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A sadistic mag ician .. . 
A ruthless gunslinger .. . 
A wanton cannibal... 
Each summoned from darkness by the stroke of midnight. 
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In the outskirts of Noctropolis City, three silhouettes 
detach themselves from the nightscape and struggle to 
find form beneath the wan lighting of the city amuse­
ment park. Startled to encounter each other, the preda­
toro;, pause just long enough to demand answers .... 
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TiiATS VERY 
POSSIBLE, DESPERADO. 

LATELY, DARKSHEER'S BEEN 
QUITE INTENT UPON ELIMINATING 

HIS ENEMIES, AND I DARE SAY WE 
TiiREE ARE TiiE LAST LEFT. BUT 

CONSIDER TiiE GORGEOUS 
POSSIBILITIES IF TiiE TiiREE 

OF US ELECTED TO JO IN 
AGAINST HIM! 

OH, WIDOWMARK, HOW 
DELICIOUSLY MORBID! OF COURSE YOU 

MAY CLAIM YOUR TROPHY. TELL ME, DON'T 
YOU BOTii JUST ADORE TiiE INVITATIONS? I 

SIMPLY LOVE DARKSHEER'S FLAIR 
FOR TiiE DRAMATIC! 

YEAH, 
WHATEVER, TOPHAT. 
DARK BOY MUST BE 

WAITIN' INSIDE 
FOR US .... 
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YOU-HOO. 
DARKSHEER! COME 

OUT, COME OUT 
WHEREVER YOU 

ARE! 

CERTAINLY, 
DESPERADO. BUT IT IS 

PERHAPS MORE 
ACCURATE TO SAY THAT 

HE HAS FOUND 
US! 
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I GUESS WE OUGHTA 
GO FIND 'EM. WE CAN COVER 
MORE GROUND IF WE SPLIT 

UP. WATCH YOUR BACK, 
LADY. 
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OH. 
$%!&! l'M 

BLIND AS A 
FRIGGIN' BAT! 

WHAT THE HELL'S 
HE PUT IN THOSE 

DAMNED 
RENADES?! 

l'M Hin NEVER MIND 
- KEEP FOCUSED! THE 
GRENADE HAS GOTTO 

HIT CLOSE.. .. 
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l'M SURPRISED 
YOU HAVEN'T LEARNED 
THAT THE TAPESIBY OF 
NIGHT IS WOVEN WITH 

SURPRISES. WIDOWMARK. 
BUT. IF YOU UNDERESTIMATE 

IT, THE DARKNESS WILL 
SWALLOW YOU 
. WHOLE. 
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I WATCHED 
YOU TAKE OUT 

DESPERADO AND 
WIDOWMARK .. YOU 

WERE MARVY! BUT I CAN'T 
IMAGINE WHY YOU'RE 
WORKING SO HARD TO 

REMOVE THE 
COMPETITION. WE 

NEED EACfl 
OTHER ... 
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... LIKE 
DIFFERENT 

SIDES OF THE SAME 
.__.;.. __ ..;..,.J COIN, SWEET CHEEKS, WE 

DEFINE OUR OPPOSITE! 
MMMMM,YUMMY ... 

TASTES JUST LI KE 
CHICKEN! 
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TOPHATS 
OUT FOR THE 

COUNT. I FOUND 
DESPERADO AND I 

ASSUME THAT MOUND 
OF HAIR AND BLOOD 
IS WHATS LEFT OF 
WI DOWMARK. YOU 

SURE AS HELL 
WERE THOROUGH ... 
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ARE YOU O.K.? 

YOU'RE FULL OF CRAP, 
WOMAN! I HAD EVERYTHING 

UNDER CONTROL... JUST DROP 
IT BECAUSE THIS DISCUSSION 

IS OVER! 

l'M YOUR PARTNER! 
I DON'T KNOW WHAT YOUR 

PROBLEM IS LATELY. YOU'RE 
OBVIOUSLY ON SOME EGO TRIP, 

TAKING OUT ALL THE SLEAZE BAGS 
SINGLE-HANDEDLY. BUT IF I HADN'T 

SHOWN, TOPHAT WOULD'VE 
FINISHED YOU OFF, HERO! 

TAKE TOPHAT TO 
THE POLI CE, AND DON'T 

FORGET ABOUT THE OTHER 
BODIES. l'M GOING TO 

SHADOWLAIR. 

SHADOWLAIR. LOCATED DEEP UNDERGROUND. THE REFORMED TEMPLE IS A REM­
NANT OF AN ERA PASSED. ONCE THE HALLOWED SHRINE OF AN ELITE SECRET 
ORDER OF INTELLIGENTSIA. THE TEMPLE NOW SERVES A SINGLE MAN AS THE BAS­
TION OF MIDNIGHT THE REFUGE OF SHADOW ntE SANCTUARY OF DARKSHEER 

REMEMBERING ... 
HOW IT ALL STARTED. I WAS 

JUST A PUNK ORPHAN. FATHER 
DESMOND ... WHAT A SALESMAN! HE 
HAD US ALL JUMPING TO BECOME 
WARDS ... TO HELP CLEAN UP THE 
STREETS OF NOCTROPOLIS. THE 

BIRTH OF A VIGILANTE .... 



SHE LAID ME OUT 
FLATI BEFORE I KNEW 

WHATD HAPPENED. SHE 
HAD A BLADE AT MY THROATI 

SHE LIKED THE COSTlJME 
THOUGH. GOOD THING TOO, 
OR SHE'D PROBABLY HAVE 
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GUTTED ME RI GflT 
THERE. 

l'VE PROBABLY READ IT A 
THOUSAND TIMES ... THE BIG BOOK. .. 

MY BIBLE AND BLUEPRINT- A 
COMPENDIUM OF KNOWLEDGE AND 
THEOREMS AS RESEARCHED BY THE 

BROTHERHOOD OF THE 

I TOOK HER BACK TO 
SHADOWLAIR WHERE SHE 

AGREED TO BECOME MY PARTNER. WE 
PROWLED THE STREETS TOGETHER. 

UNARMED, SHE'S VICIOUS, BUT WITH 
THOSE BLADES, SHE'S OOWNRIGHT 

LETHAL! WE BECAME A FORMIDABLE 
TEAM ... DARKSHEER AND 

STILETTO. 

THOUGHT 
I WAS READY ... 

GONE AND FORGED 
MYSELF INTO ONE BAD-ASS 
HERO! THEN I MET HER IN A 
BLIND ALLEY ONE NIGHT ... 
THOUGHT SHE WAS SOME 

PUNK THIEF .. . 
STILETTO ... . 

WE'VE 
BEEN TOGETHER 

EVER SINCE... WELL, 
EXCEPT LATELY. I GUESS 
SHE HAS A RIGHT TO BE 
TICKED THAT l'VE BEEN 

WORKING ALONE. THE VENOM'S 
GONE .. . AND THE BULLET 
WOUND'S HEALED .... LIKE 

I SA ID. IT WORKS 
EVERY TIME. 

I 'VE WORKED HARD 
TO BECOME WHAT I AM. 
BlJT l'M SO DAMN TIRED! 

Fl GHTI NG OFF EVERY CRACKPOT 
AND PSYCHO THAT WANTS TO 
USE NOCTROPOLIS AS THEIR 

PERSONAL 
PLAYGROUND ... 
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R-RETI RE? BUT 
YOU CAN'T! WE'RE JUST 

NOT CAPABLE OF DEALING 
WITH THE MISCREANTS THAT 
PLAGUE THE CllY ... FOR THE 
LOVE OF GOD, THINK OF MY 

PUBLIC IMAGE! THERE'S 

AN ELECTION ~m~~~~= 
COMING.... MR. MAYOR, I PROPOSE THAT 
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WE THROW DARKSHEER A HERO'S 
PARADE! AFTERWARD, YOU COULD GIVE 

HIM THE KEY TO THE CllY AT A 
TELEVI SEO CEREMONY! IT WOULD 

BE GREAT PUBLICllY. 

THANK-YOU MR. 
MAYOR. YOU'LL BE 

PLEASED TO KNOW THAT 
TOPHAT IS IN CUSTODY AND 

THAT DESPERADO AND 
WIDOWMARK WON'T 

TROUBLE THE CITIZENS OF 
NOCTROPOLI S EVER 

AGAIN. 

I DON'T GIVE A 
DAMN ABOUT YOUR 

POPULARllY RATING! AND, 
AS YOU MENTIONED BEFORE, 

NOCTROPOLIS' BOGEY MEN ARE 
EITHER DEAD, OR IN LOCK­
UP ... MY DECISION IS NOT 

NEGOTIABLE. 

I DON'T KNOW 
WHAT ELSE TO DO ... 
WHO TO TALK TO. I 

WONDER IF FATHER 
DESMOND EVEN 

KNOWS YET. 

I HATE 
COMING HERE. THE 

CONFESSIONAL ALWAYS 
MAKES ME FEEL SO ... 

GUILlY. I HATE 
COMING HERE. 
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COME, I'll WALK YOU 
OUT. STILETTO, I KNOW IN MY 

HEARTTHAT IFYOU CAN 
PERSUADE DARKSHEER TO STAY. 
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THEN HE'LL RETURN YOUR 
AFFECTION. YOU WILL TRY, 

WON'T YOU? 

l'M 
SORRY. STILETTO, 

BUT IT CAN'T BE LI KE 
THAT. l'VE MADE OTHER 

PLANS ... GOALS THAT JUST 
DON'T ACCOMMODATE A 

RELATIONSHIP. SOMEDAY 
YOU'LL UNDERSTAND ... 

GOOD-BYE. 
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