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ACORVERSATION |
' ABOUTRAIN ~ |

NINETEEN YEARS BEFORE
SHE DECIDED TO DIE, HORA
SEED SAT IN THE WARMTH
OF THE SMALL LIBRARY AT
HAZELDENE SCHOOL N THE
TOWN OF BEDFORD.

N

NORA, DEARR,
f | 1T'S NATURAL TO
' \ WORRY ABOUT

/ BUT YOU COULD BE
= ANYTHING YOU WANT TO BE,
- NORA. THINK OF ALL THAT
POSSIBILITY.

YOUR FUTURE.

oF counsr_:\

YOU'RE GOING j

<

TO BE WORRIED
ABOUT THE
EXAMS.

3. =
|

1 A WHOLE
LIFE N FRONT
=) OF You.
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-1 \ |\ /| ANTARCTICA 1S THE DRIEST

=, BV t CONTINENT ON EARTH.
TECHNICALLY, \TT'S A

DESERT.

WELL, THAT
SOUNDS UP YOUR
STREET.

——  SOMEWHERE
i A BIT LESS COLD
AND WET.

I DON'T THINK
IT'S FAR AWAY
ENOUGH.

THE COLD
AND WET

COLDNESS AND
WETHESS DON'T ALWAYS

GO TOGETHER. I

> [ e
WELL, MAYBE 7 N -
YO0 COULD BE / THERAINIS { ON VENUS 1T 1S
| AN ASTRONAUT. [ EVEN WORSE | \ PURE ACID.
TRAVEL THE ON OTHER
GALAXY. PLANETS. "

WORSE THAN
BEDFORDSHIRE?

WITH A BRAIN LIKE
YOURS YOU CAN DO
ANYTHING.
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HAD FELT VOLNERABLE AT SCHOOL. = g

-
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I SINCE HER BROTHER HAD LEFT, NORA

/

MRS ELM WAS THE PERSON MOST
ON HER WAVELENGTH. THE LIBRARY WAS

DAD mmxm
THROWN EVERYTHING '|

AWAY. MOW I'VE STOPPED
SWIMMING COMPS.

A LITTLE SHELTER OF CIVILISATION.
WELL, FAR BE IT FROM
ME TO SAY. BUT THERE IS

THERE ARE
MORE TO THIS WORLD THAN MANY DIFFERENT

SWIMMING REALLY FAST POSSIBLE LIVES |
o AHEAD OF YOU. /
i f 4 -

LIKE T SAID LAST
WEEK, YOU COULD BE A
GLACIOLOGIST. T'VE
BEEN RESEARCHING
AND THE-—

e Re
U ONE MINOTE,
| T'D BETTER GET |

I d

YES. SHE'S
HERE NOW.




NINETEEN
YEARS
LATER




TWENTY-SEVEN HOURS BEFORE SHE
DECIDED TO DIE, NORA SEED SAT ON
HER DILAPIDATED SOFA SCROLUING
THROUGH OTHER PEOPLE’S HAPPY LIVES,
WAITING FOR SOMETHING TO HAPPEN.

AND THEN, OUT OF NOWHERE.
SOMETHING ACTUALLY DID.

HE HAD ONCE -~ YEARS AGO - [
ASKED HER OUT FOR A COFFEE.

MAYBE HE WAS ABOUT
TO DO THAT AGAIN.

IT'S GOOD
TO SEE YOU
T00.

YEAH. I'M DOING
THE BEDFORD HALE IT'S
THIS SUNDAY.

WHAT ARE YOU

DOING HERE?

IT's GOOD TO
SEE YOU.

OH RIGHT.
GREAL

T WAS THINKING
OF DOING A HALF-MARATHON
AND THEN I REMEMBERED
T HATE RUNNING.




=D FUONMIER IN HER HEAD. — YOU ToLD ME You
aYaTeldN HAD A CAT.

I REMEMBERED
HIS NAME. VOLTAIRE. A

s
SHE DIDN'T EVEN HATE RUNNING. GINGER TABBY?

| R

YEAH. I CALL HIM VOLTS.
HE FINDS VOLTAIRE A BIT
PRETENTIOUS.

HE'S QUITE DOWN-TO-EARTH.
YOU KNOW, FOR A CAT.

I'M AFRAID
T THINK HE'S

HE'S LYING VERY
STILL BY THE SIDE OF
THE ROAD. T SAW THE
NAME ON THE COLLAR. T ,
THINK A CAR MIGHT HAVE T'M SORRY,
HIT HiM. A NORA.




OH GoD.

OM VOLTS. OH NO.

A FAMILIAR SENSE OF GRIEE ONLY THE
SERTRALINE STOPPED HER CRYING.

BUT SHE HAD TO
ACKNOWLEDGE
SOMETHING ELSE.

AS SHE STARED AT VOLTAIRE'S STiLL
AND PEACEFUL EXPRESSION -- THAT
TOTAL ABSENCE OF PAIN -- THERE
WAS AN INESCAPABLE FEELING
BREWING IN THE DARKNESS.




SORRY IT'M LATE. MY CAT BUT THEN I COULDN'T SLEEP
DIED. LAST NIGHT. AND I HAD TO AND FORGOT TO SET THE ALARM
BURY HIM. WELL, SOMEONE AND DIDN'T WAKE UP TILL MIDDAY

HELPED ME BURY HiM. AND THEN HAD TO RUSH . . .

I LIKE YOU. ¥ earsang EVERYONE'S GOT MENTAL
( o0 UONCHO S S R HEALTH STUFF.

AND T KNOW
YOU'VE GOT
MENTALHEALTH
STURF.

YOU KHOW
WHAT T MEAN.




