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Written and Created by Chris Dickens and Phil Morgenthaler

Script by Clayton Neal
Pencils by Chris Campana
Inks & Letters by Nik Poliwko
Color by Jarrett Arthur!

VIGILANTE PROJECT: THE CONFESSIONAL

Vigilante Project: The Confessional focuses on the life Father Charlie Contreras, a middle aged, Latino priest at
St. Jude the Apostle Catholic Church in New York City. Each day the priest interacts with, and is confronted by
gangs, drugs, corrupt police, and other harsh realities of the deteriorating neighborhood.

Father Contreras starts his day with time in the confessional, which is precisely where each issue of our comic
begins. Most of his parishioners come clean about jaywalking, using profanity, or petty theft. However, every
once in a while someone new steps into the confessional with a story that catches the good Father’s attention.
You never know who will be on the other side of the confessional, or what they'l say.

VIGILANTE PROJECT

Sick of his alcoholic stepfather’s abusiveness, ten year old Alvin Gentry took matters into his own hands and
ended it. Cleared of criminal charges but forced to undergo years of mind numbing counseling, Alvin was a
cat declawed for most of his life. With no father around, he was forced to help raise his baby sister while
his newly single Mother worked two jobs to get by.

After a childhood of counseling, overmedication, and mounting responsibilities, as an adult Alvin is at best,
apathetic. An NYU sophomore, he spends most of his time smoking weed and playing video games. About the
only thing that Alvin takes seriously is his Mixed Martial Arts (MMA) training. He practices daily, hoping to
someday fulfill his dreams of a career as a professional fighter. That is, until something else steals his focus.

When Alvin's now 12-year-old sister Alicia is kidnapped, he initially trusts the police to find her. After a few
weeks, the authorities suggest that he and his Mother consider her dead, and to move on with their lives.
They do. Months later Alicia’s body if found dumped on the side of the road. The autopsy reveals that she was
repeatedly raped and only recently murdered, and Alvin comes to detest his initial indifference.

As the investigation stalls, Alvin's disgust and hatred of himself is amplified. Guilt and grief stricken, he slips
into a deep, angry, depression. Having dropped out of school, no longer training, his bills piling up, and his life
crumbling around him, a chance encounter leads Alvin to the idea of finding his sister’s killer himself.

However, Alvin can't just become a vigilante, he has to learn how. What would you do? Where would you start?
As he follows the clues Alvin must make choices and take actions from which there is no turning back. Along
the way he falls in love with the exhilarating pain and risk of a vigilante lifestyle, and seeks counsel from a
local Catholic priest. But when Alvin discovers that there is more to his sister’s disappearance than meets
the eye, he must take on more than he ever expected, risking it all to save another little girl that is
being held by the same man.
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It is these stories
that we proudly bring you.

Presents:

The Confessional

You never know who will be on the other side of the confessional, or what they’ll say...
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FATHER CHARLIE CONTRERAS.
A GOOD MAN AND A GOOD PRIEST.
THIS DAY STARTS
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f AND DESPERATE
SITUATIONS.

FORGIVE
ME FATHER,
FOR I HAVE
SINNED...



IS THAT YOU,
MY SON?

IT'S BEEN A
LONG TIME.

THAT IS GREAT!
NOW THE
POLICE...

Hi
POLICE"!?

THEY'RE THE REASON
SHE'S DEAD IN THE
FIRST PLACE! IF THE POLICE
HAD DONE THEIR JOBS,
MY S/STER WOULD STILL
BE ALIVE!

I SEE.
AND JUST HOW MANY
OF YOUR R/BS GOT BROKEN
THIS TIME?










