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Ipswich Station

I’m making 
a mistake.

Three pounds. 
Not really a 

fortune, is it.

Ten past six.  
He was supposed  

to be here at 
quarter to.

You  
off then, 

Matt?

I thought 
you weren’t 

coming.

Oh yes? And 
why did you 
think that?

Because  
you’re twenty 
five minutes 
late. Because 

I’m cold —
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– because 
you’re as 

reliable as a 
local bus.

I got 
held up.

You haven’t had 
second thoughts, 

have you? You’ve got 
nothing to worry 
about, matt. it’s 
going to be easy.

Charlie 
told me…

This is  
Charlie, your 

older brother, 
yes? 

Young Offenders’ 
Institution, yes.

Look, it’s easy. 
The warehouse is 
stacked with CDs,  

DVDs and video games. 
There’s no alarm and 

only one security  
guard –

– and he’s old  
and half asleep 

most of the time 
anyway. 

You could break  
in with a bent paper 
clip and walk out  

with a couple 
hundred’s worth  

of equipment!

Are you sure 
about this? if we 

get caught—

Look – they 
don’t even 
have CCTV.

if you’re going  
to be such a big 

wuss, I’m not sure  
I even want to hang 
out with you. What’s 

the big deal?

The one  
in prison?

RAVENSGATEGN_PI_UK_06477.indd   7 13/05/2010   14:55



You’re my  
best friend. You’re 

my only friend.

There’s no  
big deal.

Cool – because 
we’re there.

I’ll come.

Relax. it’s  
an adventure, 

isn’t it?

An hour  
from now we’ll 
be laughing, with 

pockets full  
of cash!

What’s that 
knife for?

Don’t worry –  
it’s just to get us  

in. stick it between the 
crack and frame, fiddle 

with the bolt – 

– and 
we’re in.
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You head that way. 
Go for the small, 

expensive stuff. I’ll 
meet you back here.

Why don’t 
we stick 

together?

Don’t worry – 
I won’t leave 

you!

–Hnf–

“Come on, 
Matthew —”

“— we’re going 
to be late.”

Something’s 
wrong … smell 

burning … 
wha—

What the hell 
do you think 
you’re doing!

Don’t try 
anything funny

 – the police are 
on their way – 

you tripped 
the alarm when 

you opened 
that door!
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What’s your 
name? Are you 

alone?

How many 
of you are 

here?

I…

–Hng–

We’ve 
got to 
move.

What have  
you done! Why 
did you have to 

do that?

What else 
was I to do? 
He’d seen 

you!

You  
didn’t have 

to stab 
him! 

I only did 
it for you – 

let’s go!

Where’s  
your mobile?  
We need to  

call for  
help!

To hell  
with that! Stay 
if you want, I’m 

out of here!

You  
can’t—

Watch 
me! 
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Don’t 
move.

I’m  
going to 
get help.

it wasn’t  
me!

it was him! 
He made me 

come!
And he 

killed the 
guard! Don’t 

move!

He did it! 
He did it!

“He did it!”
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Out!

 Sit  
down.

My name  
is Detective 

Superintendant 
Mallory. 

Are you  
all right?
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Name?

Matt.

I’m afraid you’re 
going to have to give 
me your full name – 

I need it for  
the report.

Matthew …
Freeman.

You seem  
to have made 
quite a name  
for yourself.

You live at 
27 Eastfield 

Terrace? With 
a guardian – a 

Ms Davis?

Yes. She’s 
my aunt.

You’re  
fourteen years 
old – and you’re 

in a lot of 
trouble. I know.

is he – is  
he dead?

The guard  
you stabbed  
has a name –  

Mark Adams. He’s 
married with  

two kids.

Right now he’s 
in hospital, and 
he’ll be there 

for a while – but 
he won’t die.
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I didn’t 
stab him. I didn’t  

know anyone 
was going to 

get hurt! That 
wasn’t the 

plan!

That’s not  
what your friend  

Kelvin told us. He said  
it was your knife and 
your plan – and that 

you panicked when 
caught.

He’s 
lying!

I know. The guard  
told us what happened. 
He heard you argue and 

knows you wanted  
to stay.

But you’re still  
responsible – and  

you’ll be charged as  
an accessory. do you 

understand what  
that means?

Will I go 
to prison?

You’re fourteen.  
You’re too young.  

But you might  
get a custodial 

sentence.

Look, it’s too  
late to talk about 
this now. Are you 
hungry? Anything 

you need?

Don’t be scared.  
We’ll look after you 

tonight, and Tomorrow 
we’ll try to make 

sense of this.

But right now we 
need your clothes – 

they’re evidence. 

Will you 
tell him I’m 

sorry?

The security 
guard – Mark 

Adams. I know 
it doesn’t make 
any difference 

and you probably 
don’t believe  
me anyway – 

– but  
I am.
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“So, where is he?”
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He’s upstairs,  
asleep. it’s possible 
he may be in shock. 

We gave him a 
tranquilizer.

He’s in shock? 
I’m the one who 

should be! Getting a 
call in the middle  

of the night?

I’m a  
respectable  

person – all this 
business with 

knives and  
burglary…               

I understand 
you share your 
house with a 

partner?

Brian Conran. 
He’s in bed, not any 
relation to the boy. 
He’s a milkman, has 
to be up first thing 

in the morning.

I see from 
Matthew’s record 
that his parents 

died.

A car crash.  
He was eight years 

old. They were living 
in London then – his 
mother and father 
were killed, but he’d 

stayed behind.

No brothers or 
sisters, relatives 
of any kind. I was 
his mother’s half-
sister – I’d only 
met them a few 

times.

if you want the truth,  
they were never very friendly. 

Never had time for me, and  
when they died in that  

stupid accident…

Well, if it wasn’t for me and 
Brian – we took him in. Brought 
him up on our own. And what 

did we get for it?

Nothing but 
trouble!

He had never  
been in trouble  

before – he started 
missing school a  

year after he came  
to ipswich.

Are you blaming 
me? it was nothing  

to do with me!  
it was that Kelvin 

Johnson, lives  
down the road!

RAVENSGATEGN_PI_UK_06477.indd   16 13/05/2010   14:55



Look – it’s  
eleven at night,  
and it’s been a  
long day. Thank  
you for coming  

in, Ms. Davis.

Would you 
like to see 
Matthew?

There’s  
hardly any point 

if he’s asleep,  
is there?

Maybe  
you could 

come back in 
the morning 

then. 

Social Services 
will be here, he’ll 
also need legal 
representation.

but if  
you come  

here at nine  
o’clock–

I can’t 
come at nine.  

I have to make  
Brian his breakfast 

when he comes  
in from his 

rounds.

I’ll come in  
after that.

Right.
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Feel like I’ve been tranquilized.

So hot. Thirsty. Water. Can’t move.

Come on …  
 just a few …  
            almost there …

… burning?

What the–

Did –  
did I do 
that? 

Just a weird dream. Sleep.

RAVENSGATEGN_PI_UK_06477.indd   18 13/05/2010   14:55



One week later. London.
Matthew, you have to 

understand that this was 
a very cowardly crime, 

involving violence.

Kelvin Johnson  
will be sent to the Crown 
Court and, being seventeen, 
will be imprisoned in a young 

offenders’ institution.

although You are younger,   
you could still be locked up 
for three years in a secure 

training centre or secure 
children’s home.

We have to  
take into account 

losing your parents 
suddenly and at such  

an early age for  
your behaviour.

even so, you  
need the strength 
to overcome these 
problems – or else  
you will continue  
down this path  
and end up in  

prison.

There’s a  
new government 

programme that has 
been made specifically 

for people like you.

The Leaf Project – 
Liberty and Education 

Achieved through 
Fostering–

I’ve already 
been fostered 
once – and it 

wasn’t exactly 
a success.

I did what I  
could! You were  
never grateful! 
You were never  
nice! You never  

even tried!

And I’m afraid  
your social worker, 
Miss Hughes, feels 

the same. You’ve left 
us with no other 
alternative – LEAF  

is your last 
option.
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Leaf is a fostering 
programme. We have 

volunteers living in remote 
parts of the country, all 

 far from urban areas.

The “L” stands for 
Liberty – but it has 
to be earned. They 
may ask you to help 
with light manual 

labour.

You mean 
– I have to 

work?

Many children would 
be delighted to work 

with animals and  
crops on a farm.

But to  
join, you have to 
volunteer – and 
the alternative –

 – is being  
locked up for 
three years. 

How long would 
I have to stay 

there?

it’s a minimum  
of one year. After 
that we assess 
the situation.

What if  
I don’t like 

it?

We’ll be in 
constant touch 
with the foster 

parent. They have 
to make weekly 

reports to  
the police –
– and your  

Aunt will visit 
you as soon as 
you feel ready.

I don’t know how I’ll 
afford it – I mean, there 

are going to be travelling 
expenses. And who’s going 
to look after Brian while 

I’m away?
I have 

responsibilities, 
you know–

All right – you can  
send me anywhere you 

want to. Anywhere would 
be better than being with 

her and Brian.

So when do I 
get to meet my 
foster parent?
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“Her name is  
Jayne Deverill –”

“– and she should be 
here any minute now.”
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Old lady.  
Easy pickings. 
Good score.

You!

Give me the 
bag, bitch! 

Now!

And I 
want the 

necklace!
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Hck – uh – 
huh –

“I’m very sorry I’m late –”
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– it’s very  
rude of me – 

and I deplore 
rudeness.

You had trouble 
getting here?

The coach was  
late. I would have 

called from the bus, 
but I don’t carry  

a mobile.

We’re not as up to 
date in the Yorkshire 
countryside as you  

are down here.

I’m very glad to meet 
you, my dear. I have  
of course heard so  

much about you.

Do you know 
Yorkshire at all?