TWEWE YEARS f THAT'S A LONG TIME.
AND . ; T FEEL LIKE YOU ARE MADE
: FOR BETTER THINGS. YOU'RE
N YOUR LATE THIRTIES.

NORA, HOW _
LONG HAVE YOU TPt
WORKED HERE? - SHE KNEW THIS
TOD WELL —

... ELEVEN
MONTHS AND
THREE DAYS.

YOU'VE GOT SO
MUCH GOING FOR
YOU. YOU TEACH
PEOPLE PIANO . . . ONE PERSON.

E DID YOU PICTURE
YOURSELF STUCK N YOUR | AT FOURTEEN?Z
HOMETOWN WORKING N A SWIMMER.

SO WHAT
HAPPENED?

YOU KNOW,
WHEN YOU WERE
FOURTEEN? WHAT
DID YOU PICTURE |

YOURSELF AS?

SHE DIDN'T CORRECT HIM. SHE
DIDNT TELL HIM THAT WHILE COAL

- PRESSURE AND DIAMONDS ARE BOTH CARBON,
LT WAS A LOY MAKES US, THOUGH. YOU COAL 1S TOO IMPURE TO BE ABLE,

OF - PRESSURE. | START OFF AS COAL AND ONDER WHATEVER PRESSURE, TO
THE PRESSURE MAKES | | BECOME A DIAMOND. ACCORDING TO
YOU A DIAMOND. : SCIENCE, YOU START OFF AS COAL
- AND YOU END UP AS COAL.

WHAT ARE YOU
SAYING, NEIL?




PRETTY SURE
IT'S TOO LATE
TO PURSUE
THAT ONE.

YOU'RE A VERY
WELL-QUALIFED
PERSON, NORA. DEGREE
IN PHILOSOPHY _ . .

NOT A MASS/VE DEMAND

FOR PHILOSOPHERS N BEDFORD,

IF T'M HONEST, NEIL.

BUT WHY
STRING
THEORY?

IT WAS EITHER
HERE OR THE ANIMAL
RESCUE CENTRE. THIS

PAID BETTER. PLUS, YOU
KNOW, MUSIC.

70UR BROTHER TELLS A
DIFFERENT STORY.

JOE? HOW
DO You--

- HE WAS IN
HE BOUGHT AN i BEDFORD? )
AMP. MARSHALL i

UNLESS IT WAS
A HOLOGRAM. LIKE
TUPAC.

4 LOOK, IS THIS ABOUT WHAT T SAID THE OTHER
WEEK? ABOUT YOU NEEDING TO MODERNISE THINGS? I'VE
GOT SOME \DEAS OF HOW TO GET YOUNGER PEO--

wo. ¥ TMIS PLACE USED TO JUST
’ BE GUITARS. STRING THEORY,
GET IT? I DIVERSIFIED. MADE
THIS WORK, IT'S JUST THAT
WHEN TIMES ARE TOUGH T CAN'T
PAY YOU TO PUT OFF CUSTOMERS
WITH YOUR FACE LOOKING
LIKE A WET WEEKEND.

YOU WERE IN A
BAND. WITH YOUR
BROTHER.

THE
LABYRINTHS. WE
WEREN'T REALLY
GOING ANYWHERE.

&

NORA WAS PRETTY CERTAIN
HER BROTHER KNEW FRIDAY
WAS HER DAY OFF.

EXCEPT YOU
AREN'T.

-- HE PAUSED FOR A MOMENT,
ABOUT THE TIME IT TAKES TO
LIFT AN AXE INTO THE AR --

I'M GOING
TO HAVE TO
LET YOU GO.
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THE TOWN WAS A CONVEYOR
\ BELT OF DESPAIR.

T__ SR - - — .____,..___._.[

THE PEBBLE-DASHED SPORTS CENTRE ’
WHERE HER DEAD DAD ONCE WATCHED {
HER SWIM LENGTHS OF THE POOL, THE |
! MEXICAN RESTAURANT WHERE SHE'D

| TAKEN DAN FOR FAJITAS, THE HOSPITAL
| WHERE HER MUM HAD HER TREATMENT.

=

: DAN HAD TEXTED HER
) B
e YESTERDAY.

Nora, 1 miss your voice.
Can we talk? D x

SHE'D SAID SHE WAS STUPIDLY
HECTIC (B\G LOL).

n



SHELTERING FROM
THE RAIN?




L HEAR
JOE WAS N

BEDFORD THE

OTHER DAY?

RAVE Wi )

- ey
N

2
© DID HE, UM, DID i
. YOU SEE HIM? |

>

HE DIDN'T
TELL ME HE
WAS COMING. 4
=<
WAS JUST A )
FLABY.

ot

I

I THINK HE'S
DEPRESSED.

4 HE'S GOING TO
HAVE TO MOVE OUT OF HIS
SHOEBOX IN SHEPHERD'S BUSH.
WHAT WITH HiM NOT BEING ABLE
TO PLAY LEAD GUITAR N A
SUCCESSFUL. ROCK BAND.

MIND YOU, T'VE GOT NO
MONEY EITHER. PUB GIGS
DON'T PAY THESE DAYS. EVEN
WHEN YOU AGREE TO CLEAN
THE TOILETS.

PUB TOILETS,
HORA?

I'M HAVING A

PRETTY SHIT TIME

TOO, \F WE'RE

OLYMPICS.

DOING THE MISERY

THE WORLD'S
SMALLEST VIOLIN 1S

IS THIS ABOUT THE
LABYRINTHS? STILL?

/7 WE WAD
A DEAL WITH
UNIVERSAL.

PLATING.

, WE COULD BE
l. COLDPLAY NOW

GU HAT
CDLDPLA‘:"

NOT THE POINT. WE
COULD BE IN MALIBU.
TINSTEAD: BEDFORD.




