Maximum safe
load 6 people.
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e

Currently
carrying 14
passengers.

I'VE
TOLD YOU,
LEAVE HIM

ALONE.
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CHAPTER |

YOU KNOW AS
WELL AS I DO...
HE SHOULDN'T
BE HERE.




My name is Ebo.
I'm twelve years old.

We’ve only been at sea
for three hours, but T
think he might be right.




IT'S UNLUCKY
TO Tgﬁg‘/ﬁl;l WITH Kwarme —
. . my brother

e Razak — a friend
ol we met on our way
DON'T BE 5O
SUPERSTITIOUS.

EVERYONE
KNOWS YoU
NEVER PUT TWO
BROTHERS IN
THE SAME
BOAT.

SOMEONE
MUST LIVE
TO CARRY ON
THE FAMILY
NAME.

LEAVE MY
BROTHER
ALONE!

HE
SHOULDN'T
BE HERE!

The water is so cold
out here and darker
than the night sky.

P ?{E‘;ﬂﬁﬁ rt ;ﬁ_!"
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If this boat
N sinks then.. |4

Perhaps I am bad |uck.




Before, the men showed

us a photograph of a
better boat. Shining and |-
new with space for all.

Not this rotten, patched-up thing.
Kwarme tried to argue, but the
men would not listen.

MOVE
OR THERE'S A
BULLET IN YOUR
BACK/

DESTINATION?
WE ALL HE'S NOT HOLDING
HAVE THE SAME Wl 1T STRAIGHT AND
DESTINATION. ALREADY WE'RE
LOST

WE'RE NOT
LOST.

RAZAK
1S DOING
A FINE
JOB.

WHY ARE
KWAME,
WE FIGHTING? PLEASE.

1 KEEP
THE MOON ON
MY LEFT. THIS

1S HOW 1
NAVIGATE.

T WAS
ON THE RIGHT
WHEN WE FIRST
SAILED.




YOU ARE
L T\ MISTAKEN.
S

FROM NOW,
WE WILL ALWAYS
KEEP THE MOON
ON THE LEFT TO

GUIDE US.

IF WE
DON'T FIGHT AND
TIP OVER THEN SOON
WE WILL REACH OUR
NEW HOME.

PEOPLE ARE
RICH THERE AND
WILL BE READY TO
GIVE US BLANKETS
AND FOOD.

IT SHOULD
BE ON THE
LEFT.

*RIGHT.”
“LEFT.
“LEFT '
“LEFT.

THEY SAID THEY DON'T CARE

IT WOULD IF WE LIVE OR DIE.

TAKE MANY THEY HAVE OUR
HOURS. MONEY.

“*WE SHOULD
NEVER HAVE
COME."

TS SO
coLp.”

WE HAVE A
NG WAY TO GO.
THIS 1S THE
BEGINNING...
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fﬁ: Without even a word,

Kwame, e
my brother, [==
is gone.
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EBO, COME! 1T

EA e
l., ]

ONES. YOUR YOicE % l WD

EEATL'EM =0 l I.' ﬁil H

‘I AM SORRY,
TEACHER.
NOT NOW.”

Perhaps Kwarme is
still in the village.

Soccer field.

Market.

.-I
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I start to sing.

MY FRIEND THE BIRD
SINGS ITS SWEET SONG...
I WOKE uP THIS
MORNING,.. MY FRIEND
WAS GONE

NOW AFTER MORNING
COMES THE DAY...
15 MY FRIEND 5INGING
FAR FAR AWAY?

HE CAN SING.
YOU HAVE TO
ADMIT THAT.

THAT 1S
THE WRONG




Alice.

, HE TOLD ME TO GIVE
I see her eyes and ME HE WAS GOING YoU THIS.

I know it is true. LAST NIGHT. HE MADE
ME PROMISE NOT TO
SAY ANYTHING. I AM




I'M SORRY,
EBO.

B{ First Sisi.

Now Kwame.

Gorne.

HE'LL CALL HEN o
HE CAN. T,

E| How will he survive by himselfr
% How will I survive?

- - = b

Uncle Patrick... [

.

e N e's always in one of
three places: his bed,
His chair, or a bar.

EBO...
WHERE HAVE YOU
BEEN? I NEED

HELP...

He moved in to
look after us after
Mother died, but

he does nothing.

= ‘.. e ]
Nothing but drink. |
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YOU LOOKING
FOR YOUR
BROTHER?

And there’s
blood on his
shirt again.

YOU REMEMBER
LAURENCE? HE SOLD
KWAME A PLACE ON HIS

HELP ME @ETV
INSIDE.

HE'S GONE.
LEFT YOU AND

/ You
CAN'T BLAME
HIM. THERE'S |
NOTHING HERE F
FOR HIM. (

I HOPE SO.
|IF HE SENDS MONEY
THEN I WON'T HAVE TO
WORK SO HARD EVERY

4 THINK HE CAN
MAKE IT?

BUS FOR AGADEZ.

DAY TAKING CARE
OF YOU.

WHEN
WE GET INSIDE,
YOU'LL NEED TO
HELP CLEAN
ME.

BROTHER'S A
GOO0D WORKER,
BUT HE'S NOT THE
SMARTEST, AND HE
THINKS HE SHOULD
TRY FOR EUROPE!

NOW THAT KWAME 1S GONE
THERE WILL BE LESS TIME
TO WASTE SINGING. MORE

WORK TO BE DONE.”

: . ' ] B '.-I
> e W : : : T get him into his bed
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Then I get
out of there.

(]
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]
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Now | know where
Kware is leaving from.,

.| Maybe I can catch him. 'ﬁ.

ol B 9 R

~
Buses leave from the |
.| depot a the time. [

. Some full.

1| He could still be
standing there in a
line, waiting for
the Agadez bus.

Maybe I can go with him
for a new life.

e
"
N

T,

There’s a bus
pulling out...
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I've done it.

There’s no line
at the depot.

| He'sgore. |.
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