No. I’ve 
never been 

there.

Lesser Malling 
is the name of the 
village. it’s a bit out  

of the way. The nearest 
town is Greater Malling 

– and nobody’s heard  
of that either.

it’s very  
quiet – but you’ll 

get used to it  
in no time. 

Can I really 
take him with 

me today?

Yes. And we will  
make our first visit in 
six weeks, to see how 

he is settling in.

There are some final  
forms you’ll need to fill in – 
but then the two of you can 

be on your way.

Good luck, Matthew. 
I hope it works out 

for you.

Time to 
go – – We don’t 

want to miss 
the coach!
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 That’s our bus.

it’s a 
body, sir.

Local lad – 
 Will Scott.

He’s well  
known – a drug 

addict, who’s been 
involved in a string 

of muggings  
around here.

Any idea 
who did 

this?

Well that’s 
the funny 
part, sir.

it’s still  
unclear how  
it was done,  

or why –

– But he  
seems to  

have killed 
himself.

Pushed that 
knife, inch  
by inch –
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“– into his own heart.”

Are you 
hungry, 

Matthew?

No, thank you.

in Yorkshire  
I’ll expect you  

to eat what you’re 
given. We don’t 
waste food in  

my house.

I suppose  
you’re wondering  

about me.

I am your  
legal guardian.  
You are a thief 

and a delinquent – 
But I’m willing  
to forget your 

past –

– it’s your 
future that is 
more a concern 

to me.

if you do  
as you’re told, 
we’ll get on. if 
you disobey me, 

you try to  
defy me –

– let me assure  
you that you will be 
more miserable than 
you can imagine. do 

you understand?

Yes. You have  
to remember that 

nobody cares about you. 
You have no parents –  

no family.

With little  
education and no 

prospects – I’m really 
all you have left.

“Where’s Matthew?!”
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Come on, 
Matthew – we’re 

going to be 
late!

I don’t 
want to 

go. 

What do you 
mean, you don’t 

want to go?

I don’t feel 
well. I don’t 
want to go. 

But you’ll enjoy  
the wedding! There’ll be 

other children there, and 
there’s a special marquee 

with a magician and 
balloons!

Please Dad, 
don’t make 

me…
We can’t 

just leave 
him here.

it’s not a big  
problem – I’ll phone 
Rosemary next door. 
She’ll look after him 

for the rest of  
the day.

Don’t  
go without 

me –

– if you go, 
you’ll never 
come back.

We’re  
here.
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Good evening, 
Mrs Deverill.

This is Noah. 
He works for 

me on the 
farm.

Welcome to 
Yorkshire. I’m 
very pleased 
to meet you.

He has very little 
conversation, so I 
 wouldn’t bother 

talking to him. Get in  
the car – 

“– it’s time you saw 
your new home.”

Lesser Malling  
is ten minutes 

up the road.

I’ll show it to 
you when you’ve 

settled in a little 
more. But we live 
the other way.

This is it.
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it may not look 
like much, but it’s 
my home and it 

does well enough 
for me.

Of course, there  
are no computer  

games or a television  
here. But once you start 
working, you’ll find you 

have no time for  
these things.

We go to bed early 
in the country. 

You’ll get 
used to our 
ways in time.

My ancestor.  
She looks like  

me, doesn’t she?  
She was also  

a Deverill.

There have been 
Deverills in this part 

of Yorkshire for 
three hundred 

years.

Her name was 
Jayne, like mine. 

She burned 
to death.

They say that when 
the wind blows in the 
right direction, you 
can still hear the 

screams.

Let me show 
you upstairs.
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They made  
me decorate  

for you. I dried the flowers 
myself – belladonna, 

oleander and mistletoe. 
Three of my favourites.

All poisonous 
– but with such 
lovely colours.

And this  
is Asmodeus 

– my cat.

aahhh!

What’s 
happening …

… feel  
sick…

yes …  
the blood.

RAVENSGATEGN_PI_UK_06477.indd   30 13/05/2010   14:56



What? where  
did that door… 

Standing 
stones? in 
a house?

I don’t 
understand … 

… a knife? 
Who’s holding 

it?

the floor –  
it’s exploding!

The heat – 
it’s burning 

me!
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What’s wrong 
with him?

He has 
pneumonia. 
He may die.

He can’t!

Cure him, Mrs 
Deverill – it is your 
responsibility. See 

that he lives!

Drink this. –gah–

No…
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No!

So you’ve 
woken up  
at last.

What 
happened?

You were ill. 
Pneumonia, a  

touch of pleurisy. 
But it’s all behind 

you now.

You gave me 
something to 
drink – there 
was a snake–

A snake? 
What are you 

talking about? 
You’ve been having 

bad dreams!

I would  
imagine it comes 
from watching  

too much 
television.

I’m hungry.

I expect you are –  
you haven’t eaten for 
three days – that’s 
how long you were 

unconsious.

I’ll bring up 
some tea.

You can rest 
Tomorrow, but  

after that I want 
you up on your feet. 

The fresh air will  
do you good.

And anyway –
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“– it’s time you 
began work.” I really 

can’t stay here 
another year.

–Hnf–

Not even 
another 
week!

I should hitchhike to 
London. I could lose 

myself there.

in two years 
I’ll be sixteen 

and then…

Matthew! 
Lunch!

Out of the 
kitchen please, 

Asmodeus.

There’s  
something I want 
you to do for me 
this afternoon, 

Matthew.

I’m cleaning 
the pigs.

I know what 
you’re doing.

One day you’ll  
learn that being  

rude to people older 
and wiser than you 

won’t do you  
any good.

in fact, I have 
a task for you 
that you might 

enjoy.

I’d like you to 
collect something 

for me from the 
chemist in Lesser 

Malling.
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What do you 
want me to 

pick up?

A package, 
addressed to me. 
You can go there 

after lunch.

There’s an  
old bicycle in the 
barn you can use 
that belonged to 

my husband.

You were 
married? What 

happened to 
your husband?

Henry disappeared. 
Henry Lutterworth.

We’d only  
been married a  

few months when  
he went for a walk  
in the woods and 
never came back.

The woods are  
very thick around 

here – you can easily 
get swallowed up.

it’s quite likely  
he stumbled on a 
bog and drowned.

if his name  
was Lutterworth, 

why do you  
call yourself  

Deverill?

There have always 
been Deverills in Lesser 
Malling. married or not, 
we keep our name. Henry 
left me hive hall and 

all of his money  
in his will.

But the point  
of this is that if  

I was you, I’d steer 
well clear of the 

woods.

Remember now. 
The chemist.
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Hey!

“Lesser Malling 
is ten minutes 
up the road.”

“I’ll show it to 
you when you’ve 

settled in a little 
more. But we live 
the other way.”
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How nice to 
see you back 
on your feet, 

Matthew.

My name is 
Claire Deverill 
– you’re staying 
with my sister.

I am the head  
teacher at the primary 
school here in Lesser 

Malling. You may be 
joining us soon.

I’m too old 
for primary 

school.

is this  
the boy?

it is indeed, 
Miss Creevy.

I – I need 
to find the 

chemist.

it’s over  
there – next  
to the sweet 

shop.

RAVENSGATEGN_PI_UK_06477.indd   37 13/05/2010   14:56



–Gah–

it’s an  
eye. The vet 
requested it 
for tests.

Can I help 
you?

I’ve come 
to collect 

something for 
Mrs Deverill.

You must be 
Matthew then. 
We’ve all been 

looking forward 
to meeting you.

We’ve all 
been looking 
forward to it 
so very much.

My name is 
Barker. I hope 
I’ll be seeing 
more of you.

in a village  
like this – it’s 
always nice  

to have new 
blood.

Just get on  
the bike, get out  

of here –
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– hey!

You’re Matthew 
Freeman, aren’t 

you?

They sent 
you on this 

project?

Listen to me, 
Matthew Freeman. 
You don’t want to 
be hanging around 

this village. You don’t want 
to be anywhere 
near here. Do you 
understand me?

if you know  
what’s good for  

you, you’ll get away. 
Go away as far as  
you can and don’t 

come back.

Do you  
hear me? You 

need to…
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A dream?

Matthew! 
Matthew!

They’re waiting for me. 
I have to reach them.

Running out of time. No!
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There’s  
something dark 

and terrible  
out there –

– A dark wing  
that is folding 

around me – 

– And 
trapping 

them.

I’m coming!

Whoa–
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Whoa!

Aw, man –  
that dream 

again.

Every time  
I fall a little 

longer.

I wonder  
what will 

happen when  
I hit the…

is that 
whispering?

A soft electronic 
hum – and distant 

whispers…

What could  
be going on in 
the middle of  

a wood?

“You don’t want to be 
anywhere near here, 

understand me?”

I wonder 
what’s going 

on.
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I Still can’t 
make out the 

words…

– Mrs Deverill’s 
landrover has 

gone.

is she in  
the woods, part 
of whatever’s 

going on?

Am I alone 
at the farm?  
What the—

She wasn’t 
pointing last time! 
Now I know that 

picture’s odd!

I wonder  
what’s going on 

out there…

hold 
on –
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if she’s not here 
– that means I can 
get out of here!

I can go to London.  
By dawn I’ll be at  

the motorway, I can  
hitchhike south.

I’ll need money 
though – there must 
be some here – maybe 

her handbag.

She’ll have 
hidden it–

Woah!
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That should 
keep you still 
for a while!

and That’ll 
hold the basket 

down!

The 
whispering’s 

stopped.

She’ll be 
back soon!

Got to act fast.  
Find some money,  
get out of here…

Oh, my 
god – – it’s my 

parent’s 
funeral.

it’s me.
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What’s this –  
a clipping marked 

“Confidential”? 
What’s confidential 

about me?

