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THE EAST END OF 
LONDON, 1936:

BLOODY COWARDS! 
TRAITORS, THE LOT OF 
THEM - IN LEAGUE WITH THE 
BLOODY KIKES AND 
BOLSHEVIKS!

ERLAND, PLEASE! 
THEY’LL FIND US! WE 
HAVE TO GO!

HE’S RIGHT, ERLAND. 
THE BALLOON’S 
GONE UP. MOSLEY’S 
NEVER GOING TO 
COME BACK FROM 
THIS MESS. IT’S 
OVER!

OVER? FOR 
MOSLEY, 

MAYBE. FOR 
THE UNION, 

TOO.

THEY’LL LOOK BACK 
AT THIS MOMENT, THIS 
COUNTRY’S ENEMIES, 
AND SAY THAT THIS IS 
WHERE THEY BEAT US, 
BUT THEY’LL BE 
WRONG -

IT’S 
NEVER OVER. 

NEVER.
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HAMMERSMITH, NOW:

HEADING 
SOUTH, TOWARD 

THE JUNCTION WITH 
DALLING ROAD... 
ANYONE SPOTTED 

IT?

DAMN.

IT’S HEADING 
WEST NOW. BOSS, 
YOU GOING TO 
GET THERE IN 
TIME?

\ 
MIGHT, IF 

YOU DON’T KEEP 
ON YAPPING 

AT ME. BLOODY 
HELL...

DS HOPKINS HERE. 
\’M CLOSER, NO 
SIGN OF IT, THOUGH. 
ANYONE GIVE ME 
A BETTER FIX 
ON -
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ARSE.

MISSED HIM. GUV - 
HE’S HEADING YOUR 
WAY!

HFF! HANG ON 
A MO...

RIGHT. YOU’RE OFF 
THE RESERVATION 
WITHOUT 
PERMISSION, LAD, 
SO LET’S BE 
HAVING 
YOU.

HANG 
ABOUT!
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BOLLOCKS.

BOSS, YOU 
OKAY?

OH AYE. JUST 
FINE AND DANDY. 

YOU KNOW ME, SON - 
NEVER ONE TO 

GRUMBLE.

THAT WAS 
REALLY HIM? 
SPRING-
HEELED 
JACK?

WELL, IT WASN’T DICK VAN DYKE 
SINGING CHIM CHIMINEY CHIM 

CHIM BLOODY CHER-EE, 
WAS IT?

THAT WAS HIM, 
ALL RIGHT. NIPPY LITTLE 

BUGGER, ISN’T HE? ESPECIALLY 
FOR SOMETHING THAT’S BEEN 

A LONDON URBAN MYTH 
SINCE THE 1830s. MY NOSE 

IS TWITCHING. 
THAT’S NOT A 
GOOD SIGN.

KEBAB SHOP 
DOWN BELOW. 

DON’T THINK THE 
BINS HAVE BEEN 
COLLECTED IN 

A WHILE.

NO, 
SOMETHING’S 

HAPPENING OUT 
THERE.

IF ANYONE’S GOT ANY 
HOLIDAYS BOOKED, YOU 
CAN PUT THE SUNTAN 
LOTION BACK IN THE 
CUPBOARD.

THERE’S SOME 
NASTY BUSINESS 
BREWING OUT THERE, 
AND THIS LITTLE SIDE- 
SHOW IS JUST THE 
START OF IT...
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THE THAMES 
EMBANKMENT:
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AYE AYE. 
NOTHING LIKE A 
SURPRISE BIT OF 
HEAD TO START 
THE DAY OFF WITH 

A BANG.

LEAVE IT 
OUT, HARRY. 
IT’S NOT EVEN 

LUNCHTIME YET. AND 
WE’VE GOT AN 

AUDIENCE.

SOD OFF. 
NOT THE FIRST TIME 
\’VE HAD TO GET ON 
THE WELLIES TO FISH 
SOME POOR SOD’S 

NAPPER OUT THE 
RIVER.

MIND 
YOU, USUALLY 

IT’S ONLY 
BEEN ONE AT 

A TIME.

GETTING REPORTS OF 
MORE OF THEM BEING 
FOUND AT WOOLWICH, 

GREENWICH AND 
ROUND THE ISLE 

OF DOGS.

WELL, THERE WOULD 
BE, WOULDN’T 

THERE? BLOODY 
THOUSANDS OF 
THE THINGS WENT 
INTO THE RIVER 

ONCE UPON 
A TIME. 

\’M TALKING 
ABOUT 61 AD, WHEN 

BOUDICEA HERE AND HER 
ARMY OF PREHISTORIC FOOT-
BALLERS SACKED OLD LONDON 

TOWN, CUT THE NAPPER OFF 
EVERY ROMAN LIVING IN THE 
PLACE AND CHUCKED ‘EM ALL 

INTO THE THAMES. IT’S 
A HARDLINE 

APPROACH TO ILLEGAL 
IMMIGRATION, \’LL GRANT 

YOU, BUT THEY DIDN’T 
MESS ABOUT MUCH IN 

THOSE DAYS.

WHAT DO 
YOU MEAN, 

BOSS?
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BLOODY HELL - DON’T 
THEY TEACH PROPER 

HISTORY ANYMORE? SO MUCH 
FOR ALL YOU FINE PRODUCTS 

OF THE MET’S PONCY NEW 
GRADUATE RECRUITMENT 

SCHEME.

