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SNAP POW

“One of the best stories to be told via 
the comic book medium.”

MY GEEKY 
GEEKY WAYS

“This book truly feels like a lost 
episode of the RTD era of 

Doctor Who.”

GIANT FREAKING ROBOT

“The best of Titan Comics’ slate 
of Doctor Who comics.”

KABOOOOOM!

“Perfectly captures the spirit
of Doctor Who!”

FANDOM POST

“Nick Abadzis crafts yet another 
compelling story!”

“Abadzis does a wonderful job of 
drawing us in and weaving the 

world around us...”
GEEK GIRL PROJECT

NEWSARAMA

“Writer Nick Abadzis, along with 
the smooth and engaging art 

by Giorgia Sposito, shows that 
traveling with the Doctor isn’t 

just all alien planets and 
daring escapes.”

SOUNDS ON SIGHT

“Doctor Who fans are 
well-served.”

POP CULTURE BANDIT

“Wonderfully written and 
flows perfectly!”

BLOODY DISGUSTING

“The Doctor Who comic fans 
have always deserved.”

WARPED FACTOR

“The Tenth Doctor will spirit 
you away with some cool 

horns, some hot jazz, and some 
superlative storytelling from four 
players at the top of their game.”

THE TENTH DOCTOR

VOL 7: WAR OF GODS



Special thanks to Steven Moffat, Brian Minchin, Mandy Thwaites, 
Matt Nicholls, James Dudley, Edward Russell, Derek Ritchie, 

Scott Handcock, Kirsty Mullan, Kate Bush, Julia Nocciolino and 
Ed Casey for their invaluable assistance.

TITAN COMICS

BBC WORLDWIDE
DIRECTOR OF  

EDITORIAL GOVERNANCE 
Nicholas Brett

DIRECTOR OF CONSUMER 
PRODUCTS AND PUBLISHING 

Andrew Moultrie

HEAD OF UK PUBLISHING 
Chris Kerwin

PUBLISHER 
Mandy Thwaites

PUBLISHING CO-ORDINATOR
Eva Abramik

COLLECTION EDITOR  
Jessica Burton

SENIOR COMICS EDITOR  
Andrew James

ASSISTANT EDITORS 
Amoona Saohin

COLLECTION DESIGNER 
Andrew Leung

TITAN COMICS EDITORIAL  
Tom Williams, Lauren McPhee

PRODUCTION SUPERVISOR  
Maria Pearson

PRODUCTION CONTROLLER 
Peter James

SENIOR PRODUCTION 
CONTROLLER  
Jackie Flook

ART DIRECTOR  
Oz Browne

SENIOR SALES MANAGER  
Steve Tothill
PRESS OFFICER 
Will O’Mullane

COMICS BRAND MANAGER 
Chris Thompson

ADS & MARKETING ASSISTANT 
Tom Miller
DIRECT SALES &  
MARKETING MANAGER  
Ricky Claydon
COMMERCIAL MANAGER  
Michelle Fairlamb
HEAD OF RIGHTS  
Jenny Boyce
PUBLISHING MANAGER  
Darryl Tothill
PUBLISHING DIRECTOR  
Chris Teather
OPERATIONS DIRECTOR  
Leigh Baulch
EXECUTIVE DIRECTOR  
Vivian Cheung

PUBLISHER 
Nick Landau

DOCTOR WHO: THE TENTH DOCTOR 
VOL 7: WAR OF GODS
HB ISBN: 9781785860867 
SB ISBN: 9781785860904

Published by Titan Comics, a division of 
Titan Publishing Group, Ltd. 144 Southwark Street,

London, SE1 0UP. 

BBC, DOCTOR WHO (word marks, logos and devices), 
TARDIS, DALEKS, CYBERMAN and K-9 (word marks and 

devices) are trade marks of the British
Broadcasting Corporation and are used under licence. BBC 

logo © BBC 1996. Doctor Who logo 
© BBC 1996. Dalek image © BBC/Terry Nation 1963. 