“Demonstrated 
precognitive 

abilities which 
would seem 

beyond…”

Precognitive? 
it’s definitely 
time to leave!

No more –hnf–  
reading!
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Five roads. One  
to the farm, one  

to Lesser Malling – 
that leaves three 

choices.

I don’t care if  
the police catch me 
– put me in secure 

detention –

– Anything’s 
better than 

here!

How did she  
have my picture? 

And a secure  
police report…

Aw, no –

– I’ve gone 
around in a 

circle!
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I’ll try  
the left one  

then! 

impossible! That 
was two miles of 

straight road!

I can’t have 
gone in a circle 

this time!

Four down –  
one to go –

– and it  
loops me again 
to the start!

Five roads –  
all lead to the 
signpost. This 

can’t be. I’ll ride past the 
farm – follow that 

road away from  
this post!

Two in  
the morning 

already?
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Nobody’s back 
yet. Good.

Hills are –hnf–  
good. Not –hnf–  

had to climb  
a hill…

I don’t 
understand. 
This can’t be!

I won’t  
get anywhere 

tonight.

I’ll just  
have to take  

my chances with  
Mrs Deverill.

“He was in my  
room last night.”
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I think  
he found the 

photographs.
it was a  

mistake keeping 
them there.

Perhaps. But there’s 
something else I’m worried 
about. Matthew is stronger 

than he was when he  
first came here.

I think he  
may be starting 
to work things 

out. We could lock 
him underground, 
the crypt in the 

church –

– it’s only for  
a few weeks and 

then we’’ll be  
done with him.

No. Right now  
the boy thinks  

he’s ordinary, with 
no idea of whom  
or what he is.

Suppose he 
escapes?

You know he  
can’t escape. We 

have him contained. 
And soon we’ll be 

ready for him.

Where is  
he now?

I don’t know. 
Somewhere  
 in the yard.

Watch him,  
Mrs Deverill.  

Don’t let him out  
of your sight.  

–click-

Asmodeus –  
you heard  

what he said. 
The boy –

– Find him.

THE NEXT MORNING
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I need  
to know. What  
were those 
noises last 

night?

The light came 
from about there, 

I reckon.

And if I follow 
a straight line, I 
can’t get lost.

Of course  
that didn’t stop  
me last night.

But if I don’t  
turn left or  

right – I can just 
turn back the  

way I came. 

these woods are 
extraordinary!
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I should  
have brought  
a marker, or a  
ball of twine.

I’ll go 
back and…

hold on a minute!  
I only walked about  

a dozen steps!

Great.

I knew I 
should have 
brought a 
compass…

Wait –  
what’s  
that?

Some kind  
of building?

I should still 
see the road 
from here!
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Government 
– Ministry 
of Defence 
perhaps?

I need to get a 
closer look – maybe 

I can find a –

– Ah. 
This’ll do.

What are 
you doing?

you!
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I got lost. 
What is this 

place?

Why didn’t 
you?

A power 
station – you 
shouldn’t 

be here.

What were 
you looking 

for?

I saw lights 
in the forest 
last night, I 

wondered what 
they were.

And I heard 
strange noises –  

a sort of humming. 
What’s going on 

here? You warned 
me to go away!

I tried.

What were  
you warning 

me about? Why 
is everyone in 
Lesser Malling  
so weird? Who  

are you?

I’m Tom Burgess. 
I’m a farmer – I own 
Glendale Farm, along 
the Greater Malling 

road.

Are you 
guarding 

this place?

No – I’m  
hunting – I’m after 

some foxes that come 
for my chickens  

in the night.

I didn’t  
hear any 

shots.

I didn’t  
see any 
foxes.
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You said a power 
station – a nuclear 

power station?

What  
the hell is  

it doing  
here?

it was  
experimental,  
put here long 

ago – before they 
started building  
the real things.

They were  
looking for 

alternative sources 
of energy – when 

they finished their 
experiments, they 
shut Omega One 

down.

it’s empty 
– nobody’s 

been near it 
for years.

They were  
here last night –  
I heard them and 

saw lights.

Maybe you 
were imagining 

things.
I  

don’t have 
that much 
imagination.

Look, why don’t 
you tell me what 

you know? it’s 
safe here!

How could 
you begin to 

understand? if 
I’d known –

– if I’d even  
had the faintest 

idea…

if only  
you’d known 

what?
Mrs Deverill 
and the rest 

of them–

What about 
them? What are 

they doing?

it’s all right,  
it’s just the cat. He 
must have followed  

me here. 
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What  
did you do 
that for!

it wasn’t a  
fox! it’s just  

the farm cat!

Just a 
cat? it was 
Asmodeus! 

Mrs  
Deverill’s 

cat!

We can’t 
talk here! 
Not now!

There are things 
happening – things 

you wouldn’t 
believe.

Come to my farm 
tomorrow morning, 

ten o’clock. Turn left 
when you come out  

of Hive Hall!

I’ve tried  
finding my way  

around these lanes 
– they just end up 

where I began.

That’s right 
– you can only 
go where they 
want you to.

it’s too 
difficult to 

explain…

Wear this.  
you won’t get  
lost if you’re 

wearing it.

Come to my 
house tomorrow 
and I’ll tell you 
everything you 
want to know.
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Why not 
now?

it’s not safe –  
for either of us. 

I have a car. Come to 
my house and we’ll 

leave together.

But I don’t  
know how to  

get out of the 
woods!

Look under  
your feet – you’re 

standing on  
the road.

I’ll never  
find this place 
again without  

a marker.

There. 

it’ll be almost 
time for lunch…

I don’t 
believe it!

Asmodeus?  
Alive?
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The next morning.

So what 
happened to 

you yesterday 
morning?

I went  
for a walk.

A walk? 
Where?

Just 
around.

I don’t 
remember 
you asking 
permission.

I don’t 
remember you 
telling me I 

had to.

I can’t say  
I’m used to being 
spoken to in that 

way. I was only 
thinking of you.

it says in  
the LEAF booklet 

that I’m supposed 
to know your 

whereabouts at 
all times.

I’d hate 
to report  

that you broke  
the rules.

You can 
report what 

you want.

There’s a lot 
of work to be 

done today.

The tractor  
needs hosing 
down – and 

firewood needs  
to be chopped.

Whatever 
you say, Mrs 

Deverill.

Exactly. 
Whatever I say.
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That was  
too easy. is she 
playing with me?

Hang on – I 
should have hit 
the crossroads 

by now!

What is this 
talisman?

This is new!  
How did I  

miss this two 
nights ago?

Mister  
Burgess!

Oh no.

Mister  
Burgess?
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Get out. 
Maybe Tom’s 
still asleep.

Yeah, 
right.

–Hhnn–
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RET
CH!

Run.  
Get out 
of here.

What’s the  
point of running? 
I’ve got no family  

and friends…

I’m going to die 
here and nobody 

will care.

Stop!!!
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You all 
right? Shouldn’t  

you be in 
school?

There’s been 
a murder!

A man named  
Tom Burgess! He’s 
a farmer – lives at 

Glendale Farm!

You saw him?  
What were you 
doing there? 
What’s your  

name?

I’m Matthew 
Freeman – I’m 
staying with 
Mrs Deverill.

I met Tom 
Burgess. He  

asked me to visit 
him. I was there  
just now. And  

he’s Dead.

All right 
– you’d better 
come with us.

I don’t  
want to go 
back there!

You can  
wait in the 

car. You’ll be 
all right.

Where did  
you see him?

Upstairs – in 
the bedroom!

There’s 
someone 

here.
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Can  
I help 
you?

I’m Sergeant 
Rivers, this is 

Police Constable 
Reed. Who  
are you?

Joanna Creevy.  
I help Tom Burgess 
with his housework. 

What’s wrong?

Matthew?  
You haven’t 

got yourself 
into trouble, 

have you?

You left your 
bicycle here 
– I thought 

you must have 
been visiting.

Matthew claims that 
Mister Burgess might 
have been involved in 

some accident–

it was  
no accident!  

He’s been killed! 
Cut to pieces!

That’s  
impossible. 

I saw Tom ten 
minutes ago. 

He’s gone  
to see the  

sheep in the  
far paddock.

She’s lying! 
I was here ten 

minutes ago – and  
he was dead! Go look 

in the bedroom!

Yes – you 
do that.

You’ll have to  
excuse the mess – Tom’s 
been redecorating and  
I haven’t had a chance  
to start work yet…

What the–
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Good morning. 
I’m Ken, Ken 
Rampton.

Can I  
help you?

How long 
have you 

been here?

Since about  
half past eight. I’m 
helping Tom with 
the decorating.

He looked in about 
fifteen minutes ago to 

see how I was doing and 
then left – something 

to do with a sheep.

He’s lying! 
And they’ve  

painted over the 
message!

We won’t  
waste any 

more of your 
time, sir.

And as for  
you – I think we 
should have a 
word outside.

Could I  
have a private 
word with you, 

officer?
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You ought to  
know that wasting 
police time is a very 
serious business.

I’m telling 
the truth.

I understand 
you’ve been in 
trouble a few 
times before. 

You’re with the 
LEAF project.

if you had  
any sense, you’d be 

grateful and stop trying 
to draw attention 

to yourself.

I don’t want  
to see or hear 
from you again.

Go back  
to Hive Hall.  
Mrs Deverill  

is waiting  
for you.

To hell 
with her!

You can’t 
escape from 
us, Matthew 
– there’s 
nowhere  
you can go!

“Nowhere!”
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Ipswich. the office of Stephen Mallory.

You know – I 
specialize in juvenile 

crime – I’ve seen many 
children like Matthew 

Freeman –

– And  
yet there’s 
something 
missing.

How do 
you mean?

