SHE HAD FELT IT SINCE MORNING.

THE WAY AIR HOLDS ITS BREATH
BEFORE RAIN.
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TAKE THIS
TO TENI. ONLY
TENI.

INTO HER HAND —
NOT HER MOTHER'S,

NOT ANYONE ELSE'S.

DON'T LOOK BACK,
AND DON'T COME TO
THIS HOUSE AGAIN.

IYA, WHAT IS
HAPPENING? SHOULD
I CALL SOMEBODY—
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EVERYTHING IN THIS
HOUSE IS MINE
INCLUDING THE FLOOR
YOU ARE STANDING ON.

TELL YOU.
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YOU ARE KEEPING
SOMETHING THAT WAS
NEVER YOURS.
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NO FALSE FLOOR.

ELSEWHERE. . Y @

-, . 3
< -t tr o
3 2 ; e O
~ ! Dl s
(/a P 3 7
= - . o = .- > y
) e
=
£ [
= ()
-y






5.

FORGIVE U
THE AMULET—

W ety

vt ool K i R e

WHY DOES
THE RITUAL
REMAIN
UNFINISHED?
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