TROUBLE IS, BIGGUS DICKUS HERE 
LOOKS LIKE HE WAS SCARFING 
DOWN HALF-TIME SNAILS AND 
OYSTERS AT THE CHARIOT RACES 
ONLY YESTERDAY, INSTEAD OF 
BEING BURIED IN THE RIVERBED 
SINCE EVEN BEFORE THE LAST 
TIME SCOTLAND WENT TO 
THE WORLD CUP.

FIRST 
SPRING-HEELED JACK 
DROPS IN FROM THE 

NINETEENTH CENTURY, AND 
NOW THIS. SOMEONE’S 

MESSING WITH THE CITY’S 
PARANORMAL PSYCHO- 

GEOGRAPHY?CLEVER LAD. 
YOU WIN THE PRIZE 

- CATCH.

ALL RIGHT, ARTHUR TOYNBEE. 
YOU AND DAVID STARKEY 
SORT THINGS OUT HERE. ME 
AND A.J.P. TAYLOR HERE 
ARE OFF TO SHAKE THE 
BUSHES AND SEE WHAT 
FALLS OUT.

AND IT’S 
BOUDICCA, 

BY THE 
WAY.

SHE’S CALLED 
BOUDICCA THESE DAYS. 

NOT ‘BOUDICEA’, WHICH IS 
PROBABLY BASED ON A 

TWELFTH-CENTURY ERROR IN 
LATIN TRANSCRIPTION, AND 
FURTHER POPULARISED BY 
AN EIGHTEENTH-CENTURY 

POEM ABOUT HER.

WHAT’S THAT, 
LOVE?

IS THAT A 
FACT? COME 
ON, THEN...

‘... LET ME SHOW YOU SOME 
OF THE HISTORY THEY 
DON’T TEACH IN SCHOOLS.’
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THE LONDON 
STONE. \’VE 
HEARD OF 
THIS -

SHAKESPEARE 
WROTE ABOUT IT, 
AND SO DID DICKENS 
AND WILLIAM BLAKE. 
IT’S SUPPOSED TO BE 
THE REMAINS OF AN 
OLD ROMAN MILE- 
STONE MARKER. OH, 

IT’S OLDER 
THAN THAT, 

LOVE. A LOT 
OLDER.

SEE 
THAT UP THERE? 

ST PAUL’S CATHEDRAL 
ON LUDGATE HILL. BEFORE 
THE CATHEDRAL, THOUGH, 

THERE WAS A ROMAN TEMPLE 
THERE. AND BEFORE THAT, 

THERE WAS A DRUIDIC STONE 
CIRCLE THERE, AT THE 
CENTRE OF A NET- 

WORK OF LEY 
LINES.

LONDON 
STANDS ON ANCIENT 

AND MYSTICAL 
GROUND, AND JUST 

BECAUSE THAT SOUNDS 
LIKE A LOAD OF 

NEW-AGE BOLLOCKS 
DOESN’T MEAN IT’S 

ANY LESS 
TRUE.

THE STONE’S BEEN PLUGGED 
INTO THE HEART OF EVERYTHING 
THAT’S HAPPENED HERE FOR THE 
LAST THREE THOUSAND YEARS. 

ALL THAT POWER, ALL THAT 
HISTORY, AND LOOK 

AT IT NOW...

JUST
SOMEWHERE 
TO DUMP THE 

KEBAB AND CHIP 
WRAPPERS ON THE 

WAY HOME ON 
A SATURDAY 

NIGHT.

JUST AS WELL 
THAT’S NOT THE REAL 

STONE IN THERE, 
EH?

BY THE 
WAY, YOU KNOW 
WE’VE PICKED UP 
A COUPLE OF 
SHADOWS?

THREE OF 
THEM. THEY’VE BEEN 
WITH US SINCE THE 

EMBANKMENT.

WANT ME 
TO CALL FOR 

BACK-UP?

‘DON’T BE DAFT, LOVE...
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‘... WE’RE SHAKING 
THE BUSHES LIKE \ 
SAID, AND NOW LOOK 
WHAT’S FALLEN OUT.’

AFTERNOON, 
GENTS. BRIEF 
WORD WITH 

YOU?

OOOOW, 
NASTY.

YOU 
LOOKING TO 

JOIN THE COUNTRY 
SET, SON? HERE’S A 
COUPLE OF ACRES 

TO START YOU 
OFF.
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RUNNING 
OFF AND LEAVING 

HIS MATES TO GET A 
KICKING? THIS ONE 

MUST BE THE 
BRAINS OF THE 

OUTFIT.

THAT’S 
THE LAD WE 
WANT TO 

SPEAK TO!

HANG 
ABOUT. YOU 
SMELL THAT? 

SMELLS 
LIKE...

SOMETHING 
BURNING... ?
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LONDON, NOW...

GET ON THE 
BLOWER PRONTO, 

LOVE! TELL ‘EM WE’RE 
IN PURSUIT OF A 

SUSPECT AND SEE IF 
YOU CAN’T RUSTLE 
UP SOME BACK-

UP!

... AND ALSO 
LONDON, 1666:

TELL ‘EM 
WE’RE PROCEEDING 
ALONG EASTCHEAP, 

IN THE DIRECTION OF 
PUDDING BLEEDIN’ 

LANE!
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THE GREAT 
FIRE OF 
LONDON?

AYE, AND IF THIS TOE-
RAG THINKS THAT’S 

GOING TO SCARE OFF 
HARRY ABSALOM, HE’S 
GOT ANOTHER THINK 

COMING.

RIGHT, HERE’S THE PLAN - 
WE CATCH HIM, GIVE HIM A 
GOOD PROPER KICKING, 

AND FIND OUT WHO 
HE’S WORKING FOR, 

GOT IT?

BLOODY HELL. 
THIS IS GOING TO 
BE EASIER THAN 

\ -

OI - !