The boy I met was  
nothing like the one I’d 
read about. So I went to 
records and pulled the 

files on the accident that 
killed his parents.

it all reads  
as I was told – 
apart from one 

witness statement. 
A Rosemary 

Green.

I spoke to her. 
as incredible as it 
sounded, she still 

stuck to the story – 
six years later.

Matthew knew 
somehow that the 
accident was going 

to happen.

And then I  
saw the paper. The 
bizzare suicide in 
Holborn, the day  
of his hearing.
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Will Scott?  
He was a thief and  
a mugger. What has 

he got to do 
with this?

Witnesses  
saw him follow  
a middle-aged 

woman – grey suit, 
silver lizard-shaped 

brooch – before  
his death.

Mrs Deverill  
wore the exact 
same suit and 
brooch – and 

was late to the 
hearing.

it could  
have been her, 

it may not  
have been –

– But the more  
I think of it, the 
more I wonder 

whether Matthew 
Freeman should 

be in her care.

Mallory – 
we’ve picked 
up a routine 

transmission 
from York you’ll 

be interested  
in.

There was  
a death reported 
– but then it was 

apparently a  
hoax.

So? Why  
bring this  

to me?

Because it’s 
from Lesser 

Malling.

And the call was 
from a fourteen- 
year-old boy from 
the LEAF project.
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Greater Malling.

Three hours  
to kill until the 

next bus… 

Maybe I can work 
out what’s going on 

around here.

There has to 
be something 

that can  
help me.

“Rambles Around 
Greater Malling” 

by Elizabeth 
Ashwood.

Chapter Six 
– Raven’s … 

Gate.

You’re 
kidding me. 
Someone 
removed  

the whole  
chapter!

Excuse me, I need  
to use the internet 

for a school project, 
to find out something 

about Raven’s Gate.

Never heard 
of it. Nor have I – 

that’s why I 
want to go on 
the internet.
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Let’s search 
for “Raven’s 
Gate” then.

Over twelve 
thousand 
entries?  
Great.

if I have to  
scroll through that 
many entries – it’ll 

take me hours! there 
has to be another –

– What  
the…

Who am I? 
Who are you!
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I want to  
know what it is. 
My name is Matt. Can … You … 

help me?

Come on –  
are you still 

there?

How did I  
even get this?  
Did I trigger 
some kind of  
net alarm?
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Goodbye? 
Nothing 
more?

is there a 
newspaper in 

Greater Malling?
A 

newspaper?

There’s the  
Gazette – I’d hardly 
call it a newspaper. 
Otherwise there’s 
the Yorkshire Post.

Where’s  
the Yorkshire 

Post?

it’s in York.  
if you want a local 
newspaper office, 
you’ll have to try 

the Gazette.

They’re in  
Farrow Street 
– but I doubt 
they’ll be able 

to help you with 
your project.

I can try.

RAVENSGATEGN_PI_UK_06477.indd   71 13/05/2010   14:56



Can I help 
you? Yeah – I  

want to talk  
to someone who 

knows about local 
affairs. Lesser 

Malling.

Richard! There’s 
someone here to 
see you! This kid!

What? Yeah – 
all right.

What do  
you want?

Help. I’m trying 
to find out about 
something. it’s – 
it’s for a school 

project.

Try the 
library. I’m 

busy.

You don’t 
look busy! Well I was. 

Busy being 
busy.

Ok – you’re  
a journalist – 
maybe I’ve got 

a story.

A story?

All right.  
come upstairs.
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You said 
Lesser 

Malling?

Yes. You 
know it?

I’ve been  
through.  

I’m meant to  
cover it. We all 
have our own 
territories.

I got  
Lesser Malling.  

Lucky me!

Nothing ever  
happens there.  

I’m twenty-five years 
old. I’ve been working 

in this dump for 
eighteen months.

And the  
biggest news event 
I’ve covered so far?  
“Bad Eyesight Kills  

Old Lady”.

How can  
bad eyesight 

kill you?

She fell in 
the river.

We had a dog  
show last week – 

 the fleas were more 
interesting than the 
dogs. I had a parking 

ticket – I almost  
put that on the  

front page.

Nothing ever  
happens. One week  

it’s “Vicar opens fete” 
and the next it’s 
“Surgeon opens  

vicar”.

A story’s my  
ticket out of here. 
Give me a scoop and 

I’ll give you any  
help you need.

I’m not  
sure you’ll 
believe me.

Try me.
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Twenty minutes later.

… it’s obviously 
important –  
Tom Burgess  

died trying to 
warn me. He died –  

but his body 
disappeared.

Look –  
I’m sorry 

Matthew, but 
everything 
you’ve told 

me –

– is complete  
crap! lanes that 
loop in circles! 
Farmers that 
die and then 

disappear!

I know I  
said I wanted 
a story. But a 
fairy story…

What about 
the lights at 

the power 
station?

I know about 
Omega One – but it 
was closed before 
I was born. it’s an 
empty shell now.

An empty shell  
that Tom Burgess 
was guarding! He 
knew something – 

and he was  
killed!

You seem  
like a nice kid, 
but maybe you 
imagined the 
whole thing?

I imagined  
the dead body?  

The words “Raven’s 
Gate” on the 

wall?

I’ve never 
heard of 

Raven’s Gate–

Well, then  
it obviously 
can’t exist!

I’ve wasted  
my time  

coming here.
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Nothing ever 
happens in Lesser 
Malling – but if it 
did, you wouldn’t 

notice!

So maybe one  
day, when I turn up 

floating face down in a  
river, you’ll investigate, 

because I tell you –

– I won’t  
have died of  

bad eyesight…

What are 
you doing, 
Matthew?

I think  
you’d better 

come back with 
us, my dear.

You’ve already 
caused enough 
trouble for 

one day.

I don’t 
want to 
come with 

you!

I don’t  
think you have 

any choice.

“I think you and I need to 
have a talk, Matthew.”
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You and I  
don’t seem to quite 
understand each 

other. I get the feeling 
you’re against me.

I don’t  
know why – I 

haven’t hurt you. 
What exactly is  

wrong?

I don’t  
like it here.

You’re not  
meant to like it.  

You were sent here  
as a punishment, 

not a holiday.

What were  
you thinking of, 

Matthew! Telling lies 
about me! Did they 

believe you?

Did you tell 
them about 

Tom Burgess?

Yes.

That’s precisely  
the point I’m  

trying to make.  
First the police 

– then the press 
– and all the time 
you’re completely  

mistaken.

I know 
what I saw!

I don’t think  
you do. it’s my  

own fault – I got you 
to clean out the pigs 

and some of  
the chemicals are  

very strong.

They get 
into your 

brain. 

What are  
you saying? are 
you saying that  
I imagined what 

I saw?

That’s exactly 
what I’m saying. 
I think you’ve 

probably imagined 
all sorts of 

things since you 
arrived here.
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Exactly  
on time.

I think 
you’ll find 
it’s for you. 

Why 
don’t you 

answer it?

Hello?
Matthew –  

is that you?  
it’s Tom.

I wanted to say I  
was sorry I missed 

you this morning – I had 
to go down to a market  

in Cirencester.

I’m going  
to be away for 

a couple of weeks 
but I’ll come round 
and see you when  

I’m back–

That 
wasn’t very 

friendly.

That 
wasn’t Tom 

Burgess.

I asked him 
to call you. I 

thought it best 
he talk to you 

himself.

I hope this 
is the end of 
the matter, 

Matthew.

You should be  
careful before you 
tell any more of  
these stories.

Anyone who knows  
anything about you is 

unlikely to believe you. And 
the last thing you need –
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“– is to get into any more 
trouble with the police.”

Thank you 
for coming, 
Professor 

Dravid.

London. The Nexus.

I’m very glad to  
see you, Miss Ashwood. 

As a matter of fact, I was 
in England anyway – at  

the Natural History 
Museum.

But I’m grateful  
to everyone else for 
coming. This meeting 
was called at short 

notice and some of you 
have travelled a long 

way – even as far  
as Sydney.

As you are all aware, 
Miss Ashwood called 

an emergency session 
of the Nexus three 

nights ago.

Seven months  
have passed since  
we last met – at 
that time, I told  
you I was aware  

of a growing  
danger.

We agreed that  
we should monitor  
the situation. We are  

the eyes of the world – 
 although I, of course, 

have other ways 
of seeing.

RAVENSGATEGN_PI_UK_06477.indd   78 13/05/2010   14:57



The danger has  
become more acute – 

and I can’t leave it any 
longer. I am certain 
in my heart that our 
worst fears are to  

be realized.

Raven’s Gate 
is about to 

open.

What evidence 
do you have, 

Miss Ashwood?

You know my 
evidence very well, 

Mister Fabian – you 
know why I was 
invited to join  

the Nexus.

The darkness  
is coming, taking 
shape. You have  
to trust me.

I’m very aware of your 
abilities, and have great 

respect for them.

But to accept  
that something is 
the case because 
you tell us so?

I thought that 
was what faith 
was all about. The Christian  

faith is written  
down. Nobody 

has ever written a 
history about the  

Old Ones.

That’s not  
true – you’re 

forgetting the 
Spanish monk.

St Joseph of 
Cordoba? His book 
has been lost – and 
he was discredited 

centuries ago!

You must  
remember that 
officially the 

church does not 
believe in your  

Old Ones.
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if it was known 
that I was part of 
the Nexus, I would 

have to resign.

We both have the 
same aims, afraid of 
the same thing – no 
matter what you 

call it. But we need 
more evidence!

Maybe I can be 
of assistance.

I did notice 
something very 
recently – it was 
very minor, so I 

didn’t report it to 
you, but in light 

of what you  
are saying…

A drug addict  
called Will Scott was 
following a woman 

into an alleyway near 
Holborn. He had a knife, 

and a record of  
armed violence – 

– But it was  
Scott who was 
found dead. He 

pushed the knife 
into his own 

heart.

