriet.
Your job is to
find the couple that 
was taking pictures 
behind Harriet on 
the day of the 
parade…
By combing
through the 
archives at the 
local paper.
Was that good? 
You happy, Super 
Blomkvist?
Yes, but you need to 
stop calling me
that, OK?
Look!
What’s an 
ambulance doing 
coming off the 
island?









Henrik had
a stroke this 
morning. it’s 
Pretty bad.
Thankfully Anna 
was here.
She called
for help.
Beyond that,
we don’t know if 
he’ll make it…
But if
you’d
like…
“You can come 
with us to the 
hospital.”
There’s
Martin!
Let’s hope
he has good 
news.









Henrik is still in a 
coma. They can’t tell 
us anything more
for now.
Nor can
they say if he
will wake up, 
or
 in
what condition
if he does.
For now, the
best we can do
is to hope.
And 
us?
Do we
just pack up
and go?
Not at all, not at all.
Henrik provided very clear
instructions on that.
if anything were to 
happen to him, Mikael 
was to continue his 
appointed task.
And the information Henrik 
had on Wennerström is in
a safe I have access to.
Regardless
of the outcome, you
can use it after your 
investigation.
Who
is that
whore??
Who
brought this
degenerate
here?
Tell
me!!
Mom!
Stop it.
Our family has enough
trouble as it is without
parasites like
 her
.
OK... I think
we’ll go back to
the island. 
We have
a ton of work
anyway.









OK then.
Thanks,
Dirch.
So,
 this
 is
where you’ve 
been holed up for 
months, Super
Blomkvist?
I just
checked with 
Dirch Frode.
He claims he 
only touched 
the cartons on 
the floor when 
looking for
the Bible.
So
What?
So I’m quite
sure that some
of the stuff on
my desk has been
moved around.
Someone else
came in here and went
through my files.
That
means two 
things.
One
, we
need to change
the locks.
“And
 two,
 someone 
may be getting 
desperate.
“So we’re on the 
right track.”









Go right
ahead.
We’re
gonna burn
the slut.









Well.
That’s
excellent
news.
I’m still clearing a 
path, but I know I’m 
headed in the right 
direction.
I guess
you’ll be going
out to pay them
a visit, right?
Of course!
Gunnar and Mildred 
Brannlund. The
husband ran the
family carpentry
business in
Norsvo…
Once I located
them in other photos 
taken that day from
the archives…
All I had to do
was follow up on the
information from the license 
plate on their car and the 
carpentry business sticker
on the bodywork.
Gunnar has passed away,
but Mildred is alive and willing 
to see me. She still has the 
photos from their trip
to Hedestad.
The carpentry
business still exists
as well. I’ll leave this 
afternoon and get back 
the day after tomorrow.
is that OK for you?
No problem at 
my end. I’ve got 
plenty to do.
What’s
more…
I think I’ve
made a new
friend!









Hello?
Yes?
Mildred 
Brannlund?
No! I’m
her daughter,
Maja.
But people always say
 I look a lot like my
mother did when
she was young.
I took over the 
carpentry business
when Dad died, five
years ago.
My mother’s
waiting for you at
the main house,
“I’ll show you the way. 
Then I gotta get back
to my boards!”









it was our 
honeymoon. We were 
headed up north.
That’s how
we wound up in 
Hedestad for
the parade.
That’s
why I saved
them.
Such lovely 
memories.
And now you tell 
me our pictures 
might help solve a 
cold-case 
murder!
I can
hardly
believe
it!
And yet,
Mildred…
From what
I see...
…there’s
a good
chance!









Fuck!
He’s right
there!
But the
picture’s
not clear
enough.
even
zooming
in…
All we
know for 
sure
is it’s a guy wearing
an orange and
white jacket!
Fuck!
Fuck!
Fuck!
it’s
a first
step…
And, given what you’ve 
collected at your end, 
Lisbeth, we’re definitely 
making progress!
At least eight murders
whose victims’ first names and
killings correspond to the Bible
verses in Harriet’s diary, 
and
 the
punishments described in those
sections of Leviticus.
“Rebecka Jacobson,
Hedestad, 1949.
“Lea Person,
Uddevalla, 1962.
“Magda Sjôberg,
Karlstad, 1960.
“Sara Witt,
Ronneby, 1964.”
Mari in ‘54, Rakel in ‘57,
Liv in ‘60, Lena in ‘66… You
did an amazing job on
that, Lisbeth!
Harriet was on
the trail of a serial
killer who had been
active for 20 years.
Unbelievable!
You hear
that?









