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justice ain’t blind--
it’s bought.

I won’t stand by and
watch. I strike from the
shadows--the places
law won’t go. balance

don’t come easy out here...
but it comes by force. 

But every fight,
every broken body...
it takes a piece

of me. how far do you
go before you become
the very thing you
swore to destroy?

UNDISCLOSED
LOCATION.

the guilty walk fr� while
the i�ocent get buried.

and the system? k�ps
f�ding on the weak.

Sti� think
you’re go�a make
it out of this one
in one piece?

You rea�y
oughta stop fr	-
lancing with your

life, X.

you’re not
invincible.

Never said
I was.

wasn’t
part of the

plan.

I don’t
have the luxury
of si�in’ idle--
hoping some

savior shows up
to fix the me�

they made.

it landed on
me the second

they stole his
life...

I didn’t
ask for this

mantle.

The
Str�ts howl
with chaos,
but tonight

vengeance
has a voice.

...and left
the city
to rot.

Harlem’s
bl	ding, x...
faster than you

can stop it.

One of these nightsyou’re not coming back.and I’m the one leftcleaning the bl�d
o� the fl�r.

you’re ru�ing
harlem heights

like it’s a
warzone.

ever
thought about

slowing
down?

You’re a
one-man

army--



Who
the he�
did this?

Something’s
wrong here…

t� convenient.

I’ve s�n
crime

scenes...
but this?

The pieces
don’t fit.

I want
answers,

and I want
them now!

Yeah, this wasn’t
random...Someone’s
sending a me�age.

EARLIER THAT
NIGHT.

Jordan, you’re
su�osed to have
this city locked

down.

Now I’ve
got bodies...

flames...
 headlines!



...he’s turnin’ it
into a ba�le-

field.

Case closed,
sw�theart.

10-4,
bo�.

this ain’t
just bodies,
jordan...it’s a
headline
waiting to
burn us.

sexton’s t�
damn eager
to pin this
on crisis...

but what if
he’s right?

this city’s
a fuse...
ready to

explode...

and i’� be
the one left
holding the

match.

L�K AT THE SCORCH MARKS,
THE METHODiCAL TAKEDOWN,

THE ME­AGE LEFT BEHiND...

with a�
due respect,

sext-- Jordan. Zip it.
You b�n fumblin’
this from the jump.
let the man talk. 

it’s crisis.
a� signs

point to him.

His M.O.,
his me�age,
his warpath.

he’s
not saving
this fuckin’
city, Cap...

if it’s him,
do whatever
it takes to

haul his
a� in!

Sir...
I can take
him down.
Just say
the word.

I’m
on it.

Sexton--
what you

got?

DAMN
IT!



I’m
taking THiS
JACKA�
 down...
whatever
it takeS!

CRisis
isn’t the only

shadow lurking
out there.

shadows,
huh? fu�y

thing about
those--

they
only show up
when there’s

light. and let’s
just say, I make
sure certain
things stay in

the dark.

always
quick to pin
it on crisis,

are we?

got a
be�er
theory?

we can
try doing our
jobs and...

I don’t know...
investigate?

face it,
he’s a

threat.
we’ve

got bi�er
fires to put

ou--

I ca� it
like I s� it,

Jordan.

Yeah? fu�y...
lately you only

s�m to s�
what someone
wants you to.

LATER, BACK AT
PRECINCT 48.



2021. 2022. 2023.

VROOOM!VROOOM!VROOOM!

alright,
everyone, cap wants

this maniac o

the str�ts...
yesterday.

they ca� this co�ateral
damage--like lives ain’t
worth more than bricks

and gla
. like the bl�d
spi�ed in these str�ts

don’t stain their hands
just as much as mine.

they forget. for every
building that fa�s, a

hundred souls sti�
stand because of me.

I don’t ask for
gratitude--I ask why

they weren’t here
to save them first.

Harlem heights
is cracking,

crumbling under
the weight of its

own sins.

listen up!

and me?                                     
I’m                                              
the foundation was never

solid to begin with.

I ain’t the cause--
just the reminder that

let’s
move,
folks!



...but
trust alone
doesn’t win

cases. 

bring me
pr�f.

You want
evidence?

Fine. 

you a�
know I don’t
work o� of
hunches.

just know,
I’� bring this

bastard down
with or without

you, jordan.

Handle
the report.
Cap wants it
first thing. 

He’s got his
own play…
and I can’t

let it
jeopardize
this case.

L�k...
I trust

you...

Yo, those
two got

b�f again.

Why don’t
they take
that shit
outside?

Swear they
go�a throw

down one
day.

Nobody
got time
for their

drama.

fuckin’
detectives,

man!



DETECTIVE JORDAN’S
JOURNAL ENTRY.

The academy? a lifetime ago.
Back then, we a	 wore the

gr�n, naive optimism like a badge
of honor. We had this fiRE in us,

this belief that we could actua	y
make a di�erence. 

Time changes people.
he	, it changed me
 but it changed him
more. my partner--

the man I once admired,
the man I l�ked up to--

he’s gone now.

I don’t recognize him
anymore. Somewhere

along the way, he sto�ed
being the man I’d trust
with my life and became
someone I barely trust

at a	. 



THE NEXT
MORNING...



DAD, wish you
could s� this.

restoration’s
done.

you always
made her
roar.



every day, the same shit--
headlines screaming at a

world that doesn’t listen.

Justice isn’t blind--
it’s spinele�.

Ki�in’ isn’t some
love a�air--

it’s the job.

the bl�d, the tears...
they’� a� lead to

the same place.

PAin.

pops said, ‘pain is a weapon.’
he was right. and now I wield

it, with my fists and my fury.

enough talk.
time to burn

some ru�er.

let’s
ride!

I’ve s�n war,
and it’s ugly.
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