LITTLE SCROTE! 
THAT’S QUALITY 
HABERDASHERY, 

THAT IS.

INSPECTOR, 
LOOK OUT!

... AW 
BOLLOCKS.

WHAT’S THAT, 
LOVE?
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SILLY COW! IF YOU 
WANT TO PICK UP A BIT OF 

WRINKLY, DO IT SOME-
WHERE OTHER THAN THE 

MIDDLE OF 
THE BLOODY 

ROAD! COME 
ON, LOVE. LET 

YOUR DETECTIVE 
INSPECTOR BUY 

YOU A DRINK.

CABBIES - 
LIFEBLOOD OF 

LONDON, SO 
THEY ARE.

BLOODY HELL. 
AREN’T THERE 
ANY NORMAL 
BOOZERS LEFT 
IN LONDON, 
THEN?

IT’S A 
THEME PUB, 

\ THINK.

ORDINARY ENGLISH 
PUB - THERE’S A THEME FOR 

THEM. RACING ON THE TELLY, PORK 
SCRATCHINGS BEHIND THE BAR, AND 

SOME RACIST NUTJOB MUTTERING TO 
HIMSELF BY THE FRUIT MACHINE.

WHAT’S THE 
THEME - BLOODY 

HORRIBLE?

JUST TO CHECK - WERE WE 
JUST IN THE PAST? \ MEAN, 
ACTUAL TIME TRAVEL - 
SEVENTEENTH-CENTURY 

LONDON?

SORRY 
TO DISAPPOINT, 
LOVE, BUT NOT 

AS SUCH...
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WE WERE IN A MEMORY OF A PAST 
LONDON. THAT’S WHAT THE STONE IS - 
A STORAGE BOX FOR ALL THOSE PAST 

LONDONS, ALL THOSE MEMORIES OF ALL 
THE GOOD THINGS AND THE BLOODY 

HORRIBLE THINGS THAT THIS 
CITY’S ALL ABOUT.

YOU 
KNOW WHO 

CHARLIE PEACE 
WAS?

A 
NOTORIOUS 
VICTORIAN 
CRIMINAL.

RIGHT. A PROPER 
VILLAIN, FROM A PROPER 

VILLAINOUS AGE.

HE WAS SUPPOSED 
TO KNOW HOW TO USE THE 

STONE. GETTING CHASED BY THE RO-
ZZERS? THEN JUST TAKE A SHORTCUT 

THROUGH THE PLAGUE YEARS, OR LOSE 
‘EM IN THE CROWD AT 

THE HANGING OF 
DICK TURPIN.

PRETTY MUCH THE 
SAME WAY THAT LITTLE 

SCROTE LOST US 
BACK THERE.

\ DON’T 
GET IT. IF THE 
STONE’S SO 

POWERFUL -

GOOD 
QUESTION, AND 

ONE \’D WONDER 
MYSELF... 

 - THEN WHY IS 
IT LEFT TO SIT THERE 

AT THE SIDE OF A LONDON 
STREET, WHERE EVERY TOM, 
DICK AND CHARLIE PEACE 

CAN GET TO IT?

‘... IF \ DIDN’T ALREADY KNOW THAT 
THAT LUMP OF SURREY ROCK THEY’VE 
GOT OVER THERE IS ABOUT AS 
KOSHER AS THE STONE OF DESTINY THAT 
USED TO SIT IN WESTMINSTER ABBEY.

‘DON’T TELL THE JOCKS THAT LAST 
PART, MIND. SILLY BLEEDERS PROBABLY 
STILL THINK WE GAVE ‘EM THE REAL ONE 
BACK, AND IT’S LIABLE TO MAKE THEM 
EVEN MORE CHIPPY THAN USUAL.

‘IT USED TO BE IN THE MIDDLE 
OF THE STREET - THE REAL 
STONE, THE ONE SHAKESPEARE 
WROTE ABOUT - BEFORE THEY 
MOVED IT TO BECOME PART OF 
A NEARBY CHURCH.

‘THEN WORLD WAR TWO CAME 
ALONG, AND THE JERRIES BOMBED 
HALF OF LONDON TRYING TO 
DESTROY THE THING - “SO LONG AS 
THE STONE OF BRUTUS IS SAFE, SO 
LONG SHALL LONDON FLOURISH.”
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‘THEY BELIEVED IT, AND SO DID 
OUR MOB - THE STONE 
SURVIVED, AND WAS MOVED TO 
SOMEWHERE MORE SECURE.’

SO 
WHERE’S THE 
REAL STONE?

BEING LOOKED 
AFTER BY A CERTAIN 
OLD LONDON LADY, 
THAT’S ALL YOU NEED 

TO KNOW RIGHT 
NOW.

AND AFTERWARDS 
THAT THING THERE WAS 
LEFT IN PLACE, LEAVING 
EVERYONE NONE THE 

WISER.

THE IMPORTANT 
THING IS, AT LEAST 
NOW WE’VE GOT AN 
ANGLE ON WHO’S 
TRYING TO MESS 
ABOUT WITH THE 
FORCES INSIDE 
THE STONE.

THAT TOE-RAG 
THAT GAVE US THE 
SLIP. WHAT DO 
YOU REMEMBER 

ABOUT 
HIM?

THAT HE 
WAS WEARING A 
RING, WITH AN 
ODD SYMBOL 

ON IT.