“I think
 there’s somebody 
outside!”
it’s the cat that’s
been hanging around 
the house the last
few days!
that’s
awful!
The psycho 
put its head 
on my 
bike!!
Some
kind of
ritual..?
it’s
like those
punishments 
involving animals  
in Leviticus. But 
there’s no 
way...
The killer was 
already active in the 
’40s. He’d be way too 
old now to strike 
again 
today!
Maybe it’s
a copycat? in
any case, he’s
onto us…
We need
to notify the 
police. This is 
getting too 
dangerous!
No! Not the police! it’ll scare him 
off and we’ll never get him!
Let’s keep at
it, just the two of 
us! I’ll set up video-
surveillance around 
the house!
We’ll get
him Mikael, I 
swear we’ll
get him…
We owe it
to Harriet. And
to all those other
girls the bastard 
slaughtered.









Well, we weren’t going 
to just put the poor 
beast in the
 rubbish
, 
were we?
No…
You’re
right,
Lisbeth.
That old
shack?
Yes.









That’s where 
Gottfried lost
his life. Alone
and drunk.
A dismal
end Harriet and 
Martin’s father
came to.
Drowned after a 
predictably drunken 
evening.
I’m not shedding
tears over the fate
of some rich guy, born
with a silver spoon in his 
mouth, that couldn’t be 
bothered 
to take care
of his own kids.
Fuck!
We’re
being shot
at!!!
run!!
Separate 
directions!!
it’s
our only
chance!!









Wha?!
Blomkvist?!









Mikael!
Help
me.
??
You got
shot?
No… no. I
fell off a rock
running away, that’s
all. The shooter
didn’t keep
after me.
Just a bit
scratched up.
Some bandages 
plus a night
of sleep…
… it’ll be 
forgotten









Trouble falling 
asleep, Super 
Blomkvist?
Yep. Super Blomkvist 
is having trouble 
sleeping.
He’s telling
himself we’re crazy 
not to tell the cops 
after what
happened!
Our assailant
could have killed us,
but he didn’t. Either he just 
wanted to scare us, or he 
wasn’t able to.
We’ll get him. I know we
will. But if you bring in the 
cops, I’m out. Got it?
And that would be
a shame, ’cuz I thought 
of something tonight. All 
the victims seem to have 
traditionally Jewish
girl’s names.
So,
 who
doesn’t like Jews
around here?
Oh
shit!
That
old Nazi,
Harald
Vanger!









The old coot shuts
himself inside. but Henrik
told me he sometimes goes
out walking at night, to
stay in shape.
That would explain
why he wasn’t able to
follow us any further.
Even if he’s in great shape, 
he’s way too old to
keep up with us!
I suggest
we visit him
first thing in
the morning.
He’ll just deny 
everything. We’d be 
better off sneaking 
into his place to find 
the proof we need.
Um,
burglary?
I’m not sure
I’m really up
for that,
Lisbeth.
Seems a bit 
trivial
, given 
the case...
Do you
know what
Erika Berger 
sees in you?
Huh,
what?
I was wondering. The woman is 
gorgeous,
 and she seems to 
be completely besotted with 
you.
 How come?
Does
it seem 
so 
implausible 
to you?
I could 
almost be 
offended.
Don’t
be, Super 
Blomkvist.
it’s just 
my way of 
expressing my
curiosity for 
a particular 
subject.
in this
case,
 you.