What’s  
so strange 
about that?

I saw his  
face. The look 

of terror.

He’d tried  
to fight it. He 
didn’t want 

to die.

Why should one 
death in Holborn 
have anything to 
do with the Old 

Ones?

I agree. But there  
is something else, and 

it happened only  
this morning.

I was online at  
the museum – and 

my computer picked 
up an enquiry into 

Raven’s Gate.
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I have a program – 
whenever somebody 
puts those words 

into a search engine, 
I hear about it.

Twice before  
it’s happened – 
academics – but 

this time it was a 
teenager – he used 
“r” and “u” – called 

Matt.

And more 
importantly –

– the enquiry came 
from the library of 
Greater Malling.

Maybe we should  
try to find this “Matt” –  

and discover what  
 he knows.

We said from the  
start that we couldn’t 

get involved – that’s not 
our role. we exist  

to watch –
– And if and when 
the time comes –  

to fight back.

He will find 
his way to us.

it is meant to  
happen. Everything 
is prepared for this 
moment – for the 
return of the Five 

and the final  
struggle.

if we don’t see 
that, we lose one 
of our greatest 

weapons.

Matt.
Let’s just 

pray he finds 
us soon.
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How long have 
you been here, 

Noah?

Where did Mrs 
Deverill find you? 

Were you born here 
– or did you escape 

from a lunatic 
asylum?

You shouldn’t 
make fun of me.

Why not? it’s 
the only fun  

I have.

Why don’t you 
go anywhere? 
Don’t you have 
a girlfriend or 

something?

I don’t 
like girls.

Do you prefer 
pigs? I know 
one or two 

of them fancy 
you – hey!

You don’t 
know.

Sometimes Mrs 
Deverill lets me kill 
one. A pig. I put the 
knife in and I listen 

to it squeal.

We’ll do 
the same 
to you.

Get off!

You laugh at  
Noah – but in the 
end it’ll be Noah 

who laughs  
at you.

Get off 
me!
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Matthew! How 
are you? You’ve 

lost weight!

What are 
you doing 

here?

I was at a 
conference in 

Harrogate – thought 
I’d look in and 

see how you were 
getting on.

I have to say –  
it wasn’t an easy 

place to find.

You think it’s 
hard getting in, 
you should try 

getting out.

What?

Nothing.

I don’t want  
to stay here – lock 
me up in Alcatraz  
if you want – but  

I want to go.

What were  
you doing when I 
arrived? Have you 
started school 

yet?

I was  
chopping  
wood. She 

hasn’t  
started me  
at school. 

Do something 
about it – get 

me out of here.
Can I help you,  
Mr Mallory? if I  

recall correctly –  
you were supposed to 
give me twenty-four  
hours’ notice of any  

official visit!

You have 
something 

to hide, Mrs 
Deverill?

I picked up a  
report – something 
about a false alarm 
at Glendale Farm.

Oh yes. Matthew  
and I have already 

spoken about that. 
in the end there was 

no harm done.
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Why isn’t 
Matthew at 

school?

it’s my feeling  
it’s too early. We’ll 
send him to school 

when he’s ready. 
Perhaps I could offer 

you a cup of tea?

I haven’t seen  
very much – but it’s 

obvious that the living 
conditions here are 
entirely inadequate 
for Matthew’s needs.

He looks like  
he’s been worked 

to the bone. You’ve 
actually broken the 
law by keeping him  

out of school.

I’m going  
back to London 

– and I’ll be 
recommending 

Matthew is 
removed from 
your care with 

immediate 
effect.

I wouldn’t 
do that if I 

was you.

Are you 
threatening 

me, Mrs 
Deverill?

Listen, Matt – I’d put 
you in the car and take 
you with me if I could 

– but I can’t.

give me twenty  
four hours and then 

we’ll get you out 
of this dump, ok? 

Whatever happens –

– I promise  
you Mrs Deverill 
will never get 

custody of  
anyone again.
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…you’re 
listening to 
Classic FM.

Next up … Recital 
by … skkkrrsshh 

… emany … nevaeh 
… nitra … oh … 

wrehtaf …

What the 
hell?

emany … 
nevaeh … 

nitra … oh … 
wrehtaf …

I’m 
speeding 

up? The brakes –  
why aren’t  
my brakes 
working?!

emany … 
nevaeh … 

nitra … oh … 
wrehtaf …

emany …  
nevaeh … nitra … 
oh … wrehtaf …
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“Matthew, wake up.”
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 Matthew – 
wake up.

Whu –

– What 
is it?

I just heard  
it on the radio 
– I thought you 
ought to know.

I’m afraid it’s bad 
news, Matthew.

it seems there  
was a multiple pile  

up on the motorway 
last night. Six people  

were killed.

Detective 
Superintendent 

Mallory was one 
of them.

it’s a terrible 
shame, really 

terrible –

– but it looks 
like you won’t 

be leaving 
after all.
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Jayne tells me 
you have been 

missing school.

I haven’t  
been, because she 
won’t let me go.

I have 
to work 

here.

Modern children  
have no real education. 
You see them in their 
shapeless clothes, 

listening to what they 
call music –

– no respect,  
no intelligence,  

no taste. And they 
think the world 
belongs to them!

They’ll soon 
find out!

The car’s 
ready.

We’re still  
eating. Wait for 

us outside.

it’s 
raining.

Then wait 
in the car.

Are you 
going out?

We might be. I’m 
making you a cup  
of herbal tea. I 

want you to drink  
it all, Matthew –

– you’ve  
been on  

edge since the 
death of that  

detective.

Are you going  
to arrange for 
him to phone me 

tomorrow?

Oh no – Mr Mallory 
won’t be coming 

back.

Now get it down 
you – it’ll help 

you relax.
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Not for me, 
thanks.

You’re not 
leaving the 
table until 

you do.
Well, if  

you insist. I do–

Asmodeus!

Tired, 
Matthew? Why 
don’t you go 

to bed? –yawn–  
I think I’ll  

do that.

He’ll sleep 
twelve hours 

and wake up with 
a chainsaw of a 
headache. Are  

you ready? Yes.

Then let’s go.
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What the…
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Looks like the 
whole village 

is here.

I wonder 
what’s in  
the box– 
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Oh crap.
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Whumph!

Come on!

Ahhh!

–Hnf–
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–Hf– –hf–  
–hf–

–Hnf–
Oh god. 

They’ve got 
through!

Need –  
a stream –  

something to 
disguise the 

scent –

– Too open. 
But which 

way?
Moorland,  
River or a 
stream?
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Hey!

Oh no –  
a bog!

Try not to  
move … perhaps 

I can pull myself 
out …

… Heh. At least  
the dogs won’t  

    find me–

Don’t 
move!

I have a 
rope!
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Hurry! I  
can’t stay…

Gah! –gasp-

You!
What the 

hell?
What are 

you doing?

Not now. 
We have  
to go.

All right – 
can you get 
to the car?
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Look out! 
There.

Nice dogs! 
Stay!

Get in 
the car.

What are 
you going 

to do?

I’m going  
to put them 

down.
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Gah!

Hold on!

Where’s  
the other 

one?
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So – do you mind 
telling me what all 

that was about?

I think 
something is 
happening in 

Lesser Malling.

You 
know –

– I think  
you might  
be right.
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Richard’s flat.  
The Shambles, York.

Nice place.

I was lucky  
to get it. it’s 
very cheap.

Not that  
I’m here much, 
I usually eat 
down the pub.

You live on 
your own? I had a girlfriend 

until about a week 
ago. unfortunately 
she took a liking to 

classical music.

What’s so 
wrong with 

that?

Now she’s  
going out with an 

opera singer.

Want anything 
to drink?

How did 
you find me 

tonight?

Well – after  
you left, I thought 

about what you’d said. it 
sounded pretty stupid, 
but there were parts 

of your story…

And I had 
nothing better 

to do.

Let’s just  
say I happened 
to be passing 
Omega One.

The man who built  
it still lives in York. he 
was a scientific advisor 
to the government back 
in the sixties, but he’s 

retired now.

Man by  
the name of 
Sir Michael  

Marsh.
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Did you 
meet him?

I did a story  
about six months 
ago. Unbelieveably 

boring man. Lives in 
a big house by the 
river and collects 

matchbook  
labels.

Worst comes to  
the worst, I may give 
him a call. He may be 

able to help.

So you decided  
to visit Omega One 
in the middle of 

the night?

I was returning 
from the pub. I 
heard someone 
shouting and 

found you.

That’s not 
possible – I 

didn’t shout 
for help.

I didn’t  
even hear your 
car. You were 

suddenly just 
there.

How fast were 
you driving?

About fifty.  
I don’t know.

Were the 
windows 

open?

No.

Then even if  
I had shouted –  
how could you 
have heard me?

it’s not 
possible.

so how do  
you explain how I 

swerved off the road 
at exactly the right 

point to find you?

I can’t.
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Well, anyway –  
now you’re here, 
maybe you should  
tell me a bit more 
about yourself. it 

might help me work 
out what to do.

Start at the 
beginning – what 
happened to your 

parents?

I don’t remember 
much about my 

parents. They died 
six years ago.

My dad was a  
doctor. I don’t think 
my mum worked. We 

had a nice house and 
a bit of money. But 
we weren’t rich.

Brothers? 
Sisters?

No. My dad was  
born in New Zealand 
and his family’s still 
over there. Mum had a 
half-sister – Gwenda.

Anyway – my mum  
and dad were killed. 
They were driving to  
a wedding in Oxford.  

I was supposed to go 
but at the last minute 

I didn’t feel well.

There was an accident.  
A tyre burst as they were 
crossing a bridge. My dad 
lost control and they 

went over the side.

