MY FATHER WAS ;
JOSIAH BONIFACE. THEOUGH FORCE
4 F WILL AND

5HEEE 059' TINACY
HE TAMED THAT
VOLAT/LE FORCE
OF DARKNESS.

HE CONTROLLED
THE SHADOW LOA.

THE LOA
POsSESSED AND
ESTROYED

D
GENERATIONS
OF BONIFACES.

IT WAS THEIR
GIFT AND
THEIR CURSE.

BUT JOsIAH
WAS DIFFERENT.
HE BETTERED
THAT ANCIENT
SPIRIT.
\“
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MY FATHER WAS
SHADOWMAN.

PLEASE,
JOSIAH...
IT'S HAPPENING
AGAIN...

OH GOD,
I'M SORRY.
IT'S...IT'S...

S-SWEETHEART... _ THE ABETTORS EXIST | ¥
UNH...MAYBE WE \ § ONLY TO SERVE THE | |
ZHO-SHOUI.DH .\ ]
ABETTORS...WHAT'S - s\ I WAS LOSING
HAPPENING TO You. &A™ 3 IT..
MAYBE THEY :
couLp...

Y-yYou
ARE STARTING
TO LOSE IT,
HONEY.

NO-NO. I CAN CONTROL JOSIAH, 'LL NEVER STOP BELIEVING
THIS THING. MY FATHER IN YOU. BUT SOMETIMES THE WAY BUT I N\
g\gﬁgéqr%gpl éTySL"/'\'/QE YOU LOOK AT ME NOWADAYS... WILL NOT BE
STOPPED BELIEVING G F/,?/G/'/TEN5 ME. BEATEN.
IN ME... IT'S NOT YOU.
IT'S WHAT

THE LOA VDROVE MY GREAT-
TESTS A MAN, “GRANDFATHER TO
ELENA. HARD LIQUOR.

[ “HeLENAZ
L




-

Abettor safe house.
The next morning.

BUT WHEN WE
HAVE TO
BE QUITE UNC/V/L/ZED
NOW TELL US, /& THERE
A PROBLEM WITH
JOSIAH?

HOW DO THAT'S M/s'rE/z
YOU KNOW THAT, I\ co

COPELAND? HOW WOULD

YOU FEEL IF YOUR
CHILD CAME TO WEAR
THE SHADOW LOA?

HOW MANY
TIMES DO I HAVE JOSIAH'S
TO TELL YOU? FINE.

ONLY HE'S
BEEN SEEN ACTING
KIND OF..UNUSUALLY
RECENTLY. IF HE'S HAVING
TROUBLE WITH THE LOA,
WE ABETTORS ARE
HERE TO--

YOU'RE
PREGNANT,
AREN'T YOU,
HELENA?

SOMETHING I'VE
THOUGHT ABOUT.
MY HUSBAND S STILL




HUNGERS TO HUNT
AND KILL ITS
FELLOW EXILES.

THE 57'Z4NGE THING--
THE REALLY SCARY
THING--IS THAT I FEEL
THE HUNGER, TOO.
DEEP INM Y BONES.

Ui RS

BUT TONIGHT THE LOA AND I
, REALLY DO HAVE
wiL BE DIsAFPOINTED. (MY A PO
ey / |§ ALYSSA.

JAc«f CI)Nc‘ENogﬂA
ELL
THAT ROTTEN OLD EXILE. | TO HELL WITH
HE'S CLOSE. ( 4 HER. T'LL MAKE YOU
& DO WHAT T WANT. LIKE
T REALLY NEED I MADE ONE OF YOUR i
10 DO THIS. ANCESTORS. ONE LITTLE
w7 a1 5 SEIZURE...AND HE : YOU LOOK
WAS MINE. FOR WEAKNESSES
IN A MAN, LOA.

ANCESTOR,
HE PROBABLY NS




LNE
BABY, DID
KENIBQVEI ..I” YOU HAVE TO
BRING THE STUFFED
LLAMA HEAD?

QETER HE DIED,
WHERE IT WAS A GREAT
DO I PUT THIS NAS A CR
ONE? TO ME.

I'M SORRY.
BUT IF YOU WANT Y. | I COULDN'T
TO LOVE ME, YOU ) : DO IT WITHOUT
HAVE TO LOVE MY : YOUu.
LLAMA HEAD.

TELL ME
SOMETHING
I PONT
KNOow!

sehé?ﬁ-ly%ﬁ”rzs
. LSSt GETTING THE BETTER
ONE BIG LLAMA OF THAT ANCIENT
_OVER. SPIRIT. YOURE

WINNING.

TOGETHER
WE CAN BEAT THIS
THING.






