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Feared by criminals and hated by the police, the costumed vigilante Nighthawk fights to 
protect the city of Chicago, even if he must destroy everything in his path. 

Police brutality, racial violence, and a serial killer known as the Revelator have left  
Chicago in a state of crisis. After a violent showdown with the Revelator, Nighthawk 
comes to the aide of his only ally on the police force, and in the process, kills a corrupt cop.  

Has Nighthawk finally crossed the line? Is he the hero or is he the villain?
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“but where 
the hell are 
you going?!”

Hey…
Nina…ungh…
I want you 
to meet my 

friend…

…nighthawk...
…he 

just…saved 
my life.

I 
think. 

is 
he…?

he needs 
your help.

you’ve 
got to slow 
the loss of 
blood, or 
he’s going 
to bleed 

out.  

call for 
paramedics! 

now!

…patient has multiple stab 
wounds to the abdomen, 

and a punctured lung. 
vitals are dropping--

hang on, sherman. I can’t 
get through this without 

you. you hear me? --we’re 
taking 

him into 
surgery, 

now!

just 
hold 
on.

Now.Now.

Sister of Mercy Hospital. Chicago. Now.Sister of Mercy Hospital. Chicago. Now.

47 Minutes Ago.47 Minutes Ago.



“what 
  is it?”

“…could you 
possibly be 

more cryptic?”
“…keep burrell 

alive. he’s a 
good man.” 

“…I saw you 
  kill tom dixon!”

“he was 
  a cop…”

“…and you 
snapped his 

neck!”

 I…
but…

he had a 
badge, but dixon 

was as dirty 
as they get.

 I’m still piecing 
it all together, but 
he was working for 
someone importing 
machine guns for 

illegal sales. 

the weapons 
were being 

moved by a white 
supremacist group 

called the true 
patriots. 

so you 
say. I don’t 
even know

 you!

up 
until a few 

minutes ago, 
I thought 
you were 
an urban 
legend. 

how am 
I supposed 

to trust 
you?

we go 
through 

dixon’s phone 
records, we figure 

out who he was 
working with, 

and then…
son

 of a…

what?

you. 
killed. a. 

cop.

there’s 
no time to 

explain. 
 I’ll see to it you 

get all the information 
on dixon. you’ll see…he 

deserved to die.

in the 
meantime…

I’m checking dixon’s 
recent calls--and 
now all of this is 

making sense. 

it’s the 
piece to the 

puzzle I’ve been 
missing. 

the 
piece 

to the 
puzzle…

nina…
p…please…

just 
listen...

dixon 
stabbed 
burrell. 
he shot 

you.
if it 

weren’t for me, 
you’d both 

be dead.

you can’t 
leave!

I can’t stay. 
you have this 

under control. 
paramedics 
are on the 

way.

no!

I saw 
you…
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“…that’s the place 
you blew up with all 

those winners in 
the true patriots.” 

tilda, 
you reading 

me?

 I need you 
to run some data 

for me--everything 
you have on daniel 

hanrahan.

what am 
I looking 

for?

pulling up 
everything 

we have. 

…somewhere there’s a connection 
between them and hanrahan--

he’s the one behind those machine 
guns they were moving.

first 
thing that pops 

up is that hanrahan 
has done work with 

caldwell salvage and
construction…

other 
than that, 

there’s no…
wait a 

second…

no. hanrahan 
was working with a 

dirty cop named dixon--
I’ve got the phone 

records to back it up. 
that means dixon was 
hanrahan’s inside man 
on the force, the one 
keeping him protected.

the 
link between 

hanrahan and the 
true patriots won’t 

be obvious, but it 
will be something 

financial.

reading 
you loud 

and clear, 
boss.

 hanrahan? 
as in mr. 

filthy-rich-
moneybags?

 that’s 
the one.

cross-
reference 
everything 
we have on 

the true 
patriots...

you’re 
kidding me, 

right?


