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COVER A:  CASPAR WIJNGAARD



Yes,
nurse.

Tommy
Greyling, is
that you?

indeed it is
mr greeley. I 

apologise for my 
lateness. the rain’s 

washed out the road. 
nothing’s movin’out 
there. not man nor 
beast. I doubt it’ll 
get fixed ’til the 

morning.

Mr Greyling?
He’ll see you

now.

He’s taken a sleeping 
powder for his 

nerves but you’ll 
have a few minutes. 
He’s very weak, so 

don’t excite or 
agitate him.



How
do you
feel?

I’m dying,
son. Sooner

rather than later,
I’ll warrant, which
is why I sent for
you. You’re the 

only one I
trust.

Truth is, I’ve
been murdered, 

poisoned. Oh, they’ll 
all say it’s exhaustion 

brought on by my 
losing the Republican 

nomination in such
a “dramatic”

fashion.

But I know
my own mind and

body. I’ve been done 
for as surely as if 
they’d stuck a knife 
between my ribs. I 

don’t think I caught
a full dose of 

whatever it was but 
it’s enough to put

me in my box.

Do you
know who

did it?
Oh, without

a doubt! it was
Grant and his nest

of vipers.

President
Grant?

See, you’re
thinking it too. Has 
the old man’s mind 

gone awandering? I’m 
not saying Grant gave 

the order or was 
even aware of it, but 
someone in his inner 

circle did.
His

administration’s 
rotten to the core.
I wanted to excise 
all that dead wood 
and start afresh but 
there’s plenty who 
don’t want to quit 
riding that gravy 

train.



do you have
any evidence? any 
thing I can take
back with me to
the pinkerton 

agency?

not enough
to carry any

weight but that’s
not the meat of
it. it’s not why
I called you

here.

Do you
remember

how we first
met?

Yes, sir, it
changed my 
life. For the

better.

What you
did was save the
lives of a dozen 

women and children, 
including the opera 

singer Adelina
Patti.

They put
the squeeze on

me to retire early 
‘cause of ill health. 

To be honest, it was a 
blessing. The force 
was corrupt as they 
come. There was no 

real justice to
be had.

The
Pinkerton people 
read your pieces

and asked me to join 
them. Best decision

I ever made!

“it was nine years 
ago. I was working 
the Broadway Squad 

of the New York 
Police force and had 

got cut up pretty 
badly during the 

Draft Riots.’

‘You were editing the 
New York Tribune at 
the time and came to 
interview me about 

what I’d done.’

A fine 
lady and no

mistake. My bosses 
weren’t happy with 

you making me
such a paragon

though.



‘an exhibition in
london? could
 he have meant 

the british
museum?’

Truth and
justice will out. 
You’re a good

man, Tommy.
That’s why I
need you.

Grant’s
administration

is stricken with
more than mere 
malfeasance. I 

believe at the back 
of it is an ancient, 
secret society. A 
cabal called the 

Templar order who 
have been the subtle 

manipulators of 
mankind for 
centuries.

they seek
artefacts of great 

power called pieces 
of eden. whether 

their influence is real 
or imaginary, they 
provide an arcane 

locus for
leadership.

it’s said
grant won the war
and the election 
because of one,

but there is a way
to break its hold.
the answer is in a 
document, known

as the cypher.

I had a
man inside Grant’s 

office. He said they 
used something 

called a Precursor 
Box to decipher

the pages. He…he
tuh…took it.

Gave it to
me…I…

he died…
but it was no 

accident. he said 
there were more 
pages, hidden…

in london. at the...
the exhibition... 
in the british...

hzzzz….

We’ll
pick this
up in the
morning

sir. Sleep
well.

Oh, I’m
sorry. I was

going to
check on Mr

Greeley.

He’s sound
asleep.



I better
make sure he’s 
comfortable.

Where’s
the other

nurse?

Okay, well
goodnight,

Miss.

How did
you get here
if the road’s

out?

She’s gone
 home. I’ve

just arrived.
I’m the night

shift.



Sonova...
Get the

 Hell away 
from
him!

Make
me!

uh!



What
on Earth is
 going on
in here!

The storm,
 it blew the
window in.

Hmm.
That looks
nasty but

you’ll
live.