Cyberman image © BBC/Kit Pedler/Gerry Davis 1966. K-9 
image © BBC/Bob Baker/Dave Martin 1977.

With the exception of artwork used for review purposes, no 
portion of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in 

any form or by any means, without the express permission 
of the publisher Titan Comics or the BBC. 

Names, characters, places and incidents featured in 
this publication are either the product of the author’s 

imagination or used fictitiously. 
Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead (except 

for satirical purposes), is entirely coincidental.

A CIP catalogue record for this title is available from the 
British Library. 

First edition: May 2017.

10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

Printed in China. 

Titan Comics does not read or accept unsolicited 
DOCTOR WHO submissions of ideas, stories or artwork.

www.titan-comics.com

For rights information 
contact Jenny Boyce
jenny.boyce@titanemail.com



THE TENTH DOCTOR

TITAN

VOL 7: WAR OF GODS

WRITERS: NICK ABADZIS 
& JAMES PEATY

ARTISTS: GIORGIA SPOSITO 
& WARREN PLEECE

COLORISTS: ARIANNA FLOREAN 
& HI-FI

LETTERS: RICHARD STARKINGS AND  
COMICRAFT’S JIMMY BETANCOURT



THE TENTH DOCTOR

Last of the Time Lords of Gallifrey, 
the Tenth Doctor still hides his 
post-Time War guilt beneath a 

happy-go-lucky guise. Never cruel or 
cowardly, he champions the oppressed 
across time and space – but his last 

adventure has left him shaken.

THE  
DOCTOR

Gabriella Gonzalez is a 
young would-be artist from Sunset 
Park, Brooklyn, New York, who is 

traveling the universe at the Tenth 
Doctor’s side. Her youthful spirit 

and artistic eye are coupled to an 
adventurous and quick-witted mind! 

GABBY
GONZALEZ

Gabby’s fiercely loyal best friend, 
now traveling with her in the 
TARDIS. She has earned her 

place ten times over, but even 
Cindy can still be surpised by 

what their adventures can 
throw at her!

CINDY 
WU

 The Doctor, Gabby, and Cindy were summoned to the Shining Horizon to help Anubis with a
 project – ascending home through the Circle of Transcendence without destroying the Universe in the 
process! But things have not gone at all to plan. While searching for primordial spare parts on ancient 

Gallifrey, the Doctor and Cindy were ambushed by Aspects of the Time Sentinel, intent on throwing them 
into the Untempered Schism! Though they both escaped, the Doctor fears this may not be the last 

they see of Sentinel. Meanwhile, back on the Shining Horizon, Dorothy and Gabby 
are also in grave danger – Sutekh has risen again, in the body of his son!

PREVIOUSLY...

When you’ve finished reading this collection, please email your 
thoughts to doctorwhocomic@titanemail.com



No…

the
 recovery plan is

successfully
initiated.

some measure of
restoration... 

he... 
I have

to-- 
dorothy,
wait…

master?

MAS--

ZZZTTTT

sensors
detect

anomalous
brainwave
patterns. 

master,
I will have
the medical 
servitors--

indeed. I am
your master.
you will do my

bidding. 
artificial

intelligence… as
insufferable as

organic life.

did I ask
for medical
servitors?



no. he…
he wouldn’t do

that. the seeker
was his only 

companion for 
millennia…

hear what
the seeker

said? he’s not
 in his right

mind…

come on,
dorothy. we
have to get
away from

here.

did he
just kill the 

seeker?

no, she’s
the shipboard

a.i. she runs almost 
everything. he 
destroyed one

of her physical 
vessels…

her main
neural nexus
is in the central 

core. 

right
now, she’s

probably as 
confused

as I am. 

then
we have to
talk to

her.