They 
drowned.

I was then  
sent to live 
with Gwenda  

and Brian.
You’re not 

going to write 
about this,  
are you?

I won’t write 
about anything 

unless you  
let me.
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They left  
me everything – so 
Gwenda got hold  

of the money. They  
spent it on cars  

and holidays.
And when it 
ran out they 

turned nasty.

Anyway you  
know the rest – 
how I met Kelvin, 

the security guard, 
the LEAF project, 

Mrs Deverill –

– And what  
I told you at 
the paper? it’s 

all true.

Why do you 
think she 

wants you?

I don’t know – 
but I think  

I know what  
they all are.

I think 
they’re 

witches.

Witches!

You saw the  
dogs! I saw how 

she created them 
– they came out 

of the fire!

And  
what about 

this?

Yeah. all right – 
Yorkshire used to 
be full of them – 
but that was five 
hundred years 

ago!
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if there  
were witches five 

hundred years ago 
– why can’t there be 

witches now?

The cat was  
killed and came 

back. Tom Burgess 
died, but I heard 
his voice on the 

phone.

And Detective 
Mallory was 
killed on the 

motorway.

They might think 
they’re witches – 
but they’re not, 

Matthew.

Whatever’s going  
on at Lesser Malling – 

that’s something  
to do with the  
power station.

And that’s 
science, 

not magic.

What 
about the 

dogs?

Genetically 
modified. I 

don’t know. 
I enjoy 

magic. But 
do I believe 

in it? No.

You can have 
the spare room 
upstairs for a 
couple of days.

I must be crazy, 
because the last 
two people who 

tried to help seem 
to have ended  

up dead –

– But at least we can 
check into Omega One. 
I’ll call Michael Marsh 

tomorrow. 

Goodnight.

Wait – there  
was something I 
didn’t tell you.

You might  
as well know 

all of it.
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Whatever’s going  
on at Lesser Malling – 

that’s something  
to do with the  
power station.

I can’t explain  
it, but I’m meant 
to be here. I don’t 

know why.

The  
night before  

my parents died, I 
had a bad dream.  
I saw the bridge.  
I saw the tyre  

burst. 

When I woke  
up, I knew they 

would never make 
the wedding.

My dad was like  
you – he didn’t  

believe in magic. So  
I said nothing. But I 
was too scared to 
get into the car. I 
pretended to be ill.

You won’t believe  
me – but I can break a 
jug by looking at it. I 
know when something 
bad is going to happen 

before it does.

And maybe it enabled 
me to call you. it’s 

like I have some sort 
of power, but I can’t 

control it.

I told Mrs Green 
about my parents 

– but she wouldn’t 
believe me. She  
didn’t want to.

I was there  
when the police  

arrived to tell her – 
she was actually  
sick. Horrified and  

sick because  
of me.

Almost every  
hour of every day 
since, I ask myself 
why I didn’t try to 

warn them, to  
save them.

Each day I  
wake up knowing 

I’m to blame –
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“– it’s my fault they’re 
no longer here.”

–yawn–

Hmm.

Come 
on, vase 
– break.

Come – on…

Damn you … 
break!

Who am I 
kidding? I’m no 
X-Man. More like 

a zero kid.

I was 
wondering 
when you’d 

get up. Sleep 
ok?

Yes, thanks. 
Where did 

you get the 
clothes?

Shop down 
the road. I 

had to guess 
your size.
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We have to  
be careful. Mrs 
Deverill and her 
friends will be 

looking for you.

While you were  
asleep, I made some 
calls – the first was 
to Sir Michael Marsh. 
he’s agreed to see us 

at eleven thirty.

After that – 
we travel to 
Manchester.

Why?

When you came  
to the newspaper you 
mentioned a book by 
Elizabeth Ashwood.

She’s quite well 
known – she writes 
about black magic 

and witchcraft.

I called a  
researcher who  

gave me an address  
for her.

No phone number, 
unfortunately – but we 
can drive over and see 

what she says.

Thank 
you.

Don’t thank me – 
if this leads to a 

story, I’ll be the one 
thanking you.

And if it 
doesn’t?

I’ll throw 
you back in 

the bog.
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You say there  
were lights on at the 
power station – and 
that the boy heard a 

humming sound?

And that he 
saw a lorry 

unloading some 
sort of box?

Matt couldn’t  
see in the dark – 
but he said they 

were wearing bulky 
clothes –

– I wondered  
if they may have 
been radiation 

suits.

You think  
that somebody  

is trying to start 
up Omega One? 

Impossible,  
I’m afraid.

How much do 
you know about 
nuclear power?

Not a 
lot.

Then  
let me tell  
you a little  

about it.

A nuclear bomb  
contains devastating 
power. it can destroy  

an entire city. The power 
of the bomb is the 
energy released in  

the explosion –

– and that energy 
comes from splitting 
the atom. A nuclear 

power station works  
in the same way –

– but instead 
of producing an 
uncontrolled 
explosion, the 

energy is gradually 
released in the 
form of heat.

The heat  
turns water  

to steam, which 
drives the turbine 
of an electricity 

generator.

Uranium is  
incredible stuff. One 

tiny piece in your hand 
can power a million 

electric heaters  
for a day.

Except it  
would kill you – 

if you held it  
in your hand.

THE Home of  
Sir Michael Marsh
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indeed – which  
is why, when it is 

moved, it is carried 
in heavy, lead-lined 

boxes.
Like  

the box 
I saw!

Fifty years ago, 
the government 
set up a number 
of experimental 

stations. Omega One 
was one of these 

stations.

I helped design  
and build it. After 

eighteen months we 
shut it down and 

left it to rot in the 
pine forest that 

surrounds it.

Maybe someone 
wants to get it 
running again?

They couldn’t.  
Even dictators 

have found it difficult  
to get hold of  

uranium.
The box  

Matt saw could 
have contained 
a picnic, for all 

we know.

I last  
visited Omega  
One twenty  

years ago – and  
we dismantled 
everything.

Why did  
you build 
it in the 
woods?

it had to be  
somewhere out of  

the way. And there’s  
an underground river  
that runs through  

the forest.

A nuclear power 
station requires a 

constant supply of 
water, you see.
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I’m sorry, Sir 
Michael – we seem 

to be wasting  
your time.

Not at all –  
I’ve found what 
you and your 

young friend have 
told me quite 
disturbing.

At the very least, it 
would seem someone is 

trespassing – and I shall 
certainly contact the 

appropriate authorities.

However, let  
me assure you – you 

couldn’t spark a fire 
in that damp place –  
let alone a nuclear 

reaction.

Are you 
interested in 
phillumeny?

in what?

The collection 
of matchbook 

labels.

I find it  
rather wonderful 
that anything so 
ordinary can be 

so beautiful.

Do let me 
know how 
you get on.

And I’ll  
call when I’ve 
spoken to the 
police. I’ll tell 
you if there’s  

 any news.
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Didsbury, Manchester.

Yes? Are you 
Elizabeth 
Ashwood?

I am Susan 
Ashwood. 

Elizabeth was 
my mother –

– She died a 
year ago. Who 

are you?

My name is 
Richard Cole –  

I’m a journalist 
from the Greater 
Malling gazette 

in Yorkshire.

There  
are two 
of you.

A boy…

Where have you 
come from! Why 
are you here!

I’ve come from 
Lesser Malling – we 

wanted to know 
about a book your 

mother wrote.

Come into 
the house.

I can help you 
– but first you 
must come in.
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Which of my 
mother’s books 
brought you all 

this way?

it was a  
book about 

Lesser 
Malling.

We need to 
know about 

Raven’s 
Gate.

So you’ve 
found 

me.

is your  
name …  
Matt?

Yes –  
how did you 
know that?

I knew  
you would 

come. I knew 
you would 

find me.

it was meant  
to happen this way. 

I’m glad you’ve 
arrived in time.

What are you 
talking about? We 
came to see your 

mother!

I know. She 
told me you’d 
seen her book.
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I thought  
you said she 
was dead?

You don’t  
know who I 

am? You haven’t 
heard of me?

You’re a  
medium.

A what? Miss Ashwood 
talks to ghosts. 
Or that’s what 
she believes.

I speak to the  
dead in the same way  

I am talking to you. And 
if you could hear them, 
you would know there 
is a great upheaval in 

the spirit world. 

Terrible 
things are 

already  
happening.

That is what 
brought you 
to my house.

What brought 
us to your house 

was the M62 
motorway from 

Leeds.

Let’s go, 
Matt.
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if you leave this  
room without hearing 

what I have to say – you 
will be making the biggest 

mistake of your life!

You’re involved  
in something bigger 
and more incredible 
than anything you 

can imagine.

You have  
begun a journey 
– and there is no 

going back.

I’m going 
back right 

now.

You can make light  
of it, but you have no 
idea what is happening.  

it is like looking at  
a mirror – that  

suddenly becomes  
transparent. 

Nothing will 
be the same 

for you.

I belong to  
an organization – a 

secret society called 
the Nexus. As much as I 
want to, I cannot speak 

to you on my own.

You have to  
come with me to 
London. You must 
meet Professor 
Sanjay Dravid.

Dravid!

if you meet 
the Nexus, we 
can help you. 

You want  
to know about 

Raven’s Gate? We’ll 
tell you everything 
you want to know –  

and more. 
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You believe me  
don’t you, Matt?  

I felt your power 
the moment you 

came here.

I’ve never 
felt such 
strength 

before.

Where is 
Professor 

Dravid?

He is at the  
Natural History 

Museum in South 
Kensington.

We’ll  
send you a 
postcard.

Actually, a  
man called Dravid 

contacted me when 
I was in the  

library.

A message  
popped up on the  

screen – I was doing a 
search on Raven’s Gate 

and he wanted to  
know why.