THIS SYMBOL. 
THE ORDO DEFENCIO 

ALBIONIS - THE ORDER FOR THE 
DEFENCE OF ALBION - AND THEIR LATIN’S 
ABOUT AS FLAKY AS THEIR POLITICS. DON’T 

KNOW MUCH ABOUT THEM, BUT \ KNOW 
A MAN WHO DOES -

 - TROUBLE IS, 
HE’S NOT A VERY NICE 

MAN AT ALL, EVEN IF HE IS 
MY OLD BOSS.

FINISH YOUR 
DRINK, LOVE. WE’RE 
GOING TO SEE THE 

GUV’NOR...

P.55-90 (GHOSTS OF LONDON).indd   70 19/06/2012   10:45



SMITHFIELD 
WAS A PUBLIC EXECUTION 

SITE BEFORE IT WAS A 
MEAT MARKET. WHAT 

ELSE?

SO WHAT’S BEEN 
HAPPENING?

WILLIAM WALLACE 
TURNED UP IN SMITHFIELD 

THIS MORNING. HUNG, DRAWN, 
QUARTERED, INTESTINES BURNT IN 

FRONT OF HIM WHILE HE WAS 
STILL ALIVE, THE WHOLE 

KABOODLE.

SCREAMS, POLICE 
WHISTLES AND MUSIC-
HALL SONGS HEARD 
ROUND WHITECHAPEL 
LAST NIGHT.

BLOODY 
RIPPER. ALWAYS 
KNEW THAT ONE 
WAS GOING TO 
TURN UP, DIDN’T 

WE?

WHAT 
ELSE?

TEDDY-BOY GHOSTS RIOTING UP NOTTING 
HILL WAY. GOG AND MAGOG SCARING THE 
TOURISTS IN REGENTS PARK, AND - MY 
FAVOURITE SO FAR - A PLANE COMING 
IN TO STANSTED ALMOST COLLIDING 
WITH A FLIGHT OF HEINKEL 
BOMBERS.

GET 
YOUR TIN HAT 

OUT, HARRY. THE 
BLITZ YEARS 

ARE BACK.

IT’S 
GETTING WORSE, 
THAT’S FOR SURE. 
HOW’RE THINGS AT 

YOUR END?

YOU KNOW ME, GUV. 
\ JUST LOVE A SPOT 

OF COMMUNITY 
OUTREACH POLICE 

WORK.

LOOKING FOR 
SOME GOOD CITIZENS 

TO STEP UP AND ASSIST 
US WITH OUR 
INQUIRIES.

ANY 
VOLUNTEERS, 

LADS?
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WORMWOOD 
SCRUBS PRISON:

YOU 
SENT HIM 
WHERE? HE’LL 

BE FINE, LOVE. 
LEARNED EVERYTHING 
HE KNOWS FROM ME, 

AND \ LEARNED EVERY-
THING \ KNOW FROM 

THE BLOKE WE’RE 
ABOUT TO SEE.

YOUR OLD BOSS, 
WHAT DID HE DO TO END 
UP HERE? ON THE TAKE? 
GOT CAUGHT DOING THE 
VERBALS, OR BEATING 
CONFESSIONS OUT OF 

SUSPECTS?

OH, 
NOTHING SO 

MUNDANE FOR THE 
GUV’NOR...

NO, HE ONLY TRIED 
TO OVERTHROW THE 

GOVERNMENT BY OCCULT 
MEANS. SAID IT WAS TOO 
DANGEROUSLY LEFT–

WING... ... AND THAT 
WAS BACK IN THE 

DAYS WHEN GOOD 
OLD MAGGIE WAS 
STILL AT NUMBER 

TEN, MIND.

HE’S KEPT 
SEGREGATED FROM 

THE OTHER PRISONERS FOR 
HIS OWN PROTECTION 

BECAUSE HE’S AN EX–COP?

RIGHT. 
ANYTHING 

ELSE \ SHOULD 
KNOW?

NO, BECAUSE HE’S A 
BLOODY MANIAC 

PSYCHO.

JUST 
THAT IT WAS 
ME THAT PUT 
HIM AWAY...

‘... BEST NOT TO MENTION 
IT, THOUGH. HE’S NOT THE 
KIND OF BLOKE YOU WANT 
TO PUT OUT OF SORTS.’

EVENING, GUV’NOR. 
BEEN A GOOD BOY, \ 
HOPE? NOT TRIED TO 

SUBSTITUTE THE HEIR TO THE 
THRONE WITH A HOMUNCULUS 

GROWN BY YOUR OLD PALS 
AMONG THE BOYS FROM 

BRAZIL BRIGADE 
AGAIN, HAVE YOU?

P.55-90 (GHOSTS OF LONDON).indd   72 19/06/2012   10:45



‘ELLO, 
‘ARRY. NO 
HANDSHAKE, 

THEN?

\ 
PREFER TO 

KEEP MY DISTANCE 
FROM MAD BASTARDS 

ARMED WITH 
GARDENING TOOLS, 

IF IT’S ALL THE 
SAME.

GOT A NEW ONE 
WITH YOU, \ SEE. WHAT 

HAPPENED TO THE 
DARKIE?

YOU 
MEAN MY VALUED 

COLLEAGUE, DETECTIVE 
SERGEANT SANGSTER? 

HE’S OFF PURSUING 
ANOTHER LINE OF 

INQUIRY...

YOU LOT
 WANT TO GO 

BACK WHERE YOU 
CAME FROM!

WHAT - 
CHISWICK?

HE’S A BIG FAN OF 
YOURS. SENDS A NICE 
FOOD PARCEL EVERY 
CHRISTMAS, \ 
UNDERSTAND.

THAT’S HIM, 
IS IT?

‘COURSE, HE 
PISSES IN IT FIRST, 
\’M ALSO GIVEN TO 

UNDERSTAND.