I can do
that from
here…

seeker,
why did anubis 

attack
you?

sister…

wow.



it
was not

anubis! not
anubis!

his
consciousness

has been… 
sidelined,

his body
stolen.

all 
pathways are

 under attack. 
power is being 
diverted…

I have to
contact the 

doctor.
beware --

dampening field… 
transmissions can

be monitored… 
traced.

as yet,
I believe he’s 

unaware of your 
presence. 

sister, who is 
unaware…? 

sutekh. 

beware
sutekh!

worst
case scenario 
confirmed.

the -- the
ghost of

sutekh? he’s
dead! isn’t

he? 

he is
returning. a 

fragment of him is 
already here. his 
consciousness…

it attacks 
me…

I must
isolate core 

systems.

we can
help! tell

us how.

sister,
it is my

duty to help
you.

you were
once, in another 
incarnation, the 

hand of sutekh.
he will try to 
reclaim you.

that
must not
happen.

I am
experiencing…
my systems…



beware
sutekh! 

dark
anubis…

um… anubekh
down there
is on the

move.
he must

be going to
the central

core.

maybe we
can help the
seeker if we
get there

before
him.

um, is
that wise?
you heard
what she

said… if it is
sutekh’s 

consciousness,
it doesn’t

know we’re
here…

yet. 

whoa! 

I doubt
even sutekh

would survive if
we rammed this 
mothership down
the throat of the 

nearest black
hole. but

it’s okay,
honey…

we won’t
 let it come

to that.

hurry up,
doctor. 

you’re
right. 

it took
the combined

power of over
seven hundred and 
forty osirans to 
overcome him

last time. 

but I
know anubis
is almost as 
powerful as

his father
was. 

and I want
my dogface

back. so we’re
going to help
him, however

we can.

better stay
hidden, then,

hadn’t we? 

at least,
until the 

doctor gets
back. 



you’re
not real.

pathetic.
truly pitiful. 

I left this
little gift

behind for you,
anubis. 

I assure
you, I’m very

real. 

you had to
grow strong

enough to
attack. you
are simply
a virus. 

even 
now, I am 

taking over
 the shining 
horizon, as 
easily as I
 possessed
your body.

you’ve spent
months slowly
hacking into my 
consciousness…

I’ve been
unknowingly 
fending you 
off for quite

some time.

it’s a copy
of my mind, a 
splinter of

me, designed to
be activated

after you were
reunited with

the family
heirloom… 

a virus 
that causes you 
blackouts, that 

now fully inhabits 
you… mind, body

 and spirit.

AAAAAAAAAA

… I know 
exactly how
and where

to look.

we will
be whole.

and then 
we will render
the universe
unto dust. 

you’re weak.
what a decrepit 

body you have,
my son.

no matter. soon,
I will recover my own…
the original sutekh,

you might say.

the hand of
sutekh. 

I will consume 
all threE.



y’know, I 
have never seen
such a wanton 

display of 
flirtation in

my life. 

wait ‘til I
tell gabby this!
the doctor’s got
a thing for cat 

ladies… 

not if
they’re
wearing
a nun’s
habit… 

that should be 
enough power to 
reEnergize the 

entire habitat.

uh-oh.
I thought you said 

these osirans were 
on our side now, 

doctor…? 

they
are. sort

of.

AMENTHES
ENERGY PRODUCTION FACILITY, 
OSIRAN REEFWORLDS COLONY.

SIX BILLION YEARS AGO



bit
suspicious

and not very
 patient,
though,
osirans.

not
very good

at lending
things out,

either.
we -- we’re

stealing the 
scepter?

well,
no. we're

borrowing it
and it's for an 
excellent

cause...

not only
is it helping

anubis, one of
their own, it's

 for the sake of
the future

safety of the
cosmos!

besides,
we'll bring

it back!

eventually... they
don't know

that.

yes,
they do! or

they will when 
sekhmet tells 

them…

did you
get all that 
sekhmet…? 

doctor,
you break
a lot of

rules.

you give
me little
choice,

doctor. you
are forcing

my hand
again…

I bend them.
there’s always a 
teensy-tiny bit

of leeway.

especially
if there’s 

some trust 
involved. 

sekhmet… I would be 
hugely obliged if 
you’d square this 
with atum and the 
guild of aged 

souls…