Ah, you’re
finally
 up!
I made
coffee, it’ll
help.
Last night…
What was
that…?
Working together
on this mess… I
wouldn’t want...
We were
tense. We
fucked.
End of
story. We
move on.
Like,
 for
instance, how
do we handle that 
bastard Harald 
Vanger?









the Führer’s
off for his
nightly
jaunt!
We can
go.
Hurry up! We don’t 
know when he’ll
be back.
Just
a sec. Just
a sec.
Be my
guest!
OK...









it’s like
time’s stood 
still since 
1943
…
A museum 
dedicated to 
the glory of 
the Nazis.
This place 
stinks. I mean 
that in every 
possible way.
You can find his 
ammo while I keep 
an eye on the
door, OK?
Don’t bother to 
look any further 
my little bitches.
?!!
My gun is right 
where it should 
be. in my
hands
.
Calm down, Harald. My
name is Mikael Blomkvist. Your 
brother Henrik hired me to…
I’ve been
following you for 
months, observing 
your slightest 
gesture, your every
 movement on 
this island.
And of course you 
fucked 
my slut of a daughter. 
Parasites attract each 
other, nature of
the beast.









Henrik and his Jews. in
her case, it’s the Communists 
she’s soft on.
I’m surprised that
floozy never brought 
home one of those 
negroes.
You sick
fuck!
Mikael.
Hold it.
OK, you fucking 
Nazi
, 
explain to us why
you tried to shoot
us yesterday
afternoon!
Afraid
we’ll discover
that the blood of
so many women, all 
through your
miserable life,
is on your
hands?
Especially 
Harriet’s. Your 
own 
niece
.
What’s
this 
nonsense
,
you Anarchist
trash?
Hedestad in 1949, Karlstad in 1960, 
Uddevalla in 1962, Ronneby in 1964…. 
You remember those?
And when Harriet
found out, you
 killed
her, you scumbag. Just 
like you tried to kill
us yesterday!
Hahaha
… You’re both 
pathetic. Frankly, I don’t 
understand a word of 
your gibberish, bitch.
I haven’t left
this island since the
end of the war. Why would 
I, with those red vermin 
controlling the rest
of the world?
I never touched Harriet. Though I
knew
 she’d turn out like you. Submissive, 
completely unable to recognize that our 
race had to fight back. And I heard
those shots yesterday afternoon.
I even went out with my rifle to
see what was up.
All I saw was you two
diving into your refuge in the 
woods. As for my gun, it hasn’t
been fired in 
months
. A simple 
ballistics test would
prove it, 
assholes!!
now, get the hell
out of here! I have
no idea who’s been
shooting at you…
But I 
can
tell you that
 I 
don’t miss.









We
fucked
up.
Big
time!
We checked. Harald wasn’t lying. 
He’s clearly not left his home in 
decades
. And the bullet holes
are completely different from
those of his rifle type.
A
lonely
Nazi
freak.
But not a
murderer.
Lisbeth went
back to the archives
at the paper. She’s  
looking to see if  
another member of  
the Vanger family
could have committed
those murders.
“Pretty unlikely, given the 
number of years they span.
“But she insisted. Making 
sure she leaves no
stone unturned.”
As for 
me
, I 
don’t know. I 
think that…!
Hi,
Mikael.
I didn’t
expect to see 
you 
here.









I came to report
on the case…
I know it
sounds dumb,
but…
Not at
all, not
at all…
Henrik has
too keen a mind
not to hear what 
you have to say.
 I’m sure.
But since you’re here, I got an 
angry phone call from Harald 
Vanger this morning. I hadn’t 
spoken to that maniac in
over 20 years!
You threatened 
him at his 
home?
What was that all 
about?
it was
nothing.
We were trying to get 
information on a gun that 
might be involved in the 
case. We thought Harald 
might be able to give
us information.
it was a
dead end.
I see. He’s
a bit of a
wild man.
But for
firearms, you
should probably
have tried asking 
Martin first.
Martin?
How come?
Göttfried 
loved
hunting, and guns. It’s 
probably the only thing
he went to the trouble
of sharing with his son
while he was alive.
Martin went on
hunting for a long
time after his father died. 
But since he took over the
reins of the business,
he’s traded guns for
contemporary
design.
Granted, for a captain
of industry these days, 
image-wise…
… it’s clearly better
to pose in a living room 
full of furniture by young 
designers than wearing 
fatigues in the woods, with 
one foot on the deer
you just shot. 
As a media 
insider yourself,
I‘m sure you’d 
agree.









