PREVIOUSLY:

After years of maintaining a secret identity,

Matt Murdpck has come Fleuq to the
world: He is Daredevil. His heightened

senses, including 360-degree radar sense,

are now a matter of public record.

In order to protect his best friend Foggy
Nelson from Daredevil's enemies, Matt
very publically faked Foggy’s death.
They then moved to San Francisco,
where Matt opened a new law practice
with his girlfriend, Kirsten McDuffie.

With his identity out in the open, Matt Murdock
recently cast off his cowl, fully embracing his role

as The Man Without Fear. While chasing a rumor

of The Owl’s escape, Matt wound up

working with his foe’s daughter, Jubula

Pride, who has abilities like her father.

A strong lead sent them to Alcatraz Island where they
found The Owl inextricably connected to a surveillance
super computer by his captor. . .The Shroud!

The pair fled, but not before The Shroud broadcast malefic

footage of Matt’s personal and professional life. Now, Daredevil

has no choice but to tur to the only person with enough power and
influence to repair the shattered pieces of Matt Murdock’s reputation —
Wilson Fisk a.k.a. The Kingpin!
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Years ago, God in ohe
of his darker moods
crammed much of the world’s
spite and cunning into a
quarter-ton sack of flesh
and named it Wilson FisK.

Over the years, Fisk
and I have taken
turns shattering

one another.

Today, the
cycle ends.

Today, he and T
both learn what it
means to make a

deal with the devil.







AND, NO, I'M HERE
I'M NOT HERE ON BUSINESS,
TO ENGAGE YOU IN PURE AND SIMPLE.
BANTER. I PON'T ENJOY YOU'RE AWARE OF WHAT
YOUR COMPANY THE SHROUP AND THE
THAT MUCH. OWL HAVE

ACCOMPLISHED.

I'M SENSING NO ELECTROMAGNETIC
SIGNAL OF ANY KIND FOR A THOUSAND
YARDS. YOU'VE PISABLED EVERY
POTENTIAL SURVEILLANCE
PEVICE YOU OWN.

EVEN YOUR

S0, YES,
YOU KNOW THAT
SAN FRANCISCO'S

GOONS' CELL NEW CRIME BOSSES--
PHONES ARE TUCKED NO OFFENSE--HAVE
AWAY INTO R.F.- EYES AND EARS ANYWHERE

THERE'S A CAMERA
OR A MICROPHONE
OF ANY KIND.

SHIELDED
POCKETS.

WHATEVER
THE REASON
YOU'RE HERE, I'D
SAY WE NOW HAVE
A COMMON
ENEMY.

LET'S
CONTINUE THIS
CONVERSATION
IN THE
GALLERY.

ART
RELAXES
ME.




But for the bass of
his heartbeat, he goes
mute as we wander amidst
the Pegas or Picassos or
whatever he’s assembled.
They’re all blank
canvases to me.

At least he’s
off-balance. He
has tells only
I can detect.

The irony is Killing me.
I’ll probably heverhave a
better chance than I do
right now to destroy the
most evil man I've ever
Kknown, and I don’t dare.

It's obvious I want
something, and he’s
savoring that. Fine.
Let the baby have
his bottle.

First, he’s out
of New York, out
of his element.

Second, whatever
happened to him in his
time away, his body’s

still repairing itself. He's
not at his peak power.

Not with
50 much
at stake.

HAVING A
MUTUAL FOE
HARDLY MAKES US

ALLIES, MR. MURPOCK.
WHAT PO YOU PESIRE
THAT YOU wouLp
COME TO ME?