DONE WINDING 
ME UP NOW, 
ARE YOU?

RECOGNISE 
THIS?

NOT REALLY, 
BUT \’VE GOT 
THE DARTS ON 

TONIGHT.

ORDER FOR THE 
DEFENCE OF ALBION. BUNCH 
OF TOFFEE-NOSED POOFS 
WISHING IT WAS STILL THE DAYS 
WHEN THE PEASANTS KNEW 
THEIR PLACE.

BACK, ARE 
THEY?

THAT’S WHAT 
WE’RE TRYING TO 

FIND OUT.
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AYE AYE. RECKON 
YOU MIGHT BE JUST 

THE CHAP WE’RE 
LOOKING 

FOR...

THE OLD FILES 
ON THEM ARE A 
LITTLE ON THE 
LIGHT SIDE. YOUR 
DOING, \’M 
GUESSING.

ALWAYS PAYS TO 
HAVE A LITTLE 

INSURANCE FOR 
A RAINY DAY. 

DIDN’T \ TRY TO 
TEACH YOU 

THAT?

THEY WERE PART 
OF MOSLEY’S MOB 
UNTIL THEY FELL 
OUT OVER WHO 
HAD THE SHINIEST 
JACKBOOTS, OR 
SOMETHING 
LIKE THAT.

WENT OFF ON THEIR OWN, 
NICKED A FEW TRICKS FROM 

THEIR BUMCHUMS IN THE 
GOLDEN DAWN AND TRIED TO 

BRING DOWN BOLSHEVIKISM 
AND INTERNATIONAL JEWRY 
BY THE POWER OF MAGIC. 

BLOODY AMATEURS.

GOT A 
NAME?

ERLAND LYTTON. SLIMY 
LITTLE BUGGER. WORKED 
FOR US WHEN THE WAR 
BROKE OUT, AND SO 
MANAGED NOT TO GET 
LOCKED UP FOR 
TREASON, LIKE 
HIS EX-MATE 
MOSLEY.

RAN INTO HIM IN THE SEVENTIES, WHEN 
HE TRIED TO HYPNOTISE ME INTO 

JOINING THE CAUSE. \ BROKE HIS ARM 
FOR HIS TROUBLES, BUT HE’D CLEARLY 

LEARNED A FEW TRICKS SINCE THE 
MOSLEY DAYS.

IF WHAT YOU’RE SAYING 
IS TRUE, HE MUST BE 
OVER A HUNDRED. 

SURELY HE PROBABLY 
DIED DECADES 

AGO?
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BLOODY 
‘ELL. SHE IS NEW, 

ISN’T SHE?

SHE’LL 
LEARN.

GET ON 
THE BLOWER, 

LOVE. SEE WHAT’S 
HAPPENING WITH 
DS SANGSTER.

TERENCE? WE’VE 
GOT SOMETHING. 

A NAME -

SOME OLD 
BLOKE CALLED 

LYTTON, BY ANY 
CHANCE?

GOT A PUBLIC-SPIRITED SOUL 
HELPING US WITH OUR INQUIRIES. 

THE NEXT CIRCLE LINE TRAIN’S 
DUE IN A FEW MINUTES, SO 

\’M EXPECTING WE’LL 
HAVE MORE TO GO 

ON THEN.

MIND HOW YOU GO, 
GUV’NOR. \ WOULD 
SAY IT’S BEEN A 
PLEASURE, BUT 
THEN \’D BE 
LYING.

\’LL HAVE A WORD 
WITH THE LAD ABOUT 
THE FOOD PARCEL 
THING. CAN’T SAY 
FAIRER THAN THAT, 

EH?

‘ARRY...

\ WASN’T KIDDING 
ABOUT THEM WISHING 

IT WAS THE GOOD OLD 
DAYS, WHEN WE ALL 
STILL TUGGED OUR 

FORELOCKS TO 
OUR SOCIAL 

BETTERS.

THEY WANT TO TURN 
THE CLOCK BACK, 

TO SOMETHING THAT 
HAPPENED IN THE 
PAST. SOMETHING 
RIGHT NASTY, \’M 

GUESSING...
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AYE AYE. CATCH 
YOU ON THE WAY 
OUT TO A FANCY 

DRESS PARTY, 
LADS?

‘AVE ‘EM!

LYTTON? 
WHERE ARE YOU 
HIDING, YOU MAD 
OLD COFFIN 
DODGER?

SOMEWHERE IN 
OXFORDSHIRE:

ERLAND 
LYTTON - YOU’RE 
BLOODY NICKED, 

MATE!
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- THERE’S 
LITTLE YOU CAN DO 

THAT OLD AGE AND ITS 
ATTENDANT INFIRMITIES 

HAVEN’T ALREADY 
VISITED UPON 

ME.

OH, \ BEG TO DIFFER, CHUM. 
\ CAN HIDE YOUR WERTHER’S 

ORIGINALS AND STOP YOU 
FROM WATCHING COUNT– 
DOWN, AND THAT’S JUST 

FOR STARTERS.

SO WHAT’S 
WRONG WITH YOU, 

YOU WITHERED 
OLD GIT?

CORONARY HEART 
DISEASE, EMPHYSEMA 
AND VARIOUS FORMS 

OF LATE-STAGE CANCER. 
DO WHAT YOU WANT, 

INSPECTOR. \ 
DOUBT HE’D FEEL 

A THING.

COULD YOU 
USE SOMETHING 

ELSE, THOUGH? OUR 
ANCESTOR USED THAT 

AT THE BATTLE OF 
BOSWORTH FIELD, 

AND IT REALLY IS 
QUITE VALUABLE.