To what
do I owe the 
unexpected 
pleasure of 
your visit?
?
Solitude 
getting to 
you?
Missing
spring fever in 
Stockholm?
A bottle
of Bordeaux 
and one of my 
favorite
films.
I thought
they’d be just 
right for a guy’s- 
only night.
Night of
the Hunter. Good 
choice
, Mikael.
it’s one of 
my
favorites as as 
well, my father 
took me to 
see it.
A murderous 
fanatical 
preacher
who terrorizes
a whole
family….
it made a
big impression
on me.









I understand you
and your father shared a 
passion for firearms.
But that’s all in the past 
now, right? Modern design 
and art objects have
taken over?
I guess it was good
ol’ Dirch Frode who told 
you that. Not many
people know…
But yes,
you’re right.
it 
was
 a passion 
of mine, but...
not anymore.
Times change. 
People too.
I’m no
exception.
Really?
You aren’t 
nostalgic
at all for
that era?
Super
Blomkvist.
I must say,
even if you hate 
the nickname,
it’s damn 
appropriate.
Have
you read the
novels by Astrid
Lingren featuring
the young hero
with whom you 
share a name?
Kalle
 Blomkvist, child 
investigator?
He always
 succeeded
though.
But you 
can believe me, 
asshole…
This story’s
going to turn out 
very differently
for you.









“A filthy
whore.
“Like all
the rest.
“She got the 
punishment she 
deserved.
“Remember that 
evening we invited
you over to eat
the elk roast?”
Well, this
bitch was already 
down here in my
little basement
sanctuary.
Alive.
I finished her 
off a couple of 
weeks ago.
As you
can see, I like
to take my time, 
occasionally.









But I didn’t
want to take
any 
risks
…
I was
waiting for
you to wrap up
your investigation 
before dumping
the body.
Martin,
who…
Who
is
 that
woman?
She’s
Estonian. A
slut
, I told
you.
Well, a
cleaning lady
to be exact.
What’s the 
difference?
Soooo?
Ready
to die, 
Blomkvist?
?!!









Just
kidding,
Mikael!
You have
at least a
 few more
minutes
to live.
Have some
water.
it’ll be the 
condemned man’s 
last cigarette, but 
the Swedish Social-
Democrat ecologist 
version.
Martin, Martin. Listen to 
me… I don’t know what 
your father did to you… 
But I know there’s
help
 out there.
No one goes
this 
far
 without
good reasons, and
I know you’re not
a monster.
That’s for sure. 
there’s things
you don’t know
Blomkvist!
Did you know 
my father first 
raped me when I 
was eight years 
old?
That
he made
me watch my 
first murder
at 14?
Her name was
Sara Witt, and he
raped her in front of
me before making me
set her house on fire.
He said it was a way of continuing 
the war his brothers had lost.
Killing those Jewish
whores so they wouldn’t
reproduce.
And I went
on doing it. With 
him, after him. I 
killed
 dozens
of them.
it became
my only point of 
reference, my 
horizon.









Göttfried was a slimeball, 
Martin. He 
used
 you!
There’s
 still
time to change
all that.
Think of Eva. That she can 
love you shows that the 
human being inside,
the 
real
 Martin,
still exists.
There’s 
still
hope!
Eva.
my sweet
Eva.
Eva is a cunt. 
She’s unbearable 
and pretentious.
But having 
her by my
side is the 
best cover 
ever!!
And yes, my 
father was 
wrong!!
Why be
limited to
Jewish bitches, 
when there 
are so many 
useless 
females to
play with?
Deadbeats, 
immigrants, 
illegals,
addicts, people
nobody gives a
fuck about!!
A vast pool 
of easy prey 
with unlimited 
turnover!!
“And I’m not going to 
let you spoil my fun.”
Oh shit!
The orange 
and white 
jacket!
Martin
Vanger.









