Art and adaptation by
SAM “SUNNY SHEA” ROBERTS

based on

THE MAGNUS ARCHIVES




The Magnus Archives is a fiction horror podcast produced
by Rusty Quill and written by Jonathan Sims. It ran from
March 2016 to March 2021 for a total of 200 episodes.

Each episode, John the Head Archivist of the Magnus
Institute of London, records an audio statement of
someone else's supernatural encounters either from an
original paper document or by talking to someone in-
person. These statements are short horror stories focusing
on different fears, themes, and subjects. As the story goes
on, turns out these Fears are watching over us. John and
company must unravel these mysteries and face these
horrors or else be consumed by them.

Maybe even literally.

This comic is an adaptation of the post-statement
section of episode 47: The New Door. John meets Michael,
aka The Distortion, a servant of the fear representing
madness. This conversation remains a personal and
rather iconic favourite. Given it represents John's
powerlessness, and Michael would be a fun challenge in
comic format, I did it for my graduate comics course.

Some dialogue has changed to better reflect a standalone
read for new or non-fans.

To listen along, start at 14:30 minutes.
Thank you and remember:

when the monsters come at night, the blankets
never do anything.



I had no reason
to think it would help. but I

could see no other choice but

waiting for death. So I threw myself at
this empty mirror.

And just like that, I was out. I felt
the cold night air on my face and —
and wet tarmac under my hands
and knees. It was raining. I turned
up in Dulwich of all places. I

screamed for about 5 minutes

before help came.
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I don’t really know what else to tell
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you. I was in hospital for a short

)

' while, until they were satisfied my
e deyhdra:tlor} wasn’t going to cause any
’ comphcatlons. Spent a 10ng time at

home. Not opening any doors.



Finally, after the latest
bout of nightmares, I decided
to come to you and tell

you my story.

Maybe you can

make sense of this.

Perhaps. ..

Leave it with us.

We'll... do some
digging and see what
we can find.

Yes, I think I do.




You say you don't Sy :
remember this N I think he told me,
man’s name... X v but I just... I...

It wasn’t
‘Michael’

was it?

Yes! Michael!
That’s 1t!

know him?!

Maybe... We'll make
some enquiries and

get back to you, Miss
Richardson.

Thank you

for your time.

Right, well, T'll

leave it to you, then.
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I've just had a

statement from someone

who claims they met

your Michael.

Michael?

The distorted
Michael?




Well, I can give it
again if you'd like,
but I haven’t seen

him since.

And you can'’t

think of anything

else? Nothing you
forgot to mention?

It was one of the
tapes that vanished during
Jane Prentiss’ attack.

I don’t think

SO, no.




Hmm

What are you doing

right now?

Reorganizing your
‘discredited’ section. It’s
a bit of a mess.

If I may say
so, John —

I feel you've been a bit
less conscientous about
it, since you got back.

Oh, that’s fair.
Sorry, I... Let me know
once you're finished. I'd

very much like you on
this case.







DO YOU EVEN KNOW THEY’RE LYING TO YOU?




I-I-I'm
sorry, I didn’t—

This place N

is off-limits.

Who let you

in here?
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Are you here
to kill me?

WHAT'S MINE,
ARCHVIST. /],

1

7 TEONEWIO N
ENTERED hY
DOMAN




Miss Richardson?

You own those

FASCINATING
QUESTION!

DOES YOUR HAND
IN ANY WAY:--




IN ANY CASE,
[T DOESN'T MATTER.

THE WANDERER, HAS
HAD A BRIEF RESPITE,
BUT IT°S OVER NOW.

Well, you're

too late!

YES--- AH--- BUT
DID YOU NOTICE WHICH DOO
SHE LEFT THROUGH?




There was —

There —

THERE HAS NEVER
BEEN A DOOR, THERE,
ARCHIVIST. YOUR MIND

PLAYS TRICKS







ARCHIVIST—
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A WHO REQUIRES A
DEGREE OF IDENTITY
CAN'T EVER ATTAIN.




So Michael

1sn't even your real
name, then?

THERE IS NO
SUCH THING AS A
REAL NAME.

[ AN TALKING ABOUT
MYSELF. TS NOT SOMETHING
['M. USED TO DOIN6—

You decided to

appear down here

and... stab me anyway!

SO I'M SORRY IF
['M. NOT VERY 6OOD




[ WANTED TO TALK
TO YOU. I INTERVENED
T0 SAVE YOU BEFORE.

[—IM
INTERESTED IN WHAT
HAPPENS NOW.

Yes, well, thank

you for that, I

suppose...

And you still haven't
told me why you
‘Intervened’ at all.




[ NORKALLY
NEUTRAL, YES.

4|
RUT THE LOSS OF E =
THIS PLACE WOULD'VE &,
UNBALANCED THE !

N,
You make it sound
like there’s a...

THEN T WILL SAY
NOTHING FURTHER.. I '
WOULDN'T WISH TO TARNISH
YOUR I6NORANCE
PREMATURELY.

GOODBYE,
ARCHIVIST.
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This comic was created in the
Visual Narrative MFA program,
Boston University
Paul Karasik, Instructor
November, 2023
by SAM ROBERTS