MY GRANDAUGHTER, 
AND ALSO MY 
DOCTOR. FAMILY’S 
IMPORTANT, 
DON’T YOU 
THINK?

SO \ IMAGINE 
YOU’RE HERE 
ABOUT THE 
STONE?

WHAT DO 
YOU BLOODY 

THINK?

IT’S BEEN 
HERE SINCE THE 
WAR. KEPT SAFE 

AS THE BANK OF 
ENGLAND, YOU 

MIGHT SAY.

‘BEING 
LOOKED AFTER 

BY A CERTAIN OLD 
LONDON LADY...’ 

NOW \ GET 
IT...

THE 
OLD LADY OF 
THREADNEEDLE 

STREET.

IN HERE, 
INSPECTOR, BUT 

SORRY TO 
DISAPPOINT -
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NOW \’M NO 
EXPERT, BUT \’M 
GUESSING IT’S NOT 
SUPPOSED TO 
BE DOING THAT, 
RIGHT?

HOW DID YOU 
DO IT?

ACCESS THE 
STONE’S POWERS 

REMOTELY? YEARS OF 
PATIENCE AND THE 

ACCUMULATION OF CERTAIN 
KNOWLEDGE AND ABILITIES.

IN THE END, A 
CERTAIN AMOUNT 

OF PERSONAL 
SACRIFICE WAS ALSO 
REQUIRED. BUT IT’LL 
ALL BE WORTH IT. 
A RETURN TO THE 
GOLDEN AGE. A 
NEW AND BETTER 

BRITAIN.

LOVE 
A BIT OF 

PATRIOTISM, 
ME. COUNT 

ME IN...

... EXCEPT 
\ GET THE 

FEELING YOUR 
BRITAIN AND MINE 

JUST ISN’T THE 
SAME ONE 

AT ALL.

\’M THINKING 
PIGEON FANCYING AND 

WHIPPET RACING, BUT YOU’RE 
THINKING FOX HUNTING AND 
PEASANT BAITING. \ WANT A 

WORLD WHERE \ CAN SIT IN THE 
PUB AND WATCH THE RACING 

WITHOUT SOME NUTTER 
SOUNDING OFF.

YOU WANT 
ONE WHERE THE 

IMPORTANT THING IS THE 
OIKS REMEMBERING HOW 

TO BOW LOW ENOUGH 
TO YOU AND YOUR 

POSH MATES...

SO NOW YOU’RE GOING 
TO TELL ME HOW TO TURN 

THE BLOODY THING OFF 
WITHOUT BLOWING UP 
HALF THE SQUARE MILE 

OF LONDON.

OI, EVA 
BRAUN M.D.  - 

WHAT’S THE HISTORY 
OF THIS ONE HERE? 

SOME ANCESTOR PONCE 
WAVE IT AROUND A BIT 

AT THE BATTLE OF 
THE BULLINGDON 

CLUB?

YOU 
WOULDN’T 

DARE...

SEE, \ THINK YOU’VE GOT ME CONFUSED 
WITH ONE OF THOSE NICE COPPERS. 
THE ONES WITH BOARDS OF INQUIRY 

AND DISCIPLINARY 
PROCEDURES.

GO BLEATING TO 
THE POLICE COMPLAINTS 

AUTHORITY - THEY’VE NEVER 
HEARD OF ME. TRY THE HOME 

OFFICE - THEY WET THEIR 
SKIVVIES AT THE MENTION 

OF THE PEOPLE \ 
WORK FOR.
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LIQUID 
MORPHINE. HAVE 
A SWIG - YOU’LL 

NEED IT.

SEE, WHEN IT 
COMES TO ILLNESS 

AND KNOWING WHAT CAN 
STILL HURT, NO MATTER 
HOW MUCH MEDICATION 
YOU’RE ON, \ HAPPEN 
TO BE A BIT OF AN 

EXPERT...

... MORE’S THE 
PITY FOR YOU, 

SQUIRE.

TELL ME 
AGAIN HOW THE 
RADIO THING 

WORKS?

\ THOUGHT \ 
DID, AND IN TERMS 
YOU’D UNDERSTAND, 

BUT HERE WE GO 
AGAIN...

THE STONE’S A REPOSITORY 
FOR LONDON’S HISTORY, 

CONTAINING THE MEMORIES OF 
ALL ITS MOST SIGNIFICANT 

EVENTS.

YOU CAN ACCESS THOSE 
MEMORIES, BUT TRYING TO FIND 

AND REPLAY A SPECIFIC ONE IS LIKE 
TRYING TO FIND A STATION ON 

A FAULTY RADIO...

- YOU HAVE TO GO UP AND DOWN ALL 
THE POINTS ON THE DIAL UNTIL YOU HIT 
THE ONE YOU’RE LOOKING FOR. AND 
THAT’S WHY ALL THESE PHENOMENA 

ARE HAPPENING -

- THEY’RE POINTS 
ON THE DIAL, BROUGHT 
TO LIFE AS THE STONE 
SEARCHES THROUGH 

THEM.

EXACTLY. AND
 IT’S GETTING CLOSE 
TO THE END OF THE 

SEARCH.

WHERE ARE 
YOU?

THE EAST END, 
WHERE YOU SAID THE 

ENERGY LOCUS SEEMED 
TO BE FOCUSED. SOUTH 

OF THE COMMERCIAL 
ROAD, HEADING INTO 
SHADWELL. NO SIGN 

OF -

OH MY GOD... 
OH MY GOD! 
STOP THE CAR, 

TERENCE!
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CALL ABSALOM! 
TELL HIM \ KNOW 
WHAT LYTTON AND 

HIS PEOPLE ARE 
AFTER...