You believed 
me there for a 
second, didn’t 
you? Admit it.
Thought
your crap talk 
about my past as 
an abused child 
was going to 
save your life?
You’re all 
the same, you 
victims. 
Weak
. 
Clinging to hope 
until the very 
last second.
You just don’t get that 
it’s in your nature to 
be eliminated.
Alright.
 Let’s be 
done with it 
Blomkvist.
My only regret 
is that you didn’t 
even manage to 
find out what 
happened to my 
sister.
Huh?
What
are you
saying?
Harriet!
 I 
really 
wanted 
to know what 
happened to my 
sister!
But you
found out 
everything 
except
that, you lousy 
fucker!
You
didn’t kill 
Harriet?
Of 
course
not!
I was hoping
you were finally 
going to give us 
the 
truth!









But
no!!
Harriet 
will remain 
our one 
true 
mystery!!
?!









Mikael?
Mikael?
it’s me.
Can you
hear me?
Salander.
How did
you…?
I came across an old photo showing 
Martin and his father touring one of 
the Group’s factories in Ronneby,
the 
same week
 Sara Witt was 
murdered.
Martin was wearing
the same jacket as the guy
in the picture. I put two and
two together, and since you
weren’t answering
your mobile…
Lisbeth!
?!









I can’t
just 
leave
you here!
Forget me.
I’ll be
 fine.
“We 
can’t
 let
that freak
get away
“I’ll take care
of calling
Dirch Frode
and the
police.
“
Just follow
him, Lisbeth!
“Don’t take
any 
risks
with that
psycho!”









Martin?
What’s
going on?
EVA, I
NEED YOU TO
HELP ME!
I don’t have
 time to explain. 
You’ll have
to trust me.
Get your car
and wait for me right 
before the bridge to 
the island, on the side 
of the road.
Don’t ask
questions
. Just
do what I ask.
I LOVE
YOU, EVA.









SLUT!
Unbearable and 
pretentious.
I 
hate
you.









Henrik woke up
during the night.
I paid him a
visit this morning, 
and, with his doctors’ 
permission, I UPDATED 
him ON all the recent 
developments.
HE withstood
the shock. in fact, 
he responded
right away.
He wants
to pay damages
to the families 
of all Martin and 
Göttfried’s
victims.
He also wants to 
START a foundation 
dedicated to 
combatting violence
against women.
He feels it’s the
least the Vanger 
family can do.
“He has also asked that, when 
the police have finished their 
investigation, Martin’s
house be razed.
“There’s to be nothing left. 
For now, of course, the 
press is having a field
day with iT ALL.









“The forensic experts seem 
to have found rather a
lot of things iN Martin’s
secret room.
“Photographs of his 
victims still alive, 
personal belongings.”
The whole
thing is horrid. 
But the Group is 
going to have to 
face the music.
For our part, and with Henrik 
Vanger’s agreement, we’ve decided 
against the Group’s investment in 
Millennium. We should be able to 
survive without it now.
And since you’re the one
who discovered the WHOLE THING,
and almost wound up dead for
it, the magazine is safe against
any attack regarding OUR
brief association.
Heya Wasp, it’s Plague. Listen, 
I’m calling you because I think 
I may have found something 
interesting.
Remember, you
asked me to look into
Anita Vanger, Cecilia’s
sister? The London exile, 
retired airline stewardess 
who went trekking in Asia
for who knows
how long…
I happened to glance at her 
medical records, and she has a 
serious heart murmur. I was 
thinking that might not be so 
hot for trekking.
But I checked,
and she’S been going
to Asia regularly for
years, and more
specifically,
to Japan.
I decided to look a
little further by hacking 
her email, and I realized 
she communicates mostly 
with a certain Mary, who 
lives in Tokyo.
Six months ago, Mary senT a 
picture of herself seated
next to a large Buddha,
when she was visiting the
town of Kamakura.
And when I look
at the picture, I think 
that this Mary chick 
looks like someone
you mentioned.
Forty years 
older, of course, 
but pretty well 
preserved,
I’d say.
A missing
person who 
appears TO BE 
VERY alive.









You 
sure
?
You’re not
coming with me?
NO.
I’ve had enough of
that psycho family.
But I 
wanted to
 get to know
this city.
ALONE.
“Good luck
 with the rest
 of it, Super
Blomkvist.”
Mary
Vandewill?
Would you be
willing to give me a 
few minutes? I’d like to 
speak with you about 
something.
Someone
,
rather. 
Harriet
Vanger.









