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@ur universe is only

one of many. There are countless other
worlds, some of which look similar to our own,
but with amazing differences. In the world of
The Golden Compass, each person has a deemon — a part
of their soul that lives on the outside of their body in the
form of an animal. The bond between human and deemon is very
powerful — each feels the other’s thoughts, emotions and pain.
A dzzmon may change shape at will during childhood, but when a
person reaches adulthood the dazmon settles on a form.
This is the world of Lyra Belacqua, a twelve-year-old orphan who
lives under the protection of the scholars of Jordan College in
Oxford, Brytain. She was sent there by her stern uncle, the
explorer Lord Asriel, when she was very young, Lyra does
not realise it, but her life is about to change forever.
According to an ancient prophecy, she will decide
the fate not only of her own world, but
also that of all the worlds
in every universe...




'( yra crej it down the !.Il.l.*-'.f":.‘ corridors « li't_]" yrddan Colle C, thron ! '.|  the | .-*Hlil‘l;f; Hall

.

and towards the mysterious Retiring Room. She was in a curious moot ), and

had dex ided to il'l'*..-’l:!'if'.'[:.",ilf'.tf the 5|u:|:i;1| :_:h:nni ver used | Y the '1- srcdan scholars.

She wasn t: allowed in the Ht:th'il"l".'; Room — which was reason enol 1".'-'| vFor her

wanting to see what it looked like. As always she was accompanicd by her deemon,

Pantalaimon, or Pan for short. “Stop cle mping about or we'll get
cavught for sure!” Pan whisj yered.
"'”16}'!rﬂ makin“:'; too much noise to hear from the kitchen,”

rﬂtﬂrtt‘:d L‘}fr‘ﬂ. ol I:D['1 l_n:ing a coward.”




C‘\-
,.fru Pavel did not intend to take

o ‘FUI'
an answer, When the Master had gone,
Pavel pmn'f:d a white puwc‘.h:r into the
wine that had been left: for Lord Asriel.
Sﬂtiaﬂt:d, he left.

“He's trying to poison Uncle Asriel
said Lyra, horrified,

“You don't know that,” replied Pan, still
thinking of the spanking the

y would receive
it they were caught,




.-"'x:'|l.' ot
when Lord Asri
\Vifihlll-.'.lu oD
He i;-:nn'-u_i himselt somi
(J{':i'_f:.lll!.ttl' ant i Was .-.1| voutit: o 1
when Lyra burst from he wardrobe and
kl"l(}[:!':t-_'.d] fiht:"-"J.'aw-. From his hand, Sui Prisc |

and shocked, Asriel or; bbed | ¥ a5 wrist

“I+'s I}t_liH{JIH:(}!" she cried. | saw Ehe man

from the Magisterivm pour powt jer into it
Asriel tudied the decanter « ¥ wine. but

therf:. were 1:!:_.1(}115[1{_'}_151 dppre :;u"hin;.'; the room
#Backin there,” he said pushing Lyra and Pan

back into the wardrobe,