Well, you can 
forget about 
seeing him.

We’re not  
going to London, Matt.  
I can’t believe I drove 
all the way from York 

to talk to a woman who 
was obviously out  

of her tree.

You’re not  
going to tell 

me you believed 
her, are you?

I wonder…
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Natural History Museum. London.

I don’t  
know how I 
let you talk  
me into this.

I didn’t say 
anything.

You were 
the one who 
wanted to  
see Dravid.

You were 
the one who 
called him.

Well, it turned out  
he had an international 

reputation. And over 
a hundred websites 

featured his name.

I only called to 
be polite. I didn’t 

expect him to be so 
eager to see us.

I’m sorry –  
but you’re too 
late. We closed 

at six.

We have an 
appointment  

with Professor 
Dravid.

Ah yes,  
the professor  

is expecting you. 
His office is  
on the first 

floor.
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You know – it  
seems bigger and 
more mysterious 
now it’s empty.

Professor 
Dravid?

You’re  
Richard  
Cole?

Susan Ashwood 
telephoned me 
after she met 

you. I’m glad you 
decided to get  

in touch.

You must be 
Matt. Nobody’s 
told me your 

full name.

I’m just 
Matt.

What’s the 
exhibition 

about?

it’s the most 
remarkable exhibition 
of dinosaur fossils 

ever assembled  
in London.

You saw the  
diplodocus as you  

came in? Very hard to 
miss it. One hundred 

and fifty million years 
old and probably the 
largest land animal 

that ever lived.
it would  

tear you apart  
in seconds.

But of course  
that’s not why you’re  

here. You want to know 
about Raven’s Gate.
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Do you know 
what it is?

Raven’s Gate?  
Yes, I do. But 

I’m not sure I 
can tell you…

Why is it nobody 
wants to help 
me? We come all 
the way here and 
you’re not saying 

anything!

You were the 
one who wanted 
to see us – why 

won’t you tell us 
what we want  

to know?

Matt – I take 
it you were 

the boy on the 
internet?

in the library 
at Greater 

Malling? Yes.

I apologize for 
mistrusting you, 
Matt. We live in a 
world where we 
must be careful 
who to trust. 

You live in Greater 
Malling–

Lesser 
Malling. it’s 

a village. I’ve 
been there 
two, three 

weeks.

You must 
tell me 

everything.

I want to know 
everything that has 

happened to you, exactly 
what brought you here 

today. Begin at the 
beginning –
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“– and don’t leave 
anything out.”

Who is 
it?

What 
the hell!

Sod this –  
I quit!

“Well – what do you think?”
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it’s almost 
impossible to believe 
– from a warehouse 
in Ipswich to Lesser 
Malling – and then 

to here.

But let me tell 
you, Matt – you 
are meant to 

be here.

But what is 
happening?

if I told anybody else 
what I’m about to tell 

you now – my reputation 
would disappear 

overnight.

There is another world. 
We are surrounded by it. 
An alternative history as 
alive now as it was when 
it began many thousands 

of years ago…

Raven’s Gate is  
at the very heart 

of that alternative 
history. it’s the 
reason you are  
here now, Matt.

Stonehenge is four  
or five thousand years 

old – but it wasn’t 
the first. Raven’s Gate 
was the first stone 

circle – the rest were 
imitations.

There are people who 
believe a great civilization 
existed before the Greeks 
– before the Egyptians – 

I’m talking about the time 
of Atlantis, perhaps ten 
thousand years ago… 

RAVENSGATEGN_PI_UK_06477.indd   120 13/05/2010   14:58



“…and there was  
a great war.”

“The first civilization was destroyed – slowly and 
deliberately. Creatures of unimaginable power and evil 
arrived in the world. They were called the Old Ones.”
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“The church talks of Lucifer, Satan – but 
they’re just memories of the Old Ones. 
They thrived on chaos – spreading mass 

destruction wherever they went…” 

“…and they had a king.” 

The power 
of The five 
has been 
defeaTed. 

You cannoT win. 
LaY down Your arms 

and i wiLL be generous. 
i wiLL give You a quic k 

deaTh. some of You i wiLL 
aLLow To serve me. This 

baTTLe has aLreadY 
been won. 

“But there was a 
miracle – four young 

boys and a girl.”
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“Nobody knows where they came from – but 
together they organized the remains of 

humanity and there was a single, final battle.” 

“They won. The Old Ones were banished and 
a gate was built to stop them coming back.” 

“The gate was a stone 
circle – just outside 

of where is now called 
Lesser Malling…”

“…called Raven’s Gate.”
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“At some time in the Middle Ages, it was 
deliberately taken down and smashed.”

“More than that – each stone 
was ground to powder.”

“And then the powder was 
loaded into carts and carried 
to the four corners of Britain 

– North, South, East, West…”

“…And then poured into 
the sea. it was never 

mentioned again – it was 
like it never existed.”

“The stones were destroyed – 
but not the gate.”

“And the Old Ones were 
not dead – just waiting…”

So how  
did you hear 

of it?

There have been  
some written records. 
The diary of a Spanish 

monk. Carvings on  
a temple.

 And how did I  
hear of it? I belong 
to the Nexus. Twelve 

of us, including  
Susan Ashwood.

The whole  
purpose of the 

Nexus – the reason 
it exists – is to help 
you with what you 

must do.
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The Nexus meet 
tomorrow – you 
must stay until 

then–
Forget it.  

We’ve got day 
return tickets. 
We’re going back 

to York this 
evening.

That’s the last 
thing you must do! 
You cannot go back 
to Lesser Malling!

Why?

Since the barrier  
was built, there have  
been people who have 
been trying to open it 
again. They’ve had to 
develop … special 

powers.

You mean 
magic.

We are two  
days from the  

start of Roodmas – 
the most important 

day in their 
calendar.

A day when  
dark powers 
are at their 
strongest. 

There are  
three things they 

will need for a 
black Sabbath on 

Roodmas.

Ritual – which 
you’ve described 
as the whispers. 

The second is fire 
– which you saw. 

The third – – is 
blood.

There must  
be a sacrifice. 
And the best 
type is that  
of a child.
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They brought  
me there to  

kill me…

We should go to 
the police! They’re 

lunatics – the whole 
lot should be  

locked up!

Matt has 
already been  
to the police.

Two of them 
ignored him. The 
one who didn’t –

– Died.

Why me?

I think  
you know the 

answer to 
that. 

I’ll put you in a 
hotel tonight. The 

Nexus will look 
after you.

The keys! I left 
them in my jacket 
– I’ll need them 
to let us out.

This is all  
just a bad dream. 

Nothing can 
happen to you. 

These five kids 
saving the world 

with magical powers 
don’t exist.

Of course 
they exist –
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– I’m one 
of them.

–Gah–  
–huh–

Professor 
Dravid!
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Wait here!

Where are 
you going?

The keys!

–cough-

Don’t say 
anything. I’ll 

get help.

Five…

Did you get 
them? What 

about Professor 
Dravid?

I did.  
Let’s get out  

of here.

He’s dead.
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What  
killed him?

I don’t  
know – let’s 
not stay to 

find out!

Argh!

Something 
flew past my 

head!

Did you  
see what 
it was?

No – but  
I felt it  
go past… 

No – it 
can’t be!

it’s a trick! 
it can’t be 

real!
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Look out!

Argh!

Matt – you’ve 
been cut!

I’m ok – I 
don’t think 

it’s deep.

I think  
it’s gone.

Yeah – but what  
of the others? 

Dravid called this 
the most remarkable 
exhibition of fossils 

in London –

– We could  
be standing in  

an x-ray version 
of Jurassic 

Park!
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Move!
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Oh no. The 
diplodocus.

The door!  
We need…

–Hnf–

Whoa!
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The door won’t 
budge! I need 

the keys!

Hold on!

Aha –

– There 
you are!
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Crap.

Take the keys! 
Just get out 

of here!

I’m not 
leaving 

without 
you!
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Come  
on… 

–Whuf–

Ow.

Just open 
the door!
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You can 
make it!

No.

Oh no.

Richard! 
I’m…

What–
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–Gack–

Mmmphh!

No!

ARGH—
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 The barn, Hive hall. Roodmas.

Come 
– on!

Richard’s dead. 
And later on, 
I’ll be dead  

too. But not if  
I can escape.

Yes! 

I’ll get  
through the 
floorboards,  
drop to the 

lower 
level…

Hmm.  
Maybe not. 
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There  
has to be 
another 

way.
My  

power?

I felt your 
power – I have 

never felt such 
strength 

before.

if I can  
shatter a jug – 
why shouldn’t  
I turn a lock?

Turn!

Turn!

Turn!
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Breakfast.
I’d like  
a bath. No bath.

What about  
a shower? Or 

don’t you know 
what one is?

From the smell 
of you, I’d say 

you’ve never had 
one either.

I’ll enjoy watching 
you die. You’ll scream 

like a pig and cry.

And I’ll  
be there.

No  
more food 

today.

You can die 
hungry.

No lunch?  
That just gives 
me more time 

to remove 
floorboards.

RAVENSGATEGN_PI_UK_06477.indd   140 13/05/2010   14:58



Evening.

Time to go. 
They’re all 
waiting for 

you.

–Cough– 
 –hnf–

What’s the 
matter? Are 
you playing 

games?

if this is some  
sort of trick – I’ll 
make sure you wish 

you’d never been 
born.

I’ll–
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Good 
heavens!

What are you 
doing out here 
in the middle of 

the night?

No – don’t  
try to speak –  

let’s get you into 
the car, out of  

the rain.

Thank you,  
Sir Michael.

it’s Matthew 
Freeman,  
isn’t it?

What on 
earth are 

you doing in 
this dreadful 

state?
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Don’t worry – 
everything’s 

going to be alL 
right now.