God you’re
gorgeous, my
little girl.
Come here
my darling 
Harriet…
Come here so 
Daddy can show 
you how much he 
loves you!
Stay 
away
from me!
I told you 
before I’d
 never let
you touch
me again.
Ungrateful
bitch, you
sound likE
your mother.
You just
wait until I get
back up!
I’ll… I’ll fuck 
you like I should 
have done a long 
time ago, you 
little 
whore
.
Nooo!
Leave me 
alone!!!
Leave me 
alone!!!









You killed
Göttfried?
Yes, I killed
my father and 
I’VE never 
regretted it.
That bastard had
started touching me a
few months earlier. My 
mother didn’t want to hear 
it. She called me a liar, 
but
 I 
never let him
get away with it.
I 
understand.
But…
Why are you 
telling me
this?
All these
years… I’ve
never stopped 
following what 
goes on in
the Vanger
FAMILY.
I know 
who you 
are.
And, when Martin 
died. He was…
He was the
only one who knew. 
He was there. He’d 
followed my father 
down to the dock. 
But he never said 
anything.
“He left for boarding school a few weeks 
later, at our mother’s request. I didn’t 
see him for over a year. Then he came 
back… for the family reunion.
“He was there at the
annual parade.
Watching me.
“in the meantime, I’d figured 
out that my father and 
Martin were mixed up in that 
series of MURDERS because 
the dates of the murders, 
the Bible passages, and 
their trips all matched.
“But the day he came back, the look in
my brother’s eyes was terrifying. I’m
sure he’d come back to kill me, do
what he hadn’t the year before, so I
went back to the island to tell Uncle
Henrik the whole thing.”









But…your
disappearance?
Anita, my cousin, was
my best friend. She still is.
So, when my uncle wouldn’t
listen to me because of the
accident, I told her the
whole story.
And we
 organized
my escape.
“I shut myself in my room
until the bridge was cleared.
Then, since Anita had just got
her license, I HiD IN THE TRUNK 
OF HER CAR.
“No one searched Anita’s car, of 
course. Who would imagine she was 
involved in my disappearance? We 
drove all the way to Stockholm.”
From then on,
I began a new life,
with Anita’s help.
I spent some time in
Denmark, in hippie communes 
where nobody asked questions 
about people’s pasts.
I wound up living in Christiana, the alternative 
neighborhood in Copenhagen, where I knew people 
from the ultra-left who could fix you up with a 
new identity cheaply…
That’s how
Mary Vandewill
was born.
“it’s also about the time Anita met the British 
architecture student, who was to become her 
husband, and went to live in London.”
“I headed to Amsterdam, where I met 
Japanese artists who made me want to 
discover the country.”
I left in the mid ’70s, never to return. 
I wound up starting this travel agency 
specializing in tours of European capitals 
with some Japanese friends, one of whom 
has since become my husband.
We now have seven offices 
nationwide, and three beautiful 
children, two girls and a
boy. I think I’ve done
OK for myself.
So Henrik
was 
right
…
“He always saw you as the one 
most qualified to take over the 
Vanger empire.”









“How about 
coming and 
telling him about 
your success?” 
This 
one…
I wanted
to give you in 
person.
“All those 
years I sent 
you pressed 
flowers…
“…I wanted you 
to know I was 
alive and thinking 
of you.
“I never imagined 
you would think they 
were sent to you by 
my murderer…
“Had I knowN what 
pain I was causing 
you with each one…”
Forgive me.









My
dear, dear 
Harriet…
“Fleeing this 
family was the 
right thing to do.”
I’m 
so
happy to see
you again.
But I’ve 
remade
 my life...
as... Mary
Vandewill. I
have a family, and
I’ve said goodbye
to my past.
I know. When Mikael gave 
me the news, I made certain 
that there would be no one 
else here during
your visit.
it’ll be our 
secret.
Maybe…
Maybe I’ll get in 
touch with Cecilia. 
Later. So that
she knows.
She’s
suffered 
terribly, and
I’d like to
see her
again.
That’s a lovely idea… but take 
your time thinking about it. Don’t 
put yourself in harm’s way.
And don’t
forget, 
Harriet…
“The most 
important 
thing is 
your
happiness.
“With such 
a past…
“happiness is 
the greatest 
victory 
imaginable.”









