
You 
understand 

that I’m the bad 
guy, right?

Veneto, Italy.



I know 
that must 

sound pretty 
fucking stupid, but 

I needed you to 
hear it... 

...From
me.

I’m headed 
to Tokyo next 

week. Looks like I’m 
gonna have to 
kill a lot of 

people.

Don’t get 
me wrong, I’ve 

killed plenty of 
people before but 

I’ve seen the 
details on 
this one... 

...and it’s 
not the sort 

of mission that a 
man comes back 

from. Not all 
of him.

I 
thought 

that before 
that happens, you 
deserve to hear 

the truth...

...All 
of it.



Changai Mountains, Pakistan, Twelve years ago.

My full name is Major
 Clancy Wallencheck.

The first time I met you was 
the day I saved the world.

Control, 
Ghostcrawler. Line 
has been crossed, 

Blacklight is 
in play.

Roger that 
Ghostcrawler. 

Initiating full radio 
silence. Good 

hunting.

Piece 
of piss.

Oh sure it 
is, Stony! We’re only 

trying to assassinate one 
of Pakistan’s top generals 

without any backup. 
What could go 

wrong?



Don’t be 
a wanker, Kelly. 

I got more wet-works 
than the Little fucking 

Mermaid under my 
belt. The plan’s 

solid.

In 1998 Pakistan finally joined the nuclear club. They 
say that we did our best to stop them, but after 
India got the bomb in 74 it was only a matter of time.

We’re game 
on in five. Get 

your heads 
together.

Two days before the first test, 
we got word that a rogue general 

by the name of Abdul Malik was 
intending to seize control of the 

prototype bomb and use it to start 
a war with India.

Of course, you already know
some of that. After all...

...he was your father.



It’s gonna 
be ‘bout a four mile 

hike to the rendezvous. Once 
we have eyes on the contact get your 

masks on and keep ‘em on. Anyone figures 
out that we were here I’m gonna have a 

shitload of paperwork and I will 
shove it up the ass of each 

and every one 
of you. 

Major Tally was about the best soldier I ever met. He was ex-Marines, 
like me. The rest were a mixed bag. Stony was S.A.S. and Kellly...

...I don’t know what 
the fuck Kelly was.

We were the best. Elite soldiers, 
pulled from all over the world 

and offered an American passport 
and a ton of cash in return for 
doing the jobs nobody would 

publicly sanction.

They called us
Blacklight.
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