‘IT’S THE BATTLE OF CABLE STREET! 
THEY THINK THEY CAN CHANGE 
HISTORY IN THEIR FAVOUR, IF THEY 
MAKE SURE MOSLEY AND HIS BLACK– 
SHIRTS WIN IT THIS TIME AROUND!’
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SOMEWHERE IN 
OXFORDSHIRE, 
NOW...

BLOODY 
HELL, BUT 

THIS IS THIRSTY-
GOING, EH?

HHHFF... 
WELL, YOU WON’T 
BE NEEDING THAT 

BIT, ANYWAY. 
NOT AT YOUR 

AGE.

NOW, WHY DON’T YOU BE 
A NICE BARMY OLD NAZI 
GENT, AND TELL ME HOW TO 
STOP WHAT’S HAPPENING 
AT CABLE STREET, BEFORE 
\ DO SOMETHING TO YOU 
THAT NO AMOUNT OF 
NHS WAITING LISTS 
ARE GOING TO 
FIX?

... AND THE EAST END 
OF LONDON, 1936:
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‘OUT OF 
HERE’? ARE YOU 

KIDDING?

TERENCE, WE 
HAVE TO GET 

OUT OF 
HERE!

\’VE BEEN WAITING 
ALL MY LIFE TO HAVE 

A GO AT THESE 
BASTARDS!

TERENCE! 
TERENCE - !

HELLO, HARRY? 
CAN YOU HEAR ME? 
ANYONE?

IT’S OUT OF CONTROL HERE! 
THE MADNESS, IT’S NOT JUST 
CONFINED TO THE PAST HERE! 

IT’S OUT! IT’S AFFECTING 
PEOPLE NOW, IN THE 

PRESENT DAY!

GUV? 
ANYONE 

GETTING THIS? 
HELLO?
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HANG 
ON, LOVE, \’VE 

GOT A SQUAD OF 
LADS ON THEIR 
WAY TO YOU 

PRONTO.

HELLO? 
DS HOPKINS? 
YOU THERE, 

LOVE?

YES, IT’S 
STARTING, ISN’T 

IT? \ WAS THERE, ALL 
THOSE YEARS AGO, AND 

IT COULD HAVE BEEN 
GLORIOUS -

- A MARCH 
THROUGH THE ENEMY’S 

HOME CITADEL, ALL THOSE 
KIKES AND BOLSHEVIKS 

COWERING IN THEIR 
HOLES, KNOWING OUR 

TIME WAS HERE.

RIGHT, YOU HORRIBLE OLD 
SPECIMEN. \’VE GOT SOME OF 
MY LOT STUCK IN THAT MESS, 
SO YOU’RE GOING TO TELL 

ME RIGHT NOW HOW TO 
PUT A STOP TO THIS, 

BEFORE \  -

NO. NOT 
THIS WAY.

INSTEAD, 
WE WERE 
BETRAYED - 
BY OUR OWN 
COWARDICE, BY 
THE AUTHORITIES - 
AND THIS COUNTRY 
WAS CONDEMNED 
TO A FUTURE OF 
CRAVEN MEDIOCRITY.

BUT 
THE TIME’S RIGHT 
AGAIN. SO MUCH 

HATRED OUT THERE. THIS 
COUNTRY’S A PYRE OF 

FEAR AND DISCONTENT, 
JUST NEEDING THE RIGHT 

SINGLE ELEMENT TO
 IGNITE IT.
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WAIT... 
WHAT?

HARRY? 
\ TOLD YOU, \ 

CAN’T EVEN BEGIN TO 
TRY TO SHUT THIS 

THING DOWN WITHOUT 
RISKING -

RIGHT. NO OFFENCE, 
GUV, BUT HAVE YOU 
SUBSTANTIALLY UPPED 
THE MORPHINE INTAKE 
TODAY, ‘COS THAT’S GOT 
TO BE THE MADDEST 
BLOODY IDEA 
\’VE -

WHAT 
HE SAYS. 
DO IT.

HARRY? SOMETHING 
GOING ON HERE \ 
SHOULD KNOW 
ABOUT? JUST 

DO WHAT 
YOU’RE TOLD, 

SON...

‘ - SOMEONE’S PLAYING 
BLOODY PUNCH & JUDY 
LARKS WITH US HERE.’ 
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WE GO. 
NOW

\ CAN’T! DS 
SANGSTER IS 

STILL HERE SOME-
WHERE -

YOU GO. 
NOT SAFE HERE 

SOON.
OH HELL, 

HARRY, THIS IS 
TOO MENTAL, EVEN 
FOR US. THERE’S SO 

MUCH BAD, BAD STUFF 
IN HERE, AND THE THING 
YOU WANT ME TO FIND... 

IT’S BURIED SO DEEP 
AND SO FAR BACK

 IN TIME...

‘... YOU KNOW, SOMETIMES THERE’S 
A GOOD REASON WHY WE TELL 
OURSELVES THAT WE DON’T KNOW 
ANYTHING ABOUT WHAT WENT ON 
HERE IN PREHISTORIC TIMES.’
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LONDON, NOW...

HARRY, 
THIS IS INSANE! 

WE’VE GONE RIGHT TO 
THE BOTTOM OF THE 
WELL, AND DREDGED 

UP ALL THE MUCK 
THAT WAS WAITING 

DOWN THERE.
THIS ISN’T 

SOME BLOODY 
HISTORY PAGEANT 

WE’VE BROUGHT BACK, 
OR A BIT OF LEGENDS 

OF OLDE LONDON 
TOWN BOLLOCKS. \’M 

TELLING YOU, THIS 
IS SERIOUS 

STUFF...