What’s 
that you’re 
spinning?
De la
Soul.
don’t you
have a 
radio
at home?
I do, but mine is
more likely playing
 Tom
Petty
 right now.
Tom Petty
? 
in 
1989
?
Are you 
serious?
His latest
album is
great.
Mikael.
Erika,
nice to
 meet you.
So, your thing is musical 
antiquities and parties for 
Communications majors where 
you sit around looking bored 
witless?
I came with a friend,
who knows a friend. You 
know… But my thing right 
now, since you ask, is the 
resurgence of neo-Nazi 
groups in Sweden.
I’m a writer
for several 
papers.
A journalist? 
And
 interested 
in politics?
Nice. I plan on 
being a reporter 
too, and those are 
subjects I find 
fascinating…









“Maybe 
we’ll work 
together 
someday.”
Old Vanger 
played you
big time!
What are we going
to tell the rest of the 
team? These documents 
are 
worthless!
they do go
 someway toward 
casting suspicion on 
Hans-Erik Wennerström’s 
career as an honest 
businessman.
But 
certainly
not enough for
a conviction. 
I’m 
positive 
Henrik
was straight with me, Erika.
Vanger suspected Wennerström
of trying to sell information
about the Vanger Group after 
he left in 1979. That’s why he
hired a private detective
to follow him.
What he 
discovered was 
something else 
entirely
.
For the last 20 years, 
Wennerström has been in 
close contact with South 
American businessmen,
all
 of whom are tied,
one way or the other, to
cocaine trafficking and
prostitution.
Henrik says he’s
positive that sleaze
built his career on
helping crime lords
launder money.
“But without additional proof, 
there’s nothing we can do. 
Keeping lousy company
isn’t actionable.
“On the other hand, this 
stuff reminds me how
 I 
got in trouble with
the law.”
I suspected Wennerström 
of being mixed up in shady 
dealings. Just as I started 
researching in earnest…
… a mysterious 
informant 
contacted me.
supplied you with documents 
purportedly proving that 
Wennerström was scamming
his company to get rich…
Documents that later
proved to be 
fakes
, clever 
ones, but fakes all the same. 
And an informant who promptly 
disappeared without a trace, 
leaving you holding the bag,
with a front row
seat in court.
if someone wanted to
 discredit you before you
 discovered something much
 worse about Hans-Erik 
Wennerström…
…that was
the way to do
 it, Micke.









Good 
morning, 
Ma’am.
What can 
I do for 
you?
I’m Ms. 
Messer.
“I’m here to meet with 
Mr. Dubey on behalf 
of Wennerström 
Enterprises.”
There we go. The codes
have been confirmed. We are
proceeding with the transfer
of 12 million euros from Mr.
Wennerström’s account at
the Bank of Southfield
in the Bahamas…
to Wasp
Enterprises, Bank
Shelton, in Luxemburg.
is that correct,
Ms. Messer?
That is
exactly
 right, 
Mr. Dubey.









25 million dollars
to the account of Wasp 
Enterprises, at Bank 
Shelton in Luxemburg…
is that 
correct
, Ms. 
Sholes?
Quite so.
Plague< So. How’s 
it going in Zurich?
Plague< The banks 
all in good shape?
Plague< More 
importantly, have 
Ms. Sholes and Ms. 
Messer concluded 
satisfactory deals?
Wasp< Irene Messer and Monica 
Sholes transferred a total of 75 
million dollars to the accounts of 
Wasp Enterprises…
Wasp< And their passports were 
perfect. Thanks to you!
Wasp< If you’re dumb enough 
to leave your passwords and 
transfer info on your laptop, you 
better be sure it’s unhackable.
Wasp< That said, I hardly 
made a dent in him. He’s 
got accounts all over the 
place, the bastard.









