




lower east side shipping district

Ribs feel 
like jelly. 

Back’s on fire.  GET UP.

my Intel grossly 
underestimated Red 

Syndicate’s numbers. 

need to have an 
“understanding” 

with my informant. 

 And you’ve come 
too far to not 

see this through.

If you stop, 
it’s over. 

Right now, just 
keep moving. 



No way they were 
gonna die in vain.

It took 3 years to 
finally bring them down. 

But something that big 
doesn’t come without a price.

You don’t take out Big 
Crime without some 

payback coming your way. that was my last 
day as a cop....

The day 
nightcowl 
was born.

since then, 
they’ve learned 

to fear me.

I’ve spent the last few 
months tracking down and 
finishing what I started.

no stone unturned.
no bone unbroken.

And it’s all led 
me to here...

...as a husband. 
father.

Four officers 
gave their 
lives in the 
process.  





you
talk too

much.

i never 
understood
the need for

theatrics.

i like
the more
direct

approach!

you
“capes”
are all
alike...



always
looking down 
yer noses and

thinkin’ yer 
better ‘n the
rest of us!

But I 
guess 
you’re 

finding that 
out now, 
right?

you’re 
confusing 
arrogance 
with focus, 
brawler.

But it’s 
arrogant to 

underestimate 
me. Which you’re 
about to find 

out now.

Whatever,
tough guy. Let’s 
just cut to the 
part where you 

fall down.

I mean, 
how stupid is it 

when you’re just 
a guy with some 
gadgets pickin’ 

a fight with 
someone who can 

bench press a 
tank?



IS
THAT I’M

GOING HOME
TONIGHT!

 I’m not 
gunning 
for you. 

not tonight 
anyway.

Look, 
Mahoney- Yeah 
I know who 

you are-

The 
only real 
difference 
between

us -

The 
red Hand is 

on his way to 
silence some 

orphans that can
 place him behind a 
human trafficking 

operation.

He’s 
taken enough 
lives already. 

It ends 
tonight. 



I know
he only hired 
you as muscle 
to stop me. 

But that’s not 
happening. 

You say 
you’re going 

home? 

If you 
plan to, then 
get outta my 
way here and 
now while you 

still can. 

Go get 
a drink at 

that bar you 
always 
go to.

How do 
you...? 

Ah, 
screw this. I 
didn’t sign up 

to help kill any 
kids. SHIT got  
all twisted. 

NightCowl, 
I..... 

Smart
choice. 

...SAVE
IT. 

Yeah,
 maybe a 
drink’s a 

good 
idea...



Well
whaddya 
know...

the
little

guy did
it.

YA
never 
know, 

scully...

How’s 
that? met me

 a pretty number
at the center. 

thinking ‘bout hanging 
up my apron and 
heading down to 

Naples.

if yer 
thinking ‘bout 

a career 
change...

make 
you a sweet 

deal,
mike...

what do 
i owe ya, 
scully?

YER GooD 
PEOPLE, SCUllY.
That’s why i love 

coming here.

on the 
house.

besides...

i’m 
guessing 
yer kinda 
between 

jobs at the 
moment.

Ya 
never 
know.

Scully’s Place - Closing time

“...appears to be the results 
of a turf war between the Red 
Syndicate and unknown rivals....”

“...BETTS HAS BEEN 
IDENTIFIED AS THE CRIME 
BOSS, RED HAND AND IS 

BEING LINKED TO A HUMAN 
TRAFFICKING RING...”

“...among the 
confIrmed bodIes, 

IS former cIty 
counselmen, harris 

betts...”

ENJOY 
IT WHILE 
IT LASTS

THE END 
BEGInnING...