Hold on – 
when we 
met you –

– I never 
told you my 
surname…

Let me 
out!

Please don’t  
try to move. The 

doors are locked and 
there’s nowhere  

you can go.

We’ll be there 
soon. it won’t 

take long.

it will all 
be over very 

quickly –

– and it won’t 
hurt as much 
as you think.
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Take 
him!

No!

Please 
– no!

RAVENSGATEGN_PI_UK_06477.indd   145 13/05/2010   14:58



Stop!
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Matt?

Richard!

Tell me I’m 
dreaming.

I’m afraid not. 
I thought you 

were dead!

Not quite.  
it looks like 
Sir Michael is 
part of this.

Never trust 
anyone who 

works for the 
government.

My left hand  
is almost free. 
Hang in there.

So here we  
all are together! 

Shall we take 
our places?

The end 
of the world 

is about to  
begin!
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Leave him alone! 
He’s just a kid! 

Let him go!
Matthew is not  

“just a kid” – he is  
a very special child.  
One we have been 

watching for almost 
half his life.

I want to 
be the one 

who cuts his 
throat.

You will  
do what you’re 

told! You’ve 
disappointed  
me, jayne –

– You let  
him get away!  

A second 
time!

We should 
have locked 
him up from 
the start!

I have dedicated my  
entire life to this moment – 
the preparations alone have 
taken more than twenty 

years.

At one time the  
Old Ones ruled the  

world – until they were 
banished. Ever since  

then they have waited  
to return –

– your friend  
Matthew is tied down  
on the very mouth 

of Raven’s Gate –

– and it  
is about to 

open.
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The forces  
that created 

Raven’s Gate knew 
what they were 

doing. The gate is 
unbreakable.

For centuries  
it was unopenable 
– unmovable – until 
now. The twenty-
first century –

– The era  
of nuclear 

power.
The power  

of the atom.

Do you really think 
it ridiculous to draw 
parallels between a 
nuclear bomb and 

black magic?

That a weapon  
capable of killing  

millions in a few seconds 
is so removed from  

the devil’s work?

I ensured that  
Omega One was built 

here. And when it was 
closed I quietly rebuilt 
it – taking me twenty 

years.

But how did 
you get the 
uranium?

The world has 
changed – wars in 
the middle east, 

the collapse of the 
Soviet Union…

Finding the right 
terrorist to do 

business with was 
only a matter  

of time.
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Believe me –  
the reactor 

works. Soon I will 
give the order for 
the control rods 

to be lifted.

The heat will 
rise to critical 
– and the gate 
will melt and 

open.

You’ll all 
be killed!

Only you will 
be – because only 

you will be outside 
the circle.

For centuries  
magicians have  

painted circles like 
these for protection. 
the heat, no matter 
how fantastic, won’t 

touch us.

The three 
ingredients of 

the black sabbath. 
Ritual, fire – 
and blood.

We inherited 
the rituals.  
We created  
the fire.

Now 
Matthew 

will supply 
us with the 

blood.

RAVENSGATEGN_PI_UK_06477.indd   150 13/05/2010   14:58



But it doesn’t 
have to be him! 
He’s a nobody! 
Just a child!

it’s because of 
who he is. it has to  
be his blood. This is  
the moment he was 

born for.

That’s enough! 
Let’s get on 

with it!

You’re 
right – it’s 

time.

Midnight on 
the night of 

Roodmas.
Time to  

open the  
gate.
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That’s – 
that’s the 

lord’s prayer 
backwards!

Concentrate on 
the knife. Make  

it stop.

Eighteen control 
rods … eighteen 
original stones!

But how can they 
exist? They were 

destroyed!
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there’s Something 
underneath. a giant hand!

and i can smell burning – Burning…

“Come on, Matthew 
– we’re going to be 

late!”

– The smell of my 
mother. Burning toast.

Burnt toast in the bog. 
burnt toast with the 

jug. the guard… 

Die!

Burnt toast is 
the trigger.
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No!  
You can’t –  
not now!

You can’t 
stop me 

now! Arghhh!

Follow 
me.
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The radiation 
warning!

Stay in the  
circle! The radiation 
has escaped – but 
we’re protected  

in the circle!

Stay in 
the circle!
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The Old One  
cannot escape! it 
doesn’t have the 
one ingredient it 

needs…

…Matthew 
Freeman’s 

blood.

 Yes!
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They’re 
locked! 

We can’t get 
through –

– oh.

Oh, my god – these are  
the acid vats they put the 

radioactive waste in–

–Hnf–
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He didn’t listen 
to me. we should 

have locked you up, 
starved you, kept 

you weak.

But it’s over  
now, isn’t it? Your 

power’s gone again –  
you don’t know how 

to control it –

– now I can 
kill you and 

take you back!

–Hnf–

You’re still 
mine!

I’ll have  
your blood! I’ll 
tear out your 

heart and take it 
back with me!

I’ll –  
argh!
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Don’t look, 
Matt.

This way.
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Aiieeeeeeeee -
Can you 

hear that? 
Running 
water!

Whoa!

No  
banks – no 
towpath to 

walk on.

There’s 
no other 
way out.

Yes, there is. 
Hold on to me.

Just  
hold on!
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Aiieeeeeeeee -

We’ve 
done it! 

You’re 
here!

You’re free! 
what–

No!
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Aiieeeeeeeee -

it’s over.
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Aiieeeeeeeee -

The times? 
Telegraph? The 

Daily Mail?

Nothing.

The 
Independent? 

Le Monde?

I don’t know. 
it’s in French.

There has to 
be something, 
somewhere!

You can’t  
have a nuclear 

explosion in the 
middle of yorkshire 
without somebody 

noticing!

There’s 
that 

clipping 
from the 
Yorkshire 

Post.

Sure! Two column 
inches about a bright 
light seen over the 
woods near Lesser 

Malling.
And they 

stick it on 
page three 
– next to 

the weather 
reports.

No mention  
of Sanjay Dravid 
– or Sir Michael!

I mean – he recieved 
a knighthood! No 

obituaries, no comment 
– he might as well  
have never existed!

Well, there’s 
still the story 

you wrote?

Ten pages  
sent to every paper 
in London – and not 
one of them wants 

to know!

Two weEks later
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There’s a crater 
where Omega One 

stood! Lesser Malling 
is now deserted!

I provide at least 
some of the answers 

– why does nobody 
want to publish it?

This is the most 
press we received 

this week!

Someone’s put a 
d-notice on the 

story.

it’s a government 
thing. Censorship.  

When they don’t want 
a story to get into  

the papers.

Postman? Probably 
another lost 

tourist. I’ll get 
rid of him.

Good  
morning, Richard 

– my name is  
Mr Fabian.

I’ve  
read your 
article.

I’m from 
the Nexus.
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Good morning, 
Matt. I’m very 

pleased to  
meet you.

I hope  
you are fully 
recovered?

You were of  
course at the museum 
when Professor Dravid 

was killed – how did  
you survive?

it was the 
diplodocus’s rib  

cage. it protected 
me from the bricks 
– and Mrs Deverill 

dug me out.

you’ve read my 
article, so tell 
me something – 

– how  
come nobody 

wants it?

As a matter of 
fact, that’s why 

I’m here.

We have prevented 
your story from 
being published. it 
must never see  
the light of day.

What?

I’m really  
very sorry. it 
must be quite 
frustrating.

But the story? 
Witches and  

phantom dogs?  
A boy with magical 

powers?
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Aiieeeeeeeee -

it happened 
exactly 

how Richard 
described it.

if there  
really had been 

an explosion – how 
is it that no sign of 
radioactive fallout  

has been found 
anywhere in  

the area?

Of course I believe  
you. But this is the 

twenty-first century  
and the one thing  
people cannot deal  

with is uncertainty.

We live in an  
age where there  
is no room for  
the impossible.

I’m afraid  
your role in this  
is not yet over.  

Sanjay Dravid believed 
you were one of  

the Five.

Five children saved 
the world. Five will 

save it again.

We have arranged  
for Matt to stay with 
you. We can arrange  
a local school for  

Matt too.

Anything  
you need or  

want, we can get 
it for you.

That’s five 
thousand pounds, 
Mr Cole – when you  
need more, you only 

need to ask.
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Aiieeeeeeeee -

I cannot  
tell you what  

a great pleasure  
it has been to  

meet you.
We will meet 

in London very 
soon.

Perhaps I 
shouldn’t tell 
you this – but I 
think Professor 

Dravid would have 
wanted me to 

tell you.

We believe 
there may be a 
second gate.

What?

I live in Lima, in Peru. 
There is evidence that 
another gate exists  

in my country.

it may be  
that I will  

have to invite  
you there.

You must 
be joking.

I’ve done 
my bit. I don’t 
want to know 

any more.

I can understand 
that. Just remember 

the Nexus is on 
your side. We exist 
only to be your 

friends. Please don’t 
get up, Mr Cole 
– I can show 
myself out.
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Well – at least 
that solves the 
money problem.

A second 
gate…

it’s got 
nothing to do 

with you.

it’s got 
everything 

to do with me, I 
know that now.

I thought it  
was all over when 
the power station 
was destroyed –  
but it was just  

the start.

He’s talking about 
South America! 
Thousands of  

miles away!

And they  
can’t make you do 
anything – if they 
try, they’ll have  
to get past me!

Well – now 
it looks like 
you’re stuck 

with me.

I suppose so.  
But, I haven’t got a 
job – I might as well 

play babysitter  
to you.

And I still  
need a story – so 
we’re stuck with 

each other.

A second 
gate…

I haven’t  
got the faintest  

idea what’s going on 
any more but I will 
tell you one thing 

for certain –
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Aiieeeeeeeee -

“– we’re not going to Peru!”
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end of book one
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