“it’s my 
generous 
nature.
“I know someone who 
can put them to
good use.”
?!
Lisbeth?!
?!
Micke? 
Why
are you calling
me at 3 o’clock in 
the morning?
You can 
blame Lisbeth 
Salander!
She just sent me 
hundreds 
of files 
that tie Wennerström to offshore 
accounts in the Cayman Islands, 
Singapore and the Philippines.
With payments
out of Colombia,
Mexico, the Caribbean…
for tens of 
millions
of dollars.
“She sent us enough to tie 
in with the documents Henrik 
Vanger gave us.
“We have to 
get the team in, 
pronto!”









“Hans-Erik Wennerström 
has been arrested while 
apparently preparing to 
flee the country.
“These are images that 
Sweden will not soon 
forget!
“This arrest follows-up on 
striking revelations published in 
the latest issue of Millennium…
“Revelations that shed light on 
links between Wennerström and 
the kingpins running drugs and 
prostitution in South America!
“The investigation was conducted 
by Mikael Blomkvist, who’s just 
recovered from the grueling
case of serial killings involving
another tycoon, Martin Vanger.
“Super Blomkvist has 
once again struck a 
severe blow to the 
country’s elite. 
“This time last year, the 
journalist was convicted 
of defamation against this 
same Wennerström…
“We can imagine 
that today, seeing 
justice served has 
the sweet taste of 
revenge!”
Not so!
 They’re wrong. I am 
dedicating today to friendship 
and to a job well done!
Thank you 
all!
 This 
victory belongs to 
the 
whole
 team.
And a 
bit 
to Lisbeth 
Salander?
Yes
. but I haven’t heard
from her since Tokyo, except for
the message she sent with
all the documents.
She doesn’t 
answer her 
phone or email, 
and her place…
“is deserted.
“I have
 no
 idea 
where she is.”









I get the 
impression you 
enjoyed the 
wine 
at that restaurant 
better than the 
food, right?
Yup. Tonight
I’m more in the 
mood for inebriated 
abandon than 
gluttony!
I like your 
plan. Inebriated 
abandon…
Wait ‘till 
you’ve had a 
taste!
You’ll 
beg 
for more!









By the way. Still no 
news of your hacker 
friend? it’s been 
months
 now.
Still no 
word…
I even called 
Armansky, the boss 
at Milton Security. 
He’s had no news 
of her.
You
worried?
No. I’m
pissed.
“I wanted to
thank her.”
?
Lisbeth
Salander? This is 
Doctor Akerson 
speaking.
I’m calling
about your
mother.
“I’m sorry to tell 
you she passed away 
during the night.”









Camilla, my
darling…
Who 
is 
this
Lisbeth that sent 
the spray of 
flowers?
Do you 
know 
her?
no.
“I have
no idea.
“Lisbeth.
“I don’t know 
anyone by
that name.”
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function z(a){if("string"===typeof a.f)return a.f;var b=a.m.location.protocol;"about:"==b&&(b=a.a.location.protocol);return"https:"==b?"https:":"http:"}function ea(a){return a.m.location.hostname||a.a.location.hostname}
function A(a,b,d){function c(){k&&e&&f&&(k(g),k=null)}b=t(a,"link",{rel:"stylesheet",href:b,media:"all"});var e=!1,f=!0,g=null,k=d||null;da?(b.onload=function(){e=!0;c()},b.onerror=function(){e=!0;g=Error("Stylesheet failed to load");c()}):setTimeout(function(){e=!0;c()},0);u(a,"head",b)}
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W.prototype.h=function(a){var b=this.a;if(b.g){var d=y(b.f,b.a.c("wf",a.c,K(a).toString(),"active")),c=[],e=[b.a.c("wf",a.c,K(a).toString(),"loading")];d||c.push(b.a.c("wf",a.c,K(a).toString(),"inactive"));w(b.f,c,e)}L(b,"fontinactive",a);oa(this)};function oa(a){0==--a.f&&a.j&&(a.o?(a=a.a,a.g&&w(a.f,[a.a.c("wf","active")],[a.a.c("wf","loading"),a.a.c("wf","inactive")]),L(a,"active")):M(a.a))};function pa(a){this.j=a;this.a=new ja;this.h=0;this.f=this.g=!0}pa.prototype.load=function(a){this.c=new ca(this.j,a.context||this.j);this.g=!1!==a.events;this.f=!1!==a.classes;qa(this,new ha(this.c,a),a)};
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