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Downtown 
Chicago, 9:00AM

Michael Thompson: Detective

I tell folks that it’s a 
great place to visit, but the 
longer they stay, the easier 
of a target they become.

Some dimwitted 
Knuckleheads known as the 
“New age MAfia” think they 
run the town now.

mainly, they deal in gun 
trades and drug deals-

Though recently they’ve 
kidnapped people, burned 
down apartments, and have 
found a strong clientele 
to back them up.

Tonight, our sting 
operation is in effect to 
hunt one of them down.

It’s up to you, 
it surely can be 

done

Ah, freak out!

LE freak, 
c’est chic-

freAK OUT!

Ah, Chicago. Smooth 
Tunes, Delicious food, 
nice attractions, and 
plenty of sexy women.



I do it to stand up 
for those who 
perished to the mafia.

Ayy 
you got a 

light?

His name is Cornelius “Ashton” Baker- and
So help me god, I will put a stop to him and 
his operation. I owe it to my family.

I owe it to those 
who were trashed 
by the system.

The youngest was 
only 6 years old.

Including this man’s kids.

I owe it to those 
who were dealt a 
bad hand.

* ”Brotha” is 
slang for an 
African 
American man *

God 
bless you, 

brotha!

All that 
pressure-

Has your head, 
spinning all 

around

Gotcha 
down



But hey, I Guess 
that’s just the world 
in which we live in…

As if it wasn’t bad enough with the war on 
drugs and the mafia. These deviants are 
making it increasingly harder.

My findings says he 
forced a deviant to do it.

Ashton was the one 
behind the arsonist 
plan to burn down 
the apartment 
building last week.

Where’s that 
ransom money, 

huh?

I’m still not sure how 
to feel about those 
deviants yet-

Damn. At least the song 
was just about over.

SEE DEVIANT PATROL 
FORCE ISSUE #1

Whether he did it for fun 
or for spite is beyond me. 

Hold him 
still!

LE freak, 
c’est chic

freAK OUT!

Ransom mugging in broad 
daylight?



Oh 
$#%@!

Hey! Chicago PD! 
Put your hands where I 

can see them!

Screw 
this!

I 
dont 

wanna go 
to juvy!

Aye! Get 
back here!

Don’t need 
‘em punks 
anyway.

Lets see if these 
knuckleheads go easy… 

Crap, 
crap, crap!

Smart move, kids.



Look, 
Knuckleheads, we 

can do this the easy 
way, or my way!

HA! Why don’t 
you just shut up 
and Listen, old 

man.

Get your frail 
“life alert” 

Lookin’ ass outta 
here.

Before 
our beef with 

him-

Becomes 
beef with 

YOU!

The NAME IS 
DETECTIVE 
THOMPSON. 

CHICAGO PD. PUT 
SOME RESPECT 
ON MY NAME.

Your 
respect 
can suck 

my-

PSHH! 
THIS MAN CANT 

EVEN WALK 
STRAIGHT!

We ain’t 
listen’ to you 

Grandpa

Ooh, 
you talk to 
your mama 
with that 
mouth?

Your 
way?



O
O
F!!

You want 
some too?

What in 
the hell kind 
of cop is this 

guy?

that’s one. that’s two.



UGH, F%$& 
THIS!

Damnit. Dropped both 
the gun and cane.

Gotta be fast.

Here’s my chance-

Lucky Shot, 
grandpa!



Moments later, 
Thompson calls the 
police and continues 
his walk towards 
Nikki & NAncy’s Coffee 
shop for his morning 
cup of coffee.

Mornin’ 
Michael! 

Your table is 
ready for 

you.

NAncy: Michael’s… 
“old friend” and 
Former lover

Phew.

Good 
morning, 

nancy!

Shots fired 
at the alleyway of 
Segway drive and 

21st.

10-4. En 
route.

Way Too close, 
mike.

Oh, sorry. 
Didn’t you know I 

had a taser 
cane?

Finally I can get to my 
morning cup of Joe.



Hey 
brother 

man! You just 
look like you 

got some 
action!

Nikki: Michael’s 
Daughter

Hey, 
Unis!

So, 
how’s 

babysitting 
buddy? He giving 

you a hard 
Time yet?

Hey dad! 
Unis. Almost 
thought you 

wouldn’t show 
today.

Here’s 
your usual. 

Extra 
cinnamon and 

some love 
on top

Yeah, 
just a 
little 
street 
brawl.

Sure 
did!

Really? 
Did you get 
to use that 
new taser 

cane?

HA ha!

Nah.

He’s a 
little 

troublemaker, 
but I don’t mind 
the dogsitting. 

Keeps me 
company

Unis: Thompson’s 
best friend. 

You got 
it dad!

Just 
make 

sure you 
say bye 
before 
you go.

Buddy is my little 
chihuahua. Having Unis dog 
sit him for awhile.

Unis and I frequent here for 
breakfast. Been friends for 
longer than I could remember.

Nikki’s always worried about 
me. I do my best to come by 
every day to support her. No 
matter how small.

Thank you 
Nikki!

I’ll be out 
soon so don’t 

go too far, 
alright?



Your 
words 
here...

Ha Ha 
ha!

Bye, 
nikki!!

See you, 
brotha. 

Take care.

Will 
do.

Bye dad! 
Be safe!

Well, 
man. I 

best get out 
of here. 
Long day 
ahead.

My Wife cynthia would always 
tell me: 

“Good, Better, Best.
Never Let it Rest.
Until your good is your better,
And your better is your best!”

Man. She’s 
really 

growing into 
her own.

 How do you 
do it, man? Father, 
Detective, friend.  
All that, and you 

still got swagger 
too.

Oh yeah? Do 
you Think you 

both are on good 
terms from that 

coffee stain 
last winter?

It really helps with 
the stressful times.

Honestly, living up to 
words like that really 
pushes a man. Especially 
in an ocean of bad people.

I just 
follow good 
advice. Other 
than that, I 
shop well. 

ha-ha.

I get the 
swagger from 
cousin Teddy.

Why not? 
I was only 
trying to 
warm him 

up!

It’s always nice to 
keep this morning 
ritual.



Somewhere in Chicago: 
4 hours later

Rodney: Thompson’s 
PArtner on the force

Detective Thompson and HIS PARTNER 
Rodney find themselves speeding to the 
aftermath of the sting operation to hunt 
down Cornelius “Ashton” baker.

Damn. 
This is my 

first big case 
with you, 

man.

I get 
nervous too.  

You’ll get 
used to it 
over time.

You don’t 
seem nervous 

though. 
Especially with 

these bad 
odds.

Well, 
that’s the 

thing, 
Rodney:

I always 
find myself 
beating the 

odds.

You 
Feeling 

nervous?

Just a 
lil’ bit. 



Sure 
thing, 

detective.

St. Kilian Catholic Church, 
South side Chicago

ashton’s 
held up deep 

inside the church on 
the altar. Won’t 
cooperate with 

anyone.

Fill me in, 
officer 

lamberg.

I’ll go in 
alone. Stay by 
the wheel In 

case he books it 
outta here.

I’ve never 
seen him so 
paranoid, 

Thompson.



Let’s finish this.

I’ll give 
you the 

signal when 
i’m ready.

It’s 
thompson! 
I’m coming 

in!

He says 
he’ll only 
speak to 

you.

Sounds 
about 
right.

Ashton. Hiding up in a church?

Well, if this goes south at 
least its on sacred ground.



Get on 
with it, then. 
What do you 

want?

5 or so 
years, yeah.

Though how 
about you  let the 

reverend go and we 
can discuss this over 
a hot cup of Joe at 

the precinct?

Is that 
so?

Ah, 
Detective!

We’ve 
been 

through it, 
haven’t 

we?

Sorry Thompson. 
Can’t hand over my 

insurance policy so easily. 
HE’s here to ensure that 

you listen to me.

Ooooh, 
what do I 

want? I’m glad 
that you 
asked.

Why, yes, 
detective! All 
I want is to 

bear my 
testimony to 

you. 
Is that so 

hard to ask?



That was… Not 
what I expected.

I want your 
guarantee that I 
can go home to my 
children and get 
them out of this 

hell hole.

I want to 
end this cat and 
mouse game. You 

see, I have too much 
heat. I’m a target 
to everyone. Even 

the mafia.

I don’t 
want a 

sentence. I want 
a clean slate to 
leave Chicago and 

never come 
back-

How do I 
know they 
won’t just 

shoot me on 
site?

I’m a 
father. I know 

what it’s like to be 
absent sometimes. 
We’ll get you and 

them safe.

Put me under your 
best protective 

custody. I'll tell 
you everything. 

I’ll 
escort you 

myself! If we 
can end this 

peacefully, there 
won’t be 

probable cause. 
You’ll have to 

trust me.



Easy, 
now. I can 
make this 

work for all 
of you…

No!

You ain’t 
selling me 

out!

He’s gotta be a 
deviant.

What 
about us, 

boss? Guess 
you’re on 
your own.

Damn! That hurt.



Since 
you don’t call 

the shots 
anymore-

Looks like 
I’m getting my 

promotion! ugh!

HEY NOW, 
WE DONT 

GOTTA GET 
PHYSIC-

GOTTA MOVE.

STAY 
DOWN!



Losing him!

Well, then.

Was this part of his plan?

That’s no police grade 
smoke bomb…

Looks like we have an 
unexpected guest.

Or… not?

A whole bench? 
How strong is he?



But how am I going 
to find Asthon in 
this smoke?

Let him 
go!

Ashton is 
secure. 

Move-In!

Damn! He’s getting beat 
up really bad.

Your 
pain only 

starts here, 
ashton…

D
on’t 

worry, 
detective, I 

merely 
softened 
him up for 

you…

Who the hell was that?



Now, then. 
Let’s talk.

Chicago Police Department 
precinct: 8:00PM

To BE Continued in 
Detective Thompson 
Issue #2!





6 long years 
and we’re 

finally here!

Thank you! You 
made a dream 
come true!





In Memory of Michael A. Thompson

Michael was an amazing Grandpa and 
father-Figure that helped kickstart my 
creativity in a time where I really 
needed it the most. HE mentored me 
and showed me a prime example of how 
to be a real man. When he passed on in 
2016, I took the character we made 
together, and re-designed it in his 
name.Though he rests in heaven, his 
teachings and love will forever live 
on in our hearts.

With love,

-Marcus Jeremiah Lindsey
Your Grandson.


