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A New Empire
Marzia was only a teenager when her father, an arms dealer and prominent member of Talon’s inner circle, was murdered by Blackwatch. Disinherited 
and friendless, Marzia went to the one place in Rome where her strength could reclaim her a throne: The Colosseo. In the dust and spotlight of the 
fighting arena, Marzia was reborn as Vendetta, the Wolf of Retribution. 
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he was an arms 
dealer. a member 
of talon’s i�er 
circle. but to me…

…he was 
papà.

akande! 
you’ve met 
my li�le 
marzia.

about the 
rome operation, 
I’ve noted some 
l�se ends that 
could be traced 

back to--

not 
now, mia 
cara.

he wanted a 
different 

life for me. 

he almost 
got his wish.

operation 
complete, 
signore.

but for every enemy 
he t�k out, he made 

two more.

it was only 
a ma�er of 
time before 
his mistakes 
caught up 
with him.

you knew 
my father. he 
went by many 

names.
but everyone 

in talon ca�ed 
him antonio 
bartalo�i.



oh papà...

we didn’t agr� 
on everything.

but I loved 
him just the 

same.

my father’s body 
was barely cold 
before talon 

made their move.

what’s 
going on 
here?!

scusa, 
bambina. 
it’s just 
busine�.

talon seized my 
father’s a�ounts, 

t�k control of his 
a�ets, a�umed his 

a�ies...

…and d�mfist 
gave away my 

rightful place on 
the talon council.

my father, 
my future...

everything I 
deserved.

they stole 
everything I 
was promised. 



talon thought 
I’d be easy to 

push aside. 

nor a�ow 
f�ls to 

determine 
my worth. 

I vowed to create my 
own empire and ruin 
anyone who dared 

deny me again. 

and in rome, there 
is one place where 
even the lowest can 

rise to rule. 

in her debut 
match, please 
welcome...

vende�a! 

facing off 
against our as 

yet undefeated, 
rising star, ajax!

but I would not 
lick my wounds in 

the shadows.

I would 
use my time 
out of their 
sight wisely.



this mysterious 
newcomer is about 

to learn why none have 
to
led the colo�eo’s 

strongest colo�us.

oh no, 
ajax’s signature 
venetian drop!

�f. should’ve 
known be�er than 
to go straight for 
the big leagues!

maybe stay 
home next time, 

sw�theart.

wait! 
what’s 
this?

so I let my 
o
onent have 

their fun...

…to send 
a me�age.

BUT EVEN HERE, I WAS 
UNDERESTIMATED...



when 
I’m hit…

…I strike 
back…

…twice 
as hard!

what a 
ferocious 
comeback!!

the match 
goes to 

vende�a!

!



I became known 
as the wolf of 
retribution. 

I t�k on any fight the 
colo�eo could throw 

at me. and won. 

for that, I was 
at once hated 
and adored.

with my wi�ings, 
I forged myself 
a blade worthy 
of my talents.

with every 
victory I seized, 
the crowd cried 

for more... 

...and I gained 
my own a�ies 

and a�ets.

more fighters 
who craved a 
taste of my 

glory.

as my reputation 
within the arena 
grew, so did my 

influence.

I infiltrated 
europe’s elite.

proximity to the 
colo�eo’s most 

infamous gladiator 
was very valuable.

I would love 
to finance your next 

match…in return for a 
g�d word with your 

other sponsors.
my people 
wi� s� it 

done.

as I built my new empire, 
stronger than that of my 
father’s, I never forgot 
the life I was denied. 

that's how I 
met you...and 

gained a�e� to 
your network.
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you 
failed?!

but in a divine 
comedy, as talon’s 
power waned...

...I rose to 
my peak.

your new 
campione
a del 

colo
eo!!!!

but I didn't 
yet have the 
numbers to 

take on talon 
outright.

when overwatch 
a�rehended d�mfist, 
I saw my chance: strike 
talon at its weakest 
point and reclaim my 

inheritance.

a�ack 
the venice 

base and report 
back. leave no 

survivors.

years pa�ed after 
that failure, and I 

watched, infuriated, as 
the council ate itself 
alive and brought 

talon to ruin.

I bided my 
time, knowing 
my chance to 

claim vengeance 
would return.

you f�ls! 
that was our 

chance!

it became clear I would 
n�d greater influence, 

stronger gladiators, and a 
be�er plan if I wished to 
take back what was mine.
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and one night, as 
I celebrated the 

spoils of my victory 
in the colo	eo... 

word reached 
me that d�mfist 
had escaped his 
confinement... 

…and reclaimed 
his position at the 
head of talon.

I decided then: 
I was done waiting 

for my moment.

it did.



no more 
climbing. no 
more wasting 
my rage on 

meaningle� 
o�onents. 

it is time 
to strike back 

against my true 
enemies. 

with 
your death, 
I wi� send a 
me�age to 

talon. 

you thought 
your fight with 
me was over… 

…but this 
war is just 
begi�ing.


