
he 
better be 

dead in a ditch 
somewhere.

seriously? 
cable’s a time- 
traveler! why 
is he always 
#$% late?! 

language, 
dom. the 

kids. 

oh, 
#$& 

these 
kids. 

they’re in 
line to meet 

x-force, sam. 
what do they 

expect?

we ain’t been popular 
enough for a line like 
this since that blue 
jeans commercial. 

but…
uh…

I think
 they’re 
here for 

santa, dom. 
maybe we 
oughta 
just—

x-force are 
killers, sam! we do not 

dilute the 
brand! 

they’d pay 
us for the 

photos, dom.

 body- 
slide!

sup?

good- 
luck powers 
my keister. 

 all 
right…



 “where’s that dang 
santa suit?”

oh. hi 
there.

questions 
like—“is wade 

wearing a santa 
suit covered in 

not-so-dry 
blood?” 

you may 
also be 
asking—

“was wade 
napping in that 

dumpster?” 

“does x-force own 
socks to nail on their 
chimney?”—(that one’s 

a thinker!)

 and last 
but not

 least—“why the 
ho-ho-heck is 

this maniac 
hosting 

a holiday 
special?”

and because 
I am nothing if not  
efficient at killing 
birds with stones, 
the answer to all 

three is— 

I have no 
holly-jolly 

clue. 

of course. 
this time of 
year we’re 
all wearing 
this on the 

inside. 
are we 

not?

I’m wade 
wilson. a.k.a. deadpool. 

a.k.a. chimichang-ish 
gambino. 

and right 
now I’m sure 

you have… 

questions. 

these 
three claws of 

adaman-tium 
are...

stabbing 
bad guys we 

met in a 
bar...

cyclops, 
and storm...

wrestle me into 
the car…



 *(We’re calling cartoons 
movies now? Sheesh.)

I mean, sure—I’m kind 
of a big deal these 

days, it’s true. 

but you saw 
x-force back 
there, right? 

fame is a fickle 
pickle. 

one minute you’re 
an iconoclastic 
hot shot with a 

“groundbreaking”  
spider-girlfriend 

series… 

anyway…
where was I? hard 
times…forgotten 

idols… 

tobey 
maguire? 

 was that 
it? wait... 

 oh! of 
course, that’s 

the first 
story! 

there’s 
a new movie 
coming out!*

there’s 
always a new 

spider-man movie 
coming out! 

if 
anyone 

knows hard- 
luck holidays, 

it's ol' 
spidey sad 

sack.

responsibility.

and 
that 

ten-ton 
lump of 
coal he 
calls...

…and the 
next? 

you’re 
“writing” 

work-for-hire 
holiday 

specials.  



“no. I 
know…

“but I—

“I know you 
understand.

“I wanted—

 “look, I 
  promised I’d—

“maybe I 
  can still—”

hey. 

hey…so…
yeah. 

again. 

I 
got stuck 

uptown. 



it just 
always slips, 

y’know… …no matter 
how much I really 

wanna do it 
different.

you 
know what I’m 
talking ‘bout 
though, huh, 

pal? 

yeah…
I…

I’m 
just 

tired, 
man.

tired 
of showing 

up every year 
with just 

some lame 
excuse. for guys 

like us? 

 a win? 
hnf.

yeah… 

I could
 really use a 
win this year, 

rando guy.
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