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THIS STORY IS A CONTINUATION OF THEIA VOL.I AND II.
THEIA, A YOLING SUPER-HEROINE AND HER FORCE,
SAVE PEOPLE FROM THE DEVIL.




AL {/ 4\
ILL (N
CALL THIS SONG, }\/(‘\
INOTHING. " SERZ)
I'M &
GONNA BE S
A STAR.
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JOHN WILKS 1S /
SITTING IN HIS LLUMBERTON, ] a
NORTH CAROLINA, BEDROOM, =
STRUMMING HIS GUITAR. -

WHERE'D
THIS COME

/\ = > FROM?
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JOHN SEES A WHITE
HOOD ON HIS BED.

JOHN TAKES A SELFIE
OF HIMSELF IN THE WHITE
ROBE AND HOOPD. HE
POSTS IT ON THE INTERNET.
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JOHN PLUTS THE 4
WHITE HOOD ON
AS A WHITE ROBE
SUDPDPENLY COVERS
HIM.




JOHN 1S ACCEPTED
TO PLAY HIS NEW
SONG ON A TV
COMPETITION IN
NEW YORK CITY.

JOHN SUDDENLY
PULLS OUT THE

PUTS IT ON,
AND RLINS
OFF THE STAGE,
SHRIEKING.




MAN IS LOOKING AT
JOHN'S SELFIE
PICTURE ON HIS

CELLPHONE.

DOESN!T
THIS IDIOT KNOW
THAT'S KKK
STUFF?

PEVIL JOHN IS BACK IN HIS BEDROOM. HE LOOKS AT HIS
SELFIE AND SHRIEKS. HIS MOTHER COMES INTO HIS ROOM AND
SCREAMS. SHE RUNS OUT THE FRONT DOOR OF THE HOUSE.




JOHN'S MOTHER
IS IN HER FRONT
YARD, SCREAMING.

HELP!!
THERE'S A DEVIL
IN MY HOUSE.

THEIA 1S STANDING WITH CHARL,
MERCY, AND TAWN-EE, OUTSIDE
CHARUS HOUSE. THEIA HEARS
THE SCREAMS AND SHRIEKS.
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I HEAR
THE SCREAMS
AND SHRIEKS.

ANOTHER DEVIL 1S

LOOSE. WE HAVE

TO GO BACK TO
LUMBERTON.

PEVILS
AREN'T
REAL.

SHRIEKS ARE
HEARD COMING
FROM THE HOLISE.
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THE FORCE FLY ABOVE THE PlNE BARRE
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FLYING PEOPLE,
A DEVIL...WHAT THE

THERE'S A
DEVIL IN MY
HOUSE!!



WE HEARD
g HE SCREAMS AND
THE FORCE ENTERS ; = | SHRIEKS. I'M THEIA AND
THE BEDROOM AND ' \ WE'RE HERE TO
SEES THE DEVIL. W | \ HELP YOu.

JOHN JUMPS OUT
OF THE DEVIL AS MERCY
GRABS IT'S WHITE ROBE.

p THE DEVIL
wAaS IN ME TRYING TO
TAKE OVER MY
SOLUL!




THIS
DEVIL WAS
A KKK MEMBER
WITH IT's WHITE
ROBE AND

WELL
THIS DEVIL IS
DEAD AND GOING BACK
TO HELL WHERE
IT BELONGS.

SOME
DEVILS ARE
PART OF THE
KLAN.




JOHN TAKES A CELLPHONE
PICTURE OF THE FORCE.

I'M POSTING
THIS AND DELETING THE
SELFIE PICTURE OF ME IN THE

I GET ANOTHER CHANCE TO
PERFORM MY SONG

12}
I SONGINOTHING

Betterjdogwhat'sirighti e A
@!in;ﬁil:ma THE MAN LOOKS
m | AGAIN AT JOHN'S

POST ON HIS

Without:a ﬁght ' CELLPHONE.

MNowhereltolzo e
_ Nojonejtolseek
Lmtherefalonc)
:mfatnowhere!man
DowhatiI{can!
= =

Secureithelland

¥Lakeimy,soul
(Conquer. :che world NOW

nothmg ontEarth THE IDIOT'S

Everything:siimperiled

POSTING A PHOTO
OF FLYING
PEOPLE.




CHAPTER 6

« 7 Va\ Y 4

HILL HOTEL STAGE, PLAYING

AND SINGING A SONG HE x | | w rﬂ
—-— \

WROTE. THE ALIPIENCE IS
DANCING TO HIS
PERFORMANCE-

HILL SLURS SOME OF
THE LINES AT THE END,
BREAKS OUT IN A SWEAT,
AND STAGGERS OFF
THE STAGE.

HILLS MANAGER,
SCOTT, RUNS
UP TO HIM.

HILL ENTERS HIS ROOM
AND LIES ON THE BED.

NEED TO LIE
DOWN IN MY ROOM
HERE.



HILL TAKES
SCISSORS FROM
HIS NIGHT TABLE

AND GOLGES OUT
HIS LEFT EYE.

WE'RE
HERE TO HELP.
WE HEARD THE
SCREAMS AND

SHRIEKS.

WHAT
Do you
Doz

SCOTT ENTERS you
HILLS ROOM EVEN SLURRED

AND LIFTS THE YOUR SONG.
you IPIOT.

—  ———
THEIA IS IN HER BEPROOM AT MOTHER LEEDS'S HOUSE WHEN
SHE HEARS SCREAMS AND SHRIEKS. SHE OPENS
THE WINDOW AND FLIES OUT IN HER CAPE AND LEOTARD.

WE
KNEW You
NEEDED
us.

FATHER, PLEASE HELP. THE DEUL
T BE REMOVED FROM ThIS 'S sy




THE PEVIL RISES FROM HILUS
BODY AS CHARL SHOVES,
MERCY STABS, AND TAWN-EE
FIRES HIS GUN INTO IT AND THEIA
CUTS THE PEVILS HEAD OFF
WITH HER SWORPD.

CALL AN
AMBLILANCE
FOR YOUR
CLIENT.

WE'LL
THROW THE
PEVILS REMAINS IN
A LALINDRY CART
TAKE THEM TO THE
BASEMENT
FURNACE.




EMTS REMOVE
HILL FROM HIS
ROOM ON A
GLRNEY. §COTT
GOES WITH THEM.

THANKS.
TILL NEXT

THE FORCE FLY HOME.

SONG: NOW

Do it now
Don't wait, wait, wait
You want it bad
Can't hesitate
Time is money
So they say, say, say
Life's short
Make your way
Never enough
Won't get fat, fat, fat
Run like Hell

You know where it's at




CHAPTER 7

THEIA 1S WALKING IN THE PINE BARRENS. SHE HEARS SCREAMS AND
SHRIEKS AND FLIES TO WHERE THE SOLINDS ARE COMING
FROM. THE SHRIEKS STOP WHEN THEIA ARRIVES. SHE SEES TIM HO-

I'M
TM HO. I'M
INDIAN.
I WAs
RAISED HERE TILL
I WAS TAKEN BY
PRIESTS. 1 NEVER

SAW MY MOTHER
AGAIN AND THE DEVIL'S
BEEN AFTER ME
EVER SINCE.

TIM STARTS TO SING: "MA NI
TOU MA KWA, CAA BEE NA

GO 2IT." (THE SPIRIT BEAR
IS COMING WITH THE POWER
TO HELP AND HEAL.)
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HEARD THE

SCREAMS AND
SHRIEKS.

SONG:
THE SPIRIT BEAR
IS COMING

Ma ni tou ma kwa
Caa|bee na go zit CHARL, MERCY, AND
'There's no tomorrow TAWN-EE FLY TO ﬁ‘
Our dreams were stolen WHERE THEIA IS
We didn't belong there
Crying eyes were swollen
Help us bear spirit
Escape from where
We had no life
When filled with fear
Couldn't speak our language
No mother or.da
‘They cut our long hair
VVZvvere always sad

‘They hate the Indian
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Tried to .rid our past ATTACKING DEVIL
Never become white \ IS LOOSE.

We must holdfast




THE
SCHOOL TRIED
TO RID OUR
KIND.

THEY
CUT OUR HAIR,
NO NATIVE CLOTHES,
COULDN'T SPEAK OUR
LANGUAGE

OR SEE
OUR PARENTS...
THEY ABUSED AND
KILLED MANY OF US
CHILDREN.

TIM HO WAS TAKEN TO THE CARLISLE INDIAN I
SCHOOL WHERE THE NUINS DECLARED HIM WAS LUCKY.
A DISOBEDIENT STUDENT. THEY PUT HIS NAME I ESCAPED FROM THERE
NEXT TO A DEVIL PICTURE AND HUNG IT ON THE
WALL SO EVERYONE COULD SEE IT- SINCE THEN, WHEN I WAS A TEEN. BUT THE
A DEVIL HAS BEEN TRYING TO ATTACK HIM. - DEVIL FOLLOWS

HERE. WE'LL THE FORCE FINDS THE
BE BACK. DEVIL WALKING ON THE
DIRT PILE WHERE
OTHER DEVILS HAD BEEN
BURIED. FLAMES ARISE
FROM THE MOLUIND.




KIiLL ANOTHER
ONE.

CHARL PUSHES THE

DEVIL TO THE GROUND
AS MERCY STABS AND

TAWN-EE SHOOTS AND

L] THEIA cUTS IT'S HEAD
OFF. GREEN BLOOD

OOZES.-



THE FORCE FLIES BACK TO WHERE THEY LEFT TIM HO-

I'VE BEEN
TO THE MARK STUDIO. SOMEONE
7\ 1T'S WALKING DISTANCE SHOULD RECORD
FROM HERE. YOUR SONG.

TRY THEM. =

1 WiLL- STARTS

EVERYTHING.

you
DON'T LIKE
MY SINGING?

RICHARD RAMIREZ,
THE NIGHT STALKER,
SAID,

"LUCIFER 1S
WITHIN ALL OF us."






