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For Goosey. With special thanks to Camille – F. F.
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You 
seen it 
yet?
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Jeez, 
Bosun! This ain’t a 

normal fog.

You mustn’t 
look in his eyes, 
whatever you do.

why? who?

What’re you 
talking about? 

What eyes?

THEY SAY YOU’ll 
BE DEAD iN A MONTH 
iF YOU LOOK iN HiS 

EYES!

No, 
it ain’t.

This ain’t 
pirates.

 Shut up. 
Listen... 

Hey, 
Bosun –

WHAT THE 
HELL ARE YOU 
DOING WITH 
THAT GUN?

DON’T 
LOOK iN HIS 

EYES. What eyes? 
Whose eyes?
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 I don’t 
want to hear 

any more 
about it.

I don’t 
blame 
you.

What’s 
that?

It’s a 
ship. 

 Port 
quarter! 

On the port
quarter!

Got it, sir! 
About a hundred 

meters...
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Douse the 
lights.

Aye, aye, 
sir.

fifty...

forty...

wait!

wait...

stow 
that!

It’s 
going to 
crash!

Sixty 
meters, 
sir...
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Oh, 
Mother of 

God, protect 
us...
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You see 
his face? 

Huh?

It’s 
gone! It’s 

just...
It’s not 
there...

No. I 
didn’t 
look.

no.

you’re 
lucky.

You look in his
eyes, you’ll be dead

in a month.
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Danielle, Schwartz 
wants to see 

you. He says your 
phone’s out
of order.

That’s the 
intention.

That’s four 
this year.

But look, Chris, 
the mary alice – 

another sighting  A 
tanker off 
Somalia.

International Maritime Organization, San Francisco_
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Every ocean 
in the world, and 

always the same story: 
there’s a fog – she 
turns up – the fog 

clears – she’s 
gone

The tanker 
crew was 
expecting 
pirates, so 
they had 
rifles.

They never heard 
of cameras, these 

people? 

Er, 
everything except 
what she’s just 

put up.

You have 
her address, 

right?

Have 
you copied 
everything?

I… 
uh… 

Sure, Mr. 
Harland

…

Let her 
carry on, and 
get me her 
address.

You got 
this all backed 

up, right? Yeah, and 
hard copies. 
I’m not stupid, 

Chris.

Well make sure 
you keep them safe. 
And keep me in the 
loop. I love this 

stuff.

Don’t worry, 
it’s not like 
Schwartz is 
going to 
search my 
apartment, 

is it? 

Her 
address.

now.

I think maybe 
this is what Schwartz 
wanted to see you 

about.

... that’s why I 
pulled the plug
on the phone.
He’s only going
to tell me to

 stop.
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