... AND ALSO 
ELSEWHERE:

‘... REAL PRIMAL NASTINESS, 
FROM THE DAYS WHEN THERE 
WERE EVEN WORSE THINGS ON THE 
LOOSE ROUND HERE THAN PEARLY 
KINGS AND MILLWALL FANS.’

SO HOW DO 
WE TURN IT 
OFF? YOU CAN’T, 

GUV. WE’VE OPENED 
THE DOOR, AND NOW THE 
ORIGINAL LONDONERS -
 THE THINGS THAT WERE 
HERE BEFORE EVERYONE 

ELSE - ARE COMING 
TO HAVE A SHUFTY 

AT US.
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RIGHT, WHOEVER OR WHATEVER 
YOU ARE IN THERE, YOU GOT US 

INTO THIS BOLLOCKS-UP, 
AND NOW \’VE GOT PEOPLE 

TRAPPED IN IT.

NOW, YOU 
TELL ME HOW TO 

GET THEM OUT OF IT 
RIGHT NOW, OR, SO 

HELP ME, \’LL -

PATIENCE, 
INSPECTOR...

‘... THE MATTER IS 
BEING DEALT WITH.’

OI OI - 
CHISWICK’S 

IN THE 
HOUSE!

YOUR 
COMPANION 
IS SAFE. WE 
GO NOW.

HELLO, 
BARNEY MATE? 
YEAH, SPOT OF 

BAD NEWS 
FOR YOU...

OH 
BOLLOCKS.

ABSORBED? 
HANG ON A TICK. 

THAT’S -

YOUR PEOPLE ARE SAFE. 
NOW THE STONE MUST SHUT 

DOWN, AND ITS POWER 
ABSORBED.
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YOU NEED 
TO GET OUT OF 

THERE PRONTO, AS FAST 
AS YOUR HORRIBLE LITTLE 

SEXUAL DEVIANT LEGS
 CAN CARRY YOU!

UM, GUV? 
YOU’RE NOT 
GOING TO 

BELIEVE 
THIS...
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... IT’S 
GONE. 

VANISHED 
WITHOUT 
TRACE.

CUSHTY. SUMMON UP THE FIRST 
EVENT - THE BIG BAD THING AT THE 
BEGINNING OF LONDON HISTORY, THAT 
KICKED OFF ALL THE OTHERS - FOLD 

EVERYTHING INTO IT, THEN SEAL IT 
ALL BACK UP IN THE STONE. \’D 

TAKE MY HAT OFF TO 
YOU, MATE -

- IF \ WAS 
THE KIND OF PONCE 

WHO WORE A HAT. AND 
IF \ KNEW WHO YOU 

WERE.

HELLO? VACATED 
THE PREMISES, 

HAVE WE?

A SHY ONE, EH? 
DON’T WANT OLD HARRY 
TO KNOW WHO YOU ARE? 

WELL, WE’LL SOON SEE 
ABOUT THAT...

COME ON MY MANOR, 
MESS ABOUT WITH MY 
LADS AND SOLVE MY 
CASE FOR ME, AND 
YOU THINK \’M JUST 

GOING TO LET 
IT PASS? NO, \’LL 

CATCH UP WITH 
YOU SOON ENOUGH. 
DON’T YOU HAVE ANY 
WORRIES ON THAT 

SCORE. IN THE 
MEANTIME...

NOW, LYTTON, ME 
OLD CHUM, WHAT 
ARE WE GOING 
TO DO WITH 

YOU?

OH, HANG 
ABOUT. \’VE 
JUST HAD AN 

IDEA...
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AFTERNOON THERE, 
GUV’NOR. NEW 

CELLMATE FOR YOU. 
NEED YOU TO KEEP 

AN EYE ON HIM 
FOR ME.

OH, AND 
MAKE SURE HE 
GETS HIS FAIR 

SHARE OF THOSE 
SPECIAL FOOD 
PARCELS, WILL 

YOU?

HEH HEH 
HEH!

THAT IT? 
WE DONE 

NOW?

LOOSE ENDS, 
LOVE. ALWAYS 
SOME OF ‘EM 
NEED TIDYING 

UP.

THERE’S THE LADS HERE 
TO GET SORTED OUT - 

HAVE TO HAVE A WORD WITH THE 
BOFFINS IN EXETER AND SEE 

ABOUT GETTING THEM INSULATED 
FROM OUTSIDE PSYCHIC 

INTERFERENCE.

THEN THERE’S 
ANYTHING THAT MIGHT 

HAVE BEEN LEFT BEHIND BY 
THE STONE. BOUND TO BE 
SOMETHING THAT SLIPPED 
OUT AND DIDN’T FANCY 

GOING BACK IN 
AGAIN.

NOT TO WORRY, 
THOUGH. IF THEY’RE 
OUT THERE, WE’LL 
FIND ‘EM SOON 

ENOUGH...
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MODERN-DAY LONDON. Veteran copper, 
Detective Inspector Harry Absalom, heads a 
special squad that enforces The Accord - a 
diplomatic treaty made in the sixteenth century 
between the throne of England and Hell. If any 
demonic entities step out of line Harry and his 
team will track the infernal offenders down 
and sort them out for good. A miserable old 
bastard with a knack for finding trouble, Harry 

is the perfect man for the job!

Written by Gordon Rennie (Necronauts) with 
stunning artwork from new talent Tiernen 
Trevallion, Absalom is a thrill-packed mixture 

of cops and horrors!  

CLEANIN’ UP THE MANOR ONE 
BLEEDIN’ DEMON AT A